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VILLAGE DATABASE
Cambridgeshire County Council:

www.cambridgeshire.gov.uk

01223 717111

jeffandanne23@gmail.com

01954 211417

Community Association:
Anne Jones
Community Car Scheme:
Lizzie Coe
Gill Stott
Nicky Kerr

07387 395 296
07464 052 521
07464 052521

Community Primary School:
Headteacher: Mr James Hoban and Ms Cate Thompson

01954 210070

www,hardwickandcambourne.primary.co.uk
Community Speed Watch: Alan Everitt
County Councillor: Lina Nieto

csw.hardwick@gmail.com

07739322905

Lina.Nieto@cambridgeshire.gov.uk

Doctors‟ Surgeries:
Surgery/Dispensary
58 Green End, Comberton
Surgery/Dispensary
58 Green End,
Bourn Surgery
25 Alms Hill, Bourn
Child & Family Nurses:

0740 2351821

01223 262500/262399
01223 262500/262399
01954 719313
01954 282830

District Councillor: Grenville Chamberlain grenville_c@hotmail.com

01954 210040

Evangelical Church: Hardwickevangelical@gmail.com
Co-Ministers: Steve & Kate Gaze
01954 211900/212556
Secretary:
Liz Pamplin
hardwickevangelical@gmail.com
General:
Community Education Office: CVC
Ashcroft Veterinary Surgery: 169 St Neots Rd
Cambridge Water Co (supply):
Anglian Water (sewerage):
Eastern Electricity:
Gas Emergency:
Guides:
Janet Hayman
Rainbows: Jane Muncey
Guiding information

01223 264721
01954 210250
01223 403000
08457 145145
0800 7 838 838
0800 111 999

hardwickguides@gmail.com
1hardwickrainbows@gmail.com
www. Girlguiding.org.uk

Hardwick Happenings: Eds Peter Cornwell Howard Baker
hardwickhappenings@gmail.com
Hardwick pre school:
hardwick.preschool@yahoo.co.uk
Member of Parliament: Anthony Brown
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01954 210570

01954 212823

Netball Club: Alison Beresford
Neighbourhood Watch:

Ashley Shepherd

ahshepherd@hotmail.co.uk

Parish Council:
hardwickpc@lgs-services.co.uk
Parish Clerk: Gail Stoehr
hardwickpc@lgs-services.co.uk
Chairman: Tony Gill
anthony.a.gill@btinternet.com,
Vice chairman : Pauline Joslin
Pauline.joslin@btinternet.com

01954 210241
01954 211108
01954 212395

Reporting highways /road problems
Reporting light problems South Cambs
All other street lamp faults

03450 455212
03450 450063
08007838247

St. Mary‟s Parish Church:
Priest in charge: Revd Alison Myers alisonmyers@lordsbridge.org
Treasurer: Clare Bigg
Cebigg53@gmail.com

01954 212815
01954 211673

Sports and Social Club:
www.hardwicksportsandsocialclub.co.uk
secretary@hardwicksportsandsocialclub.co.uk
Lindsey Haynes ginge1964@yahoo.co.uk

01954 210110
07925208108

Three fifteen club:
Sharon Turner hardwick3.15club@hotmail.co.uk

07787910490

WI: Anne Jones jeffandanne23@gmail.com

01954 211417

BIN COLLECTIONS

Date

Colour

Wednesday June 3rd

Green & Blue

Wednesday June 10th

Black

Wednesday June 17th

Green& Blue

Wednesday June 24th

Black

Wednesday July 1st

Green & Blue

Wednesday July 8th

Black

Wednesday July 15th

Green& Blue

Wednesday July 22nd

Black

Wednesday July 29th

Green & Blue

Wednesday August 5th

Black
3

4

5

Hardwick Happenings
June/July 2020
Issue number 358
Printed by Victoire Press and delivered free to every Hardwick household, independent, but affiliated to the Community Association
with financial support from the Parish Council.

Facebook: Hardwick Happenings
Twitter: @hardwickhap
The Hardwick Happenings Team
Editors: Peter Cornwell and Howard Baker
Advertising: Roger Worland
Treasurer: Jeff Jones
Social media manager: Alex Babouris
Distribution: Marian Gibbens, Yvonne Sawyer
Village calendar: Anne Jones
Proof reader: Sue Cornwell
Original cover photo: Trevor Sawyer

CAR SCHEME NUMBERS
Co- ordinators to phone are;

Gillian Stott:
Nicky Kerr:
Lizzie Coe:

07464 069 483
07464 052 521
07387 395 296

In emergencies only, Sheila Stephenson: 01954
210638
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EDITORIAL
This issue comes towards the end, we hope, of the worst of the Coronavirus pandemic. Opposite, Maureen Lavin expresses thanks which many of
us feel to those we have relied on during the outbreak. It seems that she
has thanked about half of the village, so let‟s say thank you here to the
other half. Thank you for the many, many acts of kindness.
People still need help. Good, then, to see the churches reaching out (pages
36 and 50 ) the continuing wonderful work of the Hardwick Network
( page 72) and the car scheme (page75) which continues in spite of everything.
There‟s no village diary this time, but in its place Nicky Kerr has drawn a
lovely centre spread for a colouring message to NHS.
In the middle of all the madness the village found the time to celebrate
the seventy-fifth anniversary of the end of WW2. Quite rightly, much of
the first half of this edition is taken up with reports and memories. Thanks
to all those who contributed. It is a bumper issue. Altogether, over thirty
people have contributed in one way or another. Add to that all those who
distribute and deliver and it exceeds sixty. Further evidence of this wonderful village and community.
Thanks to Trevor Sawyer for the brilliant cover photo and to Jez for her
cartoon opposite. It must be a first for HH to have two cartoons. A first
too to have five poems, all but one of them original to Hardwick.
Peter
THE NEXT EDITION WILL BE AUGUST SEPTEMBER.
COPY BY 15th JULY PLEASE
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Dear Editors,
May I say a very special and sincere thank you to all my friends and
neighbours for all their kind support, offers of help and phone calls when
I had to shield for twelve weeks during the covid pandemic. It was really
nice to know that I wasn‟t on my own, thanks to all my very good friends:
Leslie, Jamie, Janet George, Charlie, Tejinder, Katrina, Tony , Brenda,
Vanessa, Marian and Mel Ward in Caldecote. To Robert, Ashley, Susan
for all the times I was asked if I needed any shopping, also to Ashley for
collecting my medication. To Jo and Mim for their cards through my
letter box at the start of the virus and to Lizzie and Nicky the car scheme
co ordinators. Lastly to my wonderful friends, Rose and Kevin. Rose
shopped for me every week. Kevin cut my grass for several weeks before
I found gardener Jack. It was tough going but it was made all the easier
by all the support I had.
Thank you all so much. Maureen L
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I can’t believe I’m writing in THE
HARDWICK HAPPENINGS!
On the 8th of May my VE DAY
homework was to have a fantastic
stay at home small street party (there
is only Me, Mummy and Daddy in
my house that could join in).
I helped Mummy to prepare a
massive socially distanced
street party! Plus everyone
came to brighten up my day
and help me with my homework.
We all brought delicious
mouth-watering treats. Me
Mummy and Daddy ate the
best rock buns you could ever
imagine (Me and Mummy made them).
We also invited some other children they live on the corner of
our street.
At the party there were games,
songs, dancing, water fights and
lots more. We had the best time
ever! It was so much fun!
Danielle Bartley
Hardwick and Cambourne
Community Primary School
Age 8 Year 3
Miss Renshaw’s class.
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Remember back to the days of February
when the weather was damp and grey and
it was always raining. Did we think the rain would ever stop
and the ground would harden up and spring would miraculously appear?
Cast your mind back to the soggy walks,squelching under
foot, back gardens under water and about what the future
weather would hold. “Life is what happens to you while you

are busy making other plans!”

