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First of all, apologies if there were any blank pages in your copy of the
spring newsletter- no….. you didn’t miss anything, it was the printer that
mal-functioning!
What a fantastic Village Event May Day was! I am now going to give
unashamed thanks to some people who made it possible... to Tony Taylor (our
Master of Ceremonies), Fliss & Kate (for crowd control!), Maxine Yule & Carol
Owen (Judges), Toby Beardsall (for sponsoring prizes), Paul, Julie, Francis &
Annabel Hutchings (for the brilliant games), Liz Hodges & her country dancing
pupils, The Saucy Sirens & the Brighstone Barnacles (for providing great
entertainment), Stephen Burden (for loan of bales of straw), Conrad Parker
(photography), all the piñata-makers, the school (for the loan of equipment).
To Alan, Nathan & Dexter Chandler and Trevor & Paul Fordham (for
not complaining about getting soaked in the morning!) and Steve Rowntree,
Steve Hoyle, John Hills and the three lads from St John’s Ambulance (who
pitched in and helped us to pack everything away at the end of a very successful day), everybody who came along, and finally to Steve & Peni whose
relentless enthusiasm kept us all going and who refused to let a ‘bit of rain’ spoil
the day! (With sincere apologies to anybody I have forgotten!)
Deadline for items for the autumn issue is August 12th PLEASE!
1, Springvale Cottages, Main Rd. Chillerton,
Tel. 721483 or jinimoda@btinternet.com)

The Isle of Wight Council has changed the verge-cutting programme
for our parish in 2012. Chillerton and Gatcombe, together with Brighstone
parish, are trialling a new approach on the rural lanes in a bid to promote
biodiversity in the banks and verges and bring the Island into line with best
practice with other UK counties.
Up to 2011 all our verges were cut three times a year, which had the
effect of inhibiting some of our favourite plants, which are also favourites of
pollinating insects and the start of a food chain that supports smaller mammals
and birds. It also promoted the growth and takeover of bigger nitrogen-thirsty
plants such as grasses, nettle and dock.
In 2011 a new contract was set up that required twice-yearly cuts. This
operates all over the island except here and in Brighstone parish, where there
will be just one cut in September, thus allowing wildflowers to seed and over
time inhibiting the lush green foliage that we don’t want. Regular cuts will
continue to be made on the main road and all junctions, bends and any areas
where safety for vehicles, riders and pedestrians is important.
So at the moment the lanes around Gatcombe, Loverstone, Rill, Cridmore and Roslin have lots of colour in them from flowers such as campion,
bluebell, violets and late primroses. Later we will see plants such as knapweed,
vetch and scabious, and the arrival of many more food sources for butterflies
and bees.

As I write this, two weeks have passed since our second May Day
celebration yet I still find myself glued to every weather forecast or gazing
towards cloud formations forming around the aerial. During the first event in
2010 we were ‘blessed’ with a hail storm during a choir performance and this
year was preceded by the wettest month in a hundred years. If there is some
pagan spring deity we have offended with our small celebration then I am truly
sorry!
Actually, the rain did stop with about 30 minutes to spare and the sun
really did shine for most of the afternoon but I have to start with heartfelt thanks
to the volunteers who turned out to set up when it was far from balmy. I’m not
sure my 27 promises that ‘this is definitely the last shower’ actually helped at
all but everyone kept going and everything was in place for the groups to do
their bit in good time in accordance with plan A. This was a good thing as plan
B consisted of a plate of sausage rolls in Jill’s Kitchen!
As in the first event, we had a mixture of static and live performance
‘attractions’ lined up. In the main marquee we had the book group selling off
previous reading projects and St Olave’s church promising to turn water in to
wine (in my case they failed badly!). Next along the line we had the horticultural
folk providing everything necessary for your Spring garden and John Steggles
AKA the ‘Knot Man’. John travels the
island displaying his craft of knot
making. Most materials are beach
combed, unwound with painstaking
patience and then turned in to art
and craft items. Finally, we were
very glad to welcome Chillerton and
Rookley PTA with their tantalising
array of sweets and goodies.
Talking of the school, they
were first to open the live events with their country dancing display. This was a
dress rehearsal for the Jubilee party in June and I’m glad to report they all kept
their footing on some rather damp grass. This was also the case for our very
own belly dancing troup (re-badged this year as ‘The Saucy Sirens’) although
I noticed that Zoe Chandler looked less than comfortable when her bare feet
met the muddy mole hill during their third dance! The trio of live ‘acts’ was
capped off by two performances by the ‘Brighstone Barnacles’.
By their own admission, a bunch of old codgers who perform for
enjoyment and a slice of cake. The eight strong group actually made their debut
in Chillerton earlier this year (‘Bangers and Mash’ at the village hall) but are
remarkably proficient with their repertoire of folk songs and sea shanties being
perfect for our nautically themed day.

I’m not sure where the nautical theme
came from (one too many glasses of home
made Plum possibly?!) but it was certainly
embraced. More pirates than you could
shake a stick at, a few sailor girls and a whole
wealth of sea themed piñatas made for an
eclectic if not overly authentic blend of all
things ‘salty’. The piñatas also provided me
with my favourite memory of the day. The kids
had enthusiastically beaten to a pulp a shark,
an oyster and an octopus when one of
the on-looking parents gave me a concerned look. ‘Surely you’re not going to
let them beat a baby seal?’ Oh, how he
had underestimated what a sugar rush
does to ten kids armed with sticks!
So there you have it; something for everyone I hope. The rain
started again as the last marquee was
packed away at 5.00 p.m. (and didn’t
stop for another 48 hours). Jazmin Bradley aged 5, won the Junior Art prize
and I managed to win the Adult Art prize (thanks to Carol Owen for judging and
Toby from Beardsalls for my nice prize!). I hope everyone who turned up
enjoyed themselves and that the village groups made a little bit of money for
their coffers.
We will be looking for new organisers come 2014 as two attempts is
probably all that Jill, Peni and I have in us and we are keen that the event is
able to stay fresh with different eyes cast over it possibly. The quizzes will keep
providing the funds so really we just need some people with ideas …. And a
little better luck with the weather!!
Here are three members of
THE
CHILLERTON BOOK CLUB- Alison, Harriet
and Lyn, suitably attired in nautical gear, preparing for the Book Club sale at May 7th's jolly
Nautical May Day Fair. We all enjoyed ourselves and were delighted that book sales
raised over £64 for the Ellen MacArthur Cancer
Trust.
We would like to thank the Horticultural
Society for the loan and transportation of the
strong wooden table. We would also like to
thank all those who helped transport our boxes
of books, especially at the end of the day!

