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BOX VILLAGE SOCIETY 
All Box residents are Members

I hope that you all had a good Summer and were able to 
enjoy the warm sunny weather. The cows have now been 
taken off the common and we are looking forward to 
Christmas. One animal that will not be returning to the 
common next year is Alfie the donkey. Having survived two 
collisions with motorists he finally died peacefully on 11th 
October at the age of 22. As the parish magazine put it  
‘He was with us for donkeys’ years’! 
The easels and ballast weights for the three "TAKE CARE - 
Children in the roads ahead” warning signs were collected 
by Steve Hemmings as the delivery charge quoted was 
exorbitant. The signs have now been attached so they are 
ready to be deployed when required. Our thanks go to 
John Storey for doing all the art work required for the signs 
and to Steve Hemmings for ordering and collecting the 
easels and ballast weights. 
On 4th September the annual Village Show was held and 
again was a great success, with prizes being presented by 
our Villager of the Year, Carolyn Dolan. It was pleasing to 
see that several prizes were won by the Ukrainian family 
living with the Mustardés which shows how well they have 
settled in to village life. You will find photos of the event 
later in this edition. 
There have been two special events at St Barnabas church 
recently. First was the Harvest Festival and brunch on 25th 
September and then on 23rd October was the Platinum 
Jubilee Service followed by brunch to celebrate 70 years 
since the church was consecrated. Both services were well 
attended. This year the Christingle service on Christmas 
Eve will return and children are invited to come dressed as 
their favourite biblical character or indeed any character of 
their choosing! 
I want to say a personal ‘thank you’ to our Features Editor 
Jacquie Hanks who is retiring after 11 years with Box 
News. She has done a great job and will be sorely missed 
though she has said that she will contribute articles from 
time to time. 
On behalf of my committee and myself, I hope that you 
and your families and friends have a very Happy Christmas 
and a happy and peaceful New Year. 
Richard Hughes, Chairman,  
Box Village Society

BOX VILLAGE HALL 
New hi-tech facilities improve your Hall 

DECEMBER 
2nd: Box Bar 6.30pm at BVH 
3rd: Box Gardening Club Christmas Party 7.30pm BVH 
16th: Children - a Special Visitor is coming to Box Village 
Green, 4.00pm 
16th: Box Bar 6.30 at BVH 
24th: St Barnabas Church, Christmas Crib and Carol 
Service, 3.30pm 
25th: St Barnabas Church, All Age Communion Service 
with Carols, 9.00am 
JANUARY 
1st: New Year’s Day Walk 10.30 am BVH Car Park; Soup 
and Sharing Lunch afterwards BVH 
20th: Box Bar, 6.30-8.00pm and Box Garden Club AGM 
and Question Time 7.30pm BVH  
21st: Box (Veganuary) Safari Supper, 7pm around the 
village! 
FEBRUARY 
3rd: Box Bar, 6.30-8.00pm BVH 
17th: Air in G - Opera Dudes and Box Bar, BVH 
19th: Newcomers Party, 12.00pm BVH Details to follow 
21st: Box Gardening Club, Beris Hanks “Gardening for 
Bees”, 7.30pm BVH 
MARCH 
3rd : Box Bar, 6.30-8.00pm BVH 
17th: Box Bar, 6.30-8.00pm BVH 
21st: Box Gardening Club, Kim Bedford on The 
Landscape Trust, 7.30pm BVH 
23rd, 24th, 25th: Box Players ‘Jack and the Beanstalk’  
28th: Box Village Society AGM BVH Details to follow. 
APRIL 
7th: Box Bar, 6.30-8.00pm BVH 
18th: Box Gardening Club, Julie from Exedra Nursery on 
the Nursery and Gardener’s World, 7.30pm BVH 
21st: Box Bar, 6.30-8.00pm BVH 
Watch out for details of Box Village Hall AGM -  
all residents are welcome.

BOX NEWS - SPRING 2023 EDITION 

Our Spring edition should appear during April 
so if you have material you would like included, 

please give it to Jacquie Hanks  
by Friday March 10th.

FORTHCOMING EVENTS 
(BVH indicates Box Village Hall) 

A Breath of Fresh Air 
We are very fortunate to have a wonderful Village Hall 
set in a lovely village. But an issue with the Hall has been 
that the only way to ventilate it has been to open all the 
external doors, which is not so good in the winter. The air 
quality in the Hall has been particularly bad during large 
events like the pantomime and the Air in G perform-
ances. The poor ventilation became much more of a 
concern during the Covid pandemic. 
Good news!  The Village Hall has succeeded in obtaining 
a Lottery grant of 50% to improve the air quality, and a 
new ventilation system has now been installed.  
For the technically minded, the new ventilation system is 
a Mechanical Heat Recovery System. It extracts the stale 
air from the main hall, passes it through a heat exchange 
unit, and discharges it outside. Fresh air is drawn in from 
outside, passed through the heat exchange unit, and 
then blown into the hall. The heat exchange unit 
transfers the heat from the stale air to the incoming fresh 
air and recovers 70-80% of the heat. This makes it very 
energy efficient. The system is fully automatic, starting 
up when motion is detected in the hall and shutting 
down when motion is no longer detected. The air flow 
rate is automatically controlled by a CO2 detector which 
measures the air quality and increases the supplied air 
flow rate as necessary to maintain good air quality. 
So, next time you come to the Village Hall you can be 
confident of breathing good quality air without sitting 
next to an open door. 
Andrew Dawes 

Electric Vehicle Charging Facility 
By the time you receive this copy of Box News we should 
have a fully functional set of 2 charging points in the Hall 
car park (pictured above). 
This is a 7kw facility and is available to all residents and 
hall users.  Detailed instructions for its use will be 
attached to the charging post.  I only ask that once you 
have charged your vehicle, please remove it immediately 
so that others might participate. 
This is supplied by the Hall Committee as a community 
service and not for profit.  
Chris Ames, Chairman
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Front cover photo taken outside 
Sweetbriar by Steve Hemmings
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from the Box News Team  

to all our Readers We’ve managed to persuade Santa to visit us again this 
year.  Friday 16th December is the date.  He will be 
leaving the Green at about 4pm and circulating through 
the Village.  More details will follow by email later.



TOP TIPS FOR A WARM AND GREEN HOME 
Once you’ve turned down the thermostat a notch or two, 
bled the radiators, serviced the boiler and piled on the 
jumpers, here are a few more tips to keep a warm, green 
and healthy home this winter. 
•  Turn draught detective – keep internal doors closed, 
hang extra curtains, use decorator’s caulk or other 
suitable sealant to close up gaps around window and 
external door frames. 
•  Specialist secondary glazing can be pricey for old and 
leaky windows, but perspex sheets are far cheaper and 
can be fitted yourself using magnetic tape, or just try a 
layer of clingfilm across the frame (hair dry to shrink fit) to 
trap a thin but useful layer of insulating air. 
•  Stuff old tights with scrap fabrics for quick and easy 
draught excluders. Hang weighty fabric (eg upholstery 
samples) behind old letter boxes to block draughts while 
allowing letters in. A chimney sheep is a great investment 
and easily removed when you want to light a fire. 
•  Keep radiators unhindered by furniture and curtains. 
Screwfix sell radiator reflector foil (£7.99 for 4m) which 
reduces heat loss by reflecting heat back into the room. 
•  Make the most of solar gain: open 
curtains/blinds to let in heat and light during 
the early/mid part of the day. Ventilate too, 
to avoid build-up of humidity and mould. 
•  Only fill the kettle as much as you need. 
Keep a lid on saucepans, use the smallest 
pan for the job and use residual heat to 
continue cooking after switching off. 
Consider batch cooking to economise 
further. Used correctly, microwaves, air fryers 
and slow cookers can dramatically reduce 
the cost of cooking. 
•  Stay cosy with a heated fleece – at 1p or 
2p an hour to run, these modern electric 
blankets are far cheaper than dialling up the 
central heating, and many are now machine 
washable. 
Chloe Turner

Coffee Mornings 
have been a regular 
feature of Box village 
life for twenty years 
now.  Everyone is 
welcome to join in, 
meet their 
neighbours and 
catch up on the 
latest village gossip - 
Friday mornings from 
10.30 to 11.30 am at 
the Village Hall.  
And where else can 
you get coffee and 
biscuits for 50p?  
See you there . . .

BOX FRIDAY MORNING COFFEE 
Twenty years and still going strong … 
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The Harvest Festival Service was well supported, and all the 
gifts of food were donated to the “Long Table” and were 
gratefully received. 

Likewise the Jubilee Hymns of Praise Service celebrating 
the 70th anniversary of the completion and dedication of 
the church was a happy occasion enhanced by the 
encouragement from Julian’s piano playing.  The hymns 
chosen by various members of the village community were 
varied but sufficiently well known to ensure that all the 
congregation could join in with full voice. The Reverend 
Coral Francis who led the service, outlined the history of the 
building of the church.  She undoubtedly gained much of 
the historic detail from Vera Harvey who we are delighted to 
report was able to attend the service. (You will find a fuller 
history of St Barnabas Church on page 30). 

We anticipate that, 
based on past 
experience, the 
church will be full for 
the Crib and Carol 
Service to be held on 
Christmas Eve at 3.30 
pm.  Mince pies and 
mulled wine will be 
served immediately 
after the service.  We 
hope that children 
from the village will join us and will dress as angels and 
shepherds and other appropriate characters.  The service 
will be led by the Reverend Gerald South. 

Mary and Joseph are on their way … 
Many villagers in Box are now welcoming figures of Mary and 
Joseph into their homes. This journey, called Posada, is from a 
Mexican tradition. Posada is the Spanish word for ‘inn’. 
Originally young people dressed up as Mary and Joseph and 
travelled from house to house in the weeks leading up to 
Christmas. They would be welcomed into local homes telling 
people about the imminent arrival of Jesus.  
Modern day Posada uses 
figures of Mary and Joseph 
that travel from home to 
home around the village – 
our figures have been knitted 
by Chris French, many thanks 
to her. The journey is 
symbolic of the journey that 
Mary and Joseph took all 
those years ago and helps us 
to make room for baby Jesus in our hearts, homes and 
community this Christmas.  
They set off from Box church after the service on Advent 
Sunday, are now staying one or two nights in different Box 
homes and will then be welcomed back at the Box Carol and 
Nativity Service on Christmas Eve (3.30 pm).  
Each host is finding a convenient spot in their home for Mary 
and Joseph to stand - sometimes this is in a front window so 
that passers-by can also see them, and it may be possible to 
light a candle near them. They also bring their journey diary so 
that a host can write or draw about their stay, for example 
which TV programme they saw or which meal they enjoyed 
seeing the family eat. 
Gerald South

St. BARNABAS CHURCH 
 

PARKING AND ROAD SAFETY 
Like so many Cotswold villages, Box has very narrow 
lanes and access to residents’ properties can be difficult.  
There have been several instances recently where 
vehicles parked carelessly have obstructed the roads or 
prevented access to residents’ own driveways - it’s only 
a matter of time before an ambulance or fire-engine 
can’t get through because of vehicles parked 
thoughtlessly - the consequences could be dire. 
Home delivery is used more and more, and there have 
been many cases when delivery vehicles could not reach 
their destination, sometimes after damaging a stone wall 
in the attempt. 
So please, please be conscious of these factors when 
parking your car in Box - we all have cars, and they are 
getting bigger, so all the more reason to take a little 
more time to park considerately, even if it does mean a 
slightly longer walk. 

