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LETTER FROM THE EDITOR 
 
LOCAL POYNTZ  TEAM: - Jon Aries, Caroline Haselhan, Sarah Ridler, Amanda Scott, Jane 
Spare, John Wright, Marilyn Wright and myself, Pamela McCoy. 
 
LOCAL POYNTZ PHOTOGRAPHERS: - Sally Aries, Gillian Otlet 
 
DISTRIBUTION. - As always, our thanks go to all the, volunteer, distributors  
 
WEBSITE: - If you would like to add any images or write something on the website, we would 
be delighted to hear from you. Please contact Jon Aries at localpoyntz@gmail.com. 
 
THIS EDITION: - I am delighted to report that we have a, new, young person who has 
submitted an article this quarter. I hope that, like me, you will enjoy her article. It is on pages 
16 – 19, is entitled “Promise” and her name is Alice Grubb. Thank you, Alice. 
 
ADVERTISEMENTS: - If anyone would like to place an advert in these magazines, please 
contact me at the email address below and we can discuss it 
 
The deadline for the spring edition is 3rd February 2019. We really need 
to have all articles by that date, PLEASE. 
 
FRONT PAGE: - Ave Edwards took the amazing image of the High Street, taken from the 
Church steps looking east. She was the joint winner of the photographic section of the 
Horticultural Show 2018. Thank you, Ave. 
 
GENERAL: - I was chatting to a village friend the other day and she said to me “So what are 
you up to this week?” “I’m preparing the winter magazine so that I can get it off to the printer’s 
in good time”. “Really, it seems like it was just last week that you were doing the autumn 
magazine” she said. Time passes really fast and she was so right. I set myself 12 days, after 
the deadline, to get all the articles gathered and on to my desktop publisher. It is never 
straightforward as I always get people contacting me, at least 10/11 days after the deadline, 
saying: “please could you fit my article in?” or “am I too late to write something?” My big 
problem is myself! I never say no. The next problem is always, how do I fit it in? So I start 
moving articles around, condensing some articles, placing small articles on the same page as 
the bigger ones, changing double spacing into single spacing…it goes on and on. However, I 
must admit, I really enjoy the challenge. And, I have a really good contact at Jamprint who 
always helps me with any problems, big or small. She is a star and I am always in her debt. 
Don’t think I should mention her by name. 
 
If anyone, out there, has any ideas or suggestions I would be delighted to hear from you. 
Please don’t be shy; this is a magazine for all!! 
 
EDITOR- Pamela McCoy 01454 228874  
Email pam.localpoyntz@gmail.com. 
 
Printed by Jamprint Design & Printing Ltd. 01249 823950 
 



 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Do you have some spare time on 

your hands? Would you like to give 

something back to the community? 

Would you like to drive a minibus or 

be able to drive your own car to help 

people? 

Do you enjoy meeting new people 

and being part of a dedicated team? 

If so you could volunteer for Green 

Community Travel! 

Why not come in to our office to meet 

us? Join us for a drink and have a 

chat about the different 

opportunities we have?  

  

  

 

Please call 01454 

228706 for more 

information or any 

advice at all. We 

look forward to 

hearing from you. 

  

 

Green Community Travel provides safe, affordable and accessible travel for individuals 
and groups who are unable to use public transport and would otherwise have no other 
way of getting around. Any voluntary or community group which meets within the South 
Gloucestershire area can join our Group Travel scheme and make use of our services. We 
have a Ring and Ride and a Voluntary Car Service, and we also organise Day Trips. 

Passengers that are registered with us can call 0845 241 0985 two days before they want 
to travel to book the bus. 
You can use the Ring and Ride Service to go to your local Post Office, shops, hairdressers 
and many other destinations. 
Once registered, the charge for this would be £4.50 (0-5 miles radius) with our Ring and 
Ride Service with a Diamond Bus Pass. Please contact us for full details of charges. 
We also offer Regular Bookings for our passengers. 
(If you do not have a bus pass you can get one from South Glos Council 01454 868686.) 
The initial registration for a year costs £23.00. Thereafter there is then an annual fee of 
£18.00 payable each January. Passengers registering in August can pay half of the fee. 

 

 



THE ACTONIANS NEWS 
email: actonians@outlook.com 

Follow us on: https://www.facebook.com/Actonians 

Our Autumn production this year was Sinbad the Sailor running from Wednesday 28th 
November to Saturday 1st December – including a matinee performance on the 1st 
December.  This was a traditional pantomime written by one of our members, Godfrey 
Laundy, involving the majority of the membership both on and off stage and incorporating a 
lot of corny jokes and slapstick action! 

Our Spring Production 16th – 18th May 2019 is SPYGAME by Bettine Manktelow directed by 
Debby Ashton. It is a comedy/thriller set in a country house where prospective contestants for 
a TV reality show gather together. Their aim is to win a large cash prize - but only if they 
survive the rigours of the ultimate Spygame … 
 
And looking ahead … Our Autumn production in November 2019 is Wind in the Willows 
adapted for stage by the great Alan Bennett. With a large cast and many special effects this 
well-known tale of adventures along the riverbank will be a real treat. 
 
 
JUNIOR ACTONIANS 
                                                         
The Junior Actonians continue with their lively Wednesday evening sessions – including 
drama games, workshops, improvisations and devised pieces.  Each year the group usually 
enters a production in the Avon One Act Festival and there are often opportunities for the 
Junior members to be involved in the larger scale Autumn Actonian productions. It is always 
good to welcome new members (10 – 18 years)  
 
For more information contact: 
 
Di Pardoe dipardoe.tandc@gmail.com 
Or Sarah Godsell gosaz@btinternet.com  
 

 

  



 

WWW.JGCARPENTRY.COM 

 

Kitchens – Bathrooms – Extensions – Staircases – Doors 
Flooring – Carpentry – Renovations - Exteriors 

 

WWW.JGCARPENTRY.COM 

J G CARPENTRY 

For a fast professional service & competitive quotation 

 

01454 851032 or 07738934875 

Could you benefit from independent 
financial advice?

• SAVINGS AND INVESTMENTS PLANNING*
• RETIREMENT PLANNING*
• PROTECTING YOUR LOVED ONES
• TAX PLANNING
• MORTGAGE SOLUTIONS**
• EQUITY RELEASE
* The value of pension and investments can fall as well as rise. 
   You may get back less than you invested.
** Your home may be repossessed if you do not keep up repayments on your mortgage.

Mark Cur�s Dip FA
Your Local Financial Adviser, Qualified since 1997

     01454 222898 | 07917 390943
     mark.cur�s@calculis.co.uk
     www.calculis.co.uk
     Poplar Farm, Yate Road, Iron Acton, Bristol, BS37 9XY

For free ini�al consulta�on contact: 
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Please	  contact	  Nicola	  for	  a	  competitive	  Insurance	  quotation	  
	  

Are	  you	  Insured	  correctly?	  As	  your	  Insurance	  Broker,	  I	  can	  check	  that	  you	  have	  the	  correct	  cover	  in	  place	  and	  
provide	  you	  with	  an	  Insurance	  quotation	  from	  a	  large	  panel	  of	  Insurers.	  	  I	  can	  advise	  you	  on	  the	  products	  
available	  to	  meet	  your	  demands	  and	  needs	  and	  offer	  assistance	  in	  the	  unfortunate	  event	  of	  a	  claim.	  
	  

Home	  Insurance	  -‐	  Business	  Insurance	  -‐	  Landlords	  Insurance	  
Public	  Liability	  Insurance	  -‐	  Travel	  Insurance	  –	  Motor	  Insurance	  

Pet	  Insurance	  –	  Private	  Healthcare	  Insurance	  
	  

Nicola	  Webber	  
Tel:	  07818	  047642	  

Email:	  nicola.webber@alliedwessex.co.uk 
 
 

Registered in England No. 4489781 Allied Wessex Westinsure Limited is authorised & regulated by the Financial Conduct Authority 
	  



IRON ACTON FILM CLUB 
 
The Iron Acton Film Club 2018-2019 season started in October and once again it is proving a 
great success. The free afternoon film for children is really popular and it has been lovely to 
see previous members return for another season and to welcome new members too. In 
October and November we showed “Paddington 2” and “Early Man” for the children and our 
members chose “Darkest Hour” and “The Post” for the evening films.  
 
As I mentioned in the previous edition of Local Poyntz, running both the children’s film in the 
afternoon and an evening film for members every month is quite a commitment for the small 
group of Film Club committee members. We would be extremely grateful for additional help. If 
there are any parents who often attend the afternoon film with their children and could help 
selling refreshments before the film and/or during the interval we would be very grateful to 
hear from you. 
 
