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Chairman’s Report
Winter 2009

As I write this in December, I am thinking ‘Oh no! It’s
2010 soon’. It doesn’t seem 5 minutes since we were
watching fireworks on Sydney Harbour Bridge
welcoming in the new Millennium! But 2010 is the 30th
anniversary of the Group - we’ll keep you posted on what
celebrations we will be hosting.

2010 will no doubt be as busy as 2009 for us - in
January there is a visit up to Cragside and in March a
weekend to Walcot, and that’s just for starters!

But let’s not get ahead of ourselves - we are still in 2009,
and I am currently looking forward to the Christmas
weekend. No Mags there, but the kind soul that she is,
she has made a Christmas pudding for us to enjoy - one
reason alone for coming to the Christmas bash! Thanks
Mags.

Anna and Matt are both now in Scotland, and we wish
them the best up there - maybe another venue for a
working holiday? Thanks to Anna for all her efforts as
Publicity Secretary - anyone who wants to take over her
role, please speak to me. And John Upton could do with
a bit of help maintaining the tools - see me again please.

Dot, a founder member, and still a member of our group,
wrote a very nice piece about Monty in the last issue. He
will be sadly missed, he was always to be seen at
Wightwick and would always have a friendly chat.

As the year draws to a close, I thought I would point out
some of the year’s highlights in the form of awards (see
the back page).

Best Wishes for 2010, Matthew.

Places still available ...

… in the Basecamp at Cragside
(29 Jan to 1 Feb 2010).

Two whole days of rhody-bashing!
Contact Laura – See the Programme



Bonfire Weekend – A brief report

Fantastic Bonfire Weekend this year - in fact, it could not
have been better! I really enjoyed the work, which was very
satisfying, we were very fortunate with the weather, and of
course the catering and bonfire party were up to the usual
high standards. I’ll never forget the Three Blind Mice
firework! It was good to work after lunch on Sunday too. In
fact, I didn’t want to go home! Lucy

And a few comments from my friend .....

Saturday afternoon, Dudmaston Estate

Dear Volunteers, thank you for making me so welcome to
your Bonfire Weekend. After an exciting ride in the back of
the pick-up, I am now enjoying sitting under the tree
watching you all hard at work. I have heard there will be a
really good party this evening, with lots of fireworks, which
I’m looking forward to. I’ve been told I will have a crackling
good time! Guy Shred-head

Message from the
Editor

It’s not as easy as it looks!
I have renewed
admiration of Laura’s four
year guardianship of the
Newsletter.

Thank you to all who have
contributed articles for
this edition. Please keep
them coming. If you have
anything that you would
like to be included in a
future issue, please send it
to me at:

newsletter@wntcv.co.uk

Alternatively, pass items
to any committee
member.

Submissions for the next
newsletter are needed by:

Friday 26th March 2010

Finally, in Jen’s Fantastic
Quiz of Cakes (page 9),
which of them is the cake
my mum always refers to
as ‘four-square gospel
cake’? No prizes!

Mags

STOP PRESS
Mary’s twin sister
seen in Birmingham
It has been brought to our
attention that Mary has a
twin sister, who was seen
in Birmingham at the
weekend. Will she be
joining the WNTCV
Supporters’ Club? Watch
this space for any further
news.



News from our
Northern Correspondent

Late November and a dozen volunteers had
a workday at Beecraigs Country Park, a
wheel-barrow walk away from Linlithgow.
Their task was to install a land drain, and
cross channels, besides a path. At the start
of the day the path was a wide grassy slope.
By the end of the day 40 metres of the path
had a drainage channel in place, and this is
how it was done.

First of all the park ranger gave out
instructions and presented a diagram of
the plans. Then we started digging - hard
work with stony ground making it
awkward with a spade and tiring with a
mattock. By the time that the trench was
dug out to the required width and depth it
was good for calling lunch break! (No
cakes).

After taking a break we got back to work - a
thin layer of hardcore was needed to be
spread along the base of the trench for the
pipe to sit on. Connectors were also needed
at the junctions for where the cross
channels joined the main pipe. These cross
channels were dug to connect with the

main drain at 45° angles, coming down the
slopes at 10 metre intervals. They would
act in the same way as the wumps WNTCV
help clear on the Long Mynd.

Barrow load after barrow load of hardcore
was taken to where it was needed. If
shovelling it was hard, then wheel
barrowing it wasn’t any easier. The grassy
slope soon lost all grip and became
slippery mud; each wheelbarrow took one
volunteer to pull and another to push. We
could have done with a Julie!

