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EDITORIAL 

This is both our 145th edition and our first in the new format. However, the contents have not changed.  We hope 
you will like it but there are bound to be teething problems. Please tell us what you think.  It has been a challenge to 
both the Editor whose computer programs are old fashioned, and the Assistant Editor, Ian Wesley who has the most 
up-to-date versions of everything and neither computers really ‘talk’ to each other.  But we will get there.  It is a 
wake-up call for me to modernised and not just continue with what I am most comfortable! 

This edition is a combination of the continuation of the commemoration of the 100th anniversary of the Armistice 
and Christmas, which seems to get earlier and earlier every year.  I have not yet really thought what I am going to 
get family and friends as presents.  There was a time when I was working in London, that I left it to Christmas Eve 
but that does not work nowadays!   

There is one thing though that I do like about this time of year and that is driving around at dusk at about 4 o’clock 
in the evening and seeing the lighted windows with the curtains undrawn and seeing the Christmas decorations lit in 
the rooms or the lighted stain-glassed window of the Church with the light behind it. 

Have a good Christmas and New Year 

  

Rosemary Hopewell - Editor November 2018 
 

Our thanks to the following contributors:- 

Articles and Suggestions 
 

Jane Ball, Ian and Julie Blackwell, Jan Mallett, Jeremy Mitchell, Robina Talbot-Ponsonby, Betty and Ian Wesley.  

Unsigned articles by the Editor 

 Pictures 

Ian Blackwell, Julie Blackwell, Nick Gooch, Ian Wesley, the Editor, the Internet  

 Articles and letters to the Editor etc all very welcome 
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PARISH AND COMMUNITY NEWS   

 

The Parish Council (PC) met on Monday 12th.  

This PC finishes its three-year term of office in May 2019.  Two members will be standing down, so there will be 

vacancies.  If anyone fells that they would like to become a Councillor, please contact any member of the current PC. 

The Chairman and Clerk met with the Chairman and Clerk of East Meon PC recently to discuss ways in which we 

could collaborate over matters of mutual interest such as footpaths and roads.  

Traffic on the East Meon Road                             

One of the outcomes with our meeting with East Meon is that we will write a short piece for the new ‘Meon 

Matters’ making a plea for more considerate driving along the C28 from outside Langrish House right through to the 

A272 junction. As previously stated, the powers-that-be will do nothing until there is a fatality!                                                                                                      

  

The afternoon 67 bus from Petersfield is now ‘unofficially’ stopping (with a few hiccups) outside Laundry Cottage 

 Reeds Meadow.                                                                                                              

The work on the pipe draining the clear water from the new sewage treatment unit it complete. The water is now 

running into the ditch across the fields towards The Close.  So hopefully no more visits from the ’Lavender’ man to 

empty the tank!                                                                                                                                  

Bus shelters 

The work on the shelter on Langrish Green is complete.     

Telephone Box 

Jenny and Vick Morris have finished re-painting the telephone box.  All that remains to be done now I s to ’fettle-up’ 

the inside and put artificial grass matting on the floor   It should look good - let’s hope it lasts! 

Stiles                                                                                                                              

A new kissing gate is to be put in the gateway to the field behind The Close to enable walkers to get through without 

having to open (and close!) a difficult gate      

Daffodils                                                                                                                              

On a sunny 21st October afternoon organised by the Friends, several of the Village planted more daffodils along the 

A272, the Green and on the Manor Farm corner.  The should look good.  

The next Parish Council meetings is at 7.30pm on Monday 14th January at Langrish House. All are welcome as all 

meetings are open to the public 
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MANOR FARM DOVECOTE 

 

Manor Farm Dovecote is another of our Grade 2 listed buildings. It was listed in 1977 and restored by the Hampshire 

Buildings Trust in 1979/8 with the aid of grants from East Hants District Council, Hants County Council and the 

Department of the Environment. 

It is the most complete of only 3 medieval dovecotes in Hampshire. It was possibly built between 1480 and 1525, of 

coarse-squared malmstone with narrow probably Flemish rose brick quoins. It is 18 feet square and steeply gabled 

on each side. The roof is of old clay tiles on riven battens and at the apex there is a weather boarded central lantern 

with a pyramidal tiled roof.  

Then nesting boxes are formed within the thickness of the walls, with rectangular access holes in the inner skin. The 

surface is strengthened at intervals with bonding courses of brick, which form the bases of the nesting boxes. The 

roof structure comprises two queen post trusses with butt purlins and subsidiary rafters meeting at a narrow ridge 

board at the apex. The principal rafters appear to be original but the subsidiary rafters are later replacements and 

the ridge board probably part of a 19th century restoration.  

In the centre of each gable is a narrow lancet window with fine stone dressings which appear to have been added in 

the 18th century to earlier openings, when it was modified for use in connection with the adjoining charcoal fired 

hopkiln. The original door was blocked up and the present door on the east side added, with a large opening above 

it whereby dried hops could be shovelled onto the carts below it.  

An upper floor was also added reusing old timbers for the principal joists and an opening formed at the first level on 

the north side, to connect the building by means of a timber clad chute, to the adjacent hop-drying kiln.  

Ian Wesley, November 2018 
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LANGRISH AND RAMSDEAN FRIENDS FACEBOOK GROUP 

We have set up a “Friends” Facebook group so that we can share with each other what is happening in the parish. It 

is a closed group with content only visible to group members. 

