President Angela Lousley
Autumn 2011

YOUR CHAIRMAN WRITES:
Summer holidays but a memory for most of us and here we are planning for the
Autumn! Well, one must always look ahead, but it‟s nice to look back a bit and
see where we‟ve been and what‟s been done since we last met in the Upwey
Society Newsletter.
A good number of people enjoyed our Springwatch evening with the guys from
the RSPB in May - lots of little beasties (and some happy children) birds, plants
and that soup! Very good. There are some plans to have an “Autumnwatch”
sometime in late October or early November, but the date has not yet been
confirmed. Watch for posters.
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Our pocket park at Goulds Bottom has proved to be quite a popular picnic place
for walkers and it is looking very good. Thank you, Barry, for laying a nice bark
path and working so hard to make the grassy bits so good. We bought a picnic
table last year and it seems quite a few people use it – please take your rubbish
home!
Oh! The Road! Our own route to Dorchester opened eventually and that rather
nice notice, suggesting drivers should go to Specsavers since they had missed
no less than seven signs saying there was no road, has become redundant.
Nothing goes easy – the buses wouldn‟t use the slip road because the turning
onto the Relief Road was too tight, but now, hopefully, the bus is back and all
systems are go. It would be nice to see the double yellow lines on the
Dorchester Road disappear and some trees planted? Perhaps the planners will
be able to sort something out.... Perhaps.
Bank Holiday Saturday saw the Upwey Society BBQ and what a roaring
success it was! For several days beforehand it all looked rather iffy as the
weather did its best to spoil our fun, but on the night it was wonderful! Over
200 people came, most with Upwey connections and a sprinkling of holiday
makers. An immense amount of effort by a lot of people goes in every year to
make this into the very popular event that it is. Special thanks go to Anne
Prendergast who was in charge and to all the committee members and many
others without whose efforts it just wouldn‟t happen. The music was
particularly good this year, many thanks to Steve Beggs for that.
Over all the work we did, though, shines the Foot Family farmers : their
generosity in offering the delightful Bayard Barn as the venue, clearing it,
providing straw bales and making the parking field available and, of course,
those trailer rides ..... in this day and age, how privileged we are. Thank you,
Charles, Jo, Sam and all your people, especially at such a busy time of year.
There‟s a nice programme of events shaping up for the Autumn and Winter –
we do try to contact all organisations so that we can put their events of general
interest into our diary (find it at the back of the newsletter) and thereby,
hopefully, avoid clashes.
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ST LAURENCE CHURCH SUMMER FETE
The Church Summer fete was a resounding success in glorious sunny weather
with the usual myriad of well stocked stalls to attract visitors.
Unusually, it was held in the Church itself and the churchyard. Jolly gazebos
were set amongst the lovely old grey tombstones, with plants and books to
browse and buy and seats here and there to relax in the sun. Inside the Church
were tables set up across the pews laden with cakes, homemade produce and the
eternal bric-a-brac. Light lunches sold out, sun streamed through the windows
and a thoroughly happy atmosphere prevailed.
Church funds were augmented by over £1000 and the organisers thank everyone
involved for their efforts.
Evelyn Price

OPEN GARDENS
Another Open Gardens has come and gone and again we were lucky with the
weather – sunny but not too hot. We managed to maintain the number of
visitors that we attracted in spite of Martinstown holding their event on the
same day. Jackie‟s teas were once more a great success!
Evelyn Price hosted an after Open Gardens drinks party for all those who had
kindly opened their gardens, enjoyed by all those who attended.
We were slightly down on the number of available gardens this year – if you
would like to give it a go please contact me on 815935 – it can be fun meeting
people and exchanging gardening tips!
Helen Goodman
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OPEN GARDEN TEAS