As well as the hardcore layer under the
pipe, there was also a layer of hardcore
above the pipe. The pipe itself was
perforated, so that’s how the water would
get in.

The plan had been for four cross channels
to be dug, but there wouldn’t have been
enough hardcore to backfill the final trench
if we had done that, and there wasn’t
enough daylight either. But with a 40
metre pipe in place and 3 of the 4 cross
channels connected up and buried, it was a
successful day all in all. You can certainly
see where we’d been - the path further up
the slope remained green and grassy since
we’d not been up and down a hundred
times. No; where we’d been was a messy
murky slippy slidey sludgey brown muddy
mass.

What was that one about so much
conservation work being destruction?

Peter Elliott

Now, Beat that!

Volunteer Long Service Award

As the WNTCV approaches it’s 30th year
here is something to aim for in the future -
a volunteer guide at Wightwick, Peter
Scott, was recently awarded a 50 year long
service award! How many of you think
you’ll be able to equal or better that!

Dot Bennett



Monty Smith... what the papers say



Glasshouse in the Undergrowth

The Summer 2009 edition of the
newsletter contained two photographs
Jen took on our workday at
Shugborough when we continued our
clearing work on the Walled Garden.
Matt Hinton, John Wells, Mags and
myself worked just outside the wall to
reveal the foundations of a
glasshouse. As an increasing amount
of ivy, brambles and elder were
consigned to the bonfire the extent of
the building became clearer as it ran
the length of the wall.

Under the ivy, wires to train plants remained tacked along the whitewashed back wall, a
pipe with tap still attached (above) was lying on the floor together with part of the
ironwork (below, right) that would have been used to open and close the roof vents.

The best however, were two ventilation levers
fixed on the back wall, one broken (below) , one
intact (opposite) that would have been connected
to the bit on the floor. These castings proudly
proclaimed their manufacturer - Messenger and
Company Limited Loughborough.



The glasshouse is shown on Ordnance
Survey maps from 1901 to the seventies but
does not appear on an estate map dated
1892 so would have been erected sometime
during this period.

The question of what was grown inside is
still unclear, memories of people who lived
and worked in the gardens in the twenties
and forties suggest cherries and pears with
the open area used as an orchard. Below is a
picture from 1935-6 which shows the
glasshouse and the area we now regularly
clear.

(Copyright Staffordshire Arts & Museum Service, www.staffspasttrack.org.uk)

To be continued. Ann Brookman



Making a difference – 21 December 2009

Before ...

... and
after!

This was the last workday of 2009. The group on the front cover are responsible for the
destruction!



Jen’s Fantastic Quiz of Cakes!

You all enjoy eating them but how much do you actually know about cakes?

(For those not at Christmas Weekend. Answers on Page 14.)

1. Name a cake made with a root
vegetable.

2. Which northern town is associated
with a certain type of gingerbread?

3. Simnel cake is often associated with
Easter but on which date was it
originally eaten?

4. What flavour is a Maid of Honour?

5. From which town to Sally Lunn
buns originate?

6. On which Scottish festival would
you eat a Scots currant bun, also
know as a black bun?

7. What is the key ingredient in a
Pontefract cake?

8. What are the ingredients of a classic
sponge cake?

9. What is another name for a Scotch
pancake?

10. Traditionally when would you eat
the top tier of your wedding cake?

11. What seed is used in a seed cake?

12. What is a Staffordshire oatcake?

13. At what time of year would you
traditionally eat parkin?

14. What is a Russian cake now more
commonly known as?

15. How does a Victoria Sandwich
differ from a normal sponge cake?

16. What is a ‘Coventry’?

17. What is the traditional way for
measuring ingredients for many
cakes?

18. What is the key flavour of Genoa
cake?

19. How would you cook a Welsh cake?



Christmas Weekend

Dead Christmas trees come out easy
– Liz

No comment - Jon

Lovely food, good fun, but too much
turkey. Had to retire early to digest,
must remember not to have a 4th
slab of turkey. Zac

A marvellous weekend, thank you
Matthew and everyone else for the lovely
dinner. Merry Christmas everyone! Jen

Two events to remember. First
nearly losing Jen in the woods when
we packed up and were walking
away and second the game of
‘throw-the-parcel’ - Oh well, kids
will be kids. Ron

Pub walk from base camp ‘interesting’.
Sure the pigs were laughing at us. Steve

Fantastic weekend as always! Brain
still hurting after quiz night and
anagrams. Only 363 days till next
years! Matt

