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People in Feltwell will face the 
challenges of coronavirus in some way 
ς from needing basic provisions to 
help while they are unwell. If you are 
fit and healthy and have the time to 
help others, please offer your 
support. There are lots of things you 
can do to help, just make sure you 
follow NHS advice to ensure your own 
safety: 

¶ Checking in on older or more 
vulnerable neighbours 

¶ Delivering food shopping 
¶ Picking up prescriptions 
¶ Donate food to foodbanks 
¶ Creating care packages with 

essentials 
¶ Looking after pets or taking your 
ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǳǊΩǎ ŘƻƎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǿŀƭƪ 

¶ Putting the bins out for a 
neighbour 

¶ Sharing childcare duties 
¶ Creating leaflets to deliver with 

NHS advice 

You can use social media to check on 
your relatives and neighbours. 
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FELTWELL ORGANISATIONS           List maintained by Paul Garland. 
Feltwell Bowls Trevor Hobbs 827079 
The Royal British Legion John Linkin 828729 
RBL Poppy Appeal Organiser Mary Reynolds  828130 
Feltwell Historical and  
                 Archaeological Society 

Marion Lucas (Chairman)  
          (Secretary) 

828769 
828448 

Feltwell Baby and Toddler Group Lara Payne 07592 126767 
Beavers and Cubs Claire Scarff 827555 
Feltwell School PTA Lisa Strutt @ the school 
Feltwell Women's Institute Claire Scarff 827555 
Feltwell Playgroup Samantha Newman 07582 371984 
Feltwell Scout Group Claire Scarff 827555 
Feltwell Football Club Sarah Ramsey (Secretary)  07825 506974 
Feltwell Youth Football Club Andy Kennedy 828914 
Feltwell & Thetford District Mencap Mrs T. Sismey 827292 
Feltwell Brownies Lisa Allbut-Kentish 07710 688857 
Feltwell Social Club  828093 
Feltwell Primary School Mrs J. Lillycrop 828334 
Alveva Quilters Beryl Quilter 01366 727472 
Feltwell Golf Club Kim Heybourne 827644 
Feltwell Wellbeing Group Patricia Pratt 828587 
wŜŎǘƻǊ ƻŦ {ǘ aŀǊȅΩǎ tŀǊƛǎƘ /ƘǳǊŎƘ Revd. Joan Horan 828034 
/ƘǳǊŎƘǿŀǊŘŜƴǎ ƻŦ {ǘ aŀǊȅΩǎ   Juanita Hawthorne 

  Christine Parker 
01366 728545 

827152 
Friends of St aŀǊȅΩǎ Stephen Parker 827152 
CŜƭǘǿŜƭƭ aŜƴΩǎ .ǊŜŀƪŦŀǎǘ /ƭǳō Paul Garland 827029 
F3 - Feltwell Film Fans Paul Garland 827029 
Feltwell Methodists Mike Wilkinson 07712 578721 
Feltwell Museum Graham Simons 828387 

   

Parish Clerk, Jo Martin. Email: feltwellparishclerk@gmail.com. 828383 

Parish Council website: www.feltwellparishcouncil.norfolkparishes.gov.uk 
Feltwell's History Website can be found at http://www.feltwell.net  

Deadline for the next issue is 14th April 2020 
Submitted articles may be hand written or typed in Word 2019 or earlier. 

The editors are Paul Garland, 16, Falcon Road, Feltwell, (827029), 
Email: garlandp@btinternet.com 

Susan Withers, The Bungalow, Blackdyke Road, Feltwell (827758) 
Email: s_withers@hotmail.co.uk 

Advertisers, please contact Susan Withers (827758) 
Distribution is by Ian Webb (828167) & Paul Garland  

http://www.feltwellparishcouncil.norfolkparishes.gov.uk/
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The VE Day committee have been busily meeting since early January 
to put together a range of events for Feltwell to celebrate this 
milestone of 75 years since VE Day when war in Europe was declared 
over in 1945. 
 

Friday 8th May ς Street Party  

{ǘ aŀǊȅΩǎ {ǘǊŜŜǘΣ нΥолǇƳ ǘƻ тǇƳ 

/ƻƳŜ ŀƴŘ Ƨƻƛƴ ǳǎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜ ǎǘǊŜŜǘ ǇŀǊǘȅ ƻƴ {ǘ aŀǊȅΩǎ Street and in 
the church yard. Activities will include games, BBQ, bar, stalls, 
traditional WW2 cakes and treats, music and much more. Food is 
available or you can bring your own picnic to enjoy. 

