
  

Mary Lee presenting a cheque to Ashley Leeman 
of funds raised by WI at Stockton Festival 

STOCKTON’S 
October 2025    NEWS   Issue 180 

                 keeping you informed ....    

   Magazine Deadline:- 15th of the month  
emails: Magazine Items -  stocktons.news@gmail.com       

Adverts - stockton.ads@gmail.com 

Web Page:- www.stocktonsnews.org.uk 
Printed by: Stockton’s News 



2 

Join us for sporting events with BT and Sky Sports 
For last minute events or changes to the current planned events please see the following:   

Web page: http://nelsonclub.co.uk/index.html  
Find us on Facebook & Twitter 

THE NELSON CLUB at STOCKTON 
Napton Road, Stockton    Tel: 01926 812613 

OPENING HOURS:-   Mon - Thurs:- 5pm - 11pm Friday 4pm - 12.00 midnight 
Sat  12 noon  - 12.00 midnight Sun 12 Noon - 11pm 

        Fri 3rd ~     Nelson Clubland (Ticketed Event)  
Classic Club Floor Fillers from 90’s -  00’s 

          Sat 11th ~   Band Night ~ Stone Punch in the Bar from 9pm 

        Fri 17th ~    Quiz  ~ 8pm 
       Sun 19th ~   Autumn/Halloween Door Mat Evening 

BOOKING ESSENTIAL 

        Fri 31st ~     Kids Halloween Trail & Party 
BINGO:- Every Thursday - Doors open 1.30pm for 2.00pm 
                              5 Games plus Flyer     Everyone Welcome 
                 Every Saturday 8.00pm in Function Room 
                            8 Games plus Flyer - Membership Required 

Stockton Football & Cricket Club 

About Us: We are a non-profit, 

Community Amateur Sports Club, run by 

a team of volunteers for its members & 

the wider community.  

The Club House 

Recently extended to include disabled 

facilities and additional changing rooms. 

Well stocked bar with Sky Sports & BT 

Sports. Pop into the clubhouse or see 

Facebook for information on upcoming 

Our Teams:  

Stockton Football 

(Mens, Girls & Boys) 

Stockton Stars Cricket, 

Stockton Ladies Netball, 

Stockton Petanque, 

Warwickshire Grizzlies 

Baseball, 

http://nelsonclub.co.uk/index.html
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   Tomlow Road, Napton, Warks 
Specialist nursery growing and selling  
Bamboos, Grasses, Hardy Perennials, 

Shrubs, Alpines 
Open March to November: 

Hours: Thursday, Friday, Saturday, 
Sunday & Bank Holiday Mondays  

throughout the year 
10.00am to 4.00pm 

 Other times by appointment. 
Tel: 01926 812737 

www.bridge-nursery.co.uk 
  Follow our brown tourist sign at 
 Napton crossroads on the A425 

Southam to Daventry Road 

 

 
Free Estimates  

Time convenient to you 
 

Carpet, Vinyl & Laminate 
Samples Available  

 
Professional & Friendly Service 

 
Local Reliable Tradesman 

Qualified & Insured 
 

Free Delivery - 7 Day Service 
 

Flat Pack Assembly Service 
 

Phone JAMIE STRINGER  
on 

Mob: 07900431644  

http://www.bridge-nursery.co.uk/
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C PULLIN & SON 
Monumental Masons 

 

 
Five generations of quality  

manufacturing and service from a family  
business. 

All aspects of monumental Masonry 
 

Showroom at 19A High Street, 
Leamington Spa, CV31 3AW 

01926 426435 
www.pullinsmemorials.co.uk 

contact@pullinsmemorials.co.uk   

Advertising Rates per Issue: 

• A5 page size 1/4   

• Greyscale   £6.50        

• Colour £13.00 
• A5 page size 1/2   

• Greyscale £13.00        

• Colour £26.0 

• A5 page size Full   

• Greyscale £26.00       

•  Colour £52.00 

50% discount for 6 or 
more consecutive issues. 

PLEASE SUPPORT 
OUR ADVERTISERS 

mailto:contact@pullinsmemorials.co.uk
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NEW TAXI SERVICE 

BASED IN STOCKTON 
 

Friendly 
&  

Reliable 
 

Available for all  
Airport/Seaport 

& 
Domestic Trips 

 
 

Call Steve on 
Mobile: 07891075955 

Tel: 01926 814092 

  

Many thanks to all those who have already contributed towards  

the cost of producing Stockton's News  
it is great to have your support. 

 
If you wish to make a donation you can do so by Bank Transfer to - 

Account: Stocktons News  Sort Code:     40-42-15 
Acc. No.  91456652             Reference it Donation 

Cash/Cheque in envelope addressed to Stockton’s News to - 
Steve Kittendorf - The Limes,                       Marion Stringer - 12 George Street 

Wendy Rumsey - 1 St. Michael’s Crescent. 
 

The magazine is run entirely by volunteers  
and any surplus monies are used for the benefit of the village. 

 
Click on the link for this month's magazine. 

http://stocktonsnews.org.uk 

 

 

http://stocktonsnews.org.uk/
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WHO’S  WHO 
Parish Council  Chairman  Howard Collerson 813181 
    Clerk   Robbie Robinson 814094
             Councillors  John Emberton 814267 
       Helen Kittendorf 815376
       Chris Millidge 812991 
       Terry Warner 813424 
       Richard Rumsey 813730 
       Wendy Rumsey 813730 
     
District/County Councillor   Andy Crump 815745 
Member of Parliament   Jeremy Wright 01926 853650 
  
 
St. Michaels   Priest in Charge  
    Administrator       Susan Holloway 812383 
    Church Warden  Wendy Turner 812694 
    Church Flowers  Wendy Turner 812694 
      
 
Village Hall Bookings    Helen Kittendorf 815376
    
Stockton School  Head Teacher Mrs. A. Bedgood 812483 
Little Acorns         813789 
Toddlersaurs     Becca Makepeace 07733107197 
     
Group Scout Leader/Scouts     Jo Brough           07568 653158 
Cubs        Toby Leeman 07866 563301 
Beavers        Jo Brough  07568 653158 
 
Women’s Institute President       Sue Gill          07502207380 
    Secretary   Joan Ford   810220 
 
Football      Rick Musson  813018 
Football Club House   Luke Cole             07710 864192 
 
Magazine Editorial Team   Wendy Rumsey  813730 
      Marion Stringer  812887 
Advertising Editor    Steve Kittendorf  815376 
Magazine Treasurer   Steve Kittendorf               815376 
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Stockton church 

Methodist and Anglicans in  unity 

The Bridges Group of Parishes             www.thebridgesgroup.org.uk   

BCP – Book of Common Prayer     CW – Common Worship 

THE BRIDG-
ES GROUP 

05.10.25 
Trinity 16 

Green 

12.10.25 
Trinity 17 

Green 

19.10.25 
Trinity 18 

Green 

26.10.25 
Trinity 19 

Green 

PRIORS 
HARDWICK 

Morning 
Worship 
9.00am 

Harvest 
Festival 
6.00pm 

+ Refresh-
ments 

  

Holy  
Communion 

BCP 
9.00am 

  

PRIORS 
MARSTON 

Morning 
Worship 
10.30am 

Holy  
Commun-

ion 
CW 

10.30am 

HARVEST-
FESTIVAL 

10.30am 
BRING & 
SHARE 
LUNCH 

  

WORM-
LEIGHTON 

      Morning 
Worship 
10.30am 

NAPTON Holy  
Communion 

With 
HARVEST 
FESTIVAL 

10.30am 

  
NO 

SERVICE 

  
NO 

SERVICE 
(Village 
Charity 
Run) 

  
Evensong 
5.00pm 

STOCKTON   
HARVEST 
FESTIVAL 

10.30am 

Holy  
Communion 

In the 
Methodist 
Tradition 
10.30am 

  Holy  
Communion 

CW 
10.30am 
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The Bridges group NOTICE BOARD  
LOWER SHUCKBURGH, NAPTON , STOCKTON  

Priors  Marston, Priors Hardwick & Wormleighton  

Programme for Children and Youth 

Create & Play:  Tuesday mornings from 9.30 – 10.45am (term times) in 
Stockton Church – for further details, contact:  Deborah Dutton on 01926 
819016 or deborahduttoncreative@gmail.com 
Babies & Toddlers Group:  Monday mornings from 9.30 – 11am (term 
times) in Napton Village Hall – for further details, contact:  Helen Eadon on 
07811 010440 
Messy Church – on 3rd Sundays of the month at 4pm – venues TBC 
 

Mid-week programme for Adults - Home Bible Study Groups 
The following groups meet for Bible study, prayer and fellowship to pray for 
our communities. 4 groups are in person, or 1 is online. If you would like to 
join, please contact the Group leader below: 
Every Tuesday online at 6.15  Zoom               Katie              07965 209 075 

Every Wednesday at 8pm in Stockton             Wendy           01926 812694  

1st & 3rd Thursdays at 2.30pm in Stockton        Jan                 01926 817991 

Every Thursday at 8pm in Napton                    Julia                01926 811476 

Weekly (day varies) at 7.30pm in Napton        Angie             01926 812225 

 

Social get-togethers 

Knit & Natter: Mondays at 2pm in Stockton Church   Jan       01926 817991 

Knit & Natter: Mondays at 2pm in Napton Church     Jayne    01926 813227 

Coffee & Chat: 1st Thursdays at 10am in Priors Hall   Anna     07870 685124 

 

Parish enquiries 

For initial enquiries about baptisms, weddings, funerals and graveyard 
matters etc, please contact Susan, our Group Administrator, on 01926 
812383 or email: admin@thebridgesgroup.org.uk. Please note that Susan 
works part-time but she will get back to you as quickly as she can. 

