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EDITORIAL 

Change! There seems to be a lot of it about at present. A dirty word perhaps; 

something we do not like; even something that is necessary and potentially good. It 

affects all of us.                                                                                                                                     

I’m not allowed to comment on what is going on in the political world, but it seems 

fairly dramatic… !!!                                                                                                                                             

Nearer to home a lot seems changing in our lives around here. To name but a few 

things: there is a new Parish Council with three fresh members who are bound to have 

different ideas and ways of doing things compared with their predecessors: in the 

church there are changes in roles of the Parochial Church councillors and the Rev Katy 

Garner is moving on. The Friends meeting are going to be different. Nearer to home, 

my bank manager of more than 15 years has left to enhance her career. I could go on 

but we all have to adapt and take the new opportunities that these changes bring. 

This is now the third edition of the Squeaker since we changed its style. Hopefully we 

are getting better but we are still working on the format– layout and print size.  At least 

for this edition the cover should be the usual yellow Squeaker colour. We still need 

suggestions from you all for improvements but the one thing we cannot afford to do, 

much as we would like to, is to printed in colour as this is far too expensive. 

Meanwhile, whatever changes, keep on going! 

        Rosemary Hopewell – Editor  May 2019 

Our thanks to the following contributors:- 

Articles and Suggestions 
 

Alex Berkeley, Ian and Julie Blackwell, Louisa Denby, Kate Fairweather, Katy Garner, 

Sue Ricketts, Betty and Ian Wesley. Unsigned articles are by the Editor 

 Pictures 

Ian Blackwell, Doris Rattray, Katy Garner, Ian & Betty Wesley, Facebook (Manor Farm), 

the Editor and the Internet  

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

The old Parish Council (PC) met for routine business on 11th March.   On 22nd May, the 

newly ‘elected’ PC met for the first time and welcomed two new councillors; Ian 

Blackwell, who had previously served on the PC for a short time will take on the 

oversight of roads and Steve Tuff, who will look after the footpaths. Debbie Luff is now 

a properly elected member and she will continue to be the primary contact for 

Ramsdean. Contact details for all the councillors can be found in Who’s Who (page32).                                      

The Council meeting was followed by the Annual Parish Assembly which began with an 

excellent talk from PC Scott Graham, the Wildlife Crime Officer for East Hampshire – 

one of only seven in the whole of Hampshire. He described the very varied crimes that 

he had to deal with and then explained how they could be reported and dealt with 

more rapidly. 

Ramsdean Green 

The problem with cars parked on and around Ramsdean Green, although improved, 

remains and is bad, particularly on holiday weekends. Hampshire Highways Authority- 

the ‘owners’ of the Green, continue to be updated on the situation but it is a difficult 

problem to solve. 

Footpaths                                                                                                                                                      

The state of North Stroud Lane is particularly bad at present because it is being 

‘churned’ up by 4 wheel-drives which are causing extensive and unnecessary damage. 

The PC is looking into ways of obtaining a ban on them using it, at least during the 

winter months. 

Defibrillator                                                                                                                                    

Although the Rosemary Foundation has moved from their premises next door to 

Langrish House, the defibrillator remains in its original position on the wall.  In line with 

current regulations, the Ambulance Service has overall control of it and on dialling 999, 

the caller will be informed of its whereabouts. It continues to be checked regularly by 

Barden’s safety officer. 

The next Parish Council meeting is on Monday 8th July at 7.30pm at Langrish House.    

All are welcome as all meetings are open to the public 
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‘Milk lorry forces road to be closed’.                                                                                                           

So read the headlines in the Petersfield Post.                                                                                         

(Unusual for Langrish to be mentioned at all in it!)                                                                                                                                                                  

On Saturday 18 May for almost 12 hours, those of us who live on the A272 could get 

out of our drives without risking our lives! The trailer of milk lorry had tipped over at 

the top of Bordean Hill, spilling milk and some diesel over the road. Because of its 

position, the accident which occurred at 6.30am, was not finally cleared up until early 

evening. As to how it happened, is being investigated by the police 

 

 

NEIGHBOURHOOD WATCH 

As you may already know, Neighbourhood Watch was established in Ramsdean about 

ten years ago. This came about following a spate of burglaries in the local area and a 

feeling that very little was being done to deter them. 

 The aim of Neighbourhood Watch is to help residents to protect their belongings and 

endeavouring to ensure a safer and more secure neighbourhood. It is designed to 

create an atmosphere where everyone feels confident that their fellow residents and 

neighbours are looking out for each other and their property. Ramsdean 

Neighbourhood Watch is part of the wider East Hampshire police and Neighbourhood 

Watch scheme and those in Ramsdean will be aware of the email notifications advising 

of incidents in the local area that are provided from time to time. 
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 A recent local example of this was the report of a man in a white van driving around 

Ramsdean acting suspiciously and looking around several properties. The guy was 

wearing a vest and sunglasses and was about 30. When challenged, he variously said he 

was selling plants or fish! It was a small white van and the reg no. was AP54 BSV. 

Interestingly, on further investigation, it transpired that this van was untaxed. A report 

was duly forwarded to the Winchester and East Hants Neighbourhood Watch. 