Covid 19 was ahead of us and what a difference this has
made to all our lives. As far as the WI in Hardwick is concerned-our meetings have stopped but the committee are
holding regular ZOOM meetings – but with a varied amount
of success. The longer this goes on the better we will all become at technology and be dragged into the 21st century
whether we like it or not! IT is going to be the way forward
and things will change forever- hopefully in a good and better way. Some of our WI members are busy delivering food
to the house bound; others are using their dressmaking
skills in making hospital/surgery/care home “scrubs” ; others
are knitting bands to attach to masks- technical details are
on the WI website
One of our WI members Caroline Edgley- made a
WI poster and erected it
on the village sign to celebrate VE DAY 75, along
with bunting and Union
flags it became a focal
point for the entire village
and was much admired.
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The WI was well represented at a variety of street parties and
I am sure lots of photographs in this edition will reflect the
popularity of this special day.
Now that we have all got our gardens neat and tidy – loft/
attics cleared of rubbish which has occupied our time! we are
looking forward, in anticipation, to resume some form of our
meetings-perhaps more Zoom meetings amongst our members. Of course some of our members have still got their jobs
and are even busier working now than before as staff levels
have decreased due to these present circumstances.
We are hoping to restart some of our meetings with our
Speakers doing their talks on Zoom-not everyone will be able
to access this style of meeting but its worth a try! Hopefully
we can look forward to summer/autumn of restrictions being
lifted to allow us the opportunity of meeting again.
Meanwhile, members, keep safe and healthy and if any of you
have any experiences to share-let us know. We look forward
to the future and meeting up again.

NAOMI ROY
The photo on the right is
Jean Perkins sitting
behind a table containing WW2 memorabilia
belonging to Graham
and Lucy Gardiner Graham‟s father was a
military man and collected all those things apart from the carrots!
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VE Day commemoration in Main Street
On 8th May our terrace in Main Street celebrated the 75th anniversary of VE Day socially distanced in our adjoining gardens
drinking tea and eating cake. We decorated the terrace with
bunting, Union flags and a huge „We‟ll Meet Again‟ (one word
per house). In the evening Steve Gaze led a 1940s sing-along
on his keyboard. We had a surprise solo of „She‟s a Lassie from
Lancashire‟ from a passer-by on his daily walk, to the slight
embarrassment of his wife (from Yorkshire). A day to remember.
Caroline Edgley
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THE V-E DAY PARADE
A short story
By Howard Baker
When our Mary walked out of the house wearing a long white dress and carrying a doll for a baby everyone cheered the G.I Bride. When I walked out wearing a frilly blouse, our Mary‟s tartan kilt, a paintbrush for a sporran and a drum
in front of me, everyone roared with laughter and shouted, „What does the
Scotsman wear under his kilt?‟
I tried to escape back into the house but Mam grabbed hold of me and
led me to the front.
„Let our Paul lead the parade He‟s a Scottish drummer boy.‟
„Howay, then, Hamish McSporran,‟ Mr Martin said. „Give us a tune on
your drum.‟
Mr Martin was in charge of the parade. He was wearing a red, white
and blue clown suit and had a string of cabbage leaves round his neck.
The others fell in behind me. As well as the G.I Bride there was Hitler,
Churchill, The Three Stooges, Old Mother Riley, Two Ton Tessie, Laurel and
Hardy, and, wearing a long yellow dress and yellow shoes, Margaret Martin
as Betty Grable. I was sure Betty Grable couldn‟t have been as beautiful as
Margaret Martin who had long blonde hair falling in waves over the collar of
her dress.
Mr Martin shouted, „By the left, quick march,‟ and the parade straggled
off towards the fish shop.
The V-E Day Committee inspected us. My Dad was on the committee
but when I said, „Hiya, Dad‟ he pretended not to hear.
Mr Martin walked to the font of the crowd, picked up the microphone,
blew into it and said, „Testing, testing. One two three four. Mary had a little
lamb‟„
„Give us a song, Mr Martin,‟ shouted Dessie McGrogan dressed as
Winston Churchill.
Mr Martin walked up to him, pushed his face against his and said, „Shut
your trap, McGrogan or I‟ll shut it for you.‟
Still the microphone didn‟t work and still Mr Martin blew into it and said,
„Testing, testing. Mary had a little lamb‟.
Dessie McGrogan shouted:
Mary had a little lamb, she also had a bear,
I‟ve often seen her little lamb. I‟ve never seen her bare . „
„For God‟s sake leave it, Jack,‟ someone said, so Mr Martin cupped his
hands round his mouth and shouted, „Can everybody hear me?‟
„No,‟
„Is everybody happy?‟
„Yes.‟
„We‟ll soon put a stop to that.‟ 16