The saw was the Excalibur of the day. The
blade seemed to have magical powers.
Excellent weather. John Wells

A great weekend - good company,
excellent food (special mention for
Mags’s terrific Christmas pudding
[Editor blushes]) - a perfect way to
start Christmas for real. Sheila

Great work, great bonfire - very satisfying
- and a lovely Christmas dinner. Thanks to
everyone involved in organising the
weekend and to Mags for providing a
home made Christmas pudding even
though she couldn’t attend the weekend.
Sorry about the fire alarm and the table
cloth! Lucy

I had a lovely time at Dudmaston
and was delighted to take part in the
high brow conversation. This is
something that one does not get
every day of the week ! I enjoyed it
so much that I took Chris down to
the estate on the Sunday for a walk
through the woods and alongside
the lakes. We adjourned for tea at
Bridgnorth railway station -
typically no trains ! Chris

And some words of wisdom from Mike on
conifer identification:

Firs have Flat needles
And Pine needles are in Pairs

… so now you know!



Just for fun ...

... for smart women who need a laugh and for men who can take a joke!

In the hospital, where their family member lay gravely ill, the relatives gathered in the
waiting room.

Finally, the doctor came in looking tired and sombre.

‘I’m afraid I’m the bearer of bad news,’ he said as he surveyed the worried faces.

‘The only hope left for your loved one at this time is a brain transplant.

It’s an experimental procedure, very risky but it is your only hope.

Insurance will cover the procedure, but you will have to pay for the brain yourselves.’

The family members sat silent as they absorbed the news. After a great length of time,
someone asked, ‘Well, how much does a brain cost?’

The doctor quickly responded ‘£5,000 for a male brain, and £200 for a female brain.’

The moment turned awkward. Men in the room tried not to smile, avoiding eye contact
with the women, but some actually smirked.

A man, unable to control his curiosity, blurted out the question everyone wanted to ask,

“Why is the male brain so much more?”

The doctor smiled at the childish innocence and explained to the entire group ‘It’s just
standard pricing procedure. We have to mark down the price of the female brains, because
they’ve actually been used.’

***************************

The nice thing about being senile is that you can
hide your own Easter Eggs!

My memory’s not as sharp as it used to be. Also,
my memory’s not as sharp as it used to be.



An Alternative Christmas Weekend

By the time you read this, the ‘Timewheel’ (below) will have been turned through 180
degrees to allow the sands (actually glass granules) to drain away the forthcoming year.

This was my ‘want to see’ in Budapest. It took three Metro
journeys to see it. The first took me one stop (to the end of the
line) in the WRONG direction. But it did reveal how
unobtrusive the station entrances are - as there were two in the
middle of the Christmas Market we’d walked round earlier in
the day.

I was in Budapest with five friends from work - our fourth
Christmas weekend away.

It was a whistle-stop tour of the city. While those at Mose were
sitting down to turkey and trimmings, we are boarding a boat
on the Danube for a river cruise.

A buffet meal on board - with lots of choice. I’ve decided I do like goulash (described as hot
goulash soup). At the self-service buffet it needed a good stir. You had to ‘dig deep’ for the
meat and vegetables. It reminded me of the Irish Stew we had at the Bunkhouse in
Northumberland in the summer.

As well as food and drink, the cruise also gave us a chance to see the main buildings and
bridges of Budapest lit up along the river. The Parliament building in Pest (below) and the
Royal Palace on the hill in Buda.

Palinka (a fruit brandy) is a traditional Hungarian drink. We’d
bought a bottle, but, back in the hotel, I think I drank the lion’s
share. It’s potent stuff, but I can just about read the diary I
wrote at about half past midnight.

I didn’t manage to eat breakfast on Sunday morning, but felt
much better after a can of coca-cola, which I drank while
walking up to the Citadel. It was quite a grey day, with a gentle
fall of snow throughout the day. But, the views were fantastic.
Lots of sightseeing to pack into the day, so back down, a quick
call back into the hotel, and then out to catch a tram.

There appears to be a great network of public transport. As a
group we just used the trams, but later in the day I ventured
underground on the Metro. One method we didn’t try, but
could not resist capturing in pixels was the RiverRide (left). I
saw it on dry land later, but missed another snap as it drove off
before I was able to de-glove and retrieve my camera out of my
bag.



We walked over Margaret Bridge (undergoing major restoration) onto Margaret Island. A
suitable place for my photo, if ever there was one.