The group now has 47 members which sounds impressive, but the group hasn’t really got going yet. So far, most of 

the posts have been made by me, rather than other members so it ends up not being very different from me using 

my 93-personparish email list to send out information. 

Any member can post text and/or photos about what is happening in Langrish and Ramsdean. You will receive 

notifications when other members post content to the group. You can control where you receive them (e.g. phone, 

email etc.) 

To become a member, you do have to have a Facebook account: 

If you have an account just use “search” to find the “Langrish and Ramsdean Friends” group and send a membership 

request; if you’re using the Facebook App, then select “Groups” before you search 

If you haven’t got an account it is very easy to set one up, just bring up Facebook in your browser and follow the 

instructions. If you are nervous about Facebook after all the recent publicity, don’t be. You don’t have to reveal any 

detailed personal information; you can set up an account with just your name and email address and nothing else. 

So, let’s have a further go at this; the East Meon Friends Facebook Group is proving to be very successful with 344 

members and posts from around the village. We can do the same with our Langrish & Ramsdean group. 

If you need help do not hesitate to call or email me. 

Ian Wesley December 2018  

BOOK REVIEW - LANGRISH BOOK CLUB 

  

The book for August was a decidedly light read: Sail Away by Celia Imrie - the deliciously witty irresistible third novel 

from the top ten Sunday Times bestselling author of ‘Not Quite Nice’. 

Celia draws on her knowledge and experience of the thespian world as well as the working side of cruising. Her 

characters are often women of a certain age and the who-dun-nit plot of this story is an unputdownable holiday 

read.                                                                           

Individual characters with their own back story, they are drawn together in this plot of misunderstanding, drama and 

with interesting twists and turns, especially in digital communications at sea. 

The book for September was the topical and evocative World War 1, Birdsong by Sebastian Faulks 
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Many of the book club members had read this in the past but were happy to revisit it in light of the commemoration 

of the end of The Great War in November 2018. It was a worthwhile read to revisit and remember the sacrifices 

made 1914-1918. 

It tells the story of the Stephen Wraysford of the British Army, both before and during WW1. It captures the drama 

of that era on both a national and personal level, the clandestine love affair that tears apart the family with whom 

he lives in Amiens. 

The author has focused on the tunnellers involved in the trenches and paints a vivid picture of their lives as they led 

their lives at depths of 90 feet to lay their mines under the German lines. It portrays their lives and suffering as well 

as the life and traumatic experiences of the ordinary soldier.  

Julie Blackwell 

MEDIEVAL CHRISTMAS FARE 

  

The days leading up to Christmas, including Christmas Eve were the Fast days during f Advent - so no meat would 

have been eaten. The Twelve days of Christmas would then have been an excuse to brake the Fast, stop eating fish, 

and indulge in meat dishes 

If you were lucky enough to be present at Christmas banquet in a nobleman’s house, you would have had your fill of 

rich and exotic dishes. Mediaeval nobleman often had boars head dressed with rosemary and an apple in its mouth, 

as their main table decoration.  In addition to boar, other meats served would have included venison, peacock 

(elaborately dressed but rather tough!), goose, or– with the King’s permission as they are all owned by the Monarch 

even to this day - swan smothered in butter and saffron. Turkey was not available as it was not brought from the 

Americas until the mid-1500s. 

The poor were not allowed to eat the best cuts of meat. However, Christmas spirit might have induced the Lord to 

donate to them the unwanted parts of the family’s Christmas deer, the offal, which was known as ‘umbles’ – the 

heart, liver, brain, feet, ears etc. These were mixed with whatever else the cook could find and baked in a pie - 

Humble or ‘Umble pie. It is from this, baked and eaten by the poor that is the origin of the phrase ‘to eat humble 

pie’. Even so ‘Umble pie became standard Christmas food and was outlawed along with other Christmas traditions 

by Oliver Cromwell when he banned Christmas during the Commonwealth. 

Mince pies (so-called because they contained shredded or minced meat) were baked in oblong casings to represent 

Jesus’ crib. It was important to add three spices; cinnamon, cloves and nutmeg to represent the three gifts given to 

the Christ child by the Magi. These pies were small and one was expected to eat one on each of the Twelve Days of 

Christmas. 

Christmas pudding of today evolved from the medieval dish – ‘frumenty’ or ‘furmety’ – from the Latin for corn - 

‘frumentum’. It was another savoury rather than a sweet dish and was a pottage or porridge made of hulled wheat 

broken down in a mortar, boiled in water, cooled and then boiled in sweet milk.  To this was added raw egg yolks 
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and saffron; and then served.  Actual recipes of this from the mid 14th century still exist. Over the next few centuries, 

currents, other dried fruits and more spices were added and gradually they evolved into what we now eat.                                                                                                                            

Rosemary Hopewell 
  

 

 

  

‘Good husband and huswife, now chiefly be glad. 

things handsome to have, as they ought to be had. 

They do both provide, against Christmas do come, 

to welcome their neighbours, good cheer to have some. 

 

Good bread and good drinke, a good fier in the hall, 

Brawne, pudding, and souse, and good mustarde withal. 

Beef, mutton, and Porke, and good Pies of the best, 

pig, veal, goose, and capon, and turkey wel drest. 

