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Facing photo of goldfinches on feeder by Nick Boggan

Happy new year everyone. We do so hope that you managed to join with others safely over the Christmas 
period and get some joy at the end of what I think we all agree has been a rather challenging year.

It seems only apt that a number of our contributors this month are looking to explore the past rather than 
concentrating on a rather unknown future.

I am sure you are all aware by now that all the articles you read in Honiton & Village News are written by local 
people volunteering their time and considerable skills to help us make this a truly community magazine; 
therefore we are not usually aware of the topics they will be covering until they reach our email feed. Imagine 
my surprise then to find that, having asked Rob Greenhalgh to do a piece on our amazing hillforts and other 
prehistoric monuments, Miranda decided to dedicate View from the Hills to the ancient custom of Wassailing 
and Will, writing on behalf of Wild Honiton, has written about the mythology of holly, ivy and mistletoe. Even 
Chris seems to have joined the theme with a walk around Musbury Castle!

It is fascinating to look into the past but our writers this month are also keeping you up to date with modern 
technology, our vibrant high street, our range of activities (even in Covid times) in our town and villages and 
lots of information and advice. In fact, as I hope you have come to expect from us, a good variety with 
hopefully something for everyone.

Let?s keep being there for each other.





TALES FROM THE BEAT

Blown Away!
On my rural beat I have been punched, kicked, threatened with a shotgun, shot at with a rifle and chased by a deranged 
man with an axe. However my worst near-death experience involved none of the above.

At Honiton Police Station every marked police car carried a variety of kit in the boot. 
Among other things were the key items - red and white striped cones and collapsible 
?POLICE SLOW? and ?ACCIDENT? signs. This kit was regularly checked by the Sergeant 
on a Sunday morning, so making sure that everything was there and ticked off his list 
was essential. However, that process was not always easy. ?SLOW? and ?ACCIDENT? 
signs were regularly placed to protect scenes of accidents and other hazards such as 
flooding or road obstructions and were often left at the scene to be collected by Officers 
after they had dealt with the incident. The problem was that if your return was delayed, 
on occasions the signs had gone missing!

Missing kit meant that Officers working on Sunday mornings had to explain what had happened to the lost items. In order 
to prevent this situation every opportunity was taken to replace it.  Now I don?t want to make accusations, but various 
signs and cones seen left by the roadside whilst travelling through someone else?s beat often proved too much of a 
temptation. I recall at one time that the kit in the Honiton cars bore markings from Exeter, Sidmouth and even Avon & 
Somerset Police, but as long as the kit was there any identity marks were conveniently ignored.

You may well be asking at this stage what on earth has this to do with a near-death experience, so let me explain.  Now  
?POLICE ACCIDENT? and ?SLOW? signs are easily blown over, so cars usually carried sand bags to make them more 
stable. However in extremely stormy conditions they were easily blown out of position and this was the problem that led to 
my ?experience?.

On one particular stormy day we received a report of a large tree having blown 
down blocking the road between Smeatharpe and Dunkeswell. The tree was 
just around a bend and there was danger of it being hit by an unsuspecting 
motorist. I was given the job of protecting the scene which, as the ?POLICE 
SLOW? signs would have blown away, meant that I had to stand in the road 
wearing my reflective jacket in the wind and rain to stop and warn motorists. 
Most motorists realised the danger and, recognising they could not get past, 
turned around to find an alternative, albeit much longer, route to their 
destination. However there was one motorist who questioned my advice and 
assured me he could get past.

Now, to be fair, although the tree was blocking the road a large bough was 
propping it up, creating a gap which, with care, you could drive under. The 
motorist in question, a local farmer with a car and trailer, insisted he could get 
through. I pointed out the danger, took a few steps back and watched the car 
slowly move forward. With that my world suddenly went black! I was drenched 
with water and buffeted as if I was going through a washing machine. When I 

composed myself I found that I was standing in the middle of another large tree that had been blown on top me, but 
miraculously had not hit me in any damaging way. There I was, battered, sodden, yet upright, in a tangle of leaves and 
branches and, to my horror, there pinned to the ground by the fallen tree were the car and trailer.

Imagine my relief when out of the car climbed the farmer, as me completely unscathed - although the same could not be 
said of the car. He immediately berated me in an extremely forceful manner, stating that if I hadn?t have stopped him he 
would have avoided all this. How he and I escaped with our lives I just don?t know! What I do know is that I had to remain 
there in the pouring rain protecting the now two fallen trees until the County Roads Team managed to clear the road some 
two to three hours later.

After what seemed a lifetime, I returned to Honiton Police Station. Getting out of the car cold and soaked to the skin, I 
started to shake uncontrollably at the realisation of how close to death I had come. I eventually managed to drag myself 
into the Police Station where,still shaking, I recounted my experience to one of the civilian staff.

In typical manner he replied, ?I don?t know what you?re moaning about, that?s what you get paid for. Now sit down and 
have a cup of tea!?

Policing Honiton & the villages in the 1970's and 80's provides a 
rich source of great stories. In this occasional series a retired rural 

bobby shares some memories





Try t he Anna Karenina Fix by Viv Groskop

SHALL I EVER READ WAR AND PEACE?

Viv Groskop is an author, 
columnist, playwright, 
broadcaster and 
comedian. She became 
obsessed in her teens by 
all things Russian after 
reading Anna Karenina 
and believing the name 
Groskop was of Russian 
origin. This led her to two 
Russian degrees and to 
living and working in 
Russia. Eventually she 

discovered her family originated from Poland and her 
name means ?Fat-head? but this has not diminished her 
love of the Russia and its literature.

The Anna Karenina Fix is a lively, witty 
overview of the Russian classics and sets 
out to show they are not deep, difficult 
and intimidating but can be enjoyed by 
everyone. The 11 short chapters feature 
10 of the great Russian authors - 
Turgenev, Pasternak, Pushkin, Gogol, 
Dostoevsky etc - with her hero Tolstoy 
starting and finishing the book with 
chapters on Anna Karenina and War & 
Peace.

The chapter titles give a flavour of Viv 
Groskop?s light-hearted style. Chapter 
four for example is titled:

?How to Survive Unrequited Love? ? A 
month in the Country by Ivan Turgenev ? 
(Or: Don?t fall in love with your best 
friend?s wife).

The introduction deals with the vexed 
issue of Russian names, including the 
exasperating problem of diminutives. How 
do you keep up when Alexandra is 
referred to as ?Sasha?? Her own name 
Viv, became ?Vivka? (Little Viv) which was misheard by her 
Russian landlady as ?Veepka? (Little VIP) which in turn 
mutated to ?Vipulenka? (Dearest Teeny, Tiny Little VIP).

The book is a vibrant mixture of humour, insight and 
anecdote, with incidents from her own life in Russia thrown 
into the mix. It is a very enjoyable, page-turning read and 

at the end of it you will have had the door flung open on 
what for too many of us is the closed world of Russian 
literature. She makes clear in her introduction that the 
book is not intended to be an academic thesis, but instead:

?It's an exploration of the answers these writers found to 
life's questions big and small and it's a love letter to some 
favourite books which at one point helped me to find my 
identity and buoyed me up when I lost it again.?

Until a few years ago One Day in the Life of Ivan 
Denisovitch was the only Russian novel I?d read ? see 
chapter 8 in The Anna Karenina Fix. Written by Aleksandr 
Solzhenitsyn in 1962 the novel is set in a labour camp in 
Stalin?s Russia. Despite the harrowing setting, the story is 
full of humanity and wisdom, and is often included in lists 
of the world?s great novels. At just 209 pages it is an easy 
place to dip your toe in the water of the Russian classics.

Three things propelled me deeper: the 
first was a visit to St Petersburg where 
my daughter, Anna, was doing a 
prelim course in Russian prior to 
studying for a year at the university in 
Novosibirsk, the capital of Siberia ? 
she always wanted to live where there 
was plenty of snow! Surrounded by all 
things Russian made me want to get 
to know the country through its 
literature. The second was our book 
group choice of A First Love by 
Turgenev which was a short, easy 
read and prompted me go on to read 
his Fathers and Sons. The third was 
the BBC adaption of War & Peace in 
January 2016. I?d had a three-volume 
edition of the novel sitting on my 
shelves for years and knew if I 
watched it on TV I?d probably never 
read it. So, I decided it was now or 
never and finished it in 30 days. It was 
such a marvellous read that I went on 

and read Anna Karenina too.

If you?ve been put off reading the Russians then Viv 
Groskop will hopefully inspire you to give them a go and if 
nothing else you will have read a very stimulating 
introduction to some great literature. As the Telegraph 
review states;?Explored with dancing wit, affection and 
brilliance. Passionate, hilarious, joyful?.

by John Burgess





A VIEW FROM THE HILLS
by Miranda Gudenian

The barn is full by the time Maggie and I arrive and we stand at the back of the crowd, out of the barn?s neon light, near 
the bonfire that is waiting to be lit. Aromas of mulled cider fill the air and one of the Taunton Deane Morris Men is playing 
cheery folk tunes on an accordion. Clive, master of ceremonies, greets us, resplendent in rainbow-coloured coat and 
feathered hat. We?re muffled against the cold all of us, hoods, hats, scarves, and in the darkness it is difficult to recognise 
people. Is that Graham and Veronica? It is. We wave to one another. Here?s Caroline from next door, Tim and Julie and 
the children, and George who lives a few fields away. A tap on my shoulder: it?s Philip and Serena from over the valley. 
Clive calls us ? some eighty in number - to attention. Everyone ready? Have you got your spoons, saucepans and 
songsheets? Because Yarcombe?s going a-Wassailing on this midwinter?s night.