This is a very worthwhile scheme and has only achieved its success thanks to 

everyone’s vigilance and help around the village 

            Alex Berkeley 

 

Footnote 

Following the very interesting talk at the Parish Assembly from the East Hants Wild Life 

Crime Police Officer, we are thinking of setting up a group with direct access to him to 

report any suspicious events of a rural nature (this covers almost anything!).  It would 

speed things up considerably and cut out the interminable waiting for 101 to answer. 

Watch this space    

            Editor 

SUPERFAST FIBRE BROADBAND HAS ALMOST REACHED LANGRISH 

In the last edition of “The Squeaker” I announced that fibre broadband had reached 

“The Close”. Indeed, it had and now 6 of our 11 houses are successfully connected. If 

only it was the same story for the rest of Langrish. The emerging picture is that you can 

sign up for superfast broadband but when Openreach come to do your installation they 

find that the fibre optic cable which was installed by their contractors on your nearest 

telephone pole doesn’t work. You then have a delay while Openreach schedule 

remedial work but eventually they sort it out and you do get fully functioning fibre 

broadband performing to whatever speed you have paid for. There can be are many 

other glitches along the way (my favourite was “we can’t climb that pole because it’s 

an old Post Office pole”) but if you persevere you do get there in the end.  



9 

 

Remember that in Langrish you can only get superfast broadband from BT or Zen 

whatever you existing supplier tells you. If you are getting it from BT, try to insist on 

the BT Smart Hub 2 as your router; it is their latest offering and is much improved on 

Smart Hub 1, in particular it allows you to have a mesh system for distribution of wifi 

around your house. 

Finally, existing broadband speeds on the old copper network seem to be slowing 

down; I wonder why?! 

Ian Wesley 26 May 2019 

CONGRATULATIONS 

Doris Rattray is finally one of us! 

On 16 May, at a ceremony in Fareham watched by her sons Thomas and Steve, Doris 

was made a British citizen. She received a certificate of naturalisation; and a pen from 

Hampshire County Council!                                                                                                                            

Doris first came to England in 1972 and married Gordon Rattray in 1977. Despite being 

eligible for citizenship long ago, Doris opted to remain a German citizen. It was not until 

the potential problems of movement between UK and EU countries following Brexit 

arose that she decided she had better have two passports. (She retains her German 

passport as well). She says that it feels ‘peculiar’ not being just German! 
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PITTS FARMHOUSE 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Pitts Farmhouse is another of our Grade 2 listed buildings. The front elevation of the 

house was built in 1756 of brick walls of Flemish bond with blue headers with a 1st 

floor band, rubbed flat arches and a cemented plinth. There is some malmstone walling 

with brick dressings. The main house has a tile roof, half-hipped at north end. A half-

glazed porch was added in the 20th century and a rear extension was built in 1989.  The 

property also has a period barn constructed of brick, flint and timber elevations under 

a pitched roof. It was formerly the farmhouse of a 103 acre dairy farm which was sold 

in independent lots in October 1970.    

                                                                                                                  Ian Wesley  

ALL THE BEST  

It is exam time again.                              

To all those who have just done, are doing or are about to do exams, whether they are 

school exams or they are important exams to get into College, your University of choice 

or Finals when your career (and your pride) depend on your grade, all the very best.  

Don’t get too despondent if you do not get exactly what you want, life moves on, often 

for the best. 
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LANGRISH AND HEREABOUTS – THE RUN UP TO D-DAY 

As it was in the summer of 1944, Portsmouth is about to go into ’lockdown’ for the visit 

there of Donald Trump to celebrate the 75th anniversary of D-Day. In May/June 1944, 

Langrish was on the edge of the exclusion zone but it will not reach as far this time! 

But what effect did all the D-Day preparations have on Langrish and the surrounding 

area? 

Even before the outbreak of the War local authorities received a circular which covered 

the steps to be taken by them to assist traffic during the blackout. These included 

painting white lines along road centres, marking curbs, trees and bridges with black 

and white paint among other instructions. By the end of August 1939, instructions 

were given that all ‘aids’ should be completed ‘at all possible speed’. On the outbreak 

of War, County Councils were directed by the Ministry of Transport to review and 

prioritise their current road programs. Priorities were agreed. These included the 

gradual reduction in the standard of maintenance on all classes of road and an 

instruction that only work required for war purposes and essential road maintenance 

for traffic safety would be permitted. 

After the evacuation from Dunkirk in May 1940, Hampshire became one of the coastal 

counties most threatened with invasion and the County Council received an urgent 

request to assist the military in preparing anti-invasion measures. These included road 

and anti-tank blocks in and around Portsmouth. Makeshift barriers of movable drums 

filled with bitumen or, or later, concrete were constructed. Taut wires were stretched 

across the lanes of dual carriageways to prevent them being used as landing strips. All 

direction signs, milestones and advanced traffic warning signs were to be removed. 

When the invasion seemed certain to happen, one of the attics in the Vicarage was 

taken over to store invasion rations for the village. The Vicar would have been 

responsible for its distribution if the need arose. Periodically soldiers appeared in the 

village with rifles at the ready, preventing people moving around or even going into 

their own homes 

From early in the war, the German Air Force started ‘tip and run tactics’ using small 

groups of fast low-flying fighter bombers on ‘soft’ targets. This area was not immune. 
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An unexploded bomb had to be cleared from the edge of the A3 near Clanfield and 

another, close by, near what was then called ’Hogs Lodge’ now the ‘Hampshire Hog’. 