„Can I do you now, sir?‟ Someone called out, like Mrs Mopp from ITMA, and
everyone laughed except Mr Martin.
For a long time everyone‟s eyes were on the committee gathered in a
huddle. Finally the group broke up and my dad walker over and spoke to Mr
Martin who turned to face the crowd. Ignoring the microphone he shouted,
„Ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls, the committee has concluded its cogitations.‟
„Ooooooh.‟
„And desisted from its deliberations.‟
„Ooooooh.‟
„And the winner of the fancy dress competition is none other than our
friend from Bonnie Scotland. I give you.‟
„You can keep him.‟
„Mr Hamish McSporran.‟
There was a loud cheer and someone shouted, „What does he wear under his kilt?‟
Mr Martin gave me a stiff handshake and handed me a painting book.
„What do you say?‟
„Thank you.‟
„I should bloody well think so.‟
I turned away from him but he grabbed me.
„And now ladies and gentlemen, Mr McSporran has kindly volunteered to
answer the question you‟ve all been asking.‟
With a sudden swift movement he swung me upside down. I was yelling
and kicking and trying to pull my kilt down. When I caught a glimpse of his hairy
arm I bit it.
He stood over me snarling, „You vicious little bugger. I‟ll knock you into
the middle of next bloody week.‟
„I wish the Germans had dropped a bomb on you,‟ I shouted.
I went home and changed into my ordinary clothes.
We sat at tables in the street and had sandwiches, cakes with red white
and blue icing, ice cream and lemonade. The women served the tea and the
men stood around smoking cigarettes and chatting.
Where all this food had come from, I wondered. Who made all these
sandwiches, iced all these cakes, where did this ice cream come from? It was
like Christmas; you knew your Mam and Dad didn‟t have any money but you still
got presents, and chicken for dinner, and nuts and oranges and apples. Was
there a secret place where all these things were hidden?
Then it was time for the races. Our Mary wouldn‟t join in because she
said races were stupid, and Margaret Martin wouldn‟t join in because she said
she was no good at running.
„You ought to be,‟ Mam said, „you‟re always running after lads.‟
„I don‟t have to. They run after me.‟
I was in the potato race and Margaret Martin said, „I‟ll give you a tip, kidder. Pick up the last potato first while you‟re still fresh, and the first potato last
when you‟re tired.‟
I followed her advice and won. The prize was a packet of crayons. I held
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them out to Margaret Martin.
„What‟s this, kidder?‟
„The prize. You told me how to win.‟
She stood up and gave me a kiss on the cheek. „Keep the crayons,
young „un,‟ she said. „You can draw me a nice picture.‟
A man shouted, „Bit young for you, isn‟t he, Margaret,‟ and everyone
laughed. People seemed to be laughing all the time, even at things that weren‟t
funny. It was as if laughter had been rationed during the war.
Now it was the grown-ups‟ turn and we all cheered and laughed when our
mothers hitched their dresses up for the sack race.
Mr Martin shouted, „Come on, girls, show us your bloomers, „
And our Dads tied their legs together with handkerchiefs for the threelegged race.
Then it was time for the grown-ups‟ party. There were barrels of beer outside the fish shop and Bill Rich and his Mellow-Dee Orchestra were playing.
Everyone was laughing and joking. Mam and Dad were smoking cigarettes and
drinking beer, then he took hold of Mam and they danced The Saint Bernard‟s
Waltz on the pavement. I‟d never seen them dance before, or even put their
arms round each other.
I ran past the fish shop where the band was playing and all the grown-ups
were dancing. Everyone was laughing. Their voices were loud, frightening. In the
privet hedge near Marshalls‟ shop a man was being sick and at the bus shelter
sailor and a girl had their arms round each other. I heard her say, „Not here,
Tommy. Not now.‟
The world had gone mad. I wished we were back in the war when everyone was sensible.
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Memories of WW2 – from Nora Nunn
I was eight years old when the war started. I lived on a farm. I
remember the day my mother had to take in four evacuees – 3
boys and a girl.
We only used to go to school half days as the school wasn‟t big
enough to take all the evacuees who were sent to our village
from London. The village children went in the mornings and the
evacuees in the afternoons. The next week we alternated.
When there was an air raid, we had to scatter around houses
around the village green in case a bomb was dropped on the
school. At night, if there was a raid, we had to go to the air
raid shelter which was very dark and smelly.
On occasions, we could see the fires in the blitz on London. I
remember one morning my father came rushing into the kitchen
to tell my mother to put the light out, as she had opened the
curtains and a German plane was in the area. It machine
gunned the next village and killed one person. As children, I
remember watching the planes overhead chasing the German
planes - Dog fights.
We had to pick potatoes in the fields and one morning we heard
a hissing sound which was a German rocket. That landed in the
next village and fortunately, no-one was hurt - thank goodness.
Most things were rationed. My poor mother, I can‟t imagine
how she was able to feed us all.
It was very exciting times for children but very scary.
On VE Day, I remember crying because my mother didn‟t draw
the blackout curtains as I thought the Germans would come
back and drop bombs on us !!We had a huge bonfire in the evening and roasted potatoes in the embers as most people did.
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Memories of WW2 - from Libby Frost
During most of the war my mother, brother and I lived in a
small village in Shropshire. Also, in our house was a Russian
lady – Marina – and her son Chris. (the same age as my brother)
plus her mother Madame Korentchevsky and a Burmese nurse.
Marina had met my mother at a party, learned that she and her
son had nowhere to live and said “come and stay with me”. Fortunately, they got on well and became friends for life. Marina
used to keep me fascinated by stories of how she, her mother
and sister had escaped from Russia in a cattle truck.
Living in the country, so far as I know, we did not really suffer
from food shortages. Our hens kept us supplied with fresh
eggs and those we did not need immediately, were preserved in
isinglass. The hens were fed on boiled potato peelings and
other food waste, mixed with bran. It was my job, when I was
old enough, to take the bucket down the yard and dish out the
warm mess; keenly watched by an extremely large rat. It has
taken me most of my life to stop being terrified of rats.
My mother's family had always lived in the village. The butcher
– Mr Onions – and the local grocers did not see us short.
One day early on, I remember the village street being full with
marching soldiers and wondering why my mother was crying.
She just said she was missing my father.
One morning we found the field full of strips of silver paper.
It was explained to me that they had been dropped by the
R.A.F. to keep German planes away. We were told that Birmingham had been severely bombed but we never heard any enemy planes.
20

As children, we missed sweets and chocolate, so each day, after lunch, a few goodies were doled out to us. We also were
given a large spoon each of a delicious substance called Radium
Malt and disgusting orange juice.
Christmas was a very exciting time and we never felt anything
was missing - except we were told that there should have been
an orange in the toe of our stockings but that Father Christmas couldn't buy any at present. Mum made candles for our
large real Christmas tree by using empty Veganin holders, filling them with liquid wax and using string for wicks. They were
most effective.
When my father returned from East Africa at the end of the
war, I hardly recognised him and my brother Phil didn't know
him at all. He kindly brought us each a banana (which we had
never had). Sadly, by the time
we got them they were quite
black and we wouldn't even try
them. I remember that most
evenings he would come and
put us on top of our bedroom
door and shake it hard. We
would scream with excitement.
Being born in 1937, I was too
young to have many memories
of war time and never thought
to talk my mother or father
about that time before they
died.
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Memories of WW2 – from Rex Webb and two of his friends
who are all in their 80s.
I was born in October 1937, so was brought up during WW2.
My most vivid memory is having to hide in the cupboard under
the stairs. I remember watching the search lights scanning the
sky and hearing the siren warning us of a raid; then the sound
again giving the all clear.
My dad worked in Marshalls on the planes and was a member of
the local Home Guard.
We were issued with a ration book for our basic food needs,
but like most people, we had a vegetable garden to provide us
with our vegetables and we also kept chickens for eggs and
meat and rabbits for extra meat. Milk was collected from the
farm every day in our own container.
Coal for our fire was collected from Lords Bridge Station, and
my sister and I would go along in the horse and cart for the
ride – this was a treat!
To save wearing our shoes out, metal studs were used to save
the leather. All children carried gas masks.
During the war we had the „blackout‟,with no street lights and
on the windows we hung very dark thick curtains to prevent any
light being seen from outside. The headlights on all vehicles
were fitted with special shields so that they shone downwards.
Buses ran on gas from a bag towed on a trailer.
We used to listen to the radio which was run by an accumulator, which had to be charged up all the time – no television in
those days! During the News, strange messages would be
broadcast, which we didn‟t realise were messages to the resistance people in occupied Europe.

