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A note from the Editors
Well our garden has had a massive
transformation during the lockdown!
Go to page 30 to see what we have
been up to.
What have you been doing, send
photos of your before and after?
How are you coping with this heat?
What have you been doing to keep
cool?
Tell us about any new walks you
have found along our many beautiful
footpaths.
Sue & Melissa Boyden

I am currently making face masks if anyone is interested please
email me and I can send you an email with samples of the
designs to choose from. The masks are £4 each
Email: h85walters@gmail.com
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FOOD BOX
This is to let you know that a food box has been placed
in Frisby News, courtesy
of Mandy and Pete.
This is not an easy time for many of us, so we hope as
The Parish
Of the Upper Wreake we can be generous in helping
to fill this box for
all in need as this pandemic continues to take lives and jobs and keeps our
ability
to work limited.
All goods with a long shelf life, tins, all dry goods, toiletries etc and
anything
that can help families and all who are struggling to make ends meet.
Please dig deep to make this box full so we can take it to Storehouse, the
food
and clothing bank in Melton Mowbray, to distribute to those in need.
With grateful thanks
Pru Smith
Tele no. 01664 434468 if you have any questions.

Please post all copy for the September edition of Up The
Wreake! To
Sue Boyden
Email: sueboyden@msn.com
Mobile:07714752105
While the magazine isn’t being printed the copy, deadline is
the 20th of the month
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Fitness At Its Best
Still getting our miles in most days, we are so lucky that we have such
beautiful countryside to run in. What are you doing exercise wise to
help get you through these very strange times?
Please follow us on Facebook FAB Fitness At Its Best, like, share and
comment.
Sue and Melissa

If you or anyone you know needs any help, please get in touch with us.
We are also here to chat, so no one needs to feel alone.
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David Woodward
A well-respected member of the farming
community has been lost by the death of
Mr David Woodward. For many years
David ran the family business at
Windyridge Farm, Kirby Bellars and
after retiring to Melton in 1996, he still
remained a very much valued part of the
fabric of the Kirby community.

He was as a staunch supporter of St Peter’s Church and, in recent years ,a
member of the monthly Drop-in in the Village Hall before his health declined
towards the end of 2019.
David was born on Sunday 19th January 1930 in Melton Mowbray to Walter and
May Woodward. He was the eldest of three with a sister Jean, and a brother,
Ray, who were all born into a pretty tough farming life, at Windy Ridge farm. At
the age of 5, David started primary school at Great Dalby, and he used to walk
almost 3 miles each way by himself until his sister was old enough to join him.
After secondary school in Melton, he joined his father on the farm, having a
particular interest in dairy cattle, until the farm policy changed in 1972 to
producing hay for racehorses.
His sister Jean became friends with Margaret Davis through Young Farmers, and
when the 17-year-old Margaret visited Jean’s home she met the 20-year-old
David. Margaret worked in the office at Garner & Co, Ironmongers and David
was always collecting spare machinery parts from there as an excuse for seeing
Margaret. In due course they were married on 3rd September 1953 in St Mary’s
Church, Melton Mowbray as Freeby Church would have been too small to house
certainly the Woodward side as David had 50 cousins. They went on to have 3
children together, Julie, David and Stephen.
A keen Leicester City supporter, David’s old heroes were Gordon Banks, Peter
Shilton and Gary Lineker, and latterly Jamie Vardy was a real favourite. David
was absolutely thrilled when Leicester won the premiership in 2016.
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A very keen gardener, David had an extensive vegetable garden which supplied
his own needs and others who benefited from his surplus produce.
As Quorn Hunt farmers, David and Margaret had the privilege of meeting Prince
Charles at both Highgrove and upon the opening of the new Quorn Hunt kennels
in Gaddesby Lane.
They were also enthusiastic supporters of Holwell Nature Reserve and spent
many happy hours there, often with their grandchildren, Mark and Lindsay when
they were younger. David loved animals, and he believed in working with nature
on the farm rather than against it. He always tried to be as environmentally
friendly as possible digging ponds, planting trees and leaving hedgerows to
encourage and support the surrounding wildlife.
David served as a church warden for Kirby Bellars, for some 40 years and was
much involved in grass mowing, cleaning out the guttering’s and other
maintenance jobs. Until a couple of years ago he regularly attended evensong
and handed out the hymn books. It was his way of being in touch with people
and belonging to something. He would spend hours on fund-raising events with
others, and up until recently grew plants for sale during the Art Exhibition
weekend to help pay for new copper, that kept on getting stolen from the
church roof.
It was sad that he didn’t live to see the roof repaired and that his funeral service
could not be held in the building that meant so much to him. David’s funeral
cortege passed through the village and paused at the church gate on its way to
Loughborough. Friends lined the route to bid farewell and the tenor bell was
tolled to mark the passing of a faithful and much-loved member of the church
and community.
David will be remembered as essentially a private person with traditional values
and simple pleasures. Many will have cause to be grateful for the company,
kindness and willingness to help of a true gentle man.
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Lockdown - Covid-19 2020
A Thought for Life, A Friend and Food Parcels from
Friends
A restricted time was upon us and not knowing what was to happen with
this deadly virus among us all!
It meant self-isolation for, vulnerable people and maybe for others, now
some were locked up in their dwellings, knowing what was being told to
them, about going out
Now what does one do about food or shopping and of course
emergencies?
But behold, the doorbell sounded, on answering it down on the doorstep
laid a package with gifts of food, along with telephone numbers
addressed to us from friends up the road
My wife and I was shocked with this gift, anyway we acknowledged these
telephone numbers to say a massive thank you, in which this gift still
continues
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“A friend” is a person or persons who give help and want nothing from
you except to be ourselves, with these friends you can utter our heart and
its goodness
“A friend” is like the home port with our country’s flag flying
“A friend” is an impregnable citadel for refuse and strife of existence and
that keeps our faith alive
“A Friend” is also an antidote of hope and tonic for depression, that is
what a friend is

