
 
Issue No. 11                                                                                                                           July 2008 

The Kingsdon Chronicle  -  Editor  Wallace Elliott, 4 Manor Close, Kingsdon, Somerton TA11 7LW                                              
Tel 01935 841444  email: wallyelliott@hotmail.com 

A Tribute for a Mother by Rod & Chris Pring 
 

Mum was born at Coat Post Office near Martock on 8th September 1925 which 
explains her knowledge of running post-offices.  Her mother was Postmistress 
and her father was a carpenter.  She had one sister, Gladys with whom she was 
very close. 
 

 She went to school at Ash near Martock and after finishing her education en-
rolled as an apprentice hairdresser in Yeovil.  At this time, Dad was working on 
the railways and they met outside Yeovil Town station.  Dad was due to move to 
Canada with the R.A.F., so they got engaged before his posting abroad.  One of 
his first missions in Canada was to buy an engagement ring, which he posted 
back to Mum, obviously engagement rings were cheaper in Canada than in Eng-
land !   
 

 During the war Mum enrolled as a member of the Royal Observer Corps and 
carried out various duties within the Yeovil area.  She remained a member for a 
further 64 years, enjoying the Observer Corps outings, social activities and the 
company of many good and loyal friends.  Long after the War, she continued to 
keep her hand in, spotting Harriers, helicopters and hot air balloons from her 

favourite seat by the living room window. 
 

 Mum and Dad were married at Martock Church on 10th August 1946; a staggering 62 years of marriage.  They 
moved in with dad’s parents at No. 4 Kingsdon and when the council houses were built, moved to Henley Road.  We 
turned up in 1951 and 1954 respectively and once she was able to send us off to school, she began working at 
Kingsdon Post Office.  I well remember her covering holiday periods when the kitchen table was covered in stamps, 
postal orders and paperwork while she and dad struggled to balance the books.  She worked for several employers at 
the Post Office including Mrs Benjamin and later Richard Kersley. During that time she knew everyone in the village 
and they knew her. 
 

 Mum was great fun to grow up with and we enjoyed regular trips to Charmouth and weekly visits to her sister at 
Coat.  She always had a great sense of humour and was immensely proud of all her family, particularly her grandchil-
dren Laura, Coralie, Nicky, John and Andrew.  She followed their careers with great interest and was always strug-
gling to find suitable spaces for photographs.  
 

 Christmas was always a family affair, and during our childhood. Christmas Day was always spent with our Aunt, 
Uncle and cousins at Coat Post Office.  Time moved on and in later years it was spent either at Chris’s house or mine 
in Cheddar. Every year, usually about June, we would have a family discussion about whose turn it was to host 
Christmas. It was only about 2 years ago during one of these discussions; that Mum finally confessed that in 80 
years, she had never cooked a Christmas lunch and didn’t intend to start doing it now !   
 

 When I was a young Policeman at Burnham-on-Sea and met my wife Chris, I was somewhat anxious when I took 
her to meet Mum and Dad, particularly as she was widowed with two small sons, ready made grandchildren !  What 
would she think ? She was marvellous and immediately accepted them into the Pring family. I have always been ex-
tremely grateful for that. 
 In later years, she was blessed with two great-grandchildren; Mia who was 4 yesterday and Honey who is just 2.  
The two girls loved Mum and called her “Great-Great” which will always stick.  Our daughter, Nicky always referred 
to her Granny as being “wise” -  someone always willing to give advice when required but never interfering.  It’s 
what grannies are all about, I suppose. 
  

Last year during a visit to Cheddar, the girls came round to see Mum and Dad after lunch.  Mia had been to her tod-
dler dancing and music club – Feet Beat.!  She told Great-Great that she had learned a dance called the “Okey-
Cokey”.  Great-Great said it was her favourite, so Mia sang all 6 verses with Mum joining in the chorus.  Last week, 
Nicky had to tell Mia the sad news about Great- Great.  A short while later she went out into the garden and noticed 
Mia was dancing on the lawn.  When she asked her what she was doing, she replied “I’m doing the Okey- Cokey for 

Page 1 



Great-Great”.  When she finished, she looked up towards the sky and said, “Did you hear that, Great-Great ?”  I 
reckon she did !  Talk about out of the mouths of children…. 
 