2:55pm ς The Last Post will be played at the War Memorial. 

3:00pm ς wƛŎƘŀǊŘ 5ŀǿǎƻƴ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ǇƛǇƛƴƎ .ŀǘǘƭŜΩǎ hΩŜǊ ŀƴŘ ±9 тр ȅŜŀǊǎ 
from the top of the church tower (weather permitting). 

3:00pm ς ¢ƻ ŎƻƛƴŎƛŘŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀȅƛƴƎ ƻŦ .ŀǘǘƭŜΩǎ hΩŜǊΣ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ŀ 
Toast to the Heroes of World War 2 where a tipple of traditional 
ginger beer will be raised in honor of the Heroes of WW2. 

6:55pm ς A town crier will be giving a Cry for Peace around the world 
from the church grounds. 

7pm ς The church bells will ring out loudly for peace. 
 

tƭŜŀǎŜ ƴƻǘŜΣ {ǘ aŀǊȅΩǎ {ǘǊŜŜǘ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ closed to all traffic from 11am 
until 8pm. 
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Sunday 10th May ς Remembrance Church Service 

²ŀǊ aŜƳƻǊƛŀƭ ŀǘ {ǘ aŀǊȅΩǎ /ƘǳǊŎƘΣ ммŀƳ 

A march through the streets of Feltwell will leave the Royal British 
Legion at 10:30am to arrive at the war memorial for 11am. 
 

tƭŜŀǎŜ ƴƻǘŜΣ {ǘ aŀǊȅΩǎ {ǘǊŜŜǘ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ŎƭƻǎŜŘ ǘƻ ŀƭƭ ǘǊŀŦŦƛŎ ŦǊƻƳ фŀƳ 
until 1pm. 
 

How you can help? 
We are looking for some items to be donated to help us bring this 
event to you. Things we are looking for include: patriotic decorations; 
bunting; table cloths and traditional WW2 food. Some recipes are 
here. 
 

Wartime Scotch Shortbread 
 

Melt 4 oz margarine, add 8 oz plain flour and 2 oz sugar, mix well and 
knead until the mixture binds together. If it is a little dry crumble it 
again and add a splash of milk and re knead. Put in an ungreased 
baking tin and press mixture down firmly so it is about 1/2 inch thick. 
Prick the surface and then cut into 10-12 portions. 
Bake in centre of moderate oven for 30 + minutes. 
Remove, sprinkle lightly with sugar. 

Eggless Sponge 

¶ 1/2 pint of tea (without milk and tea leaves) 
¶ 3 oz butter/marg 
¶ 3 oz sugar 
¶ 3 oz sultanas 
¶ 10 oz wholewheat flour (add 3-4 teaspoons of baking powder) 
¶ 1 teaspoon all spice (mixed spice) 
¶ extra cinnamon if required 

Place the tea, butter, sugar and sultanas in a saucepan and heat 
gently until butter is melted, leave to cool. Mix all the dry ingredients 
together. Mix all the dry ingredients into the cooled liquid and mix 
well, give it a beat. Put mixture into a greased and floured 7-inch 
cake tin. Cook on 180 degrees for around 45 minutes or more 



5 

 

Cheese Whirls 

¶ 12 ounces of plain white or wholewheat flour 
¶ 4 oz cooking fat/margarine 
¶ 4 oz strong cheddar cheese 
¶ 2 eggs (or dried eggs) 
¶ 1 teaspoon dried mustard powder 
¶ salt and pepper 
¶ 3 teaspoons of quick rise dried yeast 
¶ Marmite  
¶ milk for brushing with 

Place all the dry ingredients (except the cheese) in a large bowl and 
mix together. Break up the margarine and rub in to the dry 
ingredients. Mix in the grated cheese. Mix in the two beaten eggs. 
Knead until a dough is formed. Flour your work surface and rolling 
pin. Break the dough in half. Roll out the dough into an oblong shape 
about 1/4 inch thick. Spread with Marmite. Roll up into a long swiss 
roll shape. Slice along with a sharp knife. Place whirls on a greased 
baking tray. Brush with milk. Place in over at 200 C for about 12-20 
mins. Makes about 30 

Uncooked chocolate cake 

¶ 2oz margarine 
¶ 2oz sugar 
¶ 2 tablespoons of golden syrup or corn syrup  
¶ 2 oz cocoa 
¶ 6 oz crispy breadcrumbs 
¶ few drops of vanilla essence 