The Village Society has acquired some new signs (see 
picture above) which can be placed at the entry points 
to the village when there are children’s events taking 
place, such as Easter-egg hunts, Halloween etc.  When 
the signs are deployed please take extra care as you 
drive around the village: children’s movements can be 
unpredictable in the heat of the moment, and they may 
not be aware of your approach.4

ROGER DAVIS, 1937 - 2022 
Roger went from Cornwall back to Gloucestershire 
- his roots - for his funeral at Westerleigh 
Crematorium on 17th November.  The family, Joan  
Helen and Alison, were deeply touched by the 
number of friends from Box who came to the 
Service. 
Box will always be a special place for all the Davis 
family - Tunnel House being home from 1993 - 
2019. The house withstood certain DIY skills and 
became the perfect home for family and friends to gather.   
The garden was a labour of love for Roger, never quite achieving 
the perfection he always wanted, but good enough to be part of 
Box Open Gardens on many occasions. 
Roger was always pleased to do “his bit” on the Village Hall 
Management Committee and certainly had fun with the bar as The 
Hall Licensee. Thank you so much special Box friends for 
remembering  Roger. 
I will keep in touch with you all. 
Joan



Planning applications 
Since the previous issue of Box News, application 
S.22/1377/FUL to demolish the dwelling previously known 
as “The Bungalow” (now Long View House) and to replace 
it with an “eco” dwelling has been approved by Stroud 
District Council. 

In July this year an application S.22/1602/HHOLD was 
submitted to remove an existing single storey extension at 
Hampton Green House, Hampton Green and to construct a 
new two storey extension. The design and scale of the 
proposed extension was criticised by SDC’s Conservation 
Officer and although a revised application was submitted, 
the revised proposal met similar criticism from SDC and 
MPC and was later withdrawn. 

A new application S.22/1802/HHOLD was submitted in 
September for a single storey extension (sunroom) to be 
attached to Yew Tree Cottage (next to Box Village Green), 
but this too has met criticism from SDC’s Conservation 
Officer. The Parish Council shared SDC's concerns and the 
application has since been refused. 

Although not quite in Box Ward, several residents of Box 
expressed concerns about the construction of a new 
driveway and entrance gates to a field and agricultural 
buildings in Box Lane, including the removal of a long 
length of Cotswold stone boundary wall. No planning 
application had been submitted and the matter was 
referred to SDC’s Enforcement Officer, who is 
investigating the matter under reference EN22/0404. 

After a difficult year or two brought about by a 
combination of staff shortages and Covid, council 
business is being progressed at full steam and all formal 
Minchinhampton Parish Council meetings are now 
being held in public once again, including full Council 
and planning meetings. Full Council meetings are held 
on the last Monday of every month (except December) 
and for reasons of available space, are held in the 
church offices located next to Minchinhampton Baptist 
Chapel in Tetbury Street. All other meetings are held in 
the Parish Council’s office in The Trap House, West End, 
Minchinhampton. 

Increased staff resources have enabled the Council to 
focus on some long-overdue actions, including 
accelerating the proposals within Minchinhampton’s 
Neighbourhood Development Plan to undertake a 
study of traffic and pedestrian access issues around the 
centre of Minchinhampton. Meanwhile we continue to 
apply pressure to both the County Council Highways 
Department and Gloucestershire Constabulary in an 
effort to gain approval for better speed restrictions 
across the commons. Trying to achieve a consensus of 
opinion amongst all the relevant authorities as to what 
can and cannot be done in terms of speed restrictions 
is rather like playing “Whack a Mole”. No sooner do we 
gain agreement from one party than the other decides 
against it, but we keep trying. 

This year we have also taken a close look at the 
Council’s four play areas, including the one at Box Lane. 

All of them are a little out of date and some items of 
equipment need significant repair or even replacement. A 
small team of people, including Rachel Lenane-Young from 
Compass Cottage, are looking at the options and will be 
submitting proposals to the Council. 

“Designs and quotes have now been commissioned by the 
Parish Council’s Play Areas Working Group from three 
companies to provide designs and quotes. The aim is to get 
designs that provide a complete update for each of the 
three playgrounds at The Glebe, Box Lane and Orchard 
Lane” said Rachel. 

“Those updates can then be phased across the next three 
years, according to available budget” she said. “The first 
two quotes should be ready to view by the second week in 
December by the Play Area Working Group, who will meet 
on 16th December.” 

The group aims to consult with local communities in the 
areas around the playgrounds before proceeding with any 
commissions and requesting permission to proceed with 
playground improvements from the Parish Council. 

Ideas under consideration for Box Lane play area are 
illustrated in this issue of Box News. All the sketches were 
produced thanks to guidance from Kay Lillington of the 
Gloucestershire Playing Fields Association. 

Cllr Steve Hemmings, Minchinhampton Parish Council 
(Vice Chairman) - Box Ward. 
1 Baycroft, Box, GL6 9HH.  Tel: 01453 832908 

COUNCILLOR’S CORNER 
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EVELYN SWAN  
14th February 1927 – 17th September 2022 
A Memorial Service was held 
in Box Church on 31 October 
2022 to celebrate the life of 
Evelyn Swan who died aged 
95 years. Evelyn lived in Box 
for many years prior to 
moving to Northumberland 
to be closer to her family.  
Evelyn was the youngest of 
five children. The family lived 
near Ludlow, in Shropshire, 
and she had deep roots in 
the county. Evelyn left home 
during wartime, to go to 
teacher training college and 
after two years she began 
teaching. She met Frank, her husband to be, at this time. 
Having spent their early married life in Croydon and 
Hamsey Green, Surrey, Evelyn and Frank moved with 
their daughters Ruth and Fran to Longlevens in 
Gloucester where Evelyn spent most of her working life 
teaching at Innsworth Primary School. Her speciality was 
science, which largely consisted of "the nature table" 
covered with much sought-after items from the animal 
and vegetable kingdoms.  
Having taken early retirement from teaching, Evelyn 
moved with Frank to Box. The time she spent in the 
village was extremely happy and fulfilling. She had a 
circle of friends with similar interests and revelled in the 
social activities. Evelyn was also an active member of the 
local Macmillan Committee. She spent many hours in St 
Barnabas Church, arranging flowers and doing vestry 
duty, as well as being a regular member of the 
congregation.  

As part of a life of service to others, Evelyn continued to 
drive into her early eighties, taking what she called the 
"old people" (often younger than her) to their 
appointments at Gloucester hospital or Minchinhampton 
surgery. She also found contentment in her garden, 
despite a long-drawn-out battle with the Box badger 
gang who were determined to remodel it as their latrine. 
The view over Box Wood from Woodleaze Cottage was 
particularly special to her and she donated to the appeal 
to buy the woodland. Those who enjoyed the conviviality 
of supper parties and "drinks dos" at her house 
remember them with great affection. She loved nothing 
better than to cook up a storm on her AGA and entertain 
family and friends. She was also extremely proud if her 
baking won a prize at the produce show. When Frank 
left, Evelyn found great support from her good friends in 
Box, and in her faith. 
Sociable until the end, 
Evelyn's high points in 
later life in Haydon 
Bridge consisted of 
being taken out for a 
game of mah-jong, a 
Sunday pub lunch, 
Friday lunch club, or 
just a shopping trip.  
Wherever Evelyn 
found herself – 
Shropshire was 
ultimately her home.  
It is to her treasured 
roots there that she will ultimately return, as she asked 
that her ashes be scattered on those "blue 
remembered" Shropshire Hills. 
The Editorial Team wish to pass on their condolences to 
Evelyn’s family. She is remembered fondly by villagers in 
Box. 

2022 - A VINTAGE YEAR?  
The word vintage is a wonderfully evocative term - derived 
from the French word ‘vendange’ and Latin ‘vindemia’ meaning 
grape harvest - it is used a lot in the wine world. Generally it 
refers to the grapes picked from a particular year (vintage 2022 
meaning grapes picked from the 2022 harvest) but it also can 
imply quality: a good year for wine and one to watch out for.  
A non-vintage wine, in contrast, is a wine made with grapes 
harvested in different years. Blending wines from different 
harvests is a matter of course in Champagne. It can 
create more consistency in the end product, ironing 
out the less desirable characteristics that can arise 
from a poorer harvest. 
Vintage variation in a cool climate like England is 
more extreme than in more traditional wine making 
countries. Choice of varieties, styles of wines and 
remaining flexible with your offering each year is 
important in producing a quality product, whatever 
the English weather has thrown at us. 
Choice of grape variety is very important. It will 
be 3 or 4 years before we take fruit from a newly-
planted vine, so if you plant the wrong ones you have lost a lot 
of time and spent a lot of money! Bacchus is a good example 
of a cool-climate still-wine grape variety. We know Bacchus 
produces good quality wines in an average English Summer. 
Styles of wines for England - cool-climate white, rosé and 
sparkling wines are our strengths. Big bold reds are for hot 
climates. 
Flexibility - what do we mean by flexibility in this context? A 
good example is the Pinot Noir grape variety. At Woodchester, 
Pinot Noir is our most planted grape variety. But it is not as 
simple as just Pinot Noir. We have 9 different clones of this 

noble grape. Simply put, a clone of a grape vine such as Pinot 
Noir, has the same DNA but is a ‘variation’ (natural or 
propagated) valued for specific desirable characteristics.  
Pinot Noir Précoce, is an early ripening clone, used for our 
Pinot Rosé and Atcombe Red. This is low yielding with small 
bunches and berries and ripens a good 2-3 weeks ahead of our 
later ripening clones. We harvest these grapes in September. 
We also have ‘Champagne’ clones of Pinot Noir. A classic 
Champagne-style sparkling wine is a blend of Chardonnay, 

Pinot Noir and Meunier. These Pinot Noir clones 
tend to be higher yielding. They work well in our 
cool climate, as sparkling wine grapes are picked at 
higher acidity levels and lower sugar levels than for 
still wine - i.e. they need to be less ripe and with a 
bright acidity. These grapes are generally harvested 
in mid- to late October. Finally we have some Dijon 
and Spatburgunder (German Pinot Noir) clones of 
Pinot Noir which are known for producing quality 
still red wine. In our climate, the yields from these 
vines can be quite low and in cooler years they 
make an excellent contribution to our sparkling 

wines. In a really good summer such as 2022, we may leave the 
grapes to hang on the vine to ripen further and pick them late 
for a still red Pinot Noir. These grapes may be picked late 
October or even into November. 
Back to vintage 2022. The amazingly hot and dry summer of 
2022 produced some of the best fruit we have picked at 
Woodchester Valley. The Indian Summer allowed us to let the 
fruit hang to develop some intense flavours and reach excellent 
phenolic ripeness for some really interesting wines. It was a 
year for a still red Pinot Noir! 
Rumour has it that it will be a vintage year for English wines . . . 
Chloe Shiner, Woodchester Wines



GHOULS, GHOSTS - and long-leggedy beasties 

October 31st, All Soul’s Night, saw village 

children, their friends and families enjoying  

a spooky night out, despite the inclement 

weather. 
The torrential rain didn’t dampen spirits and it 

was wonderful to see the creative outfits that 

were worn. It all added to the hideous fun. 
Thanks to Alice Banks and family for 

organising the event and all those gener
ous 

villagers who didn’t want to be tricked!
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A REMINDER TO ALL DOG LOVERS  
Please pick up your dog poo! 
Box resident Andrew Speller contacted the Editorial 
Team to say that he had recently come across two 
aborted calves on the Common. He contacted the 
Hayward who confirms this is the result of a parasite 
present in dog poo that cattle then ingest. The Hayward 
says this is a problem that is on the increase due to a 
greater number of dog walkers using the common post 
Covid. It is of great concern to farmers, costing them, by 
loss of precious cattle. 
Neosporosis  
Neosporosis is 
caused by the 
parasite 
Neospora 
caninum. The 
disease is now 
thought to be 
responsible for 
the highest percentage of 
all cattle abortions reported in the UK. Neosporosis 
infection can persist in a herd of cattle, as the parasite is 
passed down from cows to calves. Research is currently 
being undertaken and the main points to note from the 
evidence are: 
• Neospora eggs are produced by infected dogs and 
excreted in their faeces. 
• Infection in cattle is common and often there are no 
obvious ill effects for cow or calf. 
• Cattle become infected if they eat food, graze on 
grass, or drink water contaminated with Neospora eggs. 

