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I have been happily involved with the Bugbrooke LINK 
Magazine since May 1995, the year following our move to 
Pilgrims Lane. I remember that Barbara, Sheila and Jim were 
already in their current roles on the committee at that time! 

Despite the changes that have occurred in the village during more than 25 
years, it is still largely recognisable in terms of layout and the pattern of daily life as 
on our arrival in 1994 (if we can ignore the last 12 months please).  It is therefore 
fascinating to read “A Different World” by Tom Grant in this issue, which is mainly 
about life in the 1940’s growing up in Bugbrooke. 

I have decided to reproduce the final paragraph of Tom’s article which I think is 
excellent:  

Over the years the buildings, village layout and indeed the whole way of life 
have changed significantly. It is however, the residents who develop a community 
spirit which determines what life is really like. Join me when we say with pride “I 
come from BUGBROOKE”. 

The deadline for articles and advert changes for the next issue is Monday 01 
March 2021, but earlier submissions are most welcome. Please note that the 

preferred way of us receiving copy is by email to bugbrookelink@gmail.com. 

mailto:bugbrookelink@gmail.com
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Fight, Dream, Hope, Love! 
Way back in January 2020, before everything went haywire, I went to 
see ‘Les Misérables’ in the West End, jokingly known as ‘les 
miserables’.  Little did I know that the ‘joke’ was almost a prophesy for 
what was to follow for our world and humanity! 

An insightful prediction came at the end of March from an 
eminent Professor who said: 

‘The irony of this pandemic is that more people will suffer and 
die due to the Covid Virus rather than directly from it’. Sadly, the ‘co-lateral damage’ 
from this dreadful disease which we are now hearing about on a daily basis includes 
cancers being undetected, surgical operations postponed, widespread mental health 
issues, bankruptcy and unemployment at levels not known for decades, to name but 
a few of its effects. 

The year for me (which we have all shared), has been steady, at times 
frustrating and boring (thank goodness for Netflix) but above all challenging as, like 
you, I was robbed of freedoms taken for granted. Not seeing family and friends 
added to this and was a bitterly resented personal restriction. I was forced to close 
Church buildings, not just for Sunday Worship but for extended periods. The two 
churches out of the four under my care which had always been left open during the 
day pre-Covid, will remain shut well into 2021! 

Nevertheless, after the many problems, restrictions and regulations which we 
have all suffered during the past year, a vaccination programme is now in full swing.  
While this is wonderful news, according to all the experts and indeed our own 
common sense, we will have to remain under extensive restrictions for a good 
portion of 2021 before a new normality emerges! 

However, four words have appeared on many posters down the years for the 
Les Misérables musical.  ‘Fight, Dream, Hope, Love’.  Four words making an ocean 
of sense in context but also four words that can form a backdrop to 2021. 

FIGHT the urge to let your guard down. There is a light at the end of the tunnel, 
but the tunnel is still long and dark. Sadly, more people are going to suffer and many 
will not be completing the journey to 2022. 

DREAM of the new normality we will all need to embrace, but do not simply 
think it will be ‘Business as Usual.’  Many people have been fearful and restricted to 
their homes since March 2020. When they do re-engage with life outside the front 
door they will need more, not less, support and encouragement.  2020 has on many 
levels seemed like a wasted year but we as humans made in the image of God are 
resilient and adaptable and we have rediscovered the strength of being ‘Community’ 
once more.  If we lose this rediscovery 2020 will be a total write-off!  Dream that 
‘Community’ will not ebb away but be strengthened.   

HOPE our society will be stronger and better and we will once again able to put 
our trust in politicians and politics (whatever your political leanings).  Hope for a 
future where all news media, from the B.B.C. to FaceBook, from Twitter to TickTok 
will be free from bias and bigotry, simply reporting the news and not being part of it. 

LOVE each other with renewed intensity, not judging people by their 
background, race or size of bank balance. Love as God loves us, without fear or 
favour. 

FIGHT, DREAM, HOPE, LOVE.   Four words that are not just themes in a West 
End hit musical, but four words under the sovereignty of God in Christ by the power 
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of the Holy Spirit that can propel us to a ‘Better’ not simply a ‘New’ normality. 
God’s Richest Blessings 
Stephen French Rector of Bugbrooke, Harpole, Kislingbury and Rothersthorpe 

Church Openings! 
Among all the messages I receive on my answer phone there are occasions when 
the message leaves me perplexed. 

One such message goes back to November where the person complained quite 
strongly about the Church building not being open, even this far into the pandemic I 
feel I need to level the playing field. 

From March 29th 2020, the government implemented ‘Lockdown1’ and ‘Places 
of Worship’ along with many institutions had to keep their doors closed!  Even I was 
not allowed, unless in an emergency, to enter the buildings. 

As the year progressed, we were once again allowed to open the Church 
Buildings for ‘Supervised Private Prayer’ and ‘Sunday Services’.  However, 
reopening came with restrictions which mean the Church CANNOT simply be left 
open and when in use we have to have a robust ‘Track and Trace’ in operation. 

I totally relate and understand the frustration and inconvenience this causes, 
but the law is quite specific and to quote the Archbishops of Canterbury and 
York…...”Nevertheless, we will of course abide by the law”.  

As soon as the restrictions are over I will take the greatest pleasure in 
reopening the Church Buildings. 

However, until this happens keep your eye on our Notice Boards, Bugbrooke 
LINK, Church Website, Facebook etc. If all the above fails, please ask! 