If you are not on our membership mailing list and would like to receive details about the Film 
Club please contact us with your email address. 
 
Remaining 2018-2019 season dates: 
8 December 2018 
5 January 2019 
2 February 2019 
2 March 2019 
 
Simon Cross  Caroline Haselhan 
01454 228291  01454 228791 
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Thomas Silvey Ltd,  
Unit 5 Badminton Road Trading Estate, Yate, South Glos BS37 5NS 
 

Your friendly local suppliers of: 
 

Home Heating Oils 
Red and White Diesel 
Company Fuel Cards 
Adblue & Lubricants 
 

 

 

Andrew Tillotson  

Oil Boiler, Aga and Rayburn, 

Servicing and Repairs 

covering South Gloucestershire and West Wiltshire  

 

 

m: 07830 211400    e:  andytillo@hotmail.com 



IRON ACTON WOMEN’S INSTITUTE 

After the summer break, our September meeting consisted of pure indulgence with a 
puddings evening.  Around eight members made their specialty desserts and we were able to 
sample these delicious delights whilst catching up with all the summer news. 

Our fascinating speaker in October was Tim Powell, who is a South Gloucestershire Pest 
Control Officer. Although pests he deals with include squirrels, wasps and fleas, Tim's talk 
was primarily about rats, the brown species in particular. He Illustrated the talk with slides of 
some of the residences he had visited with ongoing rodent problems (a few were a little too 
graphic for some). He relayed the facts of how quickly rats reproduce and the number of pups 
they produce (up to 14) and how we can help ourselves to minimise the risks of them entering 
our homes. Despite his job, Tim's much loved pets are......two rats! 

At our AGM the President and Secretary both read reports of the year and officers and 
committee were thanked for their endeavours. As well as previously reported donations to 
village projects, £200 had been donated to the Church Fabric Fund. Next year, our 100th 
birthday, will be busy but it is hoped to make it memorable, culminating in a special party. 

Ten members attended Rangeworthy WI's group meeting and were treated to a ploughman's 
supper and an interesting talk from Jacki Hill-Murphy, an explorer who related her adventures 
in South America. At this event the 'Teddies for Tragedy', bears knitted to a specific pattern, 
were displayed. They will be sent to children anywhere in the world where comfort may be 
needed. Iron Acton contributed nine teddies to the cause. 
 
I was pleased to be in a team of four representing our group in an area WI quiz at Portishead 
in October. After a tentative start, we were amazed to finish with the joint third highest score 
out of forty teams. Well done fellow Iron Maidens, Geri, Hilary and Maureen; all those hours 
watching Pointless and The Chase were justified! 

Our annual celebrations will take place with a birthday party in the village hall in November 
including a buffet and mulled wine and a Christmas meal at the Codrington Arms in 
December. 

Next year promises to be an exciting one and anyone wishing to join us would be very 
welcome. Please contact our Secretary, Bridget, on 321741. We meet in the Iron Acton 
Parish Hall on the second Monday of the month at 7.30pm. 

Sylvie Powell	  
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MURRAY HIRE
FAMILY RUN BUSINESS DIY & TRADE WELCOME

Main Agents, Sales
Spares & Repairs

SHOP LOCALLY
ESTABLISHED SINCE 1982

If You Need It We’ve Probably Got It Happy
To Be Of Good Service To You

01454 310606
Email: murrayhire@btconnect.com

Armstrong Way, Great Western Business Park, Yate BS37 7NG

www.murrayhirecentres.com

Thwaites 1 tonne Dumper l Reach New Heights With Our Nifty Lift 170 l Tracked Nifty Lift
Jensen Towable 71/2” Woodchipper l Bobcat Skidsteer S70

1ST CLASS DELIVERY & COLLECTION SERVICE AVAILABLE
OPEN MON-FRI 7.30AM TO 5.30PM  SAT 8.00AM TO 1.00PM

l Small Tool Hire & Sales l Safety Wear & Equipment l Skip Loaders l Floor & Edging Sanders
l Horticultural Equipment l Chainsaws, Hedge Trimmers & Brush Cutters
l Mowers, Shredders, Blowers, Pressure Washers l Micro Diggers Etc l Ladders, Towers
l Material Handling Lifts l Scissor & Telescopic Lifts l Mixers & Breakers l Carpet Cleaners
l Christmas Decoration Sales From November l Catalogue Available

®
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07973 759239

Iron Acton based mobile towbar fitter & auto electrical specialist
• Mobile service – we come to you!
• Competitive prices
• Friendly, helpful and highly qualified
• Established 25 years
• Quality, caring workmanship

We supply and fit an extensive range of brand name towbars including Witter, TowTrust and Westfalia. 

There are different types of electrical sockets and different tow balls depending on your towing needs, 
including bike racks. We can give you all the help and advice you need in choosing the towbar that is 
right for you – with convenient mobile fitting and at a great price. So give us a call today!

WE ALSO RE-GAS AIR CONDITIONING – CALL US NOW - WE COME TO YOU



Not so much   “IF”  but more  “WHAT AM I GOING TO DO NOW?” 

If you can stay calm when your old bloody laptop, 
Is spouting grief, and not playing the game, 
If you try hard to readjust but merely flop, 
And disregard that it is really you to blame; 
If you can hold on and not get tired of holding , 
When only yesterday the damn thing was fine, 
Or believe it cannot be any of your doing, 
And yet it is happening all the time. 
 
If you hold back your hammer from the screen, 
If you but try and tap another key, 
If you can greet both Success and Failure, 
And embrace them both with bouts of glee; 
If you can stop and adjust your failings, 
Enhanced by those who mock and jeer, 
Or not fret when you’re caught on spiky railings, 
But just plough on and have another beer. 
 
If you remember the problem times gone by, 
And click on Escape, to bring it back OK, 
And fail, but once again with angered sigh, 
And keep quite schtum about your personal fray; 
If you can muster all your previous instructions, 
And try, yourself, to mend things on your old device, 
Lest fear of future tuts and protestations, 
Sprout forth with  –  ‘I’ve already told you twice’. 
 
If you can inwardly smile about your own success, 
Or mix with geeks and stay forever humble, 
If neither problems nor joy spoil your previous mess, 
If none around you can witness your stumble, 
If you can while away the coming hours, 
With more important aims and tasks at hand, 
Your brownie points will speedily, onwards skyward, 
And what is more, you’ll probably feel more grand. 
 
Failing all else – reboot or dial 704 for Gerry ??? 

By Roy Hubbard



Help! It’s the party season and I have absolutely nothing to wear!!! 

Fear not I will not be flying up the High Street in my birthday suit!! 

Although, according to a certain distinguished, village gentleman I was spotted many years 
ago hammering on the window of the Rose and Crown in nothing but a ‘Diaphanous’ negligee 
to the astonishment of himself, my husband and the rest of Acton Aid! As a matter of fact, this 
is a somewhat embellished legend; as if I would make such an outrageous exhibition of 
myself!  

Far from being see-through, my nightie was a substantial neck to floor, pink -smocked variety 
with a very sensible dressing gown on top! I am to be forgiven for such a display – I had 
urgently needed my husband to save me from an over-sized rat thrashing around on our 
driveway; hence my frenzied intrusion into Acton Aid’s meeting. The giant rat turned out to be 
a poor hedgehog with its head stuck in a jar but my foray into the night in my sleepwear was 
justified as he was able rescue the poor chap just in the nick of time. 

Being inappropriately dressed is often a condition I find myself in and I long to ditch this 
particular ‘Bête Noire’ alongside my escalator phobia! I am not prepared to go without them 
and so, just as I challenge myself to descend those beastly stairs, so I relentlessly try to tune 
into ‘the look’ that will make me look ordinary! 

Only this last week, I proudly constructed a ‘look’ that felt in step with time – skinny jeans, a 
great new top and boots. Good old Tesco! No need to cover this outfit with a coat; but pride 
comes before a fall and as I nonchalantly took up my place in the school playground, I 
realised all too late that I had a snail-trail of toothpaste dribbled down my front! Nice!!!! 

As child number three out of four, hand me downs were the staple of every day wear as they 
were for my children. I was never in step with fashion; I had flares when everyone else wore 
drainpipes and by the time I got my longed-for leg-warmers, the 80’s had gone!!! This made 
the odd brand-new purchase an exhilarating anticipation, eclipsing all else. Stepping out aged 
fourteen in my brand new white sweatshirt adorned with a car motif was supposed to be a 
moment of glory until I realised all the boys were sniggering at the unfortunate positioning of 
the car’s head-lights on my chest!!! The shame, the horror!!! 