What a Load of Rubbish!

Walking around the roads and lanes of the parish can give quite an
insight in to current consumer trends on the island. McDonalds can rest
assured that they are still the takeaway of choice for the discerning motorist
although they might be disappointed that their carry out bags tend to split when
jettisoned at speed. Manufacturers of filter cigarettes have more to worry about
as rolling tobacco makes a come back during these austere times. There was
also a time when Red Bull was THE energy drink but now you’re just as likely
to see any one of several competing brands. All interesting stuff!
OK, silly introduction to an annoying problem. During a recent collection
expedition Gillian Belben, Carolyn Hoyle and Sally Cardew collected three
large bags of rubbish from the hedges and verges surrounding Chillerton. This
is not rubbish that has escaped the
weekly collection or blown from a litter
bin, it is simply the result of ignorant
and selfish people who are too lazy to
take their rubbish home with them. A
bit harsh? Well if anyone can give me
a single reason why they think this is
an OK thing to do then the next trip to
McDonalds is on me!
Stepping down from my soapbox, I know there is nothing I could
write to change this behaviour (not unless I type v e r y s l o w l y anyway!),
so I asked Gillian what she thought we could all do to at least manage the
problem. Here are her thoughts:
With a few volunteers we could do two good trawls each year, once
after verges have been cut, and in February when the foliage is much reduced.
When out walking with dogs or otherwise, why not carry an extra bag
to put rubbish in? Many people do this already and to them we are grateful.
It would be good if everyone kept the area immediately adjacent to their
house clean as there is just a chance that people are less likely to litter an
already clean area.
Perhaps we could consider some additional signage along the lines of
‘Take your rubbish home with you’ at the parish boundaries?
If anyone would like to offer their assistance then please contact Gillian
directly or through the magazine. If you catch someone in the act then simply
take down a note of the registration number and report it to the Neighbourhood
Watch team who I am sure will be delighted to pass on the details to the
relevant authorities.
Thank you to Steve & Peni, Paul, Annabel & Francis, Carolyn, Gillian,
Georgina & Simon, Harriet, Felicity and Sonia for kindly
delivering the newsletters.

KEEP FIT

Tuesdays. Chillerton School 7.45 p.m.

BOOK CLUB

2nd. Tuesday of the month - Roslin

BINGO

2nd & 4th Fridays. Chillerton Club. 8 p.m.

2 p.m.

SCHOOL
June 11

New term starts

June 27

Maths challenge for parents & children. 5.30 - 7 p.m.

July 15

Summer Fair

July 16

Sports Day

July 20

Last day of term

PARISH COUNCIL

Chillerton School unless otherwise stated.

July 2

7 p.m.

August 6

7 p.m.

September 3

7 p.m.

QUIZ

11 a.m. - 2 p.m.

Chillerton school unless otherwise stated.

To be arranged.
HORT. SOC.

Chillerton Club unless otherwise stated.

July 28

Flower Show. Sheat Manor. 2 - 5 p.m.

September 7

Show Report & AGM. Chillerton Club 7.30 p.m.

VILLAGE MARKET

Chillerton Village Hall 10 a.m. - noon.

July 7

Market Cafe and Local Produce

August 4

Market Cafe and Local Produce

September 1

Market Cafe and Local Produce

June 9, 16, 23, 30

Local produce ONLY

July 14, 21

Local produce ONLY

August 11, 18, 25

Local produce ONLY

September 8, 15, 22, 29 Local produce ONLY

Focus On…….
For those of you who listen to Wave 105 on the radio, you will recognise
Rick’s name as he is one of their main presenters……
What are your connections with the Parish?
the top of the Chillerton Down radio mast!

My show is broadcast from

Best and worst things about living here? I wish I did – it’s peaceful and
beautiful, not quite the same in Gosport but the beach at Stokes Bay is lovely
for looking back at the island and watching the cruise ships sail by.
Occupation?

Radio presenter with Wave 105.

Best and worst things about your job? Radio is my hobby. I love playing
music, new and old and having fun with my co-hosts and listeners.
If you were a contestant on Mastermind, what would be your Specialized
Subject? Being an anorak it would probably be something to do with Isle of
Wight ferries or buses! Some things you never grow out of….
What’s your favourite holiday destination?
on a Mediterranean cruise.

Cannes in the Cote d’Azur or

Do you have a hobby? I’ve just passed by PCV test so I can drive buses in
service. It was just meant to be for a competition on the radio, but I’ve caught
the driving bug so regularly take buses out in service.
Worst holiday?
Can you text?

I don’t think I’ve ever had one! I’ve been lucky!
Yes, very quickly!

If a film were made of your life, who would you choose to play you?
I’d love Anchorman actor Will Ferrell to play me!
Do you speak a foreign language? Currently learning French.
Do you like flying? Hate it. Had a panic attack on a plane at Gatwick bound
for Orlando. Flying ruins the holiday, so I just don’t bother now.
What’s your favourite food? Steak!
Best and worst Christmas Presents? Best was a ghetto blaster in 1984
which had LED lights like the KITT car in Knight Rider. Worst has to be socks!

Who inspires you?
No one really. I’m certainly fed up with celebrities and
politicians so I’ll leave that one blank!
Favourite book? Being dyslexic I’m not a big reader.
Favourite comedian?

Tim Vine – one-liner king!

Favourite film? Too many to list I’m afraid, but I certainly don’t mind the odd
chick-flick or Star Wars, of course.
What makes you angry? People who don’t clean up after their dogs.
Favourite piece of music/musician? Coldplay are my favourite current band,
The Beatles and Simon & Garfunkel are others I love.
Have you got a pet?
Jack Russell.

