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Editorial 

After 7 weeks of lock down, we were allowed back to the shops 

this week. Did you go to West Quay or another shopping 

centre? What was it like – as a customer or a shop worker? 

Personally, I don’t care if I ever set foot in a shopping mall 

again but I know many people love to shop, or to bimble around 

looking at stuff. The new regulations prevent browsing: does 

this mean the end of clothes shopping as we know it? Or has 

lock down changed your perspective of the things we really 

need? 

Inspired by Bipurag Bhandari’s lovely photographs of his 

garden, we have an ‘Open Garden Friday’ feature. Thank you 

to everyone who sent in photos after I twisted their arms! 

Please don’t be shy: let us see your garden, albeit virtually. 

Otherwise I will be forced to publish mine and it’s not a pretty 

sight: we sprayed the nettles and brambles at the back with 

weed killer but they mistook it for fertiliser and are now 

rampaging all over the garden!      

If you and your family are missing out on a holiday this year, 

you may like to take a virtual holiday to South America courtesy 

of the lovely pictures, puzzles and activities sent to us by Jo 

Elnaugh. Ideal for home schooling! 

Following the editorial, you will find part 2 of ‘God Bless Us, 

Every One’ in which Tiny Tim finds – and loses – love. Thank 

you, Charlie Cockran, for your engaging story. More next week! 

Thank you to all those who have taken the trouble to submit 

articles, stories, recipes and photographs this week. Without 

your support, there would be no Village News.   

 

 

The opinions expressed in this publication are those of the writers and not 
necessarily those of the editors
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God Bless us Every One    Part II 

Martha Bradley came into our office with her father, to do business 
regarding a trust which her grandfather had set up for her. I’ll not go 
into the details of the matter, as they’re not important, but she was. 
What began as simply business developed—slowly, because both 
of us were rather shy—into walking out together. Her father 
approved, naturally, as both my existing status and prospects were 
solid. Ma and Pa approved, too. All the rest of their brood were 
married and they’d been waiting for me to do the same. 

It felt natural to propose and delightful when Martha’s father gave 
his blessing. Martha, I already knew, was as keen as I was to enter 
into wedded bliss. I couldn’t have been happier. 

Ma and Pa put on such a party—the last one Uncle Ebenezer ever 
attended, sitting in his bath chair with barely a tooth left in his head 
and a face as wrinkled as a prune but toasting everyone’s health. 
With a tear in his eye he wished me and my fiancée the very best of 
luck, confessing that he had a crystal rose bowl already bought and 
put away for this very event. 

“If I don’t live to sit in that congregation to see you wed, then you’ll 
have that present to remember me by.” 

“Oh, you will be there, Uncle Ebenezer,” Martha said, patting his 
arm. “It would not be a proper wedding breakfast without you.” 

Uncle Ebenezer blinked back a tear. “She’s a lovely thing, Tim. 
Don’t you go a-losing her, like I lost my love.” 

As it turned out, there was no service, no wedding breakfast and I 
did lose her. Although it wasn’t under the same circumstances as 
had affected him. I didn’t put off the wedding until a better time and 
never once did I show Martha anything less than my entire 
affection. I don’t even blame her—she was seduced away from me 
in the most flagrant manner. And had it not been for a sneak thief, 
none of this would have happened. 

Martha and her friend Jane had gone in her father’s carriage to 
Epsom, to take the air on the downs. They would have made a 
pretty sight, two such lovely girls, but they’d have made a pretty 
target, too. Well dressed, with fur tippets and jewellery discreetly on 
display, they’d have caught a thief’s eye—which is exactly what 
happened. 
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This nasty cove came up to them, brandishing a knife and 
demanding they give him their pearls. A modern-day highwayman 
without his horse, you might say. Martha had plenty of pluck and so 
did Jane, but that blade terrified them. They were getting ready to 
give the man all he wanted—and praying he’d not demand anything 
further, given that there were secluded places where he might force 
them to go—when they were rescued. A constable, off duty and 
taking advantage of a lovely day to wander over the downs, had 
spotted the cove approaching the girls and decided he must be up 
to no good. He’d loped after him, keeping an eye on what was 
happening and when the constable caught a flash of sunlight 
bouncing off that blade he broke into a run. Martha reckoned he 
was shrieking and hollering fit to raise any number of Jacob Marleys 
from the grave. 

The robber didn’t hang around. He headed off like he’d been at the 
start of a sprint race, although the constable didn’t give chase. His 
duty, he said, was to ensure that the young ladies were unharmed 
and to see they returned home safely. By the time he’d escorted 
them back to their carriage they’d both lost their hearts. 

