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 April  

  9th Wine and savouries evening   OSM Cricket club   7:30pm  
  9th Impact and S club 11 club night  Scout Hut 10:45am 
11th Annual Parish Church Meeting  Victory Hall   7:15pm. 
12th W. I. Meeting Victory Hall   7:30pm 
27th Orchard Harmony Victory Hall   7:30pm. 
29th Whimple Cricket Club Race Night Cricket Club    7:30pm. 
 

May 
  5th Tennis club night  Tennis club   7.00pm 
  7th Antilena choir  St Maryôs Church    7:30pm 
  8th Impact and S club 11 club night  Scout Hut 10:45am 
14th Spring Plant sale  Victory Hall  10.00am 
21st Impact and S club 11 club night  Scout Hut 10:45am 
27th After -school the village hall will be closed until  
 Sunday the 5th June for alterations and maintenance 
 

June 
 11th Church Fete     2:30pm 
 

July 
3-9th Village Week 

St Maryõs Church 
Monthly Programme of Services 

 1st  Sunday   8am  Holy Communion  

   11am  All Age Service  

 2nd Sunday 11am  Holy Communion 

   10:45am S club11 in the Scout Hut  

 3rd Sunday   8am  Holy Communion 

   11am  Morning Service 

 4th Sunday 11am  Holy Communion 

   10:45am S club11 in the Scout Hut  

 5th Sunday 11am  Joint Benefice Communion 

 

 

 

Whatõs on in Whimple 

Please use the Whimple Diary held in the Post Office for checking 
availability of venues and booking events. 
If your Association has an event which you would like listed above 
please contact Lynda Trevena on 822876 or e-mail 
lynda_amelia@hotmail.com 
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Ed The Ed 
I was saddened to hear of the death of Herbie Breyley, who had played such 
a strong role in the village with his tremendous support for the Whimple 
Cricket Club, and his work on the Parish Council. We have three tributes 
later in the magazine that recognise, with more detail, his contribution to 
village life. He will be sadly missed, and our thoughts are with Janet and with 
Herbieõs family.  

Henry Stephen has also died recently, and we will be including tributes to 
him in our next edition. Our thoughts are with his family as well. 

I put this editorial together on Good Friday, and Nicky and I (without 
pantomime scripts!!!) have just walked past the field on the corner of the 
Talaton Road. It was one of those ôahõ moments, because we watched a 
lamb that was only four minutes old (as we found out later) struggling to get 
to its feet. We must have watched for a good 30 minutes, without a single 
mention of mint sauce.  

I hope that those of you who dared come to the panto, enjoyed our offering 
this year. I thought that my dress was a work of art and that the standard of 
scenery and costumes was higher than ever before. See the review of the 
performance later in the magazine. We all had a lot of fun doing it ð as you 
may have guessed! 

I would like to take the opportunity to thank the Parish Council for their 
contribution of Ã150 to our funds. Also thanks to our anonymous 
contributors who leave donations at the PO ð thank you. We have an article 
about how/where you can find out about the Parish Council Meetings ð you 
will find future dates, and minutes of meetings, on the Notice Board in The 
Square, opposite the shop. When we have attended, we have learned a lot 
more about what is going on in the village. Whilst on the theme of publicity, 
if you are organising an event in the village, please use the Whimple Diary in 
the Post Office, as it may avoid clashes of dates. I see that we have a busy 
summer ahead of us just from the dates mentioned in this edition.   

The next due date for contributions is Monday 16th May 2005 ð please 
leave your articles at the PO with Jim and Alison, or blast them through 
cyber-space to our very own Bob, on bob.scanlan@eclipse.co.uk. 

Enjoy the springéand the lambs! 

Ed H 
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FROM MY WINDOW IN THE SQUARE 
 

Edith Marie-Louise Grout 

 

 

 

In this poem Robert Southey, friend of our Ottery poet Coleridge and poet 
laureate in 1813, depicts so well the beauty of a Spring morning with banks 
of primroses and the sweet melodies of our song birds.  Spring means the 
warming of the soil.  On some Spring days I almost imagine that I see the 
plants growing, especially when the earth smells good.  I love to go out in my 
garden first thing in the morning to take in all that is so beautiful around me 
and particularly the great peace.  The poet Chaucer chose ôaprille with its 
showres swotó as the pleasantest month for his Canterbury pilgrims to set 
forth on their journey garnished with garlands of the fairest flowers. 