Telephone: -  01604 831621 -- Email :- srjfrench@hotmail.co.uk 
Grace and Peace 
Stephen French Rector of Bugbrooke, Harpole, Kislingbury and Rothersthorpe    

Friends of St Michael and All Angels Church 
Thank you to everyone who has supported us throughout the last year. Although we 
have not been able to hold our usual fund raising events, we have received several 
generous donations and other sources of funding. I mentioned some of this in the 
October LINK. Since then Jane Causebrook and Catherine Parry organised a pop up 
stall outside the Café on the Saturday before Christmas, and from this we received 
£151. We have also had £55 from Lou at Harben Hair, donating her takings from the 
sale of facemasks to customers. 

By the time you read this we will have held our Zoom Quiz, scheduled for 22nd 
January. Many thanks to Peter and Wendy Barton for organising and hosting this, 
and to all those who took part. 

We are lucky to have such a fine church in a beautiful setting. I am sure that 
just to be able to walk past and look up at its mellow stones has lifted many of our 
spirits, during this difficult time. 
Jim Inch 

Bugbrooke WI 
We were very sad to hear of the death of Annie Boswell on Christmas Eve. Although 
she was not a current member she was a loyal member for many years bringing 
friendship and knowledge of the village to our meetings. Our March meetings during 
her membership were very enjoyable as she always treated us all to Sherry and 
cake. 
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When you read this 2021 should be well under way. I am writing on New Year’s 
Eve and on behalf of our members I should like to thank our Committee for all their 
work last year dealing with the many problems that were thrown at them, keeping us 
in touch with each other and also for the surprise Christmas gift. 
We have now had three meetings on Zoom and have two more planned. Our 
speaker in December was Sian Fox who gave a light hearted account of her career 
as a Home Economist. The next two speakers will be Peta Allingham on “Travels in a 
quirky car in Europe” and James Hadden “The taxi driver poet”. These both sound 
intriguing. 

Bugbrooke WI are collecting used stamps on behalf of Associated Women of 
the World (ACWW), a worldwide offshoot of the WI and would appreciate receiving 
any used stamps you may have collected. Please give these to any member and we 
will make sure they get to the right place. 

For further details of Bugbrooke WI please contact Pat Grant on 01604 317398. 
Brenda Astel 

Nature Notes 
At this time of the year (we’re newly into January as I type) we could be forgiven for 
thinking that everything is on hold and we have to wait for spring before we see much 
activity in the countryside. We need to keep our eyes and ears open for signs of what 
is going on around us when we’re out on our walks. You could easily believe that 
everything has gone to ground and slumbering during the winter months. But stand 
and listen carefully (particularly at night) and you’ll be surprised what you hear. 

This is the time of the year to listen out for foxes. They have a 3 – 6 day mating 
period when they’re quite vocal and you hear the eerie howl or the scream (sounds 
like a female being attacked!) and it’s quite worrying until you remember – aah that’s 
the foxes. 

However, there is something quite relaxing listening to the ‘keewik’ (female) or 
the ‘hooing’ (male) of the tawny owls calling to one another just as you’re dropping 
off to sleep –  they are about during the day, but you’re more likely to hear and see 
them at dusk. 

When you’re near trees, listen for the kut-kut-kut of the squirrels. Today we’ve 
cleaned some of the squirrel feeders and replenished them. We have cobnuts 
growing as the under canopy in our small woodland area. They will then take the 
nuts and bury them, often somewhere in the garden and forget where they’ve buried 
them. We have small trees popping up all over the garden. 

The robins are very happy to see you at this time of the year. Even if I’m not 
planning on doing any gardening, I will turn over the soil for them and they’re straight 
in there looking for worms and beetles. But they do enjoy the suet, seeds and meal 
worms that I include in their diet on the feeding stations at the moment. 

I'm also trying to encourage the wood pigeons that the food at the bottom of the 
garden is better than we put out for the smaller birds (outside my study window) but I 
doubt they will agree. I did see today that a robin dive-bombed a starling (a rare 
visitor here) and it flew off without any arguments. I believe it’s this month (I’m writing 
at the beginning of January) that the robins start to pair up and mating starts in 
March. 

There have been 5 pheasants (they appear to be female, rather than juvenile) 
strutting about in the garden this afternoon, they seem to like the grasses that we 
leave in the corner of our prairie area. It’s quite comical watching them jumping up to 
reach the seed heads that we leave on over winter. 
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We try not to be too tidy in the garden at this time of the year. We leave some of 
the lavenders until the spring before pruning them as we have seen a charm of 
goldfinches feeding happily on the seed heads on the bigger bushes of Lavandula 
officinalis… I believe it’s now called Lavandula angustifolia just to confuse us.  
Consequently, these do get big and leggy if left unpruned, but fortunately, it is very 
simple to take cuttings from them every few years. 

We saw 7 roe deer when we were out on a walk recently. This is the time when 
they seem to venture out into open ground. You’re more likely to see them at dawn 
and dusk. There is something quite elegantly majestic about the way they stand 
proud and look at you before bounding off for cover. 

I noticed today that some trees (particularly the chestnuts) are quietly 
developing fat buds. With our progressively warmer winters, who knows whether we 
will have severe winter weather this year... so far just a flurry of snow and some early 
morning frosts… or will we see evidence of spring earlier this year? 
Pamela Cox 

Bugbrooke Cricket Club 
 Happy New Year, from everyone at Bugbrooke CC. 