 Dad, Chris and I want to thank everyone for all their cards and calls and for coming to this celebration of 
Mum’s life.  Thanks are also due to Victor who was a good friend in Cheddar and has had the opportunity to 
return to his former parish. And special thanks must go to Mary who has called in on Mum and Dad twice a day 
for years.  Please continue to call in on Dad…he really appreciates it and so do we. One of the greatest tributes 
I can make to Mum, (and Dad), is that they gave Rod and me such wonderful childhoods, full of so many happy 
memories. Rod mentioned trips to Charmouth and these were always special and eagerly anticipated. We even 
did day-trips to Bude, Watergate Bay and Newquay, and this was before the dubious luxuries of motorways and 
dual carriageways. We'd pack up the picnic basket in the Austin Cambridge, not forgetting the camping gas 
stove for the obligatory fresh pot of tea, fold-up chairs, tartan rug, buckets and spades. We would often take 
"Aunties and Uncles" with us, real ones from Coat or Low Ham, pretend ones from Sutton, Yeovil or Queen 
Camel or Agnes and Wally from next door. In addition, there was always a dog for company. Mum loved her 
poodles, Marcus was the first, followed by Penny and then Jodi. How we all fitted in, I don't really remember, 
but somehow we managed. 
 

  Coming home, exhausted from a day on the beach, we'd usually call in at a pub; the children had to stay in the 
car while Dad fetched the drinks: Bitter lemon for Mum, half of shandy for Dad, Vimto for the boys and cheese 
and onion crisps if we had been really good. After the refreshment stop, Mum and Aunty would lead the sing-
ing from the back seat and we'd all join in. The repertoire was mixed; lots of songs from the war, as well as 
those by Flannagan and Alan, Max Bygraves and Danny La Rue to name just a few. I can still remember all the 
words to “Underneath the Arches”,  “Show me the way to go home” and “On Mother Kelly's doorstep”, thanks 
to Mum. 
 

 It was Mum who gave Rod and me our half crown each week to cycle down the road to Mrs Martin's for our 
weekly piano lessons. Mum was a good pianist herself, although reluctant to play in front of others. She played 
by ear, without music, a gift which Rod and I have both inherited from her and one for which we will always be 
grateful.  The house was always full of music; she loved the songs of Jim Reeves, Val Doonican and Des 
O'Connor, played on our crackly tape recorder. When we finally got a TV, The Black and White Minstrels were 
compulsive viewing, not surprisingly, on our black and white set and we also sang along to the early Eurovision 
stars such as Sandy Shaw and Cliff Richard. But it was probably Danny O'Donnell's music that gave Mum the 
greatest pleasure in the latter years. You might be hearing a little of him at the end of this service. I'm sure 
Mum will be singing along. 
 

 One thing I have not inherited from Mum is a good memory. Mum's memory, on the other hand, was phenom-
enal, particularly for dates, people and places. She knew everyone's birthday, wedding anniversaries, where 
they were married, who was related to whom. She could remember every holiday we'd been on, whom we'd 
met and what the weather was like. And there was no point arguing with her, she was always right! In her dog-
walking days, often accompanied by Connie Burgess, she even knew all the dogs in Kingsdon and how old they 
were. She could probably tell you their birthdays, as well.  
 

 One day, I remember her walking off up the road carrying a bag of cabbage leaves. You see, she was on first 
name terms with the Oak Cottage goat, Herbie, I think his name was, and this was the goat's afternoon treat. As 
Mum became less mobile, she adopted Blackie the Blackbird from the back garden. Blackie had his porridge 
every morning on the back step, and every afternoon would sneak into Dad's fruit cage and pinch his strawber-
ries. Over the years, her little family grew to include Mrs Blackie and the Little Blackies. Mum was a real softie 
for animals of any kind. 
 

 Mum's amazing memory came in very handy as she would always remind me of forthcoming birthdays, at 
least three weeks in advance and subsequent reminders at weekly intervals. So can I end by apologising in ad-
vance to all members of my family? Your cards and pressies are likely to be a little late this year. Perhaps you 
could send me a reminder at least three weeks in advance and then at weekly intervals. I won't be offended. 
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A Profile of our oldest Kingsdon born resident 
 

Stan Pring was born at No. 4 Kingsdon (the present home of Elizabeth Berry) on 17th December  
1921.  He started school at Kingsdon when he was 4 years old.  At the age of 11 he passed his 11 plus ex-
amination and went to Elmhurst Grammar School in Street.  On leaving school at 17 he joined the old 
Southern Railway as a clerk, working at Yeovil Town station, Yeovil Junction, and finally at Martock.  
He met Muriel outside the station whilst waiting for their respective buses home.  It was love at first sight. 
When war broke out he volunteered for the RAF. He served for 5 years in Canada and then India, Burma 
and Saigon.  He kept in touch with Muriel whilst away, sending nylon stockings etc to her at times as these 
were unobtainable at home.  After being demobbed in 1946 Stan and Muriel married at  Martock Church.  
Stan rejoined the railway, working at Martock Station until he was offered a job with William Sparrow Ltd 
of Martock, where he worked till retirement. 
 

Kingsdon Golf Open Weekend 
 

Gale force winds failed to blow off course over 70 golfers participating in this year’s competition played 
over the golf course set up in Kingsdon Manor School's playing field and the Village Field.  The wind was 
so strong at times even the skittle pins on the outdoor alley went rolling down the field and one of my   
gazebos is no more! Undeterred there was a good turnout of competitors and the BBQ did a roaring 
trade.  By the end of the weekend over £650 had been raised for Kingsdon Cricket Club, much needed for 
the setting up of our new ground.  
 