Cheese, apples and nuttes, and good Caroles to heare, 

as then, in the cuntrey is counted good cheare. 

 

What cost to good husbande, is any of this? 

Good householde provision onely it is: 

Of other the like, I do leave out a meny 

That costeth the husband never a peny 

 

from ‘Christmas Husbandly Fare’ 

Thomas Tusser  1557 
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NATURE NOTES                                                  

  

Flies do not seem to be a very nice subject to talk about. Most of us don’t like them but we’ve had to put up with 

them this autumn when there seems to have been an epidemic of them together with Harlequin ladybirds. 

We consider flies to be dirty, disease spreading objects. To have masses of flies in the house suggest that it is dirty. 

But not so; what we have had this autumn are Cluster or Attic flies. Unlike the more familiar blowflies or bluebottles, 

they do not present a health hazard because they do not lay their eggs on human food.  Neither do they bite or 

sting. However, they are a nuisance, when in late or autumn they enter houses in large numbers to hibernate. Once 

in, they are difficult to get rid of because they favour inaccessible spaces such as roof or wall cavities. 

These flies are parasitic on earthworms; the female lays her eggs in the earth, near earthworm burrows and their 

larvae then infest the worms. When the adults hatch in late summer, and the temperature begins to drop, the flies 

find the highest warm place in which to hibernate such as the upper levels of houses. These do not have to be old 

houses; they can get into new double-glazed houses just as easily. If one fly can get in, so can others. Once in the 

house they seek the sunny side; often to be seen on the windows of little used rooms. They are rather dopey and 

slow moving – not flying much, and easily swatted. However, the numbers are so great that it is virtually impossible 

to eradicate them because they disappear into inaccessible places to hibernate before they emerge next spring to 

begin the cycle again. 

The bad news is that once they have taken a liking to a house in which to hibernate, they seem to secrete 

pheromones that tell the next generation that it is a good place to spend the winter. In this, they are similar to the 

Harlequin ladybird, which in the past decade has taken over from our native, harmless and useful ladybirds. They 

can be found in clusters in the corners of ceilings at this time of year. Again, difficult to get rid of.  Unlike cluster flies, 

these ladybirds can sting. 

It must have been the warm summer that has provided the ideal breeding conditions to account for the vast 

numbers of both this autumn. 
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SOME MORE THINGS YOU MAY NOT KNOW ABOUT LANGRISH 

 

At the time of World War 1: 

- The Civil Parish of Langrish included the part of Stroud west of the Seven Stars and the area north of the 

A272 to the corner of Ridge Common Lane and up to and including Rothercombe Farm. 

- There were 146 dwellings in the whole Parish, many of which were unnamed or numbered and very 

small.                                                                                                                                             

o - Langrish 40    - Ramsdean 24    - Stroud 50  

- 476 people lived in the Parish - again the majority in Stroud 

- The majority of people in Langrish and Ramsdean were involved in farming.  In Stroud, the majority were 

employed in the Brick Works (Where White Rose Garage now is) 

- Langrish and Stroud each had a Post Office from which all manner of goods could be bought 

- Langrish School was in Langrish in the building now known as Flints. 

 

  

 
 

 

 

 

 

SOME CHRISTMAS DAY BIRTHDAYS 

1642  Isaac Newton   Physicist and mathematician 

1643  Humphrey Bogart    Film Actor 

1644  Princess Alexandria 

1971   Justin Trudeau      Prime Minister of Canada                                                                                

            Dido    Singer and Song writer 

1984  Alistair Cook    Former English Cricket Captain 
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CONGRATULATIONS 

Langrish House Hotel has had a very successful Autumn in that it has won the Good Food Awards for 2019                                                                                        

Robina Talbot-Ponsonby writes: 

“There are 526,238 eating establishments in the UK and so competition was unsurprisingly tough!  The Good Food 

Awards recognise the hard-working teams who strive for culinary excellence within their field and given to only those 

establishments who have demonstrated exceptional levels of food quality, service and value when compared to 

industry benchmarks.  Congratulations Team Langrish!” 

 Langrish House is also in line for another award - a Beautiful South Award 2018/19, that is to be announced on the 

5th December. Nigel and Robina will attend the awards ceremony to be held at the Grand Hotel in Brighton when 

they will learn whether they have won gold, silver or bronze award in the Small/Boutique Hotel category. Run by 

Tourism South East. who after considering 121 entries from across the South and South East, have whittled the 

short-list down to three. 

Well done x two !!  

 

 

 

 

 

COMINGS  
It seems a very long time since we had a baby born in Langrish but on Sunday 21st October, Eleanora Rose Gooch 

arrived weighing 6lb 5oz.  We congratulate her parents Nick and Louise who live at High Bank, Langrish and hope to 

see them with her around Langrish Green. 
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A LADY TO REMEMBER... 

 Mary Dudman, aged 83 and a widow, moved into No 3 The Close (opposite to me) in the Spring of 2007. She had 

moved from a bungalow in Worthing to be nearer her family and grandchildren -- but a " very spritely, independent 

lady " as described by her son Ray. 

Thus, it was, that the day after, I decided to call in and make her acquaintance complete with cake. I was warmly 

greeted; the cake was greatly appreciated and we immediately became friends. 