 

mailto:admin@thebridgesgroup.org.uk
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Regular Weekly Village Events 
Monday :~  

Knit & Natter:  Church ~ 2 - 4pm   
Tuesday  :~ 

Create & Play: Church 9.30 - 11.00 am ~ (Term Time)    
Cubs & Scouts: Stockton Scout Hut 6.45pm - 8pm (Term Time)  
Clubbercise: Village Hall ~ 7.30 - 8.30pm  
Wednesday  :~ 
Chess Club: Nelson Club ~ 5.30 - 7.30pm 
Lazy Cat Yoga: Village Hall ~ 7.30 - 9.00pm 

Thursday :~  

Afternoon Bingo ~ Nelson Club ~ Doors open 1.30pm Eyes Down ~ 2.00pm   
Beavers: Stockton Scout Hut 6.15pm - 7.30pm (Term Time)  

Friday  :~ 

Toddlersaurs: Village Hall ~ 9.45- 11.15am (Term Time) 

W.I. Craft Morning: Football Club ~ 10 - 12noon 

Saturday :~ 
Bingo: Eyes down 8.00pm  ~ Nelson Club (Top Room) 

 

Regular Monthly Village Events 
Monday 
Women’s Institute:1st Monday of Month ~ Nelson Club ~ 7.30pm ~  6th 
Parish Council Meetings:3rd Monday ~ Village Hall ~ 7.15pm ~ 20th 
Tuesday 
Brewed Awakening:  Nelson Club ~ 10.00am - 12.30pm ~  7th & 21st 
Folk Night: Last Tuesday of the month ~ Nelson Club ~ 7.30pm   
Wednesday  
Friends Lunch: Every 2nd Wed ~ The Crown ~ 12.30pm ~  8th 
Church Lunch: Every 3rd Wednesday ~ 12noon  
Chess Club: Nelson Club ~ 5.45pm - 7.30pm ~ 8th & 22nd   
Saturday 
Coffee Morning & Library:1st Sat ~  10am - 12Noon ~ Village Hall ~ 4th 
Whist Drive: Every 2nd Sat ~ Village Hall ~ 7.30pm  ~  11th 
Stockton Cinema: Every last Saturday ~ Village Hall ~ 7.00pm ~ 25th 
Pétanque Melee ~ F.C. & C.C. ~ All Welcome ~ 2.00pm ~  4th  

 

Village Calendar 
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LOCAL EVENTS 

Events and News from Our Neighbouring Villages  

Southam Gardening Club 
thesouthamgardeningclub.blogspot.co.uk  

Tel: 01926 813986 or 815086.  
 
 

 

Michael Mitchell will give an illustrated talk  

‘What’s in a Name?’ at 7.30pm  

on Monday 13th  October  

at the Communal Hall, Tithe Lodge,  

Little Park, off Park Lane, Southam.  

All are welcome. Non-members £4.50. Refreshments included. 

Further information: thesouthamgardeningclub.blogspot.co.uk  

or tel 01926 813986 or 815086.  

Long Itchington History Group 

Meeting at Community Centre 7.30pm 

Www.longitchingtonhistory.org.uk 

 

 

WEDNESDAY 8th OCTOBER STARTING AT 7.30. 

 

"Postman’s Knock, Postal Service in Warwickshire”  

 - ALAN GODFREY  

 

For further details phone 07745110666.     

 To request  transport call 07771953139 

 

Programmes available on request.  
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 Community Hub and Café  
Next to Galanos House, Banbury Road, SouthamCV47 2BL 

Café open daily 9am - 5pm.   

For a full list of events visit our facebook page:  
@RBLCommunityHub 

or contact us on 01926 812185 Ext 5365 
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VILLAGE MATTERS 
To have your news included please 

Contact by email - stocktons.news@gmail.com 
or by hard copy to Editorial Team 

Locations of Defibrillators and Bleed Packs 
 

Telephone Box, The Square 
& 

Football Club House, Napton Road 
Stop the Bleed Pack - For use in a catastrophic bleed and does not contain 
normal first aid items like plasters etc.  

Dial 999  
and they talk you through how to apply tourniquet and wound dressings. 

BIRTHDAYS & ANNIVERSARIES 
Happy Birthday wishes for this month go to 

Mila Cooper, Joshua Howard, Susan Cooper and Levi Stringer 
Special Birthday wishes go to Josie Winfield who has joined  

the big 70  brigade 
To include birthdays/anniversary please contact magazine.  

Tel:  01926 813730/812887  or email before 15th of month  

Refuse & Recycling 

Food Waste - weekly              Grey Lid Bin - 3 weekly -  10th & 31st 

Blue Lid Bin & Green Bin - 2 weekly -  3rd, 17th & 31st 

Missed Bins Tel: 01789 260616  

Mobile Library 

  17th October  Stockton Church  2.10 - 2.30pm  

 For further information, ring Mobile Library enquiries on  

01926 851031 or Mobile Library on-line at  www.warwickshire.gov.uk/

mobilelibraries.  

Southam Pharmacy: 4 Market Hill, CV47 0HE  Tel: 812287   

Opening Hours:- Mon - Friday  8.30am - 6.15pm   Sat  9.00am - 5pm 
 

http://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/mobilelibraries
http://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/mobilelibraries
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STOCKTON W.I. 

Quiz Night -  31st October 

7.30pm Village Hall 

 

£2 per person          Maximum 6 per team 

Bring your own drinks 

 

All Welcome 

Contact 01926 810220  

 

 
 

Stockton Village Hall 
is proud to present  

 

Murder Most Tropical  
 

A Murder Mystery Evening 
set onboard SS Nauti  

 

Friday 10th October at 6.30pm  

Tickets are priced at £20 - includes  jacket potato  
with a choice of two fillings, dessert and tea / coffee –  
you are welcome to bring your own alcoholic drinks!   

 
Booking is essential so please contact Helen  

Tel: 01926 815376 
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I have received a thank you letter from the P.C.C. to say that the collection at 

Mick’s funeral for the church funds came to £306.20p. This along with the 

£380.50p. already received by the Air Ambulance  amounted to a total 

collection of £686.70p. Thank you to all who donated in his memory. 

Barbara Childs 

Notice is hereby given that Stockton’s News A.G.M. is to be held on the 

third Wednesday in October @ 1.00pm in the Village Hall 

My name is Niki, Churchwarden of St John the Baptist Church, Lower 

Shuckburgh. We hosted “The Gathering “ of The Bridges Group, including 

Stockton, Napton, Priors Marston, Priors Hardwick Wormleighton and us at 

Lower Shuckburgh.  It was a wonderful worship service on Sunday 31st 

August, with a good turn out of people. Lots of cake and refreshments 

afterwards, all went well.  Thank you to all who came along. 

Here are a few photos of the morning, Niki  
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STOCKTON PARISH COUNCIL 

             Meetings held every 3rd Monday in Village Hall 7.15pm.  

Full copies approved minutes available from Clerk Parish Council 

Mr. W.J. Robinson   Tel: 01926 814094  or  

 website .www.stockton-warks-pc.gov.uk 

NOTES OF SEPTEMBER MEETING 
County and District Matters - please see Councillor Andy Crump’s piece 
elsewhere in the News, including details of the 5 year housing land supply, 
Stockton crossroads feasibility study, George Street grasscrete, Highways 
Community Action Fund bid for road safety audits in Stockton and Napton 
and the Napton Road in between, hedge cutting in Grange Farm Drive and 
potential road subsidence on Napton Road. 
Village Facilities: Street light in Rectory Close - this has been reported as 
being lit during the day. Also it is obscured by a nearby tree which may have 
a Tree Protection Order so this matter will be drawn to the attention of 
Warwickshire Highways to advise on what can be done. No Parking signs 
and yellow zig-zags outside school - other schools in the area have had No 
Parking signs erected so Warwickshire Highways will be asked why this has 
not included Stockton school; also the zig-zags need repainting. The 
damaged bus stop post outside Stockton House will be reported to 
Warwickshire Highways. Since the direction sign at the crossroads was 
replaced the sign to Stockton on the approach from Southam has been missing 
- this will be reported to Warwickshire highways. Street lights in Jubilee 
fields - the parish council agreed to adopt three new street lights in Jubilee 
Fields that so far have been the responsibility of the developer of the homes. 
This means that the parish council will now pay for the energy usage and 
commission any repairs.  
Planning Matters - a member of the Wilks family attended to explain that 
they were about to submit a planning application to replace Mr Wilks house 
and large garden at the end of Post Office Lane with two houses and a 
bungalow. The parish council will consider its response when the full 
planning application is received. Stockton House (25/01640/TPO) - 
permission granted for work on various trees. 
 
Moan of the Month - its that time of year when hedges on the boundaries of 
gardens can become quite overgrown and obscure visibility for pedestrians 
and drivers. Please make sure that your hedges are trimmed back so that 
they do not overlap any boundaries. 
 
Next Meeting - Monday 20th October @ 7.15 pm. 
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Damned if you do – sometimes I do wonder why I am still a councillor (I bet 

you do at times ha ha).  I do things with the best of intentions, for the greater 

good some might say, but at times people complain, despite many others 

being happy with what I have done.   Someone sent me an email putting 

things into perspective (Thank you Mr V) in which he said when he had his 

own business - 

‘Send  correspondence that they will get a 12% pay rise and I receive 1 

email reply. Send one that says we need staff to contribute £5 a month for 

tea and coffee and I get 40 emails. 

At one of these occasions, an older semi-retired employee put his arm round 

me and said, “As an employer, the best you can hope for is that your 

employees tolerate you”. 

I feel the same is true of a Councillor. You will get 1 email or mention on 

Facebook thanking you for all your hard work and dozens of emails and 

Facebook abuse picking at something that a small number of constituents 

don’t agree with.  

I am sure you will find some similarity between your situation and mine. 

Don’t take anything personally. It’s your job! 

That cheered me up and stopped me being Grumpy Crumpy.   