Alan and Sue Fletcher (Asfordby)
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My Favourite, Walk

Favourite walk, there is no doubt
I do advise, but will not shout,
Kingfishers there are that many seek,
Along the river called the Wreake.
All ages enjoy part of Leicester Round,
Lovely pastures and footing sound.
Every breed of dog you’ll meet
At Rotherby Church you can rest on seat.
Years ago, the Wreake had boats.
In The Waterhouse lived the host.
He made the orders for the craft.
When the river was up, he would test the mast.
In’47 there was a severe frost,
Wreake was frozen, skating a must.
Frisby, next village and back 3 miles,
Hockey was played with posts from styles.
We love our valley walks that connect our folk,
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We rival with neighbours but tell a good joke,
Fishermen come, but return their catch
They will be there when they compete next match.

Sent in by Leslie Case

Send stories of your travels over the years for the next edition of the
magazine to sueboyden@msn.com
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Dress Making by Helen Walters
There's nothing that feels better to me than making my
own clothes. My choice of fabric to a style of clothing I like.
The small packages that the patterns come in are like a
packet of smiles. I get the instructions out and worry at the
difficult bits and feel at ease with the parts that I know
what they mean and how to do them. Any bits I don't know how to do I
ask or read. Once the material has been washed and ironed. I trace the
patterns on to white tracing paper so I can use them again. I pin the
patterns out onto the material and cut. Mark any darts or markings with
some thread. And then my joy starts at the first swing line. Going from
step to step until finally the final garment is made. And now I get the
choice to personalise it. I made a dress from a night top pattern, I
lengthened it to make it into a dress and added pockets (my own design)
and as I do bobbin lace I made some pocket trims from varigated thread.
Another garment I made was some white trousers with a wraparound
flap, I added a long trim of white tatting to the edging of the flap, I love
that there won't be another garment out there the same and that I can
use my many skills to personalise each garment. I also like that because of
the shape of my body with medical issues which gives added issues where
clothes are concerned, I can alter garments to satisfy my personal needs.
The uplifting feeling when a garment is finally made and the satisfaction
that comes with that, has helped get me through hard times. There's not
much out there I find for young people who have had to retire early due
to medical reasons. So, doing these hobbies at home is a way of keeping
positive.
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Recording Wildlife!!
As your tree and heritage wardens we have found the lockdown is a time
when many of our usual activities have been prohibited. Our world has
therefore shrunk but we are thankful that we live where we do and are
luckier than many to have the sounds, smells and sights of wildlife to lift
our spirits. We have relatives who live in Leicester in one-bedroom flats
with just a paved courtyard and really feel for them. So, we have tried to
embrace our time in lockdown and look for positive ways we can still
contribute. Mainly, we have been concentrating on the insect life that
surrounds us. We are not particularly technologically minded, but we
have started recording wildlife and using various apps to help inform
people nationally about the wildlife we see and encounter in our garden
and on our daily walk. We already submit moth and bird records for our
location to county recorders which means it is always available to
planning officers and ecologists. Every record contributes to helping
scientists gain insight into the number of individuals of particular species
in an area and an indication of how the breeding season has gone. These
strange times have helped some wildlife to be less disturbed by us and,
with luck they will have a better breeding season. Ground nesting birds in
reserves and parks have had less pedestrian traffic and dog walkers to
disturb them and places have been allowed to go wild! Nature is rambling
and untamed and this is what our native species enjoy.
We have started adding butterfly sightings to the national database via
‘iRecord Butterflies’ which is a free app that will guide you through the
identification of any butterfly that you see in the UK and allow you to add
your sighting to millions of other valuable records that inform the work of
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Butterfly Conservation. We have this on our phones now and fill in
records whilst out walking and in our garden. It has been great to see
where the butterflies like to congregate and the habitats or short
stretches of walking routes they prefer. Why not download this app and
provide valuable data to protect habitats? It is really easy and something
the children could do as part of their home learning and educating them
about wildlife that will hopefully be around for them to enjoy in the
future. The butterfly conservation group have printable sheets to help