This may well have been our last event of this nature due to the  closure of the Manor School. But who 
knows?  Many thanks to our sponsor, Algy Napier and The Kingsdon Inn and to John Holliday for allow-
ing the use of the Manor playing field. 
  
Winners of the Golf:  Men - Ian Birrell, Ladies - Nina Carlisle, U16 - Andrew Lockhart. 
Nearest the pin - Ben Carlisle 
Skittles winner was Boris Crossman. 
Orchard FM were with us on the Sunday joining in with the fun and games and taking requests for the pro-

gramme that was on at the time. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                
 
                

My thanks go to our BBQ staff, Jane (pictured), 
with Jerry and Cindy who cooked on the Sunday 
and Len and Amanda who slaved away for us on 
the Saturday.  Both days were overseen by our own 
cookery teacher Marilyn. 

Eat your heart out Tiger Woods because here come our next 
golfing star, Eleanor Hammond. 
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Humour Page 
Complaints made to Councils around the country 

 
 I wish to report that tiles are missing from the outside toilet roof. I think it was bad wind the other night that 

blew them off. 
 
 My lavatory seat is cracked, where do I stand? 
 
 Will you please send someone to mend the garden path? My wife tripped and fell on it yesterday and now 

she is pregnant. 
 
 I am writing on behalf of my sink, which is coming away from the wall. 
 
 50% of the walls are damp, 50% have crumbling plaster and 50% are plain filthy. 
 
Watch out for old men....... 
   

An elderly man in Florida had owned a large farm for several years.  He had a large pond in the back, fixed up 
nicely: Picnic tables, horseshoe courts, a volleyball court, and some apple and peach trees. The pond was properly 
shaped and fixed up for swimming.  One evening the old farmer decided to go down to the pond and look it over, 
as he hadn't been there in awhile. He grabbed a five-gallon bucket to bring back some fruit.  As he neared the pond, 
he heard voices shouting and laughing with glee. As he came closer, he saw it was a bunch of young women skin-
ny-dipping in his pond. He made the women aware of his presence and they all went to the deep end. One of the 
women shouted to him, 'We're not coming out until you leave!' 
The old man frowned, 'I didn't come down here to watch you ladies swim naked or make you get out of the pond 
naked.'   Holding the bucket up he said, 'I'm here to feed the alligator’       Old men can still think fast.  
 
 
Q: How many people can you fit in a Honda? 
A: Well, the Bible said that all 12 disciples were in one Accord. 

 
 
 

President Bush is rehearsing his speech for the Beijing 2008 
Olympic Games. He begins his remarks with "Ooo! Ooo! Ooo! 
Ooo! Ooo!" 
Immediately his speech writer rushes over to the lectern and 
whispers in the President's ear: "Mr President, those are the 
Olympic rings. Your speech is underneath." 
 
 
CONFUSION 
A dyslexic man walks into a bra… 
  
 
WISECRACK 
Q: "Granddad, what's the best thing about being 104?" 
A: "No peer pressure"  
 
 
After Great Britain's International Beer Festival, all the brewery 
presidents decided it would be fun to hit a pub in London and go 
out for a beer.  
The first sits down and says: "Hey, Señor, I would like the 

world's best beer, a Corona."  
The bartender dusts off a bottle from the shelf and gives it to him.  
The second says: "I'd like the best beer in the world. Give me 'The King of Beers.' One Budweiser please."  
The bartender gives him one.  
Another guy says: "I'd like the only beer made with Rocky Mountain spring water; give me a Coors."  
The bartender gives him one.  
The guy from Guinness sits down as he orders a Coke. The bartender is a bit taken aback, but gives him what he 
ordered.  
The other presidents look over at him and ask: "Why aren't you drinking a Guinness?"  
The Guinness president replies, "Well, if you guys aren't drinking beer, neither will I."                                
 

Specially bred for those vegetarians  who used to 
love lamb chops 
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Sam Forrester 
 
The Western Gazette has a 
new reporter for the Lang-
port / Somerton area which 
includes Kingsdon.  If you 
have an article or story 
which you would like to see 
in the Gazette then send it to 
Sam, he is waiting to hear 
from you.  Phone 01935 
474141 or Email to lang-
som@westgaz.co.uk 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
June 4th 2008 
 

 To whom this may concern. 
 

  Re: Kingsdon Church of England Primary School 
 
 I am writing to register my protestation to the news that Kingsdon Primary School has been shortlisted for clo-
sure. 
 

 As a former pupil and resident in the village, I am utterly disgusted that a school with an excellent track record of 
nurturing and shaping the lives of thousands of children over the years, both academically and socially, is to be 
closed. It is a travesty.  
 