This year Easter has already come and gone, it is as early as it can be.  There 
is a saying that an early Easter will be yellow with daffodils, a late one white 
with narcissi.  This year Easter also coincided with the beginning of British 
Summer time.  The name of this month of April derives from the Greek for 
opening.  In many countries, the first of April has long been appropriated to a 
facetious custom for which no satisfactory origin has been assigned.  On 
April Foolõs day we used to relish as children to send an unsuspecting person 
on a bootless errand.  In Scotland, it is called ôhunting the gwokõ, in France 
ôpoisson dõavrilõ.  On April 23rd , St Georgeõs day is celebrated.  In the 
Middle Ages he was the personification of the ideals of Christian chivalry.  
The image of a knight killing a dragon is very powerful.  In a picture by the 
painter Raphael in 1503, it is St Michael who is represented killing the 
dragon and his emblem strangely enough is what is now the cross of St 
George.  With the invention of gunpowder and the consequent diminution 
of the importance of the sword and lance, his popularity faded, a process 
largely completed by the Reformation in England. Later St George 
superseded St Edward the Confessor and St Edmund of East Anglia as patron 
saints of England. Now the cross of St George is mainly used in international 
sporting events by the ôbarmy armyõ. 

To the woodlands I shall repair 
Feed with all natureõs charms mine eyes 
And hear all natureõs melodies 
The primrose bank shall there dispense 
Faint fragrance to the awakened sense 
The morning beams that life and joy impart 
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After April comes the merry month of May.  When I stop to consider the 
landscape of glorious Devon, green is the predominant colour, and what a 
luscious green it is.  In recent years we also get used to seeing fields of strident 
yellow rape oil seeds and I wonder sometimes if I really like it and decided yes I 
do; it lightens the landscape from dawn to dusk, even by moonlight when it looks 
really quite dramatic.  I never know which is the best, Spring or Autumn.  I love 
Spring for the leaf buds bursting and unfolding gracefully. I love Spring for the 
birdsongs and yet I love the warmth and beauty of Autumn colours.  In May I find 
it fascinating to watch the birds especially blackbirds flipping their tails in getting 
their balance on a branch.  The birds seem much gayer and I listen to the male 
thrush and blackbird when they sing to their loved ones.  How eloquently they tell 
their tale that love still exists on earth. 

In May the brooms are at their best; their golden branches glitter in the sunshine, 
a sight so well described in a Welsh poem 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Welsh often call the broom ôGoldfinch of the meadowsõ. There is no doubt 
that the celtic Welsh are great poets and musicians. 

 

The common broom (its Latin name Sarathamnus scoparius) was formerly called 
in Latin ôPlanta Genistaõ which became the badge of a long line of British kings 
ôThe Plantagenetsõ.  It is said that one of the original Dukes of Normandy when 
riding through the countryside noticed the golden branches of the broom, picked 
a branch and put it in his hat. Hence was born the dynasty of the Plantagenets 
which gave England such great Kings. 

 

 

 

The walks that sweetest pleasure yields 
When things appear so fresh and fair 
Are when we wander round the fields 
To breathe the morning air 
The fields like Spring seem young and gay 
The dewy trees and painted sky  
And larks as sweetly as in May 
Still whistle as they fly 

 

 

 

Its branches are arrayed in gold 
Its boughs the sight in Winter greet 
With hues as bright; with leaves as green 
As Summer scatters oõer the scene 
An angel mid the woods of May 
Embroidered it with radiance gay 
The gossamer with gold bedight 
Those fires of God, those gems of light 
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Our Ann 
Her Attempt To Be First Woman To Ski Solo To North Pole 

 

This edition of Whimple News could not go by without mention of Ann Daniels. Her 
exploits (!) have been well reported in the local media but just in case you have been on 
Mars, missed relevant articles or perhaps just moved into the village here follows a quick 
catch-up on what she is doing and why she is so precious to us.   

On 16th February Ann flew out to Northern Siberia for final preparations and to catch a 
connecting flight to Cape Arktichevsky.  At 81degrees 16õ north 95 degrees east this is 
where her journey was to begin, but because of bureaucratic hold-ups Ann didnõt set off on 
her trek until Saturday 12th March 2005. 

