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Chairman’s Report 
Matthew Holder 

 

As I write this report, I’m looking forward to the weekend, which is the famous WNTCV Christmas 
weekend at Dudmaston.  Like most of you, I’m pretty tired now, just keeping going for the last few 
weeks at work.  I cannot believe how quickly the year has gone, but my word we have packed in 
some things. 

My thoughts are already turning to next year, and what a year it promises to be.  Laura is keen to 
run a long weekend away working up on the Northumbrian Coast.  This will replace the Lake 
District meet up with the Northumbria Group, and will take place 25-28 July.  Further details will 
be provided later on in the newsletter.  The Manchester mega bash has switched to September 
next year, and more details will be forwarded when known.  And there’s more… a return to 
Biddulph Grange will bring back memories for longer-serving members, with a wide variety of jobs 
on offer.  The Long Mynd wardens have also asked us to supplement a working holiday group at 
Walcott Woods, near Craven Arms.  Our intrepid rambler, Peter, informs us that the site is not too 
steep and not very large, so it sounds as though the thinning task could well be completed with 
ease. 

With talk of new worksites, can I remind everyone that mileage expenses can be claimed back from 
the Trust, so please contact me for more details. 

A topic which has come up at recent committee meetings is the environment.  I know that we, as 
an environmental group, help the Trust in many ways, but I think that we could have a look at 
ourselves a little more closely.  Helen is starting the ball rolling, as she has a particular interest in 
this field.  This got me thinking about my own recycling – I will make this a New Year’s resolution 
to be more active about recycling.  Dave has already written about their solar panels in a previous 
newsletter and if anyone else wants to give some more input with regard to environmental issues, 
please feel free to do so. 

Some of you may be aware that Jon Hazlewood has very kindly set up our website.  Just type in 
“WNTCV” on Google and it will appear.  This could be developed in so many ways, but the basics 
are there, so thanks to Jon for all his efforts.   

Finally, thanks to everyone for making 2007 such a great year!  Have a Merry Christmas and 
wishing you a prosperous New Year. 
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Miss Pert & Miss Plenty 

 

 

 

And the winning pair… as judged independently at a Long Mynd 
workday… is…. MISS PLENTY! 



 

 

It’s Your Newsletter 
Laura Harrison 

 
This is the place to share items of interest with other members.  It is what you make it… so if you 
have anything that you would like to be included in the next newsletter, please send to me, 
contact details as follows: 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Submissions for the next newsletter are needed by 16 March 
 Laura 

I’d like to thank everyone for the volume of contributions for this newsletter.  Apologies if your 
submissions haven’t been included, but I will try and squeeze them into future editions.  Keep 
them coming!  Happy New Year to everyone.  Laura 

 

Dates for Diary – Future Weekends 
Helen Payne 

 
2008 weekend dates are as follows: 

Northumberland Coast Weekend – Friday 25th – Monday 28th July 

Manchester Megabash Weekend – Friday 26th – Sunday 28th September 

Bonfire & Fireworks – Friday 1st – Sunday 3rd November 

Xmas – Friday 5th – Sunday 7th December. 

 
 



 

 

Scottish Fundraising Walk 
Peter Elliot 

 

In the last newsletter I advertised for 
sponsorship of my long distance walk 
in Scotland to raise funds for Cancer 
Research.  I’ve now collected all the 
promised money, and would like to 
thank all of the people who have 
generously given to support the 
charity.  Between you, the volunteers, 
together with Jeremy the 
archaeologist donated a total of £83, 
which is tremendous!  Not only is that 
a great figure, but it’s also £1 more 
than my work colleagues gave, so 
well done!  The total amount raised 
for Cancer Research has come to £700, plus some gift aid. 

Next year I may well be doing something similar, and bring another sponsorship form to a meeting 
– you have been warned!  I’m currently researching a Polish Footpath from Krakow to Czestochowa 
which is called ‘Szlak Orlich Gniazd’, or ‘the Trail of Eagles Nests’. 

