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KEEP CALM AND CARRY ON
Like it or not, our lives have
changed dramatically, and we
are all adapting to life in the
midst of coronavirus.
Inevitably, much of the content
of this issue of Box News
includes or mentions CV, its
effects, or our responses to it.
We make no apology for this
- after all it’s what is on people’s minds
- but being the resilient folk we are,
most of the CV-oriented material is in
the form of jokes, ironical poems or generally stoic
comment.
We are all confident that, sooner or later, we will
come out the other side, hopefully still smiling,
though it might not be soon, and the world may
appear to be a different place by then.
Many thanks to all those who have contributed
articles - please continue to send us your photos,
thoughts, essays, or any other material that might
interest village readers - we are all in this together
and we will endeavour to keep you informed and
amused as long as we can.  Copy date for our next
issue is 23rd November!
Box News Editorial Team

HAVEN’T WE BEEN HERE BEFORE . . ?
. . our pubs re-opened on July 4th . .
“The taverns are full of gadabouts, making
merry this eve.  And though I may press my face
against the window like an urchin at a
confectioner’s, I am tempted not by the
sweetmeats within.
A dram in exchange for the pox is an ill bargain

indeed.”
Diary of Samuel Pepys, Great Plague, 1665 

“The taverns are full of gadabouts, 
making merry this eve.  And though I may press 
my face against the window like an urchin at a 
confectioner’s, I am tempted not by the sweetmeats within.
A dram in exchange for the pox is an ill bargain indeed.”

VILLAGER OF THE YEAR AWARD
On Wednesday 15th July Richard Hughes, Chairman of
Box Village Society, presented Chris Ames with the
Johnny and Alison Wilkinson Memorial Rose Bowl
awarded to him as Villager of the Year. Richard said that
he was a very worthy winner as he does so very much
for the village and lots of village groups quietly and
without any fuss or noise, is remarkably patient with
everyone and keeps us all constantly informed of village
matters.  He has been the driving force behind the
Village Hall and a lot more besides for as long as we
can remember, and his work on behalf of the village
should be applauded.



BOX NEWS - WINTER 2020 EDITION
Our Christmas edition should appear during

December so if you have material you would like
included, please give it to Jacquie Hanks or 

Brendan Clements by Monday 23rd November

When I wrote the last editorial in the Spring edition, I
didn’t realise how complete the lockdown would be
or for how long it would last. We chose Chris Ames as
the winner of the Johnny and Alison Wilkinson
Memorial Rose Bowl in March but were not able to
present him with the rose bowl until July due to the
lockdown restrictions. A photo of the occasion is
included in this edition of Box News. Many
congratulations to him.
Unfortunately the planned meeting with two of the
trustees of Novalis Trust had to be cancelled due to
the prohibition on meetings so we still have no
answers to the outstanding questions relating to
parking on the common, the proposed sports hall and
the continuing noise and trespass nuisance from the
volleyball court. Steve Hemmings and I will arrange
another meeting with the trustees as soon as we are
able to do so.
Box Village Society is responsible for appointing
trustees to the charity Box Community Wood, which
owns Box Wood on behalf of the community. We
were sorry to receive John Storey’s resignation as
trustee and Treasurer to Box Community Wood,
though we can understand that residing in
Rodborough made it rather more difficult for him to
take such an active role. John was a keen supporter
of Box Wood even before its purchase, and has made
very valuable contributions throughout the three
years that he has been a trustee, including designing
all the artwork for the entrance signs and publishing
the annual reports to the Charity Commission. He has
kindly offered to continue with future signage and
design work as and when required.
We received 12 very worthy applications to take
John’s place as a trustee which gave us the
unenviable task of eliminating all but one of the
applicants. I am pleased to announce that we have
appointed Roger Ogle to fill the vacancy. 
We welcome his enthusiasm for Box Wood combined
with his considerable financial experience, which will
be of great benefit to the charity.
I would like to say thank you to the organisers and
helpers involved with the Box Coronavirus Support
Scheme who have done a marvellous job during
lockdown and helped the vulnerable by doing their
shopping, collecting medications and generally kept
an eye on them. The younger members of the
community certainly stepped up to the plate when
needed. A big Thank You to all of you.
Let us hope that by September we will be returning
to something like normality. In the meantime I hope
you have a good summer.
Richard Hughes, Chairman, Box Village Society

BOX VILLAGE SOCIETY
All Box residents are Members
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Dear Villagers,
Unfortunately, the Box Village Show, run by the
Gardening Club, which was due to be held on Sunday 6
September has been cancelled.  Although restrictions
are gradually being eased, there still may be a limit on
the number of people inside a building at one time. This
would make it very difficult for exhibitors to bring their
entries into the hall in the morning and impossible for
the residents to come in the afternoon for the prize
giving and refreshments.  The good news is that the
show will be back next year on Sunday 5th September.

In the Christmas edition of Box Village News we usually
have a 2 page spread of photos of the Village Show.  As
we will not have a show this year, we thought it would
be nice to fill these pages with photos of something you
are proud of achieving during lockdown and as the
restrictions are eased.  The subject can be from any of
the headings that are in the show schedule as follows:-  
Fruit and Vegetables, Flowers and Pot Plants, Flower
Arranging, Baking, Photography and Handicrafts.  
The photo can be of anything that you are proud of
producing from a great vegetable, a lovely rose, a
yummy cake, a photo or a drawing or painting etc etc.
You can send in as many photos as you like and all ages
are welcome.
Please email your photos to:
lizhughes777@btinternet.com with your name and
age if under 14.  This is not a competition so I am afraid
there will be no prizes.  
Beris Hanks is running
the pumpkin growing
competition for the
children and for that
there will be a prize.
Photos of entries will be
in the Christmas edition
of Box Village News with
the name of the winner.
I hope to see you all
next year at the show
and wish you a very
happy and healthy
summer.
Liz Hughes, 
Village Show Secretary

GARDENING CLUB



Although Friday Coffee, like so many other village
customs, had been put on hold, it was suggested that,
as an experiment and weather permitting, it should go
ahead on the village green, and a great success it was
(apparently some new bloke call Al Fresco turned up):

Advice for men working from home
In these trying times, here is some official 
Public Service Advice from 2, Baycroft:
1) Try not to breathe, apparently it is annoying.
2) Do not audit toilet tissue usage.
3) Do not suggest a review of household budgets.
4) Avoid DIY (you won’t do it right).
5) Don’t touch the thermostat.
6) Don’t touch the gin bottle - it will have been 

marked.
7) Don’t look at her “in that way”.
8) Try and remember the children’s names.
9) Don’t ask when lunch is.
10) Limit putting practice to the landing.
11) Don’t use a driver (or a T).
12) Cleaning and general shotgun maintenance 

can be misinterpreted.
12) Don’t ever, ever look bored.
13) If you must have a heart attack, do it quietly.
13a) Just don’t, OK?

(from the anonymous Man In The Garage)

We may not always be so lucky with the weather, and
Friday Coffee may again have to be put on hold (we say
this sort of thing so often these days that perhaps we
should have a shorthand expression to cover it -
perhaps an acronym, such as UNLR, Until Normal Life
Resumes?).  In the meantime, here is a short verse to
recall old times.

ODE TO A COFFEE URN
(With apologies to John Keats)
O tall capacious urn with silver gleam
That boiled the water for our weekly brew,
No longer do you sit and gently steam,
You now lie empty. We are missing you.
Where are the damsels filling every cup?
Where is the board that lately was so festive?
Where are the plates of biscuits we ate up
The shortbread and the chocolate digestive?
If anyone should ask what is the matter,
The Hall stands empty on this Friday morn
And silence takes the place of merry chatter.
Where are the village people? They are gorn.
So now we’re all at home in isolation.
But when the clock comes round to half past ten
We’ll raise our cups and join in celebration
Until the day when we can meet again.
Brian Woosey

BOX FRIDAY MORNING COFFEE

ROBERT TIMMS OF MINCHINHAMPTON
For MOTs and all your vehicle repairs

“same great service, great value, great workmanship”
Local staff and professional, friendly service

We pride ourselves on our honesty and reliability
•  Discount  MOT  £39.95
•  Competitive service prices
•  Convenient location
•  Free collection

8.30am - 5.30pm   Monday – Friday
8.30am - 1.00pm   Saturday

Hilltop Garage, Cuckoo Row, Minchinhampton,
GL6 9HA

Call us for quotes on 01453 8892074



COVID CAR CRISIS
As a consequence of not going out much during the
Covid crisis my car decided to give up the ghost. 
The battery got so low that it wouldn’t charge. I got
round that by a quick scour of the internet but then
found that the car’s alarm and immobiliser had
activated and it became impossible to stop the alarm
or start the car. Robert Timms garage came to the
rescue, got the car going and carefully checked it
over for electrical faults. They then returned the car
to me and all for no charge! How lucky we are to
have such skilled auto-experts on our doorstep.
Beris Hanks

Ah Beris, good to hear that you found a cure for
your car’s ills . . .
however, prevention, they say, is better than cure, and
the failure of your car’s battery after a long period of
disuse can be avoided.
I anticipated the problem, and was fortunate to find,
on Amazon, a solar-powered battery charger that
works a treat.  It is very
convenient because it
plugs into your car’s
diagnostic socket (EBD
port or OBD port,
usually found
under the
dashboard
on the
driver’s
side), so there are no trailing wires outside the car or
mains leads to connect.  
The solar panel can just be left on the dashboard
behind the windscreen, and will trickle charge the
battery indefinitely.  The one I found was AA
branded, and cost about £27.  
I swap it from one car to the other each week.
from a Box News reader

Bear House, George Street, Bisley, Stroud, Glos. GL6 7BB
Tel 01452 770855  Mob 07976 383969  Email nick_miles@btconnect.com

www.nickmilesbuildingcontractors.co.uk 5

Bus shelter
renovations
by Novalis
Trust
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BOX BAR NIGHT (WELL, VIRTUALLY!)
Box Bar used to be open on the first and third Friday of
each month at 6.30 pm, but not recently, for obvious
reasons! This is (was) the open bar run by villagers, for
villagers and their friends. Sadly, the Village Hall hasn’t
been able to host these enjoyable evenings where there
is the opportunity to have a drink with your neighbours
and catch up with what's going on. However, you are all
invited to join the regulars by raising your glasses at the
appointed hour and drinking to "better times".
Cheers!
Andrew Dawes, 832545

TOON’S’ PITHY DITTY
They call it a viral infection
And staying inside is the best
So I’m slobbing around in my trackies
No socks and an ancient string vest.
Just how do we handle the boredom
As we sit in the house, just we two
We’ve watched all the sitcoms and news briefs
And managed a jigsaw or two.
I’ve been out for my daily short bike ride 
A treat in the dawn’s early light
My legs are a blur in the sunshine 
then they ache like hell in the night.
We’ve done every crossword that’s going
We’ve played hide and seek on the stairs
I’ve spent hours in front of the mirror
Just searching for ingrowing hairs.
The ironing basket is empty
The dusting is finished and done
The woodwork is all highly polished 
and I’ve resprayed the hamster for fun.
I doctored the cat Sunday evening, 
I’ve never tried that one before
It happened by accident really,
As I trapped both his bits in the door.
I stitched up the wound with my welder
The result in the end was quite nice
But holding him still was not simple
So, I nipped up his head in the vice.
Our diet has changed in the mornings 
No more bacon and eggs as a treat -
But cereal, figs and some prune juice
And a Senna cot smoothy drunk neat.
The result of the meal is outstanding  
and various acts are taboo,
Like coughing or sneezing or laughing 
Or bending to do up your shoes.
We have some new rules re the drinking
No opening wine way too soon,
So strictly there’s no big libation
‘Til after the newscast at noon.
Then its sherry with lunch and a sandwich
A gin with our afternoon tea
Some beer as a pre-supper quencher
And port when we’re watching TV.
With luck we’ll survive this pandemic
By doing what Boris has said
Just staying inside like a hermit
And spending the morning in bed.
But clouds have a silvery lining 
I’m released from an onerous chore
I don’t have to do any shopping
Or visit the mother in law!
Cheers!
Rob Toon