Now as the festive season heralds the start of the party season I shiver at what that invitation 
might bring (if indeed I receive any after this article!) Not that I am horrified by the party of 
course but only about the etiquette of what to wear. Believe you me I absolutely love the 
chance to sparkle and shine, but it is never quite as simple as that. The ‘Party invite’, so 
exciting to receive, often alarms me with its dress code. Of course, the idea behind a 
suggested dress-code is not meant to cause mass panic; it aims to do entirely the opposite. 
The phenomena of the dress-code is not really any different from the school or nurses 
uniform I wore for so many years. It aims to be a practical equaliser removing prejudice so 
that we can concentrate on the job in hand. Most of us are fairly sheep-like when it comes to 
wearing clothes and get awfully awkward when some-one has the confidence to do things 
differently. The party invitee likewise wants us to relax so with the clothes obstacle removed 
(and for most of us the addition of a few drinks) we can then get on with the challenge in 
hand; dazzling strangers with our wit and good humour and gyrating effortlessly on the dance 
floor!!  
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If there is no stated dress-code, then panic spreads; phone calls reverberate amongst the 
guests who try to determine what their friends are wearing. One call can cause a volatile 
chain reaction; ‘She’s wearing a dress, a dress I tell you! I can’t possibly wear my trousers 
now. What to do, what to do?!!’ Pathetic some of you will think but this is how it is with us 
sheep and I am rather fond of those gentle, silly, woolly creatures! 

I loved having uniforms to wear, no decisions to be made; a chance to be at one with the 
flock: bliss. 

So surely, I must welcome the invitation complete with dress-code aimed at helping one 
distinguish whether nighties or wetsuits are the order of the day? The inconclusive ‘Smart 
Casual’ does little to avert my mounting panic. It is, as far as I am concerned, a strange 
anomaly of two opposites. Those who know me well will sigh as I reveal that my ‘casual’ is 
preferably a denim skirt or a nice pinafore and my ‘smart’ is probably a navy jacket and 
suitable blouse, not altogether the obvious party mix! What of my feet? Should it be Crocs or 
high heels – maybe one of each? Don’t be ridiculous I hear you cry, it obviously means 
something like jeans and an evening top. But I tend only to wear those beastly jeans for 
gardening or walking the dog accompanied by wellies and mud, so that will never do! A dress 
I am told is also fine (but not ‘over the top’) and so I am caught, head in wardrobe between 
my sensible work dresses and my sequin spangled long affairs, desperately seeking the one 
that ‘will do’!! Whatever happens I am bound to get it wrong and like Miranda, stick out like a 
pulsating, sore thumb!  

For a while, I accompanied my husband to his annual conferences – splendid affairs - apart 
from the clothes! It became very evident after many clothes ‘faux pas’ that there was a secret 
dress–code going on shared by these, oh so glamorous women; cocktail dress on one night 
(whatever that is – I can drink cocktails in any dress!!) and white linen trousers with slinky top 
on the other (I’m not good at ‘slinking’; my only really slinky top has been eaten by moths and 
in a rash, pre-party panic moment sewn up with fluorescent mismatching cotton!!). Anyway, I 
had sussed it, I was finally going to be on the ‘in’. Unfortunately, my code-breaking has its 
limits and as I proudly swept in for pre-dinner drinkies invariably I was stood in my party frock 
amongst a sea of white-linen legs and vice-versa! I began sending David on a scouting party 
to track these women down and surreptitiously see what they were wearing – I am happy to 
report he has escaped without a restraining order! 

The rare, formal invitation requiring ‘Black Tie’ is all very well for you chaps; even if some of 
you don’t like it, be grateful. You can chillout until a few moments before the party, reach for 
your penguin outfit and arrive relaxed at the party in your traditional camouflage. I, however, 
am left shrieking as I hurl dress after dress on to the bed in a wild pre-party trying on session! 
Are we talking long or short for this occasion? How many is ‘too many’ sequins? Will my 
favourite 20’s style dress, which effortlessly covers a multitude of sins, be a hit or faintly 
ludicrous? There is of course the ‘little black number’ that everyone swears by. But this 
requires the tortuous application of those dreadful knickers, those ultimate ‘Bridget Jones’ 
which promise to flatten and smooth but in reality, just send bulging flesh leaping into places it 
has never been before. You must avoid drinking all night in case the ‘Powder room’ calls. The 
effort required to remove them is so exhausting you have little stamina left for dancing and the 
noises coming from the cubicle, puffing and panting are enough to make people rush for the 
defibrillator! 
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Then the ‘Fancy Dress’ invitation arrives and with it a glimmer of hope… maybe a 1920’s 
theme?! Not so lucky this time and I am twitching with uneasiness. Obviously, the aim at this 
kind of party is to look quite different, to make people gasp at your originality and good 
humour (you do have to be careful here -  once at a letter ‘P’ themed party my tactful husband 
tried to make polite chatter and wrongfully guessed that one lady had come as a ‘Prostitute’ - 
she did not continue his acquaintance!!!). For some reason, I find I am happiest dressed as a 
man; Harry Potter, Tom Cruise, Jack Sparrow, Adam Ant to name but a few. A recent party 
invitation made me decide it was time to shine as the woman I am. With great excitement the 
parcel arrived, I was to be Princess Anna from Frozen complete with flaxen wig and flowing 
gown. I would be transformed into a glowing vision of beauty; the years would roll away from 
me……….  The tears of laughter from my dear family revealed what the mirror had already 
told me – more a Drag Queen than a Disney Princess! 

So, is there any hope of a peaceful end to my clothes nightmares? You could all stop inviting 
me (PLEASE don’t!!!!) or I could just turn up in my nightie (not the diaphanous type) after all 
they are suitable for all seasons, entirely comfortable, hide all those secret bulges and at the 
end of the night you could just throw yourself into bed (which would be free from the contents 
of your entire wardrobe) and life would be sorted. 

But then the questions start swirling in my mind…………………… onesies or pyjamas, short 
or long nightie, silk or flannelette, bed socks or slippers………..???!!! 

STOP! Let’s just carry on as we are because weirdly, despite all this angst and my desire to 
be a sheep, when I finally have managed to dress myself and arrive at my destination 
strangely my inhibitions seem to sweep away, the horrendous gyrating begins, and I am 
loving every moment!!!! 

HAPPY CHRISTMAS EVERYONE IT’S TIME TO PARTY!!!!!! 

Lisa Hatherell 
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PROMISE 
 
It was the silence that woke her. The girl sat up from the bed of hay that she had slept on, 
brushing a loose strand of hair from her face. The first thing she noticed was the quiet. The 
empty, suffocating silence that clung thick as fog to the empty barn and surrounding fields, 
heavy as a winter blanket that you pulled on at night. No breeze whispered through the barren 
graveyard of trees, meaning the world seemed to have paused, as if it were taking a long 
breath before a dive.  
 
The child cautiously got to her feet, not quite being able to believe that the stillness would last. 
The solitary sound of rustling hay seemed foreign, distant in the emptiness, as though from 
another world entirely.  
 
Some would call this peace, the girl thought as she surveyed the barn, but only a fool would 
take this silence to be that. I have a feeling peace will be little more than an ideal for quite 
some time. With that, she pushed herself onto quiet feet before padding out of the building 
and into the crushing nothingness. 
 
The air burned on her tongue, an ashy bitterness filling her senses laced with silent cries and 
broken promises. All around the girl, morning light was beginning to filter over the horizon, 
casting weak shadows through the few remaining trees that stood watch, broken and 
scarecrow-like over a land gone dead.  
 
So, she watched. The girl stood in the knee high grass, letting the icy dew sink into her bare 
feet, as she witnessed the warmth return to her frozen world. Somewhere over the hill, a 
crow’s caw splintered through the silence followed by the sound of windswept feathers, the 
crack of a mahogany beak before a blinding flash of raven-blue wings that glinted in the sun 
as the bird soared above her head. From all around her, more and more birds began to take 
to the skies, the pale, cornflower skies suddenly filled with clouds of midnight wings. 
 