with identification if your children prefer to have a sheet in their hand to
tick off their sightings.
We are also getting back to surveying the trees in our parish now the
leaves are appearing. We started this last year and have made good
progress with surveying some of the area immediately around Hoby and
some of Rotherby. Thank you to the volunteers from last year and we’ll
be in touch again letting you know the areas that have now been covered
and see if you can help again this year. We have packs available and maps
for this but there are apps available which help with tree ID and you can
do this with your children although you need to roughly record the tree
age. We use the ‘Tree ID – British Trees’ app by the Woodland Trust
which is free to install. If anyone is interested in helping with this please
email us.
Surveying the whole Parish is a big commitment but it will be really
valuable to the parish council to see where we will lose a lot of our trees
due to disease, particularly ash dieback. Ash dieback, one of the virulent
diseases, will prove to be particularly devastating to the look of our parish
lanes and field borders. This will influence the insect populations;
pollination of flowers, plants & trees; and effectively, the whole food
chain. We are planning replacement planting, but we need to be realistic
and recognise that a small 18-inch whip will not for many years provide
the same habitat and oxygen supply as a mature tree. The amount of
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carbon these trees take in will be far less hence the need to plant more
trees. Last autumn/winter saw a good number of trees planted but for
the first three years they are very vulnerable and need water. Hence the
glorious hot summer days are not being enjoyed by everything; this
seriously affects the survival chance of the newly planted trees. Some
landowners have agreed to water and look after them, but it is still a lot of
work and the extremes of weather will have stressed them. Let’s hope we
don’t lose too many. Also, please think carefully about cutting down
mature trees on your land, they are so valuable to us. Please also respect
nature in your garden during the breeding season by checking hedges,
trees and bushes for birds’ nests, so as not to disturb them if you are
planning cutting/pruning back.
Garry and Candice Barker
gbarker2@btinternet.com
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Up the Wreake Book Club by Julie Phillips
Let me know your views on these books, have you
already read them or are you just reading them now?
We will run this feature while we are in lockdown so we
can all share what we are reading. Let me know what
you are reading give it a review and I can add it to the list

Email: sueboyden@msn.com

The Versions of Us by Laura Barnett
Versions of Us is an incredibly clever book, if difficult to
read.
I love the Preface in which Miriam, Eva’s mother heavily
pregnant, escaping on a train across Europe, is rescued
by Jacob whom she marries six months later. It’s such a
poignant yet concise beginning.
The book opens in October 1958 introducing us to three
ambitious young people at Cambridge: Jim reading Law at Claire, but
wanting to be an artist, like his famous painter father, Eva is an aspiring
writer reading English at Newham, and David an already successful actor
playing Oedipus in the university production of Ophelia.
We are then presented with three versions of how these three lives could
intertwine over many decades if particular choices are made. The
beginnings of all three versions are reasonably similar, in that Eva meets
Jim having fallen off her bike. At this stage, Eva is David’s girlfriend. So, in
one version Eva and Jim fall in love and marry although she is pregnant
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with David’s baby. In another version Eva marries David and becomes a
stay-at-home Mum editing books between nappy changes whilst David’s
career takes off and he is often away from home. In another she doesn’t
tell Jim she is pregnant but just leaves him suddenly without explanation.
The years roll on with different permutations of their three lives. In one
version Eva and Jim buy a house in South London and are delighted with
the potential artist’s studio at the end of the garden. He becomes a
lauded artist. In another the studio is unused and falls apart. He is an art
teacher at a local public school but no longer wants to paint. In another
having lost Eva, the love of his life, he has many relationships and several
children, but will drop everything for Eva.
David Katz however seems to be pretty well the villain of the piece in all
the versions.
One of the many clever ploys of the novel is Jim and David’s mutual friend
Harry. It is because Harry invites Jim to various social events through the
years, that he sees Eva. Sometimes this is tantalisingly brief, except near
the end of the novel when it’s potentially or actually, life changing.
Keeping track of the versions as you read it, is at times difficult, and there
is so much clever detail that I think a second read would be rewarding.
Examples of this is that the book Jim is reading when he and Eva meet, is
different in each version, as are the names given to the baby that Eva is
expecting at the beginning of the novel.