On another occasion high explosive and incendiary bombs fell near Colemore and there 

was a large crater near what is now known as the ‘Pub with no Name’. The last 

recorded bombs in this area were six high explosives on the junction of the A3 near 

Bolinge Hill, just south of Petersfield. The A3 was only partially blocked and the road 

was reopened within 12 hours! Fortunately there were no casualties in any of these 

episodes. 

Plans for the invasion of France began as early as March 1943 but no final decisions 

about the date or areas for troop landings were made until the Tehran conference in 

December 1943. However once the decision was made, highway work related to the 

invasion intensified and had to meet rigid deadlines. Firstly roadblocks etc which had 

been put in place in case of an invasion had to be removed; central white lines had to 

be re-painted and signposts and other aids to drivers (particularly the Americans) 

reinstated. New roads had to be constructed of concrete, six or 8 inches thick. 

 In late December 1943, instructions were received to carry out road improvements 

west of Winchester.  These had to be completed within three months. The most 

important was the widening of the A272 Winchester to Petersfield road and the stretch 

of the A 32 between the West Meon Hut crossroads and Droxford. Why just to 

Droxford? Perhaps it was because the troop trains using the Meon Valley railway 

transported thousands of men and equipment to Droxford, which was an important 

de-training station for camps at Hambledon, Horndean, Soberton and Wickham but 

slow moving transports, carrying loads too large for rail transport, such as cases of 

glider parts, parts from Mulberry harbours etc, still had to reach the South Coast 

The urgency of the situation, with the necessity to acquire considerable areas of land, 

required careful organisation. The vast majority of the landowners were very helpful. 

Front gardens, hedges and fields were cut back and re-fenced; businesses had their 

frontages reduced; mature trees were felled (as was the case in Langrish) and even 

houses were demolished to ensure the unimpeded flow of military convoys. Land was 

acquired between West Meon and Droxford on the A32, and on the A 272, west of the 

Meon Hut, pasture-land from E Talbot-Ponsonby as a gift, and P Cooper and 
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Lieutenant-Colonel Nicholson for a price!  £25 was paid for the forecourt of the petrol 

station at the Meon Hut.  RL Wynn-Williams, who lived at ‘Langrish Cottage’, now 

‘Langrish Lodge’ was paid £486.10.6d for the frontage of his detached house! He was 

required to carry out what was termed ‘re-instatement’. Presumably that meant 

building the wall that now exists on the bend in the road outside Langrish Lodge. The 

total cost of the improvement of the A272 from Chilcomb to Petersfield was £79,362 

and of the A 32 from the Meon Hut to Droxford £34,820 ,was more than a quarter of 

the entire expenditure on all the roads in Hampshire. Bridges at Warnford and near 

West Meon had to be strengthened to carry the weight of military traffic. 

How did all this change Langrish? The then vicar, Rev EM Ellis, in an article published in 

‘We like Langrish and Ramsdean too’, remarks that when he came, just after the 

evacuation of Dunkirk,’ the Winchester Road was very different. There was a bank 

along the north side which was lined with mature wild cherry trees which were a lovely 

sight in spring. All this disappeared when the road was widened to allow for all the 

heavy convoys of tanks and other armoured, tracked vehicles on their way to assembly 

points in preparation from the D-Day invasion ‘.  Langrish was a transit route. There are 

no reports of tanks remaining here for any length of time, although they may well have 

’parked up’ for breaks, under the trees on Bordean Hill. Langrish was never one of the 

marshalling areas, these were further south – the nearest being at Horndean and 

Hambledon. 
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On 1 April 1944, the security of the invasion force was strengthened by a ‘Protected 

Areas Order’ which imposed a ban on movement extending 10 miles inland. Langrish 

was just on the edge of it; anywhere south of the A 272 was in it. The Vicarage was in 

the prohibited area, but Manor Farm was not. Movement anywhere within this area 

was prohibited; even the Vicar was not allowed/ supposed to go down the East Meon 

road! 

As D-Day approached, convoys from camps converged towards the marshalling areas. 

An eyewitness account describes an armoured division passing through the narrow 

streets of Midhurst with tracked vehicles having difficulty negotiating the sharp 

corners!!  

But by 1 June everywhere around here was quiet. None of the invasion ships on the 

night of 5/6 June were delayed because soldiers, weapons or stores had not reached 

Portsmouth on time. 

Footnote:  Tooling Products, the factory set up by E Talbot-Ponsonby in the Old Stables 

of Langrish House, spent the war years manufacturing munitions and precision tool 

mouldings for Cock-pits for the Spitfire. There is no known record of it having been 

involved in making any parts specifically for the equipment used on D Day. 

 

BOOK REVIEW - LANGRISH BOOK CLUB 

The Book Club has read the following books: 

February                                                                                                                                                                

The Midwife’s Confession by Diane Chamberlain – as this is an American model of 

midwifery there are certain differences from the UK. The dilemma is the same, a lie will 

save one family, the truth will destroy another. Noelle leaves a mystery which her 

friends finally unravel. A compelling read and one which we enjoyed with surprising 

twists. 