 A small school it may be, but Kingsdon Primary has played a significant role in the community within what has 
always been a vibrant village. Indeed the village has always been proud of its school, a school that has been at the 
very heartbeat of a range of events and activities that have united and integrated the whole community.  
 

 It was also a school that provided the bedrock for friendships that have endured the test of time. My closest 
friends attended the school, even though I now reside in Ireland. 
 

 Perhaps more significantly the standard of care received at a small school cannot be replicated elsewhere. The 
standard of education was second to none and certainly provided the platform for generations of achievers in a 
wide range of employment sectors. 
 

 For me personally, the school was the catalyst for my future career. The environment, excellent teaching stand-
ards and pastoral care was an inspiration. While I was still a pupil I began my journalism career, developing a 
school/village newspaper with a classmate, which was the launch pad for me to write for the Early Times (Times 
Group) as a Grand Prix correspondent, aged 11.  
 

 I am now employed as the Communications Manager for the International Rugby Board, the world governing 
body for Rugby, having progressed via Bath Rugby Club as Communications Director and I have no doubt that I 
would not be where I am today without the stepping stone that Kingsdon Primary School provided. 
 

 It is nearly 20 years since I left the Kingsdon Primary School and my memories are filled with fondness and 
pleasure. 
 

 I urge you to stop and think before making what I know to be a big mistake. 
 

 Save our School! 
 

 Yours sincerely 
 

 Dominic Rumbles 
Communications Manager 
International Rugby Board 
 
  

Kingsdon Inn   
Staff wanted 

 
The Kingsdon Inn has vacancies for the                    

following positions:-  
Washer-up, Waiting Staff and Bar Staff..                                                                                        

For more details phone Algy at The Kingsdon Inn.     
Tel 01935 840543 

 
Can you smile? 

  then come and join the happy friendly team at the 
Kingsdon Inn. 

Page 5 



Inspiration in Litton Cheney 
 

The following article was written by Nichola Motley for the Marshwood Vale Magazine.  It is about Pat Bowcock, 
daughter of Margaret Bowcock and sister to Gill Waters. 
 

……..she headed for the bath in anticipation of a warm (not hot!) soak.  She arrived, towel in hand to find the 
ducks had got there first. 
 

I first wrote about the Ourganics project at Litton Cheney or Pat’s Field (as it is affectionately known)  for the 
Marshwood Vale Magazine four years ago.  Like many others, I have become a regular visitor since then as alt-
hough it started out as principally a food growing project on permaculture principles, it has become a focal point 
for learning, for community and a place of inspiration for thousands of people. 
  Pat (who has recently changed her surname from Foxwell to Bowcock) is busy when I arrive.  I have to wait for 
her so I march off to sit by the antique caravan she has moved into since ‘the shed’, which is her home has been 
given over to a family of WOOFERS (Willing Workers on Organic Farms).  Watching the April sunshine glittering 
on the surface of the brook, a pheasant wanders out of the hedgerow and I can feel my workday tension float off 
with the blossom which is falling in the stream. Pat’s Field has worked its magic. 
  I described the field as ’the Garden of Eden’ in my first piece.  Five acres of ex water meadow, now with ponds 
and raised beds, woodland and polytunnel which wouldn’t be out of place at the Eden project.  It is an enchanting 
place for visitors and at its heart is Pat whose energy, vision and welcome.  People come to learn about permacul-
ture, to work on the land and meet likeminded - those who are confronting the reality of peak oil and climate 
change and seeking to make changes in their lives, homes and gardens.  Using a compost loo, cooking locally pro-
duced food over the open fire, washing up with filtered rainwater, candlelit evenings and collecting drinking water 
from the spring are all part of the charm of spending a spell here. 
  Living this close to the land is perhaps a surprising lifestyle choice for a woman in her late 50’s.  Pat’s back-
ground is a conventional one.  When she threw in all the trappings of modern life to live in a field her father told 
her, had he known she’d choose to chuck in all the things he’d aspired to, he’d have used the money he spent on 
her education to buy a Merc and a boat.  In fact her parents have been two of her greatest supporters of the field and 
her mother, at 80 still comes twice a week.  The seeds of Organics were sown by Pat’s children however. ‘When 
they were little they asked questions about the world and the way we were living, which I couldn’t answer.  Then I 
met someone who introduced me to permaculture and its three main principles are people care; land care and fair 
share.  I did a permaculture course, started learning about other land management practices and in 1999 became 
guardian of these 5 acres’. 
  But, having become close friends with Pat, I have seen first hand the reality of this River Cottage existence.  
While Pat wouldn’t change the way she lives for all the electricity in the grid, life for her is' emotionally , financial-
ly and physically challenging’ every single day.  Pat’s non-stop days start at 5am and end with watering the poly-
tunnel in the late evening.  Who wouldn’t want to sink into a hot bath and veg out with a film after that? Pat re-
counts how one day last summer she filled her tin bath with river water and left it to be heated by the sun.  As the 
shadows lengthened she headed for the bath in anticipation of a warm (not hot) soak. She arrived, towel in hand to 
find the ducks had got there first, and that after their frolics the water was less than appealing.  Trying to watch a 
DVD on her laptop can be similarly testing—power comes from a wind turbine and, as often as not, the battery 
runs out of juice just at the crucial moment in a programme. 
  Pat says she is ’beyond grateful’ for the contribution of time and resources made by the many supporters of the 
project.  Googling organics or Pat Foxwell shows the impression the fields have made on those who come.  In 2007 