This year is starting off a lot like the last one finished, but there is increased 
optimism within the cricketing community that we could be looking at a ‘normal’ 2021 
season. 

We will be returning to our full complement of teams and activities this season. 
Our 1st XI (Winners of the 2020 Divisional Cup) will be competing in Division 5, our 
2nd XI (Division 10 Cup Finalists in 2020) will be back and our 3rd XI will be returning 
from their year off. 

Additionally it is our intent to run a full complement of All Stars and Youth 
Coaching this upcoming season; we hope to be able to confirm dates for these over 
the next few months. 

With our expanded Adult and Youth set ups we are increasingly on the lookout 
for new recruits at all levels, whether you’re new to the game, experienced or 
returning after a break we’d be keen to meet you. 

As an inclusive club that are always looking to promote the game and push 
boundaries, we are especially keen to accommodate any girls or ladies that would 
like to participate in cricket, we are currently able to run mixed gender sides in our 
regular Saturday XIs, but our long term target is to bring dedicated women’s cricket 
sides to Bugbrooke. 

Sadly it looks increasingly unlikely that we’ll be able to run any indoor net 
sessions this winter, but come the spring we will be running weekly outdoor evening 
training sessions. 

Finally I would like to extend a warm welcome to our new neighbours at Dower 
House, Jack McDonald and family. We thank you in advance for allowing us to 
retrieve balls hit for six from your garden! 
James Culverhouse – January 2020 
Club Secretary – James Culverhouse, 07999 420376, jculv29@gmail.com     
Peter White (President), 50 High St, Bugbrooke, 01604 830452 
p.g.white@btinternet.com.  
Club email : bugbrookecc@gmail.com 
www.bugbrooke.play-cricket.com 
Find us on social media - facebook/twitter/instagram @bugbrookecc 

http://www.bugbrooke.play-cricket.com
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Annie Boswell  
The LINK committee are very sad to hear that Annie Boswell passed away just   
before Christmas. Annie was a founder member of the LINK and actually named 
our village magazine. Always an ardent supporter, she will be sadly missed. Our 
sincere condolences to her family. 

Bugbrooke and Harpole Scout group 
Just before the Christmas break all groups were given the approval to meet face 
to face but unfortunately due to being in tier 4, we are no longer able to meet 
except on zoom. 

Beavers have been meeting face to face since September and have had a 
fun packed term. Beavers and leaders were thrilled to be meeting up again. 
Several meetings had to be held via zoom, but the majority were face to face. 
When we moved into a shorter lockdown in November the meeting day was 
changed so we could hold our campfire and burn the sock Guy Fawkes the 
beavers had made at a previous meeting. I think the favourite part of the night was 
the toasting of marshmallows. They also learnt some campfire songs. Several 
meetings were held on zoom, one meeting as a series of challenges which they all 
completed with much laughter and imagination. They always enjoy activities 
involving food and they had great fun trying to get a biscuit into their mouth from 
their forehead without dropping it or using their hands. They completed their cooks 
badge on zoom as well, they all cooked an easy version of scones using three 
ingredients which they all pronounced as yummy and by completing a quiz on 
healthy eating and exercise. We also made advent calendars over zoom and did 
some soap carving. 

They all attended a virtual pirate camp by making dens in their house and 
sleeping in them. Activities that weekend included making pirate ships from junk, 
making and decorating pirate flags, dressing up as pirates and helping to make 
pirate themed food. They completed a treasure hunt around the house, parents 
were given the clues beforehand to hide around the house and a compass point 
scavenger hunt. They all said that they enjoyed the weekend and had great fun 
completing the activities. Parents also enjoyed joining in and supporting their 
beaver. 

Beavers also completed a challenge in the scout hut where they had to get 
themselves arranged in age order, but were only allowed to move forward, 
backwards or sideways into the hula hoops on the floor. Hula hoops have been 
used to keep the beavers 2 metres apart from each other as per scouting rules. All 
beavers had the opportunity to lead the activity and direct the other beavers which 
they enjoyed doing. They then organised a game of Simple Simon. For the last 
night of the term Beavers voted to have a Christmas party. A quiz was organised 
by one of the parents and they really enjoyed completing it. Several games were 
played, and they all bought along an individual picnic which they ate whilst sitting 
in their hula hoops. I am proud of the way in which the beavers have followed the 
rules in scouting and am looking forward to seeing them all back at beavers and 
hearing about their Christmas holidays even if it is over zoom. 
Sue Beckingham 
Beaver Scout Leader  
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 Beavers always enjoy activities in-
volving food and they had great fun 
trying to get a biscuit into their mouth 
from their forehead without dropping 
it or using their hands.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
Beavers also completed a challenge 
in the scout hut where they had to 
get themselves arranged in age or-
der, but were only allowed to move 
forward, backwards or sideways into 
the hula hoops on the floor. Hula 
hoops have been used to keep the 
beavers 2 metres apart from each 
other as per scouting rules.  
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Expectant ewes relaxing in Captain's Close just after 
Christmas. A couple of days later, most of them had gone, 
no doubt off to the maternity ward! - Chris Groves-Kirkby. 
 