March                                                                                                                                                  

Everything I never told you by Celeste Ng – A story about loneliness, and trying to fit 

in. A Chinese America family in the 1970s in small town Ohio. Attitudes were different 
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then. Lydia is the favourite child and her parents are determined that she will fulfil the 

dreams they were unable to pursue. But Lydia is dead...so begins the story and the 

feelings that she was unable to voice and how they affect the family dynamic. A good 

read and epitomises different times. 

April                                                                                                                                                                   

We must be Brave by Frances Liardet – Spanning the sweep of the twentieth century, 

this explores the fierce love that is felt for children and the power of that love to 

endure, beyond time, distance and itself. The relationship between a child lost in a 

bombing raid and her adoption by a childless wife and how the effect that the father 

turning up after a few years had on them both. We considered the emotions of the 

mother and the child and felt the characterisation was well constructed We did think 

the final resolution was somewhat hurried. A book worth reading. 

                                                                                             Julie Blackwell/Sue Ricketts 

QUIZ ANSWERS 
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TALK TO THE ANIMALS... 

I have a friend who often comments how ‘these things always seem to happen to you’, 

i.e. me – yours truly. As Organ Scholar contemporaries a number of years ago, he found 

himself several times having to explain my absence to the Director of Music at the 

beginning of a rehearsal – ‘she’s had a little trouble with a swan’ – or on one 

particularly memorable occasion – ‘she’s cycled into a cow, but she’ll be here soon’. 

(The cow came off better, in case you were wondering; in fact I’m not even sure it 

noticed.) 

It is not always animals that conspire against me: inanimate objects, the weather, 

computers, and the vagaries of human nature also regularly contribute to the various 

states of predicament in which I frequently find myself. Last Monday morning I was 

innocently cycling along the road, minding my own business, when a squirrel dropped 

out of the sky and landed momentarily on my head, surprising me so much that I didn’t 

even manage to swear at it. This was followed by the rather distressing burning of my 

behind later on when I returned to the bike (which I’d foolishly left parked in the 

sunshine).Upon continuation of my journey to lunch with a friend, I managed to 

swallow a fly, and then while cycling back after the meal, realised I had strawberry 

yoghurt in my hair. 

I’m not sure what it is with me and bikes and unfortunate squirrels. Several years ago I 

was on the home straight after a glorious cycle ride in the Hampshire countryside, 

when I witnessed a squirrel being hit by a car (which didn’t stop, of course). The poor 

thing was pretty much flattened, but was somehow still alive, and attempting to crawl 

pathetically to safety. Being the compassionate and caring human being that I am, I 

heroically decided to put it out of its misery, so I leapt off the bike, and picked up the 

squirrel (I was wearing enormous padded gloves at the time – I’m not entirely 

stupid).But before I could do the deed, it sank its teeth into the middle finger of my left 

hand. This hurt quite a lot, as you might imagine, and precipitated the frantic whirling 

of the wretched squirrel around my head as I tried desperately to persuade it to let go. 

Eventually it went soaring through the air and crashed into a convenient farm building 

which happened to be in its flight path, as I returned, cursing, to the bike. Upon my 

arrival home there was quite a lot of shouting and dark mutterings of rabies and other  
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such things, and so my parents’ evening entertainment was provided by the other A&E 

patients, while I provided entertainment to the doctors, who thought it was hilarious. 

And of course it happened to be Mothering Sunday, which made the whole situation 

even worse, as did the fact that it was the day before the week of the Petersfield 

Musical Festival, in which I was giving a bassoon recital on the Thursday and playing an 

organ concerto on both the Monday and the Wednesday... 

Human beings are also a source of much frustration. Earlier this week I took myself off 

to the local Eurochange in order to acquire an amount of Swedish krona. I have used 

Eurochange plenty of times before, and on each occasion the chap/lady serving has 

tried to persuade me to open an account with them. True to form, I was asked again 

this time. I enquired as to why I would want to open such an account, and the staff 

carefully explained that I could exchange money online and secure a better rate. 

‘Fantastic’, I cried, ‘so I can buy foreign currency online and print it out at home?’ There 

was a short pause. ‘No’, she replied, before launching into a lengthy explanation of 

exactly why this would not be possible. Some people have no sense of humour. 

From time to time the situation is reversed, and I find myself the gleeful perpetrator of 

dastardly deeds. Last Saturday morning I happened to be standing by the front door 

when the postman began to shove the day’s letters through; I grabbed hold of them 

from the inside and yanked – purely to help him along, you understand – with the 

result that the poor man had a bit of a shock, prompting his rather rapid egress from 

my block of flats. I believe ‘cackling’ is the most apt description of how I spent the next 

ten minutes of my morning. 

Yes indeed, life is not all bad, although I am doing my best to steer clear of squirrels 

just at present. And swans. And cows. And strawberry yoghurt. And it would be lovely if 

the ducks in Cambridge could bear in mind that sauntering slowly across the road just 

when one is terribly late for something is not tremendously helpful. And I haven’t even 

mentioned the tourists... 