For a few days before the Winter Solstice, when the sun 
sends out least power, it is as if the ice-armoured Earth holds 
its breath. Then comes the wonderful moment when the year 
turns. Aeons ago in early January, as the days slowly 
lengthened and the cycle of the agricultural year began anew, 
Druid priests and elders ? who revered the natural world and 
understood humankind's deep connection to the Earth - would 
lead the people to byre, field and orchard to conduct a 
ceremony that was ancient even then, banishing evil spirits, 
blessing trees and animals and praying for that most vital 
thing: a fertile year ahead culminating in an abundant harvest.

Until recently, following the calamitous decline of Britain?s 
orchards, the custom of wassailing had all but vanished; 
perhaps it is our increasing consciousness of the environment 
that has led to its sudden resurgence. In my village we?re 

keeping the custom well and truly alive. So off we all troop along the lane in the flickering light of torches. First to Tony 
and Vicky?s venerable apple tree in the centre of their lawn. A libation of cider is poured round the roots, cider-soaked 
toast placed in the branches to entice robins, those traditional guardians of orchard trees; we enthusiastically bang pots 
and pans to ward off evil spirits. Dave fires a shotgun volley that echoes round the hills. Wassail! - we call to one another 
(it means ?be well?). Out come the songsheets for rousing old wassailing songs and we cheer as the Morris Men dance 
around the tree.

Returning along the lane the ceremony is repeated in Clive and Paula?s orchard. The trees have been expertly pruned, 
new varieties among old ones local to the Blackdowns like ?Sheep Snout?, the fruit oval in shape with a distinct bump at 
the top looking, well, like a sheep?s snout. Back at the barn the bonfire is alight, flames leaping into the night air. Time for 
the Wassail feast. Paula and Vicky and their helpers ladle hot soup and cider punch, wassailers queue for home-made 
quiches, roast potatoes, sausage rolls; Jim and Lorna?s children run around the bonfire, old friends gather to chat. More 
cider punch anyone?

It?s drizzling and chill as I step out of the car at home. The floodlight on the garage captures a tawny owl floating over the 
house on moth-soft wings. Far away in the silent valley a vixen screams, answered by the triple bark of a dog fox. 
Midwinter?s an amorous time for Reynard. There?s a snap of a twig and rustle of leaves from the wooded bank behind me. 
Deer possibly. Or Brock. Brock, like Reynard, has snuffled 
along the paw-pad tracks since long before even the Druids 
set foot in these hills.

When I walk round the side of the house I notice the 
snowdrops. The green noses appeared a few weeks ago but 
here they are burst suddenly into flower, chalice white in the 
lamplight. The clouds blow away to the east and the sky 
glitters with a million stars .I stand for a moment at the garden 
door, my mind filled with the leaping bonfire flames, the 
wassailing songs, the leafless orchard trees waiting for spring, 
the vixen?s love-calls, the glistening white of snowdrops.In the 
bleak midwinter the Earth is stirring to life again.

So raise a Wassail glass to a year of good health for all living 
things; celebrate the time when out of frozen darkness the sun 
begins to strengthen, when the Earth starts to breathe out 
again; celebrate the miracle of the rhythm of the year. Celebrate the beginning of the farming calendar and look forward 
to the harvest that is to come. Celebrate wassailing, a tradition that admittedly is not as old as the hills that enfold this 
village, but near enough.

Wassail! A very Happy New Year to you all.



 

BERTIE'S NEW FITNESS PLAN

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.

Well here we are at the beginning of a new year. I don?t know about you but all of us at Bertie HQ are being put on get fit 
plans. The female human is ruthless in her endeavours to get us all eating a healthy diet, doing more exercise and losing 
a few of those pounds that have crept on over Christmas.

Now don?t get me wrong - I am a very active kind of pooch and have never been known to turn down a walk or a play in 
the garden but I have noticed that when my harness is put on it is feeling a little tighter than normal around the middle. 
The hardest part of all this for me is sticking to my meal time and not snacking in between. For some reason, and I don?t 
know why, but I am always hungry and always thinking about food. Sometimes there are such lovely smells in our kitchen 
like bacon, or sausages or roast chicken and very occasionally, oh joy of all ,most scrumptious joyspheasant!!!! It really 
does not seem fair that I am denied such delicacies and have to make do with doggie kibble and the odd carrot.

On the up side we are getting lots of extra walks in. Sometimes we go to our regular haunts where I get to hang out with 
my mates like Bailey or Dougie orJed and on other days if I?m really lucky we go to the beach. I think if I was not such a 
country pooch then I would be an old sea dog. I just love it on the beach and start getting quivers of excitement as soon 
as I smell the sea. I can?t wait to get out of the car and as soon as I am let free on the beach I start running, leaping, 
spinning and digging.  There are usually loads of other dogs to play with and we all get on really well chasing each other?s 
balls and splashing about in the water.

My humans are always ready to go before I have had quite enough fun but once back in the car I am usually fast asleep 
before we have gone very far. Sometimes I have to be woken up when we get home so I can stagger in and find my place 
in front of the fire for an evening?s snoozle and dreams of frolicking with my friends.

Hopefully all of this healthy eating and exercise will put me in good books when I go for my annual check-up. The lovely 
vets and nurses are always good for a bit of a cuddle, they give me the once over to make sure all is well and then I get 
my vaccination. I know you humans are having a vaccination too so like me you will be free from coughs and nasty 
viruses and you will have a certificate just in case you have to go for a ?little holiday? at the kennels. I am quite an expert 
at having the injection now so please don?t worry about yours, it is all over in a moment and if you are lucky you will get a 
pat on the head and a mini-bonio as a reward for been such a ?good boy?.

Don't forget to send in your news from Honiton and the surrounding villages. 
Copy date is always 16th of the month preceding publication - we look forward 

to hearing from you and sharing your stories.

Contact:  honitonvillagenews@gmail.com





As an archaeologist and historian I?m fascinated by the 
Classical and Prehistoric world and the wealth of 
archaeology our islands contain. I am passionate about 
the prehistoric past and the people, or ?monument 
builders?, that lived here before the Romans arrived (and 
still do!). The immense size, scale and number of 
monuments left behind is truly astounding, and when we 
recognise these not as individual, solo features but as 
dynamic groups, or clusters, forming part of a wider 
landscape, it starts to weave a narrative of its own. These 
are not just randomly placed isolated monuments ? they 
hide stories, meaning and secrets. Once you immerse 
yourself in these landscapes you start to find clues, 
phenomenologically, about an area?s significance, the 
routes people walked and traded and how the landscape 
we view today from our car window is very different to how 
we once travelled through our landscape.

This leads me nicely on to the landscape of Honiton basin 
and the monuments which surround it. When you refer to 
any local OS Map and focus on the amount of ?tumuli?, 
?fort? and ?cairns? that often appear, it becomes apparent 
that this area truly was an epic landscape. It has rich, 
diverse combes, ancient routeways and a navigable river 
all leading to a central basin ? perfect for the flow of trade, 
peoples and ideas. The Roman fort at Gittisham and the 
Roman Road running through what is today?s Honiton 
High Street is testament to the importance of this area. 
When you couple that with the surrounding Iron Age 
settlements of Dumpdon and Hembury, the Neolithic and 
Bronze Age burials along Gittisham and Farway Common, 
East Hill, Dunkeswell Turbury and Hartridge Common, not 
to mention the henge style monument of Farway Castle, 
you start to see a large concentration of building and effort 
by the ?locals? over a period of around 5,000 years ? 
between the Neolthic (c. 4,000 ? 2,500 BCE) and Roman 
invasion of 43 AD. These features obviously present 

evidence of prehistoric activity, and lots of it! Many of them 
clearly built to be visible in the landscape ? to be seen, to 
show status or claim ancestral rights to an area.

After visiting a large burial mound situated on the top of 
East Hill I noticed the striking similarity in resemblance to 
the burial just north-west of Farway Castle. Coincidence? 
Or a clue that the same group, or perhaps an extended 
family, chose to replicate the same burial techniques and 
traditions on either side of the valleys they controlled? 
Incidentally, Pen Hill sits proudly jutting south between 
these two burials (?Pen? being a Brythonic Celtic word for 
?head?). Sometimes the clues you need are inherent in the 
words we use to name these places, words that have 
travelled through millennia and that we still use today.

Sometimes the features and clues that aren?t quite 
available to us can prove just as intriguing. For instance, 
the huge hill which dominates Honiton, St Cyres? Hill, sits 
in between the two power centres of Dumpdon and 
Hembury hillforts and although various finds have been 
made and archived by the Tracey Estate, it currently 
shows no signs as a prehistoric centre of activity. Would 
our ancestors have ignored such a vast hill whilst 
populating those nearby? Not likely. For me, St Cyres? 
probably constituted a pagan religious ?shrine? where 
offerings such as coins and a bronze figure had been 
made and recorded with the British Museum. The Romans 
were masters at assimilation, as well as subjugation, and 
known to absorb local beliefs and deities as a way of 
appeasing conquered peoples. Many of these sacred sites 
went on to be revered for centuries, honouring both Briton 
and European religious rites, until they ultimately 
converted their use to Christian purposes.