You might wonder how I know all this, given that Martha wasn’t 
likely to confess that last part, especially soon after the event. She 
told me the story of the thief, naturally, and how she and Jane had 
been rescued but I now know that the things I’d put down to 
lingering shock—her strange humour and reticence towards 
affection from or to me—must have been her attraction to Fred 
Atkins manifesting itself. 

Fred Atkins. How I grew to hate that name, as much as I’d grown to 
hate, “God bless us, every one.” 

It was the fact that both girls had fallen for him which made the story 
come out quicker than Martha would have wanted. Jane begged an 
urgent appointment with me in my offices, although she was 
reluctant to tell me in advance what it concerned. I’d guessed it was 
to do with the attempted robbery, perhaps a desire to track down 
the culprit, which was something the police had signally failed to 
achieve. I was wrong. 

“Miss Robshaw, Jane,” I said, as I settled her into a chair then took 
my place the other side of the desk. She appeared anxious, her 
normally rosy cheeks wan and her demeanour reserved. “How may 
I help you, my dear?” 



5 
 

“You could keep your fiancée under control, for one thing, Mr 
Cratchit.” 

I was shocked. Jane was always such a mild-mannered, gently 
spoken girl. To hear her utter such things—the tone of her voice 
made me temporarily not register the detail of her words. “What on 
earth do you mean, Miss Robshaw?” I asked, when I had recovered 
my wits. 

“What I said. She has you—and she should be grateful for the fact. 
Rather than trying to snatch my sweetheart.” 

I was aware of working my mouth but no words were able to come 
out. 

Jane’s voice softened. “You’re evidently as shocked as I am, Tim. It 
was my fervent wish that it wouldn’t come to this but I have no 
alternative.” 

“No, I’m sure you haven’t.” I rose from my desk. “Let me call for a 
pot of tea. This won’t be an easy conversation, I suspect, and we 
will need sustenance.” 

Ordering the tea and fussing over ensuring its prompt arrival 
allowed my poor wits to regather themselves. My Martha, trying to 
win over another man and her best friend’s beau at that? It seemed 
impossible. The office boy brought the refreshments, Jane offered 
to pour and we were able to continue the discussion. 

“Do you recall our adventure at Epsom a fortnight ago?” she said, 
while preparing her drink. “The handsome policeman who rescued 
us?” 

“I do.” Although Martha hadn’t described their champion as 
handsome. Come to think of it, she’d been quite scathing of his 
appearance. 

“I have been walking out with him this last week.” She paused, cup 
half-way to her lips. “Please don’t tell Papa. Fred Atkins has great 
prospects within the force, I’m sure, but I’m afraid Papa wouldn’t 
approve of our friendship until those prospects become reality.” 

“Very wise,” I said, automatically, my mind being elsewhere. Had 
Martha’s recent strange demeanour been due to this incident 
having a totally different effect upon her than I’d assumed it had? 

Jane didn’t appear to have noticed my distraction. “My behaviour 
towards Fred has been exemplary, I can assure you, and he has 
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been an absolute gentleman. But Martha—well, her true colours 
have emerged, as surely as those on a warship will as it goes into 
battle. She has been trying to win Fred’s affections, Tim. She who 
already has a worthy fiancé in yourself.” 

I looked at my teacup then pushed it away. This was beyond the aid 
of any drink. “Is there any possibility that you have misunderstood 
her intentions?” 

“Misunderstood?” Jane slammed her cup and saucer onto the desk. 
“I beg your pardon, but there is no misunderstood about it. She has 
been meeting him in secret. Pestering him, my Fred says. Flirting.” 

“And what is Constable Atkins’s response to this behaviour?” 

“He wants her to stop as much as I do. He has tried to tell her, but 
she is so persistent.” Jane wrung her hands. “I’ve pleaded with her, 
Tim, but she denies any attempt to woo him.” 

“Does she deny meeting him?” 

“No. She simply says that she has been expressing her gratitude for 
saving us that day. Seeing whether there is any way in which her 
father, being a man of some influence, could further Fred’s career.” 
Jane rolled her eyes, expressing her view of that explanation. “He’s 
torn, you see. If he refuses to see her, then she might complain to 
her father and if Mr Bradley really does have influence, then he 
might cause trouble for Fred.” 

Jane’s story hung together, although I suspected that Fred Atkins 
wasn’t necessarily as torn as he purported to be. Martha was as 
lovely a young woman as any man could hope to find and had I the 
choice between her and Jane, I’d choose the former every time. As 
I indeed had. 

“I will speak to Martha,” I promised. “I hope this can be easily sorted 
out to everyone’s satisfaction.” 

My words were more optimistic than my thoughts. 