Louisa Denby, Cambridge, May 2019 
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CHURCH NOTICES 

Rev’d Katy 

We are very pleased to announce that after three years as the Curate of East Meon, 

Langrish, West Meon and Warnford, Katy has been appointed as Rector of Backwell 

with Chelvey and Brockley in the Diocese of Bath and Wells. While glad for her, we 

shall be very sorry to see her go.                                                                                                                                    

Her licensing will be on Thursday 18th July at 7.30pm and Rev’d Jane is organising a 

coach to take people from here to it. 

Katy’s final service here will be a joint service for all four of our Churches on 30th June , 

10.30am at East Meon.  It will be followed by a bring and share lunch and ‘bubbly’ 

Special services and events 

23rd June – 5.30pm at East Meon                                                                                                                 

Sung Evensong with Index Cantorum.                                                                                                     

This service will end The East Meon Open Gardens day as it did successfully last year. 

Friday 26th July   6.30pm for 7pm at Langrish                                                                               

A concert given by the FB Pocket Orchestra in aid of Langrish Church.                                                                                               

The orchestra is a trio of two guys and a female clarinet playing singer. They play a 

range of instruments from euphonium to banjo/guitar and their music is light 

entertainment, jazz, musical numbers and popular songs. This should be a ‘fun’ 

concert.  There will be a donation bar.  Please do come along and bring your friends.  

Tickets are obtainable from David Mowlam. (See flyer for details).   

Please see Pew leaflets for further details and new events  

 

Notice Boards 

After five years, the Rev’d Jane’s name has finally been added to the board inside the 

Church with all the names of the Vicar’s of St John the Evangelist Langrish on it.                       

In addition, the large blue road-side notice has been replaced, with all the details of 

Services and other contacts now up-to-date. 
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Lych Gate  

You will have noticed that part of the Church’s refurbishment,the lych gate has rebuilt 

with solid green oak which should last for years.  The gates which were becoming very 

‘fragile’ are also being replaced  

 

 

‘Since 1664’ Fund raising Yomp 

 

 

 

The Rev Jane has decided that she needed a challenge!  She hopes to raise £1664 for 

the Rosemary Foundation – Hospice at Home by completing the 166.4k (just over 100 

miles) of the South Downs Way non-stop in 36 hours, with the ’Since 1664’ Yomp. An 

annual event set up by the Royal Marines. (Some undertaking for her!)                          

Even before she started on 25/26th May, she had raised well over her target sum.                    

Stop press.                                                                                                                                                          

We have just heard that Jane completed 90 miles in 32hours but was then forced to 

stop by an old injury. She is however pleased with what she achieved. 

Hopefully Jane will tell us about it in the next addition 
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MOVING ON 

I am sure that many of you will have heard that I am moving on to pastures new at the 
end of June. As I have been preparing to move it has brought back memories of moving 
here 3 years ago, memories that are not easy. 

It was a difficult time for me in 2016; after a second diagnosis of melanoma I had 
decided to go on a trial of a very promising drug, one of these new immune-boosting 
drugs; one that takes the brakes off your own immune system so that hopefully it will 
find and kill any cancer cells. It is one that has become a new wonder drug for cancer in 
many of the difficult to treat cancers like melanoma. But like many of these new drugs 
it doesn’t come without its own side effects. 3 years ago, I was sitting in the Marsden 
Hospital wondering if I was going to be ordained deacon, when our diocesan Bishop 
came to see me. Bishop Christopher is a very caring and compassionate man and when 
he came up to the ward the first thing he said to me was: “you are not to worry if you 
can’t get to the service in Portsmouth: I will come to you and ordain you in the 
Marsden.” 

To him, I had a calling to serve God’s people and he would move heaven and earth to 
make sure that I was able to fulfil that calling. I thought to myself, well I didn’t see that 
one coming! The memories I have of that rather shaky start, the 6 months I spent in 
hospital have now been overtaken by the amazing adventure I have had in East Meon, 
West Meon, Langrish and Warnford parishes. I have learnt so much from all of you, so 
much that I now really do feel ready to move on to become a pastor of a new flock.  

I will be moving to a place called Backwell, near Bristol, back to being in the Bath and 
Wells diocese, the diocese I left to come to you. The church in Backwell is named after 
St Andrew and it’s parish is about 6000. There are 2 other smaller churches one that is 
owned by the church conservation trust and a church, St Bridget’s in the hamlet of 
Chelvey. The villages are very close to Bristol and Backwell feels more urban that the 
beautiful villages here. But when I looked around the villages and churches, I felt that 
the gifts I have could fit with the people that are there; and after a 2 day interview the 
people there felt the same. 

I will be licensed to be the Rector of Backwell with Chelvey and Brockley on 18th July 
2019 at 7.30pm and you are all very welcome to attend. 

Our lives are full of memories, some are truly wonderful and bring immense joy, others 
are not so welcome. But whatever they are, they will always bring something new to 
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your life. I was very sure that I didn’t wish to be in a rural parish for my curacy, but this 
experience has shown me how wrong I was to think like that, my memories from here 
will help inform how I minister in the future.  

I will miss you all, but I have to say especially the children in East Meon and West Meon 
Primary schools. Both are very special schools, full of love and learning, a combination 
that we can all thrive in. Do come and visit if you are ever down my way and thank you 
for your love and support in my time here. 