Similarly, the uniquely formed hills of Roundball and 
Carpenters Hill seem far too perfect to be formed by 
natural processes ? I always find it better to ?assume it's 
man-made, unless proven otherwise? ? a lesson not widely 
taught by geologists. When you appreciate the volume of 
monuments that occur around this area, this ancient 
meeting point of green lanes and watersheds, it starts to 
look more likely that these monument builders dedicated 
so much time to commemoration and the world around. 
When you compare Silbury Hill within the Avebury 
landscape in Wiltshire to the strangely perfectly rounded 
hills at Roundball, Carpenters and even the pyramidical 
mound at Burrow Hill Farm (Burrow being the operative 
word here!) just east of Wiggaton, you start to wonder how 
active and significant this place really was.

People are often quick to remember ?what the Romans did 
do for us?, whilst forgetting these distant ancestors and 
their influences. It?s only when you visit these wonders of 
the past and take in the vistas they provide, their 
relationship to the sunsets and sunrises, that you start to 
feel a connection and a glimmer of understanding. 

When you next glance at an OS map, take a minute to 
consider finding a new path that guides you through the 
mists of time and uncovers the beautiful past that 
surrounds our town.

HONITON AND ITS PREHISTORIC PAST
by Rob Greenhalgh

Aerial View of Hembury Fort



NEW YEAR GREETINGS FROM THE BEEHIVE
Well 2020 was one heck of a year and hopefully the like of 
which will never be repeated. I know our thoughts go out to all 
those who have lost loved ones, those who have had to 
shield, hunker down, isolate and all the amazing people who 
have cared for others and continue to do so.

As 2021 begins everyone here is very hopeful that the 
pandemic will come under control with the arrival of the 
vaccine and that during the spring our lives will begin to seem 
a little more ?normal?.

At the Beehive, we?re anxious to greet our wonderful and 
much missed colleagues and volunteers, it just doesn?t feel 
quite right without them. Of course we also really miss our 
audiences and our regular groups, bands and lectures etc.

As we cautiously 
programme a few uplifting 
films for late January and 
February along with the 
musical duo, Bookends, 
who perform their fabulous 
tribute to Simon & 
Garfunkel, we hope that folk 
will feel safe and confident 
enough to come along and join us. So far the feedback from 
the public has been very positive, with several people saying 
how reassuring the Covid secure measures we have in place 
are and how lovely it feels to be back in the Beehive 
experiencing the big screen again.

The team here are very mindful of the possibility that there 
may be a rise in Covid cases after the Christmas break, which 

is why we have a gentle build of carefully planned events from late January onwards. We begin on Saturday 23rd 
January with ?Misbehaviour?(12), a Comedy Drama. A team of women hatch a plan to disrupt the 1970 Miss World beauty 
competition in London. If you're a fan of crowd-pleasing, character-driven, based-on-real-life British period dramas 
featuring fab costume and production design, then Misbehaviour will be exactly the treat you've been waiting for.

The week after on Saturday 30th we have ?The Call of the Wild?(PG). Set during the 1890s Klondike Gold Rush, the film 
follows a dog named Buck as he is stolen from his home in California and sent to the Yukon, where he befriends an old 
outdoorsman (Harrison Ford) and begins a life-altering adventure.

Then we have the latest screen adaptation of the classic Austen comedy romance? Emma? 
with a fabulous cast for two shows on Saturday 6th February. Gorgeous details combined 
with a funnier-than-expected screenplay and a wonderful ensemble make this one of the 
best Jane Austen adaptations in many years. In 1800s England, the well-meaning but selfish 
young Emma meddles in the love lives of her friends. This film has been re-scheduled and 
we will be in touch with ticket holders for whom we have contact details from the previous 
date to arrange socially distanced seating for them.

We are also very excited to be showing the new ?Blithe Spirit? directed by Edward Hall, 
starring Judi Dench as Madame Acarti on Saturday 27th February at 7.30pm and 3pm on Sunday 28th. A spiritualist 
medium holds a séance for a writer suffering from writer's block but accidentally summons the spirit of his deceased first 
wife, which leads to an increasingly complex love triangle with his current wife of five years.

Finally, our huge thanks to all who have so generously supported their community centre, either with their time or their 
donations large and small; it is because of you and the Government?s furlough scheme that the Beehive is still here 
despite extremely challenging times. We are also very grateful to those who have donated their ticket price when shows 
had to be pulled or rescheduled. Let us all hope that everyone has a very much better 2021. 

Onwards and upwards!

The Beehive team wish you all a very happy, healthy New Year, hopefully with lots of hugs soonish.



NEWS FROM HONITON'S THELMA HULBERT GALLERY 

Greek-British artist Mikhail Karikis (b. 1975) works in video, installation, performance and sound. Children of Unquiet 
(2013-14) was created with a group of forty-five children living in Devil?s Valley in Tuscany, a volcanic landscape and 
home to the world?s first geothermal power station. The area has become de-populated following the automation of the 
process of generating energy. In this film, children take over the empty spaces, recreating the noises of both the natural 
and man-made landscape: the hissing of steam, the bubbling of water and groaning and rumbling of metal work.

It will be accompanied by a project developed with local children in Honiton who looked at their own environment to reflect 
on its past, and re-imagine its future.

CREDIT:Mikhail Karikis, Children of Unquiet 2013?14 video still. Arts Council Collection, Southbank Centre, London. © Mikhail Karikis

Coordinating Art History Talk Series : Art after 1950 with John Francis, Art Matters

19 January 10 ? 11.30am Art in Advertising

26 January 10 ? 11.30am Landscape Tradition

2 February 10 ? 11.30am Expressionism

16 February 10 ? 11.30am The Art of Protest

23 February 10 ? 11.30am Photography and Time-based media

2 March 5 - 7pm Round table discussion about the film with wine tasting

£10 per talk (£8 concessions - students/THG Friends)

Book via Eventbrite. Limited availability (6 per session)

 Please call 01404 45006 or emailinfo@thelmahulbert.com to go on our waiting list

Special offer - £50 for 6 sessions including 2 March event

Mikhail Karikis Children of Unquiet (2013-14)

16 January to 6 March 2021



COMMUNITY NEWS

Despite lockdowns and ever-changing restrictions, 
Honiton?s U3A has remained active, with its 220 
members rising to the challenge of running activities in 
these difficult conditions. Monthly meetings that 
members have enjoyed at the Beehive have been 
replaced with Zoom meetings.

In October, Stewart Raine gave an excellent illustrated 
talk on ?How we used to travel.? Stewart said of his talk: 
?The generation born just before and during the Second 
World War, and those ?baby boomers? born after it, were 
the last to grow up in an age when travel by motor car 
was not the norm.?

In November, the historian Todd Gray gave a talk on 
mob violence in Exeter. Over the centuries, Exeter has 
suffered religious, political and social unrest. The 
violence often centred around conflict between the most 
important two centres of power in the city: the church 
and the council.

The backbone of any U3A is its interest groups, run by 
the members themselves. Despite the present 
restrictions, many of the 28 interest groups have kept 
going, and even flourished, as a welcome piece of 
normality in members? lives.

The history group has met regularly through Zoom. 
September?s topic was the Pilgrim Fathers and 
Puritanism, and then in October the group looked at the 
East India Company, both fairly topical given the US 
election and the ongoing discussion of slavery and 
Empire.

The Armchair Adventurers recently began a study of the 
Forest of Dean. During a brief respite in the regulations, 
when groups of up to six could meet, they managed two 
socially distanced indoor meetings to share findings on 
their new project.

Other groups that have continued to meet online include 
the Poem Sharers and a group dedicated to Wine 
Tasting for Fun. The Photography for Pleasure group has 
also continued to meet through Zoom, and the knitting 
group has continued to keep in touch by email.

Members have fully embraced the national U3A?s 
mission to ?Learn, laugh, live,? a particularly appropriate 
message for these strange times.

New members are always welcome. Details of 
Honiton U3A can be found on its website: 

https://u3asites.org.uk/honiton/home

Otter Valley Rotary

The group meets weekly on a Tuesday evening at 
6.30pm  via Zoom.  This allows important discussion on 
fundraising and provides fellowship which is important to 
the members.  The aim is to have a great deal of fun and 
make new friends. Take a look at our website Otter Valley 
Rotary,  go to Future Events for up to date information on 
forthcoming talks.   New members are very welcome. You 
can also  follow us on Facebook and Twitter.

Santa Fun Run Saturday 13 December

A fantastic time was had by all; the 4.6 km course in 
Ottery St Mary started at  Canaan Park.    44  
competitors,  including 15 youngsters, set off.  To comply 
with social distancing the  family groups or individuals 
went   off in staggered starts.  The Mayoress of Ottery 
and the President of Otter Valley Rotary, Max Barnish, 
sent the runners on their way.  The route took in the 
streets and river of Ottery St Mary.

The spirits of those who took part could not be dampened 
despite the awful weather conditions.

All competitors received a well deserved  mince 
pie/sweet  and drink at the end of the run

Money raised will be donated to local charities.

Thank you to Sainsburys in Ottery  for their kind donation 
of mince pies.

Community Raffle

This was drawn on the 8 December at Tesco in Honiton; 
the winning ticket was drawn by Melanie Allett,Tesco 
Service Manager. The winner of the £1000 is Anne 
Morse, her ticket was bought from South Devon 
Samaritans, 2nd Prize Mick Platt, ticket sold by Headway 
Devon, and the 3rd prize Penny Partridge, ticket sold by 
Dream Away.  The raffle this year raised £6,500 for local 
charities.

The raffle  is run yearly and  helps local groups/charities 
by providing the raffle tickets to sell, the group/charity 
keeps 90 pence from each £1 ticket sold.   