She originally had up until 28th April, when the ice starts to break up, but because of the 
delay the Russian Cerpolex helicopter service has promised her 60 days on the ice and to 
pick her up on about 10th May.  Her later finishing date will not make her journey any 
more hazardous ð but she will have to cope with more open water to cross therefore 
making the journey more arduous (as if it wasnõt already)! 

It goes without saying that she will be braving what is considered to be one of the harshest 
climates on Earth.  She will be encountering open water, thin ice, a constantly moving 
terrain, enormous ice ridges upto 30ft high and plunging temperatures reaching as low as -
50 degrees c.   

There is very occasional direct contact (having warm phone batteries to be able to make a 
call causing a bit of a problem!), but her back up team in the UK follow her progress on the 
tracking beacon which gives off a signal approximately every two hours.  

Safety is of paramount importance and Ann is fully trained in Arctic survival.  If she comes 
across vast ôleadsõ of open water she can put on an orange immersion suit (which was 
tested out in the family pool before leaving for Siberia!) and swim across still pulling her 
220lb canoe shaped sledge. Ann also carries a .44 Magnum handgun in the event that she 
may be threatened by polar bears and is trekking totally alone relying heavily on her own 
skill, judgement and sheer determination to reach the Pole.    

This trek is no mean feat.  The last woman who made an attempt on reaching the Pole solo 
died in the attempt in 2004 due to the ice breaking up in a storm.  Only two men have 
completed the solo-unsupported trip ð first in 1990 and the latest in 2003.   

Ann is Britainõs only female Polar guide and speaking to the BBC before she left had this to 
say about why she felt able to take on the challenge whilst leaving her young family at 
home.  òThis is my profession, this is what I do, it allows me to go away for two months 
then have three years constantly with my children.  While I am away they have full support 
from family and are covered from a loving point of view.  As far as the danger is concerned, 
I take people out and guide them and their lives are in my hands.  If I was not 100% sure I 
know how to deal with the Arctic Ocean I would not be going.ó 

So what can we add other than òWell done Ann, we think of you often and wish you every 
success and look forward to your safe return home, valiant and full of stories to be told in 
your own inimitable style!              Julie Millward 
 

Latest News 
After 20 days struggling against the Arctic elements, polar bears and Russian bureaucracy, 
Ann was eventually given no choice but to climb aboard a helicopter and be flown from 
the ice. She had thought that the helicopter was flying in to re-supply her. Ann had been on 
the ice for 20 days and in that time covered 121 nautical miles. This left 399 nautical miles 
to go, a realistically obtainable target in the 40 days remaining to her. So, unfortunately, her 
dream of walking  solo to the North Pole was not to be.  
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WHIMPLE 
 

 
The Perfect Village 

ñA great community, good amenities and 
excellent accessibilityò 

 
 
 

We have a constant stream of enquiries for 
property of all types in and around Whimple. 

 
ASK FOR A FREE VALUATION 

 
01404 814306 

www.redfernsproperty.co.uk 

Tim Wright 
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March 2005 

Bonjour everybody, 

How are you all? I know, all ôpiningõ for some more news from Saint Laurent!! 

It has been a while since I climbed into my pen, but then I spend the last 2-3 
months hibernating underneath a duvet and several layers of clothes, trying to 
stay warm after the coldest winter in the history of Saint Laurent de la 
Cabrerisse. The river froze up, the snow went on and on for days, the roads 
werenõt gritted...so if it was too slippery, you thought better of driving down 
the hill, and social life went down the drain in Saint Laurent. Everyone hurried 
in and out of doors as quickly as possible and no-one wanted to stop and 
stand for a chat as it was just blé. Freezing. 

Still that was 2 weeks ago and long forgotten now as today 15 March, and 
actually since last week-end, spring has sprung and with it..YES!..The 
temperatures! Since the weekend we are looking at temperatures of 18-20 
degrees again. Of course we celebrated immediately by getting the bikes 
warmed up, as, to be honest, it had just been to cold to cycle, because the 
wind-chill factor made it feel like ð10 in the day. 