 
 
 
Kaye Adams took this one on Christmas Day afternoon in 
the Park. 
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Village Profile 
Gwynneth White. Retired School Administrator, Bellringer, 
Adverts Production for LINK. 
Have you always lived in Bugbrooke? If not, where did you 
live before coming here? 
I was born in a maternity hospital on the Seven Sisters Road 
near Finsbury Park Station. It was so new that Dad had to 
direct the ambulance driver. It is now a block of flats. I have 
lived in Middlesex, Kent, Hertfordshire and Bedfordshire 
before moving to Bugbrooke. 
Where did you get your education? 
All but three years of my schooling was in Kent. I remember 
some lunch times spent picnicking on the beach with my 
mum followed by a dip in the sea. In my final year at Junior 
school I would cycle home via the fish and chip shop to buy our lunch. 

My secondary education began at Simon Langton Grammar School for Girls in 
Canterbury, now demolished to make way for a more modern structure to eliminate 
concrete cancer.  It was good to see a few old school friends at an open day in 2019 
and I was amused to find myself in a photo playing cricket. Not a sport on the 
curriculum but a few of us found some kit in the pavilion and were once given 
permission to play. I can also remember practising as wicket keeper with my brother 
(five years older than me) when an unexpected slightly faster ball almost removed 
two front teeth! 

After finishing school I went to the University of Birmingham to study 
Mathematics and Physical Education and there I met my future husband, Jim, in 
Kings Norton Church belfry. 
How did you get into bellringing? 
The doctor told my father to do more exercise so he decided to take up bellringing 
and the rest of us also got involved. I had my first pull of a bell rope when I was six. 
We learnt to ring at All Saints church, Whitstable but as there were only six bells we 
went to Faversham to practise on eight bells. 

My father worked for Middlesex County Council and when it was abolished in 
1965 he was transferred to the London Borough of Haringey and we relocated to 
Hertford – two churches, one with eight bells the other with ten! I was very fortunate 
to be introduced to ringing in London with the Society of Royal Cumberland Youths 
(not exclusively a male preserve) where controlling and striking your bell in the 
correct place was greatly emphasised. We would also drive to St Clement Danes to 
ring for Sunday service once a month, weddings, and the Lord Mayor’s Show – we 
got a great view of the procession from the church roof. 

After graduating at Birmingham Jim and I married and lived in Luton, then 
another 10-bell ring. 
Did you have a job? 
I initially taught Maths at a secondary school in Luton, which wasn’t an enjoyable 
experience, until the arrival of our first child, Gillian, fulfilled my ambition of marrying 
and having children, further enhanced with the addition of David four years later. 
If you could start again what career would you choose? 
If I hadn’t gone to university I would have trained to be an infant teacher, following in 
my mother’s footsteps. I think it would have been a more successful initiation into 
teaching but I am quite content with how my life panned out. I wouldn’t have met Jim! 
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 I joined the staff at Bugbrooke Primary School as an ancillary and then went on to be 
a school administrator at Falconer’s Hill Infants in Daventry moving more into my 
father’s line of work – he was a municipal treasurer and accountant. I had the best of 
both worlds – school and administration - and have thoroughly enjoyed my work. 
What do you like best about Bugbrooke? 
Village life. People are so friendly. 
What are you most proud of? 
My family. They are all anyone could wish for. We now have three grandchildren. 
When was your happiest moment? 
Our wedding and the births of our two children. 
Did you have a happy childhood? 
Definitely – loving and stable. 
What book would you take to a desert island? 
I am not a great reader but I try to regularly read through the Bible so this would be 
my undoubted choice. 
Do you enjoy music/sport? 
Both, I played various recorders and renaissance instruments in the Nene Consort 
and the French Horn at school. I participated in the usual school sports and played 
hockey in goal for the English Universities second team. Bellringing combines the 
two very well and has continued to be my most active hobby. Both Jim and I are 
members of the Peterborough Diocesan Guild of Church Bellringers and we edit the 
Guild’s annual report. I am currently Daventry Branch Ringing Master though I 
haven’t had much to do in the past year! 

Other pastimes are crosswords (originally encouraged by my mother to help my 
bad spelling then by my father who liked doing the cryptic ones), crochet, desktop 
publishing, Pilates and painting. 
Which local church has a good peal of bells? 
All peals of bells have their own characteristics and it is difficult to define what makes 
a good ring. Daventry’s ten bells are a pleasure to ring while we enjoy ringing 
regularly on the light six at Heyford, giving us a little relief from Bugbrooke’s rather 
heavier five. Rung well, though, they are lovely to listen to and satisfying to ring. 
Harpole and Flore also have fine peals of six bells. In some churches the whole 
tower moves when the bells are rung. Change ringing originated in England, with 
94% of the world’s ringing towers, making it a very special tradition. Access to 
belfries are varied and sometimes very interesting. In some cathedrals, it passes 
through the space between the ceiling and the roof or even across the roof! 
Who/what do you admire most? 
Creation – and we’ve only seen a fraction. 
Where is your favourite holiday destination? 
I love the Scottish scenery, particularly the north west coastal area and the islands 
but since we retired we have ranged further afield and found our travels both exciting 
and the experiences of other cultures enlightening. We have visited Mumbai twice 
and the welcome we received from our daughter-in-law’s family was incredible. 
Mumbai wouldn’t be my first choice of holiday destination but I certainly found it eye-
opening. 
What is your favourite food/restaurant? 
Wherever we go one of our priorities is to sample the local delicacies. Of the many 
interesting recipes we have tasted I now have my own versions of Bacalao from 
Norway, beer soup from Munich, Goulash from Hungary, parathas, to which we were 
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introduced in Morocco, and, naturally, our Indian cuisine has widened considerably. 
On one occasion in Scotland I tried the seafood platter having been assured I could 
eat everything on the plate. I got through it but would probably not bother again. I do 
remember as a child attempting to extricate a winkle from its shell with a pin. I was 
totally unsuccessful! 
Have you any advice for younger people? 
Forgive. We all make mistakes. Be honest, admit them and learn from them and then 
move on. 
What in life is most important to you? 
My family, of course, but also my Christian faith. I could never deny the experience of 
receiving Jesus as my Saviour. As Balthazar says in the film ‘Ben Hur’ “Life has been 
answered. God has answered it.”. 
Interview by Pat Kent 