• The disease shows itself when Neospora multiplies in the 
cells of a developing calf and its placenta. This results in 
sufficient damage for abortions or stillbirths to occur. 
• There are no drugs currently available to control this 
disease in cattle or to cure infected animals. 
• No vaccine is currently licensed in the UK to prevent 
neosporosis in cattle. 
• Current knowledge suggests that Neospora does not 
cause disease in human beings. 
Dog owners can help by following these simple steps:  
• Always remove dog poo from all locations, including 
grazing land. If your dog is carrying the parasites, it will 
pass the eggs in its poo. Disposing of dog poo waste 
responsibly, will help minimise the risk of passing on 
disease to livestock. 
• Not letting your dog eat remains of dead animals or 
leftover birth materials such as placentas whilst out 
walking. Your dog may become infected 
by parasites if you allow it to eat 
animal material. Often the 
parasites cause no symptoms 
in dogs. However 
sometimes the disease of 
neosporosis can seriously 
affect a dog’s health and 
even result in death. 
• If you feed your dog raw 
meat, make sure that it is 
parasite-free. You cannot tell if 
raw meat contains parasites by 
looking at it and dogs can pick up 
parasites from eating uncooked meat. Vets can advise on 
how to make sure raw meat is safe for your dog. 
Box Village Green 
It has been reported to the Editorial Team that dog poo 
has been found on the Village Green and on footpaths 
leading to and from the village. Apparently, this is more 
than likely the poo from a resident’s dog. We would like 
to remind villagers that the Village Green is often used 
as a recreational area and particularly by children. 
Anyone who fails to clear up after their dog can be 
issued with a Fixed Penalty Notice of up to £100. If the 
case goes to court this could cost the owner or person in 
charge of the animal up to £1,000 plus costs. The law 
states that being unaware a dog has fouled or not having 
a suitable bag is not a reasonable excuse. 
(www.keepbritaintidy.org) 

MODERN VOCABULARY No. 29 - ‘Marmalate’ 
Any very messy kitchen pursuit requiring rubber  

gloves, e.g. jam-making, centrifuging the  
honey, cleaning the oven, stuffing the turkey  
        etc.  “She’s completely marmalated the  
         kitchen floor”; “I can’t manage it today  

 Drusilla, I’m totally marmalated”;  
 “Eric’s just marmalating the cat’s  
      poultice”; "if you're not back in five 

mi      minutes I'll marmalate you into next  
    week"; “Don’t go in there just now,  
    she’s up to her armpits marmalating  
           jamjars for the Village Show”. 
           Patty O’Dors

aborted calf image ©Garston Vets
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ALFIE AND FRIENDS 
Alfie the donkey and his equine companions were 
spotted browsing in Box.  Their little group can be seen 
on all parts of the common, but usually separated from 
the herds of cows.  Alfie always distanced himself slightly 
from the horses. 
Sadly, Alfie died 
recently at the 
approximate age of 
22, and a fund was 
set up in 
Minchinhampton for 
a memorial to this 
endearing animal.  
Over £1000 has 
been donated so far.

the village green grass-cutting rota 
welcomes several new members



THE MAN IN THE GARAGE 
So much to report! It’s been a hectic few weeks as the 
season comes to a close with the championship positions 
being decided by hundredths of a second. I hasten to 
add it wasn’t me that won!! 
On Friday 9th Sep I loaded up Martha the motorhome 
and trailer and matron waved me a cheery goodbye 
using the customary two fifths of the right hand! I 
headed south for what was to be a ten-day excursion to 
include two events and a spot of fishing. First on the list 
was a Hillclimb at Wiscombe Park in Devon. A 
notoriously tricky climb starting with a sharp left over a 
bridge, a flat out run to a tight right turn through two 
very solid stone gateposts and into a twisty wooded 
section leading to a hairpin right turn, another straight 
and an uphill hairpin left to the finish. It’s always slippery 
under the trees but the red mist usually comes down and 
you throw caution to the wind and have a go! It was a 
lovely dry summers day and Wiscombe Park is set in a 
beautiful valley that hasn’t changed for hundreds of 
years. Lunch was the statutory calorie-filled greasy 
cheeseburger expertly flipped by an acerbic chef of little 
expertise and probably no fixed abode but it did the job 
and I managed to reduce my personal best time by 0.9 
of a second which gave me second place and a good 
haul of points.  

That night I left for Colyford Tavern where I had booked 
two days fly fishing and a pitch for Martha the 
motorhome. On arrival I was informed by a diminutive 
middle eastern youth who could only just see over the 
reception desk that the restaurant was closed for 
refurbishment. Worse was to come, the bar was shut. 
Personal hygiene was not high on his agenda and his 
acne could have triggered chemical warfare. Colyford 
Tavern has all the natural atmosphere and ambience of a 
Murmansk slaughterhouse and to make things worse the 
fishing was “off” due to lack of water. How I chuckled …
not. 
So, without further ado (but having got my money back!) 
I left the next morning heading south to Watergate Bay 
near Newquay where a two-day sprint was to be held. 
They close the public roads for this to create a very fast 
event including sweeping bends, chicanes and an uphill 
tight left hander just before the finish. This is a big event 
in Cornish motorsport and over two thousand spectators 
wander through the paddock which is well laid out with 
excellent trade stands and food stalls. The night of arrival 
I pottered down the cliff path to the village and headed 
for the nearest and only hostelry. You can imagine my 
delight at being asked for £6 for a pint of Doombar. 
When the paramedic had brought me round using a 
nearby defibrillator I informed “Dick Turpin” behind the 

bar that this would be my only visit and the very next day 
I shot off to the nearest Tesco’s for emergency supplies! 
Happily, my matron 
joined me on the 
Wednesday and we 
did a number of 
memorable cliffs walks 
together in glorious 
sunshine. However, the 
evenings were 
definitely getting 
autumnal and large 
pullovers were 
required when tending 
the BBQ. 
The event was 
excellent but marred 
by two very large 
accidents which held 
up proceedings while the damage to cars and scenery 
was cleared away. Fortunately, no one was hurt but a 
couple of bank balances were badly hit. Insurance is not 
an option. I finished third on both days and returned 
home late Sunday in order to watch the amazing 
pageantry of the Queens funeral.  
Lastly, I have lost two garage visitors who would often 
darken the doorway to chat. I was very sorry to learn that 
Anne Nightingale had decided to move on. She was a 
real boon to the village and I thoroughly enjoyed her 
company and wicked sense of humour. I wish her much 
happiness in her new home.  Then “Rodders” who 
passed away. He would always stop if only to hurl abuse 
at me through his car window but more often to swap 
dubious jokes and discuss matters of little importance!  
I shall miss them both.  
I finished 5/82 and won my class in this year’s Classic 
Marques Championship. Finances allowing, I am going 
to do the British Hillclimb Championship next year which 
is the premier one in the UK. In order to help fund this 
plan I am now a part time white-van-man so look out if 
you are out and about on the roads! Forward and on!!! 
For those of you who have lost the will to live I now have 
a YouTube Channel. Type in Rob Toon Racing,  select a 
video, full screen and volume up!  
Rob Toon

GOING ELECTRIC – part 2 
The arrival of the car preceded the installation of the Pod 
Point (7kw charger).  Panic!  How do I charge the car? 
I had heard that Tesco in Stroud had charging points, so 
off I went with a shopping list.  Of the 4 chargers fitted in 
the Tesco car park, one happened to be vacant, so I 
drove into it.  The chap on the adjacent charger was just 
finishing, so before he left, I asked “Excuse me, but I am 
new to this game, can you tell me what to do please?” 
“First you need an App” he said.  Luckily, I had my 
mobile phone with me (I’m not an avid user!) so drawing 
down the Pod Point app was accomplished quite quickly.  
I then opened the bonnet and took out the charging 
cable, applied both ends – one to the car the other to 
the charging point.  Back to the App to instruct it to 
charge, which it did – and it was FREE! Locked the car 
and off to do the shopping. 
Half an hour later I returned from shopping to find I had 
added about 20 miles to the battery.  Unlocked the car, 
removed the cable, and popped it back under the 
bonnet and off home.  Very straightforward.  If I wanted 
to charge the batteries more, then a lot longer stay 
would have been necessary.  This was just a test. 
Having the luxury of a garage I didn’t lock the car that 
night.  The following day I had to take my wife and 
myself to Tetbury Hospital for dental check-ups.  On 
arrival in the car park, I tried to lock the car, but it kept 
refusing to do so!  What’s up??  All the doors looked shut 
as was the bonnet and boot, all windows closed, what 
now?  We were going to be late for the appointment so 
grudgingly I left the car open.  On my return, still no joy 
trying to lock it.  We drove home and in desperation I 
phoned the Jaguar salesman.  He wasn’t available, but a 

very helpful receptionist asked if she could help.  I 
explained that the car refused to lock, despite me 
checking all the doors etc.  “What did you do last?” she 
asked.  I told her that I had been to Tesco, used the 
cable under the bonnet and since then couldn’t lock it.  
“Ah” she replied, “Open the bonnet, take out the cable 
and try again”.  It worked the car locked beautifully. 
“Now this time ensure the cable is not stopping the 
bonnet from closing completely”.  Sure enough there 
was a very slight protrusion of the bonnet lid.  So, I 
refitted the cable with care and the bonnet shut 
properly!  What an idiot!  Top marks to the receptionist. 
Two days went by and the Pod Point installation in my 
garage was completed.  A very helpful man explained 
how to use it, with the same App as I had used in 
Tesco’s.  Using my phone, I can now instruct the Pod to 
start and finish charging at any time of the day or night.  
I just plug the charging cable into the car and the Pod 
does the rest.   
When to charge?  I am with Octopus Energy for 
electricity and gas.  So, I wrote telling them I now had an 
EV.  They responded by informing me of their very low 
tariff – 7.5p/kwh strictly for EVs!  But I have to have a 
Smart Meter, which I don’t currently have. Hold it a 
minute!  On double checking with Octopus, yes, the 
night rate from 0030hrs to 0430hrs is 7.5p/kwh.  What 
they forgot to say was that the day rate would go up 
from 23p to 40p/kwh and the standing charge would rise 
to 48p a day!  So, my no-brainer vanished after doing 
simple calculations.  I’m sticking to my current tariff, 
thank you very much.  Luckily that will last till Sept. 2023!   
Long journeys – how do we tackle them?  I happened to 
speak to a friend of mine who lives in the Forest of Dean 
and owns a Tesla.  We compared notes.  He has done 
many journeys to London and sometimes experiences 
difficulties with charging points not working.  However, 
his biggest mistake one day was to park in an 
underground car park in London overnight.  
Inadvertently he left both his phone and his car key in 
the car, but pressed the door button and it locked!  He 
hadn’t realised the gravity of the situation until the next 
morning when he couldn’t unlock the car!  Tesla pride 
themselves on being able to open a car remotely for the 
customer.  On this occasion though, being underground 
there was no signal!  The AA offered to break in, but he 
turned that down. He had to resort to going home by 
train, collecting his spare key, and returning to London!  
OOOps! 
I’ve done a couple of journeys to London now and had 
no trouble finding a suitable charging point.  My 
technique is to plan a lunchtime break at the same time 
as the charging.  So even with the 7kwh charger I can put 
enough in the car to last me till I get home.   Zap Map is 
a very useful App.  It asks you for your journey details, 
then recommends charging points along the way.  Quite 
often it will tell you if the chosen charger is busy!  It even 
tells you when it would be necessary to charge as it 
knows the car details and hence the expected range!  
Too clever by far!  
Electric Ernie