as many as 100 people came to the field one week.  While Pat’s ethos 
was always to offer an unconditional, free welcome to all, stopping 
what she is doing to show people round, organise jobs or give infor-
mation has become unsustainable.  She has therefore restructured her 
availability, scheduling visiting times during each month.  She contin-
ues to supply fabulous salad, veg, fruit and flowers to various outlets 
including River Cottage, the Green Yard; Modbury; the Bridport Arts 
Centre Café and Sladers Yard. 
  If you are interested in bringing a group to visit the field (school 
groups welcome); a Friends of Organics working day; a course on 
permaculture or growing, call for dates and charges 01308 482455.  
 
Margaret has arranged a special day on July 30th for anyone in 
Kingsdon who would like to have a trip out to visit the field.  If you 
are interested or for more information contact Margaret Bowcock on 
01935 841179 
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Kingsdon Ladies Club 
Lynne Davies welcomed 13 members to the meeting held on 10th June.  Members were reminded of the Church fete 
to be held on 14th June.  A card from Freda was read out thanking the members for the flowers after her fall which 
damaged her shoulder. 
Janet Dale from Glenda Spooner Farm was the guest speaker for the evening.  The identity of the enterprise has been 
changed from I.L.P.H. to WHW (World Horse Welfare); the objects is to help horses both at home and abroad.  In 
the UK they rescue, rehabilitate and re-home horses at their four centres.  They travel to many countries to train and 
to educate and to alleviate the suffering of working horses and they campaign tirelessly for the abolition of the long 
distance transport of horses for slaughter. 
Lynne gave the vote of thanks.  Shirley Wilson provided the refreshments and the meeting closed at 9.30pm. 
The Ladies Club meet on the 2nd Tuesday of the month at 7.30pm in the Village Hall.  New members and visitors 
are always welcome.  The next meeting is on 8th July when the guest speaker will be Nina Carlisle with a slide show 
on optic work’. 

Kingsdon Seniors Club 
The June meeting of the Seniors Club took place at The Village Hall on Wednesday June 11. Sir Donald Limon took 
the meeting, and first of all called on everyone to congratulate Edna Benjamin on her 92nd birthday which was to-
morrow. He then emphasised that all those who wanted to go on the outing to Castle Drogo ,should sign up today. 
He then introduced the Speaker , Mr Roger White. who was going to tell us about Somerset Local Food Direct.. The 
talk commenced with the history of Farmer's  Markets, which had been the beginning of the enterprise. It all started 
in California, where growers who had gluts of fruit or vegetables, sold them first from their gates, and then from a 
central hall. Then in 1999, someone from California moved to Bath, and began it all there.. Now there were 5 going 
in South Somerset. As computers became more universal, it was obvious that a whole new business could be devel-
oped, by delivering food orders direct to people's homes. If you don't have a computer, it is quite easy to do it by 
phone from a catalogue. We were very impressed by the way the business was organised., with such a huge variety 
of foods available from small growers and farmers , within 20 or 30 miles from Glastonbury, instead  of as many 
supermarkets do having produce flown from all over the world. Also Local foods only sold food which was in sea-
son, people never used to want strawberries in January, or asparagus in December, and anyway they don't taste of 
much then. It was very simple to sit at your computer for about 20 minutes on Monday morning and order what you 
wanted from the extremely comprehensive  list on your screen. It was all added up as you went along, then you 
viewed your basket, and could delete anything if you had spent too much. Then it all arrived very punctually on 
Thursday, and you knew it was all as fresh as could be , as it had not travelled any distance. The vote of thanks was 
given by Yvonne Barbor, who is a regular customer, and finds it has changed her life, by not having to go shopping 
very often. Teas were provided by Joyce Limon, and Pam Ford. 

All Saints Church, Kingsdon 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Church Fete and Car Boot Sale 
 
  The fete and car boot sale held on the 14th June at Kingsdon Manor School was a great success, we had beautiful 
weather and good attendance and it really was a lovely afternoon. My thanks goes to all the helpers and stall holders, 
makers of cream teas and hot dogs and car boot attendants and organisers, who worked so hard on the day and 
helped to make it such a successful and enjoyable day. Also thanks to Janet and Andy from the 'World Horse Wel-
fare' at Glenda Spooner Farm who brought 'Arnie' with them for guess the weight, this was won by Sarah Steele Per-
kins; thanks to Kingsdon Primary School Band and recorder group who played so well and kept us entertained for 
the best part of half an hour. Thanks also to Samantha (our face painter) who kept the children and adults amused 
with her wonderful artistic faces. The result of Mick's unusual wooden animals was won by the Hicks family. Also 
thanks to the Somerton 'Tai Kwon Do' who gave us a great display that I know was enjoyed by all the spectators.  
 
