


































PARISH COUNCIL NEWS

Notes from the PC Chairman:

Dear All

I would like to start with a few
thank-yous. Firstly to the Editor
who has delayed the copy
deadline just for me so I can include my comments for the
Village Annual Assembly.  Next I would like to thank all
those villages who came to the afore-mentioned village
meeting.  I did mention to the assembled crowd of seven that
I had awoken the night before worrying that nobody would
attend!

I hope it has not passed your attention that this year was an
election year.  Both your Parish Council and District Council
were due for election.  Ashley Warren stood unopposed for
the District Council and it was great to see him at the Village
Assembly in his formal capacity.  Your Parish Council of
seven had only 5 declared candidates, as Roy Wilson and Jon
Miller both took the option to stand down this year.  May I
thank them both for their efforts over many years on the PC.
Next, I thank those who were prepared to stand again for
another four-year term.  The retirement of Roy and Jon does
leave us in the position of having to co-opt two more people
onto the Parish Council.  If you would like to put yourself
forward or would like to discuss what being a Parish
Councillor means, please feel free to contact any of the PC.
Keep an eye on Wiz and the web-site as we run more ads to
fill these roles.

You may recall in the last newsletter I was hoping that we
were about to appoint a new Clerk.  We have managed to do



this, and she is Liz H from Helmdon. Liz is also the Clerk for
Helmdon Parish Council so she must be a glutton for
punishment. Having said this she kept us in line at the
Annual Assembly even with her two-week old baby in
attendance.

Before I summarise the Annual Assembly I ought to let you
know (as always) that since the last newsletter we have had
four planning applications. The first was for a small porch at
Sparrow Cottage; the next, for the conversion of some
outbuildings to ancillary dwellings at Pyrford House; then for
an agricultural building at Manor Farm Cottages, and lastly
for a small extension and internal modifications at 5 Helmdon
Road.  All these applications were approved and forwarded
to SNC.

So to the annual Assembly – thanks again to both our District
and County Councillors for attending the meeting, and for the
attending public and for all those Village Organisations who
sent in their annual reports even if they were not able to
attend.   So what sparked people’s attention and made the
voices rise?  I guess it was three things, that are all related:

• The Village Action Plan & Design Statement
• Project Pathfinder
• SNC Housing Survey

Firstly, we berated the SNC for the apathy with which it has
treated our VDS.  Even as recently as the day of the Assembly
our own Colin Bullock, the stalwart behind the VDS, spoke
with SNC, who again seemed to have no direction other than
to run for cover!  When will we get something more than
stalling tactics?  Our thanks to Councillor Ben Smith who has
advised us on how to get a response from SNC and how to
make them accountable.



Next to ‘Pathfinder’ which you will have seen/heard me
write/talk about previously.  This is one of the ways
Northamptonshire County Council are endeavouring to
implement ‘rural renewal’ and accountability at County
Council level for having to take notice of the ‘rural voice’ and
its issues.  After the last meeting Hilary Wickham and I
attended, I am in two minds as to where this is going.  Firstly,
we have had some help from Kathryn Smith at ACRE and this
has led to some other useful contacts which have enabled us
to get back some focus behind our own Village Action Plan.
But as for ‘rural renewal’ and County accountability!  I think
maybe expectations may have been too high and that the
County are demonstrating that they are hearing the rural
voice but are they really listening and understanding?  Only
time will tell!

Lastly – the SNC Strategic Housing Survey.  This is something
that came out of the Village Action Plan but has taken some 2-
3 years to get happening.  You may have already read a letter
from Nadeem Khan at SNC saying that we are due to have
our Survey any time soon, but that it will be accompanied by
an open afternoon/evening in the village hall to shed some
light on the whole process.  I would ask you all to try and
make it to the Village Hall on the 19th June and then to
complete and return the confidential survey when it reaches
your post box.

I hope you all have a great summer and I look forward to our
next newsletter encounter.

With kind regards

Paul F



CHURCH NEWS

The Journey

Two friends were walking through the
desert. During some point of the
journey they had an argument and one friend slapped the
other around the face. The one who had got slapped was hurt
but without saying anything wrote in the sand, ‘Today my
best friend slapped me in the face.’

They kept walking until they found an oasis, where they
decided to take a bath. The one who had been slapped got
stuck in the mire and started drowning but the friend saved
him.

After he recovered from the near drowning, he wrote on a
stone, ‘Today my best friend saved my life.’

