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WELCOME TO HONITON & VILLAGE NEWS -
the monthly magazine by the community for the community

honitonvillagenews@gmail.com
honitonvillagenews.co.uk

This month sees a different style of cover on your magazine. This not only celebrates the amazing work that 
Honiton based charity Devon Freewheelers has been doing during the Covid crisis, but also announces their 
launch of our very own radio station here in Honiton and the villages. We are proud to welcome this new 
service which will keep our wider local community informed. Read all about this exciting new project in the 
centre pages - and learn how you can benefit from DFW Sound to keep up-dated and share that information.

The last few months have brought out the very best in our communities. We have worked together to look after 
each other and have got to know our local area much better, whether by taking local walks or discovering our 
gardens? wildlife. Many of our local clubs and organisations are looking at new ways of operating within the 
current restrictions and in the coming months you'll be able to find out about them in your magazine and hear 
about them on your local radio station.

In this month?s magazine you can read how our communities have ?stepped up to the mark? to support each 
other and how we have prepared should there be a reoccurrence of the virus. You can also relax and read the 
latest contributions from Adam, Miranda, Gertie, Chris and many others - not forgetting Bertie of course!

Please let us know about about what you are doing ? maybe you would like to write an article for us? We are 
always happy to put in personal memories and messages for you. Just send any contributions to our email 
address below.

And don?t forget - tune in to DFW Sound!

Vernon Whitlock, Colin Wright, Katherine Ohlsen, Lyn Hargood, 
Charles Pegman, Jennie Sleeman, Chris Doran

Cover photo: Devon Freewheelers - Blood Bike volunteers Sandy Saunders and Tony Ewens at Honiton Hospital



  The new Count ryside Code
- Be safe, plan ahead and follow any signs
- Leave gates and property as you find them
- Protect plants and animals, and take your litter home
- Keep dogs under close control
- Consider other people



NEW FARM SHOP OFF TO A FLYING START

Joanna, Abigail and Simon are looking 
forward to serving you

Following the success of Combe Garden Centre, Combe Estate is very happy to 
open the doors to their new family run venture, Combe Farm Shop. The farm 
shop is managed by Joanna Marker, who has had many years working in the 
hospitality industry. Combe Farm Shop is proud to offer a range of products 
sourced directly from the surrounding farmland on the Estate and the nearby 
area, as well as some carefully chosen suppliers from further afield.

Fresh vegetables, fruit, dairy and other 
wonderful local products will sit alongside 
our butchery counter, offering locally 
sourced cuts of meat and our in-house 
bakery serving freshly prepared bread, 
cakes and pastries. Meat boxes are also 
available through our call and collect 
service where customers can collect their 
pre-picked orders.

The butchery counter is run by Simon, an award-winning butcher with many years 
of experience. He works Tuesday to Saturday and makes all our sausages, 
burgers and more on the premises. The bakery is run by Abigail, our head baker, 
she will be making sure there is fresh bread daily and lots of other delicious treats 
to tempt you. You are always welcome to pre order bread, goodies as well as 
custom cakes.

Combe Estate and the farm shop are committed to sustainable living, encouraging a plastic free shopping experience with 
a refilling station and by limiting single use plastic where possible.

We would like to say a big thank you to everyone that has visited us, shopped with us and your kind words.

Joanna and the Combe Farm Shop Team

Opening Hours:

Monday 9am to 4.30pm

Tuesday 9am to 4.30pm

Wednesday 9am to 4.30pm

Thursday 9am to 5.30pm

Friday 9am to 4.30pm

Saturday 9am to 4.30pm

Sunday 9am to 1pm

Telephone number 01404 519093





BOOK REVIEW

 Shadowplay by Joseph O?Connor
A homage to the world of theatre, with love, greasepaint and the writing of Dracula

Shadowplay is a wonderful, lyrical novel centred on the life of Bram 
Stoker. Ah, the famous author of ?Dracula? you say, but you?d be wrong. 
This is Bram Stoker, manager of London's Lyceum Theatre in late 
Victorian London and not at all famous.

The two stars of the Lyceum were its owner Henry Irving, a vain, 
demanding martinet and Ellen Terry, witty, seductive and very much in 
control of her own destiny. The story is a marvellous imagining of this 
three-sided relationship and switches between the first and third person, 
using letters and dialogue, to weave a compelling narrative. Anyone who 
has enjoyed O'Connor's Star of The Sea will find more riches to feast on 
here. You lose yourself in late 18th Century London, where Oscar Wilde 
was on trial by day and Jack the Ripper stalked the East End by night.

Here is Ellen Terry describing Henry Irving:

"Make no mistake he was a peerless actor. The greatest I'll ever see. 
Majestic, powerful, like an animal not a man. You couldn't look away not 
even for a second. It was as though your neck was in a vice and your 
eyes on the stage....

Trouble is he adored the applause and that gets in the way. There's a 
certain sort of actor, a clap-hound I call them, who do anything for the 
applause, set himself on fire if he needs to. Harry was King of the 
clap-hounds. He did it too often. It was like watching the world's greatest 
concert pianist juggling coconuts in a booth on Southend Pier. Fine, so 
far as it goes. But there's a Steinway behind you darling. Give us a ruddy 
tune while you're up there."

But what of Dracula? This one book, renowned the world over, is why we know the name Bram Stoker. Joseph O?Connor 
artfully constructs the narrative of Shadowplay to plot the emergence of the vampire. Bram is not simply a theatre 
manager but also a frustrated author, forever thwarted by his day job and the imperious demands of his boss. He sneaks 
away to an attic, haunted by the ghost of a dead servant girl, to write stories, but nothing sells. Yet slowly the seeds of a 
novel are growing in his subconscious. Throughout Shadowplay, hints of Dracula slowly emerge - a stage painter called 
Jonathan Harker, a box of earth, the blood and horror of the Ripper, a lunatic asylum where an inmate eats flies, a visit to 
Whitby.

When Bram Stoker meets Henry Irving for the first time. He says, ?I should think it a tremendous honour to sit with you for 
a while?. ?Then do?, Irving says quietly, ?I don?t bite?.

The genesis of Dracula is the shadowy world of the theatre, a place of drama, emotion, and other worlds, where actors 
take on disguise, and Shylock, Hamlet and Ophelia never die.

John Burgess





STAYING SAFE ON-LINE
by Michaela Watkins

Staying safe online is something we all strive to do and many of us have our own 
methods, even if that includes not doing something. To start with, your computer 
needs to be up-to-date and clean of infections and potentially unwanted programs. 
Other than that be careful what you click on, rather than clicking an advert - search 
the company directly (just in case).

For the most part, these are the tools one will need in order to be pretty darn 
secure online.

A second email address - A mobile phone - Two-Factor Authentication - PayPal - 
Password manager

A second email address (or a third) is great for having as a recovery option in case 
you are locked out of your main email account.  A mobile phone is a great personal authentication tool - it does not have 
to be a smartphone. Two-factor authentication uses your mobile phone to authenticate you. PayPal is a good secure way 
of paying for things and a password manager will securely sign you into your accounts. It may all sound a bit daunting at 
first but once you have the hang of it, it?s very easy.

The reason to have two-factor authentication on all your online accounts is so that even if someone else has your correct 
log in details, they will not be able to use them on an unrecognised device without you giving it the OK from your mobile 
phone first. So, the common theme here is authentication. Along with that we also have encryption.

PayPal will allow you to pay using your credit, debit card or bank account without you having to manually type them in. 
Not everywhere takes PayPal but for most of us that use eBay and quite a number of other online stores, it is very handy. 
PayPal encrypts all your payment details.

Let?s return back to passwords. A password manager is considered today to be the best and most secure way of using 
passwords and is just one part of your ?Swiss army knife? internet toolkit. If your passwords are in a document on your 
computer then I strongly urge you to change your method - print it off and put it in a folder or at least password protect the 
document - this can be done in both Word and Libre Office. This type of password management really is not safe.

There is much more about this on my website at www.mwatkins.net



A VIEW FROM THE HILLS
by Miranda Gudenian

The juices of summer have fermented and the land is serving a vintage. 
Into our post box or slipped inside the garden door have appeared 
kindnesses from friends and neighbours: aromatic tomatoes, Victoria 
plums, handfuls of runner beans, fat cucumbers, late raspberries, 
new-dug potatoes with damp earth clinging to their skins.

?She?s gone out scrumping,? said my friend James when I telephoned to 
enquire how he and Diana were keeping. ?I?ll get her to call you when 
she?s back.?

