ROBIN Bayley was eating
nachos - with the long-lost
‘Mexican family sired by his
libidinous great grandfather
(Arthur when a female cousin
nudged him in the ribs.

*This is what women were

like for Arturo (their name for
him), have one, then annther
‘then another,” she giggled in
Spanish.

Sitting next to Rnbm was
his. Sheffield _
Ruth, who Robin had flown
-out to Mexico {o meet her fa-

“ther’s descendants, now over.

300 of them.

grandmeother

“What is she saving?” asked
Ruth. “Nlce nachos, Grann}f,”
he said. -

. If his ﬁrst book,The Mangn
Orchard, was fiction you'd
- think it was too far fetched

But-it’s fact.

- “It is an enormous story
spanning 100 years, two con-

tinents and hundreds of peo-

ple,” says Robin, now 43, who
grew 11p in Nether Edge.Par-
ents- Michael and Fleur stiil
live here.

As a lad, Robin heard sto-
ries in the family from his
granny Ruth, in particular

.-

hﬁw her father had befrlen'd:

ef a bandit, El Jefe, by gIving
h,lm nmoney. ' .
In return El1 J EfE warned
him his life was in danger and
toflee.
But Robin, who went -tu
' Hunters Bar Junior and High
Storr*s thmlght there must he

' _IIIDI'E

H He 51gns copies nf The :
Mango Orchard at Water-
- stones, Orchard Sguare, next.
Wednﬁsday at 6.30pm.. Pub-.
lished by Preface at £12.99.

B Visit thestar.co. uk for
the full stury