The friend who had slapped and saved his best friend asked
him, “After I hurt you, you wrote in the sand and now you
carve in the stone. Why?” The other friend replied, “When
someone hurts us we should write it down in the sand where
the Winds of Forgiveness can erase it; but when someone does
something good for us, we must engrave it in stone where no
wind can ever erase it.”

“Learn to write your hurts in the sand and to carve your
benefits in stone. They say it takes a minute to find special

The Astwell Benefice
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friends, an hour to appreciate them, but an entire life to forget
them.  Take the time to live! Do not value the things in your
life, but value who you have in your life!”

Confirmation Service Monday 19th May 2007
St Mary & St Peter’s Lois Weedon

This was indeed a very special service for the Astwell
Benefice and of course for the sixteen candidates from across
all the churches in the benefice, who were joined by three
further candidates from the parishes of Braybrooke and
Desborough.  Bishop John Flack, Honorary Assistant Bishop
of Peterborough and Director of the Anglican Centre in Rome,
led our worship. I know the candidates greatly appreciated
the support parishioners gave them on this very special
occasion, and this was especially true for Jethro Warren, who
was confirmed from Wappenham.

Parish Register

Baptisms
22nd Apr ’07 Tobias & Jed A
13th May ’07 Arthur P

Funeral
3rd April ’07 Maud P (28th Sep 1908 – 27th March 2007)

It is with great affection and regard that I shall remember
Maud. Clearly I was not alone in feeling this way about her,
as the large congregation at her funeral gave witness. Her
hard work, her gutsy determination, her commitment to
many aspects of village life, and commitment to her faith are
all qualities that people readily recognised and admired in



her, and yet perhaps above all it was her kindly and generous
nature that people most cherished.

God bless,
Will Adams, Rector

WAPPENHAM CHURCH CLOCK

Keen-eyed parishioners may have
noticed that the church clock now says
twelve o'clock rather than half past four
as it has done for a number of years.
The explanation is that finally, all the
money needed to restore the clock to
full working order has been raised, and
Smiths of Derby have started the

restoration work.  At the end of April, the clock mechanism
was removed from the clock tower and transported to Smiths
workshops in Alfreton, Derbyshire.

By the time you read this, the hand and dial should also have
been removed for restoration.  The work is expected to take a
couple of months, so by the summer, we should see the clock
working again.

John B



MY MUM

I was sat in my rocking chair as usual,
thinking how much I had enjoyed
Mum’s funeral, especially seeing
everyone along at the school
afterwards, when I had this vision of
Jane standing on my doorstep saying,
“ Well, where is it?”   “What?”  said I.
“The bit for the newsletter” said she.
[This was Brian’s vision – I hope I’m a bit
more tactful in real life! Ed.]  Oh dear, what do I write?  Mum
never really set the world on fire. I could give you a lot of
facts about her, I have lots of memories about her, but most of
them are mine, not for the newsletter.  I suddenly thought it
might be nice to follow her life to see what changes she has
seen, so here goes.

Mum was born in Seagrave Road, Fulham on 28th September
1908.  If you had looked out of the window then, there would

have been no cars; everything
would have been horse-drawn or
steam-driven. There were no
planes coming in to Heathrow as
the Wright Brothers had only just
got off the ground.  There were

no telephones yet, but you could send a message by
telegraph; you know, dot dash Morse code.  The wireless, as it
was called in those days, was still not much more than the
crystal set with the cat’s whisker.

It was quite a large terraced house where they lived. It had a
flush toilet and gas for lighting and cooking. The parlour,
which was the posh room that was only used on Sundays,
had two bay windows. They also had a laundry room.  Mum



said she remembered that everything was shut on Sundays
until the afternoon, when the costermongers came round with
their carts and the muffin man with his tray on his head. She
remembered watching for the lamp-lighter to come and light
the street lamps. She also remembered the man coming round
in the morning with a long pole knocking people up for work.
For entertainment her Mum and Dad would go to the Music
Halls at the weekend as there were no cinemas yet. They
would go to the parks and the zoo.

Her dad was a steam traction engine
driver. By what she said, they were quite
comfortably off, but sadly, the First World
War came along and her Dad was called
up in 1915.   I am glad to say he came
through it, but things got very hard for the family while he
was away, so they had to leave the house and go into a small
flat. As luck or fate would have it, the lady that lived in the
flat above them had a relation that lived in Weston. Some
time around 1916 she was coming to Weston and persuaded
Mum’s Mum to come with her and get the children out of
London.  They came by train and it happened to be Mum’s
birthday, and her brother Jim’s was one day later, so they had
their party on the train. They came to Helmdon station.  Mum
was nine years old, Jim was six and Bet was six months old.
They only had some suitcases with them but they had to walk
the 3 miles to Weston: as Mum said, they never had to walk in
London and never any distance like that.

