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Fete meeting report, 30 September
A dozen or so people met on 30th September
in the hospitable surroundings of the
Elephant and Castle to review the Village
Fete in July, the first for many years without
Mike Fisher's hand at the helm, and to start
early planning for next year.
The profits were £1440.20, which is not a
bad sum for a small village – but less than
has been raised in some previous years.
Although we are in a time of general belttightening, everyone felt that far fewer
people attended this year. It is obviously the
most popular time of year for events like this,
and in this area we have to compete with,
amongst others, Ufford Bygones and Butley
Flower Show; the latter, having been moved
from Saturday to Sunday, was also on 21st
July. There is little to be gained from moving
from the traditional third Sunday in July, so
next year there will be more advertising:
Radio Suffolk, and What's On published in
the East Anglian Daily Times are two options.
The proceeds from the draw, about £200,
was disappointing, especially in view of some
wonderful prizes which were donated,
thanks to the hard work of Nicky, Marie and
others. The experiment this year with
cloakroom tickets sold on the day, as
opposed to pre-printed tickets, where many
are sold in advance, was not a success, so
next year we shall revert to the pre-printed
ones, and try to involve as many people as
possible in selling ~ and buying ~ them.
We should also like to involve Eyke School
more. The entertainment provided by them
in the past has always gone down well, and
brings in extra visitors, as families come to
support them. We also looked at having
competitions for Eyke School pupils: art of
some kind, garden on a plate, fancy dress
and pets were just a few suggestions.
Mike, with his many years of experience in
running the fete, felt the biggest problem this
year was the lack of a central figure on the

day to manage the whole event with the aid
of a decent p.a.system: the focal point for all
the helpers, the voice of the draw and the
bestower of the prizes.
We all agreed that we could look forward to
Pimms again next year, and burgers more
strategically placed by the teas to tempt
passers-by with the delicious aroma of
sizzling beef and onions, all the well loved
stalls and perhaps a few new ones.
We now have the winter to let all the ideas
mull over, and will meet again to plan next
year's event on 19th May 2014 in the
Elephant and Castle, at 7.30pm. If you can,
please come along and support this with
your ideas and offers of help, too – and if you
fancy yourself as the man or woman with
the microphone, that would be great! ❉
Head to the centrefold and back page for
pictures of this year’s fete

Volunteers and contributions to
Tim Marr 3 Ufford Road, Eyke
t.marr123@gmail.com

Next edition January
Final date for submissions
1 December 2013
Design Aardvark Multimedia
www.virtualaardvark.com
Printing Gipping Press
Images by Simon Sutch
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Parish Council News
Jackie Pooley, Clerk
The detailed costings for the proposed traffic
calming measures have now been received,
totalling just over £17,000, without the cost
of moving the 30mph sign at the south end of
the village, which would be just over £3600.
The Parish Council is going to wait for the
findings of the Policy Development Panel at
Suffolk County Council, who are reviewing
the policy not to extend or create speed
limits, before deciding whether to push for
this. There will be ongoing maintenance
costs in the region of £580 a year for the two
vehicle-activated signs, and the Parish
Council is now looking at other sources of
financial help with this.
Having consulted quite widely about the
width of the build-out at the top of Castle
Hill, the Parish Council felt that 8.2 metres
should provide much safer access onto the
road, while still allowing parking for
residents in that area.
The ball is now back in Suffolk County
Council's court: they have to draw up final
designs and plans, and do safety audits and
other statutory checks, which hopefully will

Launch of Healthwatch Suffolk
Over 54% of people who had a problem with
health or social care in the last three years
did nothing to report it. Healthwatch is a
new watchdog and information service set
up by the government to oversee and
influence local health and social care
services. The local organisation,
Healthwatch Suffolk, is keen to attract
voluntary members to hear your views. As
an independent consumer champion,
Healthwatch Suffolk has the strength of the
law and the national influence of
Healthwatch England behind it. Providers
and commissioners of care must respond to
its concerns explaining what action they will
take, or why they are not taking action.
4

not take too long: looking at the volume and
size of vehicles using The Street, measures
need to be in place as soon as possible.
Following various complaints about where
the bus stops on the shop side of The Street,
it shouldn't be too long before we have a new
sign in place near the phone box, courtesy of
Suffolk County Council Passenger Transport.
It is very hard to turn our thoughts towards
the winter when we are still enjoying mild
and sunny weather on the tail of some lovely
summer weeks, but it is really only just
around the corner.
Last winter's harsh weather provoked
discussion about placing a grit bin in
Creasey's Hill, an easy task it would seem:
the Parish Council would pay for and install
a bin, then Suffolk County Council would
keep it topped up. Villagers would spread the
grit as required. If it worked well, other
locations would be considered. Sadly, we fell
at the first hurdle: Suffolk CC need the
names of two nominated grit spreaders, for
insurance purposes. Despite advertising this
on several occasions, no one has
volunteered. If anyone feels they could help
with this, the PC would love to hear.
AND FINALLY... Eyke is still short of a parish
councillor...