The young girl stared mesmerised at the display of feathers and wings as the swarming 
masses of crows twisted, turned, dived then climbed back up into the ever lightening skies. A 
single bird swept free of the billowing plumes and landed gently on the ground beside her. 
The crow cocked its’ head, letting out a short cackle before hopping in that two-footed way up 
to her feet. Her eyes sparked with surprise upon seeing the crow – instead of the midnight 
blue feathers, the creature had long, snow-white plumage that stood out harshly against the 
ditchwater brown of the ground. Another strange feature was its’ eyes that glistened a blood-
moon red, as if the bird had been crying. She didn’t balk away from it though. It must get 
enough strange glances as it is, she thought before turning her attention back to the bird. The 
girl crouched down before reaching into her threadbare pocket and pulling out a handful of 
grain. She offered her hand forward as the creature looked straight into the child’s eyes as if 
to say can I trust you? The girl didn’t blame the bird for not knowing whether to trust her or 
not. After all, she wasn’t sure, the child realised, if she would trust herself either after all of the 
past conflict.  
 
The bird reached its’ long neck forward then decided better of it and pulled back again, but 
the girl only waited, hand extended for the crow to build up the courage – and soon enough, it 
did. A short, sharp peck into her palm, but she didn’t flinch away from the ivory beak that 
could easily give her scars to remember – that might only inflict more pain on herself. Once 
the creature had made the first peck, it returned to her palm and plucked up the grain. The girl 
reached out her hand to touch the bird’s back, hoping that it would allow her after trusting her 
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before, but as soon as her fingers neared it, the crow’s eyes flared wide and it launched into 
the sky, screaming anew.  
 
Worth a shot, she thought before turning her gaze once more to the now golden fields. The 
sun had spilled over the horizon is gentle, lapping waves that reminded her of the pictures 
she’d once seen in a story book long, long ago. Before, in the days when she knew she had a 
home to come back to, a safe place to sleep at night that didn’t let the chill creep into her 
lungs. A world filled with vibrant colours, so unlike the grey and white world around her.  
 
But those days are gone now, the girl reminded herself before too many memories could 
come flooding back. As the molten light began to hit the grass in full force, it started to 
illuminate what else had previously remained hidden among the stalks. What she was really 
here for.  
 
Thousands upon thousands of wooden crosses sprawled the hillsides for as far as the eye 
could see, and laced among the banks…billions of glowing, crimson poppies that were a 
splash of vibrant colour among the wood.  
 
From somewhere behind her, a caw sounded again and the skies were once again filled with 
jewel-like wings and beaks that shone like moonstone in the light. The girl watched, eyes 
following as they moved and banked as one living organism made of tiny, fluttering feathers. 
Her eyes remained fixed as they began to split apart and spiral downwards, towards the rows 
of crosses before each alighting on one, as if they would guard it. Her eyes searched the 
flocks to find the brilliant white feathers of the bird that she’d come across earlier, but failed. 
The girl watched closely as the crows began to spiral away from the main body, each looking 
like flakes of dark ash that fell from the sky like snowfall.   
 
As if the sky were falling down, rain began to pour from the clouds that suffocated the fields, 
icy drops that sent shivers down her spine. The girl could have fled back to the barn, to the 
warmth and dry – but she was far to intent on the task at hand.  
 
So with that, she turned and began picking her way through the crosses, steeling herself 
against the rain – and the anticipation of what she could find.  
 
Hours passed as she made her way up the slope, between the crosses as she read the 
names off each, heart pounding in a furious bass that threatened to swamp her senses with 
fear, that was already banging at the doors to her mind. Each cross brought both a new wave 
of hope – that she wouldn’t find that name here, that he had stayed like he’d promised so 
many years ago. All the while, the crows stayed, watching her with heads to one side, all the 
while those mahogany beaks clacked sharply in the stiff air.  
 
As the child neared the peak of the hill, a spark of joy was beginning to grow in her stomach. 
She hadn’t found him! The name had filled her her dreams and nightmares for months hadn’t 
been engraved on any of the uniform wooden crosses that grew like strange plants from the 
slopes. But, she still had to search the top part of the hill. She continued the search. 
 
It was nearing noon when the girl breached the brow of the hill, fields below now lit with an 
easy, sluggish winter sunshine that had burnt away the morning dew and cleared that 
suffocating cloud clover. She had one more row to check.  
 
I would pray, she thought as she began scanning the plaques, but there is no God to answer. 
If there was, and he truly loved his people…this war would never have happened. These 



millions of people wouldn’t be dead. And I wouldn’t be searching through a cornfield that 
should be filled with crops, but is instead lined with graves.  

Even at this point, the crows remained vigilant on their perches upon the crosses, still 
watching whilst occasionally flaring those bluish wings. Somewhere ahead, a loud cry pierced 
the thin air, making the girl look up.  

Her eyes flared in surprise – upon the cross two away from her, the white crow was waiting, 
head to one side, red eyes bright. There were three more crosses to check. Inhaling a deep, 
shaking breath of icy air, she made her way to the last cross where the strange bird watched 
her through baleful, knowing eyes. The girl knelt beside the wooden structure, closing her 
eyes and taking another deep breath. Then she read the name engraved onto the plaque. 
“No.” 

A man standing before her, dressed in a uniform.. He wrapped his arms around the small 
child as she took a deep breath in, taking in his scent. Her brows furrowed. He smelt wrong. 
The oak wood breeze smell had been replaced by a starchy, stiff smell. It was wrong. 

She blinked furiously before reading it again. 
“No.” 

“Where are you going, Daddy?” She whispered as she hugged him. 
The man lifted her up into his arms before replying. 
“To a place for from here, to help people.” The man replied as tears pricked his eyes. 

Her legs bowed from underneath her, leaving her to sprawl against the damp ground.  
She couldn’t breath –  

No. 

“Will you come back?” The child asked, her large eyes widening. 
He said nothing for a long time. 
“Daddy?”  
He sighed, “Of course I’ll come back.” 
 
Her lungs were going to burn up –  
“NO!” She sobbed, tearing at the ground as her eyes burned and burned and burned –  
She was going to break apart from the inside –  
 
“When will you be home?” She asked, pulling back to look him in the eyes. 
Doubt filled those eyes, identical to hers.  
“Before Christmas.” He told her firmly. 
 
“You promised me!” She half screamed, half sobbed to the empty air – 
 
The girl’s lip wobbled slightly, “Promise?” 
Sadness twisted deep in his gut but he pushed out the words anyway.  
“Promise.” 
 

“You said you’d come back…!” Her voice was hoarse, broken by the sobs that wracked her 
body as she screamed – 
 
“I’ll see you at Christmas, Daddy.” The little girl said as she wrapped her arms around him, 
tighter this time, as though she would never let go.  
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“I’ll see you at Christmas, darling.” He whispered as the tears warmed his face, the lump in 
his throat rising again. 

“You promised me…” she whispered as the tears hid the world from her again. 

With that, he set her down and walked away before the small child could see the tears that 
streamed down his face. 

Waiting behind him, the girl hugged herself tighter and whispered something so quietly that 
the breeze easily carried it away. 

“Promise.” 

And on the hillside, the crows watched as the girl cried herself to sleep, standing on vigil over 
her as something inside of her cracked and fell away. 

She would never be whole again.  

And she would not forget what they had taken from her for a very long time. 

Alice Grubb 

 

 

	  

	  

	  

	  

Share	  and	  Prayer	  

Join	  in	  with	  local	  friends	  at	  coffee	  time	  

Saturday	  12th	  Jan	  2019,	  9.30-‐10.30am	  

@	  Fairview	  Cottage,	  1	  Fairview	  Terrace,	  Iron	  Acton	  
If	  you	  would	  like	  us	  to	  pray	  for	  you	  or	  you	  would	  like	  more	  details	  

	  please	  contact	  Pete	  and	  Chris	  Bellis	  01454	  228065	  

	  

	  



IRON ACTON COMMUNITY CHOIR 
 
After a very successful Proms we are now amidst our preparations for our regular 
Winter Concert on the evening of 4thJanuary (see full advert within this magazine). It 
should be a fun evening of singing and readings to start the New Year with celebrations 
and a sense of community. Watch out for further details about our charity cause for this 
year!   We will also be singing at the Church Carol service and for a village family 
wedding. So we are very busy at the moment.   
 
After the concert, the choir will begin preparations for next Year’s Proms, and will begin 
thinking about how we can best add to the joy and delight of that event!   
 