I’ve been helping Stockton residents with benefits and grant claims, supported 

a local business, got WCC officers to look at road issues in the village plus 

many other things.  A flavour of those are below 

5 Year Housing Land Supply 
My first draft for the parish council meeting below - this will probably be out 
of date within a week or so!  
Further to the interim update to the 5 Year Housing Land Supply that detailed 
the updated methodology for calculating Local Housing Need resulting in 
increasing the District Council’s annual housing requirement from 730 to 
1,126 homes per annum, there has been a further amendment by the 
Government in the methodology used to calculate the 5 Year Housing Land 
Supply.   
Whereas over supply in previous years that could be included has been 

News From Andy Crump  

        WCC Councillor for Southam, Stockton & Napton 
SDC Councillor for Southam  Central and East and Stockton  

 Mobile: 07771335273 -  

                andrew.crump@stratford-dc.gov.uk 

mailto:cllrcrump@warwickshire.gov.uk
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changed, assumptions on the deliverability of various sites included within 
the current Local Plan have also been reduced.  These are included within the 
Appeal Decision on Bordon Hill, Stratford-upon-Avon published by the 
Planning Inspectorate on 3rd September 2025. 
The result of this is that the District Council now has a 2.74 Year Housing 
Land Supply.  The implication of this is that housing applications will be 
more likely to be granted planning permission unless there are 
significant and demonstrable factors that outweigh the benefits of the 
development and until the 5 Year Land Supply is re-established 
 
Stockton Crossroads 
The design services team are still in their final feasibility stages. They are 
gathering all information regarding utilities and possible power diversions 
they will need to include in part of their design and works.  
 
George St – Grasscrete 
It was confirmed that I had spent thousands of pounds from my delegated 
budget on the grasscrete in George St.  Other comments made/received 
were :- 
 

Unless you own the road or verge outside your house – you don’t have 
an automatic right to park outside your home. 

The grasscrete makes the council owned verge much better to use and 
maintain. 

 The grasscrete  gets cars off the road  making it easier for drivers and 
pedestrians etc.  

People will park there anyway and would churn the verges up, putting 
mud on the road, creating a slip hazard for cyclist's and pedestrians. 

Emergency vehicles should be able to get through easier. 
Some tree guards are  going to be fitted to protect the trees from vehicles 

parking right next to them. 
A WCC officer has visited the site after receiving several complaints 
 

. 
Bid to Highways Community Fund 
My bid to the above  for Road Safety Audits in the villages of Napton and 
Stockton (including best locations for bus stops) and the road between the 2 
villages was unsuccessful.  However I will use my delegated budget to fund 
it and if capital works are needed I should be able to make another bid to the 
fund. 
 
Hedge cutting Grange Farm Drive in Stockton 
It is on WCC’s cyclic hedge cutting program that is due to start in October 
 



19 

Potential Road subsidence between Stockton and Napton 
WCC have inspected this site and no action is to be taken at present, but will 
continue to monitor the road. 
Road closure for 21st November 2025 to carry out patching works in 
Napton Road/High St 
The HS2 Road Closures near Ladbroke and the Fosse Way were out of 
my control ! 
Building stronger, smarter roads for Warwickshire  
Hotter summers, heavier rainfall and sudden downpours put extra strain on 
our roads. 
The WCC’s highways team is introducing new ways of working to make 
Warwickshire’s roads stronger, safer, and more reliable in the face of 
changing weather. 
Read more: https://www.sustainablewarwickshire.co.uk/climate-change-
adaptation-2/climate-adaptation-action  
 
 
Have your say on Warwickshire’s budget priorities  
Warwickshire County Council has launched a public consultation to gather 
feedback on the importance of local services as it starts to plan its budget for 
2026/27 and medium-term financial strategy to 2031. 
Have your say: https://ask.warwickshire.gov.uk/bi/budget-2026-27/  
 
Kind Communities – Kind Food events  
Find out how to eat more healthily, in ways that are affordable and 
sustainable for the environment at Warwickshire County Council’s free Kind 
Communities Kind Food events between September 2025 and March 2026. 
Read more: https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6980/
warwickshire-residents-are-invited-to-attend-free-kind-communities-kind-
food-events  
 
Warwickshire celebrates Tour of Britain events  
Warwickshire shone on the international stage on Friday 5 September when 
it welcomed the Lloyds Tour of Britain Men Stage 4. 
Discover more: https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6978/
warwickshire-celebrates-tour-of-britain-with-thousands-lining-the-streets  
 
New Single-Provider model for SEND mediation services  
Warwickshire County Council is transforming the way families access 
support during the SEND appeals process with the launch of a new, single-
provider mediation service from September 2025. 
Find out more: https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6977/council-

announces-new-single-provider-model-for-send-mediation-services-  

 

https://www.sustainablewarwickshire.co.uk/climate-change-adaptation-2/climate-adaptation-action
https://www.sustainablewarwickshire.co.uk/climate-change-adaptation-2/climate-adaptation-action
https://ask.warwickshire.gov.uk/bi/budget-2026-27/
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6980/warwickshire-residents-are-invited-to-attend-free-kind-communities-kind-food-events
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6980/warwickshire-residents-are-invited-to-attend-free-kind-communities-kind-food-events
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6980/warwickshire-residents-are-invited-to-attend-free-kind-communities-kind-food-events
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6978/warwickshire-celebrates-tour-of-britain-with-thousands-lining-the-streets
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6978/warwickshire-celebrates-tour-of-britain-with-thousands-lining-the-streets
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6977/council-announces-new-single-provider-model-for-send-mediation-services-
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6977/council-announces-new-single-provider-model-for-send-mediation-services-
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Fostering for Warwickshire  
Could it be you we’re looking for? Fostering changes children’s lives, not just 
now, but for a lifetime. 
To find out more about the process of becoming a foster carer, watch the 
video https://youtu.be/dOTfs6Qek34  
Get in touch, visit: https://fostering.warwickshire.gov.uk or call 0800 408 
1556 
Adoption in Warwickshire  
Are you interested in adopting a child? 
Adoption Central England's friendly and experienced staff are there to guide 
you through your adoption journey – whatever that may look like. To find out 
more, visit https://www.aceadoption.com/ or call 0300 369 0556. 
 
Starting a conversation about suicide and suicidal thoughts  
Coventry and Warwickshire Integrated Care System is encouraging people to 
open up conversations about mental health and suicidal thoughts, if they 
suspect someone is struggling. 
Find out more: https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6984/starting-a
-conversation-about-suicide-and-suicidal-thoughts-world-suicide-prevention-
day-2025  
Dealing with stress  
If you know a young person who might be feeling stressed, here are some 
quick tips that might help:  
  Talk to someone they trust 
  Move their body  
   Start a hobby  
  Practice mindfulness  
Further support is available: https://www.childfriendlywarwickshire.co.uk/
news/article/146/supporting-young-people-s-mental-health  
 
Carers Trust Heart of England Carers Awards 2025  
Do you know someone who goes above and beyond to support carers or those 
they care for? Nominations are now open for the Carers Trust Heart of 
England Carers Awards 2025.  
To submit an award nomination for an individual or organisation, visit: 
https://www.carerstrusthofe.org.uk/news/carer-awards-2025-cast-your-
nominations-now/  
 

Local authority job fair  
  Your Future in Public Service Starts Here!   
Join the West Midlands Jobs regional public sector job fair: 
   Thursday 2nd October 2025, 10AM – 3PM 
  Birmingham Conference & Events Centre 

https://youtu.be/dOTfs6Qek34
https://fostering.warwickshire.gov.uk
https://www.aceadoption.com/
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6984/starting-a-conversation-about-suicide-and-suicidal-thoughts-world-suicide-prevention-day-2025
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6984/starting-a-conversation-about-suicide-and-suicidal-thoughts-world-suicide-prevention-day-2025
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6984/starting-a-conversation-about-suicide-and-suicidal-thoughts-world-suicide-prevention-day-2025
https://www.childfriendlywarwickshire.co.uk/news/article/146/supporting-young-people-s-mental-health
https://www.childfriendlywarwickshire.co.uk/news/article/146/supporting-young-people-s-mental-health
https://www.carerstrusthofe.org.uk/news/carer-awards-2025-cast-your-nominations-now/
https://www.carerstrusthofe.org.uk/news/carer-awards-2025-cast-your-nominations-now/
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  Book your place now: https://www.eventbrite.co.uk/e/wmjobs-public-
sector-career-expo-tickets-1435098661729?aff=oddtdtcreator 
 
Have you got enough smoke alarms fitted in your home  
Working smoke alarms that are regularly tested can provide lifesaving 
seconds in an emergency. 
As part of the latest Fire Kills campaign, Warwickshire Fire and Rescue 
Service (WFRS) is urging residents to fit smoke alarms in their home. 
Read more: https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6727/have-you-
got-enough-smoke-alarms-fitted-in-your-home-  
 
 Catch the Bus Month 2025  
September is Catch the Bus Month 2025, why not use it as an opportunity to 
find out more about the many benefits of bus travel: https://
www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6945/catch-the-bus-month-2025-
taking-the-stress-out-of-travel-in-warwickshire  
 
Apply for secondary school places now  
Parents and carers of children who have just started in Year 6 are being asked 
to apply for a secondary school place for September 2026. 
Find out how to apply: https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6944/
warwickshire-year-6-children-are-invited-to-apply-for-their-secondary-
school-place  
 
Safe and Well Checks  
Do you know someone who would benefit from a free Safe and Well Check 
from Warwickshire Fire and Rescue Service?  
They can help people to stay safe and reduce the risk of fire in their home. 
Book online at https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/fire-safety-home-1/apply-
safe-well-visit    
Is your chimney ready for winter?  
With autumn just around the corner, many residents will soon be lighting 
their stoves for the first time in months. Warwickshire Fire and Rescue is 
urging residents to get ready for the colder months by making sure their 
chimneys are safe.Read more: https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/
article/6959/is-your-chimney-ready-for-winter-  
 

Log highways issues and report feedback  

Warwickshire County Council has launched a new platform to support the 

way customers can report a highways problem or log customer feedback 

through its website. 

