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25) The Story So Far ….. 
 
We’ve taken the rollercoaster ride of wrestling promotion at Wisbech Corn Exchange 
from the early sixties when Dale Martin tried, but failed, to fill the hall. The major 

criticism was the failure to bring their biggest TV names to 
the Fens after an initial burst of stars. Max 
Crabtree then gave it a go and did 
reasonably well, but moved out after three 
shows to hand things over to Jack Taylor’s 
International Promotions (right). These 
proved to be the golden years. Short but 
sweet. JT moved on while he was still 
ahead, and then Bill Clark (left, as King 
Kendo) took over and struggled to put 

bums on seats. He provided excellent entertainment but fading 
former TV stars did not float the boat of the average Wisbech fan. 
Bill moved on across smaller halls in East Anglia. Given the last lot 
of takings, would anyone take up the reins and erect a wrestling ring in Wisbech ever 
again? 

Now read on …. 
26) A Gamble Too Far? 
 
A month before the seventies were ushered in, a company called 
Continental Promotions (not to be confused, I think, with 
Dropkick Johnny Peters’ business) prepared to put on a show in 
Wisbech. A long string of warning bells were set off in my mind 
:  



 
THE WARNING BELLS : 

 
1) They were not proposing 
to use the Corn Exchange, 
which was a fabulous 
wrestling venue. 
 

2) They intended to use the Wisbech Tower Hall, 
totally unsuitable for wrestling. It was a room, not a 
sports venue. But presumably much cheaper. 
 
3) Their top-of-the-bill match was a return match 
from a couple of years earlier between John 
Romeiro and Sheik Mike Taylor. I could not think 
of a return match that would be less expected or 
wanted … let alone welcomed. But presumably not 
expensive. 
 
4) They did not advertise in either of the local 
papers, which at that stage were the main … and 
only serious … source of whats-ons. Well, that 
saved some cash! 
 
5) Only a few posters went up … late in the day. 
I’m surprised they went that far throwing cash 
around. 
. 
6) They wouldn’t take any notice of me …. although I tried to help with a wee bit of 
free publicity and as much enthusiasm as I could muster. The article is re-printed here 
(above). It was free publicity for sure, but it only gave fans a couple of days’ notice. 
 
So what could possibly go wrong? The Wisbech Standard report (below) set out the 
tale of woe very well. Seventy people turned up. The wrestling was awful (difficult to 
think it could be otherwise with no atmosphere).  

 
Many actually demanded their 
money back. However bad things had 
got in the past, no-one EVER felt 
they should demand their money 
back. So this was indeed an historic 
day in the Wisbech wrestling 
calendar.  
 
And that put the lid on Wisbech 
grappling for many years …. But, my 
friends, this is not quite the end of the 
story. 

 
 



27) Give Us A Break! 
 
Hopefully you now have a fair idea of what the average Wisbech wrestling fans 
wanted. They wanted excitement, dedication, controversy, thrills …. something to 
shout about … and something to look forward to in the next show. 
 
It appears Dale Martin learned little from their experiences in the sixties … because in 
the eighties they tried again … with a 
few shows … but just one main selling 
point. And the big sell …. Who else?  
Big Daddy. 
 
 

DMP tried two different new 
venues, and that meant the last 
four wrestling promotions at 

Wisbech had been held at four different venues. That must be some sort of a record. 
 
By the mid to late eighties it was clear that the antics many of the TV wrestlers who 
appeared week after week were pushing the sport in one direction only. Trying to sell 
Big Daddy to the fans at Wisbech was almost a microcosm of what was happening 
nationally. 
 
These shows were not runaway successes.  
 



Wisbech fans remembered when Shirley Crabtree COULD wrestle. They SAW him.  
(See the Wrestling Review below). Why would they want to see this shadow of that 
wrestler calling himself Big Daddy? Would they really turn up to see big guys 
becoming inexplicably terrified at the prospect of facing someone for 
whom climbing through the ropes looked like a career-
ending effort?  
 
Not for Wisbech the slick Dale Martin 
approach. They wanted the edginess of the 
indies, when you got a feeling that anything 
really could happen. INDIES 1 JOINT 0. 
 
So that was that for the Golden Years. There 
would be future shows featuring the UK’s 
answer to Hulk Hogan or Kane and Co. But as 
far as the Golden Years are concerned Wisbech 
Corn Exchange wrestling fans had been there … 
done that … in full voice … with memories galore. 
 
28) Memories Are Made Of This 
 
Looking back at the Corn Exchange Golden Years, 
the Heroes and Villains were the cream of the indie 
circuit in the in the south and east. 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
THE HATE PARADE               

 
Licker Harry Bennett,  
Adolph Dabrovski, 
Gentleman Jim 
Lewis,  
Killer Ken Davies,         
Karl Von Krammer. 

 
 
 
 



THE HERO ROLLOF HONOUR 

 
 

 

 
 

Dwight J Ingleburgh, Jack Taylor, Mick Collins, Taffy Jenkins …. 
and the 1967 Doctor Death 

 
Perhaps the way to round off these memories of Wisbech Corn Exchange is to hand 
things over to the man who ran its Golden Years. Jack Taylor. One of the hardest 
working, dedicated, helpful and talented men on the wrestling scene post-war. So 
many wrestlers owe their careers to him. 
 
I lost track of Jack after the 70s, but caught up again with him in 2001. The Daily 
Mail had done an article about him, which he regarded as a bit of a hatchet-job. But it 
meant I could get his address from their newsdesk and catch up with him again. He 
wrote the following letter to me …. And I think his views are worth sharing. It’s a 
reflection on the state of the game at that time. There’s no ranting. Just a measured 
look at what was good in the game … and what brought it down. 
 
I’m sure he would not have minded me sharing this with Heritage fans, so I am 
reproducing it here. (Remember that this is way before spell-correct and computers ..) 
 
So, over to you, Jack …. Thank you for the memories 
 
Jack Taylor. Gentleman and Wrestling Scholar …. RIP 

              Martin Campbell 2020 



 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 