As it happens, Diana?s foray was legitimate. ?Anyone at home?? came a 
voice later in the afternoon as I tapped at the keyboard upstairs. I went to 
investigate. On the doormat sat a tub of black mulberries, another of 
green hazelnuts, and disappearing round the corner of the house was a 
familiar brisk figure. I ran after her. She?d left James peeling potatoes for 
supper, she said, and needed to be on her way home. ?What?s this about 
you going scrumping?? I asked.

Diana quickly told me the story.On a drive around the lanes the previous 
week a tree in the centre of a cottage lawn had brought her up sharp, a gnarled old mulberry heavy with fruit almost ready 
to drop. A tree-hugger, she hopped out to have a better look. A man came round the side of the house and Diana 
engaged him in - socially distanced - conversation; the tree, he told her, had been planted before the Second World War, 
his late wife used to make mulberry wine every year. Yes, of course Diana was welcome to the fruit; give it a week and 
come and gather it up from the grass. By the way, did she like hazelnuts? He took her over to what must once have been 
a productive fruit cage. ?Kentish Cob, yours if you want them,? the man said, pointing to some hazel bushes laden with 
nuts, not the round-headed cobs native to these shores but filberts, oval and thin-skinned, a variety brought here by the 
Romans.

?So that?s where I?ve been,? Diana said to me, ?and I thought you?d like a 
dip in the spoils.? With a wave of her purple-stained hand she rushed 
away to spend the evening making mulberry and apple jam and mulberry 
cordial: juice the mulberries, she said, heat with honey, lemon juice and a 
pinch of tartaric acid and it?s near enough to sharab el-toot, the ancient 
Lebanese drink from the land where the leaves of thousands of mulberry 
trees fed silk worms for the silk trade.

When she departed I sat on the garden bench grazing on mulberries and 
hazelnuts, the milky sweet kernels a perfect complement to the tart fruit. 
Behind me, dozens of honey and bumble bees hummed, working 
through the border of nectar-rich flowers, a dawn to dusk marathon to fill 
their stores to the brim before the season of mists and mellow fruitfulness 
is fully upon us.

The following afternoon I gathered an old metal colander and hooked 
stick and set off along the lane to a place I know where bramble thickets 
twice my height fill sunny glades. The air was golden, young buzzards 
mewed on the wing. Blackberries gleamed juicily fat with plenty more to 
come. ?Pick ten, eat one,? was the childhood rule. Can I make it to ten? 
No. My mouth was probably as purple-stained as Diana?s hands were yesterday. Two clouded yellow butterflies flickered 
by, winged scraps of sunshine. Swaying on an elder branch a song thrush was doing his own bit of gathering-in of the 
harvest, knocking back beakfuls of berries.

A sinuous movement down in the sedge made me start: a grass snake, a warning to those who might venture off the 
footpath that hidden amid the tussocks and trees are deep mires that seldom dry out even in a summer like this one. 
Then the startled call of a blackbird alerted me to a vixen noiselessly crossing the path fifty yards away. Foxes like 
blackberries too. Her cubs will be near grown now and hunting for themselves though not straying far from their mother, 
but as the weeks of ease and plenty fade they?ll be away on their own.

Back home, I stood on the terrace listening to the soft whistling of a robin perched on the potting shed roof. Wheeling 
house martins filled the evening sky; the young don?t have too long now to get used to their wings before setting off on 
that odyssey of a flight to winter quarters in Africa.

It was then that I noticed a chill in the air, a whiff of woodsmoke, a sense that the year had moved on a notch. Sarah 
Helen Whitman?s lines came into my thoughts: ?When summer gathers up her robes of glory and like a dream of beauty 
glides away.? But not yet please. Not quite yet.



The sun has gone down. The house lights are turned off and its time for 
bed. My garden, which had been busy all day with Bumblebees, 
Hover-flies and Butterflies has closed down for the night. Everything is 
asleep and all the wildlife is resting until first light the next morning. Well 
that?s how it looks, but the reality is very different. The garden night shift 
has taken over and it's just as busy as the day shift!

When I wander up the garden path the first of the night shift I encounter 
are the Slugs. They are fat, slimy, get stuck to your shoes or worst still 
between your toes if you are barefoot!  Earthworms appear, escaping from 
their underground homes to venture tentatively onto the surface under the 
cover of darkness.  Something I can?t see flutters in front of my face, I hear 
snuffling in the flower beds and catch a glimpse of something scurrying 
away from below the bird feeders.  It?s not just that the garden night shift is 
as busy as the dayshift, it can at times seem frenetic!

Added to the slugs and earthworms the night time residents of gardens 
consists of Moths, Wood-mice and Hedgehogs, and emerging from my 
small pond, Newts and Frogs.  However good your eyesight I would 

recommend wandering around your garden with a torch. Not only will you avoid the slugs but you will notice the Moths 
nectaring on the flowers. You may also see the frogs and newts looking for worms and insects, catch a glimpse of the 
Wood Mouse scurrying away from bird feeders and maybe be able to watch a Hedgehog on its nighttime ramble.

Hedeghogs do well in towns and the larger of our villages. I have one living 
in my compost heap, my neighbour Allan has one living in his Hedgehog 
house and there must be many others living locally as one night last year I 
counted six from my bedroom windows.

Hedgehogs take advantage of gaps in fences to wander from garden to 
garden and can travel up to 2 miles in a night. However I suspect that with 
all the food available our local hedgehogs don?t wander anywhere near 
that distance. I have been putting out food for them for several years. The 
first one generally appears just before sunset and others appear at various 
times during the night. They are noisy animals and you will hear them 
snuffling around the flowerbed and vegetable patch looking for insects and 
earthworms. Unfortunately they seem to leave the large slugs alone, which 
is a real disappointment!

Of particular interest to me are the moths that visit the garden. Over many 
years of wildlife watching we have recorded around 12 species of Butterfly 
but they are vastly outnumbered by their nocturnal cousins. This year we 
have recorded 71 different species of Moth and I anticipate the by the end 
of the year that number will have substantially increased.

The secret to recording moths is to get a Moth Trap. I have had one for 
many years and every fortnight from April to October it?s set up in the 
garden. Moths use the moon to navigate and are disorientated by other 
lights at night, which is why you often see them flying around outside lights 
and why they sometimes fly into open windows. The moth trap works in a 
similar way attracting Moths, which along with the occasional Beetle and 
Mayfly fall into the trap to be identified in the morning and safely released 
the following night to resume their work.

So remember the next time you wander around your garden at night, keep 
an eye out for the nightshift, you never know what you may see and don?t 
forget, watch out for the Slugs!

If you have anything ?wildlife related? you would like to show me or tell me 
about, please get in touch at vernonwhitlock@aol.com

NATURE NOTES
The Night Watch



 

BERTIE'S RAMBLINGS

Hello! My name is Bertie and as a young Working Cocker Spaniel I am one 
very lucky pooch. I live in a beautiful valley near Honiton, and Hembury Fort is 
my castle.  

I am struggling to know where to start telling you about the super 
fan-dabby-dozy extra special time I have been having.  You know when you 
are so very excited that you just have to spin around in circles trying to catch 
your tail and then jump up and down for joy? Well it has been like that for us 
here at Bertie HQ.  

I began to sense something was up when spare beds were getting made, the 
fridge filled with delicious smelling grub and a paddling pool arrived in the 
garden.  This is looking good I thought, I love my two humans very much but 
after months of just them for company a young dog could so do with a bit more 
excitement occasionally and it looked like visitors were on the way ? but 
whom?

To be honest I began to feel a bit tense waiting for whoever is was to arrive, 
pacing up and down, keeping a look out up the drive, making sure I had a toy 
handy to greet them with, that kind of thing.  Eventually a car pulled up and I was absolutely beside myself with 
excitement ? could it really be them? All the clues were looking good, bikes on the back and surf boards on the roof, oh 
boy, oh boy, oh boy, yes it was THEM.

The doors opened and out spilled not only the young ones but Maisie too, I was in heaven. It was double back flip level of 
delight!  What a greeting we all had, hugs and cuddles from the young ones and a mutual sniffing session with Maisie 
before we were allowed up the garden for a good play session.  

You may remember that I have told you about Maisie before, she is my special girlfriend, a gorgeous looking black lab 
and about the same age as me.  When we were younger [much too young I am told] we got extra special friendly and 
poor Maisie had to go to the vets for something called ?the morning after pill?. We don?t talk about this anymore and for 
both of us, it can never happen again, so it is fine to just play now without anyone having to worry what is going on. 