SUMMER CRAFT SHOW
This year‟s show had several new exhibitors, all adding to the variety for which
the show is known. One innovation was the pottery shown. This year a group of
Bill Crumbleholme‟s students exhibited an interesting selection of pots. They
were delighted that the public seemed to like them too.
It was good to have different styles of painting also. We had quite a few
demonstrations all through the week by different exhibitors. They generated a
great deal of interest and enjoyment and certainly helped sales. There was a
drop in income this year, which is only to be expected in the current financial
climate, but it was not as great as had been feared.
The quilt was won by a lady from Leicestershire who was on holiday in
Nottington. She was delighted with her win.
Finally can I say a very big thank you to all the people who offered to help with
stewarding. This year was one of the best stewarded for some time with most
sessions having four stewards. I was even in the position of having a few
available if someone dropped out for some reason. I really do appreciate all the
help.
Pam Dickinson
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ROOKERY NEWS
Earlier in the summer, in July, it may have been noticed that the horse chestnut
trees in the rookery started to turn brown. This has been happening for several
years now, the leaves develop brown spots on them which gradually spread to
the whole leaf and eventually causes early leaf drop. This is caused by a leaf
mining moth that attacks horse chestnut in this way and gradually weakens the
trees and is believed to have come to this country from the Caucasus. The poor
old horse chestnut is also under attack from another deadly bacterial infection
known as bleeding canker that is believed to have originated in the Himalayas.
We have also noticed this year that the sycamore seems to be under attack from
an unknown source as several of these trees have branches that have died. It is
thought that these new diseases, which are threatening British trees, are finding
their way here largely because of the globalisation of the timber trade and
woeful international regulations.
Earlier in the year we made a concerted effort, with the help of our family, to
cut the ivy from the trees thus taking some of the weight from them. It was a
mammoth task as all the trees were covered in ivy. Given the almost vertical
slopes in some areas it was sometimes a little tricky as the ground is very
slippery but eventually the job was done. Some of the „stems‟ of the ivy were
extremely thick measuring six inches in diameter. Hopefully the removal of the
ivy will help the trees to remain standing for longer.
Sue Willet

UPWEY OLD SCHOOL VILLAGE HALL
Though many old Victorian school buildings have been
converted into residences, Upwey is by no means unique in
having its old Victorian school building as a community centre,
but the story of how our village acquired it is worth telling and recording.
Two events in 1973 sowed the seed. That year the Education Authorities
decided that the number of pupils at Upwey School, 39, was too low to sustain
an economic unit. The school would be closed in 1976 and the pupils
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transferred to the new school already provided for Broadwey pupils next to the
secondary school, now Wey Valley School. This was also the year in which the
formation of the Upwey Society was first mooted. The first General meeting,
held in February 1974, established it as a general amenity society with its
interests focussed on the village.
Events and meetings planned by the Society soon found a venue at the School at
the invitation of Bill White, the head teacher, and together they put on an
exhibition of Bygones. Interest in the possibility of the school building
becoming a community centre grew and in June 1976 at an extraordinary
general meeting the Upwey Society agreed to offer to be caretakers of the
school and to form a management sub-committee, while the possibilities were
explored of purchasing or leasing the property, and of interest by other local
organisations, including the parish church.
The school and teacher‟s house, built in 1847, had been a gift of the Goulds,
then the principal family in the village, as a church school, and was now the
property of Salisbury Diocesan Board of Education. Another EGM in May 1977
confirmed that the diocese should be informed of the Society‟s wish to acquire
or lease the school for community purposes. A deputation went to Salisbury to
make the case. However, the diocese made it clear that proceeds of the disposal
of the property would be needed to fund the new school places at Broadwey. In
the autumn the Diocese confirmed that the Society had the first option to
purchase the school for £8,000. Now all money raised by the management subcommittee was being set aside for acquisition. The next step was to apply for
planning permission for a change of use; this was finally forthcoming after the
St Laurence Church council agreed that the church car park could be shared
with the old school.
Now it was discovered that the legal title of the school property held by the
diocese contained a „reversion clause‟, which meant that should it cease to be
used for a school it should revert to the descendents of the original donor - if
one could be found. The Dorset Community Council helped with discussions
making it clear that in order to establish a fully committed community project a
separate charitable trust would need to be formed.
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As luck would have it a village resident, Derek Biggs of Island Cottage, had
connections with the Gould family and undertook some research of his family
history. He eventually reported to the committee in January 1978 that the
rightful heir was a Mr Hugh Gould living in California. Now the outcome hung
on a carefully worded letter to this unknown gentleman, informing him that he
owned property in England: an old school building and playground with a pretty
cottage and garden attached. After a friendly reply, another letter to him
explained the village‟s hope of establishing a community centre. Late in 1978
the reply came that Mr Gould wished to donate the School to the village. This
news was the best that Upwey could hope for but the worst for the Diocese,
who needed money to provide places at St Nicholas School Broadwey. The
Upwey Society was asked to „prove the title‟ i.e. to get a barrister‟s opinion on
the true ownership. Mr Gould‟s ownership was confirmed.
This done, the legal process moved very slowly, but activity at the Old School
flourished with classes in upholstery and painting, Cubs and Scouts,
pantomimes, Summer and Christmas Craft Shows, Harvest suppers; the idea of
establishing a successful village centre was unstoppable. The Dorset
Community Council helped with discussions making it clear that in order to
establish a fully committed community project a separate charitable trust would
need to be formed. But it was not until 1981 that the Diocese transferred the
property to the newly formed Upwey Old School Village Hall Trust. The
inaugural meeting was held on 6 August.
Thanks to Mr Gould, the only costs incurred in the process were the legal fees,
far less than the valuation for purchase of £8,000. Many people contributed time
and skills. Some names from those early days: Donald Beaton, the first
chairman of the Upwey Society, followed by Lis Prideaux; Derek Biggs, with
his enthusiasm for the project; Peter Prideaux and later Chris Lousley, with
expert legal advice; Mary Moorhead, representing the parish church; Tony
Jarvis on valuation and repairs; Frankie Belsham for running classes and
markets, Fil and Maggie Cooke on Arts and Crafts, both shows and classes; Pat,
Prim and Kit for cleaning, lighting those old coke stoves and serving
refreshments from the small school dinner pantry.
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But the story that began nearly 40 years ago continues with other names being
added year by year, and with developments and improvements maintaining the
life of our Upwey Old School Village Hall and strengthening our community.
Acknowledgement to Sue Virgin, Upwey and Broadwey History Collection for
information about the later years of St Laurence School at Upwey.
Pru Bollam