Anyway, thank you very much for the donations, they are on their way to Cancer Research and no 
doubt the money will be put to some very worthwhile use. 

 



 

 

Maeer’s Magical Mystery Walk 
Sue Nelson 

 

There was quite a buzz about the car park at the base of Cadair Idris as we pulled onto it.  An ever 
expanding mass of keen walkers was assembling, chatting, laughing and sorting out gear.  It was 
a light drizzly day, so Ron and Dave had the ‘shall we wear waterproof trousers, normal trousers 
or shorts’ debate, and to reflect the outcome of our fellow walkers’ similar discussions, Ron went 
for the shorts and Dave and I the normal trousers! 

Off we headed, from the car park and along an avenue of the 
most beautiful autumnal lime trees, some leaves had dropped 
and formed a gentle carpet which was our path.  The first 
ascent was up many, many steps through a wooded area.  ‘We 
need to collect acorns from here for Bryn and Ann’s wood, as 
this is a similar location to their’s’ requested our leader, so 
search for acorns we did, but they were few and far between! 

The path carried on up even more steps and we were soon out 
of the wooded area and at our first ‘Ah! Is it left or right? 
Where’s the map?’ point!  We opted for the left fork and saw the 
awesome horseshoe shaped valley open up before our eyes. 

Our group of jolly walkers soon caught us up, so we pulled in and let them pass us.  They were the 
Chipping Campden Climbing Club – a very friendly lot and virtually each one greeted us.   

We soon noticed that we could make out the shapes of animals in the scree on the mountain side 
opposite – we found a camel, a horse and an elephant!   

We soon overtook Chipping Campden as they had reached an ‘Ah! Which way next, lads’ point.  We 
managed to look confident as we strode on!  We agreed on a detour to see the Llyn Cau, the lake, 
which was truly magical. There was an amazing stillness and quietness all around us – despite the 
bird life.  Time seemed to have stood still here for many many  centuries.  ‘There’ll be a bread van 
and a horse at the bottom of that’ piped up Ron.  ‘There is in the bottom of the pool in Donington 
and I reckon there is at the bottom of most lakes and pools in Britain!’. 

We remained looking around us, at the steep path named The Chimney which was the ‘quick’ 
route to the top.  We agreed to give it a miss this time!  The tops of the ridges were completely 
shrouded in thick mist so we knew then that we wouldn’t see the view from the top. 

We turned around and headed towards our path which Chipping Campden were already making 
their way up. It looked steep, but if they could do it, so could Albrighton!  We had a couple of 
stops on our way up to admire the wonderful view (while we still had one!).  We were soon on the 
Minfford Path and again stopped to take in another magical view, this time across the valley to  



 

 

Tal-y-Llyn lake – and we suddenly realised that we could hear traffic again!  We turned to face the 
direction of our walk, and met both lots and cloud and trail of large white builder supply bags, 
which seemed to mark our route.  As we reached them we found them full of stone, which we 
guessed would be to renew the path.   

Up, up, and up we climbed, and to a fence. ‘It’ll be left here’ announced 
Maeer, reasonably confidently!  So left we went, picked up a pair of 
sheep as our guides, one very woolly and the other very, very woolly!  
Well, Doris and Floris lead us for a while until we realised that this bit 
had been the ‘mystery’ bit of our walk! 

Dave looked took another look at the map and was honest enough to 
admit that we should in fact be ‘over there’, which was a fair way away – 
across a valley and up!  Ron and I were kind enough to smile! 

Once back on our path we saw Chipping Campden descending from a 
peak and we made a pact not to admit to our detour and just to look 
confident! 

We soon came to the top of The Chimney, stopped to peer down it, when 
to our surprise, up popped the head of a keen climber! 