What a brilliant week is was with the family bubble, walks every day, garden BBQs, football with the young male, 
splashing around in the paddling pool to cool off and plenty of grooming from the young female. The only thing I had to 
put up with was all the nick names I get called.  Some I can cope with; Berticus or Berticus Rex are both pretty cool, 
Bertie-Wertie or Flirty-Bertie are a bit cheesy but when it gets to ?Pudding Chops? or ?Smooshams-Whoosams? I call that 
downright rude.

Well, all good things have to come to an end and the day came when somehow they all squeezed back into their car with 
all the stuff they came with and drove off leaving just the three of us again. The fridge is empty, the washing all done and 
the paddling pool packed away but I can sit outside my kennel dreaming of all the happy times we had and of what we 
will get up to next time we are all together again.

P.S.  Bertie?s top tip for cooling down on a hot day; when you see someone heading for the fridge, stay at their feet and 
when the door is opened you get a lovely cool blast that hits all the right spots - total bliss.

Ber t ie and The Young Ones

WANTED URGENTLY

Working scooters 

& walkers with seats

 for

 The Joe Gilson Mobility 
Scheme

 Please phone 01404 43341



THE RAMBLINGS OF GERTIE FROM GITTISHAM

Much has happened since I last mulled, meandered and rambled - including a venture to Cornwall where I lost myself in 
deserted coves, sea mists and on one particularly inclement day, browsing the shelves in a certain bookshop in St Just. 
There, I chanced upon a gem of a book, titled The Village Book by Henry Williamson, first published in 1930. Glancing 
through the pages I fell upon the beginnings of a chapter, which read,

?Dripple and splash and murmur of water running so clear . . .And lying there, with the sun on my back, and looking at the 
broken glitters on the stream through eye-lashes closed to shear the dazzle, all conscious thought slowly lapsed from my 
mind, and the song of water-and-stones flowed through my being. The sun was broken into many glittering birds beating 
their wings in the water, and the stream sang and sang, until all my mind was a rill of music.'

I simply have to share those words with you dear reader for the sheer joy of them, and for the delicious memories they stir 
in me. In my thoughts I am beckoned back to Buckerell and the days of my youth. For I am fortunate to know those words 
first hand - I have heard the river sing to me . . .

In particular, a certain stretch of the River Otter down Crammer bridge way. I have played there, as a child ? the days 
when the school summer holidays were spent in the company of other members of The Ruffins ? an aptly named gaggle 
of skinny beings who loved to go a ?minnowing? with old sticks, pieces of bent wire, odd bits of string, the cut off feet of 
their mothers? nylons and some old jam jars to carry triumphantly home the catch of the day. Oh! the hours spent wading 
through that river with Brian, Roger, Ruth and Gwen ?the triumphant whoops of excitement when a minnow was landed 
and allowed to swim around and around in the jam jar, which by nightfall was usually a watery tomb, as no amount of 
loving seemed to be able to keep those little fishes alive.

Crammer bridge was very different then to what it is today; more picturesque, lower and painted white with railings on just 
the one side. Those daring enough jumped into the green swirling pool below, the sudden splash and the cold, cold, eerily 
earthy smell, the slip and slide of the mossy green rocks so breathtakingly blissful after the long walk down Cabbage 
Street, following the winding track through the cornfields to the river. I remember how we loved to hunt for flat stones and 
with a deft flick of the wrist send them skimming, one two, three and only four . . . .Useless!

Samuel Taylor Coleridge in his ?Sonnet to the River Otter? has expressed a similar sentiment inharmony with my own 
musings. He has captured perfectly that elusive quality, evoked that same feeling of pathos, which I experience with such 
a sharp pang, as I sit now in quiet meditation on that river bank and see so clearly, in my imagination, those self-same 
sunburnt, skinny bodies splashing about with such carefree intent, just as they were nigh on sixty years ago:

Dear native Brook! Wild Streamlet of the West!

How many various-fated years have past,

What happy and what mournful hours, since last

I skimm?d the smooth thin stone along thy breast,

Numbering its light leaps! Yet so deep imprest

Sink the sweet scenes of childhood, that mine eyes

I never shut amid the sunny ray.

Little wonder then, that I delight in ?the sweet scenes of childhood? played out before me through the play, adventures and 
triumphs of the dear little souls around me in Gittisham village.In my enjoyment at their fun and excitement, I can 
vicariously recapture something of the energy and delight of my own younger days and so my sadness, concerning the 
loss of my own youth is dispelled and sweet contentment prevails once more . . .

Dripple and Splash and Murmur of Water Running so Clear -  Sweet Scenes of Childhood







 ANTIQUES SHOWCASE

"What should I collect? What is going to be valuable in the future?" - 
these are questions frequently asked of us at Chilcotts; the answer of 
course is "if only we had a crystal ball ..."

Seriously though, with interest rates at an all time low, many people are 
considering alternative investments - we would advise caution. Having 
worked in the auction business since the late 1970s we have seen 
fashions come and go: some furniture styles fell out of fashion while 
others become popular, the price of silver and gold fall then rise, etc.

We always advise to only buy what you like or what interests you, that 
way you will gain pleasure from searching it out and then owning it so, 
when you come to sell, it will not owe you anything; if the items sell for a 
profit - then that is a bonus!

Every week a wide variety of collectors contact Chilcotts to discuss selling their collections. These potential vendors have 
a range of interests and different motivations for collecting. Currently we are cataloguing a bus-themed collection drawn 
together by a former bus driver, fifty-eight antiquarian maps (some dating back to the early 17th century), eight chinese 
embroidered silk outfits and piano shawls and seventy-six modern Steiff bears!

In the past Chilcotts has sold collections of Omega watches, vintage fountain pens, silver knife rests, silver animal shaped 
pin cushions, cruet sets, film posters, film and TV toys, and 172 Krugerrands. While processing these items ready for sale 
- researching, describing and photographing them, we gain an insight into their qualities and understand the enthusiasm 
that the vendor feels for them.

Pictured is an oil painting by Frederick Stuart Richardson, one of a collection that was sold on 7th March by the artist's 
descendants; the sale total was over £10,000.

If you are thinking of collecting anything, take heed of William Morris who famously said, "Have nothing in your house that 
you do not know to be useful, or believe to be beautiful".

Chilcotts, Auctioneers & Valuers, holds valuation mornings (now by appointment) every Friday from 9.30am to 1.00pm. 
They are next to the Livestock Market down Silver Street in Honiton. Telephone 01404 47783.  

What to Collect?













WHAT'S ON & WHAT'S OFF ...

As your venue starts to re-open and/or operate 
on-line, do let us know your plans. We'll be 

pleased to publicise full details for you.

Hospiscare is encouraging its community to get their running shoes on 
for a new virtual challenge with its 'Marathon in a Month'.

The coronavirus pandemic has had a drastic impact on the charity?s 
fundraising efforts since March, many of which have been cancelled. 
Despite this, Hospiscare hopes to bring the community together ? while 
socially distanced of course ? to take on a marathon challenge and 
raise vital funds for local people living with a terminal illness.

Taking place throughout the month of October, participants can walk, 
jog or run to complete the 26.2 mile challenge in 31 days. 'Marathon in 
a Month' allows participants to choose their level of challenge ? 
whether that?s walking or jogging a few miles each day or even running 
a marathon every weekend in October.

The event is open to everyone, from seasoned runners to those who are just starting out on their 'Couch to 5k' journey. 
It?s a great opportunity to get the whole family involved ? even four-legged family members can take part!

By stepping up to this challenge and raising sponsorship money, local people can help Hospiscare to continue its vital 
care for people and families living with terminal illnesses across Devon.

The charity is predicting a £1 million deficit to its funding this year. Hospiscare relies on the local community and income 
from fundraising events to fund 85% of its services, which allows patients and families to access free, outstanding 
palliative care when they need it most.

Hospiscare?s vital work has continued throughout the coronavirus pandemic with the hospice?s specialist ward in Exeter 
remaining open and patients continuing to receive end-of-life care in their own homes.

To support the charity?s Marathon in a Month challenge, visit the Hospiscare website to register your place: 
https://www.hospiscare.co.uk/marathon

Put Your Best Foot Forward for Hospiscare!

OFFWELL FLOWER SHOW IS CANCELLED

Sadly, Offwell Flower Show must be cancelled. Social 
distancing, hygiene concerns and other restrictions 
due to the virus, meant that it would have been 
impossible to be fully compliant with all the Covid 
regulations.

Make a note in your diaries for 11th September 2021 
and keep everything crossed that we can have a 
bumper show next year.