Best wishes  

Rev’d Katy 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

Katy with her dog, Daisy. 

On the South Downs Way near The 

Seven Sisters 
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NATURE NOTES                                                                                                                                      

Seen around the village 

Many of us will be familiar with pictures taken in tropical countries of birds perched on 

camels, cattle and other animals, pecking at their backs. One has always assumed that 

they are picking at ticks.  

 

Recently both Doris Rattray and Alison Meggeson have seen birds similarly pecking the 

back of a donkey and a white pony. The birds on these occasions were a jackdaw and a 

crow. On closer inspection it appeared that the birds had grey/white hairs in their 

beaks and as it was nesting season as they were getting these to line their nests with 

them.                                                    

 

 

 Has anyone else seen birds around here doing this? 
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THE 60-YEAR-OLD RECREATIONAL AVIATOR - PART 3 

30 October 2018, the big day finally arrived.  Weather conditions in Langrish appeared 

marginal, however, undeterred we prepared and set off for Lee-on-Solent airfield at 

10:00 for the allotted 11:00 rendezvous at the Control Tower, Boultbee’s temporary 

base following their enforced relocation from Goodwood earlier in the Autumn.  

Travelling to the south coast via Bishops Waltham the weather conditions improved 

into what would prove to be a perfect flying day of blue skies, wispy cloud and very 

light wind.  We were definitely on. 

We arrived, via sat nav. at 10:50, to be greeted by what I considered to be a rather 

young office boy with pimples and escorted to the cafe where we were introduced to 

the morning’s other flight experience customers together with their respective other 

halves.  Coffee flowed, together with a number of chocolate biscuits however, the 

rather insipid (possibly undercooked!) bacon rolls remained untouched by all.  At 

approximately 11:20 we flyers were summoned to the briefing room where the 

standard safety procedures were introduced together with a fairly lengthy video film 

outlining what may go wrong and how we were to react should the worst come to the 

worst.  Now I know we live in risk-averse times and adequate corporate insurance 

cover requires what appears is an over enthusiastic approach to perceived dangerous 

activities, but if this briefing didn’t put off any slightly nervous customer from 

undertaking the flight, then I don’t know what will.  Nevertheless, neither of my fellow 

comrades was easily scared and we all donned the provided flying suits and with 

helmet (“bone dome” in RAF terminology) under arm we proceeded into the dispatch 

room where our respective partners were awaiting, mobile phone cameras at the 

ready.  Here we were introduced to our pilot in command David Ratcliff or “Rats” as he 

preferred to be called.  “Rats” is a highly experienced professional airline pilot who on 

his days off flies the Spitfire as a hobby/sideline – note still no mention of golf here!!  

“Rats” introduces himself and asks what each of his passenger’s wishes to get out of 

the forthcoming flight.  We all agree that after watching the safety briefing, survival is 

paramount in our thoughts to which “Rats” agrees.  My fellow flyers each request a 

flight over their home turf, I request aerobatics!  “Rats” is now euphoric!!  Excellent is 

his first comment.  After explaining my most recent PPD qualification he gets even 
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more enthusiastic and one can tell the thought of throwing the aeroplane around the 

sky rather than simple straight and level, has got his blood up a bit. 

It turns out that I’m in at number two out of the three morning flights so time for 

another coffee. However the old Bacon rolls look just as unappetizing as they did 45 

minutes previously and they remain untouched.  We watch number one get settled-in, 

start up and taxi-off to the allotted runway, the sound of the Merlin engine together 

with the smoke and smell already getting the excitement flowing.  30 minutes later and 

they’re back and it’s yours truly’s turn.  I walk out onto the aircraft parking apron, bone 

dome under arm like an Apollo Astronaut, climb the steps to where the ground crew 

assist me into the cockpit.  First impressions are, it’s not very big!  I manage to squeeze 

myself in as heroically as possible imagining the silk scarf flashing in the breeze and the 

blond hair ever so slightly ruffled!  The seat is in its lowered position to help with entry, 

and following the requisite fastening of the four point harness – no five point one here 

so the old “jue-jue” has a little bit more space to breath – the bone dome is fitted.  The 

Spitfire wasn’t designed for its pilots to wear helmets, let alone 21st century ones that 

are as big as your average politician’s head!  Eventually I’m in and ready to go.  The last 

thing required is for the seat to be raised to its flying position.  What seemed to be an 

unlikely space for me to get into initially is now made approximately 50% smaller!  If 

you suffer from claustrophobia I wouldn’t bother, and even if you don’t you’ll soon find 

out if you do.  There was a saying during WWII that you didn’t get into a Spitfire, you 

wore it.  Well I can certainly see where that phrase came from. 

Finally, after all pre-start checks and clearances had been sorted we’re off on the 

experience of a life-time!!  We taxied to the runway threshold waving nonchalantly to 

the gathered crowd of spectators at the side of the Control Tower and completed the 

final checks.  “Rats” turned the aircraft to face the runway, opened the throttle - the 

airframe shuddered - brakes released and we set-off down the runway, the engine 

noise and exhaust fumes only adding to the exhilaration.  We were off after a ground 

run of no more that 250 metres and sailing over the coast and the Solent within 

seconds.  After we’d reach an altitude which “Rats” considered it safe for me to be let 

loose, I received the instruction “you have control”.  It’s safe to say I was not totally 

prepared, and although the stick is quite easy to take hold of, the rudder pedals were 
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somewhat of a challenge.  It helps if you can see them first and your feet second.  