22

SEE PAGE 36/37
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„At the going down of the sun and in the morning we will remember them‟
Settle down now sit up straight, you have often heard before
How this country dealt with Germany and Britain won the war.
You have heard of deed and daring done for dear old England‟s sake,
Heard of Wellington and Nelson and the famous Francis Drake.
In the story which I‟ll tell you, a story which is true
Many ordinary people gave their lives and died for you.
Nazi forces had been growing up to 1939
When they marched right into Poland, giving all the World a sign.
We called for an undertaking that the Nazis would withdraw
If they chose to ignore us Britain would be at war.
Having crossed the Polish frontier he would certainly not turn back
Hitler would stop at nothing with his lightning war attack.
Then the Aussies and New Zealand joined the war on Britain‟s side
These were the days of the Empire and they joined the war with pride.
Many came from Southern Africa and from India by the score
And eventually from Canada and many many more.
But first Denmark and the Netherlands, Norway, Sweden and then
France
Fell to Hitler‟s well trained army and their lightning war advance.
Only the British Empire, like a dog which has a bone
Stood firm against the Nazi threat, on land and sea alone.
Evacuation time began and the children set off on the trains
And many must have wondered if they‟d see their home again.
On arrival the children waited for their hosts to pick out the best
While the dirtier smellier children were divided from the rest.
And our soldiers weren‟t successful in spite of much hard work
They lost the fighting badly and were pushed back to Dunkirk.
Thousands of tiny fishing boats went out across the sea
Bringing our armies home again and setting the soldiers free.
„ We shall defend our island whatever the cost may be,
We shall fight them in the ocean we shall fight them in the sea,
We shall fight them in the fields and streets and everyone will remember,
We shall fight them on the beaches and we shall never surrender.‟
24

We‟d prepared for Hitler‟s bombing before the war‟d begun
Thirty eight million gas masks given out to everyone.
Tunnel shaped Anderson shelters, half buried in the ground
Made of corrugated steel with earth piled all around.
People got used to the bombing and the awful daily sight
The destruction the saw in the morning after each dreadful night.
Sheltering in underground stations, trying to live through the Blitz
Trying to survive for the future rather than ending in bits.
London was bombed from dawn to dusk, fifty six nights of hell
Explosion, chaos ,rubble, shrapnel, fire and shell
Hitler‟s bombing raids so fearsome and completely uninvited
Caused the stubborn British people to be more and more united.
Above the skies of Britain another battle roared
Young men flying Spitfires twisted, spun and soared.
The best of British young men, brave and strong and true
„Never in history was so much owed by so many to so few.‟
So twenty thousand tons of bombs and suffering still ahead
Left a devastated city and twenty thousand dead
But most people like their leader, when faced with the Nazi threat
Really had nothing to offer but „blood, toil, tears and sweat.‟
Even the princess Elizabeth, now Elizabeth our Queen
Joined the war as a driver at the tender age of sixteen.
King George the sixth didn‟t like it! Driving motors and lorries!
But this pretty young second lieutenant drove in spite of all his worries.
All were called „ to do their duty with special pride and care ‟
But man‟s inhumanity to man was sometimes hard to bear.
On the 8th of May in 45 Churchill broadcast to the nation
It was victory in Europe and cause for celebration
After six long years of darkness the street lights were switched on
And after VJ Day was over and the six long years had gone
People must have wondered that so many had to die
It‟s very hard to answer, to find a reason why
But all those who fought for freedom, those who fought with pride
Would want it to be remembered that they gave their lives and died
For you........
„ This was their finest hour. ‟
Peter Cornwell
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Thelma Westbury remembers living through the war