Please pass this message on to anyone who may 
not have seen the message here, in The Link, on 
the website (offwell.org) or in the local press.

Thank you for your continued support.  See you 
next year!



CLUBS & SOCIETIES 

We look forward to getting your club reports once again. Keep in touch and we can make 
sure that everyone knows your plans and how they can get involved.

honitonvillagenews@gmail.com

Last year we set ourselves up as a new community group serving Honiton and the surrounding 
areas. As a completely independent service we are here to provide free, confidential, impartial 
information and advice on a range of subjects including problems with benefits (including 
disability benefits and form completion), debt and money, housing, employment, family and 
personal issues, consumer issues and immigration.

We offer advice to anyone facing 
any kind of problem, enabling them 
to gain the knowledge and 
confidence to decide on their next 
steps. We are building relationships 

with other community groups to help ensure people can get the 
best and most appropriate support when they most need it.

Due to the Covid-19 situation we are currently unable to run our 
face-to-face sessions but our friendly, experienced volunteers 
are still available to help and we can be contacted via 
Honitoncas@hotmail.com. We will then work with clients to 
establish the best way to communicate and provide the help 
they are seeking.

Please do contact us if you think we may be able to help.

Honiton Community Advice Service

FANTASTIC NEWS!

Honiton Walking Club is walking again. Following government guidelines, in small groups, we're getting out there!

Enjoy some lovely walks with a like minded community of walkers. Honiton Walking Club, established over 35 years 
ago, welcomes members old and new to share some of the loveliest walks both locally and a little further afield! 
There is nothing better than a good hearty walk.

It couldn't be easier. Just look up the HWC website for walk details and joining information!  We look forward to 
hearing from you!

 https://sites.google.com/site/honitonwalkingclub/



CLUBS & SOCIETIES 

Although being unable to have our two monthly meetings at Kings House due to the Coronavirus epidemic, we are 
however having one meeting a month in the open air at our President's house.

Fundraising is still at a halt with the Duck Race at The Otter Inn on August 9th being cancelled until hopefully August 
2021. Our sponsors will be carried over to next year and any sold tickets will also be transferred over to next year's event. 
We hope all concerned are happy with this arrangement.

There is a possibility that the Lions Club will be at The Truck Show at Smeatharpe where we will be promoting 
membership and perhaps a tombola. We will have to see if the weather is going to accommodate us.

The Easter Egg Draw made a small profit this year and it is with much appreciation to all the venues that sold tickets for 
us, especially The Otter Inn who sold three eggs' worth and Chilcotts who are helping to award the last egg in September.

Our classic car show was also a victim this year, along with Market Charter Day in July and the Honiton Show in August.

We made a donation of £300 to Medic Alert for their Early Start program in August which provides free membership to 
any child up to their tenth birthday along with free medical identification. Further information can be obtained by 
telephoning 01908 951045 or at www.medicalert.org.uk

We also made donations of £250 to Water Wells and an Eye Camp in Africa which are part of our international 
commitment.

If you would like more information about Honiton Lions or Lions Clubs International, please give Brian the Lion a call on 
01404 43738.

Honiton Lions

Brass On Grass - The Honiton Band Field Players
For as long as any Honiton Band members can remember, Wednesday 
evening has meant one thing - band practice. So, when their rehearsal ended 
on March 11th, no-one in the band realised that this would be the last time 
they would be able to meet for the foreseeable future. For it was shortly after 
that date that group activities were banned prior to the introduction of a full 
lockdown.

The band has met on Wednesday evenings for as long as most people can 
remember. In fact, from its formation in 1956 until 1976, the band met every 
Thursday. In those days, rehearsals took place at the town?s secondary school 
(now Honiton Community College) and the band was known as the Honiton 
Borough Band. The school wasn?t always able to accommodate the band, and 
so in the autumn of 1976 the band moved to the Honiton British Legion and 
became the Honiton (RBL) Band. Wednesday became rehearsal night and the 
band remained at the British Legion until its closure. Following the closure of 
the British Legion building, the band had a spell at the Senior Citizens? Centre. 
When the Beehive opened in 2014, this is where Honiton Band met every 
Wednesday? ? ? .. until March 11th.

Sadly, it?s not only rehearsal time which has been lost. Every summer the band expects to be out playing in Honiton and 
surrounding villages during most weekends. Venues vary from the Millennium Green to the Honiton Show to Lyme Regis 
seafront. When November comes, the band always plays a big part in Remembrance events. Then, of course, comes 
Christmas, with a multitude of concerts and carol playing sessions.

It?s easy to see why Covid-19 has left such a big gap in the lives of Honiton Band members, because playing together is 
what they love to do.

When the summer months arrived, Richard Brain, who is the band committee?s chairman and the band?s euphonium 
player, saw an opportunity. He contacted all members and asked if anyone would be interested in meeting to play in the 
open air on a weekly basis. In line with government guidelines, numbers would have to be restricted to six players and 
social distancing rules would have to be carefully observed. Richard received sufficient positive responses to make his 
idea work. Fortunately, Richard lives in the tiny village of Umborne and has access to a field next to his house, so every 
Saturday evening at 6.00pm since June, a gathering of 5 or 6 band members have been playing together in the open air. 
It?s all very informal and great fun, in an idyllic setting. Participants take turns in selecting the pieces of music to practise. 
The only audience is an inquisitive herd of cows in an adjacent field. The cows sometimes come to the gate separating 
the fields to watch and listen to the music! The Honiton to Waterloo railway line passes the edge of the field and the group 
always waves to the trains which speed past about 50 yards away.

Playing music in the open air in such a wonderful setting has to be good for physical and mental well-being. It?s certainly 
fair to say that everyone goes home smiling!  



HEALTH & WELLBEING

?Ways2Wellbeing? is an NHS, social prescription scheme that has been operating across East Devon since 2018. Social 
prescription focuses upon those areas of our wellbeing that could be best supported through non-medical, community 
involvement/support, including the daily activities we choose to take part in. The scheme offers the opportunity to work 
with a Health and Wellbeing Coach, who is able to support people to reflect on what they would like to do more to live 
well.

Coaches provide encouragement and empower individuals to overcome any personal barriers they maybe experiencing 
towards achieving this, such as low motivation, low self-confidence and/or logistics around access.

Inevitably, these challenging times have required ?Ways2Wellbeing? to adapt and work in a modified way; the service 
currently offers phone coaching, video coaching and outdoor appointments as an alternative to face-to-face home 
appointments, when it is safe to do so.

Pre-lockdown, goals have frequently been based around participation in groups and community based activities, due to 
the positive impact of social interaction on an individual?s wellbeing. Although Covid-19 restrictions are now slowly 
beginning to ease, accessing most community groups and venues in their traditional format has not yet become a 
possibility.

The team has therefore aimed to work creatively with people who 
have chosen to continue with the scheme, helping them to find 
alternative ways to meet their Wellbeing Goals. This has included 
individuals becoming phone befrienders, attending virtual cafés 
and exercise classes, exercising independently outdoors or 
completing online courses, to give just a few examples.

Jess Birks, Health and Wellbeing Coach Team Lead added 'It has 
of course come with its challenges, but we feel privileged to be 
able to continue to deliver the service how and where we are able 
to.?

?We do recognise that there are specific groups/services that 
people wish to access, many of which are currently closed. We 
ask those who are interested in working with a health and 
wellbeing coach to take this into consideration, when deciding 
what they want to do more of to live well - and the best time to 
start their journey with us?

Ways2Wellbeing

If you would like more information, please 
contact your local GP surgery for a discussion 

about whether the Ways2Wellbeing Scheme 
would be suitable for you at this time.



ADAM THE GARDENER
What is the Best Fertilizer?

Over thirty years ago I upped sticks from my job on a market garden near York; travelling south I took a position as under 
gardener on a Norfolk estate.

On my first day I trimmed a tall hedge on view from the entrance to the ?Big House?. Trimming the top of a high hedge to 
give a sharp line is an acquired skill, but standing back from the job to see how you are doing as you progress can help - I 
wish I had. Later I learned hedges should have a gentle taper towards the top, allowing light to the bottom of the hedge, 
and preventing snow damage by a load settling on a wide top.

Richard was the head gardener, I was under him and Leila was a 
volunteer for the summer; there were 9 acres of garden on the estate of 
Gunthorpe Hall, it was an impressive Georgian House. Each morning 
we met at 7.15am in the walled kitchen garden, to get our tasks. The 
eighteen foot wall was straddled by a pink scented pompom rose. 
Opening the door to that garden was like entering heaven, that is until 
the work began. In the early days I helped with the completion of a 
huge fruit cage, the wooden supports were eight foot out of the ground 
set in concrete. The butler passed me the message; the owner had 
seen one post slightly out of line. My job had been to backfill the soil, 
once the concrete had already set. I said nothing.