The next surprise was that they had to share an attic room
with the lady, so there were two grownups and three children
in it. After a little while they got their own place, which has
now gone. It used to be by the side of the Chapel. Compared
to London it must have been awful. No running water, a loo



up the garden, a coal fire to cook with and oil lights or
candles at night.

Despite the fact that they were very hard up they fell in love
with Weston and also living in the countryside.  When the
war was over and her Dad came home at last, he felt just the
same. He went to work on Mr. Seckington’s farm, finishing
up looking after the cows.  The children had to walk to
Weedon to school and back for dinner.  Things were back on
track again and Phyllis was born.  Mum told me of the time
she and Jim had taken the baby out in the pram.  They were

on the piece of grass where the Plumpton
Road and the Main Road meet, playing ,when
a cow looked over the fence and mooed at

them. It scared them so much they ran home
without Phyllis and daren’t go back for her!  But
do remember, they were townies. When Mum left

school she went to Canons Ashby House to train to be a
housemaid.   She was allowed home on Sundays but had to
go to church first. She would walk home and her Dad would
come to meet her, and then back with her to Canons Ashby
again at night.

Then once again fate was unkind. When she was 16 her
mother died, so she had to come home to look after four
children and run the house for her father.  She said that
during this time she remembers seeing the first car come to
Weston and the first bus.  They all had a ride on it.  Well, I
suppose it should be in it, as it had a roof but no side
windows. In later years her brother, Jim, drove Walt
Lawrence’ s buses. Mr. Lawrence lived in Wappenham.
His garage was the long wooden building on the Highbridge
Road and Weston Road turn.  At this time, Sid P also worked
for him and as the Northampton service bus started from
Weston and they did several trips a day; they used to kill time



with a cup of tea at Mum’s, so that is how she met her
husband to be.

When they married, they came to live in Helmdon Road at
Wappenham.  While here she had a daughter, Joan, and a
lovely son called me!   She was a good Mum, but didn’t get
everything right.  Well, first of all she gave me an older sister
who would torment me to the end of my patience!  Even a
saint like me had to fight back! Then, as Mum would come in
to see what was happening, Joan would look the picture of
innocence and off to my room I had to go. Now you
have to remember that we still had no electricity or
heating in the bedrooms. So in the winter I just had to
get into bed.  There was a crack that went right across
the room in the ceiling, so I would suck my thumb and
see how many faces I could see in it until I fell asleep.
Even to this day I still love my bed.  And as to whether
I still suck my thumb, well that is now classified information!

The time is now at the end of the Second World War. We are
still rationed for things.  Dad has left the buses by now and
taken over the coal round, working out of the Station at
Wappenham.  When this line was closed, he had to go to
Helmdon.  When I left school aged 15 I went to work with
them both. This is now halfway through Mum’s life.

How things have changed.  Everyone now has electric light.
Well, there might be the odd farm or lone place without it.
The telephone is in the village; not many would have one and
it would almost certainly have been a party line. That meant
you had to pick up the phone and listen to see if the other
people that shared your line were using it before you could
ring the operator. If you were nosy you could listen in, as
most calls at that time had to go through the operator. The
Council Houses have been built by now. They were lucky, as



they had got running water from the windmill just behind
them, so they had flush loos, going to a tank in the field on
the Bull corner. We still had the pit loo down the garden and
carried the water from the well.   Where I live now never
went on the sewer for at least another 12 years.  Some people
by now had their own car. We had a fantastic bus service but
of course this took the passengers from the train, so the
railway shut the line from Northampton through
Wappenham to Banbury.  People were now able to fly as
paying passengers, the Russians and Americans were going
into space.  We were as well.  We sent our rockets to Australia
for launching.  Sadly, on the downside, the atom bomb had
been used by now.  Wappenham had everything you needed
in it.  It was just right for me to grow up in.  Towcester had a
lovely cinema and so much more, but then that’s another
story.

As I said, I left school at fifteen and went to work with Mum
and Dad. A lot of boys worked with their father but not many
spent all day with Mum as well!  We would set off to the
station at Helmdon to load the coal up from the rail trucks.
Mum would hold the bag open on the scales while we
shovelled the fuel in.  She would make sure it was the correct
weight, and then I would stack that bag on the lorry.  By the
time I had done that she would have the next one ready for us
to fill.  This she did in all weathers. If it snowed for a week
and was 6 inches deep, that would not close the schools and
stop the people like us, the milkman, postman and the baker
doing their work. The only time we would have to stop was
if the roads were blocked by snow drifts, but the farmers
soon cleared them. Not like now.  Two flakes of
snow and everything comes to a stop
(wimps)!  Mum was as good as most men
on a No. 10 shovel.  She did sometimes
knock the skin off my knuckles though!