Two dogs, Harvey the Golden Retriever and Ruby the

Which newspaper do you read? Tend to read many for work, but the Daily
Mail and The Sun are the ones I use most for the show.
What is “Must-See” TV for you? Wheeler Dealers and Deadliest Catch on
Discovery.
Who would be your five perfect dinner guests?
John Lennon, Harry
Redknapp, Winston Churchill, Neil Armstrong & Margaret Thatcher!
If you were an animal- what would you like to be and why? A Golden
Retriever, it’s a dog’s life…
What is your idea of a perfect day? Driving a bus whilst on the radio!!
What is your most embarrassing moment? Catching my you-know-whats
in my flies one morning and missing The Breakfast Show. My co-hosts broadcast
to the south exactly what had happened and called me at the hospital to find
out how I was getting on!
What car do you drive? Kia Sportage.
What car would you LIKE to drive??!!
Ferrari California.

BMW M5 or if I was really rich, a

Best bargain? My wife-to-be’s Jimmy Choo shoes for our big day in July!
Do you like Marmite? NO!

Worst purchase? My house. Although I love it, house prices in Gosport are
not good so I’m about £20,000 down!
Do you believe in ghosts? Having driven past Knighton Gorges many times,
yes!!!!
Do you play a musical instrument? I can play Dear Prudence by The Beatles
on the guitar and that’s about it!
Are you sporty? Yes, I do the Great South Run, cycle to work and enjoy
squash.
Can you whistle? Beautifully.
What are your ambitions? I have no interest in leaving Wave, so maybe when
Steve Power is fed up of 4:30am alarm calls, I’ll take over!
How would you like to be remembered? As that funny bloke on the radio
who loved to drive buses and did the safety announcements on the Wightlink
ferries…I seem to be as well known for that!

A Fond Farewell to Colonel and Mrs Webber
Col. Webber MBE and Mrs Webber are soon to leave Sheat Manor,
and the Island, to be closer to family on the mainland. For many years the
Colonel and Mrs Webber have made the grounds of their beautiful home
available to the Horticultural Society, and to the two villages as a whole, for the
Annual Village Show. Anyone who has ever taken part in the shows, or
attended them, will be grateful for Col. and Mrs Webber's generosity.
Since retirement from the Army, the Colonel has given a great deal of
his time to running events for many good causes, but most notably The Army
Benevolent Fund and St John's Ambulance. These fund-raising events often
took the form of 'Curry Nights', for which the Colonel himself would cook the
curry. It was always delicious and I remember well how enjoyable these
evenings were.
I have a more personal reason to remember Sheat Manor. In 1979,
when the Colonel had already owned the Manor for several years, he offered
me the chance to use his home for my very first exhibition of paintings, with a
small percentage of sales going to The Army Benevolent Fund. It gave my
landscape-painting career a good start (I'd only done portraits up until then),
and I will always be grateful for that opportunity.
I'm sure that many, many Gatcombe and Chillerton residents will join
me in wishing Col. and Mrs Webber 'bon voyage', and contentment in their new
home.
Carol Owen

My name is Steve and I am an..... Accountant. Please don’t feel sorry for
me as it is a way of life I have chosen for the last 27 years.
(Clearly I was only 10 when I started!).
For the last eleven years I have run my own practice with most of my 100+
clients based on the mainland. I have now lived in Chillerton for six years and
my island work-permit now allows me to take on some more local work!
Now for the serious bit-–
All accountancy and taxation work undertaken with:
•Fixed fees agreed in advance
•Free initial consultation.
••Unlimited phone and email support.
•All work fully insured and regulated.
•A sense of humour at all times!

Please phone Steve Holloway on 721654 or why not visit my website
@ www.median-accountancy.co.uk to find out more about me and
to see the fees applicable to you and your business.

May Day Memories
The day it started with cloudy sky,
Early start requested for time it would fly,
Tents in store, ready to erect,
Instructions received, no time to neglect.
Our duties given, to the field with haste,
The tents removed, no time to waste,
Ropes and toggles, sheets and sides,
The first one erected, the mistake to hide.
The top it was bottom and holes not in place,
‘Never mind’ was spoken ‘it looks ace’,
As long as it’s square and it won’t blow away,
Who cares what it looks like, it will do for today.
The heavens opened and rain it was pouring,
Enthusiasm tested, but output soaring,
Steve, Peni and Jill, Alan, son and all,
Left me feeling what a community call.
Ladies with cakes, books and plants,
Filling the tents with weather to chance,
The sun it came out, hearts were lifted,
A bouncy castle also was shifted.
A day of dancing, children’s laughter with sun,
Really made it a day packed full of fun,
Sweets extracted from some fine shapes,
Various animals and fish, fell like grapes.
My memories of May Day in writing this letter,
To thank all concerned, no village could be better,
The community spirit is easy to see,
The energy expended for the benefit of you and me.
We thank you all for a memorable May Day and
congratulate you all for your efforts!

I really liked the May Day Party. My best bit was the bouncy castle and
my other best bit was eating all the cake! I liked all the people who
dressed up as pirates and I wore my stripey clothes. It was fun!

In memory of Hilda Corbett of Gatcombe, who died recently, here
are a few words written by Hilda herself, in 2002.

Cooked myself my supper and sat outside on
the patio with a glass of wine to drink with my liver
and onions, marrow and runner beans fresh from the
garden.
There is not a cloud in the sky which is so
blue and no wind, just a slight movement of the
leaves, lovely and warm. The silence being broken
by the distant noise of a combine harvester, with the
cooing of the pigeons.
A green woodpecker has just arrived on the
lawn in front of me but soon flew off when he discovered me watching him,
giving his call as he went up a tree further down the garden. The bees are
still busy on the flowers, a feather floats down from the sky from a passing
bird, it alights on my rose bush and that in itself is quite beautiful.
The sun now is setting in the west behind the trees casting beams
of sunlight through the branches, watching the shadows move with the
setting sun is a moment in itself. These things are all here to be enjoyed,
nature at its best, and above all for free, for all who seek it. An evening to
be remembered.
The mallards have just flown overhead going up to Jean’s pond at
the top of the village. Soon the rooks will be coming in to roost. A few
seagulls flying across to roost in the cliffs at Freshwater.
A mother moorhen with her two young are feeding off the lawn down
the garden. The countryside is getting ready to go to bed, and another day
will dawn.