UPWEY SOCIETY CHRISTMAS PARTY
Saturday 17th December, 7.00 for 7.30 pm
Old School Village Hall
2 Tickets per member household at £12.50 each
Contact Evelyn on 812282 from 1st November

FOOTPATHS AND STILES
Following its unveiling, the new information board at the Old School has been
seen to be widely used and appreciated by visitors. Furthermore, using the
artwork already available, an attractive village information leaflet has been
produced which is available free of charge. The production costs have been met
by a number of local village businesses and our thanks go to Paul Sutton at the
„Gallery on the Wey‟ for organising this. Copies have been distributed to
tourist offices and are available at various local outlets.
We hope to arrange to carry out some further repair and upgrading works to
footpaths and stiles this autumn and winter on dates to be arranged. Do please
let me know if you are interested in and able to join one of our working parties .
John Huggins
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ABACUS
Masonry & Conservation
--------------------------------------------------

David Cornick
Stone Mason
Conservation and Restoration
to Historic Buildings
Traditional Lime Mortars
Stone Repairs
Repointing
Walling
Advice & Consultation

T: 01305 814752 or 01392 879824
mobile : 07825 698507
email:
stonemason@abacusmasonry.co.uk
www.abacusmasonry.co.uk

Steve Beggs’ Speakeasy DJ Service.
HOT from the Upwey Barbecue and Ciderfest!
Specializing in 40’s Big Band, Swing, Jump-Jive & Honky-Tonk;
50’s Rock n’ Roll, Blues, Boogie, R’n’B & Country;
60’s Pop, Soul, Ska, Reggae + modern classics & World Music.
Playlist compiled to suit personal tastes & the occasion.
PA & Lighting rig supplied to suit the venue.
Tel - 01460 73523. Mob - 0791 447 8409.
email - sbeggs@toucansurf.com
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RING OUT THE BELLS!