We had a lot in common: she had lived some of her married life near where I grew up in South London and we 

would remember not only roads and places but things now long gone in the area. The trolley buses from Kingston 

that were always coming off their trolley i.e.: the long arms attached to the overhead electric rail lines. The tram 

terminal in Wimbledon and West Barnes crossing which had heavy wooden gates which closed to traffic and 

pedestrians when a train was due. This was managed by the signal box man who you could see in his box, heaving 

round a huge metal wheel which shut all the gates with a bang. 

Mary wanted to get involved with village life and would come at odd times to the Friends talks and summer lunch. 

She loved visitors and would wave to all children and parents, who passed by her kitchen window in the early 

morning behind her phenomenal and thriving continual display of moth orchids, which lived off precisely a 

tablespoonful of weekly tap water! 

She told me stories of how, aged 16, during the Second World War, as a teleprinter operator working near St Pauls, 

London, she received and sent quote...' a random set of numbers I didn't understand'.  Was this possibly not 

commercial, but military communications to do with the peripheries of the Bletchley Park decoding? We may never 

know ....  But she did tell me she was so conscientious to get to work one morning, she couldn't understand when 

emerging from the Underground station and trying to cross the rubble and chaos of bomb damage from the night 

before, in her smart clothes and heels, a fireman shouted out ..'where the hell do you think you're going Miss ?....go 

home !' 

When Mary married George Dudman they lived in a small upstairs apartment, in the middle of Midhurst, a block 

away from the Post Office where George was a postman. Apparently he was greatly teased by his mates as in 

hurrying home at lunch time every day....but it was also a time to check that that the coalman had come, climbed 

the stairs and left the coal neatly in the bath! 

Mary had a niece who had married and then they moved to a new life in Canada. She and George had managed to 

visit her some time ago and it was a marvellous coincidence that my step sister, Marlene also lived in the same town 

of Chilliwack outside of Vancouver, BC.  When she came to visit, I introduced her to Mary and she was able to take a 

precious heirloom letter written by her favourite brother, Jack (her niece's father) to his family when he was fighting 

in Europe in the Second World War, where eventually he died. Marlene could also deal with a wedding present Mary 

ad bought for her great niece's wedding she wasn't able to attend in northern British Columbia. 

Mary and I took it in turns to drive each other to do our weekly shop in Petersfield and this carried on until she was 

ninety when she gave up driving, but becoming 90 meant celebrations and Mary knew what she wanted....!  She was 
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the youngest left of five siblings and she wanted to bring as many of her nieces and nephews who could make it and 

their spouses to a party at her house in The Close. Some of them had not met in 10 to 20 years. There was a very 

successful turnout and her comment was not just how wonderful it had been but "why didn't someone tell me I'd 

been wearing my slippers all day ?" 

It was unfortunate that through an illness ,a bad back and frailty that she became less mobile and spent a lot of time 

in her double bed cared for by visiting carers for whom she was always grateful with everything they did. She still 

managed to hold court in bed, surrounded by novels, puzzle books, tissues, sweeties and her phone! 

Eventually her condition worsened and bedridden, she moved to a good nursing home in Petersfield. It was sad to 

visit and not always to be remembered but there were odd sparks of the old Mary and thus she faded away and died 

in September, aged 94.........but she will always be thought of as the Mary that I first met eleven years ago.                                          

                

Jan Mallet 
 
 

STOP PRESS 

It is with sadness we have to report the very recent deaths of George Cooper (an actor) who used to live at Flints 

Farm, Ramsdean and Monique von Kospoth who had the tenure of Langrish House Hotel for 20 years.  They will both 

feature in the next edition of The Squeaker. 
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IN MEMORIAM 

  

129004 Gunner  William Laney  - 9th Company Royal Garrison Artillery 
  

William Laney was the last man on the Langrish War Memorial to die in the War itself.  He was born in Bentworth, 

near Alton in 1882, and was the fourth of eight children of William and Ann Laney.  Two of his brothers also served 

in the War but do not appear on the Langrish memorial as they had no connection with the Village. His younger 

brother, Ernest, who was also in the Royal Garrison Artillery (RGA), died 3 days before him ‘at home’ in Hythe.  

He is mentioned as living with his parents in both in the 1891 and 1901 census when they were living in Dibden 

Purlieu near Southampton.  His occupation in 1911 was listed as ‘Coach Driver’. He does not appear on the 1911 

Census 

In 1907 he married Florence Ada Silver in Hartley Wintney.  They had two children.  The younger, a son, was born in 

‘Petersfield’ (presumably Langrish) in 1917.  At the time of his death, the family was living at Toll Bar Cottage, 

Langrish 

It would appear that he enlisted in Alton in 1914 into the Royal Garrison Artillery.  One of their tasks was to man the 

guns of the British Empire forts at home and abroad.  9th Company was assigned to Gibraltar (North Section). They 

may however been posted elsewhere before going to Gibraltar as it is unlikely that they would have spent the entire 

war in a ‘safe’ zone 

Although Gibraltar was well away from the main battlefields of the war – Spain remained neutral and the 

Mediterranean was not contested - it played an important role in the Allied fight against the German U-boat 

campaign.  Anti-submarine warfare was in its infancy and it proved impossible to prevent U-boats passing through 

the Straits into the Mediterranean.  The harbour itself was never attacked. 