I had no clients for the rest of the afternoon, so sat working through 
some papers, although I confess they didn’t receive my complete 
attention. Was Jane telling the whole truth or was her attraction to 
Fred Atkins clouding her judgement, seeing a rival where there 
wasn’t one? How would I ever come to know the truth, because 
while I had always believed Martha to be an honest girl, that belief 
had never been put to the test. Would I be able to tell if she was 
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dissembling if she gave me the same answers she had given her 
best friend? 

There were other risks to add into the equation. I was scared of how 
she’d react. We’d never had a cross word, so if I were to sound like 
I was challenging her honesty, she might take umbrage, in which 
case I’d have every chance of losing her anyway, Fred Atkins or 
not. What if she were to tell me she’d been meeting Atkins and it 
had all been a stupid mistake, would I have been able to take the 
Christian path and forgive her? What guarantee would I have that 
she wouldn’t do something similar again in a moment of folly? 

And if she protested innocence, accusing Jane of making up lies, 
that would be even worse. I have seen too many people in court 
weeping and wailing, casting aspersions all around them, who 
turned out to be as guilty as sin. Like Ma used to say, those who 
shout loudest often have the most to hide. 

In the end, I made what might be regarded as a cowardly decision. 
Rather than confront Martha, I decided to follow her and to do it that 
very evening. I had suggested, the day before, that we might attend 
the theatre but she had pleaded that she was feeling slightly under 
the weather. I’d had no reason to doubt that until Jane’s story put a 
possible different interpretation on things. 

I dressed in sombre clothes, the better to evade being seen, then 
engaged the services of a cabman, Sanders, who was known to be 
discreet and whom I had used previously on business related 
matters. I had him understand that I was feared for the safety of one 
of my clients—perfectly true—and needed to assure myself that all 
was well. A practised hand at such things, he didn’t blink at the 
idea. 

We waited along the street from Martha’s house, then when I saw 
her emerge and step into a conveyance, I told Sanders that this was 
the lady concerned and that I trusted him to follow in a discreet 
manner. He didn’t fail me. We travelled south of the river, well into 
the Kingston area, which increased my suspicion that Martha was 
going to meet Atkins. Before Jane left my office, she had given me 
as much detail as she could about the constable: I knew roughly 
where his beat was and I wondered if Martha might have planned to 
accompany him as he walked it. That might raise less suspicion—so 
long as they separated at any points where he checked in with 
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fellow officers—than if they met in daylight in the park, for example. 
It would make it easier to keep away from Jane’s beady eye, too. 

What I’d predicted came to pass. The cab dropped my fiancée off 
then remained where he’d stopped, most likely to take her home 
again. How much would she have paid the driver to keep her 
secret? More than I paid Sanders on the occasions he worked for 
us. 

We dropped to a walking pace, so we could keep an eye on her as 
she turned the corner of the road. As we neared that spot, I could 
see by the street lamps’ light that she was trotting as bold as brass 
in one direction, with a uniformed constable—surely Atkins—coming 
in the other. I whispered to Sanders to wait a moment where we 
were, in the shadows. My original plan was to take the cab slowly 
past them before making a circle of the local roads to return to the 
spot, although I immediately decided that further observation was 
going to be superfluous. The couple did not simply meet; Atkins 
greeted her, after a swift glance around to check he wasn’t being 
observed, with a hearty kiss. So much for Jane’s assertion that he 
didn’t want Martha bothering him. 

They turned, to walk arm in arm, while I asked Sanders to take me 
home. 

“Seen enough, guv’nor?” he murmured. 

“More than enough. A good night’s work,” I assured him, in as near 
a business-like manner as I could manage, given the 
circumstances. “Did you happen to recognise the other driver?” 

“Nah. Not one of the regulars. I could ask around if you want.” 

“Not at present, I think. I need to assess what my client will require 
next.” 

“Right you are.” 

We headed home, my mind turning over everything I had learned 
that day. All my certainties had gone, replaced with one simple 
thing: I needed a plan of action and a drastic one at that. 

Charlie Cochran 
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Open Garden Friday 

Thank you to Jill Mildon for sending us the pictures of her 

beautiful garden. Jill’s garden looks lovely at all times of the 

year, but especially so in the summer, thanks, she says, to the 

efforts of her Head Gardener, Les. 
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No, it’s not Exbury Gardens! These are Jane Weeks’s azaleas. 

 

 

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Pam Lyon has sent this photograph in memory of her late 

neighbour, Sheila Parsons, who had taken a small cutting of 

this geranium called Flaming Irene back in 1956. She continued 

to grow this every year until she died in 2016. Sheila gave Pam 

cuttings and she so admired them that she has carried on 

growing Flaming Irene every year since. 