Inside the walls were trained peaches, apricots, pears. The top half of 
the kitchen garden was given over to seed beds sloping south. In spring 
I raised a variety of salads for the house, with seedlings of leeks and 
brassicas to transplant, by mid summer wallflowers, sweet williams, and 

pansies for winter bedding were sown. There were wooden cold frames for early strawberries, cucumbers and melons. 
The melons we planted on a warm bed of manure mixed with soil to give a gentle heat; they were pinched out to give four 
stems then laid out like a cross, only three fruit were allowed on each branch. As the spring warmed, the frames were 
opened more each morning using wooden chocks, first on their narrow edge, then on their wide edge, and then on their 
lengths. By early June the frames were removed and stacked. Apparently Victorian gardeners used to warm the melon's 
seeds in their pockets for a few days before sowing them early in January.

The lean to glasshouse became my domain; I trained and fed the tomatoes every few days. The benches were used for 
pot plants to display indoors, regal pelargoniums for summer, whilst the Christmas and Easter cacti rested and dried with 
some large cyclamen corms for winter display.

By mid summer trimming box hedging took up weeks. It was old and patchy in places and below knee height. Richard 
demonstrated with hand shears, then he left me to it, there was no comfortable way. I alternated this with protecting the 
brassicas from the marauding pheasants raised for the shoot. Whilst bending bamboo to make hoops, I received a thwack 
across my face, acquiring a lasting red stripe the others found amusing.

I had to trim the large circular lawn two or three times a week using a heavy cylinder mower and get the stripes just right, 
then trim the edges with edging shears. The heavy split roller firmed in the unevenness made by worms, allowing the 
lawn to be trimmed to a quarter of an inch in spring, but half an inch in summer, to protect it from drought. The lawn 
looked like perfection as one entered the ornamental garden.

On a Friday evening the owner returned from London; we often drank Pimms [with melon] on the terraces outside the 
drawing room. In Victorian times the terraces would have shown off bedding displays to house visitors, now they were laid 
to a thyme lawn with yew topiary depicting pheasants, actually they didn?t look like pheasants - we called them ?the wing 
nuts?. From the stone balustrade was a clear view over the parkland, landscaped in the 18th century, possibly by 
Humphrey Repton - his most famous garden was at Sheringham Hall nearby. The unobstructed view to the cattle grazing 
was afforded by a sunken fence called a Ha Ha.

Somehow we managed so much with so few gardeners, a garden of that size could easily have employed ten staff before 
the Great War. When I moved on, Richard thanked me with an illustrated ?Manual of Hilliers Trees and Shrubs?, he wrote 
inside ?the work of a prophet is done not with a sceptre but a hoe?.

Recently lockdown has taken its toll on large gardens - for months they a have been closed to the public. BBC West 
Country Live featured Hestercombe Gardens near Taunton, one of my favourite gardens. There is just so much there - 
Georgian, Victorian, Edwardian landscapes in one garden. One of the two gardeners working there through the pandemic 
was interviewed; she said they normally have five full time gardeners and many volunteers. She explained, ?The lawns 
have been left to meadow, some areas have just not been attended to at all.The bedding plants had been pre-ordered, we 
had to do something with them. Normally we plant precisely to a design - this year we planted randomly, it was quicker?.

Do you know all this was brought back to me recently by a gardening friend, when she wisely quoted ?The best fertilizer is 
the shadow of the gardener?.



by Chris Harwood

A WALK UP NAPS LANE

Start from the small car park in Newton Poppleford (Grid Ref 085898). Return to Main Street (Station Road), right 
downhill to 1st road to the right (Millmoor Lane). Wander up here and on the bend look for Public Footpath in front of you 
and leading off right - somewhat concealed between hedges! Stay on this footpath, passing through a small gate, 
climbing up and following the left hand hedge on the edge of four consecutive fields. (Caution! You know how hedges 
between fields can disappear to make fewer but bigger fields!). Take a moment to look down at the River Otter as it winds 
its way along below you. Eventually, look for a small wooden gate that leads to steps down through some trees to a small 
open pasture. Move right through this pasture to emerge on a lane. Straight across into the stony parking area then exit 
left to follow the hedge down to the river Otter. (NOT over the bridge!).

Follow the river for some 500 metres, before leaving it to climb up through some woods and up a short leafy track, having 
passed a dubious looking open tank, probably a rather ingenious domestic sewage plant! Pass through a wooden gate 
into open pasture and staying close to the hedge on your right, wander on to pass through a metal gate on to a concrete 
farm road. Straight across on to a signed Public Footpath. Follow the hedge on your left and at the end of the field look 
for a grassy, tunnelled track off to the right. There is an ageing wooden sign in the hedge. Now, a wonderful short track 
which in the season is lined with wild flowers and ferns. Emerge on a small road. This is Yonder Hill and a convenient 
seat at the junction allows you to soak up the wonderful views. Now, fully rested, follow the lane right to meet the main 
B3178. Cross over with great care and move about 60 metres right, looking for the unmetalled road on your left.

At last Naps Lane! Follow this lane for its full couple of kilometres enjoying each bit of it and its history. The land is part of 
the Clinton estate. There are some obvious paths off to both left and right but stay straight on for some two kilometres 
and emerge on to a small road beside a cottage, Primrose Cottage. Move right down the road and then sharply 
diagonally back right at Hawkerland Cross. Move along here a little way when you will see a Public Bridleway signed off 
to the left. Stay on this track, climbing upwards gently and through some woodland to emerge at a small marker post, 
having passed through a wooden gate, on to the open heath of the Hawkerland Valley. This is wonderful open heath with 
an abundance of wildlife and views back over Newton Poppleford ? did you know what the word ?popple? means? Stay on 
the obvious main track, passing a number of marker posts, and don?t wander off left or right on any of the small tracks 
until you reach a small car park beside the busy A3052.

Straight across the main road and on to the good track into Aylesbeare Common Nature Reserve ? this track is part of 
the East Devon Way and provides the most incredible views. At the time of writing the heath is a mass of purple and 
yellow from the heather and gorse. Follow this good track ? almost a lane- down to the large house (Woolcombs) and 
here, about 50 m before the house, bear right on to a signposted path, marker post No. 25, dropping downhill to a small 
bridge and stream. Then, uphill along a delightful sunken, leafy lane to meet a small road. In front of you, now hidden by 
hedges lies a beautiful house with a huge dove-cote. Move right, uphill, and pass Benchams Cottage and ?behind high 
gates- Benchams. Here, move right through a wooden gate on to the open heath and follow the main wide track across 
wonderful open heath until you drop down to a small road meeting it at an acute corner. Travel left some distance to 
crossroads where you go straight across into Back Lane. In about 150 m look for a small footpath signposted off to the 
right and enjoy the back view of everyone?s gardens, emerging at last over an iron footbridge on to a small estate road. 
Right here to the main street of Newton Poppleford ? and finally left down the road to your car. (Take the short cut up to 
the right of the Church to the car park).

Map OS Explorer 115 ? Exmouth & Sidmouth. 1:25000.

6.8 miles. Not a short walk but fairly easy with no great hills and offering huge variety of scenery ? 
river, open heath, and woodland. Incredible little green tracks and lanes, and at the time of writing 
incredible colour of heather and gorse. Magic. Have a go, no rush. Take a flask and potter along.



WILD HONITON

Honiton Bottom Activity Trail

A new trail has been installed in August down at Honiton Bottom Community 
Nature Reserve especially for family enjoyment and learning. As you 
explore the site look out for 10 boards each with an activity suggestion to 
help your family to get closer to nature and have fun without needing any 
equipment or planning.

If you look closely you might also spot some animal pictures around the site 
- how many can you find?

Honiton Bottom became a nature reserve in 2009. The reserve is managed 
to encourage the widest diversity of wildlife species possible by letting some 
areas develop with minimal management with others having regular work. 
The appearance therefore may sometimes look slightly un-managed but this 
is just how the creatures like it. It is a peaceful and scenic place to take 
stroll and encounter some common but nonetheless remarkable wildlife, 
right on the doorstep of Honiton. Here are the creatures to look out for on 
your next visit:

Tits and Finches
These common birds love the combination of open grass, big bushy 
hedgerows and proximity to residential areas where they often get fed in 
people?s gardens.  Look out for blue and great tits feeding on bugs and 
buds in the tips of the branches of the mature trees along the stream.  You 
will often see goldfinches searching the grassland areas for thistle and other 
seeds.