Put the margarine, syrup and sugar in a pan and melt gently over a 
low heat until the margarine is fully dissolved. Mix well. Remove from 
heat and add the vanilla essence and the cocoa and mix thoroughly. 
Pour in breadcrumbs and mix until all coated with the mixture. Press 
down into 7-inch square greased tin. Place somewhere cool for at 
least a few hours until firm. A topping can be added such as 
chocolate icing. Once set cut into squares. 
Makes 16 squares 



6 

 

  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

мфплΩǎ  
Fancy Dress  

Prize Competition 

 

Friday 8th May 
2:30pm 
St aŀǊȅΩǎ Street 



7 

 

Eggless Fruit Cake 

¶ 10 oz self-raising flour (or plain flour with 3 teaspoons of baking 
powder added) 

¶ 1 teaspoon of mixed/all spice 
¶ 1 level teaspoon of bicarbonate of soda 
¶ pinch salt 
¶ 1/2 pint of well strained tea 
¶ 3 oz margarine 
¶ 3 oz sugar 
¶ 3 oz dried fruit 

Grease and flour a 7 inch cake tin or a large loaf tin. Sift the flour, 
salt, bicarbonate of soda, baking powder and spice together into a 
bowl. Pour the tea into a saucepan and add the sugar, margarine and 
dried fruit. Heat until the fat and sugar melt and simmer for 2-3 
minutes, stirring. Set aside to cool a little. Pour over flour mixture 
and beat well and spoon into cake tin. Bake in the centre of oven at 
180 C for about an hour. Remove and leave to cool for a while before 
removing from tin. 

All items can be donated by using the boxes marked VE Day 75 in the 
Church and The Fish Piper. 
 
 

 
  

Dear Reader, 
 

Please be aware that many, if not all, of the 
meetings/activities advertised in this issue 
may be cancelled owing to government 
advice in relation to limiting the spread of the 
coronavirus.  Please check with the 
organisation involved before you turn out. 

 

Take care of yourselves and each other 
 

Paul and Susan 
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School Closures, Home Education, this Magazine 
and a Drabble 

 

With the village school closed to all pupils, except for vulnerable 
children and those of Key Workers, many parents must be 
wonderingΣ ά²Ƙŀǘ ƻƴ ŜŀǊǘƘ Ŏŀƴ L Řƻ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŦƻǊŜǎŜŜŀōƭŜ 
ŦǳǘǳǊŜΣ ŜŀŎƘ ŀƴŘ ŜǾŜǊȅ ŘŀȅΣ Ǌŀƛƴ ƻǊ ǎƘƛƴŜΚέ  L ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŜ ǘŜŀŎƘŜǊǎ ŀǊŜ 
providing work to be done at home so that the negative impact of 
ǘƘƛǎ ŎƭƻǎǳǊŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ education is minimised as much as 
possible.  In addition, many organisations are providing educational 
opportunities.  Education websites are offering free access and the 
BBC will be providing lots of stuff on iPlayer and BBC Bytesize online. 
 

Whilst thinking on this I wondered how the magazine and the village 
website could help in supporting parents facing the challenge of 
home education for the first time. Of course, we have our 
Wordsearch and Sudokǳ ǇǳȊȊƭŜǎΦ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ aŀǘƘǎ ŀƴŘ 9ƴƎƭƛǎƘ ŎƻǾŜǊŜŘΗ 
Only joking. Then it hit me. What if the prize, the incentive, was 
seeing your work in print and/or on the web? With this in mind LΩƳ 
launching our Drabble Challenge.  A Drabble is a 100-word story, no 
more, no less.  It can be on anything.  There is lots of stimulus 
material on the village website but your Drabble ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ōŜ 
based on any of it. You can submit as many Drabbles as you want. 
 

All Drabbles submitted to me, whilst the school is closed, will be 
ǇǳōƭƛǎƘŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǾƛƭƭŀƎŜ ǿŜōǎƛǘŜ ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭ ǘƻ ǊŜŀŘΦ LΩve already created a 
separate page to hold them all with a link from the landing page. 
They will also be published in the magazine so that their authors can 
retain a copy for prosperity and to show too their grandchildren! 
 

Please send all Drabbles to me, Paul, at garlandp@btinternet.com. 
For the younger children, how about drawing a picture or a poster or 
make a piece of sculpture ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƛŘŜŀ ƻŦ ΨFeltwell: Then, Now 
and in the FutureΚΩ  aǳƳ ƻǊ ŘŀŘ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǎŜƴŘ ƳŜ ŀ ǇƘƻǘƻ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊ ǿƻǊƪ 
ŀƴŘ LΩƭƭ ǳǇƭƻŀŘ ƛǘ ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭ ǘƻ ǎŜŜΦ No names unless permission is given. 
 

¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƭƭŜƴƎŜΦ !ǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǳǇ ŦƻǊ ƛǘΚ Get Drabbling! 
 

Both challenges are also open to adults.   

mailto:garlandp@btinternet.com
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WHAT  DO  WASPS  DO  IN  THE  WINTER? 

Hymenoptera Arthropoda. A wasp by any other 
name would sting so sweet! Had to use the word 
'sweet' to connect with that thing about roses, 
but I'm sure you get the drift. 

Year after year, they come into our lives with evil 
in mind. Not content to go about their business of insect control and 
leave us to get on with our lives, they practice their craft on us 
humans in the most inconsiderate manner. I have the impression that 
they are just bad tempered b******s that prefer to act first and ask 
questions later. 

One by one, they appear from their hidey-holes in our homes and 
gardens, to make their presence felt in the most painful manner. The 
question I ask myself is what have I done to deserve the sneaky 
approach by what sounds like a mini attack helicopter, and the 
delivery of that heart-stopping inoculation in a spot I can't reach? 
Why do I have to suffer that excruciating pain for days after the 
attack? Do you think that maybe they are wreaking revenge for those 
times when I did exact revenge on their friends for my suffering 
during those balmy days last summer? 

I already suffer the occasional hostile act from the honey bees who 
took up residence in my wishing well eight years ago, but I'm 
convinced those incidents are a case of mistaken identity. After all, I 
am their landlord and their tenancy is long-term and free-gratis. I 
don't think many landlords would be so generous, considering that I 
don't require any payment in kind, so to speak! Besides, they are so 
well entrenched, that I can't even sneak in whilst they are out, and 
have it away with some of their in-house assets, you understand. So, 
although the tenancy is a mutual, if one-sided affair, I'm sure Chris 
Packham would be proud of my association with those thousands of 
pollenating tenants as they go about their work in the adjoining 
farmland. 

However, having said all that, I cannot help being worried about my 
tenants with the influx of immigrants in the form of the Yellow Jacket 
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 wasps from lands across the sea! Actually, the Yellow Jacket, 
although being of the same genus, is in fact a hornet, and is much 
more of a threat than our common wasp. Its favourite snack is the 
humble honeybee, and I am host to a never-ending supply of food for 
this foreign barbarian! It has been said that one Yellow Jacket can 
despatch 250 honey bees every day! Its venom is purported to be 
many times more toxic than that of my little tenants, and even out-
guns the common wasps that have been my enemies for years. 

These foreign invaders are a threat to both our local wasps and our 
gentle, industrious honeybees, so what is the solution? I'm happy, 
(sorry, Chris) that my wasps are also on this vicious hornet's menu, 
but I fear more for my bees. You see? Now that they are in danger, 
I'm feeling extra-protective towards them. I'm in favour of all wasps 
being in the firing line, but does that mean that these foreigners 
might come after me, too? 

It's funny, isn't it? In the beginning, I was drawing up battle-lines to 
deal with those home-grown wasps that make my summer months 
hell, and should have been glad that this newcomer might be my 
salvation. Now I'm worried that I shall have new tenants also taking 
up residence, both of which could be a pain in the a**e, or anywhere 
else for the matter! 

Maybe I should have a word with Chris Packham? He'll know what to 
do about my problem. Maybe he could suggest a permanent holiday 
home for wasps of all types. Maybe they could join the European 
Union, once we've left? 

What I would like to know is what became of the occupants of the 
six-foot wasp's nest I found in my loft several year ago. The chap 
repairing my roof said it was unoccupied, and had been for some 
time. So where did they go? Gone, and never called me Mother! No 
bodies lying around. Nothing. All gone, lock, stock and barrel! At the 
time, I was relieved, but after having time to think about it, I was 
quite put out. It was as if my loft wasn't a fit place to raise a family, 
and they just up and left without a word. 

They obviously found somewhere close by, because they are starting  
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Co-ordinated by Paul Garland 

Email: garlandp@btinternet.com  Tel.: 827029 

or talk to Chris at the pub on 828224 

 

 

Monday FREE screenings at 7pm 

6th April The Last King of Scotland 

Cert: 15   123mins   2006       Forest Whitaker, James McAvoy, Gillian Anderson 

²ƘƛǘŀƪŜǊ ƎƛǾŜǎ ΨƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŜŀǘŜǎǘ ǇŜǊŦƻǊƳŀƴŎŜǎ ƻŦ ƳƻŘŜǊƴ ƳƻǾƛŜ ƘƛǎǘƻǊȅΩ ŀǎ 
Ugandan dictator Idi Amin. Based on the true events of the brutal dictatorΩǎ regime 

as seen by his personal physician during the 1970s this gripping and suspenseful 
stunner is filled with performances you will never forget. 