The energy and enthusiasm members bring to rehearsals in the Village Hall remains 
fantastic and it is a really positive and joyous experience to work with them to learn new 
music and develop our skills and abilities to sing in harmony with each 
other. Community singing is a powerful force for good and the Iron Acton Community 
Choir is real proof of that. It is a privilege to work with all the singers and we manage 
that fantastic balance between working very hard and having a lot of fun too. We now 
number about 40 members in total. We meet on a Tuesday evening in the Village Hall 
normally at 20.30 hrs and we now pay an annual membership fee (£30) to support the 
running of the choir in terms of hiring of the rehearsal space and the purchase of 
music. Any money raised from our singing (and this does happen!!) always goes to 
chosen charities.  
 
We currently have spaces within the choir in all voice parts, but particularly we would 
like to recruit more Sopranos and Basses. If you are interested then just let me know 
(robpardoe@gmail.com) and we’ll take it from there…or pop in to one of our Tuesday 
evening rehearsals and see what you think. 
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Would	  like	  to	  welcome	  you	  to	  their	  Winter	  Concert.	  
A	  really	  eclectic	  range	  of	  music	  from	  ABBA	  to	  Rutter	  	  

with	  some	  readings	  and	  poetry	  in	  between.	  

Friday	  4th	  January,	  2019	  @	  19.30	  
St	  James	  the	  Less	  Church,	  Iron	  Acton	  

	  
Tickets	  are	  not	  required	  but	  we	  will	  be	  raising	  money	  	  

for	  good	  causes	  including	  the	  Church	  itself.	  

Iron	  Acton	  Community	  Choir	  



SWEEPSAFE 
 

Chimney Sweeping from just £50 
 

Traditional chimney sweeping, power sweeps, CCTV checks, 
smoke escape tests 

Open chimney, wood stoves, solid fuel boilers, Aga/Rayburn etc 
 

Replacement fire bricks, rope seals and glass 
 

Certificates issued for your insurance  
 

CRB/DBS and security vetted 
 

Fully insured 
 

   
 
 

Craig Ogborne 07477 544344 



	  

	  

Workshops – Hampers - Wedding & Event Flowers - Bouquets 

Organic Blooms is a Social Enterprise based in Latteridge. We grow 
beautiful British cut flowers sustainably, without the use of chemicals 
and we are certified Organic by the Soil Association. 

Available on our website – Christmas Wreaths, Table Decorations, 
Workshops, Hampers, Flower Subscriptions, and Gift Vouchers. 

PLEASE VISIT OUR WEBSITE FOR LAST-MINUTE CHRISTMAS 
GIFTS AND COLLECT FROM OUR SITE IN LATTERIDGE 

www.organicblooms.co.uk 

British Cut Flowers with a difference 

Organically Grown – Socially Responsible  

Contact us by telephone on 01454 300300 or email us at 
enquiries@organicblooms.co.uk 

   www.facebook.com/organicblooms  www.twitter.com/organicblooms 
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ACTON AID 

Acton Aid continues to grow in strength in terms of several new members and our finances. 
We have now been registered as a “not for profit community interest company” which now 
gives us a formal constitution. 
 
The Mash and Proms in July was our most successful events to date in terms of audience 
size and the resulting income and a huge thanks goes to all who worked so hard in planning 
and making sure every thing was in place. Also, many thanks to all those who came to 
support the two nights of entertainment. It was fantastic to see so many people having such a 
good time. 
 
We have even more ambitious plans for the Music in the Meadows in 2019 – yes planning 
has started already. 
 
The Mash will be a “Faux Fest” with two top quality tribute bands. FLASH, the Queen band 
are coming back by popular demand and we have been able to book ARRIVAL who have 
been voted the UK’s best ABBA tribute band for the last 6 years. Arrival have played all over 
the world (see the paper cutting below) and now we will have them in Iron Acton. This will be 
the opportunity to dig out your old flairs and glad rags! 
 
Each tribute band will be performing a 90 minute show and we will also have a local support 
band as well to open the evening. So, make sure that you put 5th and 6th July in your diary 
and please tell and invite your friends. 
 
The theme for the Proms is still being discussed but it will feature a range of music played by 
the Bristol Millennium Orchestra plus the traditional Last Night at the Proms followed by a 
spectacular firework display. Early Bird tickets will be available form www.actonaid.org.uk 
early in May. 
 
We have recently made a donation to North Road School to enable them to install new play 
equipment in their school field. We will also be assisting Green Community Transport by 
subsidising the membership for Iron Acton pensioners via the Christmas parcels that we 
deliver. 
 
Pam McCoy and the ‘phone box team have done a terrific job in restoring the telephone box 
on the High Street and Acton Aid are pleased to assist with the associated costs. 
 
As usual, if any parishioner needs assistance from Acton Aid, please contact us and we will 
see if we can help. 
 
Richard Hunter 
Chairman	  

	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  



PHONE BOX
UPDATE 

 
 
 
 
 
All the painting was finished by the end of August. 
Steve Green spent several days fixing the new, glass, panels. It was not an easy task so, a 
big round of applause for him. 
Jinx Johnson has done a brilliant job with the lighting, and the ‘phone box now creates a 
wonderful sight in the centre of the village. He has also fitted a new backboard and by the 
time this magazine is distributed the shelving should be complete. 
If you haven’t seen the illuminated ‘phone box in all it’s glory, please take a walk or dive by 
one evening. I know you will be impressed. 
SWAP BOX - As previously reported, the ‘phone box will become a swap box. The intention 
is that you bring a book, which you have enjoyed, and take one away with you. The same 
applies to DVDs and CDs. Please, please do NOT use the swap box as a dumping ground for 
all your old, unwanted, books etc., take them to a charity shop or the Civic site. 
CHILDREN’S BOOKS – these will be on the lower shelf and the same rules will follow those 
of the books for the grown-ups. 
We will have a rota, of about 12 people doing a week at a time. Their tasks will be to give a 
quick clean and check all books. Any books that seem to have outstayed their welcome will 
be removed. If you have a favourite charity that you know will take them, please let me know. 
Spring bulbs have been planted on each side of the ‘phone box and Chris and Linda Boyce 
have scattered wild flower and poppy seeds. Chris and Linda have volunteered to look after 
the grass, many thanks to them. 
 
If you have any ideas or suggestions, please contact me. 
Pam McCoy: pam.localpoyntz@gmail.com 
 



www.yourwebsitehere.com 
 

Manor Research 

Military & Family  
History Research 

WW1 Service Records                Family Trees 

TIM GRUBB 
Telephone: 07786 067336  
Email: chillwood.research@gmail.com 

Would you like to explore your relative’s military 
service or create / expand your family tree?  

 

Experienced family history researcher and historian. 
 

As seen in Local Poyntz! 

SLAVE	  OWNERSHIP	  –	  AN	  IRON	  ACTON	  CONNECTION	  
	  
In 1833 Parliament finally abolished slavery in the British Caribbean, Mauritius and the Cape. 
The slave trade had been abolished in 1807, but it had taken another 26 years to emancipate 
the enslaved. The legislation of 1833 was the result of a combination of factors including 
doubts amongst the financial and commercial sectors as to the long-term economic benefits 
of slavery, the sustained resistance of enslaved people (culminating in the major rebellion in 
Jamaica of Christmas 1831) and the campaign for abolition that gathered huge popular 
support across the United Kingdom. Despite all this, the final negotiations with the ‘West India 
interest’ (those defending the interests of the slave owners) were protracted because of the 
vested interests represented both in the House of Commons and the House of Lords. In the 
end the negotiated settlement brought emancipation but really only tied the newly freed men 
and women into another form of unfree labour for fixed terms and the British taxpayer 
compensated the slave owners to the tune of £20 million (£1.6billion now) in compensation, 
half of which was paid to people in Britain.  
 
One such family of slave owners lived in The Lodge, Iron Acton. John Mair Esq. (1744-1827) 
bought The Lodge Estate some time before 1816 when his daughter Ann is recorded as 
marrying the Reverend S. Goodenough (Vicar of Yate) in Iron Acton. John had seen 
considerable action with the dragoons in India and sailed home on the same ship as Lord 
Clive in 1767. He kept elaborate journals of his stay in India and subsequent travels in 
Europe, the United States, Canada, and the West Indies. When he visited the West Indies he 
grew to love Dominica and bought the estate known as Macoucherie where he lived for 
several years. This estate is recorded as 'formerly the property of John Mair Esq.' in 1811 
indicating that John had probably moved to England and purchased The Lodge sometime 
around this time. When the owners of Macoucherie claimed compensation for the estate on 
30th January 1836, there were 142 slaves on the estate with a compensation value of £3034 
19s 8d (£339,000 now). 
 