Photo credit: Pam Lyon 
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Commonwealth War Graves: Billy Clegg-Hill 

(Ann Laird has given us permission to reproduce the last of four articles 
she previously researched for the Village News a while back on the 
headstones in St John’s Churchyard. Ed) 

It’s appropriate that the final article in this series should concern 
Captain G W (Billy) Clegg-Hill because his is the first war grave I 
began tending and, as far as I’m concerned, his is the most 
poignant story I’ve come across in my investigations. I researched 
Billy’s story long before I started writing these articles and can 
remember literally shaking with anger at what befell this young 
soldier.  

The Honourable Gerald William Clegg Hill was born on 26th August 
1932, the second son of Gerald Rowland Clegg-Hill, 7th Viscount 
Hill of Hawkestone and of Hardwicke and his wife, Elizabeth Flora 
Garthwaite, nee Smyth-Osbourne. Their first child, the Hon Anthony 
Rowland Clegg-Hill, succeeded to the title. Billy was christened at 
St Mary’s, Edstaston, Shropshire, with four godparents including a 
member of the Welsh Guards.  

He was educated at Kelly College, Tavistock, and at the Royal 
Military Academy, Sandhurst. He served in the Royal Tank 
regiment, being made Captain on 6th February 1959.  

Billy was arrested in 1962, possibly in a police swoop on gay men in 
Southampton. He is said to have been tried at Somerset assizes, in 
Wells, found guilty of homosexual practices and sentenced to 
compulsory aversion therapy at Netley Military Hospital. He may 
have been offered the alternative of going to prison. (You can find 
many references to Captain Clegg-Hill online although many of 
them are just not very accurate reproductions of earlier articles, so 
the exact events and where they happened are not clear.)  

His therapy is likely to have been carried out in P wing of Netley 
Hospital, the building near D block. Wherever it happened, it went 
disastrously wrong and Billy was taken seriously ill. He died from 
coma and convulsions resulting from injections of apomorphine, a 
potent vomit-inducing drug he’d been administered as part of his 
aversion treatment. At the time, the coroner listed the death as 
being due to ‘natural causes’ perhaps an allergic reaction to the 
drugs; this was only revealed as untrue thirty years later. A BBC 
documentary was aired in 1996 detailing his story and alleging 

http://www.thepeerage.com/pd148.htm#i8200
http://www.thepeerage.com/pd82.htm#i5401
http://www.thepeerage.com/pd82.htm#i5401
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medical negligence; Billy didn’t receive prompt enough treatment 
when he was taken ill and may have suffered a stroke brought on 
by dehydration.   

He died on 12th July 1962, aged 29, at Southampton General 
Hospital; the national probate register gives his address as 
Rushgrove House, Woolwich and he left his estate of £10778 6s 4d 
to his mother. I have been told that Billy’s parents used to sit in 
Rownhams Churchyard while they were waiting to visit their son. 
His funeral was held at St John’s Church on Thursday July 19th 
1962.   

I found it quite extraordinary that, of all the graves I could have 
ended up looking after, I have this one; I regard it as a privilege.   

Ann Laird 

 
Photo credit: Rob Harvey  



13 
 

Twinspire News 

Our church buildings are currently 

closed, but as a church family, we continue to pray, to 

love, to care for the vulnerable, and build our communities.  

 

Join us on Facebook at 10am on Sunday mornings for our live 

streamed service. This week it is an Agapé service which we 

hope will have something for all tastes. You can also view past 

services on the church YouTube channel. 

 

See the links page on our website 

https://twinspires.org.uk/links.html for details and links to our 

other services and midweek events. 

 

There are some new picture quizzes for families; one for as 

they walk round the area and the other for wherever you are. 

 

You might like to share the Daily Hope freephone 

number with anyone you know who finds it difficult 

to access online Christian resources: 0800 804 8044  
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Rownhams Vicarage 

This old postcard was sent in by John and Tricia Dancy, friends of 

Duncan and Yvonne Richmond. What an imposing building the old 

Vicarage was, and how fascinating to read the message: ‘Dear 

Annie A Happy New Year to you dear, I suppose you start school 

again next week. the school master is very ill here. Billy got lost in 

Southampton yesterday. So he was out all night but got him back 

safe today love to you all from Auntie N’.  

So, who was Billy and how did he get lost in Southampton? It’s a 

long way from Nursling for a cat or dog, but if it was her son or 

husband, Auntie doesn’t sound too concerned! And did the school 

master recover?  Ed 
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Romsey District Virtual Cub Camp 

At the weekend, I took part in the Romsey District Virtual Cub Camp 
as part of the 21st Nursling and Rownhams Phoenix pack. We 
started the weekend with a Zoom meeting just after lunch. We then 
had to put up our tents or dens, and decorate them. I put up a tent 
in my garden with bunting and fairy lights. We then had another 
Zoom meeting to show off our sleeping quarters, and to find out our 
next challenge. 