History Group 
In December the History Group usually has a Winter Walk. Because of Covid 19 we 
took a walk on Zoom. Margaret Cooke guided us round the paths of Stowe, pointing 
out monuments and their significance and history. For once we didn’t get frozen by 
our walk but neither did we enjoy the usual mulled wine and seasonal snacks and 
happy get together. We will make up for that in 2021 we hope. Thank you Margaret 
for a fascinating walk. We are looking forward to doing it physically in the summer. 

Our November Zoom was a talk by Ria Chambers on food during the 2nd World 
War. Rationing ensured a limited diet which was surprisingly healthy. 

Our January Zoom will be about the craft of laddermaking. This should be of 
particular interest to those now living in Laddermaker’s Yard. 

In February we look forward to hearing about the history of the Royal Theatre in 
Northampton, and later in the year it’s all about Canons Ashby. Soon we hope to 
return to the Community Centre for sociable meetings again, but until then, thank-you 
to everyone who has supported the Zoom meetings. 

You are very welcome to join our Zoom meetings but you will need to use a link 
which I will happily send to you if you supply me with your e-mail address. 

A big thank you to the Parish Council for a grant which will help to pay for 
speakers at a time when we can collect no entrance fees or subscriptions. 
Pat Kent  secretary   e-mail:    frksp6@gmail.com 

Village Green 
Happy 2021! Hopefully in the coming months we will be free of COVID-19 restrictions 
and able to get back to a more normal way of life. However, the consensus is that we 
need to get back to a different kind of normal, one that is kinder to our environment.  

This year the UK will host the 26th UN Climate Change Conference of the 
Parties (COP26), where the global community will agree coordinated action to tackle 
climate change. Although governments will be leading, contributions from individuals 
will be vital too.  

It may not seem as though your individual actions could make an impact, but 
you’d be surprised: every time you put food scraps in your food caddy or compost bin 
instead of the landfill bin, every time you choose to buy second hand instead of 
brand new from a giant online retailer, every time you switch off your engine when 
waiting outside school to collect your children…it all adds up.  

Here’s a few ideas to kick-start your fight against climate change:  
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 Switch your energy provider to one that sources electricity from 
renewable sources (and gas too if possible). Check out https://
bigcleanswitch.org. 

 See where you can save energy (and money) around the home – turning 
the thermostat down, turning appliances off (rather than leaving on 
standby) 

 Switch your internet search engine to www.ecosia.org, which uses 
advertising revenue to support tree-planting projects around the world 

 Have meat-free days, and when you do eat meat try to choose local and/
or organic if possible 

 Look for local fruit and vegetables that are in season (and so have not 
flown half-way around the world) 

 Instead of brand new, consider buying second-hand from a local selling 
group (there’s so many hidden carbon emissions involved in making and 
transporting ‘stuff’, including clothes) 

 Seeing if items/clothing can be repaired is another way of saving 
emissions and reducing waste 

 Use your food caddy or compost bin for food scraps (reduces the 
methane that is emitted from food rotting in landfill) 

 Consider taking the train instead of domestic (or even European) flights, 
and perhaps leave the car at home and walk or cycle if possible 

 Remember your reusable coffee cup and shopping bags (reduces waste 
and also the emissions involved in manufacturing single-use cups and 
bags) 

Some of these will be easier than others, but even if all of us can only manage 3 
or 4 from this list, that is better than just a handful of people doing all 10.  
Clare Slater 
Sustainable-ish Ambassador for Northampton 
Member of South Northants Action on Climate https://www.facebook.com/
southnorthantsactiononclimate/ 
https://www.facebook.com/groups/sustainableish.northampton/about/ 

The Street Names of Bugbrooke 
Have you ever thought about how the road you live on got its name? If we start to 
think historically it is possible to work it out.  

The early inhabitants in the village would have lived near their Church as you 
find in most other villages such as Kislingbury, Harpole or Heyford. This would have 
happened here and it is known that the oldest part of the current village is West End 
and probably accounts for the footpath we know as Trent Valley providing a direct 
link from there to the church. However most of the rest of the village grew elsewhere 
and could be explained by the fact that the brook meandered much more before 
1970 when it was dredged from the Canal through to the River Nene at Heyford. The 
brook would flood frequently before this dredging and the extent of flooding can be 
gauged by the positioning of Trent Valley and the footpath across Captains Close 
which would have been sited just beyond the scope of most floods so they could be 
consistently used. The dredging cut off all meanders through the village and across 
the fields between here and Heyford. The consequence was to build on higher 

https://bigcleanswitch.org
https://bigcleanswitch.org
http://www.ecosia.org
https://www.facebook.com/southnorthantsactiononclimate/
https://www.facebook.com/southnorthantsactiononclimate/
https://www.facebook.com/groups/sustainableish.northampton/about/
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ground hence the High Street  with link roads to the Church via Church Lane, Ace 
Lane, and Great Lane via Trent Valley. Ace Lane up to the 1960s was known as 
Little Lane and Great Lane as Big Lane before being changed by the Parish Council. 
At one stage Great Lane was Post Office Lane because the PO was in the region of 
numbers 5 and 7. It is also believed Ace Lane was once Haste Lane being a short 
cut to church for those in a hurry. These old names stem from early village 
history .                                                                                                                                
      The Wharf appeared with the advent of the canal in the late 1700s when coal and 
other materials would have been offloaded and delivered to Bugbrooke and 
surrounding villages. Public houses such as The Swan and The Old Crown catered 
for the navvies and bargees. In the1980s the Wharf farmhouse outbuildings were 
converted into The Wharf public house. 