Compensation was decided by a commission appointed by Parliament to determine who 
should receive what and on what basis. The commission carefully documented all claims 
made and all monies disbursed and there is thus a set of records, held in the National 
Archives at Kew, of the claimants and of the men, women and children that owners claimed 
as their 'property' and the monetary values that were assigned to them. If the claims were 
validated, having been checked in the relevant colonies, the owner received compensation. 
The amounts were fixed according to the classification of each individual - their gender, age, 
type of work and level of skill - and the level of productivity, and therefore profitability, of the 
different islands and territories. The average value of a slave in British Guiana (now Guyana), 
for example, was judged to be considerably higher than that in Jamaica. 
 
The documents relating to the compensation package reveal just how much slavery had 
become imbedded within British society. While there were many absentee planters, bankers 
and financiers directly concerned with the business of sugar and slavery, there were many 
other types of claimant. Slave ownership was in fact widespread and included men and 
women of varied ages, ranging from the aristocracy and gentry to sections of the middle 
classes. John Mair’s son Henry, for example, was born in Dominica but left to attend Trinity 
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College, Cambridge, where, between 1807-11, he trained as a clergyman. Despite being a 
man of the cloth, Henry, with his father, was party to an 1805 mortgage of two other estates in 
Jamaica and felt no compunction in claiming £4511 17s 9d for 215 enslaved people on the 
Seven Rivers Estate (St James, Jamaica) and £3604 8s 9d for 203 slaves on the Old Hope 
Pen Estate (Westmoreland, Jamaica). This is around £880,000 in modern money and starkly 
illustrates how, despite the popular enthusiasm for abolition, some slave owners saw no 
contradiction between, for example, their religious calling and seeking compensation for 
property that abolitionists called a 'stain on the nation'.  
 

Slave ownership in the Mair family didn’t 
stop with John and Henry. The Oxford 
University and City Herald, on Saturday 12 
May 1821, reported, “Lately was married, 
Nassau William Senior, Esq. of Lincoln’s Inn, 
Barrister at Law, and late Fellow of 
Magdalen College, to Mary Charlotte, eldest 
niece of John Mair, Esq. of the Lodge, Iron 
Acton, Gloucestershire.” Nassau William 
Senior (26 September 1790 – 4 June 1864) 
was the son of John Raven Senior who was 
the parson of Iron Acton parish. 
 
In a Levy Book list for an unidentified parish 
(probably St Andrew, Barbados) in 1804 
John Raven Senior was listed as owning 57 
enslaved and his father (Thomas Nassau 
Senior) had, in turn, owned the Baldricks / 
Haynes Field / Belmont (Belle Mount) 
estates in St John, Barbados in 1786.  
 
As well as being a lawyer, Nassau William 
Senior, became a famous economist and a 
government adviser on economic and social 
policy. Yet it should not be assumed that this 

fame or his achievements in social theory somehow distanced Nassau from slavery or 
prevented him from reaping its benefits.  
 
Before abolition, as his son-in-law, not only was he the co-trustee and co-executor of John 
Mair’s will his wife Mary Charlotte inherited one-third of her father’s estate, including 
mortgages over enslaved people. Nassau was, in addition, also the trustee or agent for the 
widow of Laurence Nihell for the El Dorado estate in Trinidad.  
 
Even many years after its abolition Nassau continued to hold what we would all now see as 
extremely distasteful views. In an article entitled “American Slavery” written in 1856, he 
compared slavery in the United States with that elsewhere: “The African slave trade was 
frightful, but its prey were savages accustomed to suffering and misery…….The savage 
submits to be enslaved himself, or have his wife or his child carried off by his enemies, as 
merely a calamity. His misery is not embittered by indignation. He suffers only what, if he 

Figure 1 Nassau William Senior 
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could,	  he	  would	  inflict.	  He	  cannot	  imagine	  a	  state	  of	  society	   in	  which	  there	  shall	  not	  be	  masters	  and	  
slaves,	  kidnapping	  and	  man-‐selling,	  coffles	  [a	  line	  of	  people	  fastened	  together]”	  	  
	  
Although	   these	  men	   and	  women	   are	   easily	   linked	   to	   Iron	   Acton,	   there	   are	   undoubtedly	   numerous	  
other	   local	   people	   to	   be	   discovered	   in	   the	   records	   of	   slave	   ownership.	   The	   records	   of	   the	   Slave	  
Compensation	  Commission	  are	  an	  unintended	  by-‐product	  of	   the	  compensation	  scheme	   in	  that	   they	  
represent	   a	   near	   complete	   census	   of	   British	   slavery	   as	   it	  was	   on	   1	   August,	   1834.	   Small	   scale	   slave	  
ownership,	  it	  appears,	  was	  far	  more	  common	  than	  we	  would	  all	  like	  to	  think.	  Many	  middle-‐class	  slave	  
owners	   had	   just	   a	   few	   slaves,	   possessed	   no	   land	   in	   the	   Caribbean	   and	   rented	   their	   slaves	   out	   to	  
landowners,	  in	  work	  gangs.	  It	  is	  these	  county	  vicars	  and	  widows,	  the	  bit-‐players,	  that	  come	  as	  such	  a	  
surprise	  and	  show	  that	  something	  we	  now	  consider	  unthinkable	  was	  then	  commonplace.	  
	  

Tim	  Grubb	  

 

IRON ACTON HANDBELLS 

The Handbells are back! They are unrecognisable from the ones we sent away and, more 
importantly, sound so much better and are in tune. Thank you to everyone who helped us get 
this far. 

Thanks to a huge grant from Pat and Dave Hockey we have been able to order 5 more small 
bells, unfortunately there is a problem with the castings at the foundry and we are not likely to 
get these before March. Once we have them we will be able to start the children’s group. If 
anyone has any knowledge of any other handbells in the Parish we would be interested in 
finding out about them. A second set would enable this to happen sooner and I know there 
are children desperate to try their hand. 

We are still fundraising and we need another £1000 to purchase two more large bells to 
complete a two octave chromatic set. 

In February we will be putting on a Wine “Call my Bluff” watch out for details around the 
parish. 

The group has expanded with 4 new members and we will now have to start a waiting list or a 
second group. Handbell ringing is very sociable and great fun, frequently descending into 
chaos when a “dong” happens when it should be someone else “dinging”. 

We will be active over the Christmas period, please come and listen to us, feel free to donate 
to the handbell fund or just listen and enjoy. 

If anyone is interested in joining us or having us perform please contact: Rose White, 
davandro@hotmail.co.uk 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 



Dear	  Friends	  

As I am sitting in my Study writing my Christmas letter for Local Poyntz I am looking 
out of the window at the first frosts of winter. The sun and warmth of a Spanish Beach 
seem light years ago as I peer into the swirling mist trying to spot a deer to lift my 
spirit as I prepare to face the day! 

In a few weeks we will be in the full swing of the Christmas Celebrations, Advent is 
just around the corner and then the countdown really does begin. This year I have a 
feeling Bells will play a key part in our celebrations at St James, with the drive to 
restore the Hand Bells having been very popular and we look forward to them being 
played at the Candlelit Carol Service. Equally the Church Bells have been refurbished 
and they will ring out once more to call you to Midnight Communion (all be it 
celebrated at 10.30pm on Christmas Eve). 

There is something about bells and Christmas and I am sure many of us have that 
picture in our minds of snow filled lanes, children and families wrapped up with 
scarves and woolly hats. sporting colourful wellington boots being called to worship 
on Christmas day by the bells of the Parish Church. 

John Betjeman often referred to Bells and in his famous poem ‘Christmas’ he opens 
with the line ‘The bells of waiting Advent ring’. In a later verse he writes this: 

‘And girls in slacks remember Dad, 
And oafish louts remember Mum, 
And sleepless children's hearts are glad. 
And Christmas-morning bells say 'Come!' 
 
For Betjeman, a devout Christian, the bells were drawing people to discover the truth 
of the Christmas story, that God had become a human being in the person of Jesus, 
bringing a better way for his creation, one filled with Hope, Joy, Love and Peace. In 
this child, wrapped in swaddling clothes, found in an ox’s stall was the pathway to 
Salvation, was the gateway to Gods Kingdom. 
 
So, when you hear the bells ring out this Christmas calling you to St James, please 
do come and join us as we gather in the heart of our community to celebrate once 
again God’s wonderful gift to us, the gift of life. In an era of ‘fake news’ lets hold on 
together to the eternal truth which belief in God holds for people of faith throughout 
the whole of our world, ‘The light shines in the darkness and the darkness has not 
overcome it’. 
 