So with full intention we set off on our usual Sunday morning cycle, a 
respectable 10 km ride to Lagrasse, where we can purchase a Sunday Times 
(our weekly treat!). We decided to take the back road for the first bit and join 
the main road half way in a village called Tournisan. Well off we trot, and we 
arrived in Tournisan, joined the main roadé.or so we thought! Non! We 
actually joined ôthe Tour de Franceõéor rather the ôCoupe de Taihleranõ which, 
as we joined the main road in Tournisan via a little back street, we didnõt 
realiseé. at least not until we were, we thought, being cheered on by the local 
population. In actual fact they werenõt cheering, but shouting at us to get out 
the way!!! This race, I have you know, is a very serious race, timed to the 
second and held once a year as a warm up for any serious ôTour de France 
contenderõ. Being surrounded by 14 skin tight Lycra clad David Ginola look-a-
likes, I left Paul in my wake and cycled twice as fast as normal (well I have to 
show the locals how it is done on my Ridge-back-city bike!!) I then got out the 
way as soon as possible in the next available side alley, as inconspicuous as 
possibleé which was no mean task with the wrath of Tournisanõs population 
behind me. Paul experienced pretty much the same I hasten to add! Does this 
ring a bell with any of you, with a wedding we turned up for in the summer, 
un-invitedé? Hummm, yes it is the same people again!. It reminded us of the 
English TV advert with the people that turned up in a car race by accident: 
ôThatõs lucky!õ  

From our new home in France 
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Anyway we looked on the news in the evening to see ôifõ we were famous and 
had indeed won the coup de Taihleran, but noéthey obviously donõt 
appreciate keen volunteers and newcomers when they see them. 

Anyway after this embarrassing episode, we are still alive and well, (and very 
much noticed!), and we cycled on to Lagrasse, collected the newspaper and 
this time cycled back all the way via the back road.  

This very same week end, (when fame was not appreciatedé) it once again 
became apparent how diverse this country is. Not only did we have the world 
championship wind-surfing event here along the coast, as well as that at the 
same time the world snow-board championship was held about 1ŉ hours 
drive away in the Pyrenees. How wicked is that! We celebrated our victory of 
the local Tour de France by getting our shorts out (what a struggle it was to 
put shorts on after hibernating with warm cocoas under the duvet all winter. I 
must lose weight!) and spending the rest of the Sunday sunbathing in the back 
garden. All the birds flew away in horror when they saw our white legs 
appear! (It could also have something to do with the fact that I have just sown 
another piece of lawn and that they thought the scarecrows had arrived, but 
enfiné). Paul and I woke up a couple of hours later both looking like piepo the 
clown, with red faces and very sunburned. The following day I had to depress 
myself by cutting down all the plants that had snuffed it during this cold 
winter. Amongst it my pride and glory, a lovely plumbago. Still always a good 
excuse for another trip to the garden centre and all thaté 

We are currently tiling the kitchen walls and floors, the bathroom walls and 
floors, finishing off the hall, painting and decorating the rental villa in 
anticipation and readiness of our first German guests of the season this 
coming Saturday, so things are still pretty hectic. Howeveré.YES, the much-
coveted E104 form, which we had been waiting for sinceé.what seems like, 
foreveré, finally arrived in the post. This means that we are now officially 
declared to be paid up on all our taxes and National Insurance payments in 
the UK, and we now can apply to get a French National Insurance number, 
register for the French tax system and then finally legally start to work. 
Hallelujah! Never knew that it was such a long process. They donõt tell you 
these things in ôA Place in the Sunõ programs. (ôOver Het Roerõ to you Dutch 
folks). Considering we arrived here the end of last Mayéany budding 
emigrants, be warned! Patience, Patience, and more Patience!!! Cõest la vie en 
France and in the UK it seems! Howeveré, can anyone explain why this much 
awaited form from the UK national Insurance had to come all the way from 
Malmo in Swedené. as this is where it was posted from, or is this just 
bureaucracy gone mad??? 

Anyway hope you are all well and that you are enjoying the spring as much as 
we are?  