The next challenge was to build the tallest freestanding tower to 
hold the weight of a tin of beans, using anything we liked. I chose to 
use Lego. Then there was another Zoom meeting to show off our 
towers!  

After that we had to cook our own dinner and think of a joke, skit or 
song ready for our virtual campfire after dinner. For dinner I cooked 
spicy beef using a billy can on an open fire towards my backwoods 
cooking badge. After the virtual campfire, we had a family quiz 
which was great fun. 

Then it was bedtime! In the morning, we had to make breakfast and 
have another Zoom meeting for Flag down and Camp Dismissed! 

I had a great time, and learned lots of new scouting skills such as 
lighting a fire using a flint! 

I would like to thank all the leaders and helpers for making it such a 
fun time.  

Daniel Whitaker – Phoenix Cubs  
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Cubs Summary - 21st Romsey 

These Cub meetings just keep on getting better. 

The Leaders had changed the plan and were 

conducting a Virtual Zoo Visit. It all started when 

Akela said that we would play a game. The game 

was on the basis of Rock, Paper and Scissors. The 

game went like this. One had to go to their kitchen 

and get a knife, fork and spoon. Akela then lifted a 

knife, a fork or a spoon. At the same time, all the Cubs had to lift one of 

theirs and if they didn’t lift up what Akela lifted up then they were 

eliminated from the game. This went on for about five rounds and then 

there were only three Cubs remaining including myself. We did another 

round but all of us got it wrong so there were no winners. After that, 

Akela asked me to lead the game. He said I could because I was in the 

last group of people remaining in the previous game. After this had 

happened, we went on to the Virtual Zoo Visit. 

Akela told us that we would be going into 

breakout rooms again and watching videos 

which were about Australia Zoo. After we had 

been put into our breakout rooms, Kaa, who 

was the leader in our breakout room, gave us 

some valuable information. He said that there 

was this person called Steve Irwin who had 

built Australia Zoo and that his son had taken over now. After that, Kaa 

told us that we would be watching a lot of videos. Some were about a 

variety of animals [giraffe, koalas, rhinos, snakes and many more] and 

some were about a particular animal. One video was about the longest 

snake in the world and his name was Utah. Thereafter, Kaa asked us a 

few questions about the videos which I really enjoyed. Mostly everyone’s 

favourite animal was either the koala or the wombat.  

I am really looking forward to next week’s session because the leaders 

are planning to do a Thursday Night Takeaway. I really hope we do 

something like this again because I really enjoyed the virtual visit to the 

zoo. We have been sent a programme of the future activities and I’m 

aware that in the coming weeks, the leaders are looking for ideas for 

activities in a week in July. I am excited about that particular week too. I 

would like to say a massive thank you to the Leaders because they keep 

on conducting these awesome meetings.  

Advik Bhandari  
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Pizza restaurant 

This delightful drawing photo was sent in by our regular 

contributor, Advik Bhandari. He explains: “Please find attached 

a picture that I have drawn. It depicts a pizza restaurant with a 

jet aeroplane, 2 pizza stands, chairs and a table, chips on the 

pizza stands, a burger below the sky and also a chef cooking a 

pizza.” 

What an imagination! 

 

(Pizza and chips! What’s not to like? Ed) 

 

  

Please send your photos, stories, 

memories, thoughts, poems and ideas 

to editors.villagenews@gmail.com 

An audience awaits you!’ 

 

mailto:editors.villagenews@gmail.com
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Welcome to the 
exciting and 
surprising 

continent of  
South America 

 
 

Did you know? 

➢ The Amazon River carries more water than the world’s 

other 10 biggest rivers combined and is so large it can be 

seen in outer space. 

➢ Almost half of the population of the South America 

Continent live in Brazil. 

➢ 14 countries make up the South America Continent: 

Argentina, Bolivia, Brazil, Chile, Colombia, Ecuador, 

Falkland Islands, French Guiana, Guyana, Paraguay, Peru, 

Suriname, Uruguay and Venezuela. 

➢ Ushuaia in Argentina is the southernmost city in the 

world. 

➢ Angel Falls in Venezuela is the highest waterfall in the 

world; 979m in height. 

➢ Did you know the humble potato originated from South 

America?  Earliest recorded trace was found in the 

Peruvian Andes at around 6000 BC. 

