
A GARDEN PARTY TO REMEMBER 
I remember the phone call well.  It was early one February morning, and I was just on my way to 
ScrewFix (other DIY facilities are available!!!) when ‘the call’ came in from Danny.  “Paul – what are 
you doing on May 25th this year?”  All sorts of horrors went rapidly through my mind before I 
tentatively said, “er nothing at the moment.”  This is when Danny asked if I might like to represent 
Northamptonshire Town and Parish Councillors at a Buckingham Palace Garden Party.  Well of 
course I would… who wouldn’t?  From this point the wheels were set in motion for a very 
memorable day. 

Wednesday May 25th finally 
arrived and, with the weather 
forecasters not really sure 
what the weather was going 
to do, Mrs F and I decided to 
be brave and go for the option 
involving only sunshine, so the 
umbrella was left at the hotel.  

In our best finery we took a 
taxi (how extravagant of us) to 
the Palace and joined a very 
organised and swiftly moving 
queue to enter the grounds.  
Tickets and ID checked and we 
(plus one or two others!!) 
were skilfully directed to the 
Palace lawns and gardens.  We have done some reading up before hand and the suggestion was not 
to be tardy in getting to the ‘tea tent’ or we might be disappointed. 

Well, I can tell you we were not disappointed.  
In an incredibly efficient manner, we found 
ourselves at the front of a very well-dressed 
queue and, rather embarrassingly, drooling at 
the mouth looking at the spectacle of 
beautifully cut sandwiches and individual cakes 
and tarts.  Despite my every fibre telling me to 
pile the plate up as high as I could balance it, I 
fought back my Northern roots and took just a 
dainty selection.  The tea and cakes were 
excellent, and my good manners were 
rewarded by an opportunity for ‘seconds’ a 
little later in the afternoon.  

The Tea Tent also acted as a temporary refuge 
as, at 4pm, just as the Royal Party were about 
to make their appearance a rather dark and 
ominous cloud made an appearance over 
central London.  As the Royal Party stepped 
out onto the grass flanked by a troop of 



Beefeaters the rain stated.  The frown on Mrs F’s face indicated that my earlier decision to leave the 
brolly in the hotel may be up for a review later!   However, you may only ever get to a Royal Garden 
Party once in your life so out into the rain we went.  We were at least six or eight people back from 
the front row, so the likelihood of a handshake or chat was very thin…  I may well have wasted all 
that time practicing to bow and handshake simultaneously!! 

Leading the Royal Party, The Duke and Duchess of Cambridge took everything in their stride (rain 
included) and not to be out shone by The Duchess the sun eventually put in an appearance and 
remained ‘on parade’ bright and warm for the rest of the event.   

Having failed miserably to get a 
glimpse of the Royal Party as 
they meandered down the 
Garden to the Royal Tea Tent, I 
was very lucky to overhear a 
conversation between two very 
well dressed (top hat + tails) 
gentlemen who were clearly ‘in 
the know’.  A swift 40-pace 
walk (may have broken into a 
trot) later and I was at the 
elbow of a Beefeater as they 
took up station to guide the 
Royals back to the Palace at 
the end of the event.  My brief 
sprint paid off as my “photo of 
the day” reveals.   

I was in a prime position to see 
the entire Royal party as they 
walked and waved to the 
crowd on their return to the comfort of the palace.  My wife and I were quite comfortable outside in 
the afternoon sun as we had now dried off.  A quick review of the map and we headed off to explore 
the gardens which didn’t disappoint either.  The Rose Garden was particularly stunning but nothing 
disappointed except the realisation that we were being ever so subtly rounded up and pointed 
toward an exit.  Not wanting to find ourselves in The Tower and Northamptonshire Councils brought 
into disrepute we joined the crowd to leave through the front gates with one last photo (or two) to 
add to the album. 

I would like to thank the Danny and the team at Northants CALC for originally thinking of me to 
represent our County at the Royal Garden Party.  I was most grateful to receive this request and my 
wife and I had a truly wonderful day – Thank You. 
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