Take care, All the best,  

Janine and Paul Peryer 
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MILESTONE SERVICES  
NATIONAL GARAGE WHIMPLE 

Welcome to your new  

LONDIS express  
 

Best Value Locally  
 

-o-  

GROCERIES  

FROZEN AND CHILLED FOODS - FRUIT AND VEGETABLES - WINES 

BEERS  

SPIRITS- FRESH BAKED BREAD - HOT SNACKS AND DRINKS -  

NEWSPAPERS - MAGAZINES & MUCH MUCH MORE 
LOOK OUT FOR OUR MONTHLY SPECIALS -SELECTED LINES AT 

SUPERMARKET PRICES! (EG. 3 BOTTLES OF WINE FOR £10 ) 

-o- 

JOIN OUR DVD CLUB  

(MEMBERSHIP FREE) RENTALS FROM 99P 
-o- 

PAYPOINT AGENT  

PAY YOUR BILLS - TOP UP YOUR MOBILE - ELECTRICITY KEY 

CHARGING ETC 
-o- 

CASH MACHINE IN STORE 

-o- 
WE ALSO SELL CALOR GAS - COAL - LOGS - CAR CARE PRODUCTS 

- 

GARDEN STONEWARE & COMPOSTS. 
FUELS AND OILS AT COMPETITIVE PRICES 

-o- 

LONDIS at Milestone -  Best Value Locally  

 

OPEN UNTIL 9PM FROM EASTER ONWARDS 
Telephone (01404) 822005  
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Good Food, Good Wine, Good Ale, Good Time 

The Thirsty Farmer Inn 
 

WHIMPLE, EXETER   

DEVON EX5 2QQ 

Telephone: 01404 822287 

TRADITIONAL HOSPITALITY  

AT ITS BEST  

Chefôs Specials Board 

Delicious Homemade Desserts  

Vegetarian Menu  

Superb Sunday Roast  

Childrenôs Menu 

Patio and Garden  

We buy local  

Bookings are advisable especially at weekends 

to avoid disappointment 

 New Menu  

 New Wines  
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    822651/851048  otterrotters.co.uk 

     

WELL DONE WHIMPLE IN WINTERé 

For keeping us going with collections!!!! 

 

THE HONITON collections have started well, its Monday and 
Wednesdayõs and quite a different urban setting, and we have had good support from a local 
volunteer group at the site. Paul, from Southampton University, is completing a comparative 
study for his phD on the energetics of composting, comparing us with larger contractors and 
local authorities. We hope to be pretty efficient, with extremely low compost miles from 
collections  of raw material  through to delivery of product to customers.  

 Last time I mentioned stuff about kitchen waste and why we are not permitted to mix it with 
garden waste. OR is developing a mobile composter which we hope will meet the very 
demanding regulations. With CRED funding we hope to start with a 500 house trial in 
Honiton. In the meantime do CARRY ON COMPOSTING AT HOME.  

NOW SOME IMPORTANT CHANGES: 

Very soon you will be leafleted to explain our new rates and charges: 

Riddled compost:Ã3.00 per 25 kg bag delivered. 

Unriddled :         Ã1.50 per 25 kg bag delivered  (contains a few small sticks ) 

                           Ã15.00 per 250 kg small trailer delivered  

                           Ã12.50 per tonne delivered by tipper 

Unriddled compost is extremely good value and simply needs a rake over to create the finer 
material, and is nutrient rich, as tested by NRM laboratories Ltd, call me for details. 

OPERATIONAL CHANGES: 

From May 1st every household must have at least one OTTER ROTTERS garden bag. There 
are several important reasons for this, explained in detail in the Spring leaflet. Bags can be 
purchased for Ã2.50 from Whimple Stores (while youõre there fill them with shop 
merchandise-they make lovely shoulder bags too!)  

 THE COLLECTION CHARGE will be 50p per bag (any bag) since OR garden bags are a 
massive 120 litres, this represents very good value indeed. All bags must be liftable by a fit 
person. Our charge for BUILDERS BAGS remains unaltered at Ã4.00. Pay tags can be bought 
from the stores or PO.  and our continued thanks for helping out. 

Finally remember to put out your stuff on Tuesdays 29/3,12/4 etc, and save yourself all that 
terrible queuing, car wear and tear,  down time and probable insults (?!!) at the deplorably 
small Woods Farm recycling centre. 

Thanks for supporting OTTER ROTTERS and call me if you need advise or would like to join 
in, there are many interesting tasks for all ages and genders. 

Hugh Roberts 822651.   OTTER ROTTERS 
REAL RECYCLING           

OTTER ROTTERS LTD (A òNot for Profitó Community Enterprise) 
Company Registration Number 4861455 
Registered Office: 2 Bridge Cottages, Feniton, Honiton, Devon EX14 3BR 01404 851048 
Directors: Mike Richardson (Company Secretary), Phil Foggitt, Hugh Roberts, Peter Bowden, 
Ann Mountjoy 
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