 
13th 
April 

 

 

 
20th 
April 

 

 

 
27th 
April 

 

 

 
4th May 

 
 

 

 
 
 

 

 

FREE screenings occur on Monday evenings at 7pm in the restaurant at the 
Wellington pub. 

tƭŜŀǎŜ Ƨƻƛƴ ǳǎΣ ƛǘΩǎ FREE - Grab a drink and come on in.  

 
It is with a deep sense of regret that 

 
I am cancelling our Film Club meetings  

 
until further notice. 

 
 
 

Weekly screenings will resume when  
 

Government restrictions are lifted. 
 

Paul 

mailto:garlandp@btinternet.com


13 

 

to appear around my place again. I sometimes look out at my 
ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǳǊǎϥ ƘƻƳŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƻ ƳȅǎŜƭŦΣ άL ǿƻƴŘŜǊ ƛŦ ȅƻǳϥǾŜ Ǝƻǘ Ƴȅ 
ex-tenants? (the ones I didn't know about) Well, whoever you are, 
ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ǿŜƭŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜƳΗέ ¢ƘŜ ǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǇŜŜǾŜǎ ƳŜ ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǎǘƛƭƭ 
come back to my place to take advantage of the food supply my hive 
provides. The Yellow Jackets are higher in the food chain, so maybe 
they can appear and take on the locals before they decimate my little 
friends? If only I could get back to those times when the odd bee 
sting (mistaken identity, of course) might be acceptable, if it meant 
freedom from the black and yellow monsters making my life a 
misery! 

They do say that life always has a sting in the tail, but I'd rather it 
wasn't in my tail, or anywhere else, for that matter! 

Frederick James 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Lilies and a list of names of those they are dedicated to 
will be on display in St. Maryôs over Easter. 

 

If you would like to buy a lily  in memory of a family 
member or friend , cost £3, 

please contact 
Chris Parker on 01842 827152 or cmparker@talktalk.net  

 

Chris will also be in church on Wednesday mornings 
10am-12pm 

 

Details must be received by Monday 6th April   

In Memory of 
Loved Ones  

https://www.google.co.uk/url?sa=i&url=http://rt66church.com/recent-posts/easter-lilies-orders-due/&psig=AOvVaw3z2q8Iw-uiDsq8gRfa40tY&ust=1584176173173000&source=images&cd=vfe&ved=0CAIQjRxqFwoTCKillKiKl-gCFQAAAAAdAAAAABAI
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4-6-8 and 16 seaters available also  

ESTATE CARS 

EXPRESS COURIER SERVICE 

LICENCED TAXIS & PRIVATE HIRE CARS 

DISTANCE NO OBJECT 

Airports - Weddings - Parties 

CONTRACTS WELCOME 

18, MILL LANE HOCKWOLD  

Tel: (01842) 828471 

        (01842) 827339 

Car Phone        Car Phone        Car Phone 

07435 967927 - 07836 603232 - 07889 078797 

                                                      07889 078797 
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CALL CENTRES:  I think I am turning into Victor Meldrew (Head Office 
thinks this happened years ago!). It has just taken me 45 minutes on 
hold to speak to Bromsgrove District Council Bin collection about the 
start date for my garden waste brown bin collections. The service 
operates from March until November and, as I no longer have a 
compost heap (sob sob) it is a useful service. The annual bill came 
in January telling me that the 
service would recommence in 
February/March and that I 
should check the website for 
the start date. If that failed, I 
should ring a number printed 
on the letter. For weeks, their 
website has been telling me to 
ŎƘŜŎƪ ǘƘŜ ά.ƛƴ ƭƻƻƪǳǇέ ǎŜŎǘƛƻƴ 
but this is still unavailable! So, 
because their website is 
ǊǳōōƛǎƘΣ L ƘŀǾŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ǎǘŀȅ άƻƴ 
ƘƻƭŘέ ŦƻǊ пр Ƴinutes to obtain 
the answer to a simple 
question. When the call 
started, I was told that I was 
second in the queue. When the  
lady answered, she told me 
that I should understand that 
this is a particularly busy time 
of year (why?) and that, as she 
was in finance, she could  not 
deal with this question  She 