We were now on the last push of our ascent, on Pen-y Gadair and on 
more rocky ground.  We met Dolly who stood stock still just watching us.  
Rather than bleeting the customary ‘ma-a-a-a-d, just gave us the ‘You. 
Are. Bonkers.’ Look! 

Further into the mist we went on our way up, up, up and at last found the trig point!  Chipping 
Campden reached it at about the same time so an exchange of cameras went on as everyone had 
their photo taken! 

Our descent followed the row of cairns from the Barn over moorland interspersed with rocky 
outcrops.  We soon found the fence which lead us down the steep path and back out of the cloud 
and we were treated to another magical view of Tal-y-Llyn lake.  Before we knew it – but having 
climbed down countless steps, we approached 
the wood again.   

Into the wood we went and down, through the 
avenue of lime trees, which now seemed even 
more beautiful in the mid afternoon light, and 
back to the car for a well earned  cup of tea and 
piece of cake after a wonderful 6 hours of 
walking. 



 

 

Shugborough – Workday Report & Other Matters! 
Ron Murdoch 

 

On Sunday 30 September we went on our now annual joint work day with the Manchester Group to 
Shugborough. We had another good turn out of 9 and there were 4 from Manchester. The planned 
work of rhodi bashing did not materialise (postponed until January) so 
Joe found us some other cutting and burning by the Chinese House. 
Much as usual you might think but there was another job which, from 
my experience, was quite unique. The bridge by the Chinese House 
crosses a canal (a diversion of the river) which was dug when the House 
was built. A huge beech tree fell into the canal some time ago and, 
although this had been removed recently, much of the bank had been 
pushed into the water. Joe had lowered the water level in the canal and 
some of the group were employed shovelling the soil, roots and debris 
out of the water and back onto the bank. Joe provided the usual large 
cake (2 this time) which went down well. That’s the end of the work day 
report, now for the more interesting things that I have since found out.  

The Chinese House (actually it is a Chinese style Tea House) was open 
for the day and we had a look around. It was built in 1747 (ten years before the famous one at 
Kew) and was the first in England. The design was taken from sketches made by Sir Percy Brett 
who accompanied Admiral Anson on his circumnavigation of the world which included several 
months in China. 

This takes us on to another interesting subject i.e. Admiral Anson. He was born as George Anson 
in1697 at Shugborough which was then a manor house with some farm land. His elder brother, 
Thomas, was apparently earmarked to run the manor so George left home and joined the Navy at 

the age of 14. He progressed quickly and became a Captain in 1727. By 
1740 he was a Commodore i.e. commander of a squadron of warships. By 
good luck we (England) were about to start on one of our wars against 
France, Spain and a few others so George was sent with six warships and 
two provision ships to capture Spanish possessions on the east coast of 
South America (where Peru  is now). Unfortunately organisation and 
planning in those days was not top priority so they arrived at Cape Horn in 
the middle of the worst weather, with poorly trained and scurvy ridden 
men, and low on food and water. Three warships did not get round the 
Cape and the rest were so short of men that George decided to abandon 
everything except his ship which he could just about man properly. All 
hope of capturing the Spanish land was now gone so instead they did a bit 
of looting and pillaging and then decided to sail west rather than risk  



 

 

 
returning round the Cape. They ended up in China (this is where the Tea House comes in) and then 
sailed south with the idea of returning home around South Africa. However they hung around for a 
time in the South China Seas in the hope of intercepting a Spanish Galleon. Did they hit the 
jackpot! The Nuestra Senora de Covadonga possessing 1,313,843 pieces of eight fell into their 
net. This was worth a cool £1/2 million which was a lot of money in those days. So George 
brought it back, was declared a hero and, from his share of 
the booty, became a very rich man. After that he became an 
MP then returned to sea to defeat the French spectacularly 
at the First Battle of Cape Finisterre, was promoted to Vice 
Admiral of Great Britain and elevated to the peerage. He 
subsequently became First Lord of the Admiralty and forced 
through some significant reforms to the Navy and improved 
the conditions of the sailors. He died without any children 
so his wealth passed to Thomas who used some of it to 
enlarge the estate and build many of he features that we see 
today in the grounds.  