Wearing the “bone dome” made this task virtually impossible but eventually my efforts 

were rewarded and the aircraft responded to the inputs when commanded.  We flew 

over the Solent, to Cowes, Osborne House and Sandown at around 2,000 ft.  The 

Spitfire, being somewhat elderly in years and well over £1.5m in monetary value, is 

protected from doing what are termed high stress loading aerobatics, therefore a 

number of the manoeuvres I had undertaken during my AOPA course were “verboten”.  

Not to worry, we’d still do the more graceful and stylish manoeuvres that I wanted to 

do and treat the citizens of Sandown to an impromptu display.  “Rats” went through 

each manoeuvre to start and I followed next.  The graceful “wing-overs” commenced 

our routine, followed by the Barrel Roll, Victory or Aileron Roll, and finally the Loop 

finished off with a Barrel Roll at the end.  All too soon the trip was over and we were 

heading back to the aerodrome albeit in a totally exhilarated state of mind.  I want one 

of these! We approached the airfield in compulsory military style and landed safely 

approximately 30 minutes since our departure. 

 After shutdown, the canopy was opened and the seat lowered by the ground crew.  I 

could now move my arms.  The wretched “bone dome” was removed and I could now 

move my head.  Harness unfastened I determined to leap out of the aircraft like 

Douglas Bader and duly impress the awaiting crowd of spectators.  No doubt young 

Sam from Ultimate High would have drawn gasps of adulation from the gathered 

hoard, I didn’t.  After the obligatory photo call that was it and the next customer had 

taken my place in my aeroplane! 

Was it worth it, you bet and I’ve already started saving up to go again on my 65th, 

providing of course I last that long.                                                                                                                                                                                              

Ian Blackwell 
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LANGRISH AND RAMSDEAN FRIENDS 
 
The March meeting of The Friends on Thursday 14th was our AGM. The evening was of 

some significance, as it was the first meeting at which we no longer had the wonderful 

Langrish House kitchen and waiting staff to prepare and serve our meal. However, the 

evening went well. Ideas for future events were suggested and attendees seemed 

happy with the informality of the meal. 

At our April meeting our speaker was George Atkinson who gave us one of the best 

Friends talks we have ever had. George’s great grandfather came down from 

Cumberland to farm in East Meon towards the end of the 19th century. As a fourth-

generation member of Atkinson’s to farm here, George is a mine of information about 

the families who came from Cumbria to farm in this area and farming over the last 100 

years. Photographs of family groups, various archaeological finds from his farm and 

other artefacts further enhanced a very special talk. 

On April 13ththe weather was reasonably kind for the Village Walk. . (See Page  )       

The bluebells in the grounds of Langrish House were beautiful and the view of Langrish 

and Ramsdean from the hill high above Pidham Cottage (not a public right of way) was 

lovely, despite the lack of sun 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Tea, coffee, cakes and scones were consumed at 5 The Close at the end of the walk and 

£85 was donated by the walkers. This money will be used to buy daffodil bulbs for 
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Ramsdean and to help finance the repair and replacement of stiles and kissing gates in 

Langrish and Ramsdean. 

Thank you to Nigel and Robina Talbot-Ponsonby and Bill and Philippa Tyrwhitt-

Drakefor allowing us access to their properties. 

Hopefully by the time you read this article Langrish and Ramsdean will be looking more 

beautiful as the village clean-up is planned for Saturday 25th May.  Marjorie Day has 

kindly agreed to host afternoon tea afterwards at The Old Hopkiln. 

Future Events 

Sunday 1st September is the date of the Annual Village Lunch to be held at Rookery 

Farm, Ramsdean, courtesy of Giles and Alex Berkeley. Starting at 12.30 for 1pm. 

Further details about this event will be circulated by email and flyers in the next few 

weeks. 

Following the AGM, we have lots of ideas and plans for future Friends events. Please 

check your email and read your September Squeaker for details. 

Betty Wesley May 2019 

WILD GARLIC, BLUEBELLS AND PRIVATE LAKES 

Langrish Village Spring Walk 2019 

The weather was kind to the 20 or so Langrish villagers who joined this year’s Village 

Walk on 13th April. We met up at the Close, dressed for the vagaries of the spring 

weather around 10 dogs in tow - a varied pack, including a whippet, black Labrador and 

my own beagle. 

The annual spring walk is not only a village get-together, but also presents a rare 

opportunity to walk across private land and see some of the village’s finest countryside 

views, including some not usually open to the public. This year’s amble was around 2 

1/2 miles and ended at Betty and Ian Wesley’s house for tea and cakes. 

Leaders Betty and Ian led us up through the garden of the recently rebuilt, formerly 

thatched cottage, heading across farmland towards Stroud via a public footpath. We 

crossed several fields of cows before departing from the footpath and looping back 
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towards Langrish into the far back of land belonging to Langrish House.  With the smell 

of wild garlic in our nostrils, we walked on a small and little trodden footpath past a 

badger sett bearing plenty of signs of recent activity, which the dogs gave a wide berth.  