He died on 23rd October 1918, aged 36. The cause of death was given as ‘Pneumonia’ . In the month around his 

death, there were at least 30 deaths from unspecified causes, including eight from the RGA.  It is likely that all these 

including his, were due to Spanish Flu which was rife in close communities such as the Military at that time. 

He is buried in the Gibraltar (North Front) Cemetery.   
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O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM 

O little town of Bethlehem 

How still we see thee lie 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 

The silent stars go by 

Yet in thy dark streets shineth 

The everlasting Light 

The hopes and fears of all the years 

Are met in thee tonight 

It’s a bit difficult being a vicar and not particularly liking Christmas carols! I think it’s because we start singing them 

and hearing them so soon – I’m waiting for the first play on the radio any day now – that by the time we get to 

Christmas I’ve generally had enough! In spite of my general ambivalence I do have my favourite though and it’s ‘O 

little town of Bethlehem’. I’m not really sure why; maybe it’s because I find the words moving, maybe it’s because 

the tune isn’t too high so it’s always one I feel I can sing with gusto or maybe it’s because Cliff Richard did a cover 

version and it was one of the first records I bought! 

The words of the carol capture for us the image of the birth-place of Christ; we erect cribs and our children perform 

in Nativity plays that bring to life the scene where Mary and Joseph arrive at the inn and, finding no room, create a 

bed amongst the animals in the stable. But as much as I love this carol, I am also very aware of the fact that the 

reality of life in Bethlehem couldn’t be more different. It is not just a symbolic place in the Christian story, but a real 

and vibrant city dependant on tourism. It is a city in a troubled land, the ‘separation wall’ cutting it off from 

neighbouring Jerusalem.  

In September 2019 I have been asked to co-lead a pilgrimage to the Holy Land. I jumped at the opportunity because 

I have always wanted to visit the places I have heard about for so many years, to add sight and sound to the stories 

and images. I’m sure that reading the Gospels will never seems the same and whilst a large part of the trip will focus 

in and around Jerusalem, a pilgrimage to the Holy Land wouldn’t be complete without visiting Nazareth and 

Bethlehem. What makes pilgrimage special though, is that it’s not just about visiting sites of historical interest. 

Bethlehem in the 1st century wasn’t an easy place to be and 21st Bethlehem is no different; of course there will be a 

visit to Manger Square, the Grotto of the Nativity and the Shepherds’ Fields but we will also see the Banksy Museum 

in the Walled Off Hotel and visit the Bethlehem Fair Trade Artisans (a non-profit organisation committed to 

promoting and celebrating traditional Palestinian arts and culture). To have the opportunity to meet the ‘living 

stones’, the local Palestinian and Israeli Christians who are the on-going living church in the region, is humbling.  

As we prepare to celebrate Christmas once again, as we sing ‘O Little Town of Bethlehem’, we pray for all those 

living in dangerous and difficult situations, all those who will struggle to experience peace; we give thanks for all that 

is good and for the Light that continues to shine in the darkness. And if you would like the opportunity to experience 

something of the reality of the Holy Land, please do contact me. 

Wishing you a peaceful and blessed Christmas,  Rev’d Jane  
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THE BISHOP OF PORTSMOUTH’S VISIT TO LANGRISH 

  

To celebrate the completion of the alterations to Langrish Church, our Bishop, Christopher, came on 18th 

November to consecrate the new altar in the newly created side chapel.  It was the culmination of a lot of hard 

work by many people, both Church-goers and not.  Church visitors have commented on how lovely the Church now 

looks. 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

LANGRISH CHRISTMAS FAIR                                                                               

  

This is to be held at Langrish House at 2pm on Sunday 9th December.  Come and support us.                                                                                                                              

Please see the enclosed flyers  
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THE 60-YEAR-OLD RECREATIONAL AVIATOR 
  

I originally obtained my Private Pilot’s Licence (PPL) in 2005 after a 2 year slog through variable weather and 

capricious disposable income levels.  This qualification enabled me to fly a single engine light aircraft on my own 

provided I was in sight of the ground and outside of controlled airspace (thereby safely out of the way of most 

commercial traffic).  Although a limited number of point to point trips were undertaken, including a couple of trips 

over the channel to France and the Isle of Wight, the vast majority of my flying involved bumbling along the south 

coast for around 50 minutes at a time practicing various manoeuvres I’d been taught during my PPL training. I admit, 

I thoroughly enjoyed every hour of this type of private flying and even extended my expertise by undertaking a 

limited instrument training course which enabled me to fly in poor visibility and cloud where circumstances 

prevailed. 

I’d never toyed or even had any desire to undertake any type of flying that meant being upside down or vertical, in 

either direction, as I was totally convinced the old stomach wouldn’t be up to such punishment.  Fairground rides 

never have been and remain, completely not my thing!! However, a significant birthday event was approaching in 

early 2018 and having recently retired from full time employment a certain, inexplicable madness appeared to be 

growing in the old boy’s head.  Do I slow down gradually and repair to the slippers, river cruises, gardening and yes, 

worst of all, the wretched golf course, or do I go down fighting against convention and hit life well and truly between 

the legs.  Madness prevailed, I decided that an introduction to aerobatic flying had to be undertaken, particularly as 

Julie had, unbeknown to me arranged for me to have a 30 minute Spitfire experience flight for my significant 

birthday event.  Was I to meekly request a straight and level flight in the world’s most iconic and beautiful fighting 

aircraft at a cost of £100 per minute or was something else the order of the day.  The answer was obvious, caution 

to the wind I needed to address the wimpy reluctance to do anything other than straight and level and go for some 

of the inverted stuff! 