When we got to the village to deliver, now you have to
remember every house needed solid fuel for heating and
cooking. Gas was only in the towns. Mum would go to the
door to see how much they needed, then deal with the
money. When you do that for 15 or more years every two
weeks, the people cease to be customers. She was more like a
friend. In fact, she helped a lot of customers out over the
years, letting them pay what and when they could.  As she
said, she knew what it was like to have had nothing. There
was so much more trust then, but of course there weren't

people on TV telling you to go somewhere else to save
money.  I remember one Christmas we were delivering
around Farthinghoe. At that time it was a village with
a lot of elderly customers who made their own wine.

They used to make it out of almost anything and of
course they gave Mum some as a drink for
Christmas, and she said, after she had been asleep
in the cab most of the day while we did the work,

“It tasted so nice!”

As the coal business got more mechanized and Rol came to
work with us, Dad’ s health deteriorated, so she gave up, but
she was very active in other things. She helped to start the
Young Wives at Helmdon. She was too old to be a Young
Wife but they needed a President to get started, so that’s what
she was. She was also there at the start of the Fellowship.
They later made her an honorary member, so when she came
back to Wappenham to live, she could still go to their
meetings. She went to Cyprus and Austria and all over
England, Wales and Scotland with Care Free Holidays. These
were especially for people with disabilities that Christine, my
wife, ran. Mum just went to make the numbers up. She didn’t
have any disabilities.



While this had been happening, my sister married and had
two children, but sadly for Mum they had itchy feet and
emigrated to Australia on one of the ‘one-way ticket’ schemes,
so to see her grandchildren she had to go over there. She went
6 times, the last time she was aged over 90 and went on her
own.  She was in her 80s when she joined the Brackley
Dippers and learnt to swim.  She hardly missed a week until
she was 96.  When Dad died, she came back to Wappenham
to live, where she helped to start the Short Mat Bowls Club.

By now I was living on my own, so every day she cooked my
evening meal for when I got home from work.  She was still
going up the shop on her buggy, which she learnt to use
when in her 90s, for groceries.  This she was still doing in her
97th year.

In the second half of her life, there have been so many more
changes: things like the mobile phone, the microwave oven,
computers, even sliced bread; the M25 ‘car park’, satellite
navigation systems and so much more.  But of course, there is
so much more technical development now, with all the
electronic gizmos there are about.

I’m rather glad I'm a little scared of Jane, only doing this has
not only made me remember so much more about how my
Mum has been such an influence on my life, but also my life
in Wappenham. It's made me remember why I don’t need a
passport!  As I said at the start, Mum never set the world on
fire, but I think the 1946 James Stuart film, ‘It’s a Wonderful
Life’, would have been very apt for her as well.

Brian



SILVERSTONE SCHOOLS – AN INTRODUCTION

I would like to introduce myself to the villagers of
Wappenham. I am Julie Letts, the Head Teacher of Silverstone
Infant and Junior Schools. Abthorpe and Wappenham are
both contributory villages to the schools in Silverstone and for
this reason, the County Council provides free transport for
the pupils travelling to the Silverstone Schools. I do feel it is
important to have good community links with all three
villages, and the Governing Body has representatives from
both Wappenham and Abthorpe.

Since 2004, the Infant and Junior Schools at Silverstone have
been federated, with one Head Teacher and one Governing
Body. Interestingly the Junior School is a Church of England
Controlled School, whilst the Infant School does not have a
church foundation. Both schools do have a very good
partnership with St. Michael’s Church and the Methodist
Church in Silverstone.

The Federation has led to further increased liaison between
the two schools, with many joint activities, staff meetings and
shared curriculum leadership. This has been particularly
successful. Both schools have recently had very positive
Ofsted Inspections. However, we are always keen to
implement new initiatives if we feel they will benefit and
enhance the children’s education. This extends to extra-
curricular activities, with the Governors currently considering
the setting up of an After School Care Club.

If you would like to visit the school, with a view to obtaining
a place for your child, please give the school office a call on
01327 857351 to arrange an appointment.

If you do have any suggestions as to how the links between



Wappenham and the schools could be further developed,
please contact me and I will be delighted to discuss this with
you.