FORTUNE FAVOURS THE BALD (relatively speaking)
One casualty of the Covid-19 lockdown has been the closing
down of local hairdressing salons for an extended period. This
poses a particular challenge to men endowed with a full head of
hair. Should they become Roundheads, attempting DIY with the
kitchen scissors or Cavaliers, allowing nature to take its course?
To those facing this dilemma I offer the following options to
enable them to make an informed choice.
Styles for Roundheads
R1  “The pudding basin”.
With the left hand hold a
suitably sized plastic
pudding basin (glass or
china too heavy)
upturned on top of the
head and trim round
with scissors held in the
right hand. Left handed
men do vice versa.
R2  “The squaddy”.
With scissors or small
shears reduce the hair
to stubble. This is a
style recommended by
drill sergeants down the
ages, as in the
following example:
Sergeant to recruit :
Am I hurting you, son?
Recruit : No sergeant.
Sergeant standing
behind recruit: Well I
b— well should be, I’m standing on
your b— hair. Get it cut!
R3  “The Mohican”: try reducing hair down both sides leaving a
crest in the middle, a style popular in the 70s. Be very careful or
you could end up looking as though you had been scalped by a
Mohican.
R4  “The tonsure”: the reverse of the “Pudding basin”. Remove
hair from the centre of the head leaving a fringe round the
outside. Only recommended for those intending to enter a
monastic order.
Styles for Cavaliers
C1  “The Boris”: using both hands muss your hair about until it
points in all directions. A variant popular in the USA is known as
the “Trump”.
C2  “The Oscar Wilde”: grow long lustrous curls down to collar
length (a velvet collar if possible) . Make clever remarks and gain
a reputation as a twit (or should that read “wit”? A matter of
opinion).
C3  “The Charles I”: long distinguished locks will give you a regal
air, but avoid encounters with Roundheads.
C4  “The Rasputin”: cultivate greasy straggly locks together with
a wispy beard and a wild-eyed look. This will help in social
distancing. No one will go within a mile of you.
Finally here are a couple of styles recommended 
especially for white haired Cavaliers.
C5  “The Einstein”: persuade your hair to grow 
upwards and in wild profusion. People may assume a 
brilliant mind underneath in which case better to keep 
your mouth shut to preserve the illusion.   
C6  “The Guru”: allow your hair to grow to waist 
length and cultivate a long white beard. Try sitting cross-
legged. Acolytes will come to sit at your feet (2 metres 
away) and await your words of wisdom. 
They may have a long wait.
Cheers!
Brian Woosey



BOX BLOOD BIKER
Some of you may have seen Mike Clark (Apple Tree
Cottage) out and about on one of his Blood Bike Shifts. 

Blood Bikes are provided by charities throughout the
country, and are run and staffed entirely by unpaid
volunteers. Bikes are on the road 365 days and can
cover 50,000 miles a year. They provide a free courier
service to the NHS out of hours: 7pm to 7am on
weekdays, and 24 hours at the weekend. Blood Bikers
are all qualified advanced motorcyclists. They transport
blood, pathology samples, patient notes, scans and x-
rays, human milk, and medication between hospitals,
labs, nursing homes, and housebound individuals.

Mike covers Gloucestershire for  Severn Freewheelers
which is also responsible for Herefordshire,
Worcestershire and Wiltshire. He does one half-week
shift a month, and typically rides 500+ miles during each
one, travelling between Cheltenham, Gloucester,
Stroud, Dursley, Moreton-in-the-Marsh, Tewkesbury,
Cirencester, The Forest and Southmead Hospital in
Bristol.  

While they are still operating as normal during the
lockdown, Severn Freewheelers’ annual main fundraising
event has had to be cancelled. If you would like to
donate to support them you can do so here:
https://www.paypal.com/uk/fundraiser/charity/139618

So many of the services we take for granted, like the
Blood Bikes, are provided by unpaid volunteers, and
many of us don’t even realise it.  Perhaps we should
remember all these heroic volunteers next time we
assemble to clap our hands for the NHS - who knows
when it will be our turn to need their services?

Domestic and
commercial cleaning,
covering Nailsworth

and surrounding areas.
Please call -

Adele Rymer 07891 538834
www.attention2detailcleaning.co.uk7

Mike Clark and his BMW 1250 RT

ANOTHER PHONE-BOX OVERHAUL 
Yes, it looks really
great, but
seriously now,
Carolyn - just how
many books do
you think you will
get in that?

BOX LIBRARY
I have decided to open a children’s section in the library.
Please feel free to borrow, keep or return books as usual.
I would be grateful for
donations of children’s
books as I only have a
few at present. I will
see how things go
over the next few
months but I hope it
will be well used! 
Please be aware that
none of the books,
nor the phone box
itself, have been
sanitised.
It is therefore each
individual’s
responsibility to
decide whether to use
the library or not, and
to take all sensible
precautions as we
have been advised by
the Government.
Carolyn



LEXOPHILES - PART II
An annual competition is held by the New York Times to
see who can create the best original lexophile.

This year's submissions:

I changed my iPod's name to Titanic.  It's syncing now.  

England has no kidney bank, but it does have a
Liverpool. 

Haunted French pancakes give me the crepes. 

This girl today said she recognized me from the
Vegetarians Club, but I'd swear I've never met
herbivore. 

I know a guy who's addicted to drinking brake fluid, but
he says he can stop any time.  

A thief who stole a calendar got twelve months.  

When the smog lifts in Los Angeles U.C.L.A.  

I got some batteries that were given out free of charge.  

A dentist and a manicurist married.  They fought tooth
and nail. 

A will is a dead giveaway. 

With her marriage, she got a new name and a dress.  

Police were summoned to a daycare center where a
three-year-old was resisting a rest.  

Did you hear about the fellow whose entire left side was
cut off?  He's all right now.  

A bicycle can't stand alone; it's just two tired. 

The guy who fell onto an upholstery machine last week
is now fully recovered. 

He had a photographic memory but it was never fully
developed. 

When she saw her first strands of grey hair she thought
she'd dye. 

Sean Kelly
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TV QUIZ SHOWS BRING OUT THE BEST IN PEOPLE . .

MAC IN A BAG!
The Witts’ delightful new
puppy shows us how to
keep our social distance
- doggy style!

NO PRIZES -
- for guessing what Sarah Hemmings was celebrating!
Congratulations Sarah - but surely the arithmetic must
be wrong, has someone double-counted?!?



Planning Applications
An application has recently been submitted for the
conversion of the barn into office space at Box End
Farm (S.20/0968/FUL). This is a large barn which faces
the house known as Box End Farm (the house itself
having been converted from a barn quite a few years
ago). Minchinhampton Parish Council has expressed
concerns about certain elements of this application,
including the potential increase in traffic in the very
narrow Box Lane, and also the level of “sustainability” of
the proposed conversion.

As a result of the delays caused by the much mentioned
Covid19, the decision date for the application by
Beaudesert Park School (S.19/2730/FUL) to construct an
all-weather hockey-pitch with an artificial surface
enclosed within a metal fence in the area of grassland
previously known as Box Smallholdings, Common Road,
Hampton Green has been extended three times, most
recently until September. No particular reason was given
but the time of writing I understand that further details
are still awaited before SDC can make a planning
decision.

Similarly an application published in March (application
S.20/0513/HHOLD) to demolish the garage at Woodvale
Cottage (off the footpath below the Village Green) and
to erect a two storey rear extension is still awaiting a
decision whilst various matters are further investigated
by SDC’s planners, including the flow route of a spring
and also nearby trees.

Application S.20/0877 was submitted in April for a porch
extension, replacement of all cottage windows and
relocation of pedestrian access at 1 Holly Tree Cottages.

Minchinhampton Parish Council supported these
changes which go some way towards restoring
traditional and original features lost in previous
renovation and, at the time of writing, a decision by
SDC is awaited.

Bell Lane Car Park
The work to resurface Bell Lane car park in
Minchinhampton (near both the church and the school)
is now complete. The top half was completed
successfully last year, the turning area at the entrance to
the car park was resurfaced earlier this year and more
recently the last section of the parking area has also
been resurfaced, making a very useful and usable
additional space for car parking in the town. This has
been a very expensive but much needed investment by
MPC.

Minchinhampton Parish Council
During the Coronavirus restrictions Minchinhampton
Parish Council’s offices at the Trap House in West End
have been closed to the public, but the council is
continuing with most of its usual business whilst holding
its meetings using video conferencing.

Telephone messages can still be left on 01453 731186
and will be picked up from time to time, but it is
recommended that anybody wishing to contact the
council urgently does so by emailing the Clerk:

clerk@minchinhampton-pc.gov.uk

There is also some useful information, including the
minutes of council meetings and updates on the
council’s activities, on MPC’s website:

www.minchinhampton-pc.gov.uk

Cllr Steve Hemmings
Minchinhampton Parish Councillor - Box Ward.
1 Baycroft, Box, GL6 9HH.  Tel: 01453 832908
E-mail SPH@Box-Village.com

COUNCILLOR’S CORNER

The Express! Only for use when taken by surprise.
The Observer. For use by the curious.
The Independent. For general use by us all until we get
to an age when assistance is needed.
The Sun. To be used where it doesn’t shine.
The Colour Supplement. Not unless you want a bottom
like a baboon but a great ice breaker at parties if you
don’t want to stay long.
The Mirror. Less said the better.
The Broadsheets …. For larger issues.
Tabloids. Apply ointment
When all else fails: 
Wet and dry. Effective but challenging, only use the
finest grade.
Wire brush. Devastating but brutal.
Woodchip. Very good but remove from wall first.
Road kill. Avoid hedgehog but small squirrels do a good job.
Power washer. Only for the brave or desperate. Adopt
the crouching position and shout “brace, brace” before
hitting the trigger. NB This can also result in an
unwanted colonic irrigation which will probably outweigh
any other benefit.
(Another Public Service message from the Man in The Garage)

Where’s the Bucking Bronco 
(in the Rabelaisian tradition)
In light of the recent rush on the softest of toilet
tissue and the national shortage of this most
important consumable I have conducted some
experiments for suitable alternatives should the worst
come to the worst.
Now under normal conditions there are a variety of
delicate techniques in use across the UK today. There
are the standard two or three sheet users, the
scrunchers and folders and of course the alternative
front to back, back to front actions all in search of the
same “end” result.
We at “number 2” Baycroft are considered experts in
this field as matron is to cooking as Donald Trump is
to bereavement counselling  i.e. we are well versed in
the bulk usage of the aforementioned item.
So for what it’s worth I commend the following
alternatives to the smallest house:

EDITOR’S NOTEFor those with anervous dispositionPLEASE LOOKAWAY NOW!
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Someone must have stepped on a crack
It has been said that the management of the pandemic
has been something of a picnic - was that what has
brought all the bears out?

PETE THE FISH IS BACK!
Pete visits Box on Tuesdays, 11.00 –
12.00 (except after Bank Holidays) at
the Village Hall car park.  All fresh
fish, the only frozen items are prawns.

It wasn’t all bad . .
Alternating sun and
rain has been good
for the veg growers,
and some of them
can’t wait for the
Village Show (what
Village Show? you
may ask: regrettably
it has had to be
postponed UNLR).

Jane displays some
of the home-grown
vegetables from her
kitchen garden.10



Our best-laid plans gang aft’ awry . .
We must apologise to Brian Dowling for placing his
lovely floral photo (below) on a black-and-white page in
the last issue, totally missing the point of this vivid
subject.  Sorry Brian!