If you would like to take part in raffle next year please 
contact mthuxtable@aol.com



COMMUNITY NEWS

Jo Gilson Mobility Scheme
During 2020 the Joe Gilson Mobility Scheme donated the following 
equipment

963 electric scooters
739 electric wheelchairs
618 shop walkers
3010 walking sticks
615 manual wheelchairs
6 stairlifts
72 ramps
516 adjustable shower seats
410 adjustable toilet seats
28 food hampers

I would like to say a big thank you to the people of Honiton who give 
me all the bits for my stalls and would also  like to thank RKL Tools, 
the Honiton tech shop, for helping with a collection box. Thank you 
also to the owners and management of Lace Walk. My sincere 
thanks to also Marion, and to Steve and Dee for their contribution to 
the hampers, as well as to the lady who donated £50 for the 
hampers. 

Wishing you all a Happy New Year and a safe one from Carol Gilson

HELLO READERS

Happy New Year 

from all at 

 HONITON LIONS CLUB

Only a brief report this 
month because of our December meeting being 
cancelled due to us being in tier 2 and high alert.

***

We were pleased to help a local family with a 
donation towards a sensory dog to help small 
children with a problem.

***

Our Easter Egg draw is still in the balance as we 
feel it may be an extra burden for our local small 
businesses, and pubs, we will be discussing this 
and other donations this month.

***

We are all looking forward to starting fundraising 
as soon as we can with of course you the public's 
help.

***

For any more information on becoming a member 
of Honiton Lions 

please give me  Brian the Lion a ring on

 01404 43738

PLEASE KEEP SAFE

Abbeyfield  Honiton 
 A very successful Wall Sale was held during December

 A Bit of Cheer from Yarcombe
A special visitor made his way around the lanes between 

Stockland and Yarcombe on Saturday evening 12th 
December. Organised by Stockland and Yarcombe 

pre-school and the Yarcombe Children?s Fund, Father 
Christmas on his sleigh made an early appearance to 
gladden the hearts of the young and the not so young 

likewise. Vantage points outside the Yarcombe Inn and the 
church lych gate were just the place for socially distanced 
families to wave and cheer the cavalcade on its way. As 
the annual Christmas parties had to be forsaken for this 
year, this provided a magical start to the festive season.

Honiton Carers Support Group
We were sadly not able to have a Christmas party this year due 
to Covid. We have instead, with the help from Tesco Covid and 
Co-op Community Grants, purchased some gifts for each carer 

who were delighted when Father Christmas brought their 
present to their door. It was lovely to see them all, some for the 

first time since March.
We hope everyone had a very Happy Christmas and wish you a 
healthy and Covid-free New Year. Thank you to everyone in the 
community for all the support we have received during the year.



 

F

Buckerell?s Christmas Appeal
Wow! Such generosity! Thank you to everyone who supported the call for donations to 
Honiton Food Bank and gifts for Care Leavers. We were truly overwhelmed by the 
response to Buckerell's Christmas Appeal.

From just before 10am on Saturday 5th December, until 4pm on Sunday 6th, people 
arrived at Buckerell Church with arms (and cars) full of gifts and treats. Absolutely 
amazing. Your generous donations will make a notable difference to people?s Christmas 
celebrations.

There was also tremendous support from our neighbours at Feniton, Escot, 
Awliscombe, Honiton and Payhembury. Absolutely fabulous!

Message from Steve (Community Organiser, Honiton Food Bank): 

'Thanks for your email and generous offer to help at Christmas, particularly as we are looking to deliver enough food for 
people to cover the period between Christmas and New Year. Since the pandemic began groceries have been delivered, 
rather than people coming into the Food Bank. Clients have shared some of their difficulties on the doorstep and the 
drivers have been able signpost them to appropriate help. This has been really important.'

Boxes of lovely toiletries, chocolates and clothing, along with over £400 worth of tokens, were delivered to County Hall. 
Shine Sibandra (Transitions Team Social Services) said:

?We have a very small budget to support the young people who have no family or anyone else who cares for them over 
Christmas. As you can imagine it?s a sad and lonely time for them.? Plus, ?I am so emotional and overwhelmed... I cannot 
even begin to explain what this means. Thank you very much.?

Included in 2 of the gift hampers from Feniton, was a letter (one to a young lady and one to a young man), a 
heart-warming, caring note to the unknown recipient.

Note from the Editor : We are informed by BCA that a further £400 has been received since this report. Thanks everyone.

COMMUNITY NEWS
by Soo Sims, Chairman, Buckerell Community Association

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




WILD HONITON

Wild Honiton is a two year project aimed at improving the green space and residents? connection to 
green spaces within the town of Honiton. Led by the Wild East Devon team, the proposed project 
will look to embed the Nature Recovery Network principles within the EDDC Council Plan and in 
various Service Plans in a town in need of a natural boom and the new home of EDDC. Wild 
Honiton will build on Wild East Devon?s Wild Exmouth project and proposes a strategic green space 
initiative that could be replicated across the District?s other towns.

The project will have two themes: Nature Recovery and Nature Connection. All project aims will fall under one of those 
two categories either to do with facilitating the enhancement of nature or the people relationship to their local great 
outdoors. This is aimed at improving the green space and residents? connection to green spaces within the town of 
Honiton.

For more information, visit the Wild Honiton webpage at wildeastdevon.co.uk or email wild@eastdevon.gov.uk

Folklore and Traditions of Holly, Ivy and Mistletoe
With winter upon us, our nature reserves are looking sparser and devoid of colour in the trees but, as our Ranger Penny 
explains, there is plenty of tradition with those plants most associated with the winter period:

?Holly, ivy and mistletoe have been used in Europe since pre-Christian times to 
celebrate the winter solstice (December 21st) because they remain green throughout 
the winter; these plants symbolised eternal life. Bringing greenery into the home would 
ensure that new growth would return in the spring and ward off evil spirits, but it was 
unlucky to bring either into a house before Christmas Eve.

Evergreens were also brought into the home by Romans celebrating Saturnalia, the 
mid-winter celebration in honour of the god Saturn.

Early Christians attached their own meanings and symbolism to the plants. The 
Church in many western countries banned bringing greenery into the home but the 
tradition remained in countries such as the UK and Germany.

Holly was once believed to be a fertility symbol 
as well as having magical powers and the ability 
to protect the home against witches, goblins and 

demons (perhaps originating from the use of holly, with its dense spiky leaves, to 
protect saplings of more valuable trees such as oak from grazing animals). In 
medieval times unmarried women would tie a sprig of holly to their beds to ward off 
demons and the like, which were thought to be more active around Christmas time.

Christians use holly?s prickly leaves to symbolise the crown of thorns worn by Christ 
at His crucifixion, the bright red berries symbolising his drops of blood. In 
Scandinavia, holly is known as Christ Thorn.

In Roman times ivy was the symbol of Bacchus, the god of wine and revelry. Due to 
its pagan associations, ivy was banned from the insides of churches and Christian 
homes, and used only to decorate the outsides. In Germany, a piece of ivy tied to 
the outside of a church was once believed to protect it from lightning.

In pagan times holly was seen as male and ivy as female. An old tradition from the Midlands says that whichever one 
was brought into the house first over winter tells you whether the man or woman of the house would rule that year!

Mistletoe is a parasitic plant which attaches to the canopy of its host tree, from 
which it draws water and minerals. Remaining evergreen throughout the winter 
while the tree it is growing on loses its leaves may have given rise to the beliefs that 
surround it.

Mistletoe was sacred to the people of ancient Britain and was considered to have 
magical properties here and in ancient Rome. The Celts believed that mistletoe 
could cure diseases and render poisons harmless. It was also believed to boost 
fertility in animals and humans, protect the house from evil spirits and bring good 
luck.

Kissing under mistletoe seems to originate from similar ancient Roman and Norse 
legends. Tradition has it that the more berries the mistletoe has, the more kisses are 
possible. With every kiss a berry was plucked until the berries were all gone and the 
kissing stopped. In some parts of England the Christmas mistletoe was burned on 
twelfth night. If it wasn't then it was believed that the boys and girls who kissed 
under it may never marry.?





WHEN TECHNOLOGY WON'T PLAY
by Michaela Watkins

There are two things in the world of technology that will probably never go 
away - spam and cybercrime. The bad guys out there have, in recent years, 
used a different approach, get you to come to them. Yes - you read that 
correctly - and now that I have your attention I will explain.

A recent call for help highlighted the scenario. Upon failing miserably to set 
up an Amazon Alexa, it was thought that a Google search would be a good 
idea and that search revealed a telephone number. Dialled in haste, the call 
was answered promptly by a polite, professional and friendly voice who set 
about doing their best to help, or so it seemed. Before long, apart from the 
computer owner still tapping her fingers on the sideboard wondering why she 
wasn?t on line, the helpful person on the phone had digressed to show the, by 
now slightly suspicious, caller just how badly infected their computer was. 
Soon enough, thankfully, the air of distrust got thick enough for one to hang up - but not before venting one?s piece of 
mind that something was not right, and that they felt very unhappy about how this ?support session? was going.

The key thing here is that none of the genuine companies actually have their phone number blatantly advertised on 
their websites - it is far too expensive to do so and have a team of proper tech support waiting to take your call. So, if 
you do search for help, please be careful and don?t call any prominent numbers promising to fix it in minutes. 
Cybercriminals set up these websites because they know many of us will, at some stage, need help. It is far better to 
look for local computer support or ask a friend whom they would recommend.