Find out more: https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/4953/updates-

to-the-way-customers-log-highways-issues-and-report-feedback 

https://eur02.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.eventbrite.co.uk%2Fe%2Fwmjobs-public-sector-career-expo-tickets-1435098661729%3Faff%3Doddtdtcreator&data=05%7C02%7Cpaulcoxon%40warwickshire.gov.uk%7C6744bfe8f8df4cc8ca4308ddef99127f%7C88b0a
https://eur02.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.eventbrite.co.uk%2Fe%2Fwmjobs-public-sector-career-expo-tickets-1435098661729%3Faff%3Doddtdtcreator&data=05%7C02%7Cpaulcoxon%40warwickshire.gov.uk%7C6744bfe8f8df4cc8ca4308ddef99127f%7C88b0a
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6727/have-you-got-enough-smoke-alarms-fitted-in-your-home-
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6727/have-you-got-enough-smoke-alarms-fitted-in-your-home-
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6945/catch-the-bus-month-2025-taking-the-stress-out-of-travel-in-warwickshire
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6945/catch-the-bus-month-2025-taking-the-stress-out-of-travel-in-warwickshire
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6945/catch-the-bus-month-2025-taking-the-stress-out-of-travel-in-warwickshire
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6944/warwickshire-year-6-children-are-invited-to-apply-for-their-secondary-school-place
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6944/warwickshire-year-6-children-are-invited-to-apply-for-their-secondary-school-place
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6944/warwickshire-year-6-children-are-invited-to-apply-for-their-secondary-school-place
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/fire-safety-home-1/apply-safe-well-visit
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/fire-safety-home-1/apply-safe-well-visit
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6959/is-your-chimney-ready-for-winter-
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/6959/is-your-chimney-ready-for-winter-
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/4953/updates-to-the-way-customers-log-highways-issues-and-report-feedback
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/4953/updates-to-the-way-customers-log-highways-issues-and-report-feedback
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Reporting highways issues – or let me know !! 
cllrcrump@warwickshire.gov.uk 
Warwickshire County Council is urging residents to report any Highways 
faults that they encounter while driving or walking in the county via its 
website.  
Read more: https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/4085/
warwickshire-county-council-encourages-residents-to-report-road-issues  
 
 Cost of Living Support - SDC 
https://www.stratford.gov.uk/benefits-support/cost-of-living-support.cfm 
 
Missed Bins – please continue to report to SDC – the App is very useful for 
doing so and make a note of your reference. It helps SDC hold the 
Contractor to account. 
Missed bins -. Contacts are streetscene@stratford-dc.gov.uk or Telephone: 
01789 260616 
Or download the app. 
https://www.stratford.gov.uk/online-forms/missed-bin-report-form.cfm?
fbclid=IwAR3vkf03zQgXUsEHH04ODeqfid1b1msbwpVg8DG6nQn47HoA
cwmw5LL9Joc 
https://www.stratford.gov.uk/online-forms/missed-bin-report-form.cfm 
 PAVEMENT PARKING/PARK IT RIGHT –  the excuse, I won’t be 
long isn’t sufficient – it only takes a few seconds for a collision to occur. 
THINK ABOUT OTHERS NOT JUST YOURSELF 
Every week, I get reports of some terrible parking – with cars blocking 
pavements (especially dropped kerbs), making it impossible for people 
with mobility scooters or with push chairs to get by, without going into 
the road. In some cases, too, emergency services vehicles (particularly 
fire appliances) would struggle to pass. PLEASE THINK OF OTHER 
PEOPLE, NOT JUST YOURSELF  
PLEASE REPORT ANY ASB , however trivial it may seem. Small incidents 
can lead to bigger ones, so better to stop them before they escalate .Also, the 
more calls/incidents the Police have, the sooner they will realise there is a 
problem in a certain area. PLEASE ALSO ENSURE YOUR PROPERTY 
AND CAR IS LOCKED AND SECURE. 
Reporting out of hours highways issues can be challenging, the best number 
for that is 01926 415000. streetlighting@warwickshire.gov.uk  or 01926 
412515 (not all are currently owned by WCC – some owned by town or 
parish council.) 
https://www.fixmystreet.com/reports/Warwickshire 
It is worth noting for future reference that anything immediately dangerous 
on the highway should be reported direct to the Police on 999, which is the 
same process for any pressing issue Out of Hours. 
During normal office hours - 8:30am to 4:30pm, WCC call centre is best on 

https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/4085/warwickshire-county-council-encourages-residents-to-report-road-issues
https://www.warwickshire.gov.uk/news/article/4085/warwickshire-county-council-encourages-residents-to-report-road-issues
https://www.stratford.gov.uk/benefits-support/cost-of-living-support.cfm
mailto:streetscene@stratford-dc.gov.uk
https://www.stratford.gov.uk/online-forms/missed-bin-report-form.cfm?fbclid=IwAR3vkf03zQgXUsEHH04ODeqfid1b1msbwpVg8DG6nQn47HoAcwmw5LL9Joc
https://www.stratford.gov.uk/online-forms/missed-bin-report-form.cfm?fbclid=IwAR3vkf03zQgXUsEHH04ODeqfid1b1msbwpVg8DG6nQn47HoAcwmw5LL9Joc
https://www.stratford.gov.uk/online-forms/missed-bin-report-form.cfm?fbclid=IwAR3vkf03zQgXUsEHH04ODeqfid1b1msbwpVg8DG6nQn47HoAcwmw5LL9Joc
https://www.stratford.gov.uk/online-forms/missed-bin-report-form.cfm
mailto:streetlighting@warwickshire.gov.uk
https://www.fixmystreet.com/reports/Warwickshire
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01926 412515 
Councillor groans  – 
A bus full of prisoners crashed into a cement mixer, causing them to escape – 
Police are looking for 20 hardened criminals. 
The inventor of concrete has just died. Tributes are pouring in... 
My new Concrete Aeroplane business is struggling to get off the ground ! 
I remember when I was younger playing football on a pitch made up of 
ground up brick rubble and concrete. We won 3-2 on aggregate. 
I wanted to build a bungalow. My wife wanted a house, but that's another 
storey. 
Someone complimented me on my driving – they left a note on my 
windscreen which said Parking Fine. 
 
Andy  
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Winter is rapidly approaching (how did that happen?) and it's time to add in a 
few plants to give scent and/or colour through the grey months. Sarcoccoca is 
an excellent evergreen shrub with a strong scent, I like the slightly rude 
sounding name also Rubus cockburnianus which has bright silver stems (I 
really haven't made up the names, honestly). Try Viburnum Farreri 'Nanum' a 
slow growing deciduous shrub with small pink flowers which thrives on the 
clay soil. 
The garden seems to have perked up after the rain but I feel sure certain 
plants have died. My tulip tree has lost all the leaves and looks very stressed 
but there are new buds forming. 
Don't forget to take hardwood cuttings, divide primroses and other perennials 
to plant around your garden, add compost onto the borders and rake up and 
add leaves to the compost bin to rot down. 
It has been an odd year, it started off well but as the drought continued the 
plant buying decreased, which I completely understand. Consequently I shall 
be having a sale of some of the surplus which will include Bamboos, Shrubs 
and perennials all at half price all month. 
Christine 

GARDEN JOTTINGS 
from Bridge Nursery - your local Hardy Plant Specialists 

           Christine Dakin, Bridge Nursery, Tomlow Road, Napton.
 Tel:01926 812737                   www.bridge-nursery.co.uk 

¼ mile from Crossroads Garage – look for our Tourist Sign 

AUGUST 2025 
Headlines - the long, dry spell finally ends, but with a whimper not a 
bang. 
In August  the average minimum temperature was 14.6 deg. C, two degrees 
above the average (12.5 deg. C.). The lowest temperature was 10.8 deg. on 
the 21st. The average maximum temperature was 24.0 deg. C, more than 
two degrees above the average (21.6 deg.C.). The highest temperature was 
31.1 deg. on the 12th August. Rainfall was only 22 mm, about one third of 
the August average of 65 mm. The wettest day was the 28th with 6 mm.  It 
only  rained on 9 days. Sunshine levels have been 7% below the average  for 
August.  Winds blew mostly from the south, south west and west (21 days). 
Trivia of the month - the dry spell continues with only four years when the 
first eight months of the year were drier than 2025 (1911, 1929, 1979 and 
2022)   
The weather monitor 

STOCKTON’S WEATHER  

STATION  
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CUBS 
 
1st Stockton Cub Camp happened over the weekend of the 13th & 14th 
September, we have been planning this camp for some time  as Akela was 
being assessed for his nights away permit. 
We all arrived at Hatton Scout Campsite on Saturday morning where we set 
up camp and made ourselves at home.  
We then commenced our hike from base camp using our trusty OS map and 
arrived at Hatton Locks at around 2pm.  We were joined by a host of 
volunteers from The Canal and River Trust, who taught us all about the canal, 
safety, locks and the history of barges and canal construction. 
We then braved it back to base camp (receiving a very welcome free hot 
drink for the leaders from Hatton Lock Cafe) where we had an afternoon of 
team games and cooking. 
After a yummy camp dinner of pasta bolognese, we all gathered around the 
camp fire for s’mores and of course, camp songs. 
The hike was clearly a success as the Cubs slept well. 
We woke the next morning and had the compulsory eggy bread and struck 
camp ready for home by 12pm.  A very busy weekend but hopefully one all 
of our Cubs enjoyed. 
We are pleased to say, Akela was granted his permit so more adventures 
await for Beavers, Cubs & Scouts. 
 
BEAVERS 
 
We have had a busy couple of weeks back, following the summer break.  
The Beavers had a great evening of putting up tents and playing games. They 
were all very helpful! 
Before the summer break, the Scouts, Cubs and Beavers enjoyed some 
exciting activities, including a visit to Coventry Air Museum, a hike around 
Napton and the Cubs had a very special visit from a real Scenes of Crime 
Officer. A fabulous session learning all about how these incredible officers 
catch the bad guys! 