I can’t say I knew Hilda well, not as a neighbour or close friend, but what
I do know is that I, personally, had enormous respect and affection for her and
that she was a wonderful ‘friend’ to Gatcombe Church, her spiritual home.
Her connections with the Church extended for generations, I guess,
certainly her father was a Churchwarden and she had seen many vicars, or
rectors, as they were known at Gatcombe, come and go. It was a real treat to
hear her talking ‘history’, a fount of knowledge we have now lost.
Of course her flower arrangements (and donation of flowers) were
legendary, those of us lucky enough to have seen them cannot look at pedestal
arrangements without thinking of her. I would be proud to leave such a legacy
of talent, kind heartedness and generosity, - if only!

After last year I promised to myself that I
was never going to do all 26.5 miles of Walk the
Wight ever again- but clearly I am not too good at
keeping promises as I found myself back at Bembridge Airfield early on that Sunday morning.
We set off from Bembridge at 6:41 that
morning, and we were half asleep until we
reached the first hill, not a mile away from the
beginning. As I climbed this steep hill I thought to
myself, ‘what have I let myself in for?’ But I kept
on walking and by the time we reached the first
town, I felt rather proud of myself thinking we
were almost at the first checkpoint, only to find out
we had only walked about 2 miles!
By the time we were in Arreton my feet
were beginning to hurt and I could feel a blister on
the side of my heel, but we weren’t even half way. Throughout the first half of
the walk my conversations with my dad were constantly interrupted by a man
wearing sleigh bells that jangled every time he moved, this would make anyone
go insane!
But finally we reached Carisbrooke where egg baps and ladles of
sympathy were waiting. As I sat down, I realised just how hard it would be to
get back up. We sat and had breakfast in Carisbrooke for about fifteen minutes
then we were off again.
All the way through the second half I could not stop thinking about the
final four miles on Tennyson Down. Those hills were ‘a killer’ and even walking
back down again was an ordeal. Then when I reached the top of a hill and I saw
them, I didn’t know how I was going to do it as my feet were stinging with
various blisters, my legs and back were sore- but I was still enjoying the walk!
When we got to Freshwater I needed a lot of encouragement and a bit
of bribery! I was starving! We hadn’t really had time for lunch and we had
snacked along the way, so my dad said to me that I could have some food
when we reached the monument. I was up quickly and walked up the hills and
I enjoyed my food.
Finally the finish line was in sight. I didn’t speed up when I saw it, my
legs wouldn’t allow it, but as I crossed the line I felt a huge sense of relief and
accomplishment. I raised £155 for the Hospice.

Mine and Stacey's memories were the great bouncy castle, winning
the huge inflatable crocodile/alligator (Stacey thinks it’s an alligator but I
think its a crocodile!!) and smashing open the piñatas and getting
loads of sweets (yummm!!)!

I'm writing to say I agree with Derek Sprake over the use of the term
'caulkheads' for Islanders. I grew up in Cowes in the 1950s and I never heard
the term, and my parents tell me they weren't aware of it either. Like Derek, I
also think that it was probably a name given to us by shipbuilders in Portsmouth. On the Island, I first came across the word in the early 70s, when I
always heard it pronounced 'cork-heads'.
I've heard of two possible origins for the word, the first being that some
chemical in the caulking got the caulkers inadvertently stoned. The second,
and obviously much more sensible explanation, is that when the Island sinks,
because of an Ice Age or global warming or whatever, only 'true Islanders'
(however you define them!), or cork-heads, will float!
I know, as Derek says, that the correct abbreviation for the Isle of Wight
is IW. However, I always put either IOW or spell it out in full. This is because
sometimes the 'I', if written with a flourish, can be mistaken for an 'S', and the
letter goes to Newport, South Wales, by mistake. My Gran used to tell me it
happened quite a lot. In fact, it happened very recently to a parcel which a
friend in ‘our’ Newport was expecting. It went to Wales even though the
address gave the correct post code!

Update from the Village allotment
The allotment in the new garden behind the school is
looking lovely at the moment. After some hard work to prepare the
ground and fence the area, five different kinds of potatoes were
planted in March, followed by sweet peas, fruit bushes and a
variety of vegetables in April.
In anticipation of a potato harvest starting in June, a range
of bean and pea seeds are being germinated in pots so that they
can be transplanted into the cleared plots. We are looking forward
to a good crop of vegetables later in the summer.
Currently four households are working together on the allotment, but
we need more! Anyone in the parish can come along to grow their choice of
produce; the allotment is jointly funded by the IW Council, Community Association and Horticultural Association. If you would like to join us, please ring me
on 721519 to arrange a visit and find out how the allotment system works.

FOR SALE
Vax Rapide Deluxe carpet cleaner with accessories. £50. Tel. 721483
Fish Tank. 8 gallon size with accessories & filter. £30. Tel. 721621
Table Tennis table. Full-size. Fold-up. Single player facility. On
wheels. Excellent condition. Net, bats & balls included. £100 (o.v.n.o.)
Tel. 721483

