The Midland Hotel is really the TARDIS!
Update on the progress of the Midland Hotel in Morecambe as at 20th January 2007.

To all of you who are following my updates, a heartfelt thank you, especially those of you who are feeling the demise of your beautiful Ocean Hotel.

So why has the Midland become the or even a Tardis? Not perhaps the copyrighted version : Time And Relative Dimension (or Dimensions) In Space – but certainly an acronym of its own which will follow on completion of  this article as a tribute to Urban Splash and all the hard work they have put into saving the Midland.

On 20th January 2007 following the AGM  of the Friends of the Midland Hotel on the 19th, the membership was treated to another “tour” as promised in the AGM notification.

This year my husband Andrew and I thought we would be smart and wait in the car until just before the appointed hour of 10.30am as we remember how cold it was last year and even the promise of windows in the building did not fill us with comforting thoughts of warmth!  Hoist by our own petard we discovered that the number of interested members had grown sufficiently for the tour to be divided into two groups only one of which could be on site at any one time because there weren’t enough hard hats and high conspicuity vests for all of us to go in together.  Group 2 sheltered in the site “Conference Office” which had a table, a few chairs, pictures on the wall and a small heater – however, the door had to be kept open or we would otherwise have suffocated – the office [a site box container] is probably only designed to house a dozen people comfortably. [Fig 1 07] Many of the group kept popping outside to alleviate the anticipation of the visit and there were loud cheers when the first group appeared on the roof – cool, that meant we were going to get up there after all!  One of my dreams is to hug one of the seahorses, but I don’t think that is going to happen any time soon if ever!
At last, Group 1 vacated the building in dribs and drabs and handed over their hard hats and high conspicuity vests without which we were not allowed into the building.  As I have walking difficulties, I tend to walk behind the crowd rather than within it – two things happened as we started to make our way forward – the wind, which was vicious that day, blew the stick I was using to help me away from my body so I had to adjust the way I used it.  Just as I looked up to see where everyone else was – I started seeing them disappear – nothing unusual in that is there?  They were just entering the building – but where they?  No-one was going in through the front entrance, they had been led to the right hand side of the building, lined up flush to the wall  and then single file down a slope which gave the optical illusion of their bodies disappearing in layers until just the heads, then the hard hats were left and then – nothing …… spooky?  As I followed somewhat slowly I arrived at the optical illusion which is a concealed [delivery?] sloped entrance into the basement – home of the “tank” we had heard so much about the previous evening.  By “tanking” the basement Urban Splash will be able to move many of the utilities down there which originally had taken up valuable space on the ground floor.  The Midland never possessed the assets that the Ocean had, I refer of course, to that whole underground structure which spread beneath the hotel and added masses of room.
I still don’t quite understand what the “tank” is all about, however I can see that the basement has been “lagged” – presumably the tank is not just a square thing [I had visions of a floatation tank] placed somewhere – I think the whole basement has become the tank and has been waterproofed, shored up, framed and lagged and it now looks like the interior of one of the versions of the original Tardis when flown by the Dr Who incarnated as Tom Baker. [Figs 3 + 4 07]

We then entered the main part of the ground floor via the staircase that leads to the “Tea Room” lovingly recreated for the episode of “Poirot” entitled “Double Sin” – where the dastardly ladies con is revealed!  [Fig 5 07] This was an area we saw for the first time last year but it is still amazing to think that we were able to walk freely into the heart of the building!  The ground floor has not changed remarkably [it was already all but gutted last year], but the big difference is that there are windows in place as much to help with the weather but also to keep the building and its contents dry.  What contents?  There are sackfuls of render stacked in what was once the reception area. [Fig 6 07]  The other big difference is the brieze block wall that has been especially put in place to eventually receive the Eric Gill relief “Odysseus being welcomed from the sea by Nausicaa” which is cut in Perrycot Portland Stone.  Assuming it can be moved the other side of this specially built screen is intended to be new housing for the pictorial map of North-West England created by Gill and his son-in-law Denis Tegetmeier.  Finally and rather brutally, the whole of the central spiral staircase has scaffolding to the top of the building for structural work to the front tower – familiar to you all whether you picture the Midland or the Ocean. [Fig 7 07] All the glass has been removed from the tower – but will be replaced and renovated to keep the spirit of the original. 
The first floor has pipes in place and some form of racking in place for whatever [possibly electricity] needs to be put in place and a couple of rooms have been mocked up.  No more pigeon racing on this floor [see previous updates].

Then they let us out on the roof.  By this time I was very tired and stopped concentrating and my head met the scaffolding – luckily for me, in between my head and the scaffolding there was the hard hat – what an experience – no pain!

We came out onto the roof, the sun was shining brilliantly, the wind was howling, let’s call it what was – a gale and sea was the angriest I have ever seen it – but as a landlubber that probably doesn’t say much!  And then, there they were – my beautiful Seahorses – really the Morecambe shrimp in stylised disguise – cleaned up and looking perky – smiling at the view below them! [Figs 08 and 09 07]
And so, the wait, any wait for the completion will be worth it as Urban Splash weave their magic and the Midland’s “Tantalisingly Awaited Renaissance is Delivered In Style” – told you - TARDIS!