 
 
Extract from a letter sent to a Dudley Health Clinic:  ‘You asked me to let you know how I was 
getting on with my new teeth. Well the teeth in the top of my mouth are fine but those in my 
bottom are very painful’ 
 

Jackfield Tileworks Guided Tour 
Peter Elliot 

Bored of being indoors?  Don’t want to go out in the cold?  Looking for something to do on a 
winter Saturday?  Peter has offered to give us a personalised guided tour of the Jackfield Tileworks, 
a museum and factory in the Ironbridge Gorge. 

The museum is open daily, and visitors can walk through an Underground Station on the first floor 
and be surprised in many other ways as well as learning about art and history.  However, most 
visitors only pass through a part of the factory (which isn’t open on weekends) but on this 
occasion you will be invited to come around parts where the public don’t get to go, and have 
demonstrations of various machines and techniques from Peter – and if you’re good you can even 
have a go yourself! 

We are looking to set a date in February for this tour and details will be forwarded as soon as this 
is finalised, but in the meantime, if you are interested please let a member of the committee know 
so you don’t miss out!   



 

 

 

 

     

Switch to National Trust Green Energy 
nPower 

As a volunteer you already make a valuable contribution to the National Trust’s work. Now there’s 
an easy way you can help to reduce the Trust’s environmental footprint. 

When you switch to National Trust Green Energy, npower will give the National Trust £15 to invest 
in low and zero carbon initiatives. Npower will also contribute £15 for each year you remain a 
customer. 

To find out more call npower on 0800 980 2123 quoting N258P or online 
www.ntgreenenergy.org.uk/offer. 

 

 



 

 

 
 

POSSIBLE FUTURE  
WORK SITE?   



 

 

 

Bonfire Weekend 
10/11 November 2007 

 

Good people, good fun and fireflies that twist and glisten in the fire – ribbons of flame dancing in 
the trees, only to disappear in a few seconds.    ZAC  (MNTV) 
 
I came from Cartoon Town to a land far away to help chop trees down and have a great belated 
bonfire night.  Fireworks brilliant, group fantastic and the work fun and enjoyable.  Thanks for a 
fab time!  MATT (NNTV) 
 
Exploding monkey’s coconuts in pumpkin paradise… a truly cosmic encounter 
:o)  JON H 
 
Little did I think that booking onto a National Trust minibus driving course 
would lead to the best firework bbq party ever, and the opportunity to do some 
local conservation work with a great bunch of people from Wolverhampton NT 
Group – many thanks also for the wonderful food!  JOHN BEDFORD, ST ALBANS, 
HERTS 

 
Thanks again for a brilliant weekend.  I think it was the 
best one yet!  Nice to see so many different faces.  The firework “Sky Monkey 
with exploding coconuts” was a highlight.  See you next year.  MATTHEW 
 
Bonfire weekend – great fun and good amount of work, which was very 
satisfying as always!  This year a new tradition of a guy for the bonfire – with 
a scary face!  LUCY 
 

A fantastic weekend which resulted in the group making new friends and having a truly splendid 
time once again.  It was initially with great disappointment to find that the basecamp had been 
double-booked, but the mini-bus driving course attendees also staying crammed all their work in 
and a few of them decided to join us for our evening party and even for the workday the next 
morning… it’s true what they say – ‘the more, the merrier’.  It was a 
wonderful party in the evening – great food cooked by superchef Dave, 
and amazing fireworks courtesy of Zac, with John W & Roger risking life 
and limb in the lighting of the display… who else would have been brave 
enough to set light to explosives with names like ‘Apocolypse’ and ‘Sky 
Monkey with Exploding Coconuts’!!  Thanks to all for pitching in and 
making it so much fun and a tremendous success.  Really looking 
forward to next year already!!!  LAURA 