BOX SWIMMING CLUB 
Planning to get fitter,  
slimmer or just more active?   
BOX SWIMMING CLUB can help -  
and it’s right on your doorstep. 
We meet every Thursday evening  
at Beaudesert Park School Swimming  
Pool 8.00 to 9.00 pm. 
The pool is a good size with lanes to suit  
swimmers of varying abilities and speeds.  
We have underwater lighting for a relaxing  
atmosphere. 
Whether you are swimming for fitness,  
training for a triathlon, or just wanting a  
little gentle exercise we can accommodate  
your needs. The club especially welcomes  
members from Box, although others from  
surrounding villages also join us.   
If interested please contact: 
Andrew Pettit on 834766 or  
boxswim@box-village.com

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  £45.00 
•  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 889207 1110

Recycle old copies of Box News at our Church 
There is a box in St Barnabas Church in which you 
can leave your copies of the newsletter for others to 
enjoy.  Better than recycling in the bin!  Many thanks.
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BOOST FOR BATS PROJECT 
The decline in woodland management practices that 
benefited wildlife has aided the decline of Bats 
alongside habitat destruction/fragmentation. This project 
will create a much more diverse age structure to benefit 
species with differing feeding strategies and create 
moreroosting sites. Bats require diverse roost sites for 
different times of the year providing different 
temperature gradients for the active flight season.  
The number of sites will be increased throughout our 
reserves to meet this need. 
The project will improve 
woodlands and neighbouring 
grasslands across GWT 
reserves in the Stroud Valleys 
as both roosting and feeding 
sites for a variety of bat species 
with different habitat 
requirements. This will include 
creating standing deadwood, 
encouraging future veteran 
trees, enhancing Rides and 
Glades, coppicing, hedgerow 
maintenance, and softening 
grassland/ woodland 
boundaries. 

This mosaic of 
habitats will help 
meet the broad 
niches of bats in 
our reserves. 
Coppicing must 
ensure that a 
dense 
understorey 
develops 
(excluding 
browsing Deer 

where needed). Management areas will be carefully 
selected for best gains such as targeting dense pole 
aged trees and areas of invasive species. Management 
adjacent to water courses will also be a priority and 
standing water will be encouraged in all areas to increase 
food availability. 
Deadwood will 
be a product of 
all management 
practices, and 
adjacent 
grassland 
reserves  
included to 
increase 
forage/dispersal 
trough improving 
habitat structure 
and connectivity. 
BOX WOOD and STUART FAWKES 
The management objectives specific to Box Wood (BW) 
and Stuart Fawkes (SF) for the project include: 
• Enhance Rides and Glades (BW) 
Existing Rides will be widened and scalloped to link 
open areas and improve connectivity to grassland 
habitat. This will include the Glade within C3 to the 
‘pond’ (C5), opening of adjacent riparian habitat, and 
enhancing corridor to grassland habitats. 

• Hedge Maintenance (SF) 
Hedgerows will be maintained and enhanced to produce 
a thick and diverse structure improving structure through 
grassland. 
• Coppicing (BW) 
The ‘pond’ area will be 
coppiced.  In the 
longer term, new 
coupes will be 
established to increase 
early successional 
woodland structure, 
encourage future 
veteran trees, and 
create a dense understorey. 
• Invasive Species Control (BW) 
Remove and control non-native species allowing native 
species to thrive. Target species include Laurel, 
Himalayan Balsam, and Few-Flowered Leek. 
• Fencing (SF) 
Repairs and erection of fence lines as needed to ensure 
grazing livestock continue to enhance grassland habitat 
and associated dung. 
FELICITY’S FUND 
Another project, which has come to be known as 
“Felicity’s Fund”, thanks to Felicity Smith’s generosity 
towards Box Wood, will help us to achieve the thinning 
of conifers in The Spinney (compartment 7 on the map 
below) which connects Box Wood to Stuart Fawkes 
Fields and is next to Box Lodge. 
In this area there 
is currently a lot 
of Japanese 
larch and Scots 
pine and the 
woodland floor is 
either bare and 
covered in a 
deep layer of needles, or is vastly dominated by 
brambles.  By thinning this compartment to remove non-
native conifers we can allow more light to reach the 
woodland floor, encouraging a more species-rich ground 
flora. Not only will this help to support more invertebrate 
life (and other wildlife further up the food chain) in Box 
Wood, but it will also help us to gain additional species-
rich grassland in Stuart Fawkes Fields because it will 
remove the trees which are currently shading and adding 
leaf litter to the field edge, which has resulted in a band 
of brambles and nettles within the field. Having a softer, 
scalloped edge between the two reserves would help to 
allow a transitional habitat between the grassland and 
woodland, where native species would be able to 
establish and would likely support butterflies, bats and 
bullfinches. Studies have shown that woods with shrubby 
edges between the 
field and mature 
woodland trees 
have more birds 
than edges with a 
sharp contrast 
between tall 
woodland trees 
and open fields 
with no intervening 
shrub layer.
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We would bring contractors in to carry out this work, outside of 
the nesting bird season (March – September). My estimate is that 
we might get around 5 days of felling, depending on whether 
there are some trees which might need climbing to dismantle, and 
what we decide to do with the timber. We should be able to 
achieve a nice buffer area, perhaps with some deeper scallops into 
the woodland, which would be a massive gain for both nature 
reserves. 
Thinning in the spinney would create an area with lots more light 
at the edge of the woodland, opening out into Stuart Fawkes, but 
it wouldn’t be immediately connected to the glade. There are 
plans to continue coppicing and thinning the woodland between 
these two areas (on the bank above the glade it is still very dense 
and dark) so eventually there might be more of a link, but where 
the trees have been felled and the vegetation controlled below 
the power lines there is currently a passage of relatively open 
habitat going from the ride up to the edge of the spinney which is 
used informally as an access point to this area for those who need 
to maintain it. Our aim with the connectivity would be to allow 
passages for wildlife movements and to create extra habitat, not 
necessarily for public access, as there isn’t a footpath going 
through the spinney and into Stuart Fawkes field on that side.  
Our hope is that the Meadow Clary on SF will continue to spread, 
and as we now have plants growing in the field right next to the 
spinney, we wouldn’t want to risk disturbance at this point by 
introducing a permissive footpath through the field here. 
This project has a lot of potential to improve this area of the 
woodland, whilst also having an additional positive impact on 
Stuart Fawkes, and is an even bigger win because it would involve 
removing non-native trees which aren’t supporting as much 
wildlife as we would like.
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The group sessions are now back to normal, after the last 
couple of years of disruptions, and we held our annual 
exhibition during October with 78 paintings on display. 
Around 145 visitors enjoyed the event, and voted Gail 
Girling’s painting of St Mary’s Cirencester their favourite 
in a very close contest. David Wordingham’s portrait of 
the Queen in stamps was also widely admired. 
The 3 o’clock tea break gives everyone the opportunity 
to walk around the hall and view and discuss the works 
and pros and cons of the various media in use. It also 
gives the portrait sitter a chance to move around and 
inspect the sketches. Our tutors have a helpful and 
positive approach to the group, and they have been 
holding short demonstrations of painting techniques for 

members. Arrangements of still life, techniques for 
perspective and use of gold foil in painting are some of 
the subjects which have been presented by our experts 
recently. 
The group’s Rainbow 
newsletter is issued 
monthly at present, and 
keeps members up to 
speed with articles, 
local exhibitions and 
new works, and is 
written by members of 
the group. 
Membership is currently 
down slightly at about 
35, so the group would 
be pleased to welcome 
new members. Our 
Thursday afternoon 
sessions offer a friendly, 
amiable couple of hours 
of painting and 
sketching under our 
helpful tutors, Beth and 
Roxy, and with an  
annual fee of £55 for 
over 30 sessions, it’s 
very good value.  If you are interested, or know of 
anyone who would like to join our group, or be a sitter 
for our Portrait Group, please contact Pete at 
peter@lyonspace.co.uk 
For more information, checkout our Facebook page or 
email boxartgroupuk@gmail.com 
Pete Smith

BOX ART GROUP

Please note our new address (opposite The Ragged Cot): 

Cirencester Road, Minchinhampton, Stroud, Glos. GL6 8PE

NICK MILES BUILDING CONTRACTORS LTD 
Conservation builders 
I spent my teenage years growing up in Box after my 
father had purchased Box End Farm on the edge of the 
village, the sale of which had seen the division of the 
freehold of the main farmhouse (Box Farm) on one side 
of the road, and the farm buildings on the other side of 
the road.  
My father, also a builder, already lived in Box (at 
Laburnams), proceeded to convert the large barn into a 
family home which we eventually moved into in the late 
70s.  Although only 16 at the time, I’d already been 
attracted to the building industry and could only ever 
envisage following in my father’s footsteps.  
I’d like to take this opportunity to apologise now for 
regularly speeding through the village on my motorbike 
back then, without a care in the world! Sorry!  
After school, I went down the college route and 
completed an OND, followed by an HND in Building 
Surveying and later a BSc degree in Building Surveying. 
Subsequently, I studied and obtained a Masters Degree 
in the Conservation of Historic Buildings. 
I initially worked with my father, but then in the early 90s, 
started up my own company specialising in conservation 
work, primarily working on historic and/or listed 
buildings, including many churches. I’ve been lucky 
enough to work on numerous interesting and special 
buildings in the area over the years. 
My knowledge of how old buildings function, along with 
the most appropriate methods of repair (including using 
the correct materials), has set me on a relatively unique 
platform in the local area.  
Much of building conservation is about philosophy and 
there are indeed a set of guiding principles that we work 
to, many of which stem from the work of John Ruskin 
and William Morris (founder of the Society for the 
Protection of Ancient Buildings) back in the mid to late-
nineteenth century. The main ones include:  
•  Minimise loss of historic fabric; 
•  Minimise intervention; 
•  Materials and techniques (use like-for-like materials); 

•  Reversibility; 
•  Honesty and ‘distinguishability’; 
•  Recording and documentation; and 
•  Sustainability. 
Among some of the interesting projects . . .  
A few years back we worked on the original building 
(late 18th century) at Beaudesert Park school repairing 
the extensively rotten timbers of the timber-framed 
building along with replacing lime-render panels. 
More recently we carried out the major re-ordering works 
at Minchinhampton church, including full underfloor 
heating and a new stone floor. 
We also fitted new automatic 
glass doors and a 
dodecagonal roof lantern over 
the entrance foyer.  
I am much indebted to my 
conscientious team who churn 

out 
such 
quality and beautiful work not 
only helping to conserve and 
preserve our historic buildings 
but also by adding value to them 
where alterations have taken 
place. 
Nick Miles 
 
  
 

Bear House, George Street, Bisley, Stroud, Glos. GL6 7BB 
Tel 01452 770855  Mob 07976 383969  Email nick_miles01@icloud.com 

www.nickmilesbuildingcontractors.co.uk
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Home-grown fruit, veg and flowers, delicious breads, 
biscuits and cakes, photography and crafts - there’s 
something for everyone!  A special focus on involving the 
children, and a table of glittering prizes to be won - the 
Village Show demonstrates everything that is best about 
our life in the Box village community.  This year over 100 
individuals entered the village show, including 28 children, 
2 members of the clergy team, and 5 Ukrainian refugees. 
Previous Banksian Medal Winner Martin Dence was unable 
to enter because of a health problem – we wish him well.