18

Britt-Marie was Here by Frederick Backman.
Like a Man Named Ove, Britt-Marie is an irritatingly
pedantic woman, obsessed by cleaning. It too takes a
while to really interest the reader in what happens to her.
However, I was soon gripped by the fate of the small
declining town of Borg, and particularly the lives of the
football mad children, who don’t even have a football
pitch.

In spite of her immovable certainties and her total reliance on
Bicarbonate of Soda, for pretty well all emergencies, the totally unworldly
Britt-Marie manages by sheer tenacity to change the lives of the
inhabitants, so that by the end, they at least have some hope.

This novel is both a statement about how little society actually cares
about the lives of those left behind in rapidly declining areas, but also a
study of the damage that a life without praise or recognition of any sort,
can do to an individual’s self-esteem. At the beginning of the novel, BrittMarie has none at all. At the end we begin to hope that she just might
begin to live her life for herself.

I think this is a much better book than A Man Named Ove, because like
Bear Town, it is as much interested in how society works, as how the
individual fares within it.
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Americanah by Chimananda Ngozi Adichie.
The story is mainly told by Ifemelu but also by her lover
since High School Obinze, two comfortably off young
Nigerians. It follows a group of young people all of whom
seem to want to go to UK or America. There are strong
themes: military oppression in Nigeria, racism in the USA,
and survival of the undocumented immigrant in the Uk.

The majority of the action follows Ifemelu in the USA where she makes a
pleasant living with her Blog for Non-American black African women. Here
she explores with her follower’s themes about the care of African hair,
relationships with white men, and the subtleties of racism in liberal
America. She also has an academic career and several white lovers. Much
of her reflections are concerned with her present lovers and her loss of
Obinze.

In time she seems to tire of this life with its complex reflections and
returns to Nigeria seeking Obinze.

I enjoyed Half a Yellow Sun, Purple Hibiscus, and The Thing Around your
Neck, and this newer novel didn’t disappoint. The prose is still clear and
subtle and the style very readable.

Julie Phillips.
15.6.20.
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Would like to say a big thank you to those who created the online version
of the magazine.
Lovely yummy recipes from Lyn Hastings, both have been a huge success
within the family.
Books I have read recently.....whilst sewing masks
I listened to Bettanys Book by Thomas Kenealy, via the
library BorrowBox.
This epic story is told by 2 sisters Prim and Dimp. Prim is an
aid worker in Sudan during the 1980s and tells of the
poverty, slavery and corruption of that country. Dimp is a
film maker living in Australia. She is given a book about an
ancestor, John Bettany, who was one of the first white
settlers to claim land and farm sheep in New South Wales in the 1800s
.The story moves back and forth in time and across continents... I
thoroughly enjoyed the book.
Something quite different....The Uncommon Reader by Alan
Bennett
A funny novella that celebrates the pleasure of reading.
Whilst in pursuit of her corgis the Queen stumbles upon the
mobile library..a regular visitor to the kitchen courtyard. With
the help of Norman, a young kitchen worker and Hutchings
the driver the Queen becomes an avid reader of books. A delightful hours
read.
Best wishes
Sandra Holt
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Vida’s July Garden
So we had a mini heat wave in May which made
the ground so dry it was near on impossible to
plant anything, luckily June gave us water and
softer ground so planting was a lot easier,
goodness only knows what July is going to give us
but as gardeners we realise we have to work with
what we are given by Mother Nature.
I shall be sowing my 3rd succession of carrots, I love them, sliced, batons,
grated, cooked or raw they are so versatile, I am beginning to wonder if I
was a rabbit in a former life!
I shall also be digging “gold”, in other words digging up the first salad
potatoes, I’m sure some of you have already had some but mine are at
the allotment which has a sandy texture so I always plant them a bit later
and it seems to give me a better crop that way.
Feeding your lawn is a good idea this month but not if its dry wait until
you are sure there is going to be rain before putting the feed on; PLEASE
don’t water the feed in or water your lawn at all, it will go brown if we
have a very dry spell but it will recover so don’t waste water on it.
I hope you all have lots of produce or
lovely flowers to care for in your
gardens or even just a pot, which ever
you have you will need to deadhead
the flowers so they continue to
produce new blooms and you will need
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to weed ,weed , weed either by hand for small areas or with a hoe for the
larger areas, there is no point letting weeds take all the water and
nutrients away from your precious plants.
Enjoy your gardens