 That just leaves me to say a big thank you to all of YOU, for coming and supporting us in this fund raising event; 
we have managed to raise an approx figure of £940. (We are still counting). Many thanks once again, we hope we 
will see you at our next gathering which is our 'Bacon Buttie' morning in November.                                                           
 

Services for July 
 
6th    Family Service    11am 
13th  Eucharist   11am 
20th  Eucharist   11am    Evensong   6pm 
27th  Eucharist   11am 

Brass Cleaning  
 
July  -  Joyce Limon 
 
August  -  Angie Saunders and Celia Gillespie 
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Golf at Kingsdon Manor 
I thought it was the cricket club who had introduced golf to Kingsdon Manor some 15 years ago with the an-
nual crazy golf competition. But I was wrong by a long chalk. 
Dai Rees (31 March 1913 – 10 September 1983)  was one of the Britain's leading golfers either side of World 
War II. In the Sixties he was a frequent visitor to the Manor, staying with his sister, Muriel Rosser and her 
husband Tom. They were both employed at the School, Tom taught and Muriel was a Matron.   
Dai was often seen on the school playing field practising, having placed out flags to aim at. 
Born in Fontygary, Wales, Rees is best remembered as the captain of the Great Britain team which defeated 
the United States to win the Ryder Cup at Lindrick Golf Club in Yorkshire, England in 1957. The score was a 
decisive 7.5-4.5. This was the only defeat which the U.S. suffered in the competition between 1933 and 1985, 
and the last achieved by Britain's golfers without the assistance of the rest of Europe. Following this triumph 
he won Britain's best known sports award, the BBC Sports Personality of the Year, 1957. In 1958 he was 
made a CBE, a rare honour for a sportsman. Rees played in nine Ryder Cups in total, and was selected for the 
aborted 1939 Cup. He has a 7-9-1 win-loss-draw record, which was well above average for a British player in 
an era when the British team suffered many heavy defeats. 
In individual events, Rees' wins included four News of the World Match Plays (1936, 1938, 1949, 1950). He 
didn't win a major, but he was runner-up in The Open Championship in 1953, 1954 and 1961. This is as well 
as any Welshman has yet finished in The Open. The European Tour was established in 1972 and Rees was a 
member for the first few seasons, but by then he was past his best. A keen Arsenal fan, he was involved in a 
car crash on his way back from watching his team play a match, and failed to recover from his injuries, dying 
some months later. 
Instead of the playing field at Kingsdon Manor being disposed of,  it should be kept as a memorial to one of 
Britain's finest golfers. 
 

Kingsdon Manor and the Tunnel of Darkness 
 
In days gone by it was the law that one should attend church only on foot, transport was forbidden.  This law 
also applied to the Lord of the Manor.  Back in the early 19th century when the new manor house at Kingsdon 
was being built, the then Lord of the Manor, Mr Neal, had the foresight, so the story goes, to have a tunnel 
built from the cellar of the new house, which is now the Manor School, all the way to the family vault in the 
church yard in order that the ladies didn’t get wet on rainy Sundays..   The vault is today covered with an en-
graved  stone slab.  As for the tunnel, Sylvia Bishop tells me that when she worked at the school between 
1956 and 1958 the older boys would sneak down in to the cellar and go a short way into the tunnel, and come  
running back out with tales of bats and other scary things.  They tried to persuade her to go down with them 
but this was not for Sylvia.  Today down in the bowels of the Manor House the brickwork of the arched ceil-
ing is quite amazing, but alas there is no trace of an entry to the tunnel.  Photo 1 shows the stairs down to the 
cellar, photo’s 2 & 3 shows the main part of the cellar, photo 4 shows the wine cellar and photo 5 is the stone 
in the church yard over the Neale family vault. 

1 

2 

3 

4 

5 
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Kingsdon Cricket Club - Results 
Sunday 1st June  - Pairs Competition - Winners Ben Carlisle & Phil Waters 
 
Sunday 8th June Away - v - Witham Friary.  Kingsdon won by 5 wickets 
Witham Friary 114 ( S.Rumbles 4 - 13, B.Carlisle 3 - 27) 
Kingsdon 115 - 5 ( O.Bell 63, K.Morgan 25n.o., J.Schofield 23n.o.) 
 