J.Letts

POLICE NEWS (Abridged)

Car Key Burglaries On Increase In County

Car key burglaries in Northants. have been increasing since
the end of January.  28 car key burglaries have been reported
during the month.
Police are urging householders to make sure their valuable
items are secured at all times, with the message ‘They’re not
called locks for nothing’.

Householders with vehicles should ensure the following:-

• Remove all valuable items from the car

• Lock your car at all times and if in a garage, lock that too.

• House the car and house keys in a secure place within
your home- don’t leave them on view/ in the door.

Cat Flap Burglars On The Prowl

Cat owners are being warned about the latest method being
used by burglars to get into people’s homes – reaching
through cat flaps to get keys from the inside of doors.

Community Safety Officer Kate Wright said: "There have
been at least 6 burglaries in the Northampton area in April
and March, where offenders have simply reached through cat
flaps to access keys and then get into the homes, mostly
looking for car keys and then stealing cars.”



"Cat owners, and indeed all householders, need to keep doors
locked at all times, even when you are at home, take keys out
of doors and hide them.

"Remember locks are not called locks for nothing.”

Anyone with any information about crime or criminals is
asked to call Northamptonshire Police on 08453 700700 or, if
you want to remain anonymous, call Crimestoppers on 0800
555111.

BUCKNELL WOOD – WALKING NOTES
(From a series of articles by Phil M, in Lois Weedon and
Weston newsletter – more to come)

(Forestry Commission. A mixture of broadleaf woodland and
conifers. Parking for a few cars in a lay-by off the Abthorpe-
Silverstone Road, or a larger car park in the wood itself off the by-
way a few hundred yards further south. Main Car Park SP 658448
OS Explorer Map 207)
…Bucknell is probably the largest of these woods, and,
perhaps because of its diversity, the most difficult to get to
know. The Forestry Commission suggest that it’s the huge
diversity of vegetation types that has led to the large number
of species of mammal, bird, butterfly and reptile to be
discovered. The Ordnance Survey map follows the formal
rides well enough, but the numerous side-paths aren’t shown
at all. There is, however, a 2-mile waymarked riding trail, and
this is probably the best introduction to this evolving wood,
with its many open spaces where former conifer plantations
have been drastically thinned or eliminated. There’s a picnic
area next to the car park off the byway in the SE corner of the
wood. A walk in the wood can be extended to the north and
west using the by-ways shown on the OS map, but not all the
footpaths shown on the map can be reliably followed on the
ground.



WAPPENHAM THEN AND NOW:  3. The Old Bull
(Courtesy of Olive W and David M)

Not a lot different really!  Just no longer a pub, alas.



ELIZABETH HOUSE NURSERY

WEEDON LOIS, TOWCESTER, NORTHANTS. NN12 8PN
Tel/Fax: 01327 860056

UNUSUAL PERENNIALS FOR SUN AND SHADE

OPENING TIMES:
Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, from April - October

10.00 am – 5.00 pm
(but always best to ring first, just to check we are open!)

BLAKESLEY & DISTRICT AGRICULTURAL SOCIETY

BLAKESLEY SHOW
Saturday 4th August 2007

Hootens Farm, Blakesley, Towcester. First judging 9am, all day event
By kind permission of Trevor & Alison Brown and the Sheppard Family

STEAM & HEAVY HORSE PLOUGHING CONTESTS,

THRESHING & BINDING, ‘OVER THE TOP’ BIKE TEAM,
ARCHERY, TERRIER RACING. DOG SCURRY - enter on day

Trade Stands & Refreshments

Exhibiting classes for:-Dairy, Beef & Sheep, In Hand Horses, Hunters,

M&M In Hand & Ridden, BSPS & Ponies (UK) , Veteran Ponies,
Unaffiliated Showing, Private Driving, BSJA & Unaffiliated Show Jumping

SUMMER BALL Friday 27th July 2007
More information: Mrs J McNeil 01327 350873



‘iron maidens’
Est 2001

Fully insured

... ‘the complete ironing service’

Free Collection & Delivery am or pm, to your Home or Office

Express same-day service available on request

One-offs Always Welcome

For more information or to arrange a collection

Telephone 01327 831235 or 07976 987123

The newsletter now offers
you reduced yearly rates
for 4 consecutive issues.

Yearly rates
One page, 4 issues: £185
Half page: £90
Quarter page: £45

Single issue rates
One page: £50
Half page: £25
Quarter page: £12.50

Email
wappenham@tiscali.co.uk
for details.  One page is A5
size.

mailto:wappenham@tiscali.co.uk