To conclude here, I am often told that it is that during a remote support session one is asked to go into many areas on 
the computer that brings up a huge list of problems. Almost certainly this list is known as the ?Event Viewer?. This is for 
technicians and is a reference and guide for sorting out problems. The computer creates this list by itself; basically, if 
one process takes too long to complete meaning the next is delayed, the computer makes a note in the Event Viewer - 
it is a scary thing for a novice to look at. Rest assured it does not mean your computer is infected in any way, it is used 
by criminals to scare one into spending vast sums on useless software and sometimes more besides.

Stay safe everyone and a happy new year.



NATURE NOTES

If you have anything 'wildlife related' you would like to show me or tell me about, please get in touch at 
honitonvillagenews@gmail.com

Several years ago I did a short online ecology course with the Open University. When it 
came to the field studies part of the course I was disappointed to learn that I was required 
to carry out a study on lichens, rather than something more exciting such as birds or 
mammals. Apparently the reason for having lichens as a study subject was that they are 
always there and provide a reliable subject for a course that you could access at any time 
of the year.

The field study part of the course required me to record all the various species of lichen I 
could find within 50 metres of my house, so armed with a cheap magnifying glass and a 
basic identification guide I set out to see what I could find. Two hours later in my journey 
of discovery I made it to the bottom of the short path from my front door to the road 
outside. I had discovered a new world, and one that has captivated me ever since.

Lichens have been described as the visual ?background noise? of our environment. They 
provide colour and texture to rocks, trees, buildings, roofs, walls and gravestones. They 
are so much a part of our environment that we mostly don?t notice them, but our world 
would look very different if they weren't there. Unlike flowering plants lichens do not have 
green leaves or a stem and can be pale or brightly coloured and occur in three forms. 
Crusty (crustose), attached to stone or trees as if pressed into the structure.  Leafy 
(foliose), leaf like structures attached to bark and Bushy (fruticose), branched and shrub 
like.

Defining what lichens are is where it gets a bit complicated. They are a combination of 
two simple organisms, a fungus and an algae growing together for mutual benefit. The 
fungus forms most of the body of the lichen and grows around the algae protecting it from 
drought and extreme temperatures and relies on the algae to produce food by 
photosynthesis. It is at this stage, together with the realisation that lichens have scientific 
rather than common names, that many people ?switch off?. However you do not need all 
this knowledge to appreciate these organisms and stopping to look at them through your 
magnifying glass will enter you into a new world.

Lichens live a long time and some have been estimated to be over 1,000 years old, but I 
can confidently age the ones on the walls my home as a lot less, as the house wasn?t built 
until the 1960?s. A better place to search for lichens is in churchyards or on older trees in 
the countryside. Gravestones and old church buildings contain a number of different types 
of stone, each one supporting a different range of lichen. They grow at 1-2mm per year 
and can reach up to 150mm in diameter, but in churchyards where they are undisturbed 
they can grow larger over the centuries.

Different species of trees support different species of lichen. They grow best in light where 
they are not competing with other species. Oaks are good in rural areas and ash and 
willow in damp places support a variety of lichen, as the higher humidity assists their 
survival. However they can be found in many other places from sea shore rocks to the 
rubber around the windscreen in older  cars. The key to finding them is that the better the 
air quality, the better the range of species.

Lichens are highly sensitive to air quality and in the past where air in many places was 
highly polluted by sulphur dioxide, few lichens survived. They are now returning to our 
towns and cities and in the UK are still being monitored, and continue to provide 
information on air quality.

Winter months where nothing much is growing is a good time to discover lichens. They 
are all around us and mostly go unnoticed, but when you have ?got your eye in? you will 
see them  everywhere and maybe come to appreciate parts of nature that have previously 
gone unseen.

If you are interested to find out more about these amazing organisms you can download a 
free guide from the web ?opal lichen identification guide? or the Field Studies Council 
produces excellent foldout guides at around £4.

Likin' Lichen



NEWS FROM DEVON FREEWHEELERS
Daniel Lavery, who set up Freewheelers in 2009 to support the NHS by 
providing a free service delivering blood and medical samples, has been 
recognised for his dedication with a Lifetime Achievement Award by Radio 
Devon as part of its Pride of Devon awards.

At a virtual ceremony where he received this top award of the evening, Dan 
commented, ?I am truly appreciative of all the support from the people of 
Devon for this award.

?It was a bit of a shock to receive it and I am deeply humbled. It was not 
something I had expected. This award is recognition of what all the volunteers 
have achieved over the last eleven years.

?Devon Freewheelers is not my charity; Devon Freewheelers is the volunteers. 
It?s all about the volunteers and this is a true testament to their work as well. A 
massive thank you to everybody who thought of us, nominated us, voted for 
us. It?s a huge honour.?

The work of the Freewheelers is now well known both inside and outside of Devon. Indeed it has inspired four rowers, 
from Wiveliscombe, Clevedon, Salisbury and Portishead, to form Force Genesis and tackle the 3,000 mile Talisker 
Whisky Challenge, aiming to raise £50,000 for Devon Freewheelers. 

The team left San Sebastian in the Canary Islands on 12 December to compete against 
teams (and some individuals) from all across the world to row the Atlantic Ocean in their 
boat Jasmine Ann, missing Christmas and their families for over a month as they face 
40-foot waves, lack of sleep and dehydration. 

If you are interested in supporting Force Genesis and helping Devon Freewheelers 
please go to their JustGiving page.



by Chris Harwood

A WALK TO MUSBURY CASTLE & RETURN VIA COMBPYNE

OS Explorer 116 Lyme Regis and Bridport. 1:25000.

5.3 Miles.A fairly short walk but some significant uphill. Uses the East Devon Way and some 
very attractive sunken lanes.. Views are truly incredible. Quaint Church at Combpyne.

Chris, who lives in Talaton, has been a keen walker and mountaineer all his life, enjoying hikes throughout the UK and abroad. He 
has written 3 books describing the scenic wonders of East Devon, the Tale Valley and beyond. His informal and approachable 
style encourages all to get out and explore. "Great Walks in East Devon", "More Great Walks in East Devon" and "Great Walks 
around Ottery St Mary" are on sale at Talaton's Community Shop, Whimple Stores and the Curious Otter Bookshop in Ottery St 
Mary.

Find the attractive village of Musbury, turning off the A358 Axminster to Seaton road beside the Hind Inn and driving up 
through the village to park in the small car park beside the church. Walk left out of the car park and move to the right of 
the church to find the East Devon Way. Follow this good track over the cattle grid and carry on following the narrow 
concrete band of footpath. 

Just after the finish of the concrete, climb over the stile on your right and plod uphill diagonally right to the corner of the 
field to find the National Trust ?Musbury Castle? sign. Just soak up the views (whilst getting your breath back!). Beautiful. 
Wander up and round to the left around the mounds then up on to the ridge and earthworks. These Iron Age men 
certainly knew where to be safe. Unlike some of the hill forts there is little visible evidence of it other than the ridges and 
mounds but the views are worth the climb. Now just potter along the ridge. Probably more atmospheric if you stay higher 
up rather on the lower track around the right hand edge. 

After a couple of metal gates move 
left to a stile then wander right, 
keeping the hedge on your right, to 
arrive at the communications mast. 
Little memorial seat here. Then 
onwards following the wire fence on 
your right to the end of the field, 
where you turn right and follow the 
hedge to a stile out on to the very 
quiet Mounthill Lane.

Potter right on this very scenic lane 
to Bulmoor Cross, then enjoy the 
downhill lane to the right. Pass the 
buildings and farm and eventually, 
staying on this wonderful lane, you 
will drop down to a wet dip in the 
track. Now, uphill on a glorious 
sunken lane, eventually emerging at 
a junction. Move right along another 
wonderful and open track that 
provides more magnificent views. 
This track merges into a farm lane 
and then into a quiet road at a 
grassy triangle and Lower Farm. 

Now, it?s worth a little extra walking off left into Combpyne to see the church. It is some way up the road but well worth a 
look, especially as it has a fine seat in the graveyard suitable for rest and refreshment. 

Return to the junction. (You could of course miss out the Church trip if the legs are complaining). Wander about 400 yards 
down the road to find a Public Footpath off to the right, just after the house (Mill Cottage) drive. You will soon arrive at a 
good farm road, having moved in a straight line following the hedge and over a couple of stiles and wooden bridge. Left 
here for 200 yards then right - sorry bit of uphill - towards the trees. Bear left around the tree covered mounds and then 
go diagonally left through open pasture to a small gate. Up the short slope to another gate, then straight ahead to enter 
Musbury Castle grounds. Follow the muddy track to soon emerge on the East Devon Way and your path back to 
Musbury. You?ll recognise it from your start.



ANNIVERSARIES
by Martin Long

Most people know that the Queen sends a birthday card to people who 
reach the age of 100. The Department of Work and Pensions 
automatically informs the Palace when someone is about to reach their 
century, so that everyone who is eligible receives a card.

It is perhaps less well-known that the Queen can also send out a card to 
celebrate landmark wedding anniversaries. These are currently Diamond 
(60th), Blue Sapphire (65th) and Platinum (70th), as well as every 
anniversary after that.

The Anniversaries Office at Buckingham Palace has, like the rest of us, 
been under incredible strain in recent months. They are continuing to 
send out royal birthday cards, but there is a backlog of applications for 
anniversary cards. Relatives wishing the Queen to send an anniversary 
card to members of their family are advised to check the royal website.

It is normally a very simple process. All that is required is to send a copy 
of your relatives? marriage certificate and a short form which can be 
downloaded from the royal website, to the Anniversaries Office.

The card arrives by special delivery in a beautiful, double wrapped 
envelope. The card bears a picture of the Queen, with a celebratory 
message printed inside. I am sure that it is a highly treasured memento 
in thousands of households.