➢ World’s longest hot dog was made in Paraguay in 2011, 

measuring 203.8 metres! 
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Learn the Countries of South America 

Identify and colour key each country of South America  

 

Key 

 Argentina   French Guiana 

 Bolivia   Guyana 

 Brazil   Paraguay 

 Chile   Peru 

 Colombia   Suriname 

 Ecuador   Uruguay 

 Falkland 
Islands 

  Venezuela 
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Top Sights to See  

 

 

 

 

1. Machu Picchu – Peru 

2. Iguazu Falls – Argentina/Brazil 

3. Atacama Desert – Chile 

4. Galapagos Islands – Ecuador 

5. Rio de Janeiro and its carnival – Brazil 

6. Torres del Paine National Park – Chile 

7. Amazon Rainforest – predominately Brazil 

8. Angel Falls - Venezuela 
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Quiz 

1. Can you name the 2 landlocked countries in South America? 

a. Bolivia and Paraguay  

b. Uruguay and Paraguay 

c. Ecuador and Bolivia 

2. What is the official language of Brazil? 

a. Portuguese     

b. Spanish  

c. Dutch  

3. TRUE or FALSE, in the Quechua Indian language, “Machu 

Picchu” means “Old Peak” or “Old Mountain?  

4. TRUE or FALSE, Ecuador and Peru have a coastline along the 

Pacific Ocean?  

5. What was discovered in Venezuela’s Lake Maracaibo in 1914? 

a. Mermaid 

b. Gold 

c. Oil  

 

Match the Flag 

Match each flag to the correct country from the following list: 

Brazil, Uruguay, Chile, Argentina, Ecuador, Bolivia 
 

 

 
--------------------
------ 

 

 
--------------------
------ 

    

 

 
--------------------
------ 

 

 
--------------------
------ 

    

 

 
--------------------
------ 

 

 
--------------------
------ 
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Word Search 

Find South American geography terms inside the word search 

puzzle. 

 

 

P R D E S J A U Y H A L E U Z E N E V M 

E N G T A A M R U O V L L D S W A Y A R 

I S T G L G A E N M E A I N C A T C I R 

T Z A R T Z O P P Z N A S U H H H D I I 

E P U S H U A I A S M F N R I U S K G O 

C H F P O A C Z T T Z R F A P L S A U D 

U G A M A Z O N G D A G U I E O T R A E 

A S E T T U L J A G U G C S A B Z K Z J 

D R H P A K O R A O Z C O T P M S O U A 

O E L P U F M F T G H J Y N P Y A T F N 

R I J W A V B N V U Y A M O I R T L A E 

O S W S B L I Y A M A G L B R A Z I L I 

D E L Y P P A Z J N J U E Z V N J P L R 

E O S L L A F L E G N A E Y U D P L S O 

Y P A R A N A R I V E R R O C E F B A I 

L L K A K G N L M J Z V O S U S T E A J 

P L A K E T I T I C A C A B D U C V H V 

A D R T M H N I O P S W C O C H I L E I 

C H A T A C A M A D E S E R T T R E S R 

S E T B M O Y L Z A R B N M E R Y T H U 
 

 

Amazon    Ecuador    Patagonia 

Andes     Iguazu Falls    Peru 

Angel Falls    Inca     Rio de Janeiro 

Atacama Desert   Jaguar    Venezuela 

Brazil     Lake Titicaca 

Chile     Machu Picchu 

Colombia    Parana River 
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Must See Wildlife of South America 

 
1. Jaguar – is the third largest of the big cats after the tiger and the lion 

2. Giant Anteater – do not have teeth but their tongue can reach as much 

as 61cm 

3. Guanaco – can run as fast as 56 km/h and are excellent swimmers, 

essential for their survival 

4. Scarlet Macaw – one of the largest birds in the parrot grouping, their 

wing span is roughly 1 metre 

5. Sloth – contrary to their reputation, sloths only sleep about 10 hours a 

day 

6. Toco Toucan – their colourfulness is great for camouflage in the 

rainforest where they can hide amongst the South American plants 

7. Armadillo – name in Spanish means ‘little armoured one’ 

8. Capybara – are the world’s largest rodent and are semi-aquatic. 

9. Capuchin monkey – during mosquito season they crush millipedes and rub 

the result on their backs to act as a natural insect repellent. 
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TV & Films to watch based in South America 
 

 

 

Up – Carl, a widower goes off on 
an adventure in his flying house 
in search of Paradise Falls.  Film 
set in Venezuela. U Rating   

 
  

 

 

Rio – set in the Brazilian city of 
Rio de Janeiro and Rio 2 in the 
Amazon Rainforest, follows the 
story of a blue macaw called Blu. 
U Rating    

 

  

 

Paddington – follow the young 
bear as he travels from deepest 
darkest Peru to London where he 
is adopted by the Brown family. 
PG Rating 
 

  

 

Race Across the World available 
on BBC iPlayer – 5 teams set off 
from Mexico City in a race to 
reach the southerly most city in 
the world, Ushuaia in Argentina, 
travelling through Latin America. 

