
 MISERABLE COMEDY;  

 THE TWO WORDS SEEM  

 INCONGRUOUS, DON’T  

 THEY? AND YET FOR  

 BILL JONES  

 – COMEDIAN,  

 ILLUSTRATOR, WRITER  

 AND BOOK-MAKER –  

 THESE TWO DISPARATE  

 THEMES HAVE PROVIDED  

 HIS COMIC ALTER-EGO,  

 MISERABLE MALCOLM,  

 WITH ENOUGH  

 MATERIAL TO CREATE  

 AN HOUR-LONG SHOW  

 THAT IS AS FUNNY AS IT  

 IS CHARMING.  

I catch up with Bill on his brief 
return from Brighton Fringe and he 
explains how this most depressing 
character came about: “I started 
doing Miserable Malcolm about a 
year ago. I did a clowning course 
in Stroud with Elle Holliday and 
Adam Fotheringham - for fun 
really because I’d not performed 
before - and then I started thinking 
about it. Then, in last year’s Site 
Festival, I had a little show of 
old postcards and poems at The 
Weaving Shed on the high street 
and I did a ten minute performance 
of this miserable poet reading odd 
poems three times a day for the 
weekends. It went really well and 
it’s sort of grown from there.” 

 Given the depth of Bill’s 
performance as Malcolm - I was 

lucky enough to catch his one-
man show, ‘Graveside Manner’, 
at Black Book Café shortly before 
Bill set off for Brighton – I am 
surprised to discover the marked 
differences between Bill and his 
comic creation and I wonder how 
easy it is to get out of his own 
cheery mind-set and into the head 
of someone completely different? 
“It takes a bit of time after the 
shows to shake off and it takes a 
bit of time to get into beforehand, 
but I do find it very easy once I’m 
there.”  

 As well as ‘Graveside Manner’, 
Bill has recently started to 
compère events as Malcolm; just 
before Valentine’s Day this year, 
on what happened to be Friday 
13th, he co-hosted (with Rebecca 
Tomlinson of Strangeness and 
Charm Vintage Boutique) ‘Unlucky 
in Love’, an open mic’ and DJ night 
at Stroud Valleys Artspace where 
heartbreak was the evening’s 
principal theme. Similarly, as part 
of this year’s Site Festival, Malcolm 
introduced ‘Miserable Poets’ Café’, 
an event purely for poems on 
misery: “I had about ten different 
people who came to read and 
there was a competitive element 
about which poems were the most 
miserable; people got marked 
down for having glimmers of 
hope. It was great, there was a lot 
audience interaction and everyone 
really engaged with it.”  

 Organising and running events 

is not new to Bill who set up 
Stroud Short Stories when he 
first moved to the area four and 
a half years ago. The popular 
story-reading evening, held at SVA, 
encourages selected writers to 
read their stories to an audience – 
an experience Bill enjoyed whilst 
living in Brighton and one that he 
was keen to recreate in his new 
home town. Though he no longer 
runs the event, Stroud Short 
Stories continues to thrive in the 
hands of its new co-ordinator, John 
Holland, and handing over the 
reins has afforded Bill the time and 
energy to develop his quirky brand 
of poetic humour.

 On sale in Made in Stroud, 
Bill’s handmade books and cards 
expand the miserable theme 
and showcase his skills as an 
illustrator: “For the last ten years or 
so I’ve made little books because 
they’re so immediate. You’re able 
to print them out and stitch them 
up without having to go through 
anyone else. That’s what’s really 
attracted me to them.” Bill’s latest 
book, The Weight on my Chest, 
cleverly injects his distinctive wit 
into a series of gloomy vignettes 
that echo the despondent 
sentiments of ‘Graveside Manner’ 
and yet the book itself remains a 
powerful and enjoyable stand-
alone creation.

 As our interview draws to 
a close, I begin to ponder the 
impact that Stroud has had on the 

development of Miserable Malcolm 
and Bill explains that it is the 
support he has received since he 
moved to the area that has really 
helped to progress his career: “It’s 
a very, very encouraging place to 
try new things out…I’m not sure 
I ever would have got round to 
doing this if I’d continued to live in 
a big city.” 

 The next stop on Miserable 
Malcolm’s ‘Tour of Misery’ is 
the Barnstaple Fringe Theatre 
Festival (June 25th-28th) where 
Malcolm will continue to depress 
his audience with dreary poems 
dedicated to his estranged 
girlfriend, Mavis; endeavour to 
recruit more members to his 
support group, Melancholics 
Anonymous; and attempt to hug 
someone…using a safe word. 

It really is funny. Honest.  

Visit Bill’s blog at www.hawkerspot.
com for forthcoming events, 
drawings and further musings...
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