Anniversaries can indeed be wonderful things. Despite these awful times, when it has been difficult for extended families 
to meet to celebrate important days in their lives, they can be a chance to share memories and stories, good times and 
bad.

And anniversaries of all sorts provide a constant background to how we experience the world, giving our years shape and 
order. We navigate our way through our lives with constant reference to past events that shaped us, or which occurred in 
the world at large that have had an impact on our memories.

There is always the personal: the constant shifts and changes in our family lives. And there is the professional, as our 
careers hesitantly start out, grow and develop, before coming to their hopefully happy end.

Last year the world marked 75 years since the end of the Second World War, and this year we will remember the horrors 
of 9/11, as we mark 20 years since that terrible day at the World Trade Centre in New York, and at the other sites 
involved.

Each year, we remember the birth or passing of famous and not so famous people, and consider the impact of inventions 
or discoveries made in the past. We use anniversaries to celebrate their achievements and the work of artists, musicians 
and writers, as well as scientists, designers and craftspeople.

While it can easily become a cliché of every newspaper, magazine and TV network to produce their retrospective piece 
on the untold life, the secret story, the real person revealed, we are nonetheless fascinated to discover whether there is 
some lesson that we can learn from their experiences, that will somehow illuminate life for us today.

Some may argue that it is a weakness in our culture, that we are so obsessed with looking back in this way, and marking 
the anniversary of this, the birthday of that. But that would be to misunderstand the importance of these landmarks. We 
find our way to the future not just by trying to move boldly forward. We also need to keep one eye on how we got here.

In some ways, it is like driving a car. Of course, we must keep our eyes on the road ahead, checking for bumps in the 
road, avoiding obstacles, setting a course confidently forward. But we also need to remember that it is compulsory to 
have rear view mirrors. And surely no-one will forget the endless times our driving instructor reminded us to check our 
mirrors. What did they used to say? ?Mirror, signal, manoeuvre.?

If we are to have the confidence to move forward, we need to check on the past, to see how it can help shape and guide 
us. The dates and anniversaries, the birthdays and commemorations are all useful shorthand reminders of the valuable 
lessons the past has for us, and provide hopefully reassuring reminders of those who have nurtured us, cared for us and 
taught us, to bring us to the place when we can drive confidently forward.

So, do not be surprised if I keep writing about the anniversary of this, or the commemoration of that in 2021. After all, I 
learned to drive with a very keen young instructor, who never tired of saying, calmly but pretty insistently, ?Mirror, signal, 
manoeuvre.?

This is an edited version of an article that first appeared in the Sunday Independent



NEW TO THE HIGH STREET

Over the past few months your magazine has reported on several great new 
businesses opening in Honiton High Street, and this month saw another new shop  
?Cottage to Castle? open in Lace Walk.

I visited the shop and met the proprietor Simon Pym who comes from Illminster and 
asked him why he had chosen Honiton?  ?I?ve had shops previously and a couple of 
years ago I did a couple of markets and was 
very impressed with Honiton. It?s a friendly 
town with friendly people and has so many 
good independent shops. I was also struck 
by how busy the town gets. Most towns 
seem to go quiet in the summer but Honiton 
has a constant trade added to by holiday 

makers. It also has a nice winter trade with a busy Christmas period?.

How would you describe what you sell?  ?It?s an odd mixture. I go around the 
shows and suppliers and like to think I?ve come up a 
range of items that will appeal to the people of Honiton.

"I don?t like the term ?home furnishings? as it?s a wider 
range than that. It includes different, unusual and some 
?quirky? items that you can use every day.?

I was so impressed that I left with a ?quirky? metal 
hedgehog that now has a home in my front room.

Cottage to Castle

It?s great to see one of our popular High Street cafes open again. Shauls, 
which closed its doors during the lockdown, has now reopened under the 
new name of ?Jar?. New proprieter Rosie Charlton explains how this is the 
continuation of a family tradition.  "We are a family here and artisan baking is 
in our blood, in fact our grandfather started baking in the 60?s. My father 
Martin carried on the tradition for 50 years, now we are striving to do the 
same." 

Rosie and her team will be providing fresh artisan bread daily and premium 
quality fresh baked in store goods.

DID YOU KNOW?

Thomas Putt (1722-1787) was a 
barrister and owned Combe House in 
Gittisham . He planted Beech Walk on 

Gittisham Hill and gave his name to the  
local ?Tom Putt? apple.



ADAM THE GARDENER
So you want to Plant Trees

On the morning after the great storm of 1987 Jim, a friend of mine who 
worked as the head gardener in Greenwich Royal Parks, surveyed the 
devastation; amongst the hundreds of trees felled were many 300 year old 
Spanish Chestnut trees, some of the oldest trees in London. A member of 
the public came up to Jim waving his finger, " They blew over because you 
never planted them deep enough," he advised. 

In order to dispel some myths about tree planting, I thought I would answer 
some commonly asked questions. I was very often asked such questions 
whilst running a fruit tree nursery for the last 25 years.

1.What is the best time of year to plant trees?

Trees are best planted when dormant - from the beginning of November until 
the end of March. The ground must not be wet, swelchy or muddy, it must 
not be frozen, except for maybe a light morning frost. If the soil sticks to your 
boots when digging a hole, the ground is too wet; working under such 
conditions will destroy the soil structure and the tree will struggle for years to 
come. If possible plant before Christmas when the ground is still warm and 
young roots can grow. ?Plant before Christmas and you know it will grow, 
after Christmas you will it to grow?, the country saying goes.

2.Which is best, a tree in a pot or a bare-root tree?

A bare-root tree will always be cheaper and they tend to establish better, however they are generally only available from 
nurseries and by mail order. With pot grown trees, generally sold in garden centres, one pays for the convenience of not 
having to plant the tree immediately; with care they can even be planted into April, or better still from September onwards.

3.What fertiliser is best in the planting hole?

Research shows that if you make the soil in the tree pit too rich the roots are reluctant to spread and search for nutrients, 
so no manure - and not even compost. However a couple of handfuls of phosphate fertiliser will aid young root growth, 
bone meal (organic) or super phosphate (not organic), both sold in garden centres, are good sources of phosphate.

4.Do newly planted trees need staking?

This is a contentious question. My view, and that of many, is that trees need some support for the first two years until their 
roots establish, providing support to stop them rocking or blowing over. However to become stronger the trunk also needs 
to flex in the wind. So use a short stake, no longer than one metre, with only 30cm being above ground after the tree is 
planted. Very young trees, or whips, can manage with a strong cane. Larger trees may need stronger support. After two 
years remove all support and the tree can support itself.

5.Why should weeds be controlled around newly planted trees?

All trees will grow about 30% more if the ground around them for about one metre is bare of vegetation that would 
otherwise compete for nutrients and moisture. Ideally a mulch of compost, or bark, or landscape fabric will do this job well.

6.How should young trees be protected from pests ?

Rabbits, deer and voles are the worst culprits because newly planted trees are tasty for them. Special guards can be 
purchased to protect against all these pests but do put them on when you plant the tree, do not delay.

We had a customer in the Blackdown Hills who bought 30 fruit trees and 30 rabbit guards, he returned a month later for 
replacements. A heavy snowfall had allowed the rabbits to reach above the rabbit guards and ring bark each tree. Always 
best to regularly check your well planted trees.



We?ve all probably overindulged a little over the Christmas period and many 
members of our Home Instead family would certainly admit to that!  But with 
the festive season behind us, it?s time to look ahead and start the little 
changes that can make a big difference. Here?s our top tips for giving 
yourself a great kickstart to 2021.

- Regift the temptation! If there are unopened boxes of chocolates or 
biscuits lingering then consider passing them on to neighbours, 
friends or donating them to a food bank.

- Exercise... there?s no denying its benefits. Start with little and often, 
how about setting a goal of a short, daily walk every day in January.

- Keep track of your progress and feel proud! Even making the 
decision to improve your health is worth giving yourself a pat on the 
back for!

- Eat a good breakfast - it really is the most important meal of the day! 
It gets your metabolism started and reduces the risk of snacking in between meals.

- Consider introducing wholegrains such as oats and wholemeal bread, proteins such as eggs, and fruits such as 
bananas into your diet, these foods release energy slowly and will keep you 
feeling fuller for longer.

While we?re looking at our own health, it?s also a good time to think about our 
more vulnerable neighbours and family members. At Home Instead, our 
wonderful CAREGivers can offer wide-ranging support, enabling those we care 
about to remain independent within their own homes. 

If you would like some free, confidential advice, please give our friendly team a 
call on 01404 515900.

Here?s to a healthy and happy new year!

HOME INSTEAD'S TOP TIPS FOR A HEALTHY START TO THE NEW YEAR



by Kate Baxter

EXPLORING ESCOT AS A FAMILY

My daughter Emily is obsessed with wolves. A 
strange obsession for a two year old, I admit, but 
better than unicorns and princesses, so I'm not 
complaining. Luckily for us, just a few miles away 
is Escot, one of East Devon's most interesting 
and worthwhile days out. And perfect for wolf 
spotting! Escot is part of the Wildwood charity, 
with its focus on protecting, conserving and 
rewilding Britain's natural world. Here in Devon, 
Escot is a great day out, albeit a long and busy one for little legs (especially if 
they insist on walking everywhere!). We set off with a large picnic, wellington 
boots, gloves and warm hats. It was a cold day! Our first encounter was a 
chubby male pheasant who ran along the path ahead of us, before darting 
into the hedges as we got too close. Several regal peacocks sat on the walls 
and squawked at us as we went past. 