Nestled within a fold of the Ridgeway Hill, Upwey Church has stood for
centuries, its bells calling out across the village and the fields, calling the
parishioners to work, to worship, to celebrate and to mourn. It is indeed a
timeless sound, that of English church bells drifting on the wind on a balmy
summer's evening or cutting through the frosty night tolling out the old year and
welcoming the new.
At Upwey, our tower boasts a peal of six wonderfully tuneful bells ranging in
weight from the lightest at 2cwt which is called “the treble” through to “the
Tenor”, the heaviest of our bells at 9 3/4 cwt. The majority of towers in this area
have six bells: however there are towers with eight, ten and even one twelve in
Dorset. Bells range wildly in weight as well, Upwey is considered to be light
with a tenor of only just over 9cwt whereas Sherborne Abbey boasts the
heaviest peal of eight in the world with a tenor weighing a massive 46 cwt and
5lb!
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I am lucky enough to be a ringer at Upwey, having been taught to ring here by
Philip Tocock some twenty years ago. I am one of a band of eight ringers who
regularly ensure that all six bells are rung for Sunday Service and for any
wedding, funeral or special occasion we are called upon to mark. Upwey is a
“ground floor ring”, the bells being rung from the ringing chamber on the
ground floor so unlike many towers where ringers are hidden away in a ringing
chamber high in the tower, we are on display. This does occasionally cause
some comment during weddings when we are often pointed to with phrases
such as “wow, there is a bellringer” as if we represent some strange and slightly
dangerous breed. As the Captain of the Ringers I am pleased to confirm that
none of the ringers bite, not even Zack the large Labrador who frequently
accompanies one of our ringers to practice nights. There is a universal truth
about bell ringers which is that we are the most welcoming of people and if you
can ring you are assured of a warm and friendly welcome at any tower across
the country and indeed the world. Although ringing is predominantly an English
hobby there are bells across the world in Canada, the United States, Australia,
New Zealand and a few in Africa.
Ringing is a hobby which uses very little physical effort and is therefore
accessible to people of all ages, our youngest ringer is thirteen and our oldest
regular visitor rang until he was 92 years of age. It is a pastime which is
immensely rewarding and mentally stimulating with new methods to learn, and
new towers to ring at. A good practice is usually followed by a visit to the local
hostelry, a pleasure in itself. Whilst we are very fortunate at Upwey to have a
core of loyal ringers we are keen to recruit new ringers and anyone who may
have an interest in learning this ancient art would be extremely welcome. Please
feel free to watch us in action on a Sunday morning or pop into the church on
practice night Wednesdays (7.30 – 9pm) and if you feel that you would like a
try please just ask.
Andrea Jacob
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Adrian Wood
VILLAGE HALL NOTES
Dave Mountjoy and Adrian Wood, who are most welcome, have joined us on
the committee. We are looking forward to their fresh perspective on our
activities.
With the ending of the summer term of classes comes the summer exhibitions.
First our Summer Craft Show, followed by Justin Cooke‟s new paintings and
then an interesting exhibition called „Water‟s Edge‟, by Annie Ashmore, Fil and
Maggie Cooke.
Then September is upon us and classes begin again. These include Painting,
Wood Carving (two classes), Pottery, Yoga and Morris Dancing, all every
week. Then the astronomers and embroiderers come once a month. There is also