May 8th.2020 has marked the 75th anniversary of VE Day, the unconditional
surrender of the armed forces of Nazi Germany and the destruction of the
Third Reich, followed on August 15th by VJ Day when the Japanese forces
surrendered. Yes it was a long time ago, for many, a dim memory, for others
history read and taught in school.
Many of the older generation will have their own personal memories and experiences of those dark days. They fought in that war, endured air raids,
evacuation, rationing, being part of the Home Guard and A.R.P., worked in
factories and on the land, were parted from, and lost loved ones.
l have some vivid, and some vague memories. l can remember the day that
war was declared, the grown ups being upset and worried, as they listened to
the radio, broadcasting the ultimatum the British Government gave to Germany; and not fully realising what it all meant; of hearing the sirens for the first
time. For a while nothing much seemed to happen. l can remember being issued with a gas mask, and having to carry it everywhere.
Friends were evacuated, though l stayed in London. My father worked for the
railways considered a reserve occupation, so he was not called up, and my
mother stayed at home, and coped magnificently with the rationing, l remember dried eggs being introduced, and queuing for meat and bread.
This period became known as The Phoney War, when nothing happened for
nine months. Then came The Blitz. I remember sleepless nights, being terrified of the noise of anti air craft guns, the whistle of bombs dropping, and the
house vibrating from the explosions.
Next day we went out picking up lumps of shrapnel; brown sticky tape criss
crossing windows to lessen the impact of the glass shattering; going to school
and often being sent home as the damage from the bombs had not been
cleared away. Sand bags were everywhere and holes where houses once
stood; friends‟ faces missing from the class room, killed or injured from the
previous night‟s raid; roads closed because of unexploded bombs. Our house
was hit by two incendiary bombs, put out very quickly so not much damage
done; the cat which was accidentally shut in one of the rooms where one of
the bombs had landed, bolting out of the room and found hours later under the
bed clothes in my bed.
I remember one of the air raid wardens rushing around with a bucket with a
hole in it; loud shouts of “Put that light out” if one dared to pull back the blackout curtains to see what was going on; watching the fire fighters practising with
stirrup pumps, and my mother‟s friend soaking everyone nearby because she
could not aim the nozzle correctly.
I remember bus journeys interrupted by sirens, warning of a raid, and
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everyone dashing to a nearby shelter; listening to Tommy Handley in “Its that
man again (ITMA), on the radio, waiting for the warnings that were issued
ahead of the sirens; breathing a sigh of relief when the All Clear sounded; the
underground, occupied every night by thousands of people seeking shelter from
the bombing and often returning home to find that their houses and all their belongs destroyed.
Once The Blitz finally came to an end, l can only vaguely remember the highs
and lows, of battles lost and won, Tobruk falling and re-taken; Japan coming
into the war after Pearl Harbour; the fall of Singapore, then the sirens once again
with the Doodlebugs, the dreadful silence when the engine cut out, and waiting
for the explosion. I remember feeling thankful but guilty that it had fallen on
someone else,
Then I remember the V2 rockets that landed without any warning; the Dday landings; following the progress of the war on maps in the newspapers; the
liberation of Paris, the battle of the bulge; allied landings in Italy; the battle of
Monte Casino the fall of Rome and the appalling news of what became known
as the Final Solution.
Meanwhile the war in the Far East was underway. Then finally the news that the
Germans had surrendered. For some strange reason, l cannot remember what l
was doing on the day that the war ended. We must have joined in the celebrations, there was dancing in the streets, and the bells were rung.
They say that time heals, that one forgets the bad things, and remembers the
best, and in a way l suppose that is true. Most of the time l forget that for six
years we lived the most strange, sometime fearful, sometimes exciting times,
until those memories are stirred by anniversaries, and programmes on television.
I have heard a lot of my generation saying that having survived the war, we can
survive the Corona 19 virus, so let‟s make sure we all stay safe. Being in lock
down is a pain, but there have been so many offers of help, everyone being
good neighbours. The wartime spirit seems to have been revived, and it is that
thank God, that will get us through
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Teams, tea and tests: Working from home during a national crisis
By Daniel Baker
“You should work from home if you can.” These words from Boris
Johnson in March have triggered something that could be key part of
the „new normal‟. With public transport risky and non-essential journeys effectively outlawed, those of us lucky enough not to have been
furloughed have been adjusting to a new working week, as well as a
new way of a life.
I work for an online gardening retailer so we‟ve been lucky that the majority of work involves technology anyway and platforms that are compatible with laptops that are nearly ten years old, like mine! So all of us
except the local ones and the warehouse team have been working remotely for what feels like forever.
For those with children and who are juggling childcare, home-schooling
and a paid job, this kind of arrangement may not be the most compatible. Plus if your parents assist with childcare and are self-isolating, that
reliable lifeline is also out of the question.
So while it might not be a one-size-fits-all arrangement, someone like
me who is young, has no dependants and lives in a nice area has been
thriving. The most obvious perk is not having to commute each morning
and by not commuting, I save £150 a month on train fares.
The sometimes hazy trip to the train station is now out of the picture
which in turn allows for a 40 extra minutes in bed and an evening that
starts at 5.31pm – unless I offer to do overtime which I can get back in
lieu. But given how busy we‟ve been, sometimes it‟s a case of needs
must.
Being in your own space is nice as well. In a one-bedroom studio flat,
you‟re yards from the kettle, shower and outside area for your breaks. I
should point out that other brands are available, but my working week is
sponsored by Yorkshire Tea!
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One of my keys to coping was setting up a structure for the day, but one
that is as loose and flexible as possible. In other words, don‟t make too
many set times as I still have to be available at a moment‟s notice to help.
But it is nice to regularly speak to my teammates most mornings and at
least when you wake up you have a bit of an idea of what you might encounter.
But what about needing to speak to people in the office? That‟s covered
by a relatively new innovation called Microsoft Teams. It‟s a one-stop
shop for communicating with colleagues via an individual or group chat
function and you can arrange calls on it too.
It‟s effectively a cross between WhatsApp and Skype and while it has its
limitations, it has kept us in touch pretty effectively. If Teams is good
enough for the Metropolitan Police, as per a recent TV advertisement,
then it‟s good enough for us. It has its drawbacks, but I eventually
cracked it!
A lot of our work involves working with the public and businesses and I
focus primarily on helping the public and while I‟m sorry to say it, people
have been worrying about the wrong things. It‟s almost as if some seem
oblivious to what‟s going on and that couriers are running next day services everywhere – not the case as some have been prioritising NHS deliveries.
There has been some verbal abuse along the way too, but I am real
enough to realise that people‟s reactions could well be out of frustration
towards their own situations whether that be being cut off from family or
being furloughed. But in some cases, a little bit of mediation seemed to
calm some people down and allowed us to resolve things like adults.
If it‟s true what they say, working from home could become a legal right
and I can genuinely see this being taken up. Surely the fact that Twitter
have told their staff to work from home „forever‟ is just the beginning.
Businesses must surely be realising that this can be done and that productivity might not be as badly affected as they first feared.
Continued on page 30
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With a recession almost inevitable, the businesses fortunate enough to
survive may need to make cuts. By selling, vacating or downsizing their
offices that would free up much-needed cash and could be sensibly reinvested in other areas. And perhaps more people may set up their own
online businesses from home in years to come? If they do, it means more
taxes being paid into the system.
In memory of Mabel Paris
Hardwick‟s oldest resident, Mabel Paris
102, enjoyed a very special VE day celebration. Her daughter Shirley took her in her
wheelchair around the local roads to see all
the bunting and flags, then, in the afternoon she joined friends and neighbours for a drink in the front
garden. She sang and clapped to „We‟ll Meet Again‟ and then
requested „Knees up Mother Brown‟ as she remembered dancing to this song on V-E Day.
She said she didn‟t remember too much about the day. She was
27 and had two young children but she remembers hearing the
news. The family lived in North Ockendon in Essex and they
went to South Ockendon to join the celebrations there. Her
husband was a fireman and often wasn‟t at home. During air
raids Mabel used to happily play the piano really loudly, usually
„You‟re in the Army Mr Jones‟, while her children sheltered under the table. She much preferred this to the air raid shelter.
Mabel moved to Hardwick about 35 years ago, she was one of
the original drivers for the Hardwick Doctors Run, she did lots
of babysitting for friends and neighbours and was a member of
the gardening club.
Sadly, four days after the 75th anniversary of VE Day, Mabel
passed away at home. She will be greatly missed by all who
knew her.
Carolyn Purser
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Findings during lockdown
Those of us who have lived in Hardwick for some time will remember John Bootman. He lived in one of the farm cottages
near the church and worked for Chivers Farm. He moved away
some years ago. During lockdown, I, like many, have been sorting through cupboards, drawers and lofts and I came across a
box of old Hardwick Happenings. In the April/May 2009 edition, John wrote the following, which I thought would be of interest to those of us living in Hardwick, particularly those who
have not lived here very long …
Anne Jones
Local Knowledge – by John Bootman
Prior to the building of the Limes Estate, much of the village
farmed by the Chivers family (still farming in the village) was
down to fruit. At the time, it was decided to give the roads
fruit-related names but how much do you know about the fruit?
Ashmead Drive is named after the very well-flavoured variety
of apple Ashmead Kernel, still available from garden centres or
fruit tree nurseries, as are all the other road-name fruit.
Blenheim Way is named after a very good apple, Blenheim Orange, another very old variety, if you can find it in farm shops,
probably not in supermarkets.
Bramley Way is named after the best ever cooking apple,
Bramley Seedling.
Egremont Roadis named after the very best Russet apple,
Egremont Russet, on sale from October to Christmas.
Ellison Lane is named after Ellison‟s Orange Pippin, an apple
with a slight aniseed flavour.
Grenadier Walk is named after the mid-season cooking apple,
Grenadier.
Lambourne Road is named after Lord Lambourne, a lovely mid32

Laxton Avenue could be connected with a number of different
fruits as Laxtons was a very good nursery in years gone by and
raised many different varieties of fruit.
Limes Road could be a fruit but more likely to be named after
the Lime tree seen around St Mary‟s Church.
Merton Walk again, many varieties of different fruits, including plums and cherries.
Pershore Road is possibly the only road named after plums as
there are two varieties – Purple Pershore and Yellow Pershore,
said to be the best plums for making jam.
Pippin Walk is named after the well-known Cox‟s Orange Pippin.
Quince Road is named after the fruit quince, well known for
making quince jelly but perhaps not so well known as the root
stock of most pear trees.
Russet Walk we have already seen Egremont Russet but this is
by no means the only Russet apple. Many other varieties exist
and are well worth seeking out for their flavour.
Sudeley Grove is named after another very old apple, Lady
Sudeley.
Worcester Avenue is named after the super very sweet, when
ripe, apple Worcester Pearmain

.
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Since our last report so much has changed.
We held our last face to face meeting in March.
With great timing we had a session run by one of
our Guide parents – a doctor who explained to the
Guides what Covid-19 is, how it spreads and what
they could do to stop it from spreading. All very
relevant for them to understand it, how to keep
themselves and their families well. We also played
the pandemic game to show how simple things like washing your hands stops
the virus from being spread to so many people.
Girlguiding UK recommended that week that all face to face meetings were
to stop and we’ve not been able to have a meeting in the Scout and Guide
Hut since then.
We challenged the Guides to complete the Guiding History badge as it
seemed a very apt badge to do. They had to choose 6 things to hide and explain why they chose those to keep the spirit of Guiding alive. The clause
explains that in some countries guiding was suppressed for political reasons, but it’s fitted in
with us not being able to meet.
The next clause challenged the Guides to do
some blitz cooking, and use ingredients available
on rations. Again a very fitting clause as we
were (and still are) experiencing shortages of all
sorts of food. The Guides tried various recipes
producing potato scones, carrot cookies and
more!
We now hold a weekly Zoom meeting where we do a fun game or quiz followed by an activity. We’ve made and flown paper planes, each Guide had a
planet in the solar system to ‘sell’ to us as a holiday destination and then
we voted on the one that we thought would be the best to holiday on. In
case you’re wondering Saturn won
The Rangers have a Zoom meeting after the Guide meeting and play games,
do a short activity and chat. Unfortunately the three Rangers who were due
to go to an international camp in Canada this summer have had their trip
cancelled and they haven’t heard yet whether they will have the opportunity to go next summer.
Girlguiding UK has produced lots of resources for girls of all ages, their families to use on their website.The link is: https://www.girlguiding.org.uk/what-we
-do/adventures-at-home/
Our local region is organising a sleepover for us to join in if we would like
to. So there is plenty to do if we want to do it.
Guides are aged 10 – 14 years old, and Rangers are aged 14 – 18 years old.
If you would like to know more about Guides or Rangers (or are younger and
would like your name to go on our joining list) please get in touch. Email
hardwickguides@gmail.com

Janet Hayman and Kirsty OrangeGuide and Ranger leaders
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People Need People A Poem by Benjamin Zephaniah

Thanks to Naomi Roy for sending in this poem, so
appropriate during the pandemic.