Rich T……. STILL raking and spreading…
….......STILL taking the biscuit!!
Plans are in the pipeline for the hedge-trimming regime to be amended
in a number of lanes around Chillerton to preserve the valuable nettles and
brambles that provide vital habitats for the resident rat population.
The intention will be to reduce hedge-trimming to twice per year, thus
entirely cutting off access to minor villages unless residents purchase hedge
ploughs that can easily be attached to the front of your average 4x4.
These hedge ploughs will enable the population of Loverstone and
similar to remain in contact with the rest of the world throughout the vital hedge
growing season,- provided they drive at not more than 5 mph through particularly overgrown areas. At speeds of greater than 5 mph a shock wave can build
up through the hedge, causing small animals and birds to tumble from their
nests.
Such a limited hedge-trimming programme is a valuable addition to
preserving the natural environment that we so value, and the inconvenience
and life-threatening safety concerns raised by anyone who has a job to commute to, pale into insignificance.
Chillerton and Gatcombe parish council are considering establishing a
Code of Conduct for Dog Walkers within the council’s area. This already
includes on-the-spot fines for people who allow their dogs to foul the paths and
lanes, but will be extended to include identifying miscreants who ‘scoop the
poop’ but then leave bags of it hanging on fences etc. (presumably they must
think there is a ‘poop fairy’ who comes along to tidy these away?)
The code will now be further extended to try to enforce suitable standards of behaviour while out walking. A secret draft of the document, leaked to
your correspondent, suggests that the following standards will apply from the
start of September 2012:1. When a non-dog walker(s) meets another, the appropriate response
is a mumbled hello / weather related comment. ‘Eyes-averted’ furtiveness
suggests the perpetrator is out scouting for somewhere to bury a body, and is
not appropriate.
2. When ‘dog walker’ meets other ‘dog walker’ the correct response
depends on time of day and behaviour of dog/s. It is never appropriate to shout
friendly greetings between the hours of 9 p.m. and 7 a.m. Other than that,
fraternisation is permitted provided dogs remain firmly under control at all
times. Public sniffing, or worse, is not acceptable.
3. When ‘dog walker’ meets horse/s being ridden or led, routine comments about ‘relationship between dog and horse’ are fine if kept to a suitable
level of banality.
These measures, once adopted, should help to preserve the loneliness
of the long-distance dog-walker and help maintain peace and quiet in the parish.

Star of TV’s ‘It’s a Knockout’, Stuart Hall was sadly unable to make it to
the excellent Chillerton May Day event to commentate on the Tug-a-Tug
competition, but sources close to the Manchester-based icon tell me that given
the recent departure of Chillerton’s resident quizmaster to Lancashire, Stuart is
interested in providing some form of ‘compensation’. He may not be available
to chair the parish council though.......

Gardening Galore!
Sports Field on Highwood Lane. (Free Parking)

Saturday June 9th AND Sunday June 10th.
10 a.m. - 3 p.m.

We will have fond memories of Hilda Corbett who died recently. A
popular, friendly lady she has been a great supporter of our Society over many
years and we will remember her especially for her wonderful flower arrangements.
All enjoyed Keith Brewer’s very informative talk and slides on how to
grow sweet peas. We are now expecting great things in the sweet pea class
at the Show!
We were pleased to join in the Village’s May Day celebrations with our
plant stall. Again we hope it may bring more entries into the Show!
We congratulate our team who took part in the IW Horticultural Association’s annual quiz and were pleased that they won the cup.
We had a good gathering for Brian Greening’s talk and slide show on
old Chillerton. His humour and stories about old characters of the village were
much enjoyed. And yes, I did eat bread and sugar as a girl with his grandmother!
Brian, together with Bill Shepard, will be with us again to open our
Flower Show on the 28th July. Plans are well in hand for the Show at Sheat
Manor from 2.00 to 5.00 p.m. Schedules listing the classes are available from
our Secretary, Gillian (phone 721519) and we hope many of you will enter. The
show schedule can be received in pdf format by email from
sheat3@btinternet.com. Print off the entry form and send to the show secretary
in the usual way.
Besides the horticultural marquee there will be entertainment from
Pete’s Sake folk duo, craft and plant stalls, sideshows, plenty of tea and
home-made cakes, and Crackers the Clown to amuse the children. Why not
make it an afternoon out with friends and family. We will be pleased to see you.

My Claim to Fame!

Years ago I had the temerity to invade the Chiswick workshop of Jack
Holt, the famous designer of sailing dinghies - of which the Enterprise was
one. Newly enrolled members of Shanklin SC, brother Jack and I were
persuaded to lend our recently acquired Enterprise to members of the visiting
Wraysbury Lakes SC who had come to compete in a competition with Shanklin.
Our much prized dinghy was returned after the race round Shanklin
Bay with a smashed centreboard!
Having more determination than I've ever had since, I set off next day
to track down the original creator of the Enterprise to see if he could help find
a replacement centre board. Having only the vaguest idea of the location of his
Chiswick boatyard and workshop, and armed with an A to Z Guide, to my
amazement eventually I found the yard.
Jack Holt, working at his bench, was startled to see the apparition in
front of him! As I had travelled so far on my quest, he gave me the centreboard
from his own Enterprise and wished me a safe journey back to the Island.
What a journey that was! The board was at least 3 feet long, an
extremely awkward shape to carry, and very hard to grip with its slippery,
varnished surface. I lugged it on to buses, tubes, the Waterloo train and the
ferry. Its arrival home was triumphant!

Chillerton Community Association
The Village Hall has been used extensively over the last few months.
Users and visitors alike comment these days on its light and welcoming feel.
Our most recent fund raising event took place at the May Day village event
which took place on The Village Green. We sold drinks and home- made cakes
and biscuits. A big “Thank you”, to everyone who
helped on the day and made the cakes etc.
This enabled us to make over £200 toward
the funds which maintain the Hall. We are also grateful to all those people who book the Hall on a regular
basis, run the Saturday Market, use it for parties,
rehearsals, and personal events, etc.
All these help supplement the upkeep of the
Hall and allow us to continue to provide this amenity for village use and
continue to upgrade and improve the facility. Major expenses during the year
include the insurance and the electricity bill for the storage heaters etc. Other
outgoings this year have been a contribution towards improved signage for our
regular events which will come into use during the summer, and a £100
contribution to the Village Allotment Scheme.
As always the Association is happy to support local and village ventures as we are an organisation which is run by members of the community for
the benefit of the community.

Mr Bayleaf will be judging again SO...... be imaginative!!
The theme this year relates to the letters ‘P’ and ‘L’ so you could come as
a PRINCESS, a PIRATE, a PANDA, a LADYBIRD, a LION...for example.
Under 5’s
5 – 10 Years.
Pairs or Groups of mixed ages up to 15 years old.
First Prize - £5
Second Prize - £3
Third Prize - £2
Friends & Visitors are welcome to join in!
All entrants receive a small gift!
Please ring Kate (721596) or Felicity (721009) for more information.