Sunday 15th June Away -  v - Barton St David. (30 over game) Start delayed by both teams believing they 
were playing at home!   Kingsdon lost by 1 wicket 
Kingsdon 130 - 6 (S.Rumbles 35, P.Waters 22) 
Barton St David 132 - 9.(I.Birrell 3 - 49) 

THE KINGSDON INN 

by Peter Crowter 

Nothing was posh about our pub. 
No leather seats or fancy grub. 
Just flagstone floors and wooden seats 
And crisps with salt the only eats. 
Shove ha’penny or a game of darts 
Were popular in fits and starts. 
But table skittles had the edge 
And expert was the landlord Reg 
 
The pleasures of the public bar 
At seventeen seemed very far 
It was a shame that old Reg knew 
All our names and ages too. 
No sip of beer could pass our lips 
He sold us just Vimto and chips 
And from the passage we could see 
The bar and all its sounds of glee. 
 
 At last we reached that magic age 
When we could go and spend our wage 
On beer and join the bar room fun 
And now you are a man my son. 
Well, anyway that’s what we thought 
As pints of ale we proudly bought 
We smoked our fags and drank our ale 
And then we turned a trifle pale. 
 
In days gone by you may not know 
A spirit licence cost you dough. 
Old Reg was careful with his dosh 
He said his pub weren’t very posh 
With beer and wine who needs whiskey 
They’re enough to make you frisky 
As I found out on Christmas Eve 
When too much port wine made me heave. 
 
 
 
Peter Crowter’s poem in the next issue of the Chronicle will 
be  ’The Ballad of Big Farmer Frank’  A very witty poem on 
the life of Big Frank Attwell 

 
Old Tom the carter’s tastes were queer 
He did not like straightforward beer 
Half stout, half cider was his drink 
A dodgy mixture you might think 
And if some crisps a local bought 
He’d ask them if they liked the salt 
The answer was quite often ‘No’ 
And in Tom’s pint the salt would go. 
 
 Jock always had his pipe aglow 
His own tobacco he did grow 
He puffed it with an air of bliss 
We tried to give his smoke a miss. 
On Sunday mornings he’d appear 
For table skittles and a beer 
One morn he left, ‘Your go’ we cried 
But Jock went home and quietly died. 
 
 Airman Ken who brought his dog 
Allowed the mutt  to share his grog 
His petite wife they say was able 
To drink the men beneath the table. 
Sam entertained with all his jokes 
But then got drunk and threatened blokes 
He’d find himself out in the road 
Reg kept strict rules in his abode 
 
Now in the pub instead of Reg 
A carvery with meat and veg 
Scampi, fish, soup of the day 
Curried beef and leaves of bay 
The ale Reg served, to make appeal 
They now decide to call it ‘real’ 
Instead of darts they now provide 
For dining folk from far and wide. 
 

 
  



Kingsdon Parish Council   
Planning meeting held in the Village Hall on Thursday 12th June. 
 
Councillor Morris was called to the chair,  also present were Councillors Leahy, Hollaway and Balhetchett. 
Apologies from Councillors Masters and Clode. 
The minutes of the previous planning meeting were read and agreed. 
The following planning applications were then discussed and observations made:- 
 
Location:  Spr ingfield House, Brincil Hill, Kingsdon, Somer ton, Somerset TA11 7LA 
Proposal: Demolition of existing garage/ancillary building and the erection of a replacement garage/
covered parking building incorporating swimming pool, plant room and the formation of a swimming pool.  
Result: After  much discussion the application was given approval and has subsequently been approved 
by SSDC with conditions. 
 
 
Location: 24 Nor th Town,  Kingsdon, Somer ton, Somerset TA11 7LE  
Proposal: The erection of a two storey extension and a replacement garage (GR: 351773/126293) 
Result:  After  discussion the application received approval with recommendations.  This application is 
now pending consideration with SSDC  (See new application below) 
 
 
Location: Keepers Cottage, Pitts Lane, Kingsdon, Somerton, Somerset TA11 7LL  
Proposal: The erection of a porch and covered area (GR 352046 / 126218) 
Result:  This was unanimously approved. Is now pending consideration with SSDC  
 
 
Location: Summerhill, Top Street, Kingsdon,  Somer ton,  Somerset TA11 7JU 
Proposal: The erection of a porch and fir st floor  extension to dwellinghouse (GR: 351665/126226) 
Result:  Unanimously approved.  Is now pending consideration with SSDC  
 
 
A.O.B.:  An observation was made concerning the mess left on the roads following the cutting of verges 
and disruption caused to traffic.  A complaint to be made to SCC.   
 
A paper will shortly be circulated concerning the creation of large clinics within the Primary Care Trusts. 
 
Attempts to get the No 54 bus to come through the village may cost up to £1,000. - ongoing. 
 
Street Name Signs - SSDC have informed the council that as a result of receiving  a letter signed by some pa-
rishioners requesting signs be installed they now have no choice but to go ahead with the installation of signs. 
The Parish Council to choose the type of signs to be used. 
 