The High Street has been the major road throughout village history and is where 
the large farmhouses were built such as Camp Farm, 79 High Street, The Grange, 2 
Ace Lane, 2 The Paddocks, Merriefields, Homestead Farm and Manor House. Other 
substantial buildings were built in Northants sandstone along with cottages which 
would have held farm workers associated with the  farmhouses. 

Significant expansion began to be seen in the 1930s with blocks of council 
houses on Butts Hill and Camp Hill and the development of Johns Road and the 
Crescent. Butts Hill seems to suggest a firing area was located in the area—a butt 
being the mound behind a rifle practice area. This may have been in the old sandpits 
where the Garage and Telephone Exchange now stand. This pit would account for 
the steep hill and tough walk from the garage bus stop to Chipsey Avenue. The 
Crescent is what it is but Johns Road is believed to be named from the landowner 
who released the land on which the houses were built. This was John Levitt whose 
name is also recognised in Levitts Road that was built in the 1940s and 50s. At the 
same time Chipsey Avenue was built and Spencer Close followed in the 1970s. 
These names also recognised the landowner. This was Northampton Grammar 
School. Chipsey and Spencer are the names of 2 houses at the school along with 
Beckets and Crispins. Those interested in football might be interested to work out 
how the rebel footballers from the rugby playing school came to name their club The 
Chenecks in the 1940s. Only Crispins is missing so they played in their 
colours.        (To be continued) 
John Curtis 

The Royal British Legion Poppy Appeal 2020 
2020 has been a difficult time for all charities, including last year’s poppy appeal on 
behalf of the Royal British Legion. Despite the recent lockdown that led to the 
gathering in of collecting tins on November 4th, a week early, I would very much like 
to thank everybody who gave to this year’s appeal. We wish to thank the Parish 
Council, who purchased a wreath again, all the local shops, Public Houses and other 
outlets in the village including Harben and the Petshop who did very well after putting 
out boxes and collection tins. A special thank you in particular goes to Bugbrooke 
Primary School who did exceptionally well this year. The final sum raised by the 
village of Bugbrooke was £501.05 which is, not surprisingly under the circumstances, 
lower than last year’s total of £829.18. This total though does not include those kind 
people who went online or had their own initiatives to raise funds for the RBL. 
However this year’s V-shaped pin badges have sold well in remembrance of VE Day 
and end of World War Two in 1945. 
 John Perkins (Poppy Appeal Organiser) 
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Walking During Lockdown 
I have lived in Bugbrooke for 43 years and have walked with my children along the 
canal and over many fields. When the first lockdown came in March, I started to re-
visit my walks and must say I really enjoyed them again. I found a lot more walks 
around the village and have a few favourites. 

One favourite of mine is along the canal to Nether Heyford, back along the pub-
lic footpaths across the fields that lead to Heygates Mill. Another one is to walk the 
canal in the direction of Gayton, this takes you to the public footpath across the fields 
and back into Bugbrooke. 

These walks are so beautiful in all the seasons. The walk to Anchor Farm is my  
absolute favourite:- 

From the the community centre 
you go across the football field, up the 
path by the side of the rugby pitches, 
across a couple of fields until you come 
to the farm track...  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Turn left down the track, all the 

way until you come to the big oak tree 
on the right, take a right turn and go 
across two fields until you reach the 
Rothersthorpe Road... 

 
 
 
 
 
 
Turn right and Anchor Farm is 

about 50 metres up on the right. As you 
get to the old bridge (now no longer 
used by cars). There is an opening on 
the right that leads back down onto the 
canal which will bring you all the way 
back into Bugbrooke. 

When walking there’s so much to 
see if you just take a moment to look, 
listen to the birds singing, hear the 
quiet !!! It’s so peaceful, what more can 
you want, we are so lucky to live in 
such a lovely village, especially in 
these hard times. 
Dawn Fordham  
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Very different aspects of winter in 
Bugbrooke. The first by Jason 
Bicknell from early December, 
then Jennie Woods atmospheric 
picture of the playground at the 
end of Johns Road at Christmas. 
  
Thanks to the administrators of 
the Bugbrooke Pictures Old and 
New and the photographers for 
allowing us to use these. 

 
 
 

Two contrasting pictures from  
Ian Barnby.  The first capturing 
a typically bleak January day, 

the second  when he couldn't 
help noticing these water 
droplets on some moss on 
the side of his house. Looks 
almost festive . 
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Upper Nene Villages U3A Group 
The U3A – the University of the Third Age – aims to stimulate educational and 
recreational activities among the retired or otherwise not fully-employed, from middle
-age onwards, country-wide. Your friendly local group usually meets at Bugbrooke 
Sports and Community Centre, on the third Monday of the month at 2.00pm (except 
for December, on the second Monday) and non-members are welcome as guests. 