1st Stockton Scout Group 
Group Scout Leader: Jo Brough     Tel: 07568 653158 

email: GSL.Stockton@LeamingtonScouts.org.uk/ 
1st.Stockton.Scouts@gmail.com 
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Cubs and 

Beavers  

Adventures 
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WOMENS INSTITUTE 

Meeting 7.30pm at Nelson Club first Monday of  Month 

President:- Sue Gill  Tel:  0750 2207380 

Secretary: Joan Ford Tel: 01926 810220 

Sue opened the September meeting and informed us that we had an afternoon 
tea to look forward to at our AGM in November. 
The Stockton Festival weekend had been very successful and the WI handed 
over a cheque for £350 to Ashley and Toni who accepted it on behalf of the 
Charity. Toni thanked everyone and said it was great to see the village 
coming together.  
The Best in Show for the most points for the WI 
entries was won by Josie Winfield with Anthea 
Knight being runner up. 
Joan read out the new events and we had quite a 
few names down for the pétanque afternoon 
with, of course, tea and cake afterwards. The 
Annual Federation in October will be at 
Stoneleigh this year and it’s always a great day 
out with well known speakers and lots of stalls 
and craft items for sale.   
The craft Dabble Day at Rowington village hall 
will be of interest to some members. 
Our speaker, Liz Ainsworth, was then 
introduced. Her talk was called No Way Home, 
a book/biography which tells the story of her 
German mother and her sister in the aftermath of WW2 in Germany. She had 
translated their diaries from 1945 in which they told of their 12 month 
separation and the journeys made to find one another. They were just very 
young women in their late teens and the talk was a personal and emotional 
account of an important time in 20th century history. The presentation 
included family video footage from 1939 and poems written inspired by what 
was discovered. 
We all then enjoyed refreshments and social time with a table quiz about 
plants. 
Our next meeting will be Monday 6th October 2025 at 7.30 pm upstairs at 
the Nelson Club when the speaker will be Chris Stubbings. The competition - 
Canal Memorabilia. 
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It’s been a very busy month for the Village Hall, with lots of planning for 
upcoming events and further funding awarded for the installation of solar 
panels. 
Why not join us for our Murder Mystery Evening on Friday 10th October 
at 6.30pm – called Murder Most Tropical and set onboard SS Nauti – there 
is likely to be some murderous mayhem!  Tickets are priced at £20, which 
includes a jacket potato with a choice of two fillings, dessert and tea / 
coffee – you are welcome to bring your own alcoholic drinks!  Booking is 
essential so please contact Helen using the details above. 
We are also having a wreath making event on Friday 14th November at 
6.30pm – the cost of £40 per person includes all of the items needed plus a 
glass of wine – you just need to bring some scissors or secateurs.  Please 
contact Helen to book you place by Friday 17th October as places are 
limited. 
More details will follow regarding our pantomime ‘Sleeping Beauty’ on 
Monday 29th December at 2.30pm priced at £12 but you can reserve your 
place now by contacting Helen in the usual way. 
This month our Coffee Morning will be on Saturday 4th from 
10am-midday, the Lunch Club is on Wednesday 8th at 12.30pm at 
The Crown and the Whist Drive is on Saturday 11th at 7.30pm. 
The next Stockton Cinema Night is on Saturday 25th October - if 
you want to join the mailing list for Stockton Cinema, please 
contact Steve at stevekittendorf@hotmail.co.uk, to find out what 
film is coming up and the supper on offer. 
Great news!  We been awarded further funding for the installation of solar 
panels from the FCC Communities Foundation Ltd and this additional 
funding, together with that already provided from the Community Climate 
Change Fund, will enable us to fully install solar panels and batteries so we 
can start to generate our own electricity, help reduce our carbon footprint 
and cut our energy bills.  Work will begin very soon and we will keep you 
updated with progress. 
If you have any suggestions for events we can hold at the Village Hall then 
please let us know – the Village Hall exists to provide a space that the 
whole Community can use. 
We look forward to seeing you very soon. 
The Village Hall Trustees and Management Committee 

STOCKTON VILLAGE HALL 

Bookings - Helen Kittendorf  Tel: 815376           

         email:  helenkittendorf@hotmail.co.uk 

                               Hourly Rate £10  

mailto:stevekittendorf@hotmail.co.uk
mailto:helenkittendorf@hotmail.co.uk
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Chairman –        Richard Rushton 

Administrator – John Emberton   01926 814267 

Club Captain –   Rich Powell        07957848075 

www.stocktonpetanqueclub.org.uk 

Sadly, one of our stalwarts – Bill Bentley – passed away on August 8th 
after a distinguished life including 25 years playing Pétanque in 
Stockton during which time he gained a reputation as a true gentleman 
with a raft of interesting and humorous stories. He will be sadly 
missed.   
Two teams from Stockton competed against 20 other teams in the 
Heart of England Regional Pairs on 6th September, playing for the 
privilege of representing the Region in the National ‘Champion of 
Champions’ pairs in October. Both teams qualified in the top 8 with 
Nouri Beladaci and Jeff Rand just losing out in the Semi-final. Sarah 
Jerger and Richard Collyer lost in the quarter final to the eventual 
winners. 
 Sarah Jerger was joined by Catherine Black to achieve a great third 
place when they played against 25 other pairs, including several 
England internationals, in the Whitnash Ladies Open Pairs on 30th 
August, losing narrowly 11-13 in the semi-final to a very strong 
Yorkshire team. 
Catherine was then joined by Steve Neale, Rich Rushton and Becky 
Rushton to play for the Heart of England Region at the England Inter-
Regional Championship in September. They put up a great 
performance winning 5 of their 12 games against some of the top 
players in the UK, and helping the Heart of England Region gain fifth 
place out of eight in their first season in Division 1. Well done to 
them! 
In the meantime, we have extended our playing terrain from 8 lanes to 
16 lanes, giving us the opportunity to host Regional and National 
competitions. 
On the domestic side, Stockton Pétanque Club hosted their annual 
Bank Holiday Open Triples competition on 25th August. 9 teams 
battled for the title with two Stockton triples contesting the final which 
was won by Nouri Beladaci, Jeff Rand and Ben Merrick against Sarah 
Jerger, Rick Hayes and Richard Collyer. The plate competition was 
won by another Stockton triple – Rich Rushton, Becky Rushton and 
Alf Potter playing against our old French friends Jerome Rousseau and 

http://www.stocktonpetanqueclub.org.uk
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Phillipe Bonnet playing with Rich Powell.    
With just two weeks to go of Stockton’s Summer League Nouri 
Beladaci has been declared Champion with an unassailable lead of 97 
points. The race for runner-up is very close with Sarah Jerger on 75, 
being chased by Anthea Sansom on 74 and Steve Neale and Richard 
Collyer who are both on 72. After 24 weeks, the annual Singles 
League is a closer contest.  Nouri Beladaci is in the lead with 20 wins 
with Anthea Sansom a close second with 18 wins followed by Sarah 
Jerger on 16 wins and Steve Neale on 15 wins  
Just 10 members turned out for the September melee, and after three 
rounds there were two unbeaten players: Steve Neale and Diane 
Emberton. Steve was declared champion with a points advantage of 
14, just pipping Diane’s 12 Rich Rushton was a creditable third with 
two wins and +9. 

The next Open Melee will be on 4th October. Everyone is welcome – 
we will provide the boules and tuition on the rules. 

Stockton’s Archives 

 
STOCKTON AND I  

By Victor Neal 1896 - 1978 

 
 