Kingfisher 
There are regular sightings of kingfishers along the River Gissage which 
intersects the site. If you sit quietly for a while in a spot which overlooks the 
flowing water you may be lucky enough to see one of these spectacular 
birds. Look out for a flash of blue streaking down the stream or scan any 
overhanging branches that they might be using as perches to spot fish 
from.

Field Vole
Small, elusive mammals such as voles and mice often frequent the long 
grass. They may not be the easiest to find on a trip to Honiton Bottom but 
a quick look in the long grass throughout the reserve will soon show 
evidence they have left behind. Look out for small tunnels with tiny piles of 
cut grass which have little green or brown droppings on top.  If you have 
been looking for signs of voles remember to put the grass back in the 
position you found it and wash your hands before you eat.  

Honiton Bottom is one of ten nature reserves owned and operated by Wild 
East Devon. 

For events, management insights, how to get involved or for 
information on our new Wild Honiton project visit: 

wildeastdevon.co.uk or find us on social media @wildeastdevon



Lets face it ? we have all had a bit of a time of it so far in the year 2020.  All the same - stiff upper lip everybody - we 
are British after all!  In fact we are now a new and independent Britain that needs to be industrious, forward looking 
and positive in order to advance and thrive as we always have.

The great British public always muddles through in the end with its unique cunning and resourcefulness - despite all 
the challenges posed by Pinocchio politicians and mad 
scientists.  It is all now up to us!

One positive thing that we can do is to get ourselves 
the right kit to take on the future and whatever weather 
that 2020 has in store for us.  Army Surplus Honiton 
has for some years now been supplying and equipping 
people from a wide spectrum of society Campers and 
hikers ? on holiday looking for some extra camping 
gas, sleeping bags and those replacement tent pegs.

Dartmoor/Ten Tors candidates ? looking for that 
rucksack, army boots and walking trousers.

Local farmers ? will find the military Gore-tex 
waterproofs, overalls and safety wellingtons that they 
wanted.

The cadet forces ? will usually find the military issue kit, 
parade shoes and boots that they require.

Kids' cammo ? is in stock - sizes range from age 1 to 
13 ? including wellies.

Veterans ? We have most cap-badges, berets, blazer 
badges, lapel pins, Regimental plaques and ties, etc. in 
stock.

BUILDERS, PLUMBERS AND WORKMEN ? will 
usually find the hard-wearing combat trousers, combat 
jackets, army boots, ammo boxes, work shirts and real 
leather belts that they need.

HUNTERS/SHOOTING enthusiasts ? can find leather 
gloves, camouflage netting and thermal kit.

THE REGULAR AND RESERVE ARMED FORCES ? 
will always find addition kit and outdoor equipment that 
they may require.

Last month?s article on the Honiton Workhouse 
has prompted memories on the ?Old Honiton? 
Facebook page of the building when it was 
Marlpits Hospital. Jane Preece has kindly 
supplied this photo of a hospital  event which 
includes faces that many will remember. You can 
read more about who they are and other 
memories of Marlpits in next month's magazine.

LOCAL HISTORY

Hey - Let's Stay Positive!



LOCAL INITIATIVES
It does not matter how resilient we think 
we are; social isolation and fear of the 
unknown during lockdown have 
impacted each of us to some degree 
and for some this has been a pandemic 
of loneliness. Our Befriending Service 
at TRIP has been exceptionally busy 
since March and thanks to our 
wonderful volunteers we have been 
able to help many people through an 
incredibly lonely time - by phoning them 
regularly for a chat and providing a 
friendly voice at the end of the phone.  
Our volunteers recognise how 
rewarding volunteering can be and the 
difference it can make to someone?s 
life.

As well as those living alone, another 
group that perhaps has found lockdown 
particularly difficult are those unpaid 
carers in our community who care for 
adult loved ones. Being a carer can be physically and emotionally exhausting and carers also face the added factors of 
isolation and loneliness. So, in addition to our existing Befriending Service, we are launching a new service called ?TRIP - 
Time for You?f or unpaid carers.

How our new service will work:

- Contact us at TRIP and tell us your sitting requirements and we will match one of our volunteers with your loved one.

- The volunteer will come and sit with your loved one whilst you take a break. (Whilst the volunteer provides company, 
they are unable to provide personal care).

The benefits of this service:

- You have a chance to get out to attend appointments or to just sit and have a coffee with friends or exercise ? simply 
able to enjoy some ?time for you?.

Fresh Veg for a Good Cause
Many people who live at the top end of Honiton High Street will be regular 
customers of the plant and veg stand tucked just inside the courtyard of Roderick 
Butler Antiques. Keen gardeners Roderick and Valentine Butler have been in the 
habit over some years of putting any excess plants and veg or flowers out on a 
table along with an honesty box for donations to a local charity. Over the years 
many thousands have been raised in this simple way.

Honiton Admiral Nurse is the latest charity to benefit from the couple?s generosity 
with an amazing £1165.45 recently handed over to the group's new treasurer 
Adrian Russell. A further £120 was given by Humphrey Butler to add to the 
previous total of donations from a percentage of sales from his truly ?Marvellous 
Maps?

Valentine and Roderick told how the plant stand seemed to come into its own over lockdown. Everyone was keen to 
plant their own veg and were on the lookout for healthy seedlings when initially all the garden centres were closed. 
Word spread fast and not only did more customers come but folk started leaving any excess little plants they had of 
their own ensuring that there is always something fresh and interesting to be found to attract the eye as you pass by.

Now we are inthe season of produce so keep a keen eye on the stall for the likes of, beans, courgettes, kale, tomatoes 
and gladioli. What a wonderful way to support a local charity, simple to organise but everyone?s a winner!

If you would like to find out more about ?TRIP - Time for You? then please contact TRIP Honiton by 
calling 01404 46529, or if you are interested in becoming a volunteer - either for TRIP, Time for You or 
Befriending - then please phone the office or email Lorrie.Wilson@tripcta.orgf or further information.



SUPPORT YOUR COUNTRY MARKET

Honiton Country Market has just relocated to a street stall after being shut due to lockdown. We are to be found opposite 
the Mackeness Hall on Tuesday mornings with most of our usual goodies.

We have a lovely lot of fresh vegetables at present as well as our home made cakes, preserves , plants and crafts. We will 
be there every Tuesday,  weather permitting!

Do com e along and see us!



AUTHOR'S NEWS

When I set out to write a novel with a gothic feel, the dark, lonely Blackdown 
hills offered themselves as a natural setting.

I lived there for several years before moving down into the valley.And I 
remember looking down from that lofty place over the mist-enveloped valley 
and its settlements. It was a place apart.

That also made it an obvious retreat for theKnights of the Blackdowns, a living 
history society bent on role-playing a fairy tale dream, woven from our violent 
past.The society?s historical roots are in the Wars of the Roses, a period of 
national conflict that engulfed Devon along with the rest of the country. But its 
members are also in love with the romantic tradition of poets such as 
Coleridge (a child of Honiton), Keats and Wordsworth, and the medievalist 
vision of the Pre Raphaelites.

Leading the society on their journey is Tony, an erudite warrior-poet who casts 
a spell over our hero, a modern-day jouster named Cal, and his devoted friend 
Amber.So the scene is set for a contrast between high-thinking chivalry, in the 
Arthurian tradition, courtly love and bone-crunching re-enactment.Underneath 

it all, of course, people have real-life loves and passions, which will always shine through.And of course, there are buried 
secrets to be uncovered.

So the society passes between the naturalistic environment at the upper reaches of the Otter, beloved of Coleridge, and 
actual locations within the rest of Devon and Somerset.Operating on the fringe of the modern world, they have become 
collectively detached from it and begun to imagine themselves into a state of hyperreality.

To be sure, once human imagination is unleashed, anything can happen.Initial feedback says that readers have been 
enjoying the book for some pure escapism, and the local flavour.

The book is easily found on Amazon and there?s more at https://knightsoftheblackdowns.uk/

Living Their Dream: Knights of the Blackdowns
A new novel by local author, Tom Dawn



MPs - ARE THEY ALL THE SAME?
by Martin Long

As I wrote about on a previous occasion, Honiton has had a very colourful past when it comes to electing its MPs.

On the one hand, the seat seemed constantly to fall into the hands of members of a handful of notable local families, 
especially the Courtenays, the Poles of Shute and the Yonges from Colyton. And on the other hand, the constituency 
became a by-word for corruption and malpractice, withThomas Cochrane, elected to the seat on a platform of 
parliamentary reform in 1806, saying that: ?A member who sat for Honiton felt like a man in a dirty shirt.? Cochrane later 
admitted that he too had bribed his way to victory.