Past another half a mile or so downhill through bluebells not yet fully in flower, I was 

taken aback to see a picturesque lake appear, which I had not known it existed, despite 

having walked extensively around the village, since it is invisible from the footpaths and 

is in fact is part of the Langrish House  estate.  Several dogs took a dip, and while we 

waited and enjoyed the tranquility, Ian pointed to a mortar structure not far from the 

lake, explaining that it was the old pump station, which in past times pumped water 

uphill to Ramsdean. 

Having skirted the east side of the lake, we climbed up and found ourselves on the 

immaculate lawns of Langrish House, where Robina Talbot-Ponsonby joined us. The 

group headed up another footpath into the Bereleigh estate before gently descending 

back down behind the Close, for a welcome up of tea and cake. 

Kate Fairweather  
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QUIZ - 200TH ANNIVERSARY OF VICTORIA AND ALBERT’S BIRTH 

1.  Who was on the English throne in 1819? 

2.  Who was older – Albert or Victoria? 

3.  What link connects their births? 

4.  How were they related? 

5.   How old was Victoria when she came to the throne? 

6.   What was Albert’s title before he married Victoria? 

7.   What was unusual about the proposal of marriage? 

8.  How many children did they have? 

9.  What disease did some of their children inherit from Victoria? 

10. How many assassination attempts did Victoria survive? 

11. What is Albert said to have introduced into England? 

12. What public event did Albert inspire and champion? 

13. When was Albert officially made Prince Consort? 

14. What was the official cause of Prince Albert’s death? 

15. By what name is the ‘Prince Consort National Memorial’ better known? 

USEFUL TELEPHONE NUMBERS 

Police                                                                                                                                                                

101 (non 999 emergencies) or 01962 841534 (faster!)                                    

Community Support Officer—PCSO 11357 Tricia Gibbs                                                      

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

Mobile—07554 775 521 

East Meon Care Group 

Call 0705 017 7505                                                                                          

 Citizens Advice Bureau 

Tel - 03444 111306 / 0300 3300650) or www.adviceguide.org.uk 

mailto:Email—patricia.gibbs@hampshire.pnn.police.uk
http://www.adviceguide.org.uk/
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VILLAGE CALENDAR 

 

JUNE                                                                                                                                                               

23rd   Sung Evensong                                                                                                          

  5.30pm - East Meon  (with Index Cantorium) 

30th Joint Service (Farewell Service for Rev’d Katy)                                                             

10.30am – East Meon  

JULY                                                                                                                                                                    

8th  Parish Council Meeting                                                                                                     

  7.30pm - Langrish House 

18th Licensing of Rev’d Katy                                                                                                    

7.30pm - Backwell 

26th Summer Concert with FB Pocket Orchestra                                                                          

6.30pm for 7pm – Langrish Church 

AUGUST 

  Nothing routine scheduled at present 

SEPTEMBER                                                                                                                                                  

1st  Annual Village Lunch                                                                                                        

  12.30pm for 1pm – Rookery Farm, Ramsdean 

 

Other events, information and reminders will be posted on the                                                  

Langrish website, Facebook (Langrish & Ramsdean Friends) and flyers 

  

 



31 

 

  



32 

 

WHO’S WHO 

Parish Council  

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

Mr Ian Blackwell       263972 

Mrs Debbie Luff       823550 

Mr Nigel Talbot-Ponsonby     266941 

Mr Steve Tuff       823205           

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

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 (until 30th June)    829995 revdrkatygarner@gmail.com 

Churchwarden 

Mrs Rosemary Hopewell  261354 r.radleysmith@gmail.com 

 

Mr Jon Allen (Hon. Treasurer) 

Mrs Julie Blackwell  

 Mrs Charlotte Denby  

Cdre David Mowlam (Secretary & Electoral Roll Officer) 

Mrs Susan Ricketts (Deanery Synod Rep) 

Mrs Joy Sang (Deanery Synod Rep) 

Mr Nigel Talbot-Ponsonby  
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Langrish and Ramsdean Friends 

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

Sylvia Deadman (Treasurer)  265354 sdeadman@toucansurf.com 

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      263883  

Mr James Greenwood – Chair of Governors  

Ms Julie Gray - Vice Chair  

Mr Ray Dudman  

Mr Mike Capon 

Mr Phil Shaw  

Mrs Paula Oppenheimer 

Mrs Jenny Cave – Staff Governor 

Mrs Sarah Wright - Head Teacher 

Mrs Mary Downes- -Clerk to Governing Body 

mailto:sdeadman@toucansurf.com
mailto:betty.wesley@gmail.com
mailto:rch.langrish@gmail.com
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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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Rattray Tree Services 

  

Thomas Rattray 

  

Telephone 01730858943  

 or 07595401427 

 

rattraytom@yahoo.co.uk 
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Flexible Tutoring for 7-11 year olds 
 

Academic GCSE student offers engaging and confidence boosting 

regular or one-off Tutoring sessions for 7-11 year olds in English and 

Maths.  

Pre-entrance test revision or booster sessions are also available. 
 

Contact Sacha Fairweather on 07471477760 
or sachafairweather@icloud.com. 

 
 
 
 
 

 

 

mailto:sachafairweather@icloud.com
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