Happy Christmas 
 
Revd Malcolm Strange 
Rector of the Fromeside Benefice 
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CELEBRATE CHRISTMAS 
 

at 

ST JAMES THE LESS 
IRON ACTON, BS37 9UQ 

 

 Sunday 16th December      6.30pm 

CANDLELIT CAROLS 
 

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

 Christmas Eve       4pm 

CRIB SERVICE 
 

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

 Christmas Eve       10.30pm 

CANDLELIT COMMUNION 
 

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

 Christmas Day       9.30am 

HOLY COMMUNION 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Those who have never lived in the Parish of Iron Acton could be forgiven for thinking 
it is a quiet place but those who reside here know that beneath its peaceful exterior 
is a vibrant place that manages to combine its extensive history with the 
requirements of modern living. 
One of the parish Councils main goals has been to try and improve the way in which 
it communicates with its Parishioners as well as the wider world and so with this in 
mind a new website is being built and this new emblem will appear on it and any 
future official correspondence. 
The, above, emblem was chosen to reflect a forward thinking village that was proud 
of its heritage and it is hoped that the new design embodies this. The simple design 
and colours is modern and easily replicated in print form yet it incorporates imagery 
that is synonymous with the history of Iron Acton. 
The Parish Council hopes that the new integrated web site will mean that it can 
deliver information about current topics of interest to the community and encourage 
parishioners to engage in constructive dialogue on key topics.  
Through the website we hope that we can keep everyone informed on the progress 
of existing issues as well as alerting everyone to new ones. Sometimes the solutions 
can take time due to the process that has to be followed and it is hoped that we can 
give everyone a better understanding of this as we move forward allowing matters to 
be dealt with effectively.  
It is also hoped that this may help reduce tension and feelings of frustration that can 
often occur when it appears that subjects have been raised yet there appears to be 
little being done in response.   
When the new website is live please visit, explore the content and help us develop it 
into a frequently used and helpful site. 
 
Donna Ford – Clerk to Iron Acton Parish Council 
Email – clerk@ironactonparishcouncil.com 
telephone – 01454 501134 / 07790883503 
address – 33 Hatherley, Yate, Bristol. BS37 4LT 
 

I R O N  A C T O N
P A R I S H  C O U N C I L



FRIENDS OF IRON ACTON SCHOOL 

As you read this, we will all be thinking about Christmas that is fast approaching! Some of us 
will be excited, some of us will be stressed and some of us will be both! The first term at 
school has flown by.  

We have a new Chair of Friends: Adam Reign, thank you for taking the helm. It’s not an easy 
task so we are grateful for your enthusiasm. Thank you also to Zia Clarke who has kept us 
organised as the outgoing Chair.  

We started the term in September with a coffee morning for all new parents. The first day at 
school is daunting for both the child and the parent, I remember those days well. I’m not sure 
who cried the most, child or parent, in my case! We had a lovely morning meeting everyone 
over a cuppa and some delicious cakes. Thank you to Tracey and Brenden for allowing us to 
use The Lamb to host the morning. Next came the Harvest Service held in St James. The 
children all performed amazingly, credit goes to the staff who organised each class. The 
annual auction run by The Friends followed. A lovey array of cakes, biscuits, preserves, fruit 
and vegetables were auctioned off and we raised £350 which we sent off to The Bristol 
Homeless Project.  We were also able to send a collection of foods to the Yate and Chipping 
Sodbury Food Bank. A big thanks goes to the Church Wardens who opened up the Church 
and made sure it was nice and warm for us.  

The Christmas Fair takes place on Saturday 17th November in the Parish Hall. We will be 
joining forces with St James Church. It’s great to do events with the Church that we are so 
closely linked to. There will be lots to do and see so come along. We will be having a second-
hand Christmas Jumper stall, so for all of you that like to wear a festive jumper this is a stall 
not to be missed!  

We will be holding a Bags2School collection on 26th November so if you have any clothes, 
bedding, shoes, bags or curtains that you want to get rid of, you can drop them to at the 
school gates by 9am on the 26th. The company pay us by weight so the more the better. 

We were approached by The Friends of North Road School recently to take part in an 
abseiling event. They were keen to organise something but the company wouldn’t take less 
than 20 people. They, like us are a small school so it made sense for us to join them to make 
up the numbers. The suggestion was put out to parents and staff and pretty quickly we had 
the 10 volunteers we needed. We have parents, staff and governors, so it will be a whole 
team effort. Having chatted to Mr Riches we have decided the money raised will go towards a 
construction in which the children can use for outdoor learning. The school are privileged to 
have a wonderful outdoor space and the more we can use it the better. The abseil is due to 
take place early March 2019. We will be setting up a sponsorship page so please look out for 
it. All donations will be gratefully received. 

The Friends of School funded some new wellington boot racks which were much needed. 
Every child now has somewhere to put their wellies so on the damper days they can still play 
out on the school field. A massive thank you goes to Phil Harrison who has 2 grandchildren at 
the school. He gave his time and expertise for free and has done a terrific job.  

The Friends of Iron Acton School would like to thank you for your support and wish you all a 
very Happy Christmas! 

Heather Tillotson on behalf of The Friends of School. 
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NEWS FROM NORTH ROAD COMMUNITY PRIMARY SCHOOL 
 

This academic year started with the exciting news that, thanks to the support of the local 
community, North Road Community Primary School had been awarded first place in the 
Tesco Bags of Help blue token collection. This has meant that our vision and design for a 
Sensory Garden and Relaxation Area on the school playground can become a reality for our 
pupils. The work is progressing well with plans for an official opening in the New Year. 
 
As usual, life at North Road Community Primary School has been as busy and exciting as 
ever!  Already this year we have held a Roald Dahl Day, a MacMillan Coffee morning and a 
Mental Health Awareness Day, #Helloyellow, in support of the charity Young Minds.  This day 
saw children change a piece of their school uniform from green to yellow in support of mental 
health, talk openly about their feelings and explore the importance of having a positive 
mindset through a variety of creative and fun activities. During the day, our oldest pupils wrote 
messages of positivity on the bottom of 120 yellow ducks. The day concluded with all pupils 
and staff members taking part in The Great North Road Duck Hunt, with everyone taking 
home a yellow duck as a reminder of the importance of positivity in everything that we do.   
 
Children’s mental and physical health continues to be at the centre of all of our work at North 
Road Community Primary School. From our new Sensory and Relaxation Garden through to 
school initiatives such as the Walking Bus from the football club, our new PE uniform worn 
twice a week, running the Daily Mile, weekly ‘Wake up, Shake up’ and Children’s Yoga; our 
healthy initiatives have all shown to have a huge impact on the well-being of our pupils. This 
work has also been recognised by the achievement of a Silver Health in School Award and an 
invitation for our pupils to themselves address a conference for teachers and head teachers 
about our good practice at North Road Community Primary School. 
 
This year the fundraising of the Friends of North Road supports our vision for ‘healthy minds, 
healthy bodies’ as we raise money to provide the children with climbing and play equipment 
on our school field. Thanks to a very kind donation from Acton Aid, a super Pamper Night and 
a fantastic children’s disco we are already on our fundraising journey. 
 
The pupils of North Road are also continuing to take part in a range of creative opportunities 
as we strive towards our Gold ArtsMark Award from The Arts Council England. The Termly 
Art Challenges are continuing this year and have started with fantastic pumpkin creativity 
displayed in The Codrington Arms garden!  
 
The children have also taken part in the local Centenary Remembrance Garden with all pupils 
making and painting a clay poppy, dedicating them to the past pupils of North Road who 
bravely fought during the First World War. 
 
The school year so far has truly been one of reflection and celebration. 
 
Sarah Stillie,  
Headteacher 
North Road Community Primary School 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

	  

	  

Small  & fr iendly family  run business  
Luxury accommodation 

All  breeds welcome 
 

Inspections welcome by appointment 
For more  info cal l :  01454 228374 

 

Elm Farm, Bristol  Road,  Iron Acton,  Bristol ,  
BS37 9TF 

www.elm-farm.net  

 

	  

	  

                                               TOP GROOM 
City & Guilds Qualified Dog  

Grooming.                                           
Elm Farm Boarding Kennels 
Iron Acton BS37 9TF.  
Tel.  07708300672               



              
 

IRON ACTON K9 CLUB 
 

Crufts Qualifiers: One of our youngest members, Freya O’Neill, 
has been training really hard on her ring craft techniques with her 
Pointer Otis. Despite the fact that Otis is almost as tall as Freya 
she shows good poise and control in the show ring and they were 
rewarded for their hard work when they were placed 3rd in Minor 
Puppy dog in their first championship show - the Midland 
Counties Show. This means they have qualified for Crufts next 
year. Helen Case has also been enjoying success winning with 
her Rotweiler Ted who has earned praise from experienced 

judges at shows. Helen and Ted will also be making the journey to Crufts in March next year. 
Also at Crufts next year will be Karen Carnovale’s Nova Scotia Duck Tolling Retriever Purdey 
who gained her lifetime qualification for Crufts in May 2015. Well done everyone – Good Luck 
at Crufts. 
 