In my naivety, I’d booked myself an hour’s experience flight in a Tiger Moth with the intention of carrying out some 

light, introductory aerobatic moves only to be told by the instructor that the old girl was far too valuable to risk 

undertaking anything as foolish as that (great! – what about the welfare of the paying passenger!).  The only thing 

we could possibly attempt was what are called wingovers, which although a rather graceful manoeuvre are rarely 

classified in the text books as truly aerobatic.  There was only one thing for it, I had to undertake an aerobatic 

introduction flight to get me over the line.  This is where a small company called “Ultimate High” based at 

Goodwood aerodrome come in.  They offer a number of aerobatic experiences ranging from complete wimp to 

Utter Nutter and even enhanced courses aimed principally at professional, commercial pilots.  I elected for the 

complete wimp as a starter for ten. 

The day of my flight arrived and my instructor for the 45 minute trip was Sam.  Sam is one of those rather annoying 

young men that has god like good looks and who has women horizontal in the car park following a mere wink of the 

eye.  An ex-RAF fast jet pilot he also has the kudos to go with it.  Following a detailed briefing in the ops room of 

what I wanted out of the experience and what we would therefore be doing, I donned the flying suit and life vest 

and wandered out the two seat fully aerobatic Slingsby T67 Firefly, the same aircraft that Prince Harry reportedly 

learnt to fly in during his spell in the RAF.  It took a while to get comfortably strapped in, comfortably being the least 
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appropriate term for this task, as what with the lift vest – we would be over water hence its requirement – 

parachute, and what is termed a 5 point restraint harness it is only really possible to get into the least 

uncomfortable position.  Indeed if you’re male and hung like a horse I’d say, don’t even consider it.  Fortunately, 

having being endowed with average sized jewellery at best I managed but only after a considerable amount of time 

re-jiggling straps here and there.  Eventually after all pre-flight checks had been completed and clearance obtained 

from the tower, we were off into a gloriously clear blue sky heading towards Thorney Island and Selsey Bill.  After 

approx. 45 minutes airborne we’d completed aileron and barrel roles, loops, half Cubans, quarter clovers and off the 

tops and I was hooked.  I needed to do this properly so I could at least make a decent hash of the forthcoming 

Spitfire trip, so I enrolled onto the AOPA Basic Aerobatic course that is run by Ultimate High for anyone with a 

lunatic trait to their personality. 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

To be continued …. 

Ian Blackwell  
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’TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS... 

 

 ’Twas the night before Christmas, when all through the house, not a creature was stirring, not even a mouse...” 

except it was actually an evening in late November, and a small mouse was more than stirring, which was causing 

my father considerable alarm. 

Our two cats are now well passed the kitten stage, being just over six years old, but nothing much has changed with 

regards to the way things are in our household: the woolly one still demands food at every available opportunity, 

freaks out when strangers come to the house, and has a deafening purr, whereas the stripy one spends a lot of time 

sleeping, does frequent owl impressions, and – here’s the crucial element of her behaviour – likes to catch small 

furry creatures. Not to kill and eat, you understand – merely out of curiosity, to play with, or to bring inside and 

release, and then watch the chaos unfold as my parents leap about like demented gazelles in an effort to prevent 

said small furry creatures from escaping and taking refuge upstairs, or behind the washing machine, or under the 

fridge etc. 

On this particular occasion the stripy cat had apparently taken advantage of the momentary opening of the back 

door, in order to make a triumphant entrance with the poor bewildered mouse dangling from her mouth. She then 

proceeded to let it go in the middle of the hall floor, and then sat and watched while my father desperately 

attempted to ensnare it before it bolted upstairs. He managed to chase it into the cupboard under the stairs, 

rammed a towel into the gap under the door to keep it in there, and then spent an uncomfortable two-and-a-half 

hours on sentry duty in the hall while he waited for my mother to return home, in order that its capture might be 

effected and the poor wretched beast released back into the relative safety of the outside world. 

The apprehension of small furry things has been a bit of a running theme in recent months. An afternoon last May 

saw yours truly star in a dramatic ferret rescue operation outside a McDonald’s in Cambridge: there was I, minding 

my own business walking along the street, when I became aware of a somewhat distraught lady frantically peering 

under cars and generally looking as if she’d lost something. I then noticed a long furry white thing shoot out from 

under a car and head towards the very busy A road on the other side of the pavement. The two situations connected 

themselves in my mind, and without thinking I herded the ‘thing’ back in the direction of the pavement, and then as 

it zoomed towards some railings a little further on, I flung myself in a full-length rugby tackle-style manœuvre and 

managed to grab it before disappeared forever. As I held it up for inspection, it looked at me in a quizzical fashion 

and licked its lips. At the time I thought this was rather sweet, but later realised it had probably actually wanted to 

eat me. 