a sculpture group who meet once a week.
For more details see the notice boards outside the hall and inside the lobby near
the kitchen.
During the autumn various craft workshops will be happening. There are also
other functions, which will be mentioned in this newsletter too. If you are
thinking of a family celebration or want to put on a concert etc. do try and
contact Fil Cooke with the date in good time. Bookings do fill up quite quickly
but it is important that the village has first opportunity if at all possible.
Pam Dickinson
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PUMP COTTAGE BED AND BREAKFAST
Friar Waddon Road.
Pets Welcome, Children welcome.
All locally sourced food.
Ample parking and gardens.
Very Peaceful!
(Also Thelma’s Cottage
Self Catering)
Phone John Ramsden on 01305 816002 for more details
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CHANGING SEASONS
Autumn arrives quietly, is suddenly with us,
Stealthily, slowly displaying its changing tints
As though reluctant to acknowledge too early
That summer is behind us, gone in all its glory.
Days become shorter, nights longer and the sun
Lowers both in its ascendency and in its sinking.
Dank mists hang drooping on the hillsides, clinging
Tenaciously, hesitant to lift all day long.
Gaggling geese in neatly tucked formations
Fly overhead, seeking long remembered feeding;
Solitary bees drone lazily, searching warmer parts
And last drops of nectar. All Nature closing down.
Wood smoke hangs in still air, wafting sometimes
Into oblivion as autumn gales come sweeping in,
While leaves, only recent full green, now change
To russet gold before shedding under the onslaught.
Crisp days, with blue skies and leaves all a'skitter;
Come still kindly breezes but changing to dull days
Of dripping wetness, trees bare, stark against grey sky.
Lastly then, early frosts come often with winter nigh.
John Hollis
OLYMPICS 2012
It is not too late to become part of the team welcoming visitors to the
Olympics during Games time 2012. Weymouth & Portland Ambassadors
are looking for volunteers over 16 with no upper age limit. People with
foreign language capability are especially welcome. For more information
and an on-line application form, go to
www.dorsetforyou.com/london2012/wpa. No internet? No matter – your
local library will help. Deadline for applications is 17 October 2011
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FORTHCOMING EVENTS IN UPWEY
OCTOBER Sunday.2nd St. Laurence Church, Harvest Festival & Dedication
of restored windows. 10.30 am
Friday, 14th Upwey Society presents Pat & Sheonagh: „Panama to Cambodia
with Dusty Old Bags‟ 7.30 pm Old School. Tickets £10 including supper from
Evelyn 812282
Saturday 22nd “Dry Greek Cruise” with supper at Old School in aid of Church
funds. Tickets £10 from Clive Redmayne 814691
NOVEMBER Saturday 5th Upwey Society Bonfire & Fireworks. 6 pm
Adults £3, accompanied children £1. Watch for posters
Friday 11th to 13th Justin & Nicola Cooke pre Christmas Paintings Exhibition
Old School.
Saturday 19th to 20th Felt Making Workshop Old School – details from Di
Pattinson 813539
Saturday 26th St. Laurence Church Christmas Bazaar, Old School - times to
be arranged
DECEMBER
Friday 2nd to 4th Upwey Potters Grand Christmas Sale
Saturday 17th Upwey Society Christmas Party. Old School, 7.00 for 7.30pm.
Tickets from 1st November £12.50 each, limited to 2 per member household –
contact Evelyn 812282
2012
JANUARY
Monday 9th Spring Term Classes and regular groups start
FEBRUARY
Friday 3rd Upwey Society evening at Old School – Details to follow
MARCH
8TH Upwey Old School Village Hall AGM
15th Upwey Society AGM. Old School, 7.30pm. Wine & canapes
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W4 Projects
ARCHITECTURAL CONSULTANTS