Healthwatch Suffolk can also use your
views as evidence to enter and view
premises where care is provided to people
such as care homes or hospital wards. This
allows trained volunteers to speak to people
as they are receiving the service and assess
the quality of the service from the
perspective of its users and the community.
You can become a member for free and
receive the newsletter and you can tell
Healthwatch Suffolk your experiences You
do not have to be a member to comment.
To find out more and have your say now
you can contact the team on 01449 703 949,
follow Healthwatch Suffolk on Twitter
(@hwsuffolk), visit healthwatchsuffolk.co.uk
or email info@healthwatchsuffolk.co.uk

A Viticultural Visitor
In mid-September a select group of
connoisseurs of the grape met Patricio
Gouguenheim (pictured with Sandra and
Adnams’ representative) at the Elephant &
Castle. Patricio is a dapper FrenchArgentinian gentleman who gave up a career
in banking to dedicate himself to
winemaking, and now travels the world for
six months of each year in support of his
flourishing business. Eyke’s oenophiles on the
day voted Patricio’s Cabernet Sauvignon
Reserva their favourite, but all the wines
tasted were very good indeed. You can find
Gouguenheim wines at the Adnams shop in
Woodbridge or, of course, at the village pub.
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Parsnip and apple soup Maria Hassan
As another school year starts I always look forward to meeting the new intake of children on their first
day and seeing their nervous little faces. Not knowing where to go or what to do fortunately doesn't last
very long, because after only a couple of days they have settled and learnt the routine. It also doesn't
take them long to work out that the quicker you eat your lunch the more playtime you have... Next week
brings another first: the lunch for the parents wanting to know what happens during lunchtime. I look on
in amusement as the children sigh and patiently instruct their parents: “This is how it's done,
Mummy/Daddy”, as if they had been doing it for years!..

Ingredients
500g of parsnip; 1 onion; 2 Granny Smith
apples
50g of butter
1 lt. of semi-skimmed milk
150 ml. of single cream
Salt; ground white pepper
To serve: grated Parmesan to taste; crusty
bread
Method
• Start the parsnip and apple soup by peeling
and quartering the parsnips, ensuring you
remove any woody centres. Peel and finely
chop the onion, then peel, core and quarter
the apples.
• Heat the butter in a heavy-based saucepan

until it starts to foam. Add the onions and
cook gently without browning for 8-10
minutes,stirring occasionally.
• Add the parsnips and apples and continue
cooking for a further 5 minutes.
• Pour in the milk to cover the ingredients
and bring to the boil. Reduce the heat and
simmer gently for 15-20 minutes, until the
parsnips are tender.
• Remove the parsnip and apple soup from
the heat and pour in the cream
• urée the parsnip and apple soup in a
liquidiser, then pass it through a fine sieve.
Season to taste with salt and pepper, then
serve with a sprinkle of Parmesan cheese
and some warm crusty bread.
5
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Getting to
know...

Debbie
Scurrell
The new Head of Eyke School whizzes through
our Quick Questionnaire.
Debbie Scurrell was born in Ipswich and
attended Springfield Infants and Junior
schools and Northgate Grammar School for
Girls. She worked at Fred Olsen in Felixstowe
before nursing at Ipswich Hospital for two
years, and then working for the Ipswich
Building Society. It was when her youngest
son began playschool that she decided to
study for a teaching degree.
She and Alan have been married for 33
years and have three sons – the eldest is
married and lives and works in Ohio in the
US. Debbie is a Christian and a member of
Quay Church, Woodbridge.
She says she is passionate about education,
but in particular about developing the whole
child and working with the families she
comes into contact with – whatever their
needs, whatever their backgrounds,
whatever their different starting points. “To
enable children to realise just what they can
achieve is immensely rewarding. As our
school motto says, ‘Achieving together.
Learning forever.’”
What was your first pet, and what was its
name? It was an albino budgerigar called
Timmy.
What was the first record you ever
bought? And the last piece of music you
bought or downloaded? Oh gosh…a K-tel LP
‘Herman’s Hermits Greatest Hits’ – I was
probably about 7 years old at the time! The
last album I bought was ‘The Hipsters’ by
Deacon Blue. However, I am eagerly awaiting
the release of my brother Stu G’s latest
6