 

 

 
 

 
Good weekend.  Nice to see some old faces, people I haven’t seen for years, and a surprise to see 
that some of them have grown up kids now!  Will hopefully be out again soon.  JOHN (LWMNTV) 
 
Attended Big Mose for the MIDAS training course which completed early and joined the Group on 
Saturday for the evening activities and for the workday on Sunday morning.  Had a great time – 
please I stayed for the whole weekend.  Thanks for a really enjoyable 24 hours, great group with 
plenty of banter!  RICHARD WARNER, NEWMARKET, SUFFOLK 
 
The Group excelled itself in lighting and creating bonfires larger and bolder than even the mighty 
Ron!  Thoroughly enjoyable, good company and another excellent pumpkin competition.  JOHN 
UPTON 
 

Excellent weekend – very well 
organised, nice people, work was good 
and plenty to do – interesting.  ALI 
HAYWARD 
 



 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

Christmas Weekend 2007 – Dudmaston Hall 
Group Comments 

 

I don’t know how I carried on working on Saturday morning as weather was terrible, but once I got 
sight of the bonfire, I knew this was the place to be!  All food superb!!  JOHN U 

Despite the inclement weather – thanks to Mags! – it was a very enjoyable work day with a friendly 
group of volunteers.  The work was interesting and rewarding.  I look forward now to the superb 
meal and good company.  ROGER 

My second outing with the WNTCV and despite the wet and windy start, we all got stuck in (literally 
for those doing the digging!).  The bonfire kept us warm and John’s cake was superb.  All in all, a 
very enjoyable day and near 400 trees planted.  Well done everyone!  JUDY 

I’ve another ‘get-out’ clause.  Never volunteer to be contact for ‘Christmas’ weekend – then it 
might not rain.  Added to Downs Banks and St Swithin’s day – soon I’ll not need to be a workday 
leader ever again!!  MAGS 

It was really satisfying to have a constructive task this Christmas, and despite the very heavy rain, 
we managed to plant nearly 300 trees in the day – which for a team of 12 volunteers worked out at 
about 25 trees (or nearly half a circle of trees) per volunteer.  It will be interesting to see how they 
grow over the years.  The bonfire on site was very warming and helped to dry out soggy gloves.  
Fantastic Christmas dinner – as always!  Party! 

Food – it’s grrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrreat!!  One Christmas do that you definitely should not miss – 
fabulous!!  TOM 

Super weekend yet again.  Great task, once we got started and the rain eventually stopped.  An 
amazing effort to produce a fantastic xmas meal… the best ever!  Thanks everyone who pitched in.  
LAURA 

Woof, Woof.  MAX 

I don’t think I really deserved the Christmas meal as I didn’t attend the workday, but I certainly 
thoroughly enjoyed it!  Thanks to Mags and everyone who assisted for creating such a lovely meal.  
Thanks also to Matthew for all the work he’s put in to this and all our other events throughout the 
year.  I think the WNTCV Christmas weekend is the best way to celebrate Christmas!  JEN 

It started badly i.e. rain, mud, standing around, cold… but as they say, things can only get better.  
A huge bonfire was brought back to life, the work was started and we all found jobs and then the 
rain reduced and then stopped.  Work progressed quickly and we planted 300 trees – our annual 
contribution to global cooling.  But then the evening was a fitting climax – superb meal, some 
fantastic games (particularly the ‘colours’ quiz) – an hilarious pass the parcel… and, of course, 
great company.  Thanks everyone. 