 
  

Family Challenge 
Choose a country in South America and create a themed evening.  

Suggestions to consider: draw the flag, cook a traditional dish, 

model an animal from your country using any materials you have, 

play traditional music using sites from the internet and dance 

along.  We would love it if you could share any pictures of your 

theme. 

 

Answers for the quiz and word search will be provided next week. 
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NURSLING AND 
ROWNHAMS 

TODDLER GROUP 
 

Toddler group is currently closed. We are hoping 

to reopen when the time is right, under the 

appropriate government guidelines.   

Hope to see you all soon! 

 

OPEN EVERY TUESDAY FROM  

9.30AM – 11.30AM, TERM TIME ONLY 

 AT NURSLING & ROWNHAMS COMMUNITY CENTRE, HORNS DROVE, SO16 8AH 

WE WELCOME PARENTS, GRANDPARENTS, CARERS, 
BABIES AND CHILDREN UP TO THE AGE OF 

5 YEARS OLD. 
 WE HAVE A LOVELY WIDE SELECTION OF TOYS AND ACTIVITIES TO KEEP 

THEM ALL ENTERTAINED, SO POP ALONG AND JOIN US – NO NEED TO BOOK!  
 

ONLY £2 PER VISIT PER FAMILY (1 ADULT/2 CHILDREN) 
CHILDREN UNDER 12MONTHS £1 (1 ADULT/1 UNDER 1) 

 

FOR ALL ENQUIRIES PLEASE CONTACT: 

 Tammy Wale – 07873504152/07868247936 

 

Alternatively, please see our Facebook page:  

https://www.facebook.com/Nursling-and-Rownhams-Toddler-Group-

170372686348395  

https://www.facebook.com/Nursling-and-Rownhams-Toddler-Group-170372686348395
https://www.facebook.com/Nursling-and-Rownhams-Toddler-Group-170372686348395
https://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0ahUKEwiLsbGsgZTOAhVKlxoKHWpWCVsQjRwIBw&url=http://www.publicdomainpictures.net/view-image.php?image%3D1053&psig=AFQjCNEFV4CCvYOrUTBrg8ney6E3NRfZCA&ust=1469721475974053
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Get Walking - Baddesley Common 

Our neighbouring village of North Baddesley was a mere hamlet 
prior to the 20th century, consisting of the church and manor house 
atop the ridge and a straggle of houses down Nutburn Road to the 
Botley Road crossroads. By the turn of the 21st century this had 
grown into the largest village in Test Valley. It is all too easy to 
dismiss the area as just one large dormitory development but 
hidden away between yet more new housing and a large industrial 
unit is a footpath which leads onto an area every bit as delightful 
and wildlife rich as the New Forest. 

You could start by walking to North Baddesley or save your legs by 
getting the Number 4 to the shops or cycle there or, oh go on then, 
take your car and park in Emer Close, opposite the Draper Tools 
warehouse on Botley Road. Cross the road and look for the 
fingerpost showing the entrance to the footpath. Beyond the 
buildings, this path leads over a rise with far reaching views and 
down to Baddesley Common. This whole area is a nature reserve 
managed by the Hampshire and Isle of Wight Wildlife Trust. Some 
areas are open access, some are fenced off but there is plenty of 
room to roam. If you continue in the direction in which you started 
(just west of north) you will descend through woodland and 
eventually pop out onto Green Lane, next to Emer Farm. 
(Navigational note: a pylon line runs SW-NE across the whole area, 
the sun is behind you over North Baddesley.)  

A bonus loop on the other side of Green Lane will lead you over a 
stile to a pedestrian crossing over the Romsey to Chandlers Ford 
railway and back round clockwise to return under the narrow little 
railway bridge. An OS Explorer map would guide you but the online 
version ‘OS Maps’ is better. It works on all devices including your 
phone or you can print out the bit you want. Or, in the spirit of 
adventure, you could just wander at will and see where you get to. 
Not much danger of getting irrevocably lost around here. 

Back at the farm, a wider track takes you south east alongside the 
fields and gives views across to a remarkable selection of unlikely 
farmyard animals including peacocks, emus, guinea fowl, alpacas, 
deer and more conventional pigs and sheep, albeit rare breeds. 
Binoculars are handy for the best view. This broad, fenced track 
leads back up to the open common and the jewel in the crown of 
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this hidden world. Emer Bog (pronounced emma locally I believe, 
but I am open to correction) not the most enticing of names, is a 
remarkable area of wetland sitting in a small basin among the trees 
to your left as you emerge from the fenced track. Through a gate 
and behind the trees you will find the beginnings of a footpath. 
Follow this to the left and it will take you to a boardwalk which, when 
the ground is wetter than at present, will carry you dry shod across 
superb wetland habitat and through exquisite woodland. A glorious 
place at any time of year and as far from civilisation as you could 
wish. And right on our doorstep!  