People need people,
To walk to
To talk to
To cry and rely on.
People will always need people
To love and to miss
To hug and to kiss.
It's useful to have other people,
To whom to moan
If you're all alone.
It's so hard to share
When no one is here.
There's not much to do
When there's no one but you.
People will always need people.
To please
To tease
To put you at ease.

CONTINUED
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People will always need people
To make life appealing
And give life some meaning.
It's useful to have other people.
If you need a change
To whom will you turn.
If you need a lesson
From whom will you learn.
People will always need people
As girlfriends
As boyfriends
From Bombay
To Ostend
People will always need people
To have friendly fights with
and share tasty bites with.
It's useful to have other people.
People live in families
Gangs, posses and packs.
It seems we need company
Before we relax.
So stop making enemies
And let's face the facts
People will always need people.
Yes
People will always need people.
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B. VINCENT
ROOFING SERVICES LTD
OVER 30 YEARS EXPERIENCE IN THE LOCAL
ROOFING INDUSTRY
Our extensive range of high quality workmanship includes
the following:
Re-Roofing (including listed & period properties)
New-Build, Extensions, Leadwork, Roof, Chimney
and Timber Repairs
High Performance Felt and Single-ply Membranes
Flat Roof Systems
ALSO:

Brighten up the exterior of your home. Renew rotten fascias etc with
U.P.V.C, maintenance free, fascias and gutter systems.
For a free quotation, or advice, contact Barry on:

Office: 01954 211068, Mobile 07765440614

EVE CONSTRUCTION LTD
Experienced professional local builder

Extensions, alterations, structural work, carpentry, block drives, landscaping and all
types of general building work
Contact Mark 07889 669138
01223 264909
enquiries@eveconstruction.co.uk
www.eveconstruction.co.uk
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Comberton Library
At the time of writing, our libraries remain closed, but I am
pleased to say that our Cambridgeshire Libraries online offer is
proving very popular. Not only do we have free e-books, eaudio books, e-newspapers and e-magazines to download on to
your computer, tablet or smartphone from the Cambridgeshire
Libraries website athttps://cambridgeshire.gov.uk/library, we
also have online reference materials. Currently library members are able to access the Ancestry Library Edition from home
and we also have free access to medici.tv, a classical music
channel allowing customers to experience music, concerts, opera and ballet from the comfort of their armchair. All you need
is your library membership to take advantage of all that is
available. If you are not already a library member, it is still
possible to join online, so that you are able to use these resources. Whilst libraries are closed your library card number
will be emailed to you. Again, just use the above link to access
the joining form.
If you are able, please check our Cambridgeshire Libraries
Facebook, Twitter and Instagram pages to see what else is on
offer. We have online rhymetime, storytime and craft sessions
to name just a few. You do not need accounts with any of these
platforms to browse the content.
Culture from the comfort of the sofa with The Library Presents
Following the cancellation of the Spring programme of events
due to COVID-19, „The Library Presents‟ is now online for
residents to enjoy and to make the most of during quarantine.
Launched by Cambridgeshire County Council, „The Library
Presents… in your house‟ is a new service which will allow
residents to watch, and participate in high quality arts and culture performances and workshops.
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„The Library Presents…in your house‟ provides something for
everyone, regardless of age and interests. It includes music,
storytelling and poetry performances, theatre and animation
shows, radio drama, visual art and magic extravaganzas and
arts and craft workshops. Over the coming weeks, there will be
a mixture of live streamed performances, live workshops, videos, downloads for families and a series of collaborative activities where everyone can participate.
To find out more about The Library Presents…in your house
programme, visit www.cambridgeshire.gov.uk/arts or Facebook
@TheLibraryPresents.
The timetable will be updated weekly with events from the
digital programme.
Finally, we just wish to reassure all our customers that all items
taken out on loan before the closure will be renewed automatically, and no overdue charges, or renewal charges for chargeable items, will be applied during this period.Please continue to
stay safe and well and we look forward to welcoming you back
to Comberton Library as soon as we are able.
Addendum
Comberton Library
Digital Summer Reading Challenge 2020
This year the Summer Reading Challenge, Silly Squad, will celebrate funny books, happiness and laughter. Children taking part in the Challenge will join the Silly Squad, an
adventurous team of animals who love to have a laugh whilst reading lots of funny
books. The Challenge will be hosted digitally and will run from June to September. Look out for more information on the Cambridgeshire Libraries website, Facebook
and Twitter pages and sign up at www.sillysquad.org.uk from 5th June to join the Squad.
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Interested in joining the Gym?
Sign for Comberton Sports & Arts
„Great Value Gym Memberships!‟
Memberships include: (NO CONTRACTS) - £15 Joining Fee Easy to join!
 Fitness Suite & Free Weights access
 Excellent Studio Timetable Classes
START THE NEW YEAR IN
 Free Badminton Court Hire
STYLE!
NO JOINING FEE
 Free Induction and advice from
friendly qualified gym instructors JANUARY & FEBRUARY 2020
Standard Rate: £30 per month (DD) or £300 per annum
Concession Rate: £20 per month (DD) or £200 per annum
 Students , Over 60s, NHS , Armed Forces, The Cam Academy Trust employees

Give it try before you buy- Non members welcome!
 Fitness Suite & Free Weights - Pay & Play: £6.50 or £5 per
concession
 Studio Classes : £5 per class or block card (Buy 12 for the
price of 10)
 Badminton court hire : £10 per court per hour
Website : www.combertonsa.org or Please call : 01223 264444

49

Of cracks and ideas
There is now a new fear alongside that of COVID-19 itself. Admittedly, it is of a different order, but nevertheless
real. I wonder if you are feeling it. It is the fear of going
back to exactly the way things were.
Without wanting to belittle the real distress, anxiety and
exhaustion felt by many as a result of the virus, one of its
consequences is that we have lived through a social experiment without
precedent. What else would have made us come to such a screeching
halt?
And some interesting consequences are now being highlighted. Either
there is actually more birdsong or it is more audible. Wildlife is losing its
fear – there are dolphins in Venice, and we have had a not entirely welcome badger visiting our garden(though he might have done that anyway). The air is clearer. Greenhouse emissions are down. We have been
prompted to take more notice and more care of our neighbours, or perhaps
the truth is that we have more time to be kind now we are rushing around
less. Many of us have made a point of calling friends and family, something which was always on the to-do list but before the lockdown we let
the days run by without quite getting around to it. Many of us are working from home which, whilst it may be a mixed blessing, does mean that
we at least have the possibility of mealtimes with the family or an early
evening walk insteadof sitting in traffic or squashed on a train. And all of
us have been forced to acknowledge which workers really are key.
So what would you like to not go back to the way it was?
My prayer is that, when we get beyond this we don‟t go back but go forward into a somewhat different way of life; that our new normal is shaped
not just by the degree to which the virus is still present, but by the lessons
that we as individuals, communities and society have learned and to
which our government – national and local - must listen. After all, it is
when a crisis strikesand the norms of life fracture, that new ideas can
creep through the cracks and find a space to take root.
And in the meantime, my prayers and those of many others are for all
those who have been and still are affected badly by this pandemic and its
aftermath.