album – ‘Of Burdens, Birds & Stars’.
Favourite and least favourite foods?
A roast dinner with all the trimmings is
probably my favourite. Can't say I have a
least favourite but I wouldn’t eat tripe!
What’s your idea of a great day out?
My husband and I enjoy walking in the
countryside, so combine this with a visit to a
historic site or house, plus family or friends,
and I’d be happy.
What about a great night out? A trip to the
theatre or concert with friends.
Which one book would you recommend
everyone to read? It would have to be The
Bible but preferably a well-written
contemporary version, either The Message or
The Book of God by Walter Wangerin. All of
life can be found within its pages.
What were your best and worst subjects at
school? English was my best – language and
literature. My worst was physics…but I think
that was because I didn’t like my teacher – he
was incredibly boring!
Best and worst holiday or travel
experiences? Our first holiday abroad in
2000 to Orlando, Florida with our three sons
will always be my favourite. My husband
worked for BT at the time and ‘won’ the
holiday at one of Adastral Park’s Family Fun
Days – it still feels like the holiday of a
lifetime. The worst travel experience was
losing our luggage en route to the States to
visit our eldest son when he was coaching
with Ambassadors In Sport – it never did
turn up!
What word or phrase do you use the
most? Never thought about that one! You’d
have to ask my husband!
Where’s the one place in the world you’d
most like to go? Right now, as I type, I’d
absolutely love to be in Franklin, Tennessee.
My brother’s eldest daughter is getting
married there today and all the rest of my
family (my mum and dad, sister and her
family etc. etc.) have travelled to attend the
wedding…unfortunately, I can’t take a break
in term time. ❉ Tim

Newmarket Madness!
A few months ago I was called to
enquire whether I would be
interested in heading off to
Newmarket races, followed by a
concert by that timeless bunch of
diamond geezers, Madness. How
could I refuse? And what a great
day out it was, organised to
perfection by Nicky Brigginshaw
and Sandy Sutch. We all met, late
on a hot, sunny Friday afternoon, and shoe-horned ourselves into a compact mini-bus, along
with coolboxes full of fine cuisine, chilled wine, beer and champagne. It was not long before
Nicky had passed along the first of our food parcels, along with a glass (or two) of fizz, and we
were entering into the spirit of things. A picnic in the car park and more food and beverages
(where this photo was taken) to help build up our energy levels in readiness for the racing.
Then off we all went to the races, and some were lucky, and some were not! Then it was
Madness, and they were great: all of the old favourites, Our House, Baggy Trousers etc. What a
way to finish off a lovely day out. Good fun, and huge thanks to the ladies who worked so hard
to make the day special. It was July 19th. How do I remember this? It was my birthday.
❉ Dave Macfarlane

Letter to the Editor: A big thank you!
I would like to thank our Parish Clerk Jackie
Pooley for helping me to close one side of the
village on the 3rd October – it was to stop the
manhole cover banging all day and night. So
in a good cause! Without Jackie and her
super-quick intervention on my behalf it
would still be going at it. So many thanks
from Katy at 190. (Can you stop the dog
snoring too?)
7
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The view
from
behind the
counter

I

t’s a tiny room, tucked away behind the
shop, that is the nerve centre of the retail
operation known as Eyke Stores – and this
afternoon it’s buzzing. There’s just room for a
desk, a sink and a few chairs, and along the
wall there are piles of stock: boxes of
biscuits, crisps, bottles, jars, all the stuff we
expect to find on the shelves without ever
bothering to wonder how it all got there. The
desk is covered with papers – receipts, lists,
notes of names and numbers. There’s a
CCTV screen on the wall showing various
camera angles, the phone rings constantly,
people come and go from the yard and the
shop itself and dogs run around, adding to
the general sense of cheerful chaos. Simon
and I have come to have a chat with Janis,
and we’re lucky enough to get husband Colin
(recovering well and happy to be back home
after his recent illness) and son Leigh, too.
There has been a shop here for a long time –
“as long as anyone can remember”, says
Janis, and her own connection with it goes
10