Appreciation for our 
Essential Services
We all depend on the
emergency services, local
utilities, delivery drivers
and so many other workers
without whom our daily
lives would be impossible.
Box folk, young and old,
showed their appreciation
at every opportunity.
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INDEPENDENT ESTATE AGENTS 
LETTINGS, AUCTIONEERS & VALUERS

An established local family firm
supported by a friendly loyal team
who all live locally, specialising in
the sale of traditional country
properties throughout the

Cotswolds and the Severn Vale
Stroud • Minchinhampton • Painswick • Mayfair

01453 755552 � 01453 886334 � 
01452 814655 � 0207 467 5330
sales@murraysestateagents.co.uk
www.murraysestateagents.co.uk
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VIRTUAL INTERVIEW WITH CHRIS AMES: 
Box Villager of the Year
I began life at St Helier Hospital, Carshalton, Surrey in
May 1943. At the age of seven and a half I began to
develop asthma and was recommended by our doctor
to get some sea air. As it happened my grandmother
lived in Alverstoke, a small village overlooking Stokes
Bay and the Isle of Wight. I spent a very happy two and
a half years there with my grandmother.  In those days I
was allowed to play outdoors with the other village kids
– crabbing at the nearby creek, cycling around the
country lanes, swimming in Stokes Bay and watching the
big ocean liners, like the Queen Mary and Queen
Elizabeth enter Southampton Water as they did on the
same day each week from America. I took the 11 plus
exam at the local church primary school. Somehow, I
managed to get a local authority scholarship to Dulwich
College. By this time my parents had moved from
Carshalton to Clapham, South London, as my dad was
the deputy head of the London Foot Hospital and
commuting was easier.
In 1959 my dad was head hunted to open a new school
of chiropody in Cardiff, so the family moved to Cardiff.
I stayed on at school for my final year before joining
them. I was accepted as a student apprentice with the
Central Electricity Generating Board (CEGB). I attended
the Welsh College of Advanced Technology when, in
my final year, I was elected Vice President of the
Students’ Union. However, during the summer recess,
the new President was discovered with his fingers in the
till!  So, I found myself, by default, President! I was
awarded a degree in mechanical engineering and took
my first job at Aberthaw A Power Station (now closed).  
Geraldine and I met in Cardiff. My parents just
happened to buy a house next door to Geraldine’s
uncle and aunt. We met at a Christmas party there, (all
very proper!) and happily married 6 years later in 1966. I
can remember the date, as it was the last time we won
The World Cup! Our 2 children arrived after that,
Jonathan & Stephanie. Now we have 4 grandchildren of
whom we are very proud. We moved from Cardiff in late
1967 to Hollingbourne in Kent, for my job.
It was in the village of Hollingbourne that I first joined
the Round Table movement. 10 years later, at the age of
40 I was thrown out – that’s the rule!  I was then eligible
to join the 41 Club and am still a member in the Stroud
Branch. This period was all about joining things when I
look back.  We worshiped at the local church and I
found myself Church Warden for 13 years.  I was only
able to quit the job by moving to Gloucestershire!
During that time as warden we had three priests. During
one interregnum I couldn’t find a locum priest one
Sunday, to take the evensong, so I finished up in the
pulpit, much to the amusement of the congregation! In
1986 I also joined the Freemasons, but more of that
later.
I was 20 years in power plant operations, in several
power stations, (all now closed!)  finally finishing up for
another 10 years in Management services and
Computing. One memorable evening, when I was in
charge of operations at Bankside Power Station, I had a
phone call from the shift charge engineer to say that
one of the chalk slurry tanks had a paddle failure. This
meant that if it wasn’t repaired the slurry would sink to
the bottom of the tank and solidify, thus making the
tank useless, and more importantly, not be usable to act

as a cleaning agent for the boiler gases! There was only
one solution, to drain the tank and dump the contents
into the river overnight. The next morning, I arrived
about 8.15am to find a large gathering looking over
Blackfriars Bridge into the Thames, which was at a
particularly low tide. The river was white!  It took a
couple of G&Ts plus a good lunch to placate the
Thames Water Authority!
I was also in post at Bankside when we experienced the
3-day week – 1973 I think. We had pickets at the gate,
so I went out to ask them what they were doing.  One
chap told me “stopping the coal coming in gov’nor.”
But we only burn oil,” I told him, and that comes by
river”! After a quick conflab with his mates they
withdrew!
In 1988 I was lucky enough to be invited to Buckingham
Palace, along with my wife Geraldine, to The Queen’s
Garden Party. I was nominated by one of the Deputy
Lieutenants of the County of Kent for services to the
Community! Top hat and all!
In 1989 the CEGB had been dismembered and all the
employees were arbitrarily allocated to National Power,
PowerGen, Nuclear Electric or Nation Grid. National
Power was unfortunate enough to be lumbered with me
and I took a post in the new IT dept acting as an agent
between the IT gurus at HQ and the Power station
managements around the country. This meant a move
from Kent, where we had been very happy for 20 years,
to be near our new HQ at Swindon West.  Hence our
choice of Box in September 1990. That was easy; one
look at The Old Box Inn and it was sold! Our
specification to the house agent was that we wanted a
period place, in a village, not on a main road in case the
cats got run over! After 2 years with National Power
they asked for volunteers to take severance. I grabbed it
with both hands and at the age of 50 looked for a new
vision on life. 
This was 1993 and the government of the day had
decided to revise the schools’ inspection process.  Every
inspection had to have a lay inspector as part of the
team. I trained up for the job and spent the next 7 years
travelling around the country inspecting primary,
secondary and special schools. A brilliant new
experience!  Whilst training we were sent to a primary
school in Bristol. At play time I was out in the
playground with my clip board looking very officious! A
little lad approached me.  Looking up he said in broad
Bristolian accent, “Have you come to close us down
then mister?” 
On one occasion I was allocated to join a team
inspecting a large secondary school in Warwickshire.
The Head Teacher had gone sick on our first day –
unfortunate! I was allocated to check the school’s
finances, so went to see the school secretary/bursar. She
was very nervous and was obviously uncomfortable
about certain questions. When I asked how the
procurement system worked, she broke down and cried;
pulled out a drawer of her desk which was full of
invoices. It turned out that the head, during the summer
recess, had ordered a variety of goods and services. A
new surface to the car park, an Astroturf for the tennis
courts, £800 worth of musical instruments etc, all adding
to £30k! The usual checks and authorisations had been
bypassed. The head had threatened the secretary to
keep quiet or she would lose her job. In the end it was
he who lost his job!
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Inspecting was only a part time job – about 2
inspections a month.  So, I decided to see what else
was available. I approached the British Computer
Society of which I was a member. They were seeking a
similar inspection process covering their membership
status qualifications. I travelled the country again, this
time visiting large firms who sponsored candidates who
wished to become members of the BCS.  
By 2001 I had retired from all paid employment and
been given the dubious honour of chairmanship of Box
Village Hall. Richard Dennis had been chairman before
me and he led the work on the Millennium updating of
the hall. He did the fundraising whilst I finished up as
clerk of works, once the contracts had been awarded.
Richard and his team did a splendid job raising a total
of approx. £110k from various trusts, the local council
and more importantly the generous folk of the village!
To keep the costs down we formed a group of some 20
volunteers who collectively painted all the walls and
ceilings in the hall, including the doors and generally
finished off the work of the builders.
For some years the Gloucestershire Rural Community
Council (GRCC) have run a competition amongst the
villages to find a Villager of the Year.  In 2005, unknown
to me, I was put forward by one of the Box Villagers
and won, much to my surprise. The prize was £500 to
be spent on improving village amenities. For some time
Steve Hemmings and I had been discussing the
possibility of setting up a Computer Club in the Village
to give assistance to those who were struggling with the
new technology. So that is when the club started and
ran for several years.  

Geraldine and I had
been involved with
amateur dramatics
in Hollingbourne
and when the
opportunity arose,
we started the
same thing in Box.
We began with Old
Time Musical Halls,
moving on to
revues of the
1920’s, 30’s 40’s and
50’s. A decision was
then made to try a
panto.  I contacted
my old pal in
Hollingbourne who
had written many
pantos and asked if
I could borrow a
script or two.  He
was delighted and

asked if they could come and see it. Since then, every
year, a small contingent arrives from Hollingbourne, and
stays at Egypt Mill Hotel. This is despite the fact that
now our pantos have, for many years, been written by
our own Brian Woosey! 
Like our Man in the Garage, Rob Toon, I have always
had an interest in cars. My first was euphemistically
called a 1939 Standard Flying Nine. On its maiden
voyage, after a refit from me, Geraldine had to push it
about half a mile back to the garage! I progressed to a
Standard Vanguard van which cost £25 and took four of

us through France to Spain on the Costa Brava – and
back! An Aston Martin DB2/4, Citroen DS19, Riley RMF,
Humber Super Snipe, Toyota Crown Custom estate, Fiat
500, Austin Princess, Saab 1800, Triumph TR3, Alfa
Romeo 2600 Sprint, Daimler Jaguar, VW Fastback and
others make up the collection and the happy hours I
spent under their bonnets! 
My main outside interest these days is Freemasonry,
especially the charitable side. For example, I was
allocated 2 families who had fallen on hard times in
Cheltenham. My job was to keep in contact and ensure
that the children were well looked after. The Masons
supported them with regular grants to help with extra-
curricular activities, such as providing a laptop, paying
for music lessons for a particularly gifted youngster and
even buying football gear to one who had been
selected as a junior for a professional football team!
Although my Lodge meetings are generally in Stroud, I
also have commitments around the county and further
afield. As an organisation the United Grand Lodge of
England funds many charities and supports both
individuals and worthy causes such as the 19 children’s
hospices around the country and help with the
Gloucestershire floods of 2007.
Postscript:
Chris has been too modest to mention the considerable
help he and Geraldine have given to elderly neighbours
and acquaintances. I for one know this as whilst we were
on holiday he supported and looked after my mother
when she fell ill. They have provided company, meals,
carpet drying facilities, grass cutting, and dog walking
services – to mention just a few! When his retired
builder fell on hard-times, Chris managed to completely
furnish the housing association flat he was allocated.
Jacquie Hanks

FOXY LOXY (in Boxy?)
Steve Hemmings has sent us this delightful photo of a
young fox dozing on the grass under the wall of Box
Green House, opposite Baycroft - a regular, early
morning visitor apparently.

Local wildlife has been more evident during the
lockdown period, possibly because we have all been
confined, travelling less and generally much quieter.

John Storey reports that their garden has also had regular
visits from a fox family - a vixen and three cubs all playing
together - though not easily photographable as they
usually appear at dusk, and are easily disturbed.
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RAY HAYWARD
Ray was born near Stonehouse in August 1930, in what
was then an isolated country cottage. He lived in the
Stroud area until he was 18, having attended Marling
School during the war years.

He then joined the Air Ministry as a career Civil Servant
and during the next 39 years (apart from 2 years
National Service in the Fleet Air Arm), remained with
them for the rest of his working life. His service involved,
among others, postings to London, Aston Down, Hong
Kong, Singapore, Gloucester, Worcester, Glasgow,
Brussels, Paris and Bonn, in his final 4 years commuting
daily from Box to London.

Ray and Diana moved to Box in 1987 in anticipation of
his retirement. Since then they have spent many happy
years in this village, Diana having obtained early
retirement from her Headship of Cirencester Infant
School. In the following years Ray spent much of his
time indulging in his passion for flying his own airplane
to every part of the British Isles and most of Western
Europe (often accompanied by willing Box residents!) He
and Diana have used their retirement travelling to many
parts of the world, including the USA, India, Peru, and
Egypt, interspersed with more than 30 trips to France. In
more recent years the holidays have been caravanning
with their dogs in Dorset and Cornwall.