BOX VILLAGE SHOW 
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BOX VILLAGE SHOW  
and Carolyn Dolan, 2022 Villager of the Year, 
awarded the prizes . . .
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DID YOU KNOW . . ? That there was a swimming pool at the Chine, 
before it became the Chine School? 
And who is the long-time resident of Box who 
swam in the Chine Pool some years ago?        
(See picture below - answer on page 30). 
Another resident remembers visiting Box as a 
child and hearing animated chatter and fun 
coming from the pool during the summer 
months when it was well used.

RETURN OF THE TWELVETREE VOICES 
On 24 September the Village Hall was filled with the 
sound of the Twelvetree Voices who treated a packed 
audience to a tea-time concert of a cappella music from 
various genres.  
The Twelvetree Voices is an informal choir of singing 
friends of Anne and Mark Rogers’ daughter Elizabeth, 
most of whom sing with BBC Symphony Chorus. This is 
their fourth outing to Box and anyone who had heard 
them before knew we were in for a treat. The quality of 
the performance was outstanding with first class 
ensemble and superb musicality. The basses in particular 
produced the most wonderful full-bodied, but still 
sensitive, sound supporting the fabulous harmonies 
going on above in the choir.  
The concert got underway with a joyful rendition of 
Finzi’s My Spirit Sang All Day which was followed by 
some more serious, but equally beautiful, arrangements 
of Shakespeare songs by Ralph Vaughan Williams 
performed with exquisite dynamic variation. We heard 
more during the first half from Elgar, Bridge and Stanford 
amongst others all expertly conducted by choir 
members David Halstead and John Parker. 
The interval was filled, as were we, with a delicious tea of 
scones and home-made cakes a-plenty but there was no 
opportunity to sleep it all off during a fun-filled second 
half! It got underway with an arrangement by Elizabeth 

of Flanders and Swann’s Hippopotamus Song, followed 
by more versions by choir members of well- known 
numbers including When I’m 64 and Waterloo Sunset. 
Cricket lovers were treated to a jolly arrangement of 
Jiggery Pokery, a skit on Shane Warne’s ‘ball of the 
century’ in the 1993 Ashes against England, getting 
poor Mike Gatting out for a duck! The highlight of the 

concert was probably Just to Say, a delightful little 
number composed by fellow BBCSC member Rich 
Maklin about irresistible plums, which held the audience 
spellbound and tittering at the same time! All a lot of fun 
and a good time was had by all! 
The concert was held in aid of Meningitis Now and next 
morning the Choir were up bright and early to join the 5 
Valleys Walk from Slad to Box (in reverse) to finish their 
weekend with a barbecue lunch at Twelvetrees in the 
sunshine. 
Anne Rogers



luxuries such as central locking, electric windows and 
even leather seats (“luxuries” unimagined only by 
Defender owners of course, as most other quite modest 
vehicles had long since been fitted with such 
accoutrements for a decade or more). We were fortunate 
in finding several for sale, though all of them at a price I 
couldn’t really afford, and the best was in Essex, where 
Land Rover Defenders were bought by spray-tanned 
residents of that county who wanted the biggest, 
bulkiest and least suitable vehicle possible for cruising 
Essex streets. The one we purchased even had blacked 
out rear windows, so there seemed every chance that its 
previous owner had been a “local trader”. (Need I say 
more?). 
Our new Land 
Rover Defender 
had 7 proper, 
forward-facing 
seats, as opposed 
to the perilous 
rear, side-facing 
bench seats fitted 
to earlier models, 
so a couple of 
months after buying it I cleaned it up immaculately and 
proudly squeezed in five members of our family plus 
ourselves and set off to a gathering in Birmingham. We 
parked at the event, which was being held at a golf club 
where the car park was inside some security barriers, so 
as I had locked the car and parked it inside the barriers I 
had no concerns about it being stolen. Within minutes, 
however, somebody shouted “Who’s Land Rover is that 
driving across the 11th green?”.  That was the last we 
ever saw of our pride and joy, which by then I had 
treated to a very special roof rack as well as a new radio 
and sound system. The event we had been attending 
was the funeral of a close family member but, as it 
transpired, included mourning the loss of a much-loved 
Land Rover. 
I have to say at this point that our insurance company 
could not have been more helpful and generous. They 
almost immediately offered to compensate us for the full 
purchase price, and after a few nudges from our 
daughter-in-law who worked for the insurance agency, 
they even covered the cost of all the extra bits and bobs 
we had added. 
However, somebody in Jaguar Land Rover had, in the 
meantime, announced that the Land Rover Defender 
would soon cease production. This was not surprising, as 
the functional design of the Land Rover Defender (dating 
back to the 1940s and designed primarily as a home-
grown cross country vehicle to compete with the 
American Jeep) had prevented it being brought up to 
date. It had no room for airbags, no storage pockets, lots 
of sharp corners and exposed metalwork and a noisy 
engine which, even after numerous modifications, still 
barely crept through the emissions regulations. The 
mistake that the manufacturer Jaguar Land Rover had 
made was that they had announced its demise but not 
promised a successor, which led to a panicked increase 
in demand that far outstripped supply. Those wanting a 
recent Defender and wealthy enough to buy were 
offering silly prices to acquire one. Brand new Defenders 
were all quickly sold out, and thus well looked after, low 
mileage Land Rover Defenders of the kind I was looking 
for were fetching far more than their original retail price. 
Occasionally luck is on your side, and hours, days and 
weeks of trawling the Internet in search of something  

I thought I’d never find or could no longer afford 
produced a result. A reputable but presumably slightly 
naïve car dealer in the outskirts of Plymouth had failed to 
realise that a Land Rover Defender for sale on his 
forecourt had suddenly risen in value. For only a little 
more than the previous model we acquired a newer 
Defender than our stolen one, still under warranty, so we 
were jubilant. That was in 2010. 
Over the following ten years the Land Rover was 
involved in all sorts of adventures and misadventures. 
Some residents will remember it being dressed up to 
attend our son’s wedding. Others may recall that it was 
used as an emergency rescue vehicle to retrieve a jogger 
from Box Wood, who had broken his ankle but could not 
be reached by an ambulance. 
On one occasion I was 
awoken by a telephone call at 
6.00am on a very snowy 
morning by a near-neighbour 
who announced that she was 
standing outside my door. I 
wearily wished her well and 
advised that she go home and 
keep warm, only to be told 
that she and her son urgently 
needed a lift in our Land 
Rover to Heathrow Airport, 
where they were booked on a 
flight across the world but 
could not escape from the 
village in her Mini, nor could a 
taxi make the journey to Box, so 15 minutes later we 
were on our way to the airport. 
Through thick snow we gradually made our way towards 
the M4, which although just about passable was reduced 
to two lanes, less in places, whilst snow-ploughs battled 
to keep it open.  We eventually arrived at terminal 5 with 
a little time in hand and so, exhausted by the rush and 
need for intense concentration, I bade them farewell and 
found a filling station selling bacon baguettes and 
coffee. I was about 2/3 of the way through the baguette 
when my mobile phone rang. Anticipating that it would 
be a call thanking me for getting the neighbour to the 
airport in time, I cheerily answered the phone, only to be 
told that they had arrived without a valid visa for their 
destination, and that I was going to have to return to the 
airport to collect them and bring them back home to 
Box! Until that moment I had not realised that I had such 
an extensive store of expletives available for such 
occasions. 
It's strange how the world changes. I had retired and 
purchased my company VW Passat estate, and Sarah had 
her even lovelier, nearly new Defender in 2010, so I 
imagined that those vehicles would happily see us into 
our dotage, by which time somebody would need to 
drive us around and remind us of what day it was and 
where we lived, but it was not to be. 
Having received a demand earlier this year for two new 
road fund licences amounting to almost £600 and an 
insurance premium for a similar amount, not to mention 
two service and MOT bills and yet another huge bill for 
repairing a seized brake calliper, we decided that 
enough was enough. It was becoming far too expensive 
to pollute the atmosphere using two high-emission 
diesel vehicles, especially as most of our outings are now 
either to local shops, a funeral, a taxi for the 
grandchildren or to collect a prescription. For excitement 
we occasionally visit a garden centre, but only when 2120

THE END OF AN ERA 
Sarah Hemmings’ first car was an elderly Morris Minor. 
Driving an old Moggy acquainted her with “proper 
driving": no power assisted steering, little in the way of 
heating or demisting, a footbrake that chose to ignore 
anything but the heaviest pedal pressure and a “lust for 
rust” guaranteed to keep local welders in business. 
Although the lessons learned with her Morris Minor 
should have been a prompt to replace it with a “normal” 
vehicle, Sarah decided to remain idiosyncratic and 
moved on to a brand-new Citroen 2CV (I didn't know 
they had ever made new 
ones.  Ed) Even the 
Citroen salesman made 
several attempts to steer 
her elsewhere but no; her 
second car was a shiny 
black and maroon 
Citroen 2CV Charleston. 
One lesson learned with 
the Morris Minor was that rust was the greatest enemy of 
the motorist, so much delight was gained from Citroen’s 
assertion that their 2CV was guaranteed against rust for 
6 years, providing the protective underbody spray was 
maintained. Despite the so-called rust protection, holes 
appeared through which one could observe the asphalt 
passing below. Ventilation was another problem, as any 
attempt to open a window whilst driving along a 
motorway would increase the wind resistance to such a 
point that the little 602cc engine wheezed and slowed to 
a crawl. Or, one could open a flap just below the 
windscreen, only to be pelted by flies travelling in the 
opposite direction. Just before the warranty expired 
Sarah sold her 2CV quickly, hoping the bottom wouldn’t 
drop out before she had deposited the cheque. 
By this time the Hemmings family, now swollen to three 
by the birth of our son Sam, had acquired a caravan 
which we towed using Steve’s company car (Vauxhall 
Cavalier), but redundancy seemed far from impossible 
and we had to ensure that Sarah’s next vehicle was also 
capable of towing a caravan should the Cavalier have to 
be returned. (As it happened it was nearly 12 more years 
before redundancy struck). 
Lessons had indeed been learned and the frailty of both 
the Morris Minor and 2CV drove us to over-compensate 
by purchasing an elderly, grey Land Rover 90. Our 
theory, later proven to be unfounded, was that as the 
body of a Land Rover is partly aluminium, it will not rust. 
Well the aluminium bits didn’t rust of course, but instead 
they turned into a white powder, whilst the steel parts 
holding the aluminium bits together did the usual rusty 
thing and gradually rotted away. 
The little Land Rover 90 did an excellent job of towing 
our caravan however and took part in several community 
activities such as collecting wood for Box Village bonfire 
in 1995 and taking a party of Sam’s school friends (plus 
our caravan) down to Cornwall for a school trip. 