Update from the Saturday Markets
in Chillerton
Sam, Zoe and Gillian hope you are enjoying the Saturday markets. If
you haven’t dropped by between 10 and noon, we’d love to welcome more
villagers in search of fresh produce and morning coffee.
We are starting a new system from the beginning of June. On the first
Saturday of every month we will hold the full market with the market cafe and
hope you will continue to enjoy coming for local produce and refreshments with
friends.
On all other Saturdays in the month, starting on June 9th and so on to
June 16th and June 23rd and June 30th there will be a market stall in the
Community Association Hall for garden produce, home-made items and homecraft. This will continue every Saturday into the autumn.
We home you will drop by on those days for fresh and homemade
produce. For example, new potatoes from the village allotment will be harvested in June.
The market cafe will always be on the first Saturday of the month.
To find out more, contact Gillian (721519), Zoe (721103) or Sam
(07972 512571)

June brings with it yet another festival for the church, but this
is the last for a while. As May finishes, we have the celebration of Pentecost,
this year celebrated on the last Sunday in May. This is a time when the church
remembers the gift of the Holy Spirit, poured out on the early church in such
spectacular means that everyone spoke in a new language, understandable to
all the people gathered there, whatever their native tongue! However, the
wonder does not end there.
On the first Sunday of June we celebrate Trinity Sunday. While
Pentecost introduces us in no uncertain way to the Holy Spirit, it is Trinity
Sunday that tries to pull each person of the Godhead into something that is
vaguely understandable as a whole. The fact that we have the three Persons
of the Trinity (Father, Son and Holy Spirit) is something which can cause
confusion, and even illicit accusations of polytheism (worshiping more than one
god). It is also something that many preachers dread having to preach on!
The fact is that the Trinity remains shrouded in mystery. While we
might employ all sorts of earthly examples which try to explain it (popular ones
include water/ice/steam, a three-legged stool and even the humble egg), none
of them really explain this supreme mystery. This is not because the Trinity is
unexplainable, but merely because we lack the understanding to explain it
properly. Perhaps even trying to explain it is akin to asking a small child to
explain Einstein’s Theory of Relativity!
Personally it appeals to me that there is something which, try as might,
we cannot truly understand. There may be hundreds of books written on the
subject, by scholars who have spent years looking at the enigma which is
central to the Christian faith, yet no-one claims to fully understand the paradox
of the three-in-one and one-in-three. And yet we continue to try. So how will
we approach this year? You’ll have to come to church and see!
Happy ponderings.

May Day Celebrations
Everything else was washed out but ‘Chillerton Triumphs Again!’
What a glorious, fun, Arcadian village event. Put away your T.V.’s, Wii’s,
iPhones, iPads & iEverything else, this is what village life should be about.
Meeting and greeting friends and neighbours, drinking tea and
eating cakes, children laughing and entertaining, jolly songs, dancing,
wellies and dogs, - everyone having a good time.
Thank you Steve, Peni and Jill and all you pirates aboard the good
ship ‘Organised!’
St.O’s Church thanks all you fantastically ‘good sports’ who supported their stall, £114 raised for Church funds. Miracles did happen with some
folk going away with wine instead of water!! (Yes, David they really did!!!!).

Church Maintenance
East wall repaired, boundary wall repaired, gates painted, floor repaired.
The Church is ‘on a roll’ (pity about the tiles falling off the roof!!) The fund
raising team will leave you in peace for the summer but, never fear, we will
be back, next Autumn.

Christening Exhibition & Flower Festival
Weather: Not too bad! Numbers: A good
‘flow’ of people all week-end! Gowns: Thirty
amazing gowns on display!
Flowers: Wonderful arrangements (hidden
talents coming to light)! Cakes: Scrumptious (as per usual)! Music: Entertaining!
Money Raised: Around £400!
Was this a good event? Absolutely!

However, this was not just about raising money (I know, a novelty for
the Church!) but opening our doors and welcoming folk in, hoping that in the
relaxed informality of the exhibition &
transformation to a tea room, people would
see the Church as not a ‘scary’ building but
as a place to drop in and feel God’s presence (as many people already do).
It is always encouraging when folk
say ‘I love this Church’ or ‘I’ve never been
before, isn’t it lovely’. There was a real
sense of vibrancy about the place, thank
you to every body who supported the
event and to those who made it happen.

The sun finally shone on the May Day celebrations this year after
days of incessant rain. Maybe that is why so many people were smiling
and having a grand time on the green.
As well as all the usual village activities and stalls, Jill had introduced the
idea of making piñatas for the children to enjoy. There was plenty of fun
behind the scenes making the piñatas and the children had a great time
on the day hitting these masterpieces with sticks (cardboard tubes)
until they eventually broke open and released their contents.
It was sweet heaven!
Congratulations to Sam & Rob Whittingham (The Phoenix Project) who
created the orange octopus. The children had no hesitation in
voting it the best piñata in show.

Hosepipe bans are now in force across the South East of England. This follows
the fifth driest March recorded since 1910. There is a risk of even greater
restrictions this summer but will this make us water wise?
If you are a keen gardener you’ll understand the value of water. You may have
connected a water butt to your roof guttering down pipe to collect rainwater.
Perhaps you routinely water your garden in the evening and water plants at
their base so less of the water evaporates. But when was the last time you
thought to water your household plants with your used bath water?
The Energy Saving Trust estimates UK households use on average 350 litres
of water a day. Most of us could use less. We could, for example:
- Avoid leaving taps running when washing vegetables and dishes.
- Install an aerating shower head (replacing ½ the water with air bubbles).
- Fit a graduated flush device to toilets (to stop flushing 7 litres each use).
- Fix a dripping tap and save up to 5500 litres of water a year.
Some homeowners take even more
radical steps. This includes storing
rainwater in 3500 litre underground
tanks and using rainwater to feed
loos and washing machines. They
say that clothes washed in rainwater
actually come out cleaner. You can
quiz these eco pioneers to find out
more at annual open home events in
spring
and
September.
See
www.superhomes.org.uk for details.
Rainwater can provide for more than just plants.
SuperHomer Donnachadh McCarthy uses rainwater to flush the toilet.
Photo courtesy of www.superhomes.org.uk
I really enjoyed May day. It had a really cheery atmosphere and there
was always something happening like the school’s nautical-themed
dancing and the Brighstone Barnacles- all the entertainment was great!
All the stalls sold interesting things, but my favourite was the cake stall!
Me and my sister really loved smashing up the piñatas, they were great fun.
It was also funny watching my sister come flying down the slide on the
bouncy castle! My dad bought lots of plants and now our conservatory
looks like a jungle, but it’s nice to know we are growing all those lovely
things. I can’t wait until May Day again next time, and hopefully it will
be as warm as it was this year!