back a fair way, too. It used to be
kept by a Mrs Sue Allum and
her husband Ted, who took it
over in the 1950s. There was a
post office as well as the shop to
look after, and the Allums were
always extraordinarily busy. One
day, when they were even more
short-staffed than usual, Janis
offered to help. Mr Allum phoned
her that evening. “Did you mean
what you said today?” – “Of course
I did, or I wouldn’t have said it”.
That’s Janis all over. “Well then,
can you start tomorrow?” And that
was that.
Janis worked at the shop on and off for the
next ten years, but Mrs Allum was in
declining health. She had an unfortunate
habit of falling asleep at the counter,
sometimes late at night, and the shop was an
easy target for passing low-lifes and thieves.
Finally, shockingly, Mrs Allum was viciously
attacked and ended up in hospital. She was
never the same again, and her assailant was
never caught. The shop stayed closed, of
course; but when Janis visited Mrs Allum in
hospital the old lady would always ask:
“Janis, when is the shop going to be open
again?” Eventually, with the support of many
in the village who relied on the shop in all
sorts of ways, in 1998 Janis and Colin decided
to take it on themselves.
In a relatively short time, everything was
put on a businesslike and professional
footing, and the shop was transformed into
what we know today. “At first we had wanted
to keep the post office, but in the end it was
just as well that we didn’t” reflects Janis.
Without the distraction of the post office
operation they were able to focus on
enhancing and upgrading the shop itself, for
instance applying successfully for a liquor
licence within their first year of trading. The
range and quality of their stock is seriously
impressive. But the amount of work involved,
as you would imagine, has been immense.

Reunion at Thetford Forest, left, Bob Lay

“Up at 4:30, work till
7 in the evening, every day of the week”
states Janis in a matter-of-fact way. “So we
could never really go to the pub or anything.
And Colin would be up at 4 to go down to the
garage and fetch the papers, otherwise we
got them too late”. Colin nods agreement:
“The hours are the worst part of it”, he says.
“Other than that, we’ve always liked it”.
There is, though, one thing which casts a
shadow over the experience of running a
village stores, and it is no less depressing for
being a common occurrence the length and
breadth of the country. This is the dishonesty
of a minority of ‘customers’, whose
persistence and brass-neckedness is enough
to astonish.
“I could show you things on the CCTV that
you just wouldn’t believe”, says Janis, and
indeed the family’s tales leave Simon and me
feeling rather naive and unworldly. Simon
helpfully suggests putting up a ‘Rogues’
Gallery’ of pictures of people caught stealing
by the cameras. “Haven’t got a wall big
enough”, laughs Leigh, though you know he
finds it no laughing matter. They have
adopted a “zero tolerance” attitude to
shoplifting now, and report every incident
straight to the police.
Janis is, though, eager to thank those
“brilliant customers” who use the shop and
hence keep it functioning. Indeed, doing
what Janis and her family do, you get to see
village life in all its shades, from best to

worst, for it is a hub of the – to use a sadly
much-debased word – community. Eyke
Stores is still a business for local people, run
by local people. It even still delivers
newspapers. With it, the village has its full
complement of shop, school, pub and
church, the necessary social focal points
which keep a village working, give it identity
and stop it becoming a museum of rural
English life. In this, as Janis points out, “the
village is definitely lucky”. And so it is. ❉ Tim
For Conifers, Shrubs, Ornamental Trees

SWANN’S
NURSERY
Open 7 days a week

Suppliers of high quality
‘Sovereign’ turf
Landscaping, Fencing
and Forestry
New Ruddy Duck Café
Open 10am-3.30pm
every day
Nursery on A1152, Eyke Road
Bromeswell, Nr Woodbridge
WOODBRIDGE 01394 460 127
Fax 01394 461 542
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Reflections from
Rendlesham Forest
Mervyn Whitmore talks a walk around