Vida Gregory

Results of the June 2020 Friends of Rotherby draw
£20 - 59 Jamie Richards
£15 - 10 Zena Cooter
£10 - 31 Barbara Philpott
Bonus draw £60 Steve West
Congratulations to everyone
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An Inspirational Encounter
I recall visiting a chapel near Lincoln to lead a Church Anniversary service
There was nothing special about the tea – it was typical of all those I had
had before and have had since. There is, however, a good reason for me
to remember that tea drinking occasion. Indeed, I would be sorry ever to
forget it, taught me so much.
Sitting almost opposite to me was a very lovely girl; but she was not just
lovely in a physical sense, but also in her manner. She brought to the table
laughter and a spirit of thankfulness that seemed to spread amongst the
whole group of us sitting nearby. She was sitting at the table when I got to
it and after the meal was over and folk began to get up and leave, she sat
on. I stayed on too, chatting to her, for I had nowhere to go until I spoke
later at the evening service. For quite a while there were just the two of
us chatting on until eventually, as she had said he would, her husband
arrived. He gave her a kiss and drew her chair back from the table and it
wasn’t until then that I knew she was in leg irons from polio as a child and
she was only able to move because he picked her up and carried her to
her wheelchair parked in the outside porch.
I wondered then and have wondered many times since what sort of
person I would be to have tea with if I suffered and was handicapped like
she was. Would folk sit with me for an hour and never hear me moan and
groan, even though I would have plenty of cause for doing both? I rather
doubt it. I’m inclined to get cross if I only knock my thumb or have a bit of
backache.
That day, too, has reminded me of something else I’ve tried never to
forget. If I had got up from the tea table along with everyone else, as I
might easily have done, I should never even have known what she had to
endure all day and every day.
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I’ve tried to remember this, because there are so many occasions in life
for all of us when we just have no idea at all of the load – aye, of the cross
– that many smiling and uncomplaining people carry through every
moment of every day.

Part of a story told by Melton born Rotarian Almoner, Rev. Tony Pick, ex
Methodist Superintendent Minister of the Grantham Circuit. Now retired
and living with wife Joy, in East Goscote. Re-printed with permission, by
Dennis Hurst.
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A number to settle?