Despite the dubious reputation of its elections, Honiton can boast some interesting and unusual MPs, particularly in the 
heyday of the seat?s fame in the first half of the nineteenth century. However, some are remembered for less than happy 
reasons.

A perfect example of this is Augustus Cavendish Bradshaw, MP from 1805 until 1812. He spent much of his later years 
desperately seeking a job in the service of the government, but was constantly refused, even though he had spent time in 
the household of the Prince Regent.

The reason he was cold-shouldered probably had a lot to do with the fact that he had been caught up in a sexual scandal. 
The Earl of Westmeath divorced his wife Maryanne on the grounds of her adultery with Bradshaw. Westmeath was 
awarded substantial damages against Bradshaw, not that the Earl ever saw any of his money. Bradshaw went on to marry 
Maryanne in 1796.

When Bradshaw left to become MP for Castle Rising in Norfolk, he was succeeded by Major General Richard Howard 
Vyse. He was the son of a General and grandson of a Field Marshal, so an army career seemed inevitable. He worked his 
way up the career ladder, rising from a humble Cornet in 1800 to eventually becoming a Major-General in 1846 at the age 
of 62.

He was originally the MP for Beverley, before moving his allegiance to Honiton in 1812. That may have something to do 
with the complaint of his defeated opponent in 1807 that Vyse had bribed his electors, paying over £3 a vote. Despite a 
Parliamentary investigation, the result was allowed to stand, on the grounds that Vyse had paid the money after the 
election was over, so was not strictly speaking bribery.

Vyse was also notable as a so-called gunpowder archaeologist, who explored the great Pyramid of Giza between 1835 
and 1837, blasting his way into several undiscovered chambers, one of which he named after the Duke of Wellington.

Another soldier-MP for Honiton was Hugh Baillie, who somehow managed to combine his presumably not too taxing 
duties as MP with his role as Lord Lieutenant of Ross-shire in Scotland. Clearly, not much was expected of an MP in 
those days.

Today, he is sadly remembered for an all too familiar reason. During his time as Honiton?s MP from 1835-1847, he sought 
and received compensation for the slaves who had been freed on a number of estates in the Caribbean in which he had 
an interest. He was awarded a share in the £60,000 given to the owners of these 17 estates.

Let us end with a rather more positive story. If you look on the wall on the corner of the path that leads to the Mackarness 
Hall, you will see a plaque to the MP who followed Baillie, Joseph Locke.

A proud Yorkshireman, he was the son of a mining engineer. He became a 
distinguished railway engineer, who worked extensively with the 
Stephensons, including on the Liverpool and Manchester Railway. It is 
often claimed that he was at the controls of Rocket, Stephenson?s famous 
locomotive, on the first day of operations. It is not clear, however, whether 
he was still on board when Rocket ran down, and killed, the local MP on 
the same day.

He worked on the first sections of what became the London and South 
Western Railway, although he had long since handed over the reins, before 
it was extended west to Honiton. As MP, however, he was part of the 
delegation that lobbied for the line not to be diverted away from the town 
as had originally been planned.

Locke?s advice on key issues of railway policy and practice was sought by 
Parliament, including providing support for the decision to adopt the 
standard 4 foot 8½ inch gauge we have today, rather than the 7 foot gauge 
Brunel had used for the Great Western Railway.

Locke was also involved in the planning, design or construction of railways in France, Spain and the Netherlands. In 
recognition of his work, he was elected as the President of the Institution of Civil Engineers in 1857.



CREATING THEATRE PERFORMANCES: BREAKING OUT OF THE 'NORMAL'
by John Somers

My background is in teaching school and university drama. I also created many 
community theatre groups and my own touring theatre company. I hope this short 
article will spur local theatre groups to create original work. What I want to discuss is 
the way in which new dramas can be constructed from the stories embedded in our 
communities.

One example of this approach is the creation and performance in 2015 of a play 
?They Dream of Home?, based on Payhembury?s involvement in World War I. 
Preparations involved a two-year period researching the role of local people in that 
war. Contact with these and other people, including a Royal Marines historian at 
Lympstone Commando Training Centre, revealed the detail which allowed me to 
script a sincere representation.

The play was enacted through promenade performance ? that is, each audience 
group walked between scenes which were enacted in various locations in 
Payhembury village, with the scenes being performed in places where they did or 
may have happened.This form oftheatre requires thatthe audience is split into the 
number of groups of which there are scenes.Each scene is performed to an audience 
group of a maximum of twenty, and groups, guided by a trained group leaders, visit 
the scenes in a different order.Thus, actors in each of the eight-scene production 
have to perform it eight times.With limitedaudience numbers, scenes can take place 

in relatively small spaces such as domestic rooms or school classrooms. Finally, the audience comes together for the 
finale.

In 2004, I created and directed ?LettingGo? a production in which people in the story interacted with members of the 
audience. It concerned the increasing and often debilitating pressures in farming, and it was performed successfully in 
Cullompton and five other rural venues. An audience member commented: We felt that this was the outstanding 
production of the evening. The heartfelt decisions which had to be made brought tears to our eyes. Thank you to the 
writer, the director and all of the cast for a performance which we will remember for a long time.

I also have special memories of writing and directing a play which celebrated the contributions of our very special 
postman in Payhembury. Starring Marty Richards (renamed ?Smarty?), an enthusiastic supporter of Burnley Football Club, 
the play ?Smarty Scores Again? was a promenade production in a Payhembury farm building. Each scene was based on a 
pantomime story and ended with Smarty, when Burnley was 6-0 down in the Cup Final, with one minute to play, scoring 
seven goals to win the Cup. He was carried on the cast?s shoulders to collect the Cup and the play endorsed acclimation 
of this well-loved public servant.

Perhaps a prime example of the multi-facetted aspect of my work is the creation of a play about the crash of a Junkers 88 
German bomber aircraft in 1943, in the Tale Valley. The script was created in a series of theatre-writing workshops. Over 
the period of a year, participants wrote scripts and one, Foresight, written by Rose Watts and directed by me, came to 
fruition in 2008. It was performed in a marquee on various stages with the audience walking around as needed. It ended 
in the field where the audience witnessed a German Junkers bomber fly over before being (apparently) shot down by a 
Spitfire. These planes, lit by a suitably powerful follow spotlight, had taken off from Dunkeswell Airfield, and their pilots' 
co-operation typifies the enthusiasm for supporting theatre of relevance and originality.

My use of theatre to raise crucial topics was wide ranging. For example, in 2006 at the request of the Royal Veterinary 
College (RVC), I created Practice Imperfect, an interactive theatre programme dealing with suicide in the veterinary 
profession, then ? and now - four times the national average. The project led to a 2007 tour of other veterinary colleges in 
England, and Practice Imperfect was performed by invitation at the official opening of the RVC ?Live Centre?by Royalty in 
February 2007.

I hope that I have shown that theatre is capable of many functions and purposes. Such productions require originality, 
imagination and a liberal view of how theatre events can be created and performed, but greatly reward all involved. I am 
happy to give presentations to groups of interested people, or to advise and support people who wish to learn how to 
create original theatre based on their locality, its characteristics and stories, or to raise particular issues with 
accompanying audience interaction.

Dr John Somers is a retired Exeter University Honorary Professor. He can be 
contacted at: J.W.Somers@exeter.ac.uk or 01884 277390 and is willing to advise 

those who are interested in making original theatre work.





HONITON STEPS UP TO THE MARK
Coronavirus Support Group - Update August 2020 

Since our June/July update there have been a great deal 
of changes in the government's Covid-19 guidelines 
mostly focussed on making the transition out of shielding 
and lockdown and back into a more normal everyday life. 

With these changes many people that were on furlough 
have returned to work which has reduced the pool of 
active volunteers. Alongside this though the acute needs 
for shopping, medication deliveries, food and easy access 
to up-to-date and local information have lessened and with 
that the groups and organisations involved in this support 
network have eased back on their specific Covid-19 work 
or in some cases stopped completely. 

For the most part these organisations are prepared to 
?step up? again should the local need ever arise including 
Devon Freewheelers, Trip, Beehive Volunteer Information 
line and the various food provisions. 

Our Honiton Coronavirus information line run by 
volunteers from The Beehive will aim to keep going until 
7th August. Following that if there has not been an 
increase in calls, (average at the moment a handful each 
week) they will stop it and just check the answer machine 
messages. Most things are winding down and actually 
there is very little in the way of services to point people in 
the direction of e.g. no random kitchen, no prescription 
collection service, no EDDC support. 

