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Edward Miller : Full English: Or, How to Run a Rural Bed Breakfast and Keep Your Sense of Humor!  before 
purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised Full English: Or, How to Run 
a Rural Bed Breakfast and Keep Your Sense of Humor!: 

1 of 1 people found the following review helpful. Solid and comical bed and breakfast adviceBy KD QuinnIf you are 
seeking solid knowledge and advice on hosting and managing a Bed and Breakfast, and appreciate that splendid dry, 

http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=1906122156


cryptic, laugh out loud all alone English humor, then this is the book for you.While charming, it is quite informative in 
both the frustrations and successes of this business. A great read, with solid information.

"Edward Miller has been running a successful BB enterprise in a peaceful part of the Lake District for over 25 years. 
Here he tells his story of how it came about and how he learned through trial and error to not only make a decent profit 
out of it, but to enjoy (nearly) every minute of it. The book is full of incidents, some beyond belief, others rib-tickling 
or just plain bizarre. But it is also full of practical advice and tips, all of them summarised at the end of each chapter. 
With cartoons by Robin Grenville Evans "

About the Author"Ed Miller was born in 1933 into a long line of Ribble estuary shooters and fishers. After his 
education at King Edward VII School, Lytham, he joined a Lancashire freelance press agency and remained in full-
time journalism for eight years. At 26 he bought Entwistle Guns, in Blackpool, a business established in the late 
Victorian era, and shortly afterwards opened a branch in Preston. Adhering to a long-term plan, he retired to the Lake 
District before he was 50 to 'play village cricket and do a lot more shooting and fishing'. A serious cycling accident in 
1990 threatened to end his active life, but he recovered sufficiently to resume his beloved goose shooting. Now he 
concentrates on driving his teenage son, Jago, in the early hours of winter mornings, to marshes as far apart as the 
Ribble, Morecambe Bay and the Solway. All are reachable in little more than an hour from their Cumbrian base. 'The 
frisson of pre-drawn forays and the sounds, sights and smells of saltings - they stir me as much as they did over 60 
years ago.'" 