Delivering innovative and
practical designs for the
ultimate in living & working
space solutions

CAD Design & Drawings
• Planning and Building Regulation
Approval
• Residential and Office Space
• Kitchen and Bathroom Design

Call Neil Worthington DipArch
tel 01305 814589 or 07957 212777
email:mail@www.w4projects.co.uk

www.w4projects.co.uk
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THE BIKERS RETURN

What‟s the weather like in Ukraine?” asked the Panamanian policeman, in
Spanish, at the roadblock on our first day on the bikes after leaving Panama
City. “Mucha nieve” I responded hastily with not the faintest idea of the reality.
He was looking at our temporary motorcycle importation document which a
grumpy, one-fingered typist in the customs office had filled in a couple of days
previously. She had insisted on putting UK on the form, rather than GB as we
requested, and so our bikes became Ukrainian. What two foreign women were
doing on Ukrainian bikes in Panama was fortunately not a question that
occurred to him. After a couple more exchanges about Ukraine (where we have
never been), he waved us on happily.
This was the start of 16 months‟ travel with our trusty dual-purpose bikes,
Honda Falcon NX400s through 15 countries, which happened in a serendipitous
fashion, with very little advance planning. We sent the bikes to Panama in
November 2009 and rode up through Central America through every country,
except Belize, to Los Angeles. We and the bikes then flew to Tokyo and spent
three months in Japan before taking a ferry to Korea where we spent another
month. Malaysia, Thailand, Laos and Cambodia were the final countries on this
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trip and we shipped the bikes back to the UK from Bangkok in March this year,
while we went backpacking in China for a month.
We‟ll be giving a talk (with menu to match) on 14 October at the Village Hall
which we hope you will be able to come along to, but here in the meantime are
some of the highlights.
In Guatemala, we lived briefly in a wooden hut up in the cloud forest with a
local family, hunting for the resplendent quetzal, Guatemala‟s elusive national
bird. After eating tortillas and beans for three days and dodging the baby that
screamed every time she saw us, Manuel told us that actually it was the wrong
season for quetzals.
However in Mexico, it was the right season to see millions of Mariposas or
Monarch Butterflies in their winter feeding grounds in the forests west of
Mexico City. It takes 5 generations of butterflies to make the hazardous journey
down from the Great Lakes in North America – the ones that arrive have never
been here before….. A thick carpet of orange and yellow and brown butterflies
coated the paths and the green trees. Autumn seemed to have come early.
Still in Mexico, we were welcomed in by the family that owned the car park,
some distance away from our hostel, in the steeply-cobbled silver town of
Taxco, where the town‟s taxis are all old white Volkswagen beetles – about 300
of them. We arrived cold, wet and tired and Rosa fed us coffee and cake. It
poured down for three days and each day we went back to pay for the parking
and each day Rosa fed us more wonderful Mexican food. I‟m emailing her for
one of her recipes… all being well, it will be on the 14 October menu.
We are part of a wonderful international motorcycle touring network called
Horizons Unlimited and in Japan, we met a delightful Korean rice-farming
biker, married to a Japanese lady, who invited us to come and stay. Pat and I
spent a unique weekend planting a field of rice each, by machine. Over the next
few months Paco (our only common language is Spanish – I don‟t know his
Korean name!) emailed us pictures of our burgeoning rice fields.
In Korea we visited the school my grandfather built in 1924, which is now a
college of 3000 students, met a bunch of Korean motorcyclists and did a lot of
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camping. At every site, complete strangers came up with a plate of hot food as
we were putting up our tent. The hospitality was amazing.
Pat‟s grandfather was the chief engineer on the East Coast Railway in Malaysia,
so we had to go and admire the splendid bridges he also built. They have a
special path clipped onto the side for motorcycles, saving a 40km detour in one
case. We got welcomed into the motorcycle community here as well and
arriving in Ramadan, had a few pre-conceptions shattered. Ramadan is party
time. You fast (we just ate surreptitiously!) from sunrise to sunset and then go
out on the razzle, getting drunk on coffee, coca cola and chatting to your mates
till the early hours. We were exhausted by the end of a month of this! We also
discovered a group of about 50 women, most of them in headscarves, riding
considerably flashier bikes than us! Most of them were married, several with
small children, and their men folk were hugely encouraging.
Then up into Thailand, Laos and Cambodia, where we tried to get to grips with
that region‟s tangled history. The Bridge over the River Kwai at Kanchanaburi
in Thailand is a tourist hot-spot, but Hellfire Pass nearby was one of the most
fascinating and moving places we have ever been to. A 4km stretch of the
Burma death railway has been reclaimed from the jungle, by the Australians,
and its harrowingly detailed history unfolds as you walk through the Museum.
The northern reaches of Laos are astonishingly beautiful with limestone karst
mountains rising starkly in the mist, beside peaceful rivers. Stunningly rich
monasteries in the World Heritage City of Luang Prabang contrast with straw
huts built alongside dirt roads, where naked toddlers wander out in front of your
bike.
In Cambodia, torn apart by the Pol Pot regime and merciless bombing during
the Vietnam war, corruption is the name of the game. We have never seen so
many big black Lexus 4x4s anywhere in the world. We were told much NGO
money goes on these. But the ordinary people are lovely and the ancient
complex of Angkor Wat leaves a lasting memory.
Join us on 14 October to find out what happened when we met the not so
friendly Nicaraguan policeman…. and other stories.
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If you cannot make it, but have a group you would like us to present to, we are
fundraising for www.motorcycleoutreach.org which provides motorcycles,
maintenance and training for health workers to get to remote islands in
Indonesia. The results are a remarkable drop in infant and maternal mortality in
very poor communities.
Sheonagh and Pat
www.horizonsunlimited.com/tstories/dustyoldbags
CHARITY TEA PARTY
On the 30th May, a most genteel event took place at Hill House - Ladies Tea!
The aim was for the female gentlefolk of the village to partake of a variety of
teatime delicacies and exchange uplifting conversation of a secular and
informed nature.
In addition, those generous ladies (and a few others) donated £240 to the Stroke
Association in the spirit of charitable activities. We expected no less of our
esteemed ladies of the parish.
Annabel Broome