The Crusader and Lucy Lightfoot- the conclusion
You will recall that in 1831 Lucy mysteriously vanished from Gatcombe
Church during a tropical storm and total eclipse. Now read the intriguing sequel to
this story.

In the year 1865, a certain Reverend Samuel Trelawney, a Methodist
Minister on the Scilly Isles, became interested in the history of the Crusades
and in his careful researches he happened to come across an ancient manuscript written by a Phillipe de Mezieres, who was Chancellor to Peter 1, King of
Cyprus 1359-1369. In the manuscript there is a list of English knights, who
came as volunteers to Peter 1 in his crusading quest to conquer Palestine and
to shake the hold of the Mamelukes on the Holy Land.
Amongst the English knights is the name of Edward Estur from the Isle
of Wight and it appears that he was accompanied by a brave and beautiful
woman called Lucy Lightfoot from the district of Carisbrooke Castle. She was
eager to go and fight with the Crusaders. However she was persuaded by the
King to stay behind and wait for the return of the volunteers from their crusading
enterprise, and then Edward Estur promised to take her home as his bride.
Lucy waited for three years for her crusading lover to return and bring
her home, then giving up all hope (a rumour had it that he had died) she
suddenly married an attractive fisherman from Terra Vecchia, the original
fishing village of modern Bastia, in Corsica
Here she lived, the happy hard-working life of a fisher-woman with
Lionallo Mornellino, helping him in his fishing and also growing citrons, oranges
and grapes. At an advanced age Lucy died and was buried in the village
church, mourned by her many children and grandchildren.
So how could it be that Lucy entered the church in 1831 and vanished
only to reappear in 1364? It has been suggested that in the four-dimensional
space-time continuum in which we live, matter itself is a kind of kink in the
time-space manifold and where kinks occur, space is distorted and even
so-called time itself becomes curiously mixed up. These kinks become very
much accentuated when there is a sudden escalation of forces and could
explain why a unique tropical storm, with its vast discharges of natural forces,
a total eclipse with out-pouring of radiation from sun-spot effects, an adventurous lady passionately longing for adventure with her loved one, all triggered by
a disintegrating lodestone letting off enormous magnetism, could explain the
mystery.
And what of Edward? He took his full part in the sacking of Alexandria
in 1365 and then the volunteers went on to ravage the coast of Syria and inflict
serious damage on the Sultan of Egypt. It was in the attack on the Syrian coast
that Knight Edward was seriously wounded. A nasty head wound caused by the
sharp thrust of a sabre affected his mind and damaged his memory. For four
months he was dangerously ill and finally he was brought back to England from
Alexandria. For some years he was a sick man and could hardly remember
anything about his adventures in the East, and as for Cyprus and Lucy Lighfoot,
sadly they were just meaningless names.

When most of us finish a day’s work we are ready for nothing more
strenuous than a night in front of the TV. When mechanic and garage owner
Charlie Summerfield shuts up his Chillerton workshop he will often take the
long way home via a two hour detour over the downs … on his mountain bike!
Having quit smoking eleven years ago, Charlie has become something
of a fitness fanatic being a multiple veteran of not only ‘Walk the Wight’ but also
the ‘End to End’ cycle version. In the latter, the participants celebrate completing the Island traverse by turning around and doing it all again! This, however,
was all just a warm up for his most recent challenge.
If you have been to the Lake District then you will probably have been
left with three distinct impressions. It is beautiful, often wet and very, very hilly.
Some of the mountain sections are so steep that when
you drive over them it is
often a case of selecting
first gear and pray your car
doesn’t come to a halt. So
what about doing it on a
bike?
Introducing
the
Fred Whitton challenge. A
112 mile cycle road challenge covering all of the main mountain passes and a staggering 10,000 feet
of climb. Oddly enough you have to ‘apply’ to take part (!) and entry is restricted
to the first 1,700 lucky souls drawn from a ballot. In fact you have to pay a fee
and raise sponsorship, as the whole event takes place to raise money for a
cancer charity.
So D-Day for Charlie was 13th May and fortified with nothing more than
dried bananas and energy gel sachets he set off for what he now describes as
the hardest physical challenge of his life.
Many of the other entrants were pro and semi-pro riders and for them
this is a serious race. For Charlie, modestly describing himself as an average
recreational cyclist, it was more a case of getting round in one piece. He
describes the challenge on the steepest sections was just trying to keep the
front wheels on the road!
The support and encouragement of local spectators was critical but he
also pays tribute to partner, Sharon, who met him at each of the feeding
stations and gave him the impetus to carry on.
This was particularly the case at the last station where Charlie was at
his lowest ebb but, for reasons lost on me, was immensely encouraged when
Sharon was able to tell him he had just 25 miles to go!

So, 112 miles in a time of 11
hours, 59 minutes … and 34 seconds.
Would he do it again? No! Did he celebrate by relaxing? Yes … but only for a
day! Two days later he and Sharon completed an eight hour circuit of Coniston
and the day after that they ascended
Scafell Pike, England’s highest peak.
It is, after all, important to ‘warm
down’ after a tough physical challenge …
God forbid you might stiffen up!

Chillerton & Rookley Primary School
The school’s Summer Fair will be held on
Sunday July 15th from 11 a.m. - 2 p.m.
Stalls - Games - Refreshments - Raffle - Dancing and much, much more!
Stalls for hire. £5 each - please contact Susan
(stillbrook@hotmail.co.uk) for more information.