There are also ‘Special Interest’ groups – most suspended at the time of writing - 
that have met regularly, including Book and Jigsaw Exchanges, Classics for 
Pleasure, Conversational French, Genealogy, ‘Beginners’ and ‘Intermediate’ 
German, Literature, Luncheon Club, My Kind of Music, Photography, Play Reading 
and Scrabble.  (The Photography Group now has virtual meetings by video link and 
the Genealogy Group plans similar meetings early in the New Year).  
Planned events, unlikely to take place under regulations prevailing at the time of 
writing: 
Monday 15 February 2021 at 2.00pm – ‘Growing up in Bulgaria and Learning to Play 
the Cello’ by Milena Kavrakova. 
Monday 15 March at 2.00pm – ‘Sweet Memories’ by Kevin Varty. 
For the latest information, including any changes to meetings and for general 
enquiries, visit the website https://u3asites.org.uk/upper-nene. 

A Different World 
 This is a short account of what life was 

like before television, computers, mobile 
phones, the Internet, etc. This is mainly about 
life in the 1940s and early 50s. 

 The war years Evacuees – We had 
many evacuee children living in the village 
during the war. I remember waiting with my 
parents and many other villagers to greet 
their (evacuees) arrival in two double-decker 
buses outside the village school. The children 
were then allocated by the village committee 
to live with various families who were thought 
to be the most appropriate. As a result, we 
had one girl and her two brothers and one 
boy on his own who came to live with us in 
Butts Hill (No: 35) now, Kislingbury Road. All 
the evacuee children went to the village school and integrated into village life. They 
stayed for probably about 2 years. Some fifty years after this, my mother answered a 
knock on the door, at number 35, to see a man standing there, who said, “Hello aunt 
Em”, she said “Hello, but I don’t know who you are” to which he replied, “You should 
do, because I lived with you in this house many years ago.” He then told her he was 
one of the two young brothers that we had stay with us. What a surprise.  

School – Going to school was much different. I left the village school in 1946, 
aged 11yrs, after I had passed the scholarship to the Grammar School. The 
Headmaster of the village school was Mr Oliver and the teachers I remember were 
Miss Wright, Mrs Jones, Miss Spring and Miss Bowstead. As well as the normal 
lessons we would go out for nature walks where we were shown various flowers, 

Tom Grant 

https://u3asites.org.uk/upper-nene
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birds etc. This resulted in my lifelong interest in wildlife. At school the older children, I 
think from 13yrs upwards were allowed time off school to help with potato picking to 
ensure as much food as possible was collected to help the war effort. This was 
because many of our village men were away in the war. There were also a number of 
both German and Italian prisoners of war helping out on the farms. These POW’s 
were very friendly and helpful and glad to be away from the front line. I believe one of 
them stayed on after the war and married a local girl. Typical of children, we used to 
hope a German bomb would drop on the school one night, so that we did not have to 
go.  

Village support during the war – Bugbrooke had its own Home Guard Unit. They 
used to parade on Sunday mornings and we children used to watch them. During the 
first few weeks after forming they did not have any weapons. In due course, they had 
one rifle, which Mr Philip Campion, who was their commander, had. It was so much 
like “Dad’s Army”. Bugbrooke also had its own Fire Brigade, of which my Dad (Mont) 
was a member. The fire pump vehicle was kept at Frank Barford’s Garage, at the 
bottom of Butts Hill. Despite the serious intention of these two village services, they 
each produced many amusing stories. As far as I can recall, no German bomb 
dropped on the village itself, although, two or three landed locally. I remember a 
massive bomb crater near Kislingbury turn. It is believed that these bombs were 
ditched by the German pilots, so they did not get into trouble for still having a bomb 
onboard when they returned home. In November 1940, my Dad got my sisters and 
me out of bed. He told us to look out of the front bedroom window, in the direction of 
Daventry, where the sky was orange. His words were “Coventry is getting it tonight”. 
This of course, was the Coventry Blitz. We also had to cope with the village being in 
total darkness, as there were no 
streetlights. It was also an 
offence to have a light shining 
from your home.  

E n t e r t a i n m e n t  a n d 
Activities Games – One popular 
game we enjoyed during the 
dark evenings was called “Give 
a little whistle”. For this a 
number of mixed boys and girls 
gathered together and divided 
into two teams. One team then 
went off to hide somewhere in 
gardens etc where we ensured 
no damage occurred, to hide. 
After approximately ten minutes, 
the second team set off to find 
them, shouting “Give a little 
whistle”, if they were lucky, they 
would hear a soft whistle, to 
indicate where they were hiding. 

Fishing – Fishing in the 
canal and sometimes the river 
was another pastime, as was 
paddling in the brook at The 

Tom’s father and uncle on their threshing ma-
chine. 
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Wheelpits and swimming in the canal and river.  
Birds Nesting – Sadly, I have to report that one of the most popular activities was 

birds nesting and collecting birds’ eggs. This was before this activity became illegal, 
around 1950. There were a number of special areas to search, one of which was 
Smiths Lane. Many children in the village would collect and swap birds’ eggs.  

Train Numbering – Another popular children’s pastime was collecting train 
numbers. We would spend hours waiting in the field by the railway bridge going 
towards Birds Hill.  