Having enjoyed remarkably good health for more than
85 years, Ray is these days not very mobile due to
arthritis (blame all that marathon running!). Nevertheless,
he is often able to enjoy accompanying Diana and their
beloved Border Collie Maisie, on his scooter on trips

through the village or on the Common. Ray enjoys their
garden, lovingly tended by Diana, where he is able to
play with Maisie and chat over the gate to passers-by.
For 75 years he has been a dedicated supporter of
Gloucester Rugby and looks forward to the season being
resumed in the near future.

Ray has two daughters, one in Avening and the other in
Brecon; a grandson flying with the RAF at Brize Norton
and a granddaughter who has just gained her degree in
Art.

To celebrate his 90th birthday and hopefully the easing
of current restrictions on gathering, all residents of Box
are invited to enjoy free beer and wine at the first post-
Covid Box Bar Night, whenever that may be!

GARDEN SCULPTURE
Not strictly Box I know, but this was my biggest lockdown
project - a copper dodecahedron.  The twelve pentagonal
faces are pierced with the signs of the zodiac, and the
whole piece is set in a gimbal so that it can be rotated on
all three axes.  The base is a piece of rejected masonry we
found in the garden - it weighs 200kg!  There were quite a
few challenges to keep me busy, and it’s a bit ‘rough ‘n
ready’, but it was good fun and catches the sunlight nicely.
John Storey

HOME-MADE, RE-USABLE FACE MASKS
Early on in lockdown I decided that mask wearing not only
made me feel safer if I did have to venture out, but I also
saw it as a sign of respect, as we had been told that whilst
it did not give much protection for the wearer, it could help
protect others.

I researched designs on
YouTube and found out more
about the virus (know thine
enemy!). I use 3 layers of 100%
cotton, with an inner pocket for
a non-woven filter which is more
effective as the virus is so small
it can pass through woven
fabric. I use kitchen paper as a
filter as it is easier to breathe
through than coffee filter material. Getting the balance
right between breathability and particle capture is
important, if like me you have asthma. 

Masks also need to fit snugly and I needed a design that
could fit a wide range of face shapes and sizes.  It has a
cord that you draw up to fit to the sides of the face and a
plastic-coated garden wire to shape around the nose. So
far I’ve made more than 30. 

One mask will take quite a time for me to make, I prefer to
sew outdoors, but if the weather drives me inside I listen to
the radio, podcasts or audiobooks.  I have always enjoyed
hand sewing and it’s a peaceful, therapeutic activity that
hopefully helps keeps others safe.

Jane Storey



BOX OPEN GARDENSAs we haven’t been able toopen our gardens this year BoxGardening Club would like tothank garden owners for thehard work they put in over themonths prior to Lockdown andthe postponing of the event. 
Thanks to Chris Helps for givingus a taste of what might havebeen. If you haven’t alreadydone so take a virtual tour ofsome of the gardens on theVillage Website:  www.box-village.com/open-gardens

Baycroft

Long Cottage

Box House

Laburnums

Box Cottage

Tunnel House
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Got all those odd jobs done by

Adele Rymer

BOX NEWS ADVERTISERS
Lockdown has been a difficult time for everyone in
our community, and the team at Box News wanted
to thank all our faithful advertisers for supporting us,
now and in the past - we wouldn’t have a Box News
without you!
And to our readers - please keep on using your local
businesses, they are all keen to keep going and give
you the best service they can.  We are all in this
together, and we want all our local businesses to
survive, and thrive when things get back to normal.
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and had a Yoga Refresher from

Had the trees pruned by

Had the wall mended by

Bought some great beer from
Got the new fence fro

m

Ordered Indian takeaways from

Had the house spring cleaned b
y

Had a Fire Safety Check from

Got those pictures framed by

Had my back treated by

Bought a carpet from 

Got the car serviced by

Browsed the properties at

Discussed our re
novations with

ROBERT TIMMS OF MINCHINHAMPTON

J.E. & G.H. BENDLE
Dry Stone Walling Specialists

Ordered a case of wine from
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V.E. DAY CELEBRATIONS IN BOX
May 8th 2020 marked the 75th anniversary of the end of
World War Two in Europe. Box village celebrated this by
putting out colourful bunting - some of it homemade by
village children. Due to Lockdown most families
celebrated at home but it is reported that an impromptu
socially distanced street party took place at the eastern
end of the village!
On ‘Victory in Europe’ Day 1945 Box village celebrated
with a tea for the children, a carnival, sports on the
village green and a torchlight procession and bonfire.
This was followed by a more elaborate affair on VJ Day
(‘Victory over Japan’) on August 15th which marked the
end of the Second World War. There were further
celebrations, another tea, games on the Common, a
torchlight procession and a bonfire on the Green with
effigies of Hitler, Mussolini, and Hirohito who were
ceremoniously shot before being burned.”
(From: ‘Box as I Remember by Ethel Smith and
reminiscences of Vera Harvey)
Although many people celebrated VE Day this was not
universal. There were many service men still abroad and
held in concentration camps. It was a time of great
anxiety as they did not know what might befall them.
Jane Planel remembers that she and her mother were
together in Edinburgh when the news was announced
and felt relief that the war was over in Europe, but so
much sadness at the loss of life that they did not feel
any wish to celebrate - a view she thinks was shared by
her close friends.
You will find pictures of this year’s Box VE Day on the
pages overleaf - apologies to anyone we have missed.

PUMPKIN SURPRISE!
Evie and Mia grew these
spectacular pumpkins
(they are there, under all
those leaves . . ).



BOX AT HER BRIGHTEST - ON V.E. DAY
Was it because we were all in splendid isolation?
Whatever the reason, Box residents pulled out all the
stops to make Box look wonderful for VE Day, with flags,
bunting and rainbows everywhere - a lovely sunny day, too!

2, Almond Cottages

St. GilesDormers

Box Green House

Compass Cottage
Clifton Cottage

BaycroftLong Cottage
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WHO IS SHE?
This picture was
taken on  the
actual V.E. Day
(Victory in Europe),
8th May 1945.
Can you guess
who is this pretty
little 3 year old,
beautifully turned
out for the
occasion?
(Clue - she lives
here inn the
village.  If that
doesn’t help you
can find the
answer on p. 32)



Woodleaze Cottage
Whitton Cottage

The Old Bakery

The Lealands

The Beehive

Sialkot
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CHRISTMAS & NEW YEAR 2019 IN S.E. ASIA
Our holiday began in Luang Prabang in Laos in a makeshift
café on the banks of the Mekong river watching the sun go
down over the hills. A magical start.
Dec. 23rd and our first challenge. 2 hours on a longboat up
the Mekong river, dodging around plastic bottles used to
locate fishing nets, to visit caves filled with thousands of
carved Buddhas from 3cm high to 3 metres, a sacred place
for the local population.  To our horror we were greeted by
Laotian women selling tiny captured birds in small wicker
cages to set free to ensure we had good luck. We felt like
buying them all but sense prevailed and the one we
bought for a dollar was trying to force its way out of its
cage. Once free it almost immediately plunged into the
river, probably injured in its desperate bid to escape. What
a shock to our senses!
Laos is a very mountainous
country, covered with trees. To
the visitor the people appear
peaceful and calm, but, whilst not
in poverty, they struggle to make
a living and are fiercely proud of
their way of life. 
The French occupied Laos in
1947 for a 2nd time and the
buildings are a mixture of French
colonial and Laotian styles. We
passed a vast concrete rail bridge
under construction and the guide told us it was a Chinese
enterprise in exchange for access to a local goldmine. He
clearly thought little of the Chinese who had made Laos an
offer they could not afford to refuse.
Xmas eve, and we are up at 5.30am to witness the local
Buddhist monks, some as young as 6, parading along the
road in front of locals sitting on plastic children’s seats,
giving out mainly hot sticky rice to take back to their
temples to share.  They believe giving as a way of life
ensures acceptance in the afterlife.  80% of boys become
monks at some point in their lives receiving a free
education. Our guide had spent 7 happy years as a monk
but decided he wanted to leave to marry and have a family.
He continued his education to become a guide and now
speaks 4 European languages fluently.
After breakfast we visited an elephant rescue centre run by
a charity where a group of sick and injured female
elephants are free to roam in a large forested enclosure.
Sometimes injured while working as loggers, or being
ridden on wooden seats by tourists, they are cared for and
later returned to the wild. A new plan is to breed from
these females and a “boy” was eagerly awaited by the
keepers. We wandered alongside them for 2 hours
experiencing how they feed from the bamboo undergrowth

and interact
with the
keepers. Lots
of photos of
course to
record this
wonderful
experience.  
On Christmas
day we were
in the air on
our way to
Vietnam.
Boxing Day
saw us

visiting the Mausoleum of Ho Chi Minh, or Uncle Ho as the
locals call him. We filed past his embalmed body with
hundreds of Vietnamese, his grey face lit by a bright light
inside the huge cold room in silence and darkness. I felt
like an intruder, but the local people want to keep the
memory of his attitude to life alive. Ho Chi Minh was a
peaceful man of the people. He lived very simply and
expressly did not want to be put in a mausoleum but the
government saw the value of keeping his memory alive.
In the afternoon we visited the first of many beautiful
temples we were to see on our trip. This was called the
One Pillar Pagoda where locals pray for fertility. Then on to
the Hoa Lo prison where Vietnamese, French and American
soldiers were imprisoned during the Vietnam War. Men and
women were shackled, on wooden benches where they
could hardly lie down or sit up. Some were there for several
months.
The next day we flew to Hue, where we experienced the
real Vietnamese way of getting about!  A white-knuckle
bicycle ride along the busy streets with thousands of
motorcycles, scooters and bikes carrying any number of
people/children and or merchandise, all weaving around
each other and us, some going the wrong way along a dual
carriageway!! We cycled across a narrow hilly metal bridge
by the architect Eiffel, designer of the famous tower in
Paris. Yet another reminder of the French occupation of
Vietnam after World War 11. I decided the best way to
survive was to keep my eyes on the guide in front and
pedal like mad. At the end David and the guide were
suitably impressed but I was just elated not to have fallen
off my strange bike! Our guide told us that his wife sells
clothes on the internet. He goes to the train station to
collect her supplies, sometimes 4 boxes weighing 35 kilos
balanced on his scooter leaving nowhere for him to sit. 