During a trip to the States for work during the summer I had an animal encounter of a rather larger kind. We had 

arrived late at night in a small town in Vermont after a concert further north, and had been despatched to our host 

families in order to get some sleep and reconvene the following morning. I was woken in the early hours by an 

almighty commotion outside on the decking, and as it was obvious that whatever it was, was rather large, I decided 

to stay in bed and wait for it to go away. When I eventually surfaced and peered cautiously out of my bedroom 

window, I was greeted with a scene of small-scale devastation. It was with some trepidation that we made our way 
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out of the house and to the meeting point later that morning, and when we casually asked our hosts if there were 

any large animals about the place, they nonchalantly replied “Oh sure – bears, mostly...” 

As this term draws to a close, my attention is inevitably turning towards home and Christmas and the potential for 

many an hour spent curled up on the sofa with cocoa, book, and cat. No doubt there will be a small-furry-creature 

drama or two with which to contend, but if it is anything like the last one that occurred when I happened to be 

home, I’ll be laughing too much to be able to do anything at all... 

Louisa Denby, November 2018, with apologies to Clement Clarke Moore 
 

QUIZ ANSWERS 
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LANGRISH AND RAMSDEAN FRIENDS 
  

Our first Friends meeting of the Autumn, on Thursday 8th November proved to be a very successful and most 

enjoyable event and has, we hope, set the standard for future events. 

After a delicious supper, Jonathan Ball, husband of Jane, our Vicar, gave us an absolutely scintillating and thought- 

provoking talk entitled “Changing Perspectives of Modern War”. A most appropriate and timely topic, given the 

proximity of the date to the centenary of the Armistice of World War 1. 

We thank Jonathan very much, not only for his excellent talk but for travelling from Devon for the evening to give us 

this talk. He had to return to Devon very early the following morning to continue his work commitments. 

  

Programme of events 

Wednesday 13 th December 

The is the Christmas celebration meal and as is the tradition there will be no speaker for this event so that we have 

plenty of time to chat. 

An email giving the details of this event, including the menu for the meal was sent out on Wednesday 21 st 

November. If you wish to attend but haven’t contacted me with your choice of dishes please do so; I need numbers 

and choices by 7th December. 

 Other Events & Dates  

Thursday 7th February 2019: meal and talk at Langrish House.                                    

This promises to be another outstanding talk. The presenter is Rob Mocatta, our local District and County Councillor, 

and the subject of his talk is “Victorian Langrish and Ramsdean” based on his analysis of the census returns (and a lot 

else.) 

Week beginning Monday 18th February:                                                                               

“Caring For Our World” an event for children and adults. Further details regarding venue, time & programme will be 

circulated soon. 

Thursday 7th March 2019 meal and talk at Langrish House.  A very good speaker for this date!  

Thursday 11th April 2019: meal and Friends AGM 

 Betty Wesley November 2018 
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QUIZ – A CHRISTMAS MISCELLENY 

  

 1. What is Ilex aquifolium?     
 2. On the 5th Day of Christmas, what did my true love give to me? 
 3. Who invented the Christmas Cracker? 
 4. When is the Feast of St Nicholas? 
 5. How many candles are there in a traditional Advent wreath? 
 6. What liqueur goes into making a ‘Snowball’ cocktail? 
 7. How do you say ‘Happy Christmas’ in Spanish? 
 8. In what year was ‘A Christmas Carol’  by Charles Dickens written?  (+/- 5years) 
 9. What was the name of John the Baptist’s mother? 
10. Who is the Patron Saint of Children? 
11.When and by whom was the first Christmas broadcast on radio made? 
12. Which Christmas Carol demands ‘figgy pudding’’? 
13. Which angel visited the Virgin Mary? 
14. What is the Royal Mail postcode for writing to Santa? 
15. Bing Crosby sang ‘White Christmas’ in what film? 
16. Who wrote the music?  
17.Who was the Roman Emperor at the time of Christ’s birth? 
18. What was stolen from Westminster Abbey on Christmas Day 1950? 
19. Who painted ‘The Adoration of the Magi’, now in the Uffizi Gallery in Florence?? 
20. How many ghosts visit ‘Scrooge’ in ‘A Christmas Carol’? 
21. Who decided on the date of 25th December for Christmas Day? 
22.When is ‘Childermass’? 
23. By what name this the Carol ‘Adeste fideles’  better known? 
24. Who is first said to have decorated a fir tree at Christmas? 
25. What happened at Christmas in 1914? 

  

Answers Page 23 
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THE ROSEMARY FOUNDATION 

 

The Rosemary Foundation is moving to new premises                                                              

(or – “Back to the Future”)  

The decision has recently been taken to relocate The Rosemary Foundation office from Langrish back to 35 Lavant 

Street in Petersfield. 

Whilst the nurses, volunteers and other staff are excited by this move, back to a location we ‘left’ 10 years ago, we 

will nevertheless miss our office in the beautiful countryside of Langrish, where we have enjoyed generous support 

from our landlord, Nigel Talbot-Ponsonby, and neighbours Barden FM. We could not have been looked after better 

anywhere else, however given the timing and location it is felt now that it is right to move on. 

This has not been an easy decision for the charity to reach but having larger premises will open new opportunities 

with The Rosemary Foundation for volunteering, as well as for the delivery of new services. If you would like to know 

more about how you can be involved, support us or help with the move from Langrish please contact the office in 

the first instance (info@rosemary-foundation.org.uk) or telephone 01730 266329. 

In the meantime, we look forward to meeting you in Lavant Street in due course.     