In 1996, with the elderly 
grey Land Rover showing 
its age, Sarah and I 
stared enviously when 
the owner of the farm on 
which we stored our 
caravan drove by in his 
new, shiny, maroon, long-
wheelbase Land Rover 

110. After a year or two of our envious staring, the owner 
told us that he would be trading it in for a new model 
and asked whether we would be interested in buying it. 
The lease company offered a very reasonable price, and I 
thought that we could buy it and sell it on for a profit. 
But once Sarah had driven it, she would never allow me 
to sell it on. We treated it to new tyres and alloy wheels, 
a replacement radio, a roof rack and a rear floodlight and 
we kept that vehicle for over 18 years, during which time 
it became very recognisable to many in the village. It 
even took our caravan down to the south of France, 
albeit consuming the contents of a modest oil well on 
the way. 
Box had a few severe 
winters, and the 
Land Rover was 
occasionally called 
out to help those 
struggling to get to 
the shops - one 
particular incident 
stays embedded in 
my memory. I was 
returning through the snow in the Land Rover when we 
came upon an elderly lady from Box trying to make her 
way through the snow in unsuitable shoes and clothing. 
When we asked whether we could help, she said she was 
walking to Minchinhampton to get some cat food. I 
wasn't convinced that risking a journey through deep 
snow to obtain cat food was really worthwhile, but the 
lady was incredibly determined (her Yorkshire heritage?) 
so we offered to take her. We drove through some 
worryingly deep snow in Box Lane and only just 
managed to get through to the centre of 
Minchinhampton, at which point the lady got out and 
went into Market Stores. A few moments later she came 
out empty handed. When I asked why she hadn’t bought 
any cat food, she said that the shop didn’t have any in 
chicken flavour, so she wouldn’t bother as she still had 
some at home. That’s probably as close as I’ve ever 
come to murdering a little old lady with my bare hands! 
Retirement brought with it a need for a vehicle that 
would see us 
through the 
next decade or 
more, and 
although the 
maroon Land 
Rover was still 
in reasonable 
condition, the 
maintenance 
bills were 
escalating, so I 
suggested to 
Sarah that we get a newer vehicle. Being semi-retired I 
had in mind a car suitable for two elderly people and 
one that was not too exciting, such as a Nissan Micra, a 
Mini, a Ford Fiesta or perhaps a Fiat 500? When I asked 
Sarah what car she had in mind, she looked at me in a 
way I shall never forget. “A new Defender of course” she 
said witheringly, leaving me in no doubt that further 
conversation would have been futile and probably have 
incited violence: a Land Rover Defender was arguably 
the world’s least suitable retiree’s vehicle. 
I couldn’t justify a brand new one but, attracted by the 
fact that some recent Land Rover Defenders were 
badged “XS” and fitted with previously unimagined 

on its way to Sam’s wedding



23

BEAUDESERT PARK SCHOOL AWARDED  
ECO-SCHOOLS GREEN FLAG 
Pupils and staff at Beaudesert Park School have earned 
international accreditation for their work in reducing their 
school’s environmental impact.  
Eco-Schools is a programme that prompts young people 
to explore sustainability and climate change, and the 
pupils conducted a review to assess where the school 
could improve its eco-attitude. Recycling practices, 
energy use and environmental themes in the classroom 
were all considered, and the children planned a year of 
activities to boost the school's green credentials, 
particularly in the areas of biodiversity, litter and waste. 
Activities included 
hosting a plant and 
cake sale, 
constructing and 
installing bird boxes, 
conducting litter 
picks, and organising 
food surveys and 
assessments with 
catering staff to 
achieve their aims. 
Eco-Schools England Manager, Adam Flint, said, 
“Earning an Eco-Schools Green Flag Award takes 
passion, commitment, and a desire to make a difference. 
Pupils should be proud of their great work. They’re an 
inspiration and it makes us feel heartened and positive 
about the future of our planet.” 
In a later event, the Beaudesert autumn fair raised 
£8,000 for Nailsworth charity Read for Good. 
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THE END OF AN ERA continued 
we’re feeling particularly adventurous; hence our annual 
mileage is now little more than most younger people 
jog. 
So, what was it to 
be this time? It 
was decided that 
two vehicles were 
no longer 
necessary, and 
that we should 
replace them with 
one vehicle with 
space for 2 adults, 
two grandchildren 
and two dogs plus 
paraphernalia.  
It had to be more economical than the previous cars and 
should not pollute the atmosphere by emitting industrial 
quantities of CO2. Our final choice was a Volvo XC60; 
not the world’s most exciting car but certainly very 
roomy, four wheel drive (in case it ever snows again), 
much less polluting and, unlike any Land Rover, it has 
every conceivable gadget known to man. The only 
remaining problem is how the heck you turn all these 
gadgets on and off. If you see us driving down the road 
in full daylight with our headlights on, indicators flashing 
and wipers busily wiping a completely dry windscreen, 
you’ll know that we’re still trying to work out how to 
move the seat backwards and forwards. 
We have retained the 
Land Rover’s licence 
plate, LV11 SXH, but if 
you wave to us as we 
pass, please don’t expect 
us to respond, as we’ll 
still be busy trying to 
work out why all the 
windows have opened 
when we thought we 
were turning down the 
volume on the radio! 
Steve Hemmings 

ALL HANDYMAN WORK UNDERTAKEN 
also Painting, Roofing, Fencing, Pa-
tios, Restoration

Contact us to arrange a visit or quote 

Call: 07904 058866 
email: 

sales@myvillagehandymanstroud.com 

web:  

myvillagehandymanstroud.com

Hey Kids - 
The table      tennis and board games sessions for kids 
have, so far, been very well received and everyone has 
been having a great time!  We'll continue running the 
sessions every 4th Friday of the month in 2023. Please 
come along and join in, have a go on the ping-pong 
tables, bring your favourite board games, or just have a 
go at someone else's. It's a great chance for local 
children to get to know one another and build stronger 
friendships. There are refreshments and biscuits too! 
Children under 8 years must be supervised and we ask 
for a small donation just to cover our costs. Hope to see 
you there!

For bookings or further details please contact Ginny Martin,  
Old Stable, Box or email her on vmartin6@aol.com
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on its way back to meet its maker

FAIR DINKUM COBBER -  
or How to Speak Strine (No. 43) 
This is a quotation from Mark Twain’s 
recollections of a visit to Australia: 
“The tyble is set, and here is the 
piper; and if the lydy is ready I'll tell the wyter to bring 
up the brickfust.” 
Go on, try it - you'll be sounding like a jolly swagman in 
no time at all! 

BOX WELCOMES A NEW RESIDENT 
Sidney Howitt would like to say ‘thanks’ for his big 
moment in Box News and is looking forward to 
terrorising the village when he is older. 



DON’T TRY THIS AT HOME . . .

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 

NOTORIOUS BUT IRRESISTIBLE 
When the 12-storey Chelsea Hotel 
was built in 1884 it was the tallest 
building in New York.  It was 
originally conceived as a socialist 
utopian commune, with 
accommodation designed for 
artists, writers, actors, musicians, 
designers and artisans.  After two 
decades of success and acclaim, the commune was 
declared bankrupt in 1905, and converted into a luxury 
hotel, attracting the great and the good, and above all, 

anyone of prominence who might be described as 
‘creative’. They were a volatile crew: Mark Twain, Jackson 
Pollock, Kenneth Tynan, Dylan Thomas, Arthur Miller, 
Janis Joplin, Leonard Cohen, 
Bob Dylan, Arthur. C. Clarke, 
Andy Warhol and William 
Burroughs to name but a few.  
Guests’ behaviour became 
increasingly wild and culminated 
in punk-rocker Sid Vicious 
stabbing his girlfriend Nancy 
Spungen to her death. 
These frequent and lurid 
excesses were far too many to 
recount here, but they make for 
fascinating reading - start with 
the recent account in Vanity Fair : 
www.vanityfair.com/culture/2013/10/chelsea-hotel-oral-
history 
Dubbed ‘the last outpost of bohemianism in New York’ 
the Chelsea closed its doors to guests in 2011 but 
continued to welcome ‘sightseers’, and a thorough 
overhaul and restoration was promised.  Dogged by 
multiple fires, contractual disputes and structural 
collapses this bold plan has yet to be realised. 
by Rick von Schmidt, our music correspondent from 
the green pastures of Harvard University

JUG BANDJUG BAND
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BOX BAR Box Bar continues to lubricate the village from 6.30pm 
on the first and third Friday of every month. It is well 
supported and has become a very enjoyable social hub 
for the village. It serves wine, prosecco, gin and tonic, 
organic cider, organic lager and beers from Stroud 
Brewery, plus a selection of soft drinks. The draft Organic 
Pale Ale on sale is now gluten-free. 
The Bar has a card reader so you don't even need to 
bring cash. The profits from the Bar help to fund our  
Village Hall. 
If you haven't been yet, come along and join us. You can 
be sure of a warm welcome. 
Andrew Dawes

DISCLAIMER 
The following joke may not be to everyone’s taste, but it 
has been passed for publication by Box’s very own woke-
exterminator Sean Kelly, so it must be OK. 
Jack, a handsome man, walked into a sports bar around 
9:58 pm. He sat down next to this blonde at the bar and 
stared up at the TV as the ten o’clock news came on.  
The news crew was covering a story of a man on a ledge 
of a large building, preparing to jump. 
The blonde looked at Jack and said, "Do you think he'll 
jump?" 
Jack says, "You know what, I bet he will." The blonde 
replied, "Well, I bet he won't." Jack placed $30 on the 
bar and said, "You're on!" 
Just as the blonde placed her money on the bar, the guy 
did a swan dive off the building, falling to his death.  
The blonde was very upset and handed her $30 to Jack, 
saying, "Fair's fair ... here's your money." 
Jack replied, "I can't take your money, I saw this earlier 
on the 5 o'clock news and knew he would jump." 
The blonde replies, "I did too; but I didn't think he'd do 
it again." 
Jack took the money. 

BOX DADS WHATSAPP GROUP SOLVES BIKE THEFT 
September 26th 9.30am - St Barnabas Church  
Jade the gardener and I approached the trees behind 
the church unsuspectingly, chainsaw in hand, ready to do 
a job that has been on our list for a year, little knowing 
we were about to stumble upon a crime scene! 
Hidden in the undergrowth below the very tree we had 
come to chop down was a valuable racing motorbike. 
First job - report it to the police of course - “then what?” 
I wondered.  
I know! Consult the fount of all knowledge - Box Dads 
WhatsApp Group. Within minutes a message came back 
reporting that a similar bike had been listed as stolen on 
Minch Life the night before. Three cheers for social 
media (not something I ever expected to say)!  
A few messages later and the joyful owner’s sister and his 
sponsor (pictured with the bike) were on their way to pick 
it up. They were closely followed by officers of the law 
who carefully preserved the tarpaulin covering for 
fingerprints – practically ‘CSI’!  
Rosie (the sister, who you may have seen riding a large 
piebald horse through the village) told me about the 
police chase through the village the previous night, when 
criminals had 
escaped the long 
arm of the law 
through the 
garden of one of 
the houses 
towards the W - 
possibly ours – 
shock horror! 
Apparently, 
criminals often 
hide stolen 
vehicles for a few 
days somewhere 
out of the way to 
make sure there 
isn’t a tracker 
attached.  
All’s well that ends 
well - Thanks Box 
Dads. What an 
exciting morning’s 
gardening! 
Mark Rogers
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Sid and Nancy

Box Players are pleased to confirm that their much-
delayed performances of “Jack and the Beanstalk”, 
updated to reflect  the state of the nation, will take 

place at Box Village Hall on 23rd, 24th and 25th 
March 2023. Make a note in your diary so you don’t 
miss out on this hilarious expression of village life in 

our energy-tight world!