All our
guides
trained
us how to
cross
roads
safely.
You set
off in the
direction
you want
to go,
keep
looking

forward with the left hand held high and just keep walking.
Everything will try to avoid you, hopefully.
In Vietnam our guide for 4 days was HUY who is 31,
married with a baby, Cherry.  He is a proud Dad. His
Grandfather was a captain in the Vietnamese army. He was
imprisoned for 11 years and his family had no news of him.
His wife remarried and had 2 more children. When he was
released he understood why, but no longer felt part of their
family, and he was accepted to go to America under the
reparation scheme. He was followed 11 years later by his
son, HUY’s father, who was an odd job man along with
thousands of others short of work. He became fat,
depressed and was drinking heavily.  In California now for 3
years he is a changed man. He works hard in a factory and
his wife is a beauty technician. They were allowed to take
any children under 21 with them, so that left HUY aged 26
alone in Vietnam living in his father’s house looking after
the family dogs and making his own way. He decided to go
to University to study English and hopes one day to join his
family in America, if he can persuade his wife to go with him.
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Meanwhile he is an extremely good guide who is inspired
by the Vietnamese saying “No Mud No Lotus” meaning
without hard work you will not succeed. Lotus flowers were
everywhere. (I have been in touch with Huy during the
Covid 19 shutdown. He has no guiding work and is
reduced to looking for odd jobs but there is very little of
that either). 
On day 9 we visited the Imperial Palace, a World
Heritage site, and then drove over the mountains to Da
Nang, a city with huge areas of concrete multi storey
apartment blocks reminiscent of those in China, and
then on to a small fishing town Hoi An. On the way we
stopped off at a coffee bar beside some oyster fields
where they use old bicycle tyres to hang in the water for
the oysters to grow on. Once harvested the tyres are
used again. 
In 1996 the American trade embargo was lifted after 21
years. This signalled the
birth of modern Vietnam.
Enterprise and rebuilding
began. All the streets are
lined with tiny businesses
selling food, coffee,
motorbike repair parts. In
fact, everything.
30th December and it’s on
our bikes again, this time on
a small island off Hoi An to
see small family businesses
making Coracles from woven
bamboo strips covered with
3 coats of Water Buffalo
dung mixed with coconut oil
and hardened in the sun. Another was making extremely
thin rice noodles from pulped rice and milk cooked like
a large pancake then cut into strips and another family
wove raffia bed mats. 
A highlight of our trip came on Dec 31st. A visit to the
20 remaining red sandstone beautifully carved temples
at My Son, a UNESCO World Heritage site.  Originally
100, they were rediscovered in 1910 by the French deep
in the jungle which had reclaimed them. The Americans
bombed indiscriminately in the area trying to flush out
and kill the Vietcong and much of the site was
damaged. Bomb craters remain. 
At the War Remembrance Museum, we learned that the
Americans use of Agent Orange, a dioxin used to
defoliate the forests so that the Vietnam soldiers could
not hide, was still affecting 2nd generation children
frequently born with limb defects, and conjoined twins
are common.
We had another powerful reminder of how the war was
fought at the Cu Chi Tunnels, 200km of tunnels built by
the Vietcong to house 10,000 troops before the Tet
offensive. There were underground kitchens, meeting
rooms and a hospital where the wounded were treated
without anaesthetic. Air vents for the tunnels emerged
through termite hills. We ate some of the food which
was a staple for the soldiers; tapioca root cut into strips,
dipped in sugar and chopped peanut, and tea made
from plants found in the jungle. We were shown how
they produced rubber sandals for the troops with the
sole facing in the wrong direction to fool the enemy. 
Next stop, Sian Reep in Cambodia, and back on our
bikes to cycle 11 km to the 11th Century abandoned
temples of Ta Prohm. Built by Kings to venerate dead
relatives, the walls were covered with sandstone carvings

depicting everyday life.
The most amazing
Spung Trees
(Tetrameles nudiflora)
have spread their roots
like giant snakes over
the structures pushing
some over. Removing
the roots would create
further instability and
discourage tourism.  
The next day we woke
at 4am to ensure a

good spot to watch
the sunrise over the
Angkor Wat temple;
5 towers carved in
the shape of lotus
flowers. We sat on
the ground beside a
lake full of
waterlilies which
opened at sunrise.
Constructed over
3yrs from 1113 as a

Hindu temple it became Buddhist in the 16th Century.
Every wall is covered with amazing bas reliefs of Hindu
mythology and the ancient Empire. 
Our last day, we took a boat to Tonle Sap a fishing
village built on stilts on a tributary of the Mekong river
which regularly floods.  They catch enormous numbers
of young fish which is not thought to be sustainable. 
What a way to spend Christmas and New Year! A
stunningly interesting region where there is so much
optimism for the future despite their relatively recent
tragic history. The young want to put this behind them
and grasp the new opportunities.
Anne and David Mustardé
Our guide recommended a book by Thich-Nhat- Hanh a
Zen Master called ‘Peace is Every Step’. He quoted one of
his inspirational mantras ‘walking on water is a miracle but I
believe walking peacefully on earth is the real miracle’
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MORE ABOUT BOX SPRINGS
Following on from the article by Beris Hanks in the last
edition of Box News, about Box as a spring line village,
this article examines how the same spring line
might also have served a role even in prehistory. 
The first full survey of the Minchinhampton ‘Bulwarks’ on
the common above Box was published by Royal
Commission on Historical Monuments (RCMH) in 1976.
The course of the Bulwarks has to be inferred in the
areas where they have been removed, that the
Minchinhampton dyke enclosed a large area of land,
too big for a mere settlement, but extensive enough to
maintain large numbers of stock. In this context, access
to springs and the spring line would of course have
been of great importance. The cattle could have come
down off the common on the gentle slope of the
present Snicket or, a suggestion by Beris, down a path

that used to pass in front of the old Box inn.
In the above interpretation of the Bulwarks - and there
are others - the profiles of the ditches and banks do not
have a defensive function, since the bank is on the
outside, something more common in ritual and non-
defensive sites. Defensive banks and ditches usually
have the bank on the inside so that an attacker has to
descend into the ditch before tackling the rampart,
making attackers much more vulnerable. This would
mean that if the Minchinhampton earthworks were
indeed a stock enclosure they were not built at times of
social stress but were a social and political statement
made by a stock owning community. In any case an
extensive earthwork like this could not be built as a
response to an immediate threat as these earthworks

would have taken many years to quarry and construct.
So, we should be looking at non-defensive reasons for
its construction. ￼
A late Iron Age date for these earthworks is accepted
by most authorities, although this has been challenged
more recently. The only excavation of the Bulwarks
(Clifford 1937 TBGAS* 57) attributes the site to the late
Iron Age, on the basis of the Belgic pottery found in
sealed (hence reliable) contexts under the rampart and
at the bottom of the ditch. The morphology (shape and
construction) also argues for an Iron Age date. However,
that’s where any consensus ends. Clifford thought the
Bulwarks were defensive because she believed the
earthwork was raised to enclose all the high ground on
the ridge west of the Bulwarks against attack - a huge
late Iron Age oppidum (organised settlement). This is
coherent only inasmuch as, in this scenario, the bank

would indeed be on the inside and the ditch
on the outside, as one would expect with a
defensive work. In support of this
interpretation, Clifford says she found traces
of a wall on the bank, against which an
artificial rampart was raised with the fill of the
excavated ditch. Clifford subsequently argued
that this was the site of a last stand between
Caractacus and the Romans, at which point
archaeology, unsupported by evidence,
takes flight into pure fancy! Clifford's assertion
that the earthwork cut off approaches from
the East is open to doubt, quite simply
because it doesn't do that! As the RCMH
report suggests: "neither the bulwark nor the
rampart fully crosses the ridge top" (p.82). In
any case if you wanted to cut off the ridge, a
look at a contour map quickly shows that the
ridge is at its narrowest roughly on a
North/South line through Minchinhampton
church. Given the conspicuous absence of
JCBs in the Iron Age, why would you dig a
ditch and build up a rampart twice the
necessary length and give the community
years of extra work?
More recently, in 1999 (Glevensis 42, pp.3-9),
Bill Reid penned a research article challenging
the Iron Age date for the earthwork and also
dismissing another hypothesis that the
Bulwarks were a medieval boundary, dating to

Norman ownership of the manor of Minchinhampton by
the abbey of Caen, whose function was to separate
woodland from fields. Reid dismisses this hypothesis on
the reasonable basis that we simply don't associate that
amount of work (quarrying through limestone) with
medieval boundaries. Instead Reid develops the idea of
the Bulwarks as an immediately post-Roman frontier
between a surviving British enclave to the West and a
developing Saxon kingdom to the East; a case he
argues well, but from little actual evidence. Reid's
frontier argument has the merit of examining the site in
its wider landscape context, but his hypothesis stretches
the imagination given the actual shape of the Bulwarks
at their eastern end. I would prefer to follow the RCMH
field archaeologists, who are after all the ones who
spent longest surveying the Bulwarks on the ground.
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MORE ABOUT BOX SPRINGS - continued
They comment that the Bulwarks: "surrounded an area
of more than 200 acres, now largely occupied by the
town [Minchinhampton], and certainly the idea of
surrounding and enclosing rather than cutting off,
defending or defining a frontier seems a closer fit to the
reality on the ground. In this context a communal stock

enclosure also makes sense because having the bank on
the outside, upthrown from the quarrying of the ditch is
the configuration best suited to keep cattle in. A low
wall or living hedge is all that would be required at the
top of the bank. To the West of Box there are also other,
later enclosures above the spring line, also surveyed by
the RCHM, that may have had the same function –
Amberley Camp, for example. 
The Bulwarks seem to be more about springs, grazing
and a showy bank and ditch than about defence and
frontiers. This is in keeping with thinking about the
importance in the Iron Age of cattle owning as a sign of
high status, a bit like some of the cattle owning peoples
in East Africa today.
*Transactions of the Bristol and Gloucestershire
Archaeological Society
Philippe Planel

St Barnabas Church will be closed on Friday and
Saturday so it can be cleaned and kept safe for the
congregation on Sunday. There will be the normal
Communion service on Sunday at 9.00am but without
singing.

The Church Spire Appeal
At the beginning of Lockdown when garden centres and
other outlets closed it was suggested that perhaps there
could be a plant swap within the village and that this
could be in the forecourt of St Barnabas Church.
Donating towards the Spire Appeal was also suggested. 

A huge thank you
must go to Chris
French who
supported by Colin
helped to get the
sale started and has
replenished stocks
regularly. Chris has
provided a varied
selection of annual,
perennial, fruit and
vegetable plants,
cut flowers and of
course her

renowned marmalade. The wonderful displays have
been added to by other villagers as well as gardeners
from our wider community. The church and community
are very grateful for the generosity of all who donated.
Thanks also for the willing cooperation of the owners of the
honesty letterbox. The fantastic sum of £900.00 was raised.

You’ll be glad to hear that you can still obtain Chris’s
plants and marmalade at Minchinhampton Market. This
hopes to open again on Wednesday 5th August in the
undercroft complete with hand sanitiser, social
distancing and all. (Please note it will on Wednesdays in
future 8.30 –11.30 am). Home baking, preserves, plants,
and crafts will be on sale. All the producers are keen to
get back and see customers once again.

St. BARNABAS CHURCH

BARKING MAD!
a heartfelt plea from Box residents
We know our canine friends in the village like to chatter
and communicate with each other, but when we fail to
curb their enthusiastic outbursts the silence and serenity
of our peaceful village can be disturbed.  Please give a
thought to your neighbours, who may be wanting
to enjoy a quiet afternoon outside, reading in their
gardens or sipping a
sundowner.

The Editorial
Team has been
contacted by a
couple of residents
who have been
disturbed by frequent
and prolonged barking of
dogs in the village and
we have been asked
politely to bring this
to the attention of
all Box dog owners.
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WYCLIFFE CHORAL SOCIETY
Wycliffe Choral Society is a relatively new choir which
was founded in 1983 for parents, staff and friends of
Wycliffe College, an independent school in Stonehouse,
Gloucestershire. The choir numbers around 100
members.

The original founder of the choir was Christopher Swain,
who was Wycliffe’s Director of Music until his retirement
in July 2008. At that stage the Choir became an
independent charity, although it keeps strong
connections with the College. Christopher Swain is still
its musical director and conductor.

The choir rehearses in the college preparatory school
performing arts centre on Tuesday evenings, and give
concerts either in the College Chapel, or in the nearby
Sibly Hall. Concerts frequently include concertos by
soloists from Wycliffe College pupils.

The season runs from September to May, and we give at
least two concerts, normally in late November and early
May, under the direction of our highly experienced
conductor, Christopher Swain. These concerts are
accompanied by a fully professional or semi-professional
orchestra, with first class soloists. The standard of
performance is consistently high.

There are a number of social functions throughout the
year, and every second year the choir has toured
abroad.

The Choir’s repertoire is mainly of classical music, church
music, by all the great composers such as Handel,
Haydn, Mozart, Beethoven, Verdi, but with emphasis on
English composers such as Purcell, Elgar, Vaughan
Williams, Britten and Jenkins (ups… I think he is Welsh!).

I joined the choir when we moved to this country from
Denmark in 2001 and have enjoyed being a participant
ever since. Several people from Box are also members,
so why do you not have a go as well?