The otters, our first port of call, were enthusiastically calling and chittering. 
They sat by the entrance to the enclosure looking impatient and peering 
around. They were clearly expecting their elevenses. We assumed that food 
was imminent,  but a keeper informed us that they were half an hour early 
and would just have to wait a little longer! We left them to it and meandered 
to the wildcat, who was spotted sitting in the tree. Then came the reason for 
our visit: the European wolf! At first I thought we'd be disappointed. The 
enclosure was deserted and had a rather eerie feel to it. 'Wolves, where are 
you?' Emily called out, peering through the fence. As if by magic, they 
appeared on cue. First just one wolf emerged from between two trees, then a 
second, then third, and finally the whole pack stood gazing at us. Their fur 
looked thick and warm: just the kind of winter jacket I've been looking for! 
Emily stared in awe at the them and trotted after them as they moved quickly 
along the fence. 'Wolves over there!' she called, with a look of such 
excitement and joy only children have. After a few minutes of looking back at 
us, the wolves stopped, looked around and then turned back into the trees. 
And they were gone!

Just opposite, wild boars shuffled and sniffed in the deep mud, oblivious to 
the group of visitors who had assembled around them. The famous 'drop 
slide' had a queue of dads going down it, and my own husband couldn't 
resist, much to Emily's delight! We paused on the edge of Escot for lunch 
overlooking the fields. Walkers strolled through the grounds of Escot House 
and we saw two large birds of prey battling over a scrap of meat in the sky 
above us. It was a sunny but very chilly day, and we couldn't sit still for long 
without getting far too cold!

Onto the Pirate Ship and climbing areas and then we looped back to see the 
wolves and the lynx, which sat like a statue on the log. Emily insisted on 
seeing the wolves one more time, but unfortunately (even after her special 
call!) they failed to emerge this time. Drizzle appeared and quickly turned into 
heavy rain, putting paid to our plan to see the maze. We dashed into the 
squirrel enclosure, which turned out to be a  highlight of the trip after they 
dashed up and down the boardwalk in front of us, almost jumping on our legs. 

The rain was really coming down now, but Escot's newest arrivals, the 
wallabies, couldn't be missed out. We had been warned they were hard to 
spot, so I think we were lucky to see a head poking out from behind some low 
bushes just as we entered. Its sweet grey face watched us for a moment 
before turning its tail and hopping off into the bushes. With the rain dashing 
down and soaking us all, it was time to remove wellies, wet coats and soggy 
gloves and head home. 

A busy and really enjoyable day out. We will be sure to return at Easter when 
Escot is expecting two new exciting arrivals in the shape of Lucy and Mich, 
two bear cubs!Photos courtesy of Wilkwood Escot



WHAT WILL YOUR DOG'S NEW YEAR RESOLUTION BE?
by Jude Davidson

I always enjoy the start of the year because it brings you a new set of 
challenges. As a Honiton dog walker I normally like to write down 
what I?m going to achieve for the year and very happily tick them off 
the list as I go. This year I?m going to be setting Elsa, my dog, some 
challenges. She likes to try and attack the post lady through the glass 
door so my aim is to stop that happening?  we?ll see how that pans 
out shall we!

A fantastic doggy new year's resolution will be recognising how much 
your dog should weigh and what they should look like. With over 60% 
of dogs being overweight in the UK and 80% of dog owners believing 
their dog is a correct weight, our UK dogs are facing an obesity crisis 
and with some vets favouring the heavier side of normal due to the 
amount of over weight dogs they are seeing, we as a nation are 
accepting fat dogs as the new normal when science suggests that a 
healthy weight for a dog is one not carrying hardly any fat at all.

The statistics for heart disease, strokes, diabetes, arthritis, joint 
issues, breathing problems and cancer are rising at an alarming rate 
with reports suggesting that a dog's life can, on average, be cut short 

by two and a half years. We now know that fat tissue is biologically active - which means that it secretes inflammatory 
hormones and creates stress on the body?s tissue which contributes towards diseases. We once thought it to be inactive 
but we are now treating it as a chronic, low level inflammatory condition.

Your dog's weight is a true reflection on how well you are able to care for your dog. A fat dog can indicate other shortfalls 
in the pet's care and pet health care professionals see it as a 
warning sign. So if you want to get Fido as fit as a fiddle and avoid 
expensive, prolonged vet bills and have your dog around for longer 
here is what you need to do.

- Cut your dog's food down by a quarter to start with. 
- Avoid working dog foods because they may contain higher 

amounts of protein and carbs which will not only make 
them fat but hyperactive as well if they are not able to work 
it off. 

- Dental chews are very fattening so give them the smallest 
one or find natural alternatives that your dog can really 
work at chewing. 

- Cut down all the treats and don?t give any scraps from the 
table. 

- Exercise is vital and should be increased but if your dog is 
very over weight then do it slowly so as to avoid heart 
attacks. 

An activities based walk with a few dog friends and a dog walker 
that can guide you through canine weight loss can be a huge help. 
I?m very good at nagging if your dog is too big and will gently 
remind you of the risks and continually ask you how your dog's diet is going. 

If you are unsure of your dogs weight then your first port of call should be your vet for a weigh and a plan.

Please visitparklifehoniton.com for a detailed blog on the dangerous dog obesity disaster and for lots more information on 
dog related issues.

Jude Davidson is an award winning dog walker and cat sitter who also loves writing dog blogs. She lives 
in Honiton with her cat Lunar and her dog Elsa and is the owner of Park Life Honiton which she started 5 
years ago. 

Jude has honed her walks into activities-based wilderness trails, designed for gun dogs to improve their 
focus, socialisation, general health and happiness in the beautiful Blackdown Hills. She provides top tip 
videos, lovely photography, stories and information to her customers so they can be part of the fun too.

To join the Park Life Wilderness Club or for more information

07427500766 or parklifehoniton@gmail.com



BUYING AT AUCTION FOR BEGINNERS - PART II
Many people are addicted to all the antiques programmes and are armchair 
auction-goers but are puzzled about attending and buying at auction. At 
Chilcotts we have introduced many people to the delights of buying from 
auction; these people are now among our regular buyers. Last month we 
wrote about viewing auction lots, this month the theme is how to bid:

·Decide how much you want to bid up to ?check guide prices or check with 
saleroom staff. How much is it worth to you, does it need any money 
spending on it to restore?

·Check the Auction House?s Buyers? Premium (BP) ? this is a percentage 
added to the hammer price of the lot and is subject to VAT. This is the 
auction room?s income.

·Ways of bidding ? either in person at the Auction, by leaving a ?commission?, or ?absentee?, bid with the auction house, by 
telephone during the sale, or live on-line bidding. Auction rooms are friendly places - the staff will always be happy to help 
with queries and will talk you through the details of each method.

Common myths and questions:

·If I scratch my nose will I buy something? ? Certainly not, the auctioneer needs to be alerted to your bidding intention by 
an obvious wave.

·I won?t stand a chance bidding against dealers ? Wrong ? dealers need to pay a wholesale price when they buy at 
auction, they will need to make a profit on top the the auction price plus premium, if you are buying for your own personal 
consumption you do not need to take mark up into account and therefore can probably pay a higher price.

·Antiques are out of my price range ? You will be pleasantly surprised what you will be able to buy at auction compared 
with retail prices.

Auction houses have a wonderfully eclectic range of items and are open to the public, if you have not bought at auction 
before, make it your New Year?s resolution to give it a go!

Happy New Year, from all at Chilcotts in Silver Street (soon to be on Honiton High Street!)

Chilcotts auction house pre-Covid

for Part I of this article see our December 2020 magazine





THE RAMBLINGS OF GERTIE FROM GITTISHAM
Birdie's gone! Yes ? just like that, she upped and went on Boxing Day. No sooner 
had she wiped the dribbled pheasant stock from her chin with the sleeve of her 
tweed coat, wrapped the remaining pheasant carcasses in old newspaper, 
swiped my Christmas treat of a bottle of brandy, then the front door clicked and 
closed and down the path she swayed to goodness knows where . . .Although I 
did see her old ne?er do well simpleton husband hovering in the ditch - Roderick 
Bodrugan and good riddance to him as well.

Did we have a good Christmas? I hear you ask. Well ? in all honesty, I would 
have to say the time was spent very differently and I don?t just mean because of 
the restrictions imposed upon us through the Covid pandemic. Dear reader, you 
have to understand that Birdie is a child ? a very mucky child and may she stay 
?forever young? . . . but NOT in my home! I know she meant well and her heart is 
kind, yet her offers of help were NOT at all welcome.

This year, in Gittisham the chair of the Parish 
Council came up with the lovely idea of all the households decorating an Advent window 
in their home with a ?Christmassy? theme. This would be a way of coming together as a 
community and also add a fresh point of interest for those taking their daily exercise. 
Young and old gladly participated and, as villagers entered wholeheartedly into 
expressing something of their own wonder and joy at Christmas, each day became a 
wonderland of delight. Just before the day dawned for Gertie and Birdie to decorate the 
window of MY home, I had an idea and drove off to find the necessary bits and pieces to 
creatively express my own interpretation of this most special of festivals. Imagine my 
horror, on my return ,to find MY window already decked out like a scene from Chainsaw 
Massacre.