Our new crew member 
was a chap called Brett: 
we had rowed with 
Brett before, and he 
was a technically good 
rower. 
The day of the race I 
was in the stroke seat 
and it was my job to set 
the rhythm and pace, it 
was a multi lane race 
with 8 crews and we 
were rowing as Great 
Britain. The plan was to 
go out hard but steady 
and get faster as we 
settled down the 
course. We lined up at 
the start, being held by 
assistants on pontoons that keep all 8 boats level. The 
starting official declares the crews in order of lanes and 
there is a deathly silence while you wait for the start. 
Hearing yourself referred to as Great Britain sends a 
shudder of excitement through you, but there is no time 
to enjoy that because before you can take it in, the 
green light appears and the starting beep sends all 8 
crews into a frenzy of activity. Keeping a cool head is 
vitally important especially in this first minute where you 
can get carried away, I set off at an aggressive pace, but 
steady. As a crew we have a rehearsed and practiced the 
starting plan. For us this is 3 hard strokes building the 
pressure with each stroke, then we wind the rating up 
faster and faster gathering speed all the time, by stroke 
15 the cox calls a “stride” this brings the rating down a 
touch, but we also apply more pressure at this point, by 
stroke 25 we call a “lengthen out” and this is where we 
settle at a pace we can sustain for the rest of the race. 
This routine takes us to about 250m and you do not 
bother yourself with any other crews until after that 
point. In a perfect situation, after this routine you are 
looking backwards at 7 crews behind you and you settle 
in for the rest of the race knowing you are in control and 
the win is yours. In this race we were not in a good 
position, I could see 3 boats behind us, but that meant 
we were fifth out of 8 boats. This was not good, but I 
didn’t know if the other boats had gone out very hard 
and would slow down, or if we were just slower than we 
needed to be, either way we had already gone out 
pretty hard and I didn’t want to “burn any more 
matches” at this stage. We held the pace steady and 
sure enough the other crews started falling back to us. 
By the halfway point we were in third place, we had 
France a boat length in front and Argentina just a few 
feet in front of them. 400m to go and I chose to take the 
rating up. This was an early point to start making a 
charge, I didn’t know if we would be able to sustain a 
push with 400m to go, but a win was the only result we 
wanted and we had to get into contention. Rowing at 
what seemed an unsustainable pace now, France started 
to lose their advantage, but Argentina were still strong 
and holding the same speed as us.  200m to go, we 
were now level with France and they had no response. 
We didn’t have a lot left at this point and the early 
charge was taking its toll, but still we took the rating up 
again pulling clear of France and for the first time in the 
race Argentina started to slow and show signs they had 
nothing left, they had given it everything to this point 
and now were desperately hanging on. 100m to go, 
Argentina were in the lead, but our boats were now 
overlapping, we had more speed and were closing fast, 

but the finish line was also approaching. 11 strokes left I 
took the rating up for whatever we could muster, the cox 
called to “empty the tanks” and this was it, all or nothing 
… 
As we crossed the line, I turned to look across. 
Everything was blurred from exhaustion and sweat in my 
eyes, but I could tell Argentina seemed “just” ahead!!! 
We waited for the umpire’s decision, which was a win to 
Argentina (by 1 second…). 
So, now we’re back home, it’s back to training to get a 
bit stronger, a bit quicker and hope for a bit better 
fortune in 2023. Next year there is a European Masters 
Championship in Munich and the World Masters is in 
South Africa. Winning both of these is our objective. 
In the meantime, I’m 
back in the garage 
and the gym and 
spending early 
weekend mornings 
on the river Avon. 
The next race for us is 
November 20th in 
London with crews 
from around the 
world (Veterans Fours 
Head). We have a 
change in crew again, 
I will be rowing in a 
coxed four, but this 
race will give us an 
idea how we fare in this new line up ready for next year - 
at the moment we have a lot of power, but the boat isn’t 
going well for us. Watch this space …

THE LIFE OF A “MASTERS” ROWER. 
In rowing once you pass 27 years old you officially 
become a masters rower and can row in age-banded 
events. Nobody in rowing wants to compete as a 
“master” when you are still young enough to harbour 
dreams of the Olympics, but after a ten-year retirement, I 
returned to the rowing boat with a bunch of middle-
aged men that I used to row with.This was several years 
ago now and the objective was to win a few big events, 
competing as masters rowers (Category D – where the 
average age of the crew is between 50 and 55 years old). 
The events we targeted were the Veterans Fours Head 
on the Thames in London, the British Masters, and the 
World Masters. Rowing as a masters rower has the 
advantage you are not competing against 20-year-old 
students, who have no idea about aching joints, but in 
practice you find yourself competing against former 
Olympic squad members and ex international 
champions.  
As a squad based down in Bath, we train together on the 
river Avon, but also individually on rowing machines for 
many, many hours in our own garages. Unfortunately, 
with Covid, rowing was cancelled through 2020 and into 
2021. On top of this I personally caught Covid twice and 
lost the equivalent of 6 months training while I 
recovered. This year however rowing was back on and 
our main objective was to win the World Championships 
in France. We had some impressive athletes in the squad 
with several old Oxford and Cambridge boat race crew, 
previous Olympic squad members and coached by a 
World record holder and ex GB Olympian from the 1964 
Tokyo Olympics!  
2022 started well for us, and we had two crews of coxed 
fours that were both very strong and very competitive. 
Our first key race was Monmouth regatta in May, both 
crews made it through to the final and ended up racing 
against each other – if there is ever a crew you want to 
beat it’s the “other” crew from your club. In the race, 
both crews instantly forgot about technique and resorted 
to a “pull as hard as you can” approach… I was in the 
stroke seat which meant it was my job to set the rhythm 
and choose the pace to race. I set off at a very lively (but 
probably unsustainable) high rating. The rating is how 
many strokes you take in a minute, this is for the stroke 
person to set and decide how high to rate without 
exhausting the crew before the finish. With this high 
rating we had an early lead of about 10 feet, the cost of 
this meant we watched our lead steadily diminish down 
the course, but with a few strokes left, we managed to 
hold on for the win by just 1 foot. 
This was a great result for the club and the squad as a 
whole, we were all going very well and if we 
remembered 
to actually row 
with technique 
instead of 
relying on 
brute force, 
then we would 
be on target 
for some 
good wins. 
On to British 
Masters in 
June - This 
was held at 
the National 
Water Sports 

centre in Nottingham and is a multi-lane race with up to 
8 boats racing down the purpose-built international 
course. I was selected to stroke the coxed four and the 
boat was going well in training, however 4 days before 
the event one of our crew took a fall cycling and broke 
his arm! This was terrible news for everyone (not least 
our crew member who now had a broken arm), but we 
were entered for the event and had put a lot of training 
in, so we found someone to “sub” and we went up there 
to race.  
In the race, we set off at a steady pace, with 7 boats side 
by side you cannot get carried away and must pace 
things well. The race is 1000m long, we were in Lane 7 
and at the halfway point we were in third place and felt 
good. This was great for us, being a heavy but strong 
crew, the plan was to ratchet up the pressure from the 
halfway mark which we started to do. With 300 meters to 
go we had pushed through Grosvenor and were catching 
Shrewsbury. We took the rating up again and started 
easing through Shrewsbury, this was tough, and we were 
at our max, 200m to go and we were just in front of 
Shrewsbury and in first place. What we didn’t bank on 
was a late charge from Bristol in Lane 1, the cox saw this 
and called another push to hold our place. Bristol 
pushed, we pushed again, and as the metres closed 
down we crossed the line unsure of who had won – we 
collapsed in our boats and waited for the umpires 
decision… Win to Bath!!! By 0.3 of a second. 
Obviously, this was great news, but we now had the 
World Master Championships in sight.  
This year the 
champion- 
ships were 
held in 
Libourne, 
France. We 
had made 
some changes 
to the main 
crew, bringing 
in a younger, 
but very 
strong rower 
and also a 
very strong lightweight 
rower – overall on paper we would take some beating, 
this was a quicker crew than at the British 
Championships, but we had not raced internationally 
yet. 
Travelling to Libourne and Bordeaux country was not the 
worst experience I have had. The squad stayed in a 
couple of gites we had hired for the period, however the 
wine tasting would have to wait. The World masters is 
held over a week to accommodate all the events, we had 
a few preliminary races in the first few days of being 
there and bumped into a few rowing celebs including 
Matthew Pinsent who was there as an official. The prelim 
races went well and we had a good feel for the course, 
but our key race (the Men’s coxed four) was on the 
Wednesday, this was what all the training was for. 
Then …. one of our crew members came down with food 
poisoning. We had all been as careful as we could be, 
the temperature in Libourne was 32 degrees each day, 
we had kept in the shade, kept hydrated, but Charlie in 
our crew was now suffering from food poisoning and was 
not going to be able to row our main race. As a squad 
we had people there that could sub for Charlie, this was 
not an ideal situation, but much like the British Masters 
these things happen.  Monmouth winning crew with medals

2022 British Masters Gold Medalists

 international rowing lake at Libourne

World Masters crew and support team
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LIBRARY OPENING HOURS
Minchinhampton 
Monday 2.00pm - 4.30pm 
Tuesday 10.00am - 12.00pm, 2.00pm - 4.30pm 
Wednesday CLOSED ALL DAY 
Thursday 10.00am - 12.00pm, 2.00pm - 4.30pm 
Friday 10.00am - 12.00pm, 2.00pm - 4.30pm 
Saturday 10.00am - 12.00pm 
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 night28 29

Are you waiting for the doctor or 

auditioning for The Muppet Show?

Look away 

now . . .

You know, nothing is made 
in America any more. 

I just bought a TV set and 
it says “Built In Antenna” -  
I don’t even know where 

that is!

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               Roger and Gill Ogle 836649              Mark Robinson           834202 

Committee: 
Roger and Gill Ogle     839041               Millie Kidson             832095             Ben Lodge       07751 834 699 
Sarah Kidson           832095               Chris Helps               833868             Andrew Dawes            832545 
Andrew Pettit          834766               Phil Goodwin            832610             

Art Group Pete Smith peter@lyonspace.co.uk 

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

Box News Advertising Sally Moreland 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 

Box Players, Chairman Brian Woosey 832508 BoxPlayers@box-village.com 

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

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

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

Entertainments Roger Ogle 839041 AirG@box-village.com 

Games Night Mark Rogers 833588 BoxBridge@box-village.com  

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

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

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

Village Hall Bookings Gill Ogle 836649 BVHbookings@box-village.com 

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

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

BOX VILLAGE HALL MANAGEMENT COMMITTEE

BOX VILLAGE SOCIETY COMMITTEE

Police Non-Emergency              101                           NHS Non-Emergency                           111 
Report Power Cuts                    105                           Gloucestershire CC Highways             0800 0514514 
Stroud DC Dog Warden            01453 754478          National Trust                                       01452 814213 
PCSO (Joanne Alexander)         01452 753500          Common Hayward (Mark Dawkins)     07973 326772 

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

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    Rachel Lenane-Young    RachelLenane@hotmail.co.uk

VILLAGE CONTACTS

GENERAL CONTACTS



What a summer we’ve had! What with record high 
temperatures and little rain our gardens have been 
performing erratically to say the least. However, on the 
positive side, long days could be enjoyed outside in the 
sunshine, one of which was our newly introduced 
Gardening Club Family Outing in July.  A good turn-out 
of Box mums, dads, children and grandparents enjoyed 
an afternoon at Trench Hill garden, in Sheepscombe. 
Many of the children had fun in the play area while 
others joined the adults to take in the amazing views, the 
mixed borders, the ponds, waterfalls also the artworks 
and sculptures. Many thanks to garden owner Celia 
Harvard and her husband who gave the group a really 
warm welcome, delightful tea and cake and exclusive 
access to the garden. 
September heralded 
the annual Box Garden 
Show, which this year 
was extremely well 
supported by both 
exhibiters and visitors, 
with a record number 
of children’s entries in 
their specific classes, 
the youngest of whom was 2 years old! Despite the 
extreme weather Box gardeners had managed to grow a 
great selection of winning flowers, fruit and vegetables, 
while the cooks produced some very tasty looking cakes 
and preserves. The judges must have had such a difficult 
time deciding winners, but congratulations must be 
given to Anne Mustardé, the winner of the Collian Cup 
for the most points in the show over all.  
Also, in September the very enthusiastic and 
knowledgeable Paul Green of Green’s Leaves Nursery 
came to talk about Seasonal Plants….and what an 
amazing selection Paul brought along with him! He 
talked of the recent developments in plant breeding 
which often means they are now smaller and more 
robust, including the newer Japanese anemones 
particularly the smaller growing pink ‘Pocahontas’, and 
from the Wild Swan family he endorsed the white 
flowered ‘Elfin Swan’. Ever popular grasses were touched 
on, fine examples being the shorter growing Carex and 
the versatile tall Panicums. Paul also made suggestion of 
Phormiums, Rudbeckias, Caryopteris and Asters for 
autumnal colour. A little gem of particular interest to 
those potting up plants, Paul recommended putting 
home-made compost at the bottom of pots and topping 
up with commercial compost, such a good money saver!    
Unfortunately, the September Autumn Outing to Chris 
French’s garden and propagation area had to be called 
off at the last minute as the heavens decided to bless us 
with the heavy rain we’d been awaiting for so long. We 
are hoping to reschedule the visit next springtime, 
hopefully on a dry day!  
October brought a welcome return visit from 
Cheltenham Borough Council’s Allotment Officer, Fiona 
Warin, this time ably assisted by her young daughter. 