Alison
PS As the vicar in Hardwick, I‟m here for the whole village. So anyone
in the village can give me a call to see if I can help.
50

Telephone Helplines

Mental Health
Mind 0300 123 3393
Anxiety UK 0344 775 774
Bereavement Support
Cruse 01223 633536
Addictions
Cambridge Drug and Alcohol Service 0300 555 0101
Benefits, Debt and Housing
Citizens Advice 0344 848 7979
South Cambs Council 0345 045 0051
Young People
Youngminds Parents Help Line 0808 802 5544
Older People
Age UK 0300 666 9860
Dementia Support Service Cambridge 0333 150 3456
Foodbank
Cambridge City Foodbank 0777 253 8628
Urgent Help
Cambridge Samaritans 0330 094 5717
South Cambs Council Social Care Crisis Line 0345 045 5202
National Domestic Violence Helpline 0808 200 0247
Cambridge Women‟s Safe Refuge 01223 460 947
Hardwick Food Bank at St Mary‟s and St Mary's Plant stall
A Hardwick Food Bank has been set up in the porch of St Mary's Church.
If you would like to donate items, boxes will be placed on the stone seat
and the outer doors will be left open to minimise touching. Items will be
passed on to Cambridge City food bank for local distribution. Please
check their web site for items currently required.
There will also be a plant stall to raise money for St Mary's. Plants will be
clearly labelled and we ask for donations to church funds via the 'give.net'
website (details will be available) There will be both outdoor and indoor
plants.
.
Sue Cornwell
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Hardwick Covid Snake
Let‟s start another village, childfriendly activity but adults can join
in too. We are doing this inside the
tennis court, on Egremont Road,
around the perimeter, so that it will
not interfere with grass cutting etc. It started on
Monday, June 1st and was advertised on Facebook. If you have not seen it before, it‟s not too
late, so start painting your stones or pebbles and
add yours to the snake. James Wakeling‟s
daughters, Charlotte and Harriet, started with the
head. I wonder how long the Hardwick Covid
Snake will be?
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Anne Maclachlan writes:
During lockdown, I expect that many Hardwick folk will have
had the chance to visit Hardwick Wood during their Government sanctioned daily exercise.
My friend, who visits me from time to time, writes poetry, as
relief from being an English teacher. (Now a published author
(3 slim volumes))
We always take a walk in the beautiful and ancient Hardwick
Wood and she wrote this:
From Tombs of Gold by Heather Gatley (obtainable from
Amazon.)
Hardwick Wood (a folk song)
We'll walk once more through Hardwick Wood
Where the ice-age maid and her wight once stood
Along the Mere Way by you I'll be led
Surveying the bluebells that now lie abed
We'll pause to a backdrop of rolling green corn
And remember out children play on your lawn
So wide is the sky as we fade slowly away
And we'll talk of it all; say: back in the day!
The ponies will come to your handful of grass
You'll tell me you laugh when you look in the glass
And we shan't think of frailty and heavenly sway
With a spring in our steps as we walk the Mere Way
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A home schooling visit to Hardwick wood (s) during
lockdown led to these two acrostic* poems.

( Unfamiliar with the word acrostic? Read the words
made by the first letter in each line.)

Happy thoughts about bluebells
Animals rustling in bushes
Rays of bright sunlight
Daring tree climbing

Happy people

Wonderous woodland

Animal mysteries

Interesting plants

Rays of bright sunlight

Conquering fears of heights

Daring tree climbing

Kids laughing

Woodpeckers singing

Woodpeckers singing beautifully

Insects hiding

Our favourite place to walk

Conquering fears of bees

Out in the spring air

Kids playing on trees

Dry cracked ground

Wonderous wild birds

Smell of sweet pollen in the breeze

Open for everyone
Outdoor exploring
Daytime fun

CH Y2

Sweet smelling bluebells
LH Y1
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BRITBOX by Howard Baker
I knew a couple back in the nineteen fifties, when there was a
wild rush to have a television, who steadfastly refused to buy
one. „We‟re quite happy with our radio,‟ they insisted. Eventually,
someone gave them a television but they put it in the coldest
room in the house so that they would not be tempted to watch it.
I used to have the same attitude to box sets, catch-up devices
and services such as Netflix, but when Britbox was launched at
roughly the same time as the lock-down I began to have second
thoughts, especially as they were offering a month‟s free trial. In
short, my wife and I are now devoted Britboxers.
We began by watching Our Friends in the North, a drama first
broadcast in 1996, and set in Newcastle and London and following the lives of four friends. a political idealist who sees all his
ideals compromised but who discovers a talent for photography;
a woman, who accepts the need for compromise and becomes
an M.P.; an aspiring musician who becomes a successful businessman; and another would-be musician who moves to London,
becomes involved in the world of pornography and goes to
prison.At the end of the series we see him hitch-hiking back to
London (where, as an actor) he makes a fortune out of James
Bond films!)
We followed that with the complete series of Scott and Bailey, the
two female detectives, who deal with dome gruesome situations
as well as their complicate family lives; then two Dickens adaptations, Great Expectations and Bleak House, a brilliant adaptation
of one of Dickens‟ best novels.
We are now on Shetland,a detective series featuring enigmatic
Jimmy Perez and based on the work of Ann Cleves, whose novels have also been adapted for the Vera series. I rarely read detective novels (though I love watching them on TV ) but I decided
to read the novel on which the first series of Shetland is based
and it is a gripping story, not only because you
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want to know who committed the murders, but for insight it gives
into life on one of the remotest areas of the U.K.
There are other categories of programme available with more
being added evert week. Comedy, for example but I think we‟ll
save that for Christmas.
We could not have known when we subscribed to Britbox
just how much the output of BBC and ITV would be affected by
the lockdown would be affected, how many regular programmes
would have to be temporarily scrapped or have their format
changed. Have I got news for you simply does not work when
there is no interaction between the contestants and the studio
audience.
Meanwhile we have Britbox to keep us entertained and if
we exhaust its output we can always relegate it to the coldest
room in the house in case we are tempted to watch Bleak House
or Shetland again.

Ann Cleeves

Photo: © Ph Matsas / Opale

The cast of „Our Friends in the North‟
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Hardwick Garden Safari
Unfortunately, this event, like many
others, has had to be postponed until
2021. We hope these photos of some
of the gardens on the 'Safari' might
whet your appetite for next year.
These fund-raising events are very
important to St Mary's. If you would
like to support the Church at this
time, there is a link to 'one off giving'
on the St Mary's website. Thank you.

59

S E DAVEY
PLASTERING
CONTRACTOR
All aspects of plastering work
carried out.