And now, when we were ready for our most challenging
project yet – Beethoven’s Missa Solemnis – the Corona
virus struck and rehearsals had to stop abruptly. So you
can look forward to hearing this work some time in
November ’20, when everything should be back to
normal, hopefully!

Vagn Madsen
As well as being a member of the Wycliffe choir Vagn has
been a stalwart supporter of Box Wood. He has
volunteered on many of the initiatives undertaken and
donated a very welcome kissing
gate to improve the access from
Iron Mills Common. Vagn also
generously contributed towards the
commemorative plaque attached
to the restored gateway at Devil’s
Elbow and a supply of glyphosate
tree stump pellets to prevent
regrowth of the invasive laurel.

A BIG THANK YOU!
By the time you are reading this I hope that work on re-
gilding the spire of St Barnabas may be under way. I am
writing to thank everyone who contributed to the
appeal. We have raised over £10,000!  

Particular mention must be made of the support we
received from local external organisations. Our thanks
go to - The David Thomas Trust, The Gloucestershire
Historic Churches Trust, The Langtree Trust, Howard
Tenens plc. 

Thank you to Chris French and Colin and
to all who supported the plant stall they
provided outside the Church (see
separate article) or bought a Spire Appeal
pen from Chris Ames. Thank you also to
Box Players.

Thank you to everyone in the village who
donated personally however large or
small the donation. I know you had to put
up with me pursuing you for gift-aid forms
but the government then became our
second largest donor by way of the gift-
aid we are reclaiming. Soon you will all be
able to appreciate the Spire gleaming as
it should. Some of those who donated will
only have seen it in its current poor state
of repair, see above. I hope to be able to include an
‘after’ picture in the next magazine.

Once again thank you to everyone who supported our
appeal. We identified the need for remedial action over
three years ago. Success is in sight!

RIDE AND STRIDE – 12th Sept - Save the Date
The Gloucestershire Historic Churches Trust, which
generously supported our appeal, raises much of the
money for its activities from an annual ‘Ride and Stride’
event, a sponsored walk or ride between churches. We
would like to support the event this year and our plan is
that participants will walk or cycle one or more laps of
the 3 churches in the benefice - Holy Trinity
Minchinhampton, St Barnabas Box and Holy Trinity

Amberley. 
The circuit will
take-in much of
our beautiful
local scenery.
Procedures to
ensure safety
need to be
worked out for
the event which
will be on 12th
September and
I would invite all
the keen and
not so keen
cyclists and
walkers in the
village to

participate. If you are interested in doing so, please
contact me. mark@greyroofs.me.uk (even though I am
now at Twelvetrees).
Thanks also to Mark Rogers for all his hard work in
coordinating the Spire Appeal.



LOCKDOWN, LOCKUP, LOCKOUT, LOCK-IN. 
HELP, WHERE IS THE LOCKSMITH?
100 days who would have thought? 100 and perhaps 130
days of lockdown. Before the public announcements, our
public health qualified daughter rang and said,
‘Something very bad is coming, I don’t want to lose you
both’. ‘Please stay at home and buy everything on line’.
We did what she advised with some anxiety and we are
still here! We immediately made our first successful Tesco
online home delivery shop, but have never been able to
get another slot! Fortunately, we have used Ocado
previously and were eventually recognised as on a priority
list and have now used them regularly. We are especially
grateful for our local services and have made use of
Marrows fruit and vegetable boxes, Taylors butchers, Halls
bakery, Winstones Ice cream, Fat Toni’s pizzas and of
course the regular milkman from Cotswold dairies. They
have all been warmly helpful and it has been a pleasure to
be able to use our local services. 
Our family have also sent food hampers and delivered
cakes! Part of the early anxiety was the feeling of isolation
but this was soon addressed by Emma and her colleagues
who set up the Village support system. We would like to
publicly thank those who have helped and supported us
in particular Penny Helps, Anne Nightingale, Pauline
Temple and our neighbours Alice and Jamie Banks. We
have been encouraged by the many phone calls and
support from our family and also by the many phone
conversations we have had with our neighbours and
friends in the Village. Chris Ames email support has
provided all the links. All this has doubly confirmed what
we knew already, that we are very privileged to live within
such a lovely warm supportive Village. Is there light at the
end of the tunnel? We hope so and are looking forward to
meeting you all again soon.
Val and Brian Dowling 25

RESTORED BENCH ON VILLAGE GREEN
There are several benches at different locations

throughout the village, all much appreciated by locals
and visiting walkers too. Of course, like all outdoor
furniture, they occasionally require maintenance.  One of
the benches on the Green had suffered, and was
recently repaired by a trusty village team: Brian Dowling
sourced the oak timber - recycled from an old St.
Barnabas pew, Keith Amos machined it to size, and
Steve Hemmings and Ian Witts carried out the joinery
work.  Anne Rogers cleared the nettles!

There are countless small jobs like this
that keep our village in good shape
and looking smart, and they are all
done by volunteers - many thanks to
this team, and all the other folk
whose work we often take for granted.



BUSY SCRUBBERS IN BOX!
During the lockdown Anne Forbes, Colleen Rothwell
and I joined with over 500 volunteers from all over
Gloucestershire making scrubs for the NHS and local
care workers. We were part of the group Gloucestershire
Sewing for the NHS which came together in March 2020
to help fight Coronovirus in the county. 
The group was split into six
regions in Gloucestershire
including Stroud,
Cheltenham, Cirencester
and Gloucester and was funded by donations through a
Just Giving page. The Stroud group, for whom we
sewed, was run from a textile workshop in Rodborough
and was extremely well organised. Volunteers comprised
cutters, sewers, coordinators and delivery drivers.
Requests for scrubs and PPE were made through the
group website, then the team sprang into life! Fabric
was cut to size and pattern in the workshop and
delivered to makers who then stitched away at home,
requesting a pick up once the garments were
completed. It was a very well-oiled machine!

Once we had a set of cutouts, we
could trace our own pattern and then
use any suitable fabric (min 50%
cotton content). At the outset fabric
was in short supply and Box villagers
responded generously to my appeal
by donating unwanted sheets and
linen much of which was used to make
scrubs (trousers and a top) and now
masks!
The Box mini-group made at least 12
sets of scrubs and the Gloucestershire

team made over 1300 scrub sets and numerous masks,
hats and scrub bags. It was a very worthwhile exercise
and we were really pleased to be able to do our bit to
support NHS staff and vulnerable careworkers in the
community.
Currently the group is quieter
and we are hoping that the
much talked about second
wave will not materialise.
However, with masks
increasingly being required in
public life, the Gloucestershire
mask group is still going

SENSATIONAL SAUCES!
Hello Dear Friends,
We hope you are all keeping safe and well. We have
some very exciting news!...
As a small but growing family business, we have battled
with the decision to continue producing our stir-in
sauces. Despite the demand, it can be quite exhausting
filling those jars with not only the freshest ingredients
but love and care too.
As a ‘make or break’ for the jars, we had recently
submitted each flavour to the Taste Of The South West
food awards and we are proud to say that WE WON
GOLD AWARDS FOR EACH FLAVOUR!! 
We cannot tell you how thrilled we are. As a business,
we’ve realised that it would be such a shame to end a
product we have worked so hard as a family to refine.

Tomato & Coriander - Gold
Spinach & Lemon - Gold
Lime & Coconut - Gold
Tomato & Fenugreek - Gold

Many of our sauces are bought at our food
demonstrations, which are currently on hold due to the
COVID-19. To ensure you are still able to purchase your
favourite flavours at your convenience, we are now
stocking them at the Eastington Farm shop 
(GL10 3AY). https://www.eastingtonfarmshop.co.uk/
We are overjoyed to share this good news and we can’t
wait to celebrate with you as things return to normal
(whatever ‘normal’ will look like!) 
On a final note, we would like to wholeheartedly thank
you for all of your support throughout the COVID
lockdown, we feel blessed to be able
to continue pursuing our passion
whilst adapting to government
guidances and we have you to thank
for staying safe and
enjoying our
authentic cuisine.
We look forward to
seeing you all
again soon.
Madhu and
Harendra

26
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POST-LOCKDOWN, LET’S DREAM BIG
“When the virus nightmare is over, let’s dream big” -
thus read the headline in my online news feed one
morning, from The Times.
Intrigued to learn how we might ‘dream big’, I clicked on
the link, only to be told that the story required a
subscription. Well, thanks for nothing, Times, not a great
way to promulgate your vision of a new utopia, is it?
Still, the idea of a new beginning caught my imagination:
“yes, why not imagine, design if you like, a better
society that we can forge when life returns to normal”.
There’s a lot to like in our British way of life, so let’s not
try to fix what isn’t bust, but there are still plenty of
failings to keep us busy: I started to write an essay.  
Almost before I could draw breath, my “Dream Big”
essay had grown longer than War and Peace (but with
fewer samovars), so I’m not planning to publish it all
here, but I can share with you some of the main topics,
because you might like to consider your own responses.
Politics
Before coronavirus struck we were struggling with Brexit.
No matter which side of the argument you were on, it
was a shambles. Blatant lies a-plenty, there had been no
planning, and there was little appetite for compromise.
So, there’s plenty of scope for improvement there: my
first shot dealt with a reform of parliament, so that there
might be a chance of consensus on important issues.
The economy
This was neatly summed up for me in a recent cartoon:

It seems to me that our caring (for caring, read
‘dinosaur’) government has prioritised fears of damage
to our economy over damage to our very lives, dithering
at first over lockdown and testing measures while other
countries calmly and promptly put their policies in place.
We discover that our beloved NHS is heavily
underfunded and does not even have sufficient PPE to
protect its own staff, while offers from private companies
to supply equipment are ignored or rejected. 
And so much more - it’s time we recognised that the
creation of wealth should benefit people, rather than be
regarded as an end in itself, or a kind of rich man’s Sudoku.
Our environment
Emphasis on ‘our’, because the environment belongs to
us all, and as with all property, ownership carries
automatic responsibility - we are all responsible for the
state of the environment in which we live, so can we all
please make a real effort to stop fouling our own nest?

When we buy food, let’s go for items with the least-
damaging packaging, preferably no packaging at all, but
if it’s needed, ensure it is paper, or cardboard or at
worst, recyclable plastic. And let’s insist that the shop
will accept packaging that is returned to them, for
recycling.
Council planning authorities: instruct their building
control departments to make it mandatory that concrete
surfaces, driveways etc include a proportion of plastic
waste in their mix, thereby sequestering non-recyclable
plastics.
Highways authorities: insist that new roads and highways
infrastructure incorporates a proportion of un-recyclable
plastic in all new roads, hard standing, pavements etc.
Cut down on the amounts of disposables we all use, for
example, toilet paper. When there were shortages at the
beginning of lockdown, most of us reduced our usage,
without ill effects: let’s keep up the good work and
minimise our waste products. Same thing with soaps,
shampoos, washing powder, washing-up liquid etc.
Let’s be careful with our most vital resource: water.
Despite having plentiful rainfall in the U.K. we are very
poor at conserving water - climate change may reduce
the amount that falls, or change the pattern of rainfall,
so let’s plan for the worst while we hope for the best.
Energy and Transport
Before Lockdown, many of us were considering whether
to abandon fossil-fuelled vehicles once and for all, in
favour of electric propulsion.  There was, of course, a
worry about where all that power would come from, but
we are building renewable energy sources at an
unprecedented rate (with or without help from the
French and the Chinese), so it looked like a safe bet.  
Now our travel is so restricted that it all seems to have
become irrelevant.  Why spend the money?  What next?
Apparently we now derive a greater proportion of our
energy from renewables than any other country in
Europe, which is good news, but can we afford to be
reliant for this essential service on foreign suppliers?
Tolerance
By and large, we Brits are a fairly tolerant bunch, but we
still have some way to go.  Since I started writing this,
we have seen a wave of demonstrations in support of
the Black Lives Matter movement. Matters have come to
a head.  We thought that racism had mostly been
conquered, at least here, but how wrong was that?
Class-consciousness is still a feature of our society,
despite the promotion of
higher education and
increased job mobility.
(that’s enough dreaming
for now. Ed)
Oh well, it seems the
Editor’s patience has run
out, so it’s over to you,
gentle reader.
How will you Dream Big?
We should love to know.
Answers on a postcard,
please (so they’re short).
continued on page 94.
John Storey reproduced without the kind permission of Private Eye
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THE STORY OF BEAUDESERT PARK
Living as I do at the top of Nailsworth Hill, the W's, I am
very much aware of the property on the other side of
the road, the Beaudesert Park Preparatory School. Like
most Box residents I know that on normal term time
school days there are hundreds of cars arriving each
morning between 8 and 8.30 am bringing children to
the school.  Looking through the main gate on the
common it can be seen that the school occupies a large
country house. Other features of a country house are the
surrounding stone walls, the other entrance from the
main road with a Wellingtonian tree lined drive to the
house and the stables opposite my house. But, the
country house is not your usual Cotswold country house
built of stone, but a timber framed one. How come you
may ask? And how did this house come to be occupied
by a preparatory school? Using the works of Nicholas
Kingsley, volume three of his The Country Houses of
Gloucestershire, plus his blogs on Landed Families, and
John Hudson's Beaudesert Park: A Centenary History,
we can put together the story of this property.