Chris Smith was a colleague of mine at Brooksby where he was employed
as Practical Instructor from 1972 - 1996. Before coming to the College,
he worked as a Relief Cowman in Nottinghamshire
One of his jobs was at a farm in the small village of Cottam just north of
Newark. Some of the grazing for the cows meant that occasionally, they
had to walk for a short distance along the main road in order to get to
their field. They would be walked out there after the morning milking
and brought back after lunch for the afternoon session..
It is relevant at this stage to point out that for quick recognition and
recording purposes dairy cows are given numbers. Hence they can be
“recognized” even by someone who doesn’t normally work with them
such as a relief worker. In this particular herd, the number of each cow
was clearly marked on its yellow collar. In some herds the number is
freeze branded on a thigh.
The traffic was always busiest in the morning, but the regular drivers were
usually very patient, because as you may know, cows are stately ladies
and don’t like to be hurried!.
On this particular morning, however, one of the drivers, obviously not a
regular, rolled up in his shiny new car and decided that waiting was not
for him..
So just when he thought that he had spotted a gap he put his foot down
and drove in among the herd. Cows however are not easily perturbed
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and don’t always co-operate as desired. For whatever reason they also
like to rub up against obstacles .. even shiny cars..
By now, Chris was a little cross that the driver had shown no patience and
thought that he deserved what he might get.… So, in order to encourage
him to be more thoughtful in future he ushered on his rearmost ladies,
until they formed a loose scrummage in front and around the car.
Again, it is relevant at this stage to raise another matter - a rather delicate
one.. Cows out at grass, in early spring, often have runny tummies… very
runny tummies..
When the gateway into the field was reached, all the cows dutifully
turned and siphoned off leaving an irate driver inspecting his newly
stained car with one mirror distinctly askew..
He looked furiously at Chris and said “Look at what your cows have
done….
What are you going to do about it?”
“Did you get their numbers Sir?” asked Chris
“Of course, not” said the driver…” they’re all just …… cows to me”
“Well then, I’m sorry Sir” said Chris, “I can’t help you! ”.. and walked away
to close the gate
PS. On returning to the farm Chris felt duty bound to report the incident
to his employer. He needn’t have worried however as the farmer
promptly doubled up with laughter.
Dennis Hurst
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Three’s a Crowd?
This is a story involving Mr. Ross-Wilson, who farmed in Barsby, his
Labrador dog, and Mr. Shouler an auctioneer at Melton Market, I have
heard the story independently from both the farmer and the auctioneer
and just had it re-confirmed by Mrs. Ross-Wilson, William’s widow…
Now Mr. Ross - Wilson and his Labrador dog
regularly attended Melton Market, each
Tuesday. He was a dairy farmer who also
sold a few beef cattle and on this particular
day he had a group of bullocks for sale.
When the time came for his bullocks to be brought into the ring, Mr. RossWilson and his dog, joined the auctioneer in his rostrum. This was a fairly
standard routine as it was sometimes felt, with some justification, that
stock sold better if the vendor was seen to be standing by them, with
nothing to hide.
This practice also gave an opportunity to the vendor to communicate with
the auctioneer in a way not apparent to the buyers around the ring. Like
most stockmen, Mr. Ross Wilson had a stick, and this could be quite
surreptitiously used from time to time to tap the auctioneer’s leg, putting
in a bid just when it seemed that the buyers were flagging. As you will
quickly realise, this was quite a risky procedure. If you got the timing
wrong, you might finish up as last bidder and buy your own stock back- a
humiliating and expensive experience..
On this particular day, the market was oversupplied, and the bidding was
not as brisk as usual. However, the cattle were eventually sold after
which the auctioneer turned to the farmer and said, “By Jove, William,
you were pushing it today weren’t you?”
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“I’m sorry” said William ..”but what do you mean?”
“Well” said the auctioneer, “ you kept tapping my leg putting your own
bid in, you were lucky today not to get landed”.
“Tapping your leg” said William, “that wasn’t me - it must have been the
dog, wagging his tail!”

Dennis Hurst

Do you have a story? It can be a story of what you have been doing
during lockdown. It can be tips and ideas for new hobbies, cleaning
using natural products. The list is endless have a think and send me
whatever you come up with. Don’t worry if you think I can’t spell, I
don’t know how to add pictures! Just send me your text and I will do
the rest
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Lock Down Stories
The back garden before all the ducks arrived!

I have had ducks for 2 years now and unfortunately lockdown meant the foxes
got braver and took two of my female ducks. So drastic measures needed to be
made, so that it never happened again. Massive run now in the garden, no fox
will get them now.

Out on our daily walk enjoying our beautiful countryside.
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The front garden has changed too!

Lots of painting has been done, and still more
required for it to be finished.

Sue Boyden
What have you been up to send me your stories and photos?
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Proverbs and Sayings 1 - Answers
1. IFAPIFAP
2. FRIWAFTT
3. NITMOI
4. OGTDA
5. JOATMON
6. OYB
7. TMCSTB
8. SNAD
9. ASITSN
10. LFLS
11. ARLTR
12. ARSGNM
13. PMP
14. NMWTDD
15. UWSDWF
16. ITTTT
17. SWRD
18. IYCBGBC
19. PWLIGHSTS
stones.
20. FKLW

In for a penny, in for a pound.
Fools rush in where angel fear to tread.
Necessity is the mother of invention.
One good turn deserves another.
Jack of all trades, master of none.
On your bike!
Too many cooks spoil the broth.
See Naples and die.
A stitch in time saves nine.
Like father, like son.
All roads lead to Rome.
A rolling stone gathers no moss
Practice makes perfect.
Needs must when the devil drives.
United we stand, divided we fall.
It takes two to tango.
Still waters run deep.
If you can’t be good, be careful.
People who live in glass houses shouldn’t throw
Finders keepers, losers’ weepers.
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FILM ANAGRAMS
The following are anagrams of well-known film titles. The numbers in brackets
refer to the number of words in the answers. You really should get out more!