BROADWEY & UPWEY HORTICULTURAL SOCIETY
|Our Annual Flower Show was held on 20th August at the Memorial Hall.
Members always look forward to this as it is the main event of the gardening
year. This year the awards were presented by Sue Tolley of SCATS,
Dorchester.
At our AGM IN April, we were delighted that Stella & Tony Knight agreed to
both become Vice Presidents in recognition of their years of service. In June,
some brave members opened their gardens to other members and all enjoyed an
afternoon and evening of garden visiting and socialising. In July, members
joined with Dorchester Hort. Society to visit Rosemoor Gardens in Devon. We
now look forward to an autumn packed with interesting speakers and our
Harvest Supper.
Rosie Ward
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.REGULAR ACTIVITIES IN THE OLD SCHOOL VILLAGE HALL
Contact Fil Cooke to hire the Hall (812665)
Recorder Group: Monday evenings (Sue Pykett 812502)
Pottery Evening Classes: Mondays & Tuesdays (Bill Crumbleholme
812030)
Painting: Tuesday mornings (Maggie Cooke 812665)
Woodcarving: Tuesday evening fortnightly (Robbie Way 813538)
Embroiderers: Wednesdays, monthly (Julia Wykes 833517)
Morris Dancers: Wednesday evenings (Rosemary Massey 782966)
Yoga: Thursday mornings (Barbara Cohen 786821)
Astronomy Group: Friday evenings monthly ( Sheri Barrington 0797
0644637)
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FROM AUSTRALIA TO UPWEY...