 

 

Christmas Weekend 2007 – Colours Quiz 
Ron Murdoch 

 

There’s a lot of them about in December _ _ _ _ _   Red   _ _ _ _ _ 

Cats and dogs like this Blue   _ _ _ _ _   _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 

Small course _ _ _ _ _ _ _   Green 

Beware, there’s a nasty animal about _ _ _ _ _ _    Red   _ _ _ _ _ _    _ _ _ _ 

Chelsea anthem Blue   _ _   _ _ _   _ _ _ _ _ _ 

Something to do with a rainbow _ _ _   _ _ _  Yellow   _ _ _   _ _ _ _   _ _ _   _ _ _ _ 

Alas my love Green   _ _ _ _ _ _ _  

That’s painful _ _ _ _ _   _ _ _   Blue 

So many accidents _ _ _   Green   _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 

But which is which _ _ _ _ _   _ _ _   _ _ _ _ _   Brown 

Midland’s bovver boy of the 80’s Red   _ _ _ _ _  

Must have had a bad day _ _ _ _ _ _ _   _ _ _   Blue_ 

Financial advisor _ _ _ _   Green _ _ _ _ 

There’s an old geyser there Yellow _ _ _ _ _   _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _   _ _ _ _ 

Sends the herders home happy Red   _ _ _   _ _   _ _ _ _ _ 

Things are starting to show signs of improvement Green   _ _ _ _ _ _   _ _   _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 

Chris’s no 1 woman 20 years ago _ _ _ _   _ _   Red 

The route to see the sorcerer _ _ _ _ _ _   _ _ _   Yellow   _ _ _ _ _   _ _ _ _ 

Really original ideas Blue   _ _ _   _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  

A special occasion Red   _ _ _ _ _ _   _ _ _ 

Get it beforehand because there’s no cure Yellow   _ _ _ _ _   _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  

Pip, pip Green _ _ _ _   _ _ _ _   _ _ _ _ 

The man said ‘don’t tread on them’ Blue   _ _ _ _ _   _ _ _ _ _ 

Fear of those from the East Yellow   _ _ _ _ _ 

So close, so often _ _ _ _ _   White 

Similarities with Wightwick Red   _ _ _ _ _ 

An old dollar Green   _ _ _ _ 

In a space odyssey Blue   _ _ _ _ _ _ 

Bunting Yellow   _ _ _ _ _ _ 

Big man in London Red   _ _ _   ( _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ) 

Unusual sort of accommodation _ _   _ _ _   _ _ _ _   _ _   _   Yellow   _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 

Glorious woodland gardens on the Dart banks’ Green _ _ _ 



 

 

Special Moments of 2007 
John Upton 

 

With the assistance of the workday programmes and newsletter, I thought I’d look back over the 
past year to identify special moments that have inspired me to come back week after week.  Apart 
from these, it’s been encouraging to note the number of new volunteers to the Group who have 
been out on numerous occasions – Ali, Jon, Julie, Peter and Sarah spring readily to mind. 

Early February provided the opportunity to try my hand at hedge-laying.  Having seen the hedges 
in the country lanes on that day that had been cut mechanically it was a treat to have a go at trying 
to cut them properly, by practicing the ancient craft of hedge-laying, in the vicinity of Attingham 
Park. 

Once all the surplus wood was removed, it was time to get down to the serious business.  
Basically, it was a case of sawing three quarters of the way through from the back of the branch to 
be laid, as close to the ground as possible.  Then to hack away the wood to the cut using a 
billhook.  Next, split the branch down to the ground by using either a billhook or an axe.  With 
some gentle persuasion it should lay in line with the others.  Finally, tidy up the stump of branch 
that isn’t laying down by sawing it at the same angle as the part of branch that is. 

This process is called ‘pleaching’ and includes intertwining of branches that have been laid.  Once 
some hedging has been laid, stakes are placed at regular intervals.  These are used to keep the 
hedge in line.  In time they will rot away but by then the hedge should be established and their job 
will be done.  Once finished, it was very satisfying to stand back and admire our work. 

Mid-March saw us involved in another part of the hedging experience, this time planting one in 
the Batch Valley on the Long Mynd.  Perhaps atrocious weather conditions are reserved for tree 
planting, the Xmas weekend being another classic example.  Both were cases of the Group 
persevering against all odds to get the job done. 