Dangling from the curtain pole, hanging limply, were a row of dead pheasants, some with 
beaks up and some with beaks down; blood running viscous red, discolouring my 
window pane and collecting in little pools, speckling my windowsill like discarded holly berries. A squashed rabbit was the 
centrepiece, dangling by its neck, and two dead ducks were just abandoned in an elevated makeshift nest of withered 
brambles and briars in my upturned preserving pan. Feathers were individually roughly glued on the windows with 
toothpaste and embedded in hemp hand cream were the tails of a couple of grey squirrels. I will pause now with this out 
of respect for my vegetarian and vegan readers ? and yes, I agree ? Birdie's efforts were totally unnecessary. Little 
wonder, my five year old granddaughter returning to her home after viewing such a spectacle, requested the carol, 
?Violent Night? . . .What a thing!

While on the subject of birds (of the feathered kind) 14th December saw the 
shutting-in of all poultry due to an outbreak of Avian flu, now with a number of cases 
in the UK. This really affects my eldest granddaughter who absolutely loves her 
hens: Ramona, Greta, Sophie, Mary, Billie, Moonface, Lydia, Elsie and Bluebell. 
Normally, they roam freely in their own little patch of Heaven and can always raise a 
smile, even on the bleakest of days, as they rush and scuttle to greet the lucky 
human charged with feeding them. Sadly, on Sunday 13th December the day 
dawned for the poor little loves to be enclosed and my granddaughter May, 
accompanied by Birdie, went off somewhat woefully to curb the birds of their outdoor 
activities. May is extremely responsible and bang up-to-date on all the Government 
rules and regulations. Birdie, on the other hand, was clearly upset at, ?This yer goin? 
?gainst nature, ?taint roight. Heh heh heh!? Poor May was most distressed at the 
shoutings, mutterings and goings on as Birdie railed against the imprisonment of 
now HER beloved bantams. Of course, the delicious irony is that she spends a large 

part of her life out poaching and killing and thus curtailing the freedom of the relatives of May?s hens.

So, Christmas day arrives and off I go to ring the bell at St. Michael?s Church, inwardly shuddering at the thought of the 
jugged rabbit dish marinading in our mother?s very best enamel casserole dish, and leaving Birdie plucking her stinking 
carcasses of well-hung pheasants. On my return, total mayhem reigned. Birdie had not only broken all Government 
regulations concerning the enforcement of hens, she had actually transported them one-by-one into my home as the 
second family bubble. The oven was raging, every saucepan boiling and steaming, the house reeking, feathers and ?orts 
all about the place, chickens running amok, Billie and Moonface precariously perched on the lower branches of the 
Christmas tree, Ramona abreast the television and Birdie crowing like an old cockerel throwing handfuls of corn 
everywhere. Reader, I went beserk! My home transported into the car crash year of 2020 . . .

Surely, now in 2021 things can only get better.

With that thought in mind I wish you all a Happy, Healthy New Year.



THE WHITE HART WILMINGTON UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT

After a chequered history, the White Hart at Wilmington has now re-opened under new 
management. Inga Weilandt and her partner Steve Aldred, together with dog Humphrey, 
opened the doors of the premises at the end of November and are now serving lunches, 
evening meals and the ever popular Sunday lunch.

Moving from Leicestershire, they bring years of experience having also had a pub in 
Staffordshire which is now being run by Steve?s son.

Inga said, ?We were looking for another project and 
looked at several premises in the area. We chose the 
White Hart because it had the country pub character 
with the thatched roof, the beams, and the log burner. 

We saw the potential to improve the pub and to meet the needs of the residents of 
Wilmington, Offwell and the wider area and also serve travellers on the A35."

Since moving in, Inga and Steve have carried out extensive work including 
providing an outside decking setting area. Inside, the pub has seen a full 
renovation including a full redecoration, new lighting, new furniture and a 
redesigned bar area. They also offer 3 fully renovated letting rooms.

Asked what is special about the White Hart Inga said, ?It?s got the traditional 
English Country pub feel. We knew we could make a difference and offer the 
village a nice English country pub feel and also serve the passing trade. Going 
forward we would like people to see it not just as a pub and restaurant but also as 
a meeting place for coffee and cake."

The White Hart offers food 7 days a week between 12 and 3 in the afternoon and 5 and 9 in the evening. They also serve 
Sunday lunches from 12 to 3.



?Tis the season to live well?
Ways 2 Wellbeing is a local, social prescription scheme: social prescription focuses on those areas of our wellbeing that 
could be best supported through non-medical, community integration, including the daily activities we choose to partake 
in. The service aims to help people reflect on what they want to do more of to live well and find ways to achieve that, 
through 1:1 wellbeing coaching sessions.

Jess Birks, Health and Wellbeing Coach Team Lead, says:

?It feels there has never been a more significant time to look after our own health and 
wellbeing; this year has shown our coaching approach to be valuable in empowering people 
to identify alternative ways to live well, when their usual methods have not been possible 
due to the pandemic. Things have inevitably been different but, as a team, we feel both 
proud and privileged to have been able to continue to deliver our service. We would ask 
people to please contact their local GP if they felt this service is something they could 
benefit from?.

There are five ways we know can help improve wellbeing; ?Give, Be Active, Keep Learning, 
Take Notice (Mindfulness) and Connect?. Jess adds:

?These five ways can act as a brilliant guide when asking ourselves ?What is important to me?? and ?What is possible right 
now? in terms of looking after our wellbeing; trying to integrate at least some of these into our day to day lives can be 
hugely beneficial.

?However, we appreciate there will be times when the way people feel will be affecting their daily life ? they may be feeling 
overwhelmed by their thoughts and feelings and struggling to cope. In this instance, a service such as TALKWORKS 
could be beneficial:

?TALKWORKS is a free, confidential, NHS talking therapy service helping you to feel better by giving you the tools and 
techniques to improve your mental and physical wellbeing.?

You can self-refer direct to TALKWORKS by calling 0300 555 3344 or completing the online form on their website 
(https://www.talkworks.dpt.nhs.uk)

NEWS FROM THE NHS TRUST

W A N T ED  U RGEN T LY
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DEVON APPLE DAPPY CAKE

Ingredients

85gms/3oz seedless sultanas

6 tbs dark rum

55gms/2oz unsalted butter

165gms/5oz castor sugar

55gms/2ozlight muscovado sugar

220gms/7oz peeled, cored and diced cooking apple 

1 tablespoon grated orange zest

1 teaspoon vanilla extract

3 eggs

165gms/5oz plain flour

1/4 teaspoon baking powder

1/2 teaspoon bicarbonate of soda

1/2 teaspoon salt

1/2 teaspoon ground cinnamon

Method

1.Put the sultanas in a small bowl and cover with the rum. Leave to soak for at least 30 minutes

2.Place rack in centre of oven and heat to 180 degrees C / 350 degrees F / gas mark 4

3.Grease and line base of a 20 cm (8 inch) round cake tin

4.Melt the butter and sugars together in a small saucepan

5.Pour the melted butter and sugars into a large bowl with the apple, grated orange zest and vanilla. Beat to combine

6.Gradually add the eggs, beating after each egg is added

7.Place the flour, baking powder, baking soda, salt and cinnamon in a separate bowl and mix together thoroughly

8.Add the wet and dry ingredients together and stir until well mixed

9.Drain the sultanas well, setting aside the rum

10.Add the sultanas to the apple mixture and stir to combine

11.Pour the mixture into the prepared cake tin and bake in the centre of the preheated oven for 45 to 50 minutes. A 
skewer inserted into the centre of the cake should have few crumbs attached when removed (as this is is a moist cake, 
the skewer will not be completely clean). Remove from the oven

12.Leave the cake in the tin for 10 minutes before turning out on to a wire rack

13.Brush the top of the cake with a small amount of the reserved rum

14.Cool on the wire rack before slicing and serving ? delicious with cream, ice cream or crème fraiche

If you did your Wassailing correctly and have a apple or two handy - together with rum left over from Christmas, 
you may like to have a go at recreating this old Devonshire recipe

Do you have a favourite Devon recipe you want to share with us? 

Contact us on honitonvillagenews@gmail.com



Awliscombe -The Honiton Inn

Broadhembury-Post Office and Store

Buckerell- Splatthayes

Churchinford -The York Inn

Combe Raleigh -Church of St Nicholas

Dalwood -Community Shop

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

Feniton -Spar Shop, Envious Creative Hair, 
Feniton Hair Stylists

Gittisham -Bus Stop, Combe Farm Shop, 
Combe Garden Centre

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

Honiton Heathpark Industrial Estate- Army 
Surplus Depot

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

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

Honiton -Tesco Stores - The Beehive - 
Thelma Hulbert Gallery

Offwell -Windmill Garage

Payhembury-Community Shop

Plymtree-Community Shop

Smeatharpe-Highlands, Heritage Centre

Stockland- King's Arms - Telephone Box

Talaton -Community Shop

Upottery -Sidmouth Arms

Weston- Heron Farm Shop

Yarcombe- Village Hall

STOCKISTS OF HONITON & VILLAGE NEWS
During these uncertain times, please check that stockists are open 




	January 2021
	Cover
	Feature Title Page
	Feature Title Page
	Photo with 2 Columns
	Photo with 2 Columns
	Page 6
	Page 7
	Page 8
	Page 9
	Page 10
	Page 11
	Page 12
	Page 13
	Page 14
	Page 15
	Page 16
	Page 17
	Page 18
	Page 19
	Page 20
	Page 21
	Page 22
	Page 23
	Page 24
	Page 25
	Page 26
	Page 27
	Page 28
	Page 29
	Page 30
	Page 31
	Page 32
	Page 33
	Page 34
	Page 35
	Page 36
	Page 37
	Page 38
	Page 39
	Page 40