Fiona gave us a whistle-stop history of allotments from 
William the Conqueror’s time to the present day, 
interspersed with entertaining snippets of her own life 
story and her career in allotments. Along with her 
tongue-in-cheek discourse we learned some fascinating 
facts such as that by the 1850s there were around 
445,000 allotments to be found in UK, the number of 
which had increased to over 500,000 by the time of The 
Great War, which, surprisingly, is more than there are 
today.   
November’s 
meeting 
brought plant 
expert Julie 
Ritchie, owner 
of Hoo House 
Nursery who 
explained 
that her talk 
was based on 
some of the 
many 
questions she had received from customers at her 
nursery requiring help and suggestions of Plants for 
Awkward Corners. She presented each of us with a list of 
some 90 plants and in a very generous hour we saw 
photos and learned the benefits of most of them! For the 
generally considered problematic areas of dry shade she 
named many plants with attractive flowers and foliage, 
some that flowered during the colder months and 
several that are evergreen. She then went on to show 
and recommend plants for a variety of other conditions 
including damp shade, shady rockeries and pond side. 
There is an excellent website www.hoohouse.co.uk, the 
nursery is open 7 days a week and Julie has endless 
knowledge of what to plant where. You need never again 
look despairingly at that bare strip of earth alongside 
your hedge or wish you had something to brighten the 
patio edge in December because Julie will know just the 
plant you need. 
December brings the Gardening Club Christmas Party, 
which as usual will be an evening of fun and food with 
friends.   
Finally, on behalf of Box Gardening Club, have a happy 
Christmas and a plenteous New Year. 

GARDENING CLUB 
 

PHOTOS IN THIS ISSUE  
(unless otherwise credited):  
Chris Ames; Steve and Sarah Hemmings; Beris and Jacquie Hanks; Richard 
Hughes; Mark and Anne Rogers; Rob Toon; Jessamy Baxter; Alice Banks; 
Joanne Hooker; John Storey and Uncle Tom Cobbleigh and all.  
Apologies to any snappers we may have inadvertently omitted. 
We don’t always know who took the photos in the features and reports so 
forgive us any omissions of names BUT please keep on sending them.

MARTHA THE MOTOR HOME 
Matron and I (mainly me) decided we needed a motorhome 
for my racing activity. But as it stands idle between events it 
seems sensible for us to make it available for mature 
villagers who would like to have an adventure! 
Here it is, our luxury four berth Motor Home available for 
hire. This is an Autotrail Apache 634L based on a Fiat 
Ducato chassis with just 27000 recorded miles.  
It has a proper kitchen (oven, fridge, sink etc). All pots pans, 
plates bowls and cutlery are provided along with a selection 
of cleaning equipment. Warm air heating will keep you cosy 
on cooler evenings. The “bathroom” has a cassette loo with 
separate shower area (see pictures below) and there is even 
a TV although I have never used it. The comfortable U-
shaped rear lounge converts into a king sized double bed, 
and the other double is above the cab requiring a degree of 
athleticism to get into!! Outside you have a wind-out 
awning, shower attachment and gas BBQ connection. Plenty 
of storage space inside and out. We also provide outside 
chairs and table and a small gas BBQ.  
For this level of comfort you need size and the van is 6.8m 
long. To help you there is a small reversing camera. It is 
surprisingly easy to drive with plenty enough grunt. There is 
power steering and a six speed gearbox that means you 
should get circa 26mpg on a run.  
I’m afraid it is not suitable for children (just two seats with 
belts) so adults only,  no smokers. It is not available for 
festivals / rock concerts / trips abroad / Honeymoon 
couples!!!  
For further information and availability please call me,  
Rob Toon on 07748 966665 

BOX CELEBRATES ANOTHER PLATINUM JUBILEE 
To mark the 70th Anniversary of the dedication of St Barnabas 
Church, Box, a Songs of Praise was led by the Reverend Coral 
Francis on Sunday 23rd. October 24th 1952 saw our beautiful 
stone Church completed and dedicated by the Bishop of 
Gloucester. It was later consecrated in 1958.  
Villagers new to Box may not realise that the original building on 
the site, Box Mission Church, was of timber and corrugated tin 
construction. Built in about 1880 as an infant school, it was used 
later for Sunday school and evening services and in the week as 
a social hall for the village. The Church had no altar and faced 
west. Being built of tin, the summer heat made it too hot to use 
from Whitsun to Harvest, and in winter it could be cold with only 
an old and smoky tortoise stove in the centre of the room. 
However, despite Holy water freezing in low temperatures, 
services and attendances rose allowing the Church to support 
itself under the guidance of the parish. Unfortunately, the roof 
began to deteriorate and buckets were often required to catch 
water. In 1937 a scheme to raise re-building funds was started - 
the estimated cost was between £1,000 and £2,000. Land 
adjacent to the existing building was donated and many villagers 
were involved in fund raising. 1939 and World War II paused 
everything except the fundraising. The old Church found itself 
with even larger congregations during the War as it was the only 
local church that could be blacked out for midnight mass.  
The end of the War saw things progress and architect Peter 
Falconer was asked to prepare plans for a Cotswold building, 
which he estimated would cost £4,000. Residents in Box gave 
generous gifts. Messrs. J. Simmonds and sons were employed to 
build the new church and the foundation stone was laid in 1951. 
The building was cleverly executed with half of the new Church 
being built at the east end, so that the old Church could still be 
used. For six months services were held at The Studio in the 
village while the old Church was demolished and the new one 
completed. There were some ups and downs during the building 
especially regarding the cupola but the Church was completed 
by October 1952 and dedicated to St Barnabas, the Apostle. It 
was the first Church to be completed after the War. 
So, who was St Barnabas? 
Originally called Joseph of Cyprus, he was known to Christians at 
the time by his nickname, Barnabas, which means ‘son of 
encouragement’ or Mr Helpful. This name certainly fits what we 
know of his actions and character: he was generous and 
compassionate. We first hear of Barnabas in the New Testament 
due to his simple acts of stewardship and sharing. Barnabas was 
one of the earliest converts and followers of Jesus and a leader 

The Chine swimmer on page 17 is Veronika Madsen

30 31

of the early church. He sold his estate in Cyprus to give the 
proceeds to the apostles and to help the poor. Barnabas was 
a Cypriot Jew named an apostle in Acts 14:14,[2].  He and Paul 
the Apostle undertook missionary journeys together and 
defended Gentile converts against Judaizers. The date, place, 
and circumstances of his death are unknown, but Christian 
tradition holds that he was martyred at Salamis, Cyprus, and 
Barnabas is traditionally identified as the founder of the Cypriot 
Orthodox Church. His feast day is celebrated on June 11.  
Thanks to Reverend Coral Francis for supplying information for 
this short history of St Barnabas, Box.
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LONG-TAILED TITS  
I first became aware of the Long-tailed Tit as a youngster 
when waiting outside the Subscription Rooms in Stroud. 
Every day, just before dusk, a shower of small, flighty, 
twittering birds would descend on the Hornbeams 
planted in front of the building. They never stayed long 
and would ascend, in a grey cloud, and be gone as 
quickly as they had come. I presume, they had feasted 
on insects or the nutlets the trees produced. The long-
tailed Tit is easily recognisable. It has distinctive 
colouring, a tail which is bigger than its body, and an 
undulating flight. 
This year we have had a family nesting in our garden and 
we have had a similar experience but on a smaller scale. 
They suddenly appear in our Leycesteria (Pheasant Berry) 
each afternoon at the same time. They are a delight, and 
don’t seem to mind us being nearby on the patio. Try 
photographing them flitting through the twigs – it is 
impossible!  
Long-tailed Tits are not “true” tits in the genus Parus but 
imposters along with several other rarer tits. They belong 
to the genus Aegithalos. They are small birds with round 
bodies, black, white and pink breasts and backs, dark 
wings, a short stubby beak and, of course, a long slender 
tail. In Summer they appear sleek and stream-lined. In 
winter they look fluffy and plumped out. They are active 
and acrobatic, flitting from twig to twig, hanging upside 
down, their tails bobbing almost continuously. Their 
delicate high-pitched sounds are often heard before they 
appear. They feed mainly on insects and invertebrates 
but will also take seeds in Autumn and Winter.   

During the non-breeding season, Long-tailed Tits are 
social birds often moving around in groups and following 
each other in erratic streams from tree to tree. They roost 
communally, forming bunched rows along small 
branches. During breeding, in June and July, the flocks 
break up and mating pairs construct unusual domed 
nests of soft material (lichen, moss, feathers, hair and 
cobwebs). They access these through side entrances and 
will lay up to twelve eggs in a single brood. It was a 
family of about nine or ten birds that we had the 
pleasure of hosting. Needless to say, with their energetic 
nature and being constantly on the move, they are 
extremely difficult to count! 
Jacquie Hanks

THE “POTATO MAN” COMETH! 
It appears to have been a very positive venture by the 
Garden Club to encourage village youngsters to have a 
go at gardening and growing plants - or certainly it has 
been in our household. Our grandchildren, two and four 
years old, were thrilled to each receive their own seed 
potato, and the adventure 
began. Grandad was good at 
issuing instructions: first, they 
chose an old plastic compost 
sack, colour was very 
important to them! They filled 
their sacks with a layer of soil 
from the garden and then 
some home-produced 
compost. They thought this 
wonderful. Most of the 
compost went in the sacks but 
brushing up the misfired 
trowel-loads provided us with 
another welcome activity. Lots 
of watering took place (we learnt that wellies were a 
necessity!) and then making a hole into which to pop the 
potato. ‘Little one’ was somewhat reluctant to let go of 
hers and wasn’t sure about it disappearing and being 
covered up. The first stage complete, we all went inside, 
a lot dirtier than we had come out! 
For the next few weeks, the ritual watering took place. 
Brutons came to the rescue: we bought two child-
friendly watering cans which allowed more precise 
application. However, ‘Little One’ did become over 
enthusiastic and wanted to water her brother’s potato as 
well as her own. This, of course, resulted in some spats. 

But then, one week … great 
excitement - there were two tiny 
green shoots poking through the 
compost in each sack. In a flash, 
‘Big Brother’ grabbed his shoot 
and plucked his potato out to 
see how many “babies” there 
were! The potato had to be 

planted all over again, and this inevitably set it back. The 
next few weeks saw his sister’s potato thriving and his 
lagging behind. Each time they visited, liberal watering 
took place and they were always keen to add more 
compost to their sacks. Gradually the sickly specimen 
began to catch the other up, 
and to ‘Big Brother’s’ delight, 
overtook took it in terms of 
growth and amount of foliage.  
Towards the end of August, 
the “Potato Man” arranged a 
time to see how many new 
potatoes had been produced. 
With mounting anticipation from children and Grandad, 
the wait for his arrival seemed interminable. Every few 
seconds one of them would ask “When’s he coming?” 
Now the time of final reckoning was upon us and all 
seemed to get involved in the decanting process. 
Success, there were some “babies”and more and more... 
The children were thrilled with their harvest and being 
able to feast on the product of their labours. Thanks to 
the “Potato Man” (aka Mark Rogers) and the Garden 
Club for providing us with such a worthwhile activity and 
great fun during the summer months. 
Granny