Having done a complete circumnavigation of the bog, you could 
return up a path to the farm on the hill at old North Baddesley 
(where that right angled bend coincides with the challenging hill 
start as you come from Ampfield on Pound Lane) and then walk 
back down Nutburn Road to the crossroads. Alternatively, a short 
cut south west over the Common (parallel to the power lines on 
your right) will take you across to your original path and thence back 
to where you started. 

Rambling Sid 
 

 

Rownhams Jigsaw Exchange 

I still cannot believe what I saw with my own eyes last Saturday: 

someone stole SIX jigsaws from the exchange. I was doing a 

puzzle on my front window sill when three people turned up – 

adult ‘child’, mother and grandfather(?). The older couple went 

rummaging through the donation boxes holding up puzzles and 

talking about them as people do. I exchanged waves and 

smiles with the woman, but when I realised that she was not 

emptying the plastic bag she had with her but filling it with four 

jigsaws I went out and said, ‘You are going to bring those back, 

aren’t you?’ She said yes, but, as I went back indoors, they took 

two more and made off. Unbelievable! Thank you to everyone 

else who understands the concept of Jigsaw Exchange. 

Cath Potten  
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National Parks Quiz 

1 The Peak District divides into two parts; what are they called? 

2 What is the English name of the Welsh mountain Yr Wyddfa? 

 Which siblings mark the point where the South Downs meet the 
sea? 

4 How were the Broads formed? 

5 Which is the largest natural lake in England? 

6 Which area was set aside by William the Conquerer but only 
became a National Park in 2005? 

7 Which mountains give their name to the largest National Park in 
the UK? 

8 Which two National Parks are famous for their wild ponies? 

9 Which National Park featured in TV’s Heartbeat? 

10 Which river flows along the north edge of the Brecon Beacons? 

 

Answers will be provided next week. 

 

 

Answer to last week’s quiz 

1 To be or not to be 

2 Silly mid on (or off) 

3 International Date Line 

4 Top Dead Centre 

5 Last of the Summer Wine 

6 Per Ardua Ad Astra 

7 The Mona Lisa 

8 One Flew Over the Cuckoo’s Nest 

9 In the heat of the moment 

10 The Palace of Westminster 
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Recipe of the Week: Leek and Bean Casserole with 
Cheese Dumplings  
Quantities given are for 3/4 people. This is a Gluten Free recipe. 

Ingredients  
4 oz aduke beans (soaked o/n or ready in tins)  
2 oz butter 
1 lge onion finely chopped 
 2 cloves garlic crushed  
1 lb leeks finely chopped  
1 carrot diced small  
¼ lb mushrooms  
1 tbsp paprika  
Pinch cayenne  
1 tbsp soy  
1 tbsp tomato puree  
1 tin chopped tomatoes  
2 tbsp cornflour 
½ pt stock*  
1 tbsp parsley chopped  

Method  
Boil beans (rapidly at first). 
Soften onions in butter, add garlic, carrot, leeks and mushrooms. Cook 5 
mins.  
Add paprika, cayenne and flour.  
Add stock, tomatoes and tomato puree.  
Bring to boil, simmer 10 mins, add beans, return to boil.  
Place in oven dish.  
*If it seems too dense at this point add more stock to ensure the 
dumplings cook properly. 

Make dumplings  
4 oz GF plain flour (Doves or Own brand)  
1 oz butter  
2 oz cheddar grated  
3 tbsp parsley  
2 fl oz milk  
¼ tsp salt  

Rub together all dry ingredients, add milk to make firm balls (6-8) 
Place dumplings on top of casserole, cook at 160-180oC for about 45 
mins. 
The GF Lady  
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Tommy Cooper Hour 

I am a bit wary when I see salad leaves in the sea.  Could be 

the tip of the iceberg. 

What rhymes with orange?  No, it doesn’t. 

I’ve started giving all my friends names based on High Street 

shops.  You’re Next. 

Has anyone seen that film ‘The Tractor’?  I’ve only seen the 

trailer. 

Are people born with a photographic memory or does it just 

develop?  

My girlfriend said she is going to leave me because of my 

obsession with supermarket names. ‘But, wait, Rose,’ I 

pleaded.   

If a paper aeroplane is in flight, is it still stationery? 

 