Phil the Bag
Please bring any unwanted clothes, bags, towels, blankets,
Curtains, shoes etc into the school before June 26th.
May Day Memories- Despite a valiant attempt by David Farnham
to convince would-be purchasers at the St. Olave's Fund Raising stall
'Turn Water into Wine, that none of the bottles actually
contained wine.......... we managed to raise the brilliant sum of £114.
Many folks DID of course win a bottle of wine and bad luck David,
despite not being able to tempt you to purchase the few remaining bottles
at the end of the afternoon.............you missed out, as when we
unwrapped them, there were two bottles of wine still to be had!
We will hold onto these and raffle them at the next St. O's Fund Raising
event, which is a Concert in October. I think we will make sure you
purchase double quantity of raffle tickets at that event David...…
....as a punishment!!

Hilton Remembers…..Rookley Brickyard
In the late 1950’s Rookley brickyard started making bricks in new kilns
in the shed which is still there today. The kilns were on each side, not very wide
with arched tops built of bricks, with a level brick floor above, with holes for
stokers to shovel in the coal, for firing.
The bricks were wheeled into the kilns on metal trolleys on metal
wheels with about six shelves on each trolley.
The arched entrance to each kiln was then bricked up and sealed with
clay and were then fired from above, and stokers kept the fires going.
In the busiest period they were sending thirty thousand bricks a day to
the mainland- not every day but several times a week.
When they were short of staff, Albert (Henton) sent some of us up to
help to load the lorries by hand. As the bricks were still so hot we refused to
handle them and Roy Westmore sent staff instead. Later the bricks were
bundled with metal straps and handled by machine.
Hilda Corbett’s husband, Sam dug the clay with a digger and loaded
the elevator to send the coal to the top of the kilns with a loading shovel.
When the brickyard closed Sam came to work for Albert Henton and
was there till he retired. I believe Rob Marshall took the schoolchildren to see
the chimney come down when the brickyard closed.

…and Harvest-time at Ramsdown Farm
If we knew Jack Smith, the carter
was cutting corn with a Binder, (which
was powered by three horses,) we were
eager to be there to catch rabbits, which
were then numerous.
Most children in the village came
and we walked round the edge of the
uncut corn and hit the rabbits on the
head with a heavy stick. One evening we caught 200 rabbits! Most farmers did
not mind how many children were in their fields as we used to wander all over
the place.
As my father worked for Mr Morgan, I always went along as the corn
was carted from the fields, leading the horses in the harvest field. While the
men loaded the wagon I had to count the number of stooks loaded onto the
wagon and I always got a ten shilling note as payment.

STILL Wanted!
I still need someone to let my two dogs out at lunchtimes twice a
week during school term-time. Any time between noon and 1 p.m. to suit.
Mondays & Thursdays (with possibly an occasional Friday).
Please ring Kathy on 721621 to discuss details and payment.

Doctors.
Carisbrooke Health Centre. 22, Carisbrooke High St., N’port.
Godshill Surgery. 2, Yarborough Close, Godshill.
The Dower House, 23-27 Pyle St. Newport
Medina Healthcare. 16, West St., Newport
Chemists.
Boots
124-126 High St., Newport.
Siddys 86-88 High St.,
Newport.
Lloyds 41-42 Pyle St.
Newport.

Tel. 522150
Tel. 840625
Tel. 523525
Tel. 522198

Tel. 522595
Tel. 522346
Tel. 522638

St Olave’s Church, Gatcombe.
Rev. Marcus Bagg.
56, Castle Rd., Newport PO30 1DP

Tel. 718908

Hospital.
St Mary’s. Parkhurst Rd., Newport.

Tel. 524081

Police (Non Emergency 101)
PC Tim Campany
PCSO Justin Keefe

Tel. 0845 045 45 45 Ext. 663 135/125
Mobile 07901 102393
Mobile 07901 102302

Neighbourhood Watch
Jill Shaw
Tel. 721483
Doug Barber
Tel. 721128

or jinimoda@btinternet.com
or doug.barber@zen.co.uk

School.
Chillerton & Rookley Primary. Main Rd., Chillerton.
Tel. 721207
admin.chillerton@lineone.net or www.chillertonpri.iow.gov.uk
Library.
Lord Louis Library. Orchard St., Newport.
Bus Information.

Tel. 527655
www.islandbuses.info

Mobile Library.
Hollow Lane, Chillerton & near Hunt Kennels, Gatcombe. Every three weeks.
Dates and details. Tel. 203880 or e-mail libraries@iow.gov.uk
Refuse Collection
Most of GatcombeMost of ChillertonBrook Lane, Cridmore, Roslin, Rill-

Fridays
Tuesdays
Wednesdays

Parish Council News
At the Parish Council Annual Meeting on 30th May Georgina and
Simon Broadhead were welcomed as co-opted members to fill the two councillor vacancies.
Cllr. Kingston was unanimously elected as Chairman and Cllr. Holloway unanimously elected as Vice-Chairman. Cllr. Kingston will continue to be
the representative for the Isle of Wight Association of Local Councils with a
deputy to be agreed at a future meeting.
Cllr. Hutchings will receive training for the new website along with Cllr.
Simon Broadhead. The special responsibilities remain the same for Planning Cllr. Kingston and Fixed Asset and Amenities - Cllr. Holloway.
Contact details for the new councillors are:
Mr and Mrs Simon and Georgina Broadhead,
Copsewood House, Gatcombe. P030 3EQ
Email: thegatcombegroup@gmail.com
Mobile: 07817528104 - Georgina Broadhead &
07936347558 - Simon Broadhead
Parish Council meetings are held at Chillerton & Rookley Primary
School, Chillerton and start at 7 p.m. unless otherwise stated.
July 2nd. August 6th. September 3rd.

DISCLAIMER.
The Chillerton & Gatcombe News is produced by a team of volunteers.
All articles and advertisements are taken in good faith. We cannot take
responsibility for any legal queries resulting from these. Submitted articles do not
necessarily reflect our views. We reserve the right not to print submitted articles.

Advertise in the Chillerton & Gatcombe
News from as little as £15 for one year
(four issues). For more information please
ring Steve Holloway on 721654 or email
Steve@median-accountancy.co.uk