Tel: 01954 210941
Mob:
07711541799
info@sedaveyplastering.co
m
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Local, Cost Effective Kitchen Fitting, Carpentry & Building
Services
Kitchen installations
Bathroomsand Bedrooms fitted
Laminate/Engineered Wood
Flooring
Built-in and Fitted Wardrobes
Cupboards built to your
specification
Property renovation
Carpentry and Joinery work
Customer Testimonial:
“The work was performed on time and to a high standard. We are very happy with the
results”

Contact Martin or Paul on
cambourne.improvements@gmail.com for a free quotation
or Tel: 07785 551224
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Carpet Cleaning &
Stone Floor, Upholstery,
Rugs
A few points that make us stand out,
Rothwell’s has been in business
since1993
We’re an honest local family firm.
Our large truck mounted machines
mean more cleaning & drying power
for the best results possible.
Members of both the NCCA and TACCA.
We will move the furniture.
100% satisfaction or it’s FREE.
Call Oliver and Max Campbell
for expert help today.

01223 832 928
www.Rothwells.biz
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Hardwick Neighbourhood Watch
Strange times for the village both from external and internal influences.
With crime trends going from house burglaries, to business properties,
cars, sheds and garages. No matter how small or insignificant a crime
maybe it is best to report it to the police. Now you may well say I do that
but nothing happens. But if you don‟t they cannot build a picture of what
is happening and respond accordingly. This takes time. Therefore Hardwick Village needs YOU to keep our village safe. We all have a reasonability to keep each other safe, sometimes by contacting the police.
999 if someone is in danger or a crime is in progress
101 to report a none-emergency or give information, ok IF YOU WISH
TO BE ANONYMOUS.
Our PCSO‟s are by emailjohn.coppard@cambs.pnn.police.uk and
james.lynch@cambs.pnn.police.uk
Crime Stoppers, 0800 55111 where you can report ANONYMOUSLY.
Or Ashley Shepherd 01954 211532 ahshepherd@hotmail.co.uk
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Accounting & Administration for the small business

Self Assessment?Still have your tax
return to do but keep putting it off?
Let us help– we can take the whole
job off your hands or give you the
training to complete it yourself.
Accountancy, Bookkeeping, Payroll,
VAT, CIS, 1-1 Training

No Frills, No Gimmicks
Simply Service
For a free consultation contact 01767 677562
or admin@simplesolutionscambs.co.uk

65

„My Chelsea Garden‟ Competition 2020
Our garden looks nothing like those at Chelsea but gardening
does bring out the competitor in you, if it fails, try, try again!
„One photo‟ they said, to give the judges „a taste of the very
best‟, but which photo I ask myself?
Would it be the dainty and oh so fragrant and timeless Lily of
the Valley, one of the many plants rescued from a neighbour
when he was having his garden re-designed or would it be the
climbing rose Madame Gregoire Staechelin who has at least
one hundred fat bright pink buds just about to burst forth and
create the most wonderful display and perfume while she meanders her way along and over the trellis creating a charming
division, leading you to another area of the garden. Would it be
the vibrant seven foot, sorry 2.4 metre high, native hedge, we
planted only five years ago along the rear garden boundary,
now providing yearly nesting sites for thrush, robin‟s, blackbirds and others.
Would it be the purple hazel, again only planted a few years
ago, but now standing tall, with full plumage of burgundy wine
coloured leaves around a central multi-paned mirror, where last
year we spent some time watching two tiny, beautiful Yellow
Browed Warblers (we think), who returned repeatedly for several days fascinated by their own reflections, hopping from
stem to stem, tilting their heads this way and that, curious and
mesmerising for them, creating a three day treat for us.
Would it be the „summer bed‟ so painstakingly but lovingly
cleared, de-weeded, dug over, dug over again, fed and planted
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with an array of what were then new plants and shrubs, all
grown by us from cuttings taken hither and thither, or those
brought from „the nearly dead shelf‟ (my favourite place) at the
garden centre or plant section of any place we happened to
visit. Now showing strong and beautiful echinops, cistus, astrantia, peony, penstemon, alchemilla and many more.
Would the one photo be of the stoic fruit trees in our garden
that delight us every year with their „beginning of spring‟ pretty
blossoms, abundant summer fruits which taste like no other, of
course, and their autumn and winter prunings that provide us
with fire lighting sticks on cold winter days.
That one photo could be of oh so many life affirming plants,
trees or shrubs in our garden that are fondly tended year in and
year out, be it the blousy wisteria making her way to intertwine
with the New Dawn rose on the pergola or the cerinthe major,
an interesting and unusual plant I saw at Brantwood, John
Ruskin‟s home on the shore of Coniston Water, I liked it so
much I came home and brought a packet of seeds, planted them
and grew on the plants before putting some of them out into the
garden. Now they return in several places, happily seeding
themselves and eagerly sought out by the bees.
How could I possibly take „just one photo‟?
Carole Oakes
May 2020
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MOBILITY EQUIPMENT
SCOOTERS, WHEELCHAIRS, RISER/RECLINER
CHAIRS, BEDS, WALKERS, FOOTWEAR, TOILET &
BATHING AIDS, KITCHEN & HOUSEHOLD AIDS, CONTINENCE CARE, CUSHIONS, STAIRLIFTS AND MUCH
MORE
HOME VISITS AVAILABLE
EQUIPMENT HIRE, SERVICING AND REPAIR
FRIENDLY AND CONSIDERATE SERVICE GUARANTEED

Scotsdales Garden Centre,
Horningsea, Cambridge
CB25 9JG
Tel: 01223 863908
www.orchard-mobility.com
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Looking for a Nursing home for your dear ones!
Gracefield Nursing Home provides excellent Nursing and
Residential Care to people with Dementia and
Mental Health problems.
Please contact us for more details:Tel: 01954 210833
Email: gracefield1@hotmail.
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MJ WRIGHT ELECTRICAL LTD
DOMESTIC-COMMERCIAL
*Electrical Installations
*Rewires/Additional Wiring
*Fuse Boards/Upgrades
*Heating System Controls
*Showers
*Outdoor Lighting/Power
*Smoke Alarms
*Fault Finding
*Free Estimates

For All Your Electrical Requirements Please Contact Martin On:
Mob: 07702291698/Tel: 01954 210011 Email: mjw.electrical@btinternet.com
26 Ashmead Drive, Hardwick, Cambridge CB23 7XT

Steamroller Ironing Services

Free pick-up and delivery
24/48 hr turnaround
Price: 1lb = £1.50. Minimum
= £15
Established for 16 years
Please call Susie on
07742 319631
01954 210672
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We would like you to know that we are still in operation even
though many of our volunteer drivers are isolating some are
still going strong.
We have to navigate these uncharted waters and there are no
charts and no weather forecasts. So it is down to good seamanship, making the right choices at the right time and making best
use of the information and opportunities we have.
We have put in place safety measures that will both protect the
passenger and the driver. We are therefore able to take passengers to essential appointments, and take or assist with shopping.
We are a phone call away even just for a chat. Wishing everyone good physical and mental health.
The Co-ordinators to phone are;
Gillian Stott: 07464 069 483
Nicky Kerr:
07464 052 521
Lizzie Coe:
07387 395 296
In emergencies only – Sheila Stephenson; 01954210 638If no
reply to any of these and the lift is urgent please try Panther
Taxis on 01223715715 – or Cambridge Country Cars
01954211742
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