Planning Meeting held in the Village Hall on Thursday 26th June 
 
Location: Land At Park Farm Lower  Road Kingsdon Somer ton Somerset  
Proposal: The erection of 5 new dwellings, the conversion and extension of barns to form 2 dwellings and 
erection of associated garaging (GR: 351885/126199) 
Plans for this application can be seen on pages 12 & 13. 
 
Location:   24 North Town, Kingsdon, Somer ton,  Somerset TA11 7LE 
Proposal:  The erection of a two storey extension and a replacement garage (GR: 351773/126293)  This 
application has been amended by the applicant  -  Alterations to proposed garage and withdrawing of porch ele-
ment of applicatuion. 
 
Location:  Langlands Farm, Frog Lane, Kingsdon, Somerton, Somerset TA11 7LL  
Proposal:  Conversion of disused former  barn into dwelling and the erection of a garage (GR 
351890/126049) 
 
 
 
 
 
 Page 10 



Page 11 

 
 

Lytes Cary Manor- Events in July 
Paint the Garden 5th - 9th July    11am - 4pm 

 

An opportunity for all ages to paint the inspiring scenery in the beautiful arts and crafts garden, with basic art 
materials provided, although please feel free to bring your own. Why not bring a picnic to enjoy in the beauti-
ful gardens.  

Normal Admission Charges Apply.  
 Booking not needed     

 

Planning Meeting Thursday 26th June 2008 
Present:   Councillors Masters (Chair), Leahy, Clode, Hollaway, Morris & Balhetchet.  District Councillor J. 
Calvert.  Clerk Jenny Gamblin. 
Apologies received from Pauline Clarke. 
It was announced that Brian Turner had resigned from the council due to work commitments.  
Minutes of the previous meeting held on 12th June were read and greed. 
Matters arising: Verge cutting complaint- no reply as yet.  Street Signs - no further communication has been 
received. 
Planning Application:  
Location:   24 North Town, Kingsdon, Somer ton,  Somerset TA11 7LE 
Proposal:  The erection of a two storey extension and a replacement garage. - This proposal was unani-
mously approved. 
Location:  Langlands Farm, Frog Lane, Kingsdon, Somerton, Somerset TA11 7LL  
Proposal:  Conversion of disused former  barn into dwelling and the erection of a garage.  This proposal 
was unanimously rejected on the grounds that the N.E. elevation was not on the plans and the covered balcony 
was not in keeping. 
Location: Land At Park Farm Lower  Road Kingsdon Somer ton Somerset  
Proposal: The erection of 5 new dwellings, the conversion and extension of barns to form 2 dwellings 
and erection of associated garaging  - This proposal was rejected after much deliberation due to privacy is-
sues, materials not stated, parking issues on Mow Barton Lane, choice of trees, boundary wall. 
A.O.B.  Tony Masters announced that a cheque for £2,000 has been received from the trustees of Kingsdon 
Manor School Boys Fund to be used for the benefit of children and young people of the village, a letter of ap-
preciation has been sent. 
There was a request for a seat at the bus stop, complaint re overgrowing trees etc into Lodge Rd. 
  
 

Thank You 
To all those who kindly expressed their good wish-

es and sent cards during my recent illness. 
Your thoughts were very much appreciated. 

My thanks to you all. 
 Barbara Clode  

Mel Usher 
Former Kingsdon Resident and Chief Exec. of 
SSDC Mel Usher is recovering in Bristol Royal In-
firmary after successful open heart surgery. 

Receive Kingsdon Notices by Email 
 

Are you are on the net?  Would you like to receive by Email notices of concern to Kingsdon that may be too 
late to act on if you are reliant on the Kingsdon Chronicle to report this information.  One such notice would 
be Planning Meetings which can be called at quite short notice.  If you would like to be included in this ser-
vice which is  being offered by the Kingsdon Chronicle then please notify me of the email address  you would 
like the notices sent to. Wally 
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Please come along to the 

Kingsdon School Summer Fair 
Saturday 28th June  
11.30am – 1.30pm  

at the village hall for 
 

 Sizzling, delicious BACON BUTTIES 
 

 Teas, Coffee, Cakes 
 

 GREAT GIFTS from 

 A & A Silver Jewellery, Phoenix cards, Mini I.Q. …. 
 

 Fabulous home-made CAKES 
Children’s games, toys and books, Plants (Plant a pumpkin for Halloween!).  

 

 CHOCOLATE FOUNTAIN. 
 

 Many other stalls run by the children and their parents.  
 

 RAFFLE  
1st Prize – Summer Hamper 

2nd Prize – Family ticket to Yeovilton Air Day 
3rd Prize – Sunday Lunch for two at the Kingsdon Inn 

 

 Kingsdon School would like to THANK YOU all for your great support 
during the consultation period – Please come along for a FREE cup of 

tea/coffee and cake! 
 

  