transferred me to 
Environmental Services who 
were also suffering a high 
volume of calls and, after a few 
minutes telling me how 
important my call was, they 
transferred me to an answering 
machine. I left a message and I 
decided to complain to the 
Borough Council. Under their 
άIƻǿ ǘƻ ŎƻƳǇƭŀƛƴ ōȅ 
ǘŜƭŜǇƘƻƴŜέ ǎŜŎǘƛƻƴΣ ǘƘŜ 
website told me to ring the 
same number which had kept 
me on hold for 45 minutes. So, 
I complained by Email and 
ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ŀƴ ŀǇƻƭƻƎŜǘƛŎ ΨǇƘƻƴŜ 
call from Angela who told me 
that they had been having 
trouble with their website and 
that she would get a manager 
to ring me so that I could tell 
him how better to run his   
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It has been an interesting month putting together this issue of the 
ƳŀƎŀȊƛƴŜΦ  !ǎ L ǿǊƛǘŜ ǘƘƛǎ όнмκоκнлнлύ LΩƳ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƴȅ ŜƳŀƛƭǎ L 
received after this issue had been assembled ready for sending to the 
ǇǊƛƴǘŜǊǎΦ LΩŘ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ōƛǘ ŀōƻǳǘ Ƴŀƴȅ ŜǾŜƴǘǎ Ǉƻǎǎƛōƭȅ ōŜƛƴƎ 
cancelled when Boris started his daily press conferences.  That was when 
the deluge of emails asking for changes to be made to adverts and articles 
started. My heart sank. Not because of the extra work involved, that goes 
with the territory, but because of the picture that was being painted. A 
picture of a village shutting down, of people self-isolating, of our elderly 
ǿƻǊǊȅƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ Ƙƻǿ ǘƘŜȅ ǿƛƭƭ ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǎƘƻǇǇƛƴƎ ŜǘŎΦ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘŜƴ L 
ǊŜƳƻǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǇƘƻǘƻ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŦǊƻƴǘ ŎƻǾŜǊ ŀƴŘ ŀŘŘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŀŘǾƛŎŜ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ŀƭƭ 
have read. 
 

But then something wonderful happened. People started offering help on 
Nextdoor and, I guess, FB. The village started to come together lead by the 
kind-ƘŜŀǊǘŜŘ ŀƳƻƴƎǎǘ ȅƻǳΦ LΩƳ also aware that the Parish Council is 
planning some form of community support. 
 

When I contacted Chris at the Wellington about his April advert he was 
despondent. Trade had dropped drastically, bookings for the restaurant 
had all but disappeared. Six years of hard work building the business under 
threat. And last night he was told to close with no reopening date in sight. 
As the last pub in the village this is not only dire for them but also for our 
community. I really hope they, like 1000s of business throughout the 
country can, somehow, survive to open their doors again when this crisis is 
over.  And when they do open their doors again, I encourage everyone 
who possibly can to pop in, have a drink, book a meal in the restaurant and 
do it as frequently as you can afford because, if we all show our support 
then, hopefully, this Wellington will fly again. 
 

LΩŘ ŀƭǎƻ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ŀŘŘ ŀ ōƛƎ ǘƘŀƴƪ-you to the village shops. You are our lifeline. 
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business (my words, not hers). I 
am still waiting to hear from 
the manager and from 
Environmental services. 
You may have noticed that 
telephone numbers are 
disappearing from all sorts of 
ƻǊƎŀƴƛǎŀǘƛƻƴǎΩ ŘƻŎǳƳŜƴǘŀǘƛƻƴΣ 
presumably because they want 
us to use the internet. Fair 
enough unless the website is 
ŘǳŦŦ ƻǊ ǿŜ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ 
computer. The call centres are 
almost always experiencing a 
higher than usual volume of 
calls but our call is most 
important. Don't start me on 
British Airways with their 45 
minutes on hold policy before 
they pick up. 

Thank you for your patience - I 
feel better now. 