Part 21 
Home then and an introduction to brother Wal’s daughter Joan, born a few 
months earlier. Those varicose veins of mine, probably caused by whopping 
out of the locos so many times on my right leg, and conveniently overlooked 
by the authorities on my enlistment: I had decided it would be a sensible 
thing to have them removed while messing about in the Army rather than 
lose time later in civilian life, so before my leave was up I had further 
reasoned it would be another sensible thing to get them out in England 
rather than returning to France for the job. 
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So reporting sick at the Warneford Hospital, Leamington, the personnel 
involved very kindly and generously saw my point, and on the expiration of 
my leave (‘Don’t spoil your leave,’ says the human MO) found a bed for 
me. A week or so passed and it was rumoured the little job would be done 
the next Monday. But on the Thursday previous to this along comes 
Nomination Day, ready for the impending General Election, and regulations 
have (or had) it that the Forces are confined to quarters on that day. All 
might have been well, but some chap amongst us that could get about says: 
‘They be blowed! There is no nomination here; Sir Ernest Pollock is being 
returned unopposed, so why should we stop in?’ Twenty or thirty of us go 
out and someone decides that the Warneford, not being a proper military 
hospital, cannot control us; we must be transferred to No.2. Gen. Hosp. 
(Stirchley section) at Birmingham. 
I should think they lost touch with my case here, for Christmas comes, and 
New Year, then ‘These men report to the office,’ and I am amongst them 
delightedly filling in forms for demobilisation, and during this cheerful 
occupation thinking: ‘Blow the veins; let ’em stop,’ and stop they did; in 
fact they are still with me, and a specialist on a later Medical Board advised 
me to leave them alone; he’d had similar veins since his teens. 
Well, all this got me demobbed, to the best of my belief the first in our 
village, and home on 7th Jan, 1919, with a month’s demob leave to think 
over an idea I had developed during our Medical Hut days. ‘Developed’ may 
be the wrong word, however, for I had simply thought we had enough 
worries on our hands with the War; further worries could perhaps be wasted 
in the uncertainty of getting home at all. Anyway the thought had crossed 
my mind: ‘Why not have a shot at doing without a boss?’ Never mind how; 
take three months holiday to think things over and to develop the idea. 
Oddly, I carried this out; hence the fried fish and chips enterprise at Cosy 
Corner, which I mentioned quite early on, well out of its turn. This was in 
the nature of a try-out as I had in mind the idea of utilising the other room in 
this old house as something of a general shop if encouraged by a little 
success in the first venture. This encouragement was duly forthcoming and I 
felt my way carefully amongst the selling-lines, finally deciding to cater 
specifically for the younger generation who were being attracted by our club
-like atmosphere, which was only possible because of the absence of the 
usual older generation shoppers, who wouldn’t want a lot of young chaps 
hanging about watching their business. So cigarettes and sweets, cycle-
goods and socks, anything for the young. It wasn’t a bad idea, either, though 
I suspected the likelihood of things happening as they eventually did, when 
the inevitable slump came and wages flopped, often down to the dole. If you 
couldn’t call my lines ‘luxury goods’ at least they could be done without; 
they weren’t necessities for the new economy. 
For a few years, though, I had a good run and like to think that in those 
quieter times our Cosy Corner provided a harmless bit of entertainment for 
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the youth of the village. We had a ring-board and things in the fish shop, and 
devised odds and ends in the other shop, aided sometimes by our not-
forgotten conjuring propensities, which was probably responsible for this 
little episode. One night at closing time – eight o’clockish – the little 
gathering of customers adjourned to the yard where they would sit around on 
the wall to allow me to lock up. I did my cashing-up, fastened the shop door 
and proceeded through to leave by the fish shop door, which was the usual 
routine. This night, however, I discovered that my friends and customers had 
managed to secure both doors on the outside by an improvisation of sticks 
and strings and I know not what. To my entreaties Tinny Fletcher, who was 
really called Ted Berry, replied: ‘There you are, you blooming Houdini, get 
out of that!’ I felt this was a direct challenge to my reputation and sat down 
to think. Occasionally I could hear the story being told to any newcomer on 
the scene of how ‘we’ve got old Vic penned in – that’ll test his magic!’ 
Luckily I found the key to the window overlooking the Barley Mow yard and 
was pleased to find I could squeeze through the bars, which I had doubted I 
could – one advantage of being a ‘slim Jim’ – then (my moment or two of 
thought told me not to spoil things by simply walking out of the yard-gates in 
their view) I dodged in the back door of the Barley and sought the assistance 
of Cecil Wall who was now in John Cleaver’s role as landlord. He, entering 
into the spirit of the game, collaborated by casually strolling across the road 
from his front door to give me the signal when none of my challengers was 
looking that way, so I contrived to get across the road and so home. 
Now Cecil wandered across to the crowd to be told the tale of Vic’s being 
locked in, whereon he says: ‘I know he isn’t; I’ve just seen him at home.’ 
And thereby my prestige was saved. 
A good fillip to our budding little business had been given by our stall at the 
village’s Peace Day celebrations held in the romantic Jubilee Field at the 
back of the Rectory, the very field wherein Stockton played rugger before 
their famous soccer days and where, I was told, old John Cleaver had been 
viciously kicked; on appealing to the referee he was assured it was ‘all in the 
game.’ A little later John was chasing his kicker off the pitch and around the 
field, and to the referee’s shouts of protest he insisted it was ‘all in the 
game’. With refreshments, ice cream, pop, etc, and the help of all our 
available family (including Aunt Florrie who was on holiday with us) we had 
quite a day while the sports were in progress. 
Then we would attend the cricket matches still popular on the cricket field on 
Saturday afternoons, with refreshments and urns of tea laden on what became 
known as our ‘tank’, a cumbersome box on wheels which needed the help of 
the usually willing crowd of kiddies to lumber up to the site. On any 
unseemly language in the fish shop, old Dogger would shout: ‘Stop that 
swearing. You see what that notice says: This shop closes on Thursday,’ 
which was à propos of nothing. ‘Stand back! Let the dog see the rabbit,’ was 
another of his. 
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In our little leisure time we resumed our visits to South frequently than of 
yore, and would sometimes join the gathering in the Bakehouse for a game 
of cards which had been so popular with the old proprietor, George Newitt, 
in his time. How he had loved his game of nap, played for counters at twenty 
for a penny. Surely so mild a gamble could hardly contain any wickedness, 
especially under the old chap’s habitually benevolent gaze. 
Our PC Smith strolled in one night and says: ‘You play chess, they tell me. 
Will you teach me the game?’ Now I had generally heard he played the 
game, and moreover played it well, I expected as well as he played the 
piano. He maintained, though, that he didn’t which, because of his well-
known enigmatic fooling – one never knew when he was being serious – 
made me uncomfortably wary about our beginning. He quizzed me as to the 
rules of ‘castling’, which I suspected was leg-pulling and his way of testing 
my own limits, yet I ‘foolsmated’ him, and three times as that. He then left 
us after thanking me profusely for extending his little knowledge of the 
game, and to this very day I don’t know whether he was pulling my leg; and 
there you have PC Smith in a nutshell. 
One night I was cycling home from Leamington with my rear light bothering 
me – this was in the days of oil-burring rear lamps – and we were on the 
Southam road near Spiers Farm. I had relit the lamp time and again, and 
being nearly home had just said in exasperation to my companion, Charlie 
Rawbone: ‘Oh’ blow the thing. Let it stop out!’ when ‘Whoa!’ and there’s 
our PC. ‘Where’s your rear light?’ says he. I explained to him how the lamp 
– do you remember how they had a spring fitting? – would, when I hit a 
pothole (frequent enough in those days), bump down on to the mudguard 
stay and jolt the light out. I relit the thing while talking and gently 
demonstrated how it occurred. ‘Why doesn’t it go out now?’ he enquired. 
‘Oh, it bumps a lot harder than that when I’m riding.’ ‘Hit it harder, then.’ I 
hit it harder and harder and, as you can imagine on occasions like this, it 
wouldn’t go out. ‘Oh, well, I’m afraid I’ll have to report it,’ he says, ‘get off 
home now.’ A few days later, meeting in the village, he reminds me he 
thinks he’ll have to ‘have’ me. 
Since then he has long since done his time, retired, left the village for some 
years, come back as caretaker to the Nelson Club for some more years, and 
again left us to return to Bedworth, and so far he has never ‘had’ me. But 
then he never had young Perce Williams either, that I ever learnt. The PC 
was chatting in our Cosy Corner shop when this young lad went by with his 
motorbike, kicking up an awful row. Grumbling about the ear-splitting 
noise, the PC says: ‘Isn’t it an awful row? The times I’ve told him about 
that. I’ll have to have him one of these days.’ Then turning to leave, he adds 
quietly: ‘I expect I’ll go on warning him for another three years, though.’ 

Which makes me think of another good ’un in the police line, old Mark 
Johnson of Southam. I had advanced – if that was the word – to a motorcycle 
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by then, and once more was having lighting trouble when returning from 
Leamington – front lamp now, acetylene gas, couldn’t get much above a 
glimmer out of it – and reckoned I’d better have a go at it in Southam before I 
got into trouble. The PC happens along and asks what the trouble was, and I 
told him the position. ‘What th’ell’s the matter with the light? You’ll mess 
about until it does go out,’ he says. ‘Get off home,’ and – here’s the lovable 
part of the law – he gives me a push off. 

I dropped on Mark in the Bowling Green one night and invited him to have 
one with me – not for a moment that he needed the incentive of a bribe, but 
one felt one liked to reciprocate in some small way his human decency. He 
chose a pint of ale and sank it so effortlessly and rapidly that I thought the 
chap couldn’t have tasted it, and got him another. This followed suit and I 
recalled the admiration I had heard expressed in various quarters for his 
remarkable capacity for sinking pints. ‘It’s a gift; it runs down without 
swallowing.’ It was an astounding demonstration but it left me with a feeling 
that it could go on like Tennyson’s brook, so I left it at that. 

Part 22 
This reminds me of a few other drinking anecdotes connected with our 
village and how it is one of life’s paradoxes that some of the characters 
involved could easily be more likeable than many a stern churchgoer. Not 
that these two things were incompatible, as with Tommy White, though he 
was from Southam, a staunch Catholic, leader of Southam Brass Band and a 
stonemason by trade. He was an interesting conversationalist and I remember 
him remarking to me: ‘You know, some folk pull me about for coming out of 
church and going straight into the Crown, but I tell ’em if it’s a sin to have a 
drink, then it’s just as big a sin to have a drink on Monday night as it is to 
have one on Sunday,’ which sounds reasonable enough. 
But our own old postman friend and neighbour has fiddled along towards 
eighty, mixing the two things as long as I remember, and his fund of 
interesting tales are about equally distributed between them. 

There was Jack Redgraves (bell-ringer mentioned), nicknamed Tripe or 
Tripey – never learned why: generation ahead of me – of whom it was 
usually said that he went home by rail; which was pretty good when you 
recall the iron railings that used to run in front of the houses the whole length 
of Elm Row, where he lived. 

Old Fred Eaton liked a drink, too. He would say: ‘I must have had a glorious 
time last night; I don’t remember a thing about it, but I’ve got a head like a 
bucket this morning.’ 

There were some of our Neals amongst them but I don’t recall such 
humorous angles connected with them, unless you count Uncle Fred’s  
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adventure with the gipsy, which was not without its grim humour. This 
uncle of the Wharf and later of the Blue Lias had got himself entangled in a 
deal over a horse or horses (have am, though less I mentioned that horse-
dealing, mainly with the boat people, was one of his profitable lines?) with 
some redoubtable gipsy. A quarrel had arisen so that on their meeting 
outside the New Inn (now The Bridge) on the canal-side near Napton much 

heated blood developed, and in the fight my uncle got a smack from the butt
-end of a whip which brought some of that heated blood spurting from his 
temple, and some of the onlookers hustled him inside the inn. His raving 
opponent resented the removal of his prey behind locked doors, bashed his 
fist through one of the windows and made his contribution to the gory mess, 
and required some scores of stitches along his arm. 

My uncle was taken to the hospital and it was long years afterwards that I 
had the rest of the story told to me by himself. This recital came about when 
I broke my own wrist through a vicious backfire of my old Chevrolet lorry’s 
engine, which also happened in Napton. Doctor Pirie of Harbury chanced to 
be in Napton, splinted my arm temporarily and sent me off to hospital. I 
learnt in this way that if one must drive a lorry with one hand it’s better to 
have the right arm out of action than the left; at least, this applied to my old 
Chev, which had its handbrake and gear lever on my left, a fact I had 
hitherto hardly noticed. Anyway I got back to the Blue Lias yard, from 
where I was doing my firewood job at the time, and cousin Fred took me on 
to Leamington in his car. 