0

n leaving school some three-score plus years ago, I
hadn’t even begun to contemplate what I might do
for a living. Dad at that time worked for the Forestry
Commission; he started as a lorry driver, then moved into
what were then referred to as the Elephant Gangs, of which
there were two. The basic reason for him going into an
Elephant Gang was that it was piecework, which of course
meant that you could earn more. There were eight or ten
men in each gang and the actual work involved cutting
down particular trees for various reasons, which the ganger
had marked in advance. The tools used were few: a
Bushman-type bow saw, a billhook, and a peeler, the latter
being a drawknife which is similar to a spokeshave, or one
very similar to a Dutch hoe. The other ingredient was
basically pure muscle power. When it came to carrying the
trees into the rides the men paired up, as some of the trees
were too heavy for one, and whoever’s trees were being
carried – that person without exception took the butt-end.
It soon became apparent where my working life was to
begin as Dad – bless him – had had a word in someone’s ear.
For a period of time I was placed in what was then referred
to as the Old Man’s Gang. These lads in one of their roles
worked in the nursery, planting the young fir tree seedlings
which would become the forests of the future. Of course as
they grew they had to be hand weeded, and as I recall the
nettle stings tingled for a while. My time with them didn’t
last long as a vacancy came up for a lorry driver’s mate
which I eagerly took up. Much of this consisted of carrying
the variously-sized pit props to Melton Station goods yard
and loading them into railway wagons for delivery to coal
mines around the country.
My next progression took me into one of the Elephant
Gangs following a jog from Dad, so it would appear on
reflection that I followed in his footsteps. Although the
work was hard graft we were after all in Suffolk, where at
least some of us had been born. As the old saying goes:
‘Suffolk born, Suffolk bred, strong in the arm, weak in the
head’; but then perhaps we were lucky indeed to have the
steady pace which is the characteristic trait of the beautiful
Suffolk Punches.
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Going back to the early thirties, my
grandfather on my mum’s side was Head
Forester in this area before later moving up
to take charge of Cannock Chase in
Staffordshire. I still remember Dad, Mum
and me chugging up there in our old Austin
Seven and seeing the deer on the Chase,
whilst here in Suffolk they were restricted
to the various parks and estates. A few of
my uncles on both sides of the family
worked for the Forestry Commission so I
have a certain affection and quite a few
memories which in some strange way
continue to enrich my life. So if on the odd
occasion you happen to see an old man
talking to a fir tree it is because it’s the
sawdust within from yesteryear that
remains so crystal clear... ❉
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Readers’ Rants
Go on... Tell Tim about it and get it off your chest. No names, no pack drill...
“I wish people could be more considerate when parking on The Street near the top of Low
Road or Ufford Rd. Those of us who live down these lanes find it difficult enough to pull out
into the main road, without our view being blocked to left or right – or both – because
someone has thoughtlessly left their vehicle too close to the junction.”
“I nearly got killed when someone drove their car down Low Road at high speed when I was
out for a run. Surely it is obvious to anyone with a modicum of common sense that in narrow
and bendy lanes like this, and especially with animals and children around, 20mph should be
the absolute, absolute maximum?”
“Why is it that some people pick up their dog’s mess in a bag, as we are all supposed to do, and
then instead of binning it or taking it home to dispose of, hang it up in the nearest hedge? Is it
some kind of dirty protest? Is it supposed to be decorative,
like Christmas lights?”
“Is it too much to ask that when you drop your kids off at the
school, you do not BLOCK MY DRIVEWAY on The Street? We
need to get our cars out too, you know!”

Maria
Creasey

Mobile
hairdresser
Have your hair done
in the comfort of
your home
Tel 01394 380 541

Lots of complaints about car etiquette and canine defecation this
time round, so these are just the highlights: you can complain about
other things too, you know!

Eyke Pre-School
Eyke Pre-School has been running as a local
pre-school for over 20 years. Situated in The
Old School House, next to the primary
school, it has a lovely location. It was taken
over by Little Leaders Childcare in January
2012 due to the collapse of the committee. I
was then working as the manager, and I
wasn’t prepared to let the school close, so I
took the opportunity to take it on as joint
director with Katie Everett. There has been
lots of change, with regard both to the
building and the environment. We have
created lovely outdoor spaces, including
both front and back gardens. The space
inside has been designed to have big open,
light and airy rooms, so we have moved the
stairs and knocked some rooms together. We
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currently have 41 children on our books, with
a number of children moving on to the
primary school in September.
The pre-school has great links with Eyke
school and community. We have visited local
farms, had picnics on the recreation ground
and held our annual parties in the village
hall. Both pre- school and primary school
work together, sharing the playground,
school hall and swimming pool. The current
staff have worked together as a team for a
number of years and enjoy watching the
children grow in confidence. We hope Eyke
Pre-School will carry on being a great school
for children to enjoy learning, developing
and making friends within a great
community. ❉ Laura Ali

Ceramic •
Slate • Terracotta •
Marble •
Lottery,
phone Specialist
top-ups, newspaper
Mosaic
deliveries to surrounding areas, fresh
milk and bakehouse bread every day

Visit
your
Local
Specialist
Locally
sourced
ham, cheese,
bacon

and a freezer stocked with Lowestoft
fish, fresh
fruit and Melton,
vegetables daily
Smithfield,

Woodbridge,
Suffolk
IP12
1NH
Why not pop in?
You’ll be
surprised
how much you can save!

Tel: Woodbridge
01394 382 067
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