Tree Climbing – Many of us were quite good at climbing trees, particularly to get 
to birds (Rooks and Crows) nests and throw out the eggs. One special tree was 
known as the Hollow Tree which stood in the park. It was formed when the wind blew 
half of it off its very wide trunk. After several years the centre of it rotted away 
allowing a big empty interior of some six feet. Some older children knocked in six-
inch nails on the inside of the trunk. This allowed us to climb down and stay in there 
for some time. We even took some comics to read.  

Church Lads Brigade (CLB) – Bugbrooke had its own very active and successful 
CLB. We used to meet weekly in the Sunday School. We had our impressive 
marching band which paraded regularly through the village. I personally played a 
side drum. The band was invited to play at other villages, and I remember taking part 
in a big display at Earls Barton. We also had a very successful 7 a side football team 
which won a county wide CLB competition. The 
other members of the football team were Terry 
Ward, Maurice Foster, Ron Dunkley, Keith Bastin, 
Ray Flavell and Bernard Gardner. We also went 
camping for a week at Clifton, near Deddington in 
Oxfordshire.  

Sledging – We had many hours of fun during 
the winter months sledging on the snowcovered 
hills. The two popular areas were, The Clumps and 
the Second Clumps which is a hill in a field on the 
left side of the bottom of Birds Hill. I can also 
remember many of us digging others out of snow 
drifts which were approximately four feet deep in 
the winter of 1947. In the countryside, the snow 
was so deep; it covered the hedges and the whole 
area looked like a giant sheet.  

Football – I played regularly for the very 
successful village football team; with among 
others, John Bannard, Tony Wooding, Terry Ward, 
Pete Attwood, Ray Flavell, Keith Bastin and Don 
“Dodler” Britten. We won many competitions, 
including the Daventry Charity Cup and the 
Northants Lower Junior Cup. Our home games 
were played up the School Close.  

Cricket – Although I was easily the youngest member, I enjoyed playing in the 
village Cricket Team, being the first to play on the artificial wicket. Other players 
included Jack “Skip” Heygate, Harold Ward, Jack Holt, Ken Bulliman, Sid Robinson, 
Arthur Jeffrey and Ben Collins. As a young lad, I learned a lot from these characters. 
Both these sports were well attended and supported by the village community. There 
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was of course, no TV sport to watch.  
Other Village Activities – Every Sunday morning we would see many husbands 

carrying a big tin with a cloth over it. This tin held Yorkshire pudding batter, with a 
joint of meat in the middle. These men were all heading for the village bakehouse 
run by Mr Fred Barnes. He put these tins into his massive baking oven. The men all 
stood outside chatting away, until the shout “They’re Up”, when Mr Barnes would 
retrieve the tins from the oven with a long pole, holding a big flat metal end. Each 
husband then quickly walked back home with the hot Yorkshire pudding and meat 
for Sunday lunch. The village butcher was Mr Harry Lovell. Many people reared 
their own pigs and twice a year I walked with my Dad to lead one of our pigs 
through the village to the Butchers, to be slaughtered and processed. After 
processing and salting, my parents used to hang flitches of bacon and hams inside 
our kitchen walls and over the next few months we would enjoy eating them. 
Bugbrooke had its own Fish and Chip shop which was owned and run by Mr “Fishy” 
Leeden. As kids, we used to enjoy going there for a pennorth of batter bits.  

Coach Trips – After the war, my mother, Emily, organised many coach trips 
from the village, using Websters Coaches, as very few people in the village had 
cars. These trips went to seaside towns including, Skegness, Clacton, Hunstanton, 
Southend and Southsea. She also arranged trips to Wicksteed Park, Billing 
Aquadrome and to the ice hockey at Wembley. These trips were always fully 
booked. One trip to the ice hockey encountered very dense fog (smog), when we 
had to stay overnight in Wembley indoor stadium. The next day, some of the men, 
including my Dad, walked by the kerb, in front of the coach so the driver could see 
the way. I well remember the raucous sing songs accompanied by Arthur Adams on 
this mouth organ for the return journeys home.  

Farmers – I used to regularly visit local farms with my Dad and the threshing 
machine. There seemed to be so many rats living in the ricks of corn that were 
going to be threshed. My Dad frequently would hold a rat by its tail and smash it on 
his hobnail boot. I also, together with other village youngsters, used to turn up at 
harvest time when the corn was being cut by the binders. Rabbits used to run out 
as the corn was being cut and we would, if successful, kill them with our sticks and 
take them home to eat. Before myxomatosis, rabbit meat was a very popular 
delicacy, as meat was rationed.  

Other Life – Once or maybe twice a month there was a black and white film 
shown at the village school. This was a very popular. I remember seeing among 
other films “The Scarlet Pimpernel”. Among other things I used to enjoy was the talk 
my Dad used to have at home with his village mates. These included Bill Sharp and 
Lou Mead, who was our village hairdresser. I used to split my sides with laughter 
listening to the stories they used to relate to each other.  

In conclusion I feel I was very lucky to enjoy growing up in the village of 
Bugbrooke, with such a friendly, happy and helpful community. I have mentioned 
many of these above and apologise for the very many I have not been able to 
include. Over the years the buildings, village layout and indeed the whole way of life 
have changed significantly. It is however, the residents who develop a community 
spirit which determines what life is really like. Join me when we say with pride “I 
come from BUGBROOKE”.  
Tom Grant 
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Jason Bicknell’s atmospheric 
photograph of the entrance to 
Captains Close 
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