On our return my uncle asked how I got on and did I have a whiff of 
anaesthetic, and I told him that on being offered the choice I told the doctor 
I was less afraid of a sudden pain or two. ‘That’s the b–– way,’ said my 
uncle, ‘they wanted me to have a whiff of something the time I got that 
crack on the head, but I said to carry on.’ He related how, blood spurting as 
soon as the pad was removed, the doctor had probed with forceps for the 
ruptured artery and, catching it, pulled it out for tying up. In his emphatic 
way he described how they loosed it and like elastic it shot back into the 
flesh, so they again proposed a whiff or two, which was refused vigorously. 
Finally they did secure and tie up the elusive thing, and I’m glad the messy 
tale is now told and we can get back to Cosy Corner again. 

The late Saturday night train, and later the buses, contributed to the falling-
off of my business there, adding to the biggest factor of unemployment 
already mentioned by enticing my youthful patrons to seek pastures new, or 
more correctly to desert the pastures for the shop windows – so much larger 
than mine – to be found in town. Well, I had expected this, and about this 
time I had assumed greater responsibilities by taking a wife, so I had to seek 
something new, which in my case did turn out to be pastures, for I joined my 
brother Wal who was farming at Tomlow. 
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I hadn’t much knowledge of farming and couldn’t foresee the great slump to 
come in that area too, but neither could Wal, who at the outset said: ‘Oh 
well, farming’s like that: up one year, down the next.’ A couple of years 
were enough to prove the error of that maxim and I quit this perhaps most 
essential and worthwhile of jobs on this earth, accepting my losses, which 
had run away with my few hundreds faster than I had gained them in my 
good years at the shop. 

What to do next? Perhaps my shop experience developed the idea; perhaps 
the ‘grafter’ streak suggested it, but I fancied trying a traveller’s job. Not 
easily obtained in those days of recession, but I thought I’d have a go at 
hawking something; peddling may be a better term, as I procured a pedlar’s 
licence to be on the safe side [see next page – Ed]. A visit to a Northampton 
wholesaler landed me with some odds and ends which, in the main, I found 
not very lucrative, except that I had included a gross of Old Moore’s 
Almanacs in my purchases, tempted by the higher margin of profit on these 
classic lines. Now these didn’t seem too bad when casually dropped amongst 
the other lines in my suitcase, for which I had rigged up a large carrier on my 
old push-bike, but they proved the best seller and I found myself riding 
further afield where I assumed I wouldn’t be known, hawking the things 
alone, when I was pulled up with a jerk by a lady at Fenny Compton who 
was so touchingly sympathetic that the unemployment situation should have 
driven me to such a course that I was close to tears, and gave it up. 

Luckily I had near enough cleared my stock by then and it was rather 
exciting to think that I had added this most authentic touch of the grafter to 
my repertoire. It was not without its lessons, either. 

Out came my motorbike again to grub amongst the wholesalers of Worcester 
Street, Birmingham, and here I was on better ground and started a drapery 
round which just about provided the necessary living for a family man, for 
we had acquired a son and heir by then. I did my round fortnightly around 
our neighbouring villages and in the meantime kept my eyes open for a 
traveller’s job. Two jobs cropped up together, Mr G Kendall, corn merchant 
near the station, with whom we dealt in our farming days, telling me of the 
possibility of a job as a salesman with one of his suppliers; and being 
favourably interviewed by some people in drapery at Daventry who had 
advertised the job, a larger firm having taken over a shop known as William 
Edgar’s. 

Because facilities these people could offer I could work up a reasonable 
round, I took their offer although my ambitions had really been inclined to 
the wholesale side, in other words calling on shops rather than people at 
home. However, six months of the Daventry job quenched any aspirations in 
this direction as I learnt about the snags inherent in the whole set-up. Slick 
business methods were beginning to get a foothold and Mr Mitchell, the new 
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manager, was an early exponent of them. From what I gathered in the 
district, William Edgar, who had got himself well liked for his friendly, 
homely way of giving service, would be turning in his grave when his name 
was still attached to this new efficiency machine. With beginner’s luck I 
sold well in the villages I was deputed to cover for the purpose of working 
up new business. So well that our manager held me up (I was told by them 
later) to our several colleagues as an example, thereby causing old Davis to 
ask me how I did it, and what were my methods of approach. Oddly, 
though, I slowly lost business on the one round already established – in the 
Woodford Halse and Byfield area – which soon caused Mr M to change his 
tune about me. He had worked up that part himself and was proud of it, and 
had done me a great favour by passing it on to me. The only excuse I can 
offer for my failure may lie in the very fact that our respected manager had 
worked it up, and his and my styles differed so much that our valued 
customers couldn’t adapt themselves to the change. 

Mitchell had me try occasionally for business in Northampton town, which 
was really Jones’s ground, but Jones had no cause for complaint as I turned 
out, I frankly admit, to be a complete failure there. I agreed with M’s view 
that I was a country canvasser; how could I be otherwise when I never had a 
single customer in town. In my turn I asked Jones how he got them, when I 
found that they shut the door on me even if I got as far as opening it, 
something unknown to me in the villages. Jones wasn’t very helpful, for he 
simply replied: ‘Stick your foot in the doorway.’ If he genuinely meant that 
then his methods differed vastly from mine. 

Nobody ever did enough business for Mr Efficiency Mitchell, and I don’t 
suppose anyone ever would. I don’t remember even Clarke, the old hand of 
the real Edgar days, who quietly brought in double the sales of anyone else 
from his old-established Braunston district where he was still welcomed as 
an old friend, ever received any congratulations from the management. Our 
manager had some fancy ideas to encourage – as he thought – Davis, Jones 
and me. Bonus brainwaves and even the promise of a car if we could 
achieve an impossible figure. I was doing my round on my now ageing 
motorbike with the box sidecar I had fitted for the purpose of taking our 
milk churns to meet the collecting lorry at Napton crossroads in my farming 
days. 

Apart from these snags, and Northampton and Woodford, it was pleasant to 
jog round my other villages, and I made some good friends in these out-of-
the-way places so emphatically opposed to the slickness and hustle of the 
new progressive methods, those rocks on which so much sincerity and 
friendship were to be wrecked. 

 



38 

Part 23 

There was Roadside Cottage on the way to Maidford, whose garden was the 
only one I saw in reality to justify the thousand pictures on our calendars 
and the like professing to show us the Olde Worlde. The serene beauty of 
Farthingstone, Preston Capes and Canons Ashby may all have contributed 
to my growing disregard for the idea that the sea is a necessity to holiday 
pleasure. And on to Moreton Pinkney, where lived that lady – Miss Linnell, 
I believe – who on the strength of learning I came from Stockton and had 
known the Hartleys, some kin of hers (Frank had been one of the older 
bakehouse cronies), accepted me and gave me the immense delight of 
showing me over her house, which was chock-full of antiques and 
curiosities, which must have been worth a fortune; she assured me she had 
more than once rejected the tempting offers of dealers who had discovered 
her hoard. The wise lady had no particular need of money and preferred that 
the marvellous collection remained as her forebears had left it. 

Moreton Pinkney, too, provided some intriguing conversation with an 
elderly resident who was a water-diviner and something of a mystic. I 
mention him as he was the first possessor of this faculty I had ever met. I 
have met another since, at the e I was dabbling in drapery and had an idea 
that with the vaster credit Blue Lias yard, and cousin Fred and I both had the 
idea we could do this sort of thing. Fred got a hazel twig and failed; I told 
him I thought he didn’t treat the matter seriously enough but fared no better, 
so the mystery remains. I don’t know how to account for it, but my sales in 
these areas I loved were satisfactory enough. Not enough, though, in Mr 
Mitchell’s eyes, to balance my comparative failure on the other ground I 
covered. He told me he was rearranging the rounds and, in short, sacked me 
which, to be honest, I was relieved to hear. 

Once more I was wondering what to do in the essential business of living, 
and was surprised to get a letter from Mr M asking me to call at his private 
house, as he had some matter to talk over with me. With some puzzlement I 
duly made the call. No sooner was I inside than he flung out: ‘What are you 
doing in Woodford?’ Now if he had asked me at all reasonably instead of 
putting the question so aggressively, I would have had no reason for 
withholding my answer, and could have explained that when he had caught 
sight of my brother Wal and myself in the Woodford street, tying boxes on 
our bicycles, they simply contained a few harmless rabbits, Wal having 
decided to try a sideline to help out his struggle to make a living in farming, 
in the shape of the reputedly profitable production of chinchilla rabbit pelts. 
During my Woodford round I had learnt of a shopkeeper wishing to dispose 
of his animals, hence our visit, and Wal having concluded a deal, there was 
our ‘alibi’. 



39 

But my late manager’s attitude drove me to say: ‘Oh, I haven’t decided what 
to do about Woodford yet,’ which was not untruthful, for I didn’t know what 
line I might take on. ‘You know you signed an agreement on starting with us, 
don’t you?’ he heatedly said. That was the usual thing, to the effect that we 
would not within three years attempt to hawk the same drapery line in our 
area, which I had not the least idea of doing, would he but be reasonable. But 
he wasn’t, so I retorted: ‘Ah, I doubt any court would uphold that sort of 
thing.’ ‘You try it and see,’ he replied. 

I reminded him that I had noticed that magistrates seldom have any sympathy 
with the never-never firms – this was over thirty years ago, now – and that  
made him attack again with: ‘Besides, you’ve got some honour, haven’t you? 
I suppose they taught you a bit of that amongst other things.’ This sneer 
drove me to retaliate: ‘Yes, perhaps more than some others I know, who 
promised to compensate me for the use of my motorbike, and failed to pay a 
half.’ ‘You can test that in the courts, too,’ says he. ‘Now get out!’ and I was 
hustled outside, vaguely remembering some law that says one mustn’t hit a 
man on his own premises, at least not without a witness. Besides, I hope I am 
a fairly peaceful man, and do my best to conquer that temper that some, 
rightly or wrongly, impute to the Neals, lumping us all together. 