From there over the other half of the bridge for a drink (in
McDonalds, sorry!) and a tram back down the other side of the river
to the Christmas Market in Vorosmarty Square. An hour looking
round the market gave me a chance to buy some Christmas
presents. Two in our group queued for a traditional chimney cake.
More than a pastry, but not quite a donut, it is cooked on a spit over
a charcoal fire. The end result is rolled in cinnamon sugar, and
wrapped in cellophane. Just tear a chunk off and enjoy!

Most of the ‘want to see/do’ list had been seen or done by this time.
We’d walked up to the Citadel, where we’d been able to buy both
crisps and chocolate. We’d (briefly) visited Margaret Island and
walked over the Bridge. And I’d managed to avoid palinka on
cornflakes - a suggestion late on Saturday night!
With some daylight still to be appreciated I suggested taking the
funicular up to Castle Hill to look round - particularly to see the
Fishermen’s Bastion (below right).

It looks like a fairytale castle, but is not as old as its style suggests, being built early in the
20th century.

While up at the top, we were able to enjoy a ‘warm’ (more like a
thaw out) in a café serving both hot chocolate and mulled wine
(though not in the same mug).

We returned to river level at about 5pm and it was then that I
decided I had enough time to watch some time pass in the
hourglass.

Another evening out, this time to a restaurant in Pest - close to
the river. A nice setting, delicious food and wonderful music
(from a trio of violin, double bass and cimbalom) - a mixture of
jazz, popular and traditional Hungarian music.

Unfortunately that was almost the end of the trip. Our return flight had been brought
forward to the morning. So, on Monday morning there was just time for a hearty breakfast
(this time) before the return trip to the airport.

Who knows where we may end up next year, but I will try to get the best of both worlds by
making sure the ‘Blackpool Six’ Christmas getaway does not clash with the WNTCV
Christmas Weekend. A nice alternative, but I’d much rather do both!

Mags



Answers to Jen's Cake 
Quiz

1. Carrot cake
2. Grasmere
3. Mothering Sunday
4. Almond
5. Bath
6. Hogmanay
7. Liquorice
8. Sugar, eggs, flour
9. Drop scone
10. At the christening of 

your first child
11. Caraway seed
12. A yeasty oatmeal 

pancake
13. Bonfire night
14. Battenburg
15. It has butter or 

margarine in it
16. A triangular or three-

cornered jam puff
17. Weigh your eggs first 

then base the weight of 
other ingredients on 
the weight of the eggs

18. Lemon
19. In a frying pan or 

griddle



Odds and Ends

Happy 40th
Birthday

... to Jon H. who is
‘officially’ old on 26th
February.

Quote of the year:
(Northumberland
2009)

Laura to Matt Hinton: I’ll
go twenty to eight. You can
do me then Lucy!

The Parting
Shot ...

I’ll work out how to
number the pages next
time!

(The Editor)



Chairman’s Awards 2009

Award Awarded to For

Phileas Fogg Adventurer Peter Elliott Travelling from Edinburgh
and back again for Bonfire
Weekend

Npower eco-family of the
year

The Maeers Installing solar heating at
home and buying a field to
grow fuel

Peter Andre ripped T-shirt Ron Murdoch “Modelling” that T-shirt in
all weathers

John Cleese silly hat Chris Brown Wearing a sun hat on a
bitterly cold day on Kinver
Edge

Orange mobile user of the
year

Sheila Smallwood The ability to have reception
and use her mobile anywhere
and anytime

Victoria Beckham stodge
cake of the year

Lisa Goldsmith Lemon cake extraordinaire -
baked to perfection in
Northumbria

JCB Group Destruction of
the year

The Group Mind-numbing display of
destructive force over the
Bonfire Weekend at
Dudmaston

The Bengal Tiger Takeaway
firework of the year

Zac Harvey Yes - that ‘Three blind mice’
firework - you had to be
there to believe it

Ivor Novello award for
musical knowledge (or lack
of)
Distinction

Ron Murdoch For no knowledge
whatsoever of any music
anywhere ever ... EVER

Ray Mears 1-match fire-
starter

Ben Nash His boy scout knowledge
coming in handy

Mrs Beaton cake of the year Joint Winners:
Mags Carter, Matt’s mum,
Sarah – Morville

Heavenly cakes worth all
that effort!

David Beckham injury of the
year

Winner: Laura Harrison
Runner up: Chris Brown

Yes - she was playing football
No - he was not playing
football according to his wife
………!!