TRIP has identified a need to keep up the shopping 
service for some more vulnerable individuals and they are 
gradually introducing some of their previous services like 
the ring and ride and some social outings - within the 
current guidelines for physical distancing. Honiton Memory 
Café is also moving in this direction with ?garden visits? 
and some small group walk and natter sessions.

Whilst The Random Kitchen has mainly pulled back from 
offering free cooked meals, St Michaels, The Food Bank 
and The Food Project all offer various ongoing services to 
help with either the more vulnerable or people and families 
in a situation of Food Poverty. 

Suitably sized venues for community gatherings are in 
short supply in Honiton so we very much hope that The 
Beehive will be able to open in due course and that the 
weather stays kind for outdoor/garden meetings within the 
recommended guidelines. 

The ongoing issues of our physical and mental health 
wellbeing are now been actively addressed by various 
groups in Honiton across the voluntary and statutory 
sectors and the youth and sporting organisations including 
Honiton Leisure Centre. 

Honiton Health Matters along with Parent + are taking a 
lead on various initiatives around mental wellbeing and 
Honiton Surgery are working on a new multi-agency 
approach to offering a more local community mental 
health and wellbeing service. 

The shared experience of living through a pandemic has 
put the spotlight on many aspects of our community life, 
some that was been done well and some that needed 
improving. We have learned that we need our neighbours, 
our families, our friends and our community to help us stay 
healthy and to feel connected, safe and secure. 

The challenge now will be to harness all the positive 
energy arising from these experiences; the 
well-established groups have much to offer and the newer 
groups with their enthusiasm and energy have the 
potential to bring some fresh ideas and new initiatives.  

Our thanks and gratitude goes out to the many individuals 
and groups who have given so much of their time, skills 
and energy to bring together from a standing start in 
March 2020, a comprehensive network of support that 
many have benefitted from in a time of need.

We also give thanks to the many financial contributions 
that came in from individuals, groups and local charities 
including the Allhallows Charity, Honiton Lions, Honiton 
Round Table, Chamber of Commerce, the Elizabeth 
Beaumont Charity and Honiton Hospital and Community 
League of Friends in addition to grants from East Devon 
and Devon County Councils. 

So long as we can practice what we preach and keep 
connected, share our ideas, plans, hopes, fears and 
aspirations, sometimes have differing opinions but always 
maintain an open curious mind with respect for ourselves 
and others then maybe at least some good will come from 
the challenging and for some life-changing experiences of 
living though this Covid-19 pandemic. 

Heather Penwarden 
Chairman Honiton Hospital League of Friends



I REMEMBER ....
Several months ago I wrote about my recollections of the 
first time I visited Honiton. It was in December 1986 and 
was for the purpose of being interviewed for the headship 
of Honiton Primary School in Clapper Lane. I received 
several comments about the article and one person asked 
how I felt when, sixteen years later, I departed from the 
school. As a keeper of a diary I have been able to look 
back at what I wrote at the time. This is what it says;

?Although a career in teaching has brought many and 
varied highlights, along with a few random lowlights, it is 
true to say that much of it is relatively repetitive and 
routine. Maybe this is true of most occupations. OK, every 
day gives a new start and, of course, children present 
constant challenges and often manage to ensure that the 
best laid plans can go awry. However, there are many 
routine days in which lessons are taught, playtime is 
played, registers are marked, bells are rung, lunch is 
eaten, smiles are smiled, homework is set, tea is drunk, 
paperwork is filed (or binned), records are kept, work is 
marked, effort is praised, misdemeanours are dealt with 
and 3.30pm is welcomed.

And so, to career?s end. It felt as though it was the right 
step at the right time. Exactly 30 years as a headteacher, 
split between Cambridgeshire and Devon, seemed a tidy 
point at which to bow out. There were regrets about 
leaving, of course, but there was also relief. I had done my 
best in a job that is never easy ? and in July 2002 a final 
assembly occupied the last half hour of a 38 year career. It 
was a joyous occasion. Two other members of staff were 
also leaving ? Margaret Brotheridge for retirement and 
Steve Caldock for promotion ? and two others were 
marrying (not each other!) during the forthcoming break. 
After the children had gone home I packed my belongings 
into the car and said goodbye and thank you to each 
member of staff as they left for a well-earned summer 
holiday. I was pleased that I had given myself plenty of 
time to anticipate the moment and prepare for the 
experience of closing down my career.

What would I miss? Well... children (most of them!)? .. 

colleagues? .. a shared sense 
of purpose and being part of a 
team working for a common 
goal? . reading to children? .. 
teaching English and 
handwriting? .. the pleasure of 
seeing a child make 
progress? .. the good times 
when all is going well? .. 
Jenny Heath?s drama 
productions and Daphne 
Shaw?s music concerts? .. staffroom warmth and 
banter? .. the satisfaction of keeping the show on the road 
? .. and the privilege of serving others.

What about the things I would not miss? Well? . early 
morning phone calls to say a teacher was ill? .. night time 
phone calls from the police to come into school as the 
alarm was ringing? . the smell of cloakrooms on a wet 
day? .. nits? ..lost Sunday 
syndrome? .whiteboards? .Ofsted inspections? .union 
strikes or work-to-rule? .wet playtimes? ..jargon and 
waffle? ..money wasted by successive governments on 
half-baked and short-lived initiatives (if only that money 
had gone into school budgets and facilities)? .government 
vilification of ?unfashionable? things like creativity, phonics 
and competitive sport, only for them to come back into 
favour a few years later? .over-interference by politicians 
who really know little or nothing about education.

Maybe in 50 years? time, the concentration of effort and 
money spent on a range of things like peer appraisal 
schemes, target setting, unmanageable records of 
achievement, league tables, SAT tests for 7 year olds, 
various short-lived voucher schemes, literacy hour, 
meaningless accreditation systems, etc will be seen 
retrospectively as a sort of madness. Education should be 
about children, not data? ?

You see, it was probably time to stop.

PS. I enjoyed my career a lot ? but I am very happy that I 
am not doing it now.

by Geoff Rickson (Headteacher, Honiton Primary School, 1987 ? 2002)

Awliscombe - The Honiton Inn

Combe Raleigh - Church of St Nicholas

Dalwoood - Community Shop

Feniton - Spar

Honiton High Street - Stitched-up! - Coffee #1 - Little Shop of 
Seasons - Alan Rowe - Dymonds - St Paul's Church - Allhallows 
Mueseum - Wine World - RKL - Pearl Nails - Shades - 
Lacemaker's Cafe

Honiton New Street - The Paper Shop - House of Hair - 
The Dental Surgery

Payhembury - Community Shop

Offwell - Windmill Garage

Talaton - Community Shop

Broadhembury - Post Office and Store

Churchinford - The York Inn

Dunkeswell - Highfield Stores - Highfield Garage - 
Dunkeswell Airfield Heritage Centre - Connetts Farm

Gittisham - Bus Stop

Honiton Lace Walk - Co-op -  Devon Freewheelers - 
Carol Gilson's Stall

Honiton - Tesco Stores - Combe Garden Centre - 
The Beehive - Thelma Hulbert Gallery

Plymtree - Community Shop

Smeatharpe - Village Hall

Upottery - Upottery Airfield Heritage Centre

Stockists of Honiton & Village News
(Please check outlets are open)



YOUR MESSAGES

 

F

Joe Gilson
1st September 1944 - 22nd December 2008

Remembering You on Your Birthday

As I whisper "happy birthday" the tears begin to flow
and just how much I miss you no-one will ever know,
for life is not the same since the day we had to part -

I think about you constantly and wish with all my heart
 that I could only have you back again if only for a day,

to let you know you always meant far more than words can say. 
I know neither a million tears nor a million prayers will bring you back, 

because I have tried.
Yet I still have the memory of your much loved smiling face
and just the one consolation that you're in a better place. 

Miss you every day.
Your devoted wife, 

Carol

Joe Gilson
 1st September 1944 - 22nd December 2008

In Memory of a Special Dad

We are holding back the tears today remembering 
anew, those wonderful and precious years spent 

happily with you.

And we can't think of anything we wouldn't give to 
see that lovable, familiar face that meant so much 

to us.

Just to spend a day with you and laugh with you 
again because, dear Dad, since you've been gone 

life has never been the same.

From your stepson Jamie and family
and grandson Luke

https://pixabay.com/illustrations/search/flowers/
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