The country house on this site only dates from 1856 and
this makes it different from many country houses which
occupy sites going back over many centuries and are
often based on manor houses of the past, even if that
name is not used.  In 1856 the Rev Charles Thomas
Baring (1807-1879) was appointed Bishop of Gloucester
and it appears he did not want to live in the old Bishops
Palace near the cathedral. For centuries Bishops lived in
palaces and only bishops, royalty and the exceptional
Duke of Marlborough were allowed to call their homes
palaces. But this man wanted his own home, and being
a man of means he looked around for a site where he
could build a house, and alighted on a 40 acre virgin
site on a hillside between Minchinhampton Common
and the Nailsworth valley below ,with good views, and
here he built a house called The Highlands.  This was
not his first effort at building a house as he had already
built Abbotsworthy House in Hampshire in 1836 when
appointed Rector in the local parish.
Charles Thomas Baring, as his name suggests, came
from one of the richest families in nineteenth century
Britain.  His great grandfather, Johann Baring (1697-
1748) emigrated to Britain from Germany in 1717 and
after a short apprenticeship established a wool merchant
business in Exeter.  Two of his sons went to London to

establish Baring Bros in a similar line of business. In
particular, one of them Francis Baring (1740-1810),
Charles's grandfather used this business to establish a
merchant bank which became very profitable during the
Napoleonic wars, lending money to governments all
over Europe. Charles's father, Sir Thomas Baring (1772-
1848) was given the 7000 acre estate at Stratton Park in
Hampshire. Sir Thomas had four sons, the oldest would
inherit, and the others, as was custom, would go into
the army or the church. Charles, the fourth son, went
into the church, but his life was not to be that of a
humble local vicar. Over time he was to occupy three
bishoprics. Charles built his stone house lower down the
slope than the present house. He only lived here for 5
years before being promoted to be Bishop of Durham.
In 1861 the Highlands house was sold to a John Griffith
Frith, a London banker and former East India Company
agent  We do not know much about him, but
presumably he had made enough money to buy the
property,  and desired a country lifestyle and one which

would enable him to mix in high status
society. But disaster was to strike a few
years later when the house collapsed. In a
recent article in the Spring edition of Box
News, Beris Hanks described the geology,
hydrology and landforms of the area. A
key feature of this was the clayey layer of
Fullers Earth which is found between the
limestone. Water filters down through the
limestone to the Fullers Earth and then
comes out on the surface as springs. This
forms very unstable ground as many
householders in Box know. This must be
the explanation for the collapse of the
house. Mr Frith did not live long
afterwards as he died in 1868, and it was
left to his widow to build another house. 
A new site was chosen at the top of the
hill and firm foundations or revetments
were put in to prevent another tragedy.
Then on top of these a wooden framed
building was erected which was lighter
than the stone building which had

collapsed and which would withstand movement. The
new house was completed in 1874 at a cost of £5600
and to a design by Ewan Christian.  At the same time as
the house was being built on a new higher site it was
necessary to move the Amberley road to the north. It is
possible to follow the old road to the west of the school
grounds. The road up Nailsworth Hill was also moved to
the east and the new entrance and avenue of trees
planted. Mrs Frith died in 1897 and the property passed
to her daughter who died in 1909. She left it to Robert
Eaton White who put it up for sale in 1911.
In 1918 the property was at first leased to and then sold
in 1921 to the Beaudesert Park Preparatory School
which moved here from Henley in Arden in
Warwickshire, where it had been established in 1908.
Preparatory schools are independent schools which
educate children up to the age of 13 and prepare them
for entry into either other independent schools or
grammar schools. Most of the early preparatory schools
catered for boys only and were boarding schools but in
recent years they have become mixed with both boys
and girls and often are mostly day pupils.  In the early
twentieth century many preparatory schools were
established by entrepreneurial teachers, or in some
cases ex-army officers or house owners.  
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Seeking premises, they often alighted on large country
houses that were being sold cheaply as higher income
taxes, higher death duties and higher staff costs made
them too expensive to maintain. Many of these earlier
preparatory schools no longer exist. Competition has
eliminated the weaker ones. Country houses did not
always provide the ideal premises for a school unless
money could be spent on extensions and upgrading,
which only the successful ones could do, which then of
course made them more competitive and successful.
The move of Beaudesert School to the area meant the
change of the name of the property from The Highlands to
Beaudesert Park. It is often described as being in Box or
Minchinhampton but in fact by a quirk of local government
boundaries it is actually in Nailsworth.
Since its move to the area the school has proved to be
amongst the most successful of preparatory schools. From
30 pupils in 1918, to 90 boys in 1939, 240 in 1989 it has
grown to around 440 pupils today, including a nursery
section. The original owners were Harry and Marjorie
Richardson and in 1970 they handed the school over to
their grandson John Keyte. Before then, in 1968, the school
had been put into a trust.  The original physical problems
of the site have not gone away. A few years ago the school
wished to build a Performing Arts Centre at the bottom of
the  slope in front of the main building, but site drilling
showed that the site would be unstable and instead the
centre was built at the top of the hill in the car park, and
opened in 2015. It is clearly visible from the road.
There are only limited links between the school and the
community of Box. Residents are able to make use of the
swimming pool in out of hours periods either via Desert
Leisure which provides early morning slots or via the Box
Swimming Club which hires the pool on Thursday evenings.
The school attracts people to live in the area and estate
agents often mention it as amenity of the region, but  do
people live in Box because of the school and are house
prices higher in the village because of the school,  is not a
question that can easily be answered.  

On a negative note, some might feel that the traffic
generated by the school and the parking on the roads is a
disadvantage for the area. But finally, could the links
between the school and the Box community be
strengthened, and in what way?
Chris Law

Thinking of changing your lifestyle? 
Find freedom, friends and security in your
retirement.
• 2 to 4 bedroom houses; 1 to 3 bedroom 
apartments

• Lively community activities
• Beautifully landscaped gardens and ponds
• Adjacent to NT Woodchester Park
Call us on 01453 837700, or visit our website
woodchestervalleyvillage.co.uk

WOODCHESTER VALLEY VILLAGE
“The Cotswold retirement village 

for active people”
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À PROPOS OF NOTHING IN PARTICULAR

All types of Patios, Garden Restoration Work
Block Paving, Drives, Block and Brick Work.

J.E. & G.H. BENDLE
Dry Stone Walling Specialists

Rose Tree Cottage, Tickmorend, Horsley, Stroud
Gloucestershire GL6 0PE

01453 836 572    07966 223045

THE COVID HAIR CUT
No, I do NOT want to cut your Hair!

To poor old Chris, I did declare.

With all those curls, 
what am I to do?

You looked like that, 
when you were two!

Some instructions 
found on the Internet

Are the only option you will get.

A short back and sides 
is what you need.

Not too short he 
plaintively did plead.

Some nice sharp scissors is what I will need,

If in my task I am to succeed.

I looked in the garage and found some shears!

(I think not, he might lose his ears!)

The deed is done and he looks ok.

I think I’ll have a job for another day!
Geraldine Ames

Stuart Fawkes Fields - see story opposite
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STUART FAWKES FIELDS NATURE RESERVE
Much has, quite rightly, been made of the improvements
to Box Wood, and so it’s easy to overlook the
immediately adjacent nature reserve which belongs to
Gloucestershire Wildlife Trust now known as Stuart
Fawkes Fields but variously as Box Fields, Box Farm
Meadows and Balls Green Meadows.
Stuart Fawkes Fields is at the eastern extremity of the
village and can be accessed from the track that starts
alongside Quarry Wood, or from its southern end by
walking through Box Wood and entering through the
kissing gate at the top of Iron Mills Common.
Many of you are likely to be familiar with the grassland
meadows that combine to make Stuart Fawkes nature
reserve. What you might not know is that the site is of
national importance, designated as a SSSI (Site of
Special Scientific Interest), due to its native population
of Meadow Clary (Salvia pratensis). This is a Red Data
Book plant, classed as Near Threatened, and legally
protected under amendments to Schedule 8 of the
Wildlife & Countryside Act 1981.
Meadow Clary
The plant has striking
violet-blue flowers in a
spike on the stem, with
rich green, oval and
aromatic leaves that have
slightly wrinkled edges
arranged in a basal clump.
The plant has
unfortunately declined
nationally and is now
thought to only exist in
native populations at 21
locations in southern
England (although some
former sites have had
successful reintroductions,
including a sole site in
Wales). It thrives on chalk or limestone soils, usually in
sunny, open grassland, but also on south-facing hedge-
banks and woodland margins.
The reasons for its decline are mainly due to modern
agricultural processes through ‘improvements’ to
grassland meadows such as ploughing, fertilizing and re-
seeding with grasses to increase productivity.
Fortunately, approx. 3.9ha of Stuart Fawkes escaped and
remains ‘unimproved’ supporting increased floral

richness and associated
wildlife (another 4.4ha is
‘semi-improved’ as we
restore it to its former
state through
Conservation Grazing).
However, another unseen
threat to the plant is the
loss of grazing. With its
national decline and
continued loss of sites,
the natural response was
to protect the plants by
fencing them off allowing
them to flower and set
seed. This has worked,
and safeguarded
populations. 

However, the loss of grazing was hiding unseen changes
as the plant is very long lived and continued to thrive
(single plants can persist for at least 30 years).
Removing a natural cycle (grasslands would have been
grazed by our extinct herbivores), a thick thatch was
developing around the plants. This increased
competition, especially from coarser grasses, but also it
prevented any seeds from being able to germinate.
Grazing animals naturally scuff the ground with their
large hooves creating bare ground and small scrapes,
but also they push seeds into the ground.