THE GYMNASIUM:  
Management and I have 
hibernating during the winter; 
it rains every day so we have 
let the fitness levels slip (no 
comments, please!) and 
thought we should do 
something about it. The local 
secondary school has a 
splendid gymnasium which is 
open to the public from 5pm 
daily (subscription £12.50 per 
month per adult). One of the 

members of the Free Church 
we have joined has a history of 
heart problems and 
encouraged us to join him; we 
now go for an hour at 5pm 
three days a week and we are 
getting used to the machines 
and how to use them. I started 
on a cycling machine which 
made my hip start to dislocate 
so I soon stopped that and 
went to the cross trainer where 
you put your feet in the trays 
and hold onto the handles. 
¢ƘŜƴΣ ŀǎ ȅƻǳ άǿŀƭƪέΣ ǘƘŜ ŦŜŜǘ 
and arms move in harmony. I 
started off and was finding it 
quite difficult when my friend 
came over and told me I was 
going backwards. I reversed the 
flow and found it easier. Many 
of the machines develop upper 
limb and upper body strengths, 
when we next meet, you might 
mistake me for Tarzan. I once 
met a USAF serviceman in 
Feltwell Post Office. He said 
ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ ǇǳƳǇ ƛǊƻƴΚέΦ άbhέΦ 
Hopefully, I shall be able to fool 
him again before too long. 

A man was travelling alone to a 
conference. He found himself 
sitting next to a lady in the 
aeroplane. Bored, he said, ά!ǎƪ 
me a question. If I get the  
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answer wrong, I give you £5. 
Then I ask you a question and, 
if you get the answer wrong, 
you give me £5. She is tired and 
ƴƻǘ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘŜŘΦ {ƻΣ ƘŜ ǎŀȅǎ άhYΣ 
LΩƭƭ Ǉŀȅ ȅƻǳ ϻрлл ƛŦ L ŀƳ ǿǊƻƴƎ 
but you still only have to give 
me £5. 

He asks her the distance from 
the earth to the moon and she 
does not know so gives him £5 

{ƘŜ ǘƘŜƴ ŀǎƪǎ ƘƛƳ ά²Ƙŀǘ ƎƻŜǎ 
up the hill with 4 legs and 
ŎƻƳŜǎ Řƻǿƴ ǿƛǘƘ рΚέ IŜ Ǉǳƭƭǎ 
out his laptop, telephones 
friends and, after an hour, he 
gives up and hands her £500 
ǎŀȅƛƴƎΣ ά²Ƙŀǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ŀƴǎǿŜǊΚέ  
She handed him £5. 

Bill and Fred were in a small 
chartered aeroplane when the 
pilot died of a heart attack as 
they approached the airport. 
.ƛƭƭ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ǘƻ ƭŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ΨǇƭŀƴŜ 
and he did really well. 
However, when the wheels 
touched the ground, Bill could 
see the end of the runway was 
really close. Reverse thrust and 
full braking brought the plane 
to a rapid halt, just as they ran 
ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǊǳƴǿŀȅΦ .ƛƭƭ ǎŀƛŘ ά¢Ƙŀǘ 
ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǎƘƻǊǘ Ǌǳƴǿŀȅέ ŀƴŘ 
Fred replieŘ ά¸ŜǎΣ ōǳǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ƭƻƻƪ 
Ƙƻǿ ǿƛŘŜ ƛǘ ƛǎΗέ 

A five year old boy threw a 
tantrum in a crowded airliner, 
screaming, shouting, kicking 
the seat in front, and so on. An 
elderly man in the uniform of 
an Air Commodore walked 
slowly up the aisle and 
whispered in the bƻȅΩǎ ŜŀǊΦ 
Immediate silence and 
obedience ensued. The 
stewardess asked the Air 
Commodore what he had 
ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅΦ άhƘΣ L 
ǎƘƻǿŜŘ ƘƛƳ Ƴȅ ǇƛƭƻǘΩǎ ǿƛƴƎǎ 
and all my medals and I 
explained that they entitle me 
to throw one passenger out of 
the aeroplane door on any 
ŦƭƛƎƘǘ L ŎƘƻƻǎŜέ 

A travel agent saw an elderly 
poor-looking couple looking 
sadly at all the lovely holidays 
advertised in the window. He 
felt sorry for them, took them 
into the shop and gave them 
tickets for a wonderful two-
week holiday. A month later, 
the lady came in and thanked 
ƘƛƳ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ŀǎƪƛƴƎ ά²Ƙƻ ǿŀǎ 
that old man I had to share the 
ǊƻƻƳ ǿƛǘƘΚέ 

Best wishes to you all.  

Ian Nisbet 
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SIR EDMUND DE MOUNDEFORD CHARITY 
 

GRANTS AVAILABLE FOR POST 16 STUDY 
 

¶ Are you over 16? 

¶ Have you lived in Feltwell for at least two years? 

¶ Are you studying at College or University? 

¶ Do you need assistance with the purchase of 

equipment or books to enable you to study? 
 