So, out in his yard, I simply reminded him I had a bigger grouse than he, for 
dragging me up here – Shuckburgh and Staverton hills and all – on this wild 
goose chase, and the humour of it all now struck me more vividly, so 
chuckling I asked him if he would like to know what I was really doing in 
Woodford. Poor old chap, I don’t think he grasped this, and thereby lost the 
opportunity of discovering that a few rabbits had caused all this to-do. To be 
fair he must have had some qualms for he later sent me five bob for my 
expenses in paying him that visit; and again, perhaps he had other worries, 
too, for I learnt that old Davis had left him soon after I had finished and 
moved on to a rival firm in the same street, and I don’t think he had signed 
one of these three year agreements. 

Well, we live and learn, and in these hard times I considered there was still a 
lot to be said for working for a boss, so let’s try Coventry again. I looked up 
our old digs while in the city, and both city and digs taught me this was easier 
said than done. Those long, heart-breaking queues at the labour exchange, 
and old Bill Edwards himself, overjoyed to see us, told us of the hopelessness 
of it all and sent us home, perhaps for the first time in our life a little 
frightened and deciding we had no choice but to start something on our own 
again. But what? 

I am convinced I was guided into my next venture, for in that sickening 
period of soul-destroying enforced idleness I seemed led, not of my own 
volition, into that firewood job that, though rough and full of hard slogging, 
provided my living for close on twenty years, and at the same time its very 
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roughness was good for me. I mean that it knocked a lot of fanciful ideas out 
of my head and got my feet stuck solidly on the ground; a golden education 
that no privilege could buy and no university provide; an education to shatter 
pretence and force one to face reality; to see the childishness of so-called 
cultured accents and the superiority of sincerity in speech which surely 
denotes honesty in oneself, and is a likely to be found – or more so – in the 
poorest as in the rich. 

I should perhaps have told you about that lady in the village of Willoughby 
(a laundress) whom I met on my drapery round, carrying my own goods 
before the Edgar and Mitchell era. She made some little purchase of me and 
says: ‘Do you go to church?’ I thought: Oh dear, the usual lecture now, and  

replied: ‘No, I’m sorry to say I don’t.’ Refreshingly, she says: ‘Oh, you 
needn’t worry about that; but do you read the Bible?’ 

Again I said I was sorry but I didn’t. This time she did gently remark that I 
should, and read it for myself. She prefers to talk to people like me who are 
not church-goers, as we are usually unbiased, and she gives me a book and 
loans me others; whatever else this did, it gradually taught me to discard all 
men’s interpretations of the scriptures. I started to read the Bible for myself 
as she advised, and found that the answers to many a problem got clearer. 
Nearly twenty years later I found myself cycling through Willoughby and – 
not for the first time – the lady’s radiant face came back to me and I started 
to walk up the cottage path, but strange faces appeared at the window and I 
retreated. 

Well, I talked to Don Fern, another schoolfellow about my age (at school we 
called him D F Ern because he had once written his name spaced like that on 
his exercise book) and Don, who was now wed and living in Leamington, 
suggested the idea of dabbling in firewood, a line he had dabbled in himself 
in town. ‘Get an old lorry,’ he says. ‘I can put you on to tons of wood.’ I did, 
and he could, and I am still grateful to him for his advice. He put me on to 
the Cubbington and Leamington timberyards – respectively (and 
confusingly) known as The Leamington Saw Mills Ltd and The Spa and 
Warwick Ltd – who welcomed me with open arms as they were bunged up 
with firewood, the waste of their trade, the former yard even offering for 
encouragement one free load in every five, and I sallied into it. 

You should have seen my first old Ford Tonner, you know, the beloved old 
T-model! It astounded Cuthbert Sykes (who married my brother Wal’s 
wife’s sister and was on a visit to Wal at Tomlow, where I was housing the 
old ‘jigger’) the first time he heard and saw me start her up. In an awestruck 
voice, he said: ‘Why, it goes!’. 
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That was before the authorities had started to apply the thousand shackles to 
deter and frustrate anyone wanting to start a little enterprise of this sort, and 
I was able to fight for my living in the early days by dabbling in any other 
lines to help out until I had established a regular firewood round. I hawked 
potatoes, for one thing, as just at that time they had got difficult to procure in 
our vicinity, and roamed far and wide to get my supplies. I carted lambs and 
pigs into Rugby market for our relatives, rigging up the necessary gear on 
the old vehicle for Mondays (market day) and making it removable for my 
other jobs. 

Fortunately, by the time the regulations had prohibited these various 
sidelines, I had got my firewood round into shape and it was providing me 
with a living. After some twelve months or so I had cleared out the two 
timberyards mentioned, where I had been buying logs ready sawn, and they 
offered me cordwood and sometimes treetops to cut out myself, to help out 
with the small supply of firewood waste thrown out from the mills 
themselves. This meant I must acquire a sawbench and engine of my own,  

which I did, and as a beginner with a circular saw I wished people of my 
acquaintance hadn’t chosen this time to relate blood-curdling accidents they 
had seen or heard of in this connection. To this day I have never lost my 
respect for this highly dangerous tool. 

A piece of wood whirled over one day and knocked out my thumb joint, and 
Reg Tuckey, the butcher, reckoned he could pull it back – he happened to be 
at the Blue Lias yard where we had moved our headquarters when my 
brother Wal left Tomlow – but he failed and I had to visit Doctor Smorfitt at 
his surgery in Southam, who had only recently taken over there. I found him 
not at home on my first call and, on his wife telling me that he wasn’t likely 
to return for an hour, I thought I might as well cycle home to dinner, and it 
was at dinner, gazing so long at the thing, that I realised it was this waiting 
game that was so shattering, and wished it could have been put back 
instantly and as quickly as it had been knocked out, and I covered it with a 
handkerchief. 

This cordwood-handling necessitated many pleasant trips to woods, spinneys 
and fields more or less in our vicinity, to collect it from wherever the fellers 
had been at work; it also involved many a difficulty. I remember one 
particular day: I had dealt for some scores of cords (a cord comprising wood 
cut roughly 4ft long, in stacks 4ft high and 8ft long) ‘as and where lying at 
Princethorpe,’ as my bills from the timberyard said. I dare say these cords 
ran into hundreds before I had finished. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

Interesting Facts on Stockton School 
collected by Marion Stringer 
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Elementary Education Act 1870 – 1893    5-12 Education, National 
Education League 
Objection as one didn’t want ratepayers money paying for Church Schools. 
1870 School was for everyone up until then. 
1876 The school board not parish or council. One village 16 pupils. 
Girls School Log Book 1863 – 1869 
1897 21st July   School records mention a Gallery  
1898 Feb      The new Gallery desks came on Monday 
1898 June 1st    The new Gallery desks prove very useful. Something should 
be done at once to improve ventilation. 
1891  The Education Act gave the right of free education for all and meant 
the end of collecting school pence. 
Death of Mr. Carveth former master of the school. 
1901  The Rector and his son both died. 
1902 Local Education replaced Education Act 5.      700 board   14,000 
voluntary schools in England and Wales, semi private, run by school board. 
1918   
July   Mr. Galbraith the temporary Head Master of school joined the choir. 
 Charles Foulds cadetship into R.A.F. 
 Fred Goode joined up. 
 Donald Fern was on a ship torpedoed but was safe 
 Joseph Lickorish is home after being wounded three times. He is now     
 on gymnastic staff. 
 Walter Fern & Sgt W. Cleaver badly gassed 
 Percy Tuckey & Dan Carter both wounded have been home 

Tom Hawker in Bristol Hospital after away for over two years at 
present home from wound received in Mesopotamia.  
Alexandra Day collection £1.2s.8d. raised thanks to Mrs. A. Shaw 
for selling the roses. Hoped to have another dance on the rectory 
lawn August Bank Holiday, last one realised over £11. The Clock 
Fund stands at over £30. 

August In the 5th year of the war, pray it will be over soon. 
 Jack Powell joined up but not been in good health since leaving home. 
 Percy Hodges succumbed to the effects of gas poisoning and died in 
 hospital in France. 
 Collection for Church Army Huts £1.7s.1d. 
 Club to be started for older girls and George Blyth promised a piano. 
Sept  We have been visited by a number of our soldier lads.  
 George Bicknell wore the Mons. Ribbon 
 Tom Hawker we hope recovers the use of his leg. 

Donald Fern, Charles Rawbone, Fred Cox, Austin Gulliver and   
   others. 

Rector has received letters from Walter Hopkins, Arnold Shaw, and       
    several men from home stations.  
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It was impossible to hold dance on rectory lawn due to weather but 
there was a big crowd and held it in the village hall, we made £18 
plus. The Clock Funds stands at £65. Hope to hold Harvest Festival 
on September 29th when usual collections will be made to 
Warneford Hospital. 

Dec Armistice Day went off quietly due to so much illness. Mr. and 
Mrs. Carter received news the loss of their 3rd son John Carter, had 
been killed. The summing of the gun was quite an event. Thank 
God we do not have to ‘feed the guns’ anymore. Thanks to the hard 
work of Mrs. Fuller the amount subscribed in Stockton £3,400 war 
loan. 

1958 Being 50yrs since the Top School opened a garden is being made at 
back of school to include a large pond, see-saw, swing and wishing well. 
1961 Flush Lavatories have been incorporated inside school buildings and 
are now in use. 
Parish News September 1975 Origins and History of Stockton School by 
Albert Cox 
Stockton’s News 2000 July  in 1870 the schools were re-organised into 
Infants & Mixed with Girls in Standards 1 & 11 (two oldest classes) being 
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your local                                                          
professional                                                       

chimney 
sweep 

Full Range of Chimney Sweeping Service    
Open Fires, Wood/Multi Fuel Stove 

                    Also Oil Rayburn & Aga Cookers 
   Birds nests Removal            Cowls & Bird guards Inc Fitting 
                  
                  Please Contact Martin on  07816 337962                                               
  email: theshiressweep@gmail.com                                    
www.theshiressweep.co.uk 

 