This has been the missing piece of the conservation
jigsaw for Meadow Clary. We are working hard with our
grazier and national experts to sensitively manage for
the Meadow Clary, ensuring it can flower and set seed,
but then grazing the grasses hard to reduce competition
and create bare ground. This will allow the plants to
naturally seed and disperse throughout the reserve. 
GWT is an evidence-based organization, and this is an
example of our adaptive management responding to
the latest scientific research in conservation ecology.
This summer we are pleased to announce that fifteen
Meadow Clary plants germinated in Stuart Fawkes
nature reserve, with seven flowering. The plants were
found in three ‘clumps’, one being a previously
unrecorded location on the reserve. Hopefully this is a
sign that the new grazing regime is working.
The meadows have looked especially vibrant this
summer with the purples of Knapweed, whites of Ox-
Eye Daisy and the yellows of Yellow-Rattle. We are
working hard to restore the reserve to its former
‘unimproved’ status. 
In the 1930’s, 40% of the Cotswold’s was unimproved
grassland – today less that 1.5% remains. The loss of
grassland has knock on affects; some species of Butterfly
lay their eggs on only one plant – if the plant is lost, we
lose the butterfly. Pollinators such as Bees, Hoverflies
and Moths have also been lost, along with Beetles,
Hoppers, Crickets and Grasshoppers. GWT are working
to protect unimproved grasslands that remain though
managing several reserves (including many SSSI’s), but
also with private landowners through providing
management advice, assisting with grazing, and
undertaking practical habitat work. We have identified
priority landscapes within Gloucestershire to aid nature’s
recovery and are aiming to connect grasslands allowing
for larger areas of habitat to be created, which will allow
for larger populations to be built, more resilient to future
challenges.
To find out more, please contact:
Alan Sumnall, Stroud Valleys Reserves Manager
Gloucestershire Wildlife Trust

Meadow Clary pictures by Alan Sumnall



LIBRARY OPENING HOURS
Minchinhampton
Monday 2.00pm - 5.00pm
Tuesday 10.00am - 12.30pm, 2.00pm - 5.30pm
Wednesday CLOSED ALL DAY
Thursday 10.00am - 12.30pm, 2.00pm - 5.30pm
Friday 10.00am - 12.30pm, 2.00pm - 5.00pm
Saturday 10.00am - 12.30pm
Sunday CLOSED ALL DAY

Nailsworth
Monday 10.00am - 1.00pm, 2.00pm - 5.00pm
Tuesday CLOSED ALL DAY
Wednesday 10.00am - 1.00pm, 2.00pm - 5.00pm
Thursday CLOSED ALL DAY
Friday 10.00am - 1.00pm, 2.00pm - 6.00pm
Saturday 10.00am - 1.00pm
Sunday CLOSED ALL DAY

Box
Monday - Open all day and all night
Tuesday - Open all day and all night
Wednesday - Open all day and all night
Thursday - Open all day and all night
Friday - Open all day and all night
Saturday - Open all day and all night
Sunday - Open all day and all night

PHOTOS IN THIS ISSUE
(unless otherwise credited): 
Steve Hemmings; Brian Dowling;
Jacquie and Beris Hanks; Tiggy
Lessner; Pauline Temple; Ivy Witts;
Alice and James Banks; Gill and 
Roger Ogle; Anne and David
Mustardé; Phillipe Planel; Laura Harris;
Beaudesert Park School; Diana Hayward;
Geraldine Ames; Richard Hughes; John
and Jane Storey; Anne Sinclaire; Kathryn
Clark; and Uncle Tom Cobbleigh and all. 
Apologies to any snappers we may have
inadvertently omitted.

WHAT ON EARTH?
Another mystery burying in the
garden! 
This time, in the fine tilth of our
newly prepared salad bed we
discovered a small mound
sprouting grey-brown hair.
Badgers fighting again was our
first thought but on closer
investigation and surreptitious
digging around the edge of
the mound we discovered ……..

- a haunch of venison. 
How about joining us for supper?
Jacquie Hanks

Er, maybe another time, Jacquie, (when we’re not
isolating and those grisly remains are in the bin). Ed.
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VE DAY MYSTERY GIRL
The pretty three year old
pictured with the dog and
union jack is
Geraldine Ames

MORE LOCAL MYSTERIES
These items once cost an awful lot of money, and yet
they have been abandoned in local fields, just
mouldering away.  Someone once owned them, perhaps
still does - don’t they realise what eyesores they have
become?  Please, whoever you are, wake up and have
these monstrosities towed away to the scrapyard.

STOP PRESS!
We have just learned that the smashed up cars in 
the top picture have now been removed - well done
Mr Naméless!
Even though you were ‘shamed’ above, you can
always console yourself with the comment of Mr
Oscar Wilde (who knew a thing or two):
“The only thing worse than being talked about, 

is not being talked about”.



Chairman: Chris Ames, Old Box Inn, Box 832345  BVH@Box-Village.com

Vice-chairman: Steve Hemmings 832908

Hon Secretary: Booking Secretary: Hon. Treasurer:
Ivy Witts 834347 Jane Storey 836649 Mark Robinson 834202

Committee:
Roger Ogle 839041 Millie Kidson 832095 John & Jane Storey 872430
Sarah Kidson 832095 Ann Nightingale Andrew Dawes 832545
Andrew Pettit 834766 Phil Goodwin 832610 Chris Helps 833868
Anne Hughes

Chairman: Richard Hughes 885478 BVS@box-village.com
Hon. Treasurer: Anne Rogers 833588

Committee:
Ian Witts 834347 Penny Helps 833868 Steve Hemmings 832908
Alison Pettit 834766 John Storey 872430 Colleen Rothwell 833933

Art Group (co-chairmen) Jill Harwood  886233 jillharwooduk@gmail.com

Sue Dixon  885252 suekdixon@hotmail.com

Barnabas Painters Alan Hopkins 825665 alan.hopkins733@btinternet.com

Bridge Group Mark Rogers 833588 BoxBridge@box-village.com

Coffee Mornings Daphne Edwards 832283 BoxCoffee@box-village.com

Gardening Club Mark Rogers 833588 BoxGarden@box-village.com

Parish Council Steve Hemmings 832908 SPH@box-village.com

Church Convenor Colin French 883223 BoxChurch@box-village.com

Swimming Club Andrew Pettit 834766 BoxSwim@box-village.com

Box Players, Chairman Brian Woosey 832345 BoxPlayers@box-village.com

Box Players, Co-ordinator Jacquie Hanks 836287 jacquie_hanks@hotmail.co.uk

Box WI Anne Hughes 07725 525451 BoxWI@box-village.com

Box Alerts Pauline Temple 07754 890436 boxalerts@box-village.com 

Box News Editor Brendan Clements 887376 BoxNews@box-village.com

Box News Advertising Lynda Brown 833118 BoxAdvertising@box-village.com

Box News Features Editor Jacquie Hanks 836287 BoxNews@box-village.com

Box News Distribution Alison Edmonston 836309 BoxNews@box-village.com

Village Hall Bookings Jane Storey 836649 BVHbookings@box-village.com

Box Bar Andrew Dawes 832545 BoxVigil@box-village.com

Entertainments Roger Ogle 839041 AirG@box-village.com

Website Editor Chris Helps 833868 WebEditor@box-village.com

Website Co-ordinator Steve Hemmings 832908 SPH@box-village.com

GWT (Box Wood) George Griffiths 07464 486732 George.griffiths@gloucestershirewildlifetrust.co.uk

NB  The Editor would be grateful if you could notify him of any errors, omissions or changes to this list.

BOX VILLAGE HALL MANAGEMENT COMMITTEE

BOX VILLAGE SOCIETY COMMITTEE

VILLAGE CONTACTS
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QUESTIONABLE QUARANTINE QUOTES

"I'm always a cucumber behind" - Jane Storey

Jane and her friend Bernie were driving along, with her
friend's small son Jacob in the back seat.  They passed a
young boy on the pavement and the always-upfront
Bernie exclaimed "I wonder why that boy has such sticky-
outy ears!"  Without looking up, young Jacob replied
"Perhaps it's because of the salmon sandwiches".

"The chips are starting to crumble" - Eric Trump

I was struggling to find suitable rhymes for a new lyric: 
"No muse is good muse" - John Storey

“I could build some sculptures out of toilet rolls and
photograph them.  We have a few rolls down our back
passage” - anon

"Asking Boris Johnson to sack Dominic Cummings is like
asking Emu to sack Rod Hull" - a letter to The Week

ODE TO ISOLATION
I've washed my hands so often
The skin is cracked and raw,
I'm running out of hand cream
And I mustn't touch the door.

My larder's had a sort out,
I've opened ancient tins.
I now know just what's in there
And I've scoured out all the bins.

I do not know what day it is,
I just don't have a clue.
I lugged out our recycling box
The day before 'twas due!

My tidy clothes hang useless 
– To dress up would be nice.
If only I could socialise
I'd smarten in a trice.

My hair has reached my shoulders
And I cannot get it cut.
Until this Virus disappears
The hairdresser is shut.

Oh how I long for chocolate!
Not essential? T'is for me!
I haven't had a square for weeks,
Can only wait and see. **

Dried apricots don't hack it,
I miss my chocolate hit.
A spoon of golden syrup
Won't satisfy one bit!

BUT.........We live in such a lovely place,
Our blessed Cotswold home,
Stay safe and help each other out
And never feel alone!

** Oh bliss, oh joy! I have three slabs! 
My shopper she did buy 
My favourite kind of Green and Black's. 
One piece each day..........I'll try!
Diana

Lowering
the 

tone . . .
(except for yours, Diana)



ALL HANDYMAN WORK UNDERTAKEN
also Painting, Roofing, Fencing,
Patios, Restoration

Contact us to arrange a visit or quote

Call: 07904 058866
email:

sales@myvillagehandymanstroud.com

web: 

myvillagehandymanstroud.com
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It seems an age since members of Box W.I. last met on
March 10th, two weeks before “Lock-down”. Never did
we think that we would be unable to meet again for
such an extended period of time but such is life at the
moment, as we all know.
This year began with a full programme of interesting
speakers: Tom Herbert of “The Grace Network”
addressed members in January and told of the support
given to those in need in the Stroud area.
February’s talk on “Muscle & Joint Problems in Post-
menopausal Women “ was given by  Dr. Kristine Hagen,
prior to which “Granny” asked 9 years old Sophie if she
had a “Fitness” poem she could borrow to read to the
W.I. ladies (as a precursor to the talk), to which Sophie
responded by composing the following:

Everyone agreed that Sophie certainly knew what
“Oldies” might be capable of!
“The Science and Side Effects of Sword Swallowing”

proved to be an extremely interesting talk given by Dr.
Brian Whitcombe in March and although this was the
last of our meetings for the foreseeable future, our
Programme Secretary is already planning for 2021. 
Box W.I. might not be meeting at present but members
have been kept informed via the internet.
“Gloucestershire News”, the monthly newsletter
previously available at meetings, is now being received
online, a change which members have embraced
wholeheartedly with the intention of continuing in the
future.
An article in this
month’s e-
newsletter
supporting the
National Health
Service and Key
Workers features
an extremely
colourful wreath
made by Box
member Margaret
Pinnington.
Margaret’s wreath
could be seen
hanging on Box
Village Hall’s door
for four weeks, in
appreciation of the
NHS. At the
request of Stroud’s
“Museum in the
Park” the wreath
and a photograph
will be donated for
inclusion in a
future exhibition to
be held at the
museum.
Members wish everyone many safe and happy weeks

ahead.
Gillian Edgell

BOX WI
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BOX WOOD
Since the advent of lockdown, work in the wood has
been curtailed severely, but if you were able to visit
you would still see improvements.  Our first pictures
show some of the huge Laurels that were felled in
February and, of course, nature hasn’t read the
newspapers, so continues in her implacable spring
progress: beautiful wild Honeysuckle and Bracket
Fungus were spotted in June, and the lower pictures
show a huge Wild Cherry tree in the woods along
with a profusion of “Moon Daisies” that appeared in
the clearing.

New signage at the Iron
Mills gate marks this entry
to the Wood, and the new
kissing gate, generously
provided by Vagn Madsen,
was installed, allowing
easier access.

Obviously we don’t know
when volunteer work will
resume, but we are
confident that we will have
abundant local support
when conditions allow.
Steve Hemmings

enormous Cherry
(photo: V. Madsen)

‘Moon Daisies’

keeping the wildlife happy!