Back in our obedience classes members have continued to train towards Kennel Club Good 
Citizens awards. Puppy passes were Ian Kilgariff with Bruna, Rob McGuiness with Millie, 
Nicky Lanfear with Eddie, Jo & Rosie Wright with Maisie, Brian Eckersley with Henry, and 
Rachael Green with Barney.  Bronze passes were Dot Glover with Murphy, Elfrie Gonzalez 
with Ria, Otto with Rusty, and Lindsey Bennett with Rumble. Silver passes were Linda 
Bowden with Kylo, Lynda Muldoon with Hamish, Celia Zapata with Hattie and Marion Jenkins 
with Otto. Gold successes were Louise Drew Morgan with Daphne, Phil Jones with Poppy, 
Ruth Gumbrell with Poppy and Mary Stillman with Dolly. Well done everyone – lots of hard 
work for both handlers and dogs. 

Our activities group continue to enjoy agility, flyball, and dummy scurries over hay bales. With 
winter upon us this is more of a challenge in cold, wet weather but still a fun way to spend an 
afternoon with your dog. 
 
We are looking forward to our Club Christmas meal on Saturday 1st December at the Lamb 
and our Doggy Christmas Party on Monday 10th December in Rangeworthy Hall.  
   
There are lots of fun ways for dogs and handlers to learn new skills. If you would like more 
information about the club please ring Sue on 01454 228803 or Karen on 01454 228891 for 
more details or see our website  www.ironactonk9club.co.uk.       	  
	  
Tummy rubs all round. 	  
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WEST OF ENGLAND JOINT SPATIAL PLAN – FURTHER 
CONSULTATION 

Regular Local Poyntz readers will remember that this time last year we were consulted on the 
draft West of England Joint Spatial Plan (JSP) which proposed major new development in 
Iron Acton Parish. Advice at that stage was that the plan, following consultation, would go to a 
full statutory planning inquiry in the autumn of this year. Like me, you will have noticed that 
this glorious autumn is in its last throes, but with an inquiry still nowhere to be seen. 

A new date of Spring (May) 2019 has been proposed for the inquiry. The delay is the result of 
lengthy correspondence between the Inquiry Inspectors and the local authorities in which the 
latter were invited to do considerably more work to support their JSP proposals. Like many of 
those who responded, it appears that the Inspectors had severe doubts that a convincing 
case had been made for the proposals. 

On 12 November the councils published nine new documents (with a tenth to follow on 26 
November), together comprising several thousand pages of often dense technical information.  
They have invited comments on these and will prepare a summary of responses for the 
inquiry so it is worth making your voice heard. The further consultation runs from 12 
November 2018 to 7 January 2019.  Anyone caught up in the approaching festivities will be 
able to plead the necessity of reading and responding instead of washing the dishes. 

The new material is significant for all of us in Iron Acton Parish so please do respond. It: 

• confirms the proposals for 1,000-2,000 new houses on the fields between Yate and 
Iron Acton village and 1,800 more in Coalpit Heath and 

• confirms plans for a major new employment site west of Yate  
• on top of ongoing and new “non-strategic development” in South Glos villages. 

There are also a few changes to the JSP text (but these are largely clarifications) and 
important new or updated information. For instance transport studies make clear that without 
new infrastructure there will be significant impacts on our ability to get around on our roads: 

• the Strategic Development Locations around Yate “will generate large volumes of 
travel demand … concentrated in key transport corridors” according to independent 
transport analysts; 

• they calculate there would be around 3,000 extra peak time trips in and out of Yate 
each day; 

• this would affect the Bristol, Latteridge and Wotton roads (as well as Badminton and 
Westerleigh roads) as drivers looked for ways around the congestion; 

• mitigation would cost an estimated £160-165m and include a Frampton Cotterell/ 
Winterbourne bypass (£46-8m) and a Coalpit Heath/Westerleigh bypass (£71m); 

• these bypasses would result in “significant adverse impacts to the water 
environment” and involve “significant delivery challenges” including environmental 
impacts and public acceptability. 

You can find the documents on the West of England website at www.jointplanningwofe.org.uk 
where you can also register to be notified of future consultations etc. To comment on the 
proposals go to comment@jointplanningwofe.org.uk or send a letter.  For regular updates on 
the Iron Acton impacts (and access to a model response once written) contact 
mike.keenan@btinternet.com . Iron Acton Parish Council’s response will be available on its 
website once agreed (probably after 18 December). 

Brian Hackland 
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IRON ACTON HORTICULTURAL SHOW 2018 
 
Looking back to this year’s show on September 8th it was the culmination of a lot of hard work 
by the committee, both old and new members, and we are very grateful to them for all their 
efforts.  
It was also the culmination of a lot of hard work from all our contributors - both young and old 
- which meant we had some marvellous exhibits that gave a great deal of pleasure to all 
present. 
An innovation was the ‘People’s Choice’ vote for the Showstopper Cake which involved 
everyone receiving a plastic token to put in a container by each of the six entries. Hannah 
Byrne’s Lollipop Cake won - which with its plethora of children’s sweets appealed to 
everyone’s inner child. Congratulations Hannah.  
Congratulations to all those who by entering made the event go with a swing - both 
participants and audience were up on last year - and many thanks to our indefatigable 
auctioneer, David Hatherell and Chris Colquhoun who presented the following trophies. 
 

TROPHIES   WINNERS  
 

Allotment Class    Allotment Trophy  Phil Kennett 
 
General Section 
 
Highest points   Hall Comm. Rose Bowl Sonya Grubb 
Second Highest Points  Gordon Powell Cup Ali Rossiter   
Best exhibit in General Section  Red Ribbon Cup -  Sonya Grubb 
    A Collection of Fruit 
 
Flower arranging 
 
Highest points   Flower Arranging   Linda Boyce 

Rose Bowl  
 
Homecraft 
 
Highest points   Acton Aid Cup  Sue Gadsby 
 
Photography 
 
Highest points   Photography Cup  Ave Edwards & Sally Aries 
 
 
Children’s Section 
   
Nigel Davis Memorial Cup  Class 64   Joseph Grubb 
Pre-School:  highest points Pre-school Cup  Beth Gray, Florence Gazzard  
       & Aleksandra Szpigel 
5-7 Age Group: highest points Junior Cup  Darcy Richards 
8-11 Age Group: highest points Parker Shield   Abigail Hatherell 
12-17 Age Group: highest points Rudman Cup  Alice Grubb 



	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  

	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  

TROPHIES  WINNERS 

 
 
Overall 
	  

Highest Points all sections   St James the Less Cup Sonya Grubb   
By an Iron Acton Resident   

 
Family who have contributed  Jubilee Cup  The Grubb Family 
Most entries: -     

 

Special Mention 

The Horticultural Show Committee would also like to thank both of the Parish Schools for their 
continued support of the Horticultural Show. Each year schoolchildren from both Iron Acton 
and North Road Schools (with the help of their parents and teachers) enter many exhibits. 
Their creativity and enthusiasm is really appreciated.   

 

  

 

         HORTICULTURAL SHOW 2019 

 

Looking forward to next year’s show, which will be on SATURDAY SEPTEMBER 14TH 2019, 
we have already met for a wind-down meeting when your suggestions put in the box by the 
entrance were read and discussed - as were our ‘we could do that better’ thoughts. We are 
currently planning the schedule for next year which will be in Local Poyntz’s summer edition. 

 

2019 will be a rather special year as it will be the Horticultural Show’s 100th Anniversary - so 
watch this space. As well as prior notice of any classes, such as photography where it is 
really useful, look on the Local Poyntz and Parish Hall websites for details of how we will 
celebrate.  
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Tel: 01454 228109 

Monday - Saturday 9am - 5pm 

Game Farm, Latteridge BS37 9TY 

Website: www.patrickpinker.com 

Sunday 10am - 4pm 

The Store  
that has more 