“Where to start?” – that is the question Alice in Wonderland must have often
asked. If I start with my earliest recollection, it is of being chastised and then
spanked by my mother because , when going out to see if our chickens had
survived a flood, I had caused my night dress to be covered in mud! I was then
aged two and a half years old and it did not matter that I had cut my foot.
Maybe that is why I never developed an interest in clothes.
My father was a school teacher and until I was twelve years old, I always
attended his school in various towns in Victoria, Australia. During my last year
at his school, my parents made it clear that scholarships were the only means of
continuing my education – and so it was, through boarding school and
university.
On graduating from Melbourne University, my first appointment was in the
Clinical Pathology section of a major teaching hospital in Melbourne. After a
year I began research into the causes of heart failure at a medical research
institute in Melbourne, of which I subsequently became Associate Director, and
collected a few more degrees including a Doctorate of Science. Subsequently I
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joined the Cardiothoracic Institute in London, where I was made Professor of
Cardiology – appointments and dates are not important – it was the
developments in cardiology which were so exciting during the years I was
involved in research. Firstly it was the work which resulted in prolonging
cardiac bypass techniques, then it was devising ways for storage and transport
of hearts for transplantation. This resulted in meeting and working with some
of the great cardiac surgeons of the time, including Christian Barnaard, Denton
Cooley and Madji Yacoub. These were exciting days and resulted in being
invited to lecture at universities the world over.
Whilst this was going on, I was also carrying out the basic research which
resulted in the development of a group of now widely used drugs known as
„calcium antagonists‟ – now used to treat high blood pressure and certain
cardiac disorders .
Lecturing involved many unexpected events - afternoon tea with the late Queen
Mother, supper with Khruschev. and Brezhnev in the Kremlin, being presented
to Queen Juliana of the Netherlands and so on. Of course there were rewards –
including being given the Freedom of the City of Winnipeg, an Honorary
Doctorate from Monash University in Australia, honorary fellowships of the
American College of Cardiology, of the American Heart Association, of the
Royal Society of Medicine and of the European Society of Cardiology.
But there was also work to be done: learned articles to be written as well as text
books. There were also times of frustration as in the time I arrived late at night
in Stockholm to deliver a major lecture next morning only to find that my room
had been „sold on‟ and the hotel full. I slept in the sauna room that night! Then
there was the time when I arrived in Moscow as a „super state guest‟ only to
find that I did not have the right papers – so again , no bed for the night. I was
not allowed to sleep in the hotel lobby, it was snowing heavily so what to do? I
did find a solution but had to be out of my colleague‟s room before 7 a.m.!
There have been so many other events – being short listed for the Nobel Prize in
Medicine, being given medals and so on. But the most important thing was to
realise that my academic life was great fun, and always with another
opportunity waiting around the corner. Of course, throughout all of my
academic life, I had great support and encouragement from my late husband,
Lindsay. This support started at the beginning of my university life all those
years ago when he bought my first text books for me, for they were not covered
by scholarship.
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Some may ask why I closed my books and turned my back on academia after
what had been such an exciting and rewarding career. The answer is simple: I
had reached retirement age, we moved to Upwey and I wanted to enjoy village
life rather than being cooped up in an endless stream of aeroplanes going off to
lecture all over the world.
What do I do now? Well, I find enormous enjoyment and satisfaction in
making jams and chutneys from my garden produce.
Gwen Nayler

UPWEY SOCIETY
Saturday 5th November
BONFIRE AND FIREWORKS
Adults £3, accompanied children 3+ years £1
Watch out for posters
ITEMS FOR NEXT NEWSLETTER
Thank all contributors for your articles, poems, photos and sketch.
Makes for such an interesting read!
Special thanks to Gwen for ‘kicking off’ what the Editor hopes
will be the first of many pieces on the fascinating lives of residents
before moving to Upwey.
Contributions for SPRING ISSUE by e mail (if poss.) to
jocelynodriscoll@hotmail.com BEFORE 30th January,2012
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UPWEY GOLF

This unlikely group of golfers played in a charity event at Came Down in
August. They are from left to right:
David Llewellyn, David Slater, Derek Cope, John Bywater, Brian Prendergast,
Phil Price, George White and Roger Pinhey.
The fashion police were off duty that day but it is amazing really that those
dressed to stand at the back of a photograph invariably find themselves in full
frame. Those regulars missing were Dave Mountjoy who took the photograph,
Richard Sams, John Burgess, Richard Simmons, Terry Landsbert, Jim
Wilkinson and Roger Willis.
It is sufficient to report that none of us won any prizes in the competition and I
will have to be tortured before I tell anyone how we fared overall. Roll on next
year!!
George White
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THE UPWEY SOCIETY COMMITTEE
Chairman
Evelyn Price
812282
eveprice.upwey@yahoo .com
Secretary
John Ramsden 816002
Treasurer
Dave Mountjoy 812897
Membership
Carol White
814866
Gee Sutton
815299
Ken Gale
812520
Mike Goodman 815935
Helen Goodman 815935
John Huggins 813243
Jackie Johnson 813921
Sue Mountjoy 812897
Gwen Nayler
812242
Anne Prendergast 812698
Wendy Sams
814253
Debbie Carpanini 816069

If you‟d like to join the Upwey Society just fill in the little form below
and send or give to Carol White, 48 Elwell Street.

I/We would like to join the Upwey Society
Name
Address

Tel No:
email:
I/We enclose the annual Subscription Fee of £3 per household for
the coming year/ £9 for the next 3 years.(please delete as
appropriate)
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