                                                                                   

J E R E M Y  M I T C H E L L L  

  

 

USEFUL TELEPHONE NUMBERS 

Police 101 (non 999 emergencies) or 01962 841534 

Community Support Officer—PCSO 11357 Tricia Gibbs 

Email—patricia.gibbs@hampshire.pnn.police.uk 

Mobile—07554 775 521 

East Meon Care Group 

 To request transport—call 0705 017 7505 

 To offer to be a driver—contact Libby Swayne 823560 

 Citizens Advice Bureau  

 www.adviceguide.org.uk                    

Tel - 03444 111306 (landline) 0300 3300650 (mobiles)  Petersfield appointments 710281 
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VILLAGE CALENDAR 

 DECEMBER 

9th  Langrish Christmas Fair 

   2.00pm - Langrish House (See flyer) 

 12th  Langrish & Ramsdean Friends 

   7.30pm - Langrish House  (Christmas Celebratory meal) 

 16th  Service of Lessons and Carols (with East Meon) 

   6.00pm - Langrish Church 

 24th  Scratch Nativity Family Service (Christmas Eve) 

   4.00pm - Langrish Church 

  Midnight Mass 

   11.30pm - East Meon 

 25th  Christmas Day Service 

   9.00am - Langrish Church 

 30th  Joint Patronal Eucharist 

   10.30am – West Meon  

JANUARY 2019 

1st  Walk 

   Morning – Details to be announced 

 13th  Plough Sunday Service 

   4.00pm - Langrish Church 

 14th  Parish Council Meeting 

   7.30pm –Langrish House 

FEBRUARY 

7th  Langrish & Ramsdean Friends                                                                                   

 7.30pm - Langrish House 
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BUS TIMETABLE 

(as of February 2018) 
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WHO’S WHO 

Parish Council  

Mrs Rosemary Hopewell (Chairman & Tree Warden)    261354 r.radleysmith@gmail.com 

Mr Gary Hodgson (Vice Chairman, Roads & Footpaths)   267146  

Mrs Alison Meggeson        264470 

Mr Nigel Talbot-Ponsonby       266941 

Mr Ian Wesley (IT & Planning)       231081 ian.c.wesley@gmail.com 

Mrs Debbie Luff                        823550 

 Mrs Helen Marsh  (Clerk)       823352 helenmarsh141@btinternet.com  

County & District Councillor  

Cllr Rob Mocatta robert.mocatta@easthants.gov.uk  

Parochial Church Council  

Vicar 

Rev.d Jane Ball    823221 revjaneball@gmail.com 

Curate  

Rev’d Katy Garner  829995 revdrkatygarner@gmail.com  

Churchwardens 

Mr Nigel Talbot-Ponsonby 263374 ntp@gva.co.uk 

Mrs Rosemary Hopewell  261354 r.radleysmith@gmail.com 

 Mrs Charlotte Denby  

Mr Jon Allen (Hon. Treasurer) 

Cdre David Mowlam (Electoral Roll Officer) 

Mrs Susan Ricketts (Deanery Synod Rep) 

Mrs Joy Sang (Deanery Synod Rep) 

Mrs Julie Blackwell  

Langrish and Ramsdean Friends  

Rosemary Hopewell (Chairman)    261354 r.radleysmith@gmail.com 

Sylvia Deadman (Treasurer)        265354 sdeadman@toucansurf.com 
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Charlotte Hetherington (Secretary)  263458 charlottehetherington@hotmail.com 

Betty Wesley (Events)      231081 betty.wesley@gmail.com 

Joy Barden               301591               

Julie Blackwell       263972  

Jan Mallett     261201 

Squeaker Committee 

Rosemary Hopewell       261354 rch.langrish@gmail.com 

Doris Rattray       823419 

Ian Wesley    231081 

Langrish Primary School Governors   

Mr James Greenwood - Co-opted Governor & Chair  

Ms Julie Gray - Parent Governor & Vice Chair  

Mrs Lade Barker - Co-opted Governor 

Miss Jenny Flack - Staff Governor 

Mr Ray Dudman - Parent Governor  

Mr Paul Savage - Co-opted Governor 

Mr Phil Shaw - Co-opted Governor 

Vacancy - Co-opted Governor 

Vacancy - Parent Governor 

Vacancy - LEA Governor 

Mrs Sarah Wright - Head Teacher 

 Mrs Mary Downes- -Clerk to Governing Body 

Mr Gareth Baynham Hughes - Associate Member 

Mr Alan Burgess - Associate Member 
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  Rattray Tree Services 

  

  Thomas Rattray 

  

   Telephone 01730858943  

 or 07595401427 

             

             rattraytom@yahoo.co.uk 
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Bricklaying and Building 

Contractor 

  

Geoff D. Cook 

From Home Extensions to Garden Walls 

Free Estimates 

Horndean 02392 595054 

  

Quality Craftsmanship and Reliable Service 
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BUSY BEES HOME DE-CLUTTER 

Overwhelmed by clutter? Need a helping hand to organise 

your home? 

Don’t know where to start? 

Let us help you! 

Help to clear your unwanted items, you don’t have to be a 

hoarder to declutter. From a single cupboard to an entire 

House! One off sessions for sheds, garages, and regular 

visits available. 

For friendly and cheerful guidance please call Vicky: 

Tel. 07711064187 
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