I enjoy going to Dudmaston, probably because Mike always provides us with enough work to do 
and 29 April was no exception.  We were cutting down the smaller trees to open up the view and 
burning them.  But this was a particularly special occasion, with the sun glistening through the 
trees and the wild flowers in full bloom. 

I enjoy going to Morville, as it offers the complete package – firstly, coffee and biscuits in the 
kitchen; secondly, a good variety of work; and thirdly, tea and a superb selection of homemade 
cakes.  Our June visit provided all these. 

Having heard much about it, I finally made a visit to Moseley Old Hall, in late September, to lay 
some cobbles in the courtyard.  This project, to restore the courtyard to its former glory, has been 
ongoing throughout the year.  This was a first for me and for two of our new volunteers, Liz and 
Sarah.  Together with John W, we set about doing the cobbling under the expert guidance of Dave. 



 

 

 
Basically, it was a case of defining an area of work, called a “stint”.  Then to dig down six inches by 
removing the existing cobbles, rubble and earth.  The earth is sifted into one pile, the small 
stones/gravel into another.  The latter is then put into the cleared area up to three inches deep.  
The sifted earth is then placed on top.  It is then ready to start the cobbling.   

Rather fittingly, Morville gets another mention; this time it was mid-October when we were faced 
with the usual variety of jobs.  Sarah and myself spent virtually the whole time making a holly tree 
look like a holly tree rather than a bush.  It started with cutting off branches that were touching 
the wall.  Once we went round the other side of the wall, then the fun commenced!  It was a 
satisfying job to do and to complete.  Needless to say, we finished in time for the excellent tea and 
cakes. 

The dinner at the Xmas weekend was absolutely delicious in every way – the homemade soup 
followed by turkey and all the trimmings and rounded off with Mags’ specialty Xmas pudding or 
equally delicious trifle or both if preferred.  On the Sunday morning, we went for an enjoyable walk 
to the River & Rail pub at Hampton Loade for lunch, which as also delicious and afterwards walked 
back on a slightly different rout to the Dudmaston Basecamp. 

With seasonal greetings to you all, bring on 2008.  And finally, during the festive season, don’t 
drink and drive… you’ll only spill it!! 

Northumberland Coast – 25-28 July 2008 
Laura Harrison 

 
An opportunity to spend a weekend working in a 
spectacularly scenic coastal area, this is definitely one 
not to be missed.  Driving up on Friday 25th July, we 
will be staying in a bunkhouse (or camping available 
at the same site if preferred!), and helping the 
Northumberland Coast Wardens in a variety of tasks 
over Saturday/Sunday (two full days… think of the 
hours!), then driving back on Monday 28 July.  We’re 
hoping to organise a barbeque for the Saturday 
evening and hopefully some of the Northumbrian 
Volunteers will come and join us. 

Cost will be approximately £45 which will include 
accommodation and food. 

Spaces will be limited so please get in touch with me as soon as possible to secure your space 
before we open it up to other groups (my contact details are on page 4). 



 

 

Letter to the Editor 
Entee Vee 

 
 

The Big Tool Cupboard 
1st Garage on Right 

Wightwick Manor 
Wolverhampton 

 
Dear Miss Editor 
 
Again I have to write to you with great annoyance and disgust at the outrageous behaviour of one of 
your contributors. I refer to a certain Mr C John.  In his article in the last newsletter he made 
reference to a conversation which, I am sure all your readers will agree, should have been kept private 
and confidential.  Let me explain what happened and how I was duped and cheated by this man. 
 
During the summer I accepted an invitation from old friends of mine, Lord and Lady Nobby, and stayed 
a few days at one of their town houses in Lichfield.  At the weekend they introduced me to a friend (?) 
a certain C John.  I assumed the C stood for Count or Captain but have since learned it is ‘Cockney’.  He 
was quite an amiable fellow, though he did keep on talking about riddles and sieves which I found hard 
to understand, but by the end of the weekend he invited me to stay with him a few days by the River 
Severn.  I agreed and we were soon on our way in his motor.  
 
