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Paul Baker: not quite as expected…
a mappy ramble led by Richard Oliver

I – Buffo
Subjective significance: reminiscences of a collector
In the Ordnance Survey bi-centenary issue of Sheetlines in 1991 I made a short contribution
to a group of articles on the theme of ‘my favourite map’. As I don’t have a single favourite,
I decided to be bold and write about the map which stuck most in my mind and which I had
least opportunity of studying.1 So I described how, one day in July 1965, at the age of eleven
years and four months, I had my first sight of a GSGS 3907 one-inch sheet in the short-lived
style of the early 1930s, with no wood infill and all roads printed in the same yellowy colour.
This impressed me more than anything I had yet encountered with a sense of the fourth
dimension in mapping, and I wanted to own a map like it. The map was brought to school by
a contemporary of mine called Paul Baker, as I had acquired something of a reputation for
being map-minded, and for behaving enthusiastically when confronted with something new
cartographically. I left the school a few days later and lost all contact with it, and then we
moved from the town shortly afterwards, so I don’t know what has become of either Paul
Baker or of what was really his father’s map. The sheet in question was 33 Hull, published at
the War Office in 1932; as my father had a copy of the reduced-margin style of GSGS 3907
Second War Revision sheet 57, I knew that there was something called the Popular (1932)
Edition, and it was evident that sheet 33 was an example.

1 Richard Oliver, ‘A trip into the past or, Has anyone seen Paul Baker?’, Sheetlines 31 (1991), 10-11. In 1998 I was
asked to contribute on the ‘favourite map’ theme to the newsletter of the British Cartographic Society Map Curators
Group: I listed seven maps, headed by the ‘Paul Baker’ map which is the subject of this article: see Richard Oliver,
‘The problem with “favourite” maps’, Cartographiti 54, June 1998, 14-16.
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Attentive readers will notice a confusion of Ordnance Survey and War Office mapping.
They may also be wondering where they can find something with ‘Popular (1932) Edition’
printed on it. In fact, like the one-inch Old Series, which didn’t become ‘old’ till replaced by
the New Series, there never was a map calling itself ‘Popular (1932) Edition’, and the term
only appeared a decade later. Like so much else about the ‘Paul Baker map’, things turned
out not to be quite as they seemed, but it took several decades to realise this.

The writer’s reconstruction of the scene in the playground at St James’s School, Grimsby, around
lunchtime one day in lateish July 1965: he is second from left, Paul Baker (to be interpreted symbolically
rather than realistically) is third from left. Observe complete lack of interest from the others in the vicinity.

Over the next few years I learnt rather more about OS mapping, some of it from
published sources, and more by inference from the maps themselves. It became apparent that
there were actually two parallel 1:63,360 series: the civil one which was referred to in what
there was of the literature in those days, and a military one which only really surfaced when
sheets of the War Revision and Second War Revision were put on sale as a makeshift
measure during World War II. Generally, militaria has repelled rather than attracted me,
which may be something to do with encountering my father’s old RAFVR uniform in
mothballs in the spare room wardrobe when I was quite young, but there was an intangible
quality of, for want of a better word, mystery about military versions of standard OS maps
which was different. I continued to be haunted by the ‘Popular (1932) Edition’ generally and
by sheet 33 in particular.

My father had been buying OS maps since the later 1930s, which was an inescapable
influence: I started acquiring ‘old’ maps on my own account in the later 1960s. This was
facilitated by the heyday of the jumble sale, and where we were now living in Surrey was
well provided with them. Nowadays it is quite different; it is the Age of the Charity Shop,
jumble sales are nearly as much a thing of the past as people who do not put an unnecessary,
if not downright nonsensical, interrogative at the end of every other sentence, and no doubt in
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