1. HEDGE WITHIN TOWN (4)
2. FROG HAD TEETH (2)
3. CHILL RIDS NESTS (2)
4. I EAT ZINC KEN (2)
5. THEATRE FRONT WORN (3)
6. BAD VULTURES NOSE (2)
7. MOUTH IS CONFUSED (4)
8. WIDEST OYSTERS (3)
9. A BEECH STIFLES MENTHOL (5)
10. ILL GRAB GUN (2)
11. BEWARE OF A CRANIAL (3)
12. LOTI THE ESKIMO (4)
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Hoby with Rotherby Parish Council

Dear Parishioners,
As the new Chair of the Parish Council I would like to bring you up to date
with what has been happening with the Council over the last few difficult
months.
Many of you may be aware that Nicola Wheeler resigned after 12 years as
a member of the Parish Council, during which time she served several
years as Chair. I would like to thank Nicola, on behalf of the Parish, for all
her many years of tireless work. Her resignation obviously created the
need for a new Councillor for Hoby and I am pleased to report that Sally
Jennings, a resident of Hoby for over 25 years, has been co-opted onto
the Council. My fellow Councillors and I look forward to working with
Sally.
I can also inform you that Doctor James Coleman, who joined the Council
last year, has resigned as Parish Councillor for Brooksby Ward, due to his
greatly increased workload, caused by the current pandemic situation.
The Parish Council therefore is seeking a candidate for the Brooksby
Ward. Please contact Vic Allsop, Clerk to the Parish Council if you are
interested.
Despite the current difficult times life will eventually return to a more
normal state. The Council are working on a number of projects, brief
details of which are given below:
Neighbourhood Development Plan (NDP)
The completed plan has been approved by the Parish Council.
Unfortunately, the public referendum on it has had to be postponed, due
to the current lockdown situation, until approximately May 2021 (by
Government directive). Details of the plan can be viewed on the Hoby
with Rotherby Parish Council website.
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Climate Change
Climate change is identified as a key concern in our NDP report. What can
WE do in the Parish? Should we do anything? What can we achieve as
individuals and as a Parish?
To try to answer some of these questions and form a realistic strategy I
am pleased to announce a working group has been formed. We will
inform you of our progress later in the year. Obviously, we will be unable
to achieve any significant progress, without the help and the support of
the community at large.
Traffic and Transport
This is another area of concern identified in the NDP consultation process.
Traffic: Both volume and speed was mentioned by many parishioners. To
this end a traffic survey was carried out (the full report is on the P.C.
website). The report suggest whilst there is not a problem with the
volume of traffic, there are areas of concern such as speeding.
A working group has been formed to find achievable solutions.

Rotherby Pond
The regeneration of this wonderful natural resource is now underway.
Brooksby Melton College (BMC) has taken on the project and has
integrated it into its student programme.
Most of the tree work has been completed, with felled wood (not suitable
for burning) left in situ to form natural habitat for varied wildlife. Due to
too much rain early in the year and then the closure of BMC due to Cover19, the work has been delayed. It is estimated it will take a further 2
years. BMC will continue to maintain the pond following completion of
the work.
Hoby with Rotherby Parish Council Play Area
As many you are aware a planning application has been submitted to
build 4 affordable homes on the site of the play area. It is expected a
decision will be made by Melton Borough Council Planning Committee in
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the near future.
We may have to re-locate the play area but will keep you informed.

I would like to close with a few words on the wonderful community
support groups developed during this difficult lockdown period. The
groups formed in Ragdale, Hoby and Rotherby/Brooksby have given much
help and humour, via WhatsApp, telephone and neighbourly kindness, be
it shopping, chatting over the fence or cheering on a Thursday evening
and a great VE day celebration bringing us together - at a distance. These
groups have certainly strengthened an already robust community spirit.
Wishing you all well and keep safe.
Stuart Robinson
Chair Hoby with Rotherby Parish Council
June 2020
To contact the Parish Council please go to the Hoby with Rotherby Parish
Council website.
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