It was a warm day and having had a few glasses of claret before leaving Nobby’s and believing I was in 
the company of a gentleman, I started to ruminate on a little dalliance that I had had with Mary (what 
a fine young filly she is) and the rebuff that I had when she spurned my advances.  I noticed he was 
writing something down but assumed it was his shopping list.  Now, having read the newsletter, I see 
what he was up to. 
 
You are a scoundrel Cockney John, a scoundrel.  You have taken my private conversation and published 
it to the world as mere gossip and tittle tattle.  No doubt you offered it for money at first but that 
not being available, you decided to ruin my reputation.  I suppose it’s envy because Mary has never sat 
on your lap!  It was an unjustifiable act of betrayal.  You’d be a disgrace to your Regiment - if you were 
in one.  In fact if you were in my Regiment I would have you horse whipped before breakfast and see if 
you liked that! 
 
                                                Yours snortingly 
                                                        Col Entee Vee 

Ps. Now that I have got that off my chest I can get back to thinking how I can entice Mary away from 
that Froggie. Can you suggest anything? 



 

 

 

Caption Competition 
 

All I’ve heard for the last three months is ‘bring back the Caption Competition’!  Well here it is, so 
I’m expecting the suggestions to come flooding in as you wonder what on earth you can do with 
your time after Xmas!  Here’s Ron on your average workday… what can they be talking about?… 

Should a Manager Marry a Factory Hand?   
 
I have recently found a book, probably published in the early 1930s, and entitled Real Life 
Problems And Their Solutions. It was a sort of ‘Agony Aunt’ of its day and gave helpful advice to 
the pressing problems that no doubt kept people awake at night worrying. This is one of the 
problems’ below but rather than provide the answer from the book, it might be interesting to get 
your advice on the question so, tell us, what should this under-manager do with his infatuation? 
If we can get some useful advice, we will give you another ‘problem’ in the next newsletter.  
 
“I am 28 years of age and under-manager of a factory employing numbers of young girls, most of 
whom are from very poor families. About three months back I noticed a beautiful girl of about 
eighteen who had been transferred to my department. She was very efficient and did not seem to 
mix much with the others, nor enjoy their sometimes rather vulgar jokes. One day I got her to help 
me with a special job, which she did so well that I retained her personal services. To cut the story 
short, I fell desperately in love with her, and have asked her to marry me. Although my love is 
returned, she refuses, saying she has no education – it is true she can not speak grammatically- 
and that her people are all common labourers. Should I be wise to persist in this match?” 



 

 

 

Winter Warmer (or Shropshire Scrounger!) Soup 
Lucy Cole 

 

Ingredients 

4 x Albrighton Jerusalem Artichokes (from Ron's garden) 
3 x Shrewsbury Carrots (from John U's garden) 
2 x English Onions (from wherever you can find them) 
1 x Shrewsbury Parsnip (from John U's garden) 

Wash and scrub or peel the vegetables (NB - Jerusalem Artichokes need peeling and immediately 
putting into water to stop them turning brown) and cut them into small chunks. 

Put all vegetables into a large saucepan with approximately 2 pints of cold water or stock.  
Optional: add ground black pepper, herbs and/or a clove of garlic (chopped) if you wish.  Don't 
add salt - it's not good for you!  Bring to the boil and simmer for 45 minutes to 1 hour (until the 
vegetables are soft).  Allow to cool and blend (or mash). 

The taste is fabulous - particularly after a bitterly cold day's hedge-laying - but also at any time of 
year (freezes well).  For a more luxurious soup, add some cream just before serving.  Enjoy!!!!!  
You can, of course, use any vegetables you wish, and amend the quantities.  With grateful thanks 
to Ron and John! 