If you can answer ñYESò to all of the above then apply in writing to Mr B. 
Hawkins, Agent for Sir Edmund De Moundeford Trust, 15 Lynn Road, 
Downham Market, Norfolk. PE38 9NL.  In your letter you MUST include 
the date you moved into the village, details of the course you are 
studying, where you are studying, the qualification you expect to achieve 
upon completion and any costs necessary for you to embark upon the 
course.  Include details of any books and/or equipment required.  If you 
know a Trustee please put their name in your application.  The award of 
a grant is at the discretion of the Trustees and shall not exceed £250.  
Only one award will be made per applicant. 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Gift vouchers 
available 

Diabetic Foot Care 
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In the November issue, author Frederick James gave us a story puzzle 
called "Spectacle" in which a group of people met on a hillside to 
witness a spectacle of some sort. Fred never told us what the people 
saw; he simply posed the question. Following my first submission last 
month please allow me to submit another possibility.  Edward Gee. 

Edward has also submitted an explanation to Fredôs ñFace at the 
Windowò piece from last month which you will find later. 

Night Blooms 

As the sun fell towards the horizon and the sky turned from pale blue 
to a ruddy orange the shadows slowly creeping across the valley wall 
opposite merged into a blanket of darkness.  

Everyone was silent, barely breathing in anticipation. Would they 
come tonight? Would the gods smile upon them and promise a 
bumper harvest in the months to come? 

 "There," a child's voice rings out. "Top left."  

All heads turn left where the darkness is deepest. Those with the 
acutest eyesight see a single point of light which slowly increases in 
brightness as the single flower of a Nightbloom unfolds its petals. 
Having absorbed the light from the sun for the last 12 hours it now 
returns it to the sky, marking its presence.  

 "I see it. And another, just down from the first."  

As more Nightbloom plants unfurl their petals the patch of light 
grows, spreading slowly across the hillside and, as it does so, it 
increases in brightness. 

Seasoned observers, knowing what is to come, reach into their 
pockets, extract their sunglasses and put them on. 

More voices add to the chorus as the field of light slowly grows, 
spreading from left to right. With each flower that achieves full 
opening the intensity of the light increase. It is as though the 
observers are looking directly into the sun. Those who have 
forgotten their sunglasses put hands or items of clothing across their 
eyes, some turn their backs to the display to protect their eyesight.  
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Profits from the sale of this magazine are split between St Mary's Church and 

other Feltwell organisations.  

 

EDMUND ATMERE (FELTWELL) CHARITY 
 

The Charity awards grants to individuals who are in 
conditions of need, hardship or distress by making 
grants of money for items, services or facilities 
designed to reduce the need, hardship or distress. 

It also helps for severe chronic illness in younger 
people. 

Applications for assistance must be made to: The 
Atmere Charity Secretary, 16 Falcon Road, Feltwell, 
IP26 4AJ giving as much detail as possible about the 
need, hardship, distress or illness being experienced. 

Applicants MUST be a Feltwell resident. 
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Eventually, the entire hillside is a blaze of light so bright that it as 
though midday has arrived at midnight, but with two suns lighting up 
the planet. As the last few plants unfurl their petals peak brightness 
arrives but no-one is watching as all eyes are turned away from the 
blinding light. 

Slowly the brightness begins to dim as the light from the first plants 
to open their flowers begins to fade, having returned all their 
captured energy to the sky. Once again eyes are turned to the 
hillside opposite as a blanket of darkness, once again, spreads across 
the field of light. Eventually, the last plant goes out and the dark of 
night returns to the valley. 

In near silence the watchers pack up the remains of their picnic, light 
their torches and head back home safe in the knowledge that 
tomorrow the pollinators will arrive and the harvest will be bountiful. 

Edward has also submitted an explanation to Fredôs ñFace at the 
Windowò story that we published lats month. It can be found 
elsewhere in this issue. 

 

A message to those 
who ordered one of 
these DO NOT KNOCK 
stickers.  By the time 
you receive this 
magazine you should 
have had one 
delivered. If you 
ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ƛǘΩǎ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜΣ 
in the chaos of my 
life, I have lost your address details, sorry.  As a matter of urgency 
ǇƭŜŀǎŜ ǊƛƴƎ ƳŜ ŀƴŘ LΩƭƭ ŘŜƭƛǾŜǊ ȅƻǳǊ ǎǘƛŎƪŜǊ ǇŜǊǎƻƴŀlly. Paul.   
 
If any are left at the end of April,  I will advertise the fact in Mayôs 

magazine.
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