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The
Tuddenham
Carpet Bowls Club are
about to take part in two
finals. On 12th May they are
competing at Needham Market for
the Joe Rice Cup and, as winners in
the Division One East League, they
are playing against the West League
winners for the County
Championship.
They have been in both finals in
the past but have never won. The
Tuddenham team has been competing
in the Winter League since September,
and playing home and away in the Joe
Rice knockout competition. The club
has thirty members, the following have
been playing in these competitions:
Kit Baker
Joyce Cable
Tina Craig
Harold Green
Melvyn Green
Keith Hull
Dave Long
Susan Mann
Kevin Postma
Brian and Jean Rose
Bill and Sophie Sykes
Dick Sawyer
Jim and Peggy Ward
Jean and Peter Woods

Well done to you all!

High jinks at the youngsters’ party
- see page 8
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See it now - or you'll have to wait
another 350 years for your
next chance!

Visible in the April/early May night sky is Comet
Ikeya-Zhang (Comet 2002 C1 Ikeya-Zhang, to give it
its full title!) Many readers will recall Comet HaleBopp's glorious apparition back in 1997 and, whilst
this new visitor is nothing like as splendid, it is still
worth looking for. You can just about spot it without
optical aid but by far the best way to see Ikeya-Zhang
is with a small pair of binoculars (sizes 7 X 50 or 10 X
50 are ideal, although any pair would show
something).
To find the Comet, look to the north
around an hour or so after dark. You will
see what looks like a group of stars
forming a letter W laying on its side.
That is the constellation Cassiopeia. The comet is
approx half way between the bottom of the W shaped
group of stars and the horizon - by the early hours of
the morning it will have moved over towards the
eastern horizon.
What is a Comet? Essentially, a large and dirty
snowball which follows a massively elliptical orbit from
beyond Pluto to the Sun. The tail we see on comets is
caused by the heating up and vaporisation of
cometary particle as it closes towards the Sun.
Don't worry too much if you fail to spot it this time
around. After its long journey back around the outer
reaches of the solar system, it'll be back in around 350
years!!
Our Astronomical Correspondent,
Ken Goward.

Tuddenham W.I.
The May meeting
on the 14th is a talk from
Jean Nunn about Osteoporosis.
All are welcome to join
or just to try the group out.
Meetings start at 7.30 and
are at the Village Hall.
Phone the secretary, on
785984 for details.

MUGS!
Please contact Arthur
Jackson as soon as possible
if you have children under
sixteen who would like a
Golden Jubilee commemorative mug.

THE FOUNTAIN INN
Tuddenham St. Martin

01473 785377

MAY I ASK IF YOU WOULD KINDLY MENTION IN THE TATTLER
NEXT TIME THAT WE ARE PLANNING TO DO SOMETHING FOR
THE JUBILEE IN JUNE AND I WOULD BE GRATEFUL FOR ANY
HELP OR IDEA'S FROM ANYONE IN THE VILLAGE.
SO FAR WE HAVE A FUN DAY FOR THE KIDS AND A SING A LONG IN THE LOUNGE
WITH MICK ON THE PIANO. I HAVE ALSO THOUGHT OF PLANTING A TREE BUT
COULD DO WITH SOME IDEAS AS TO WHERE WOULD BE A GOOD PLACE TO
DISPLAY IT.THANKS FOR YOUR HELP, REGARDS, BEV.
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IT Girl’s
Utterances…

Parish Council
The Council are next meeting on
7th May at the Village Hall. The
meeting starts at 7.00 pm as it includes
the Annual Parish Meeting when all
village residents are welcomed not just
to listen but to contribute to the
discussion. This is your chance to
influence Council decisions and to
introduce subjects to the Council’s
notice.
You are all
welcome to attend.
If you have any
subjects you want
discussed please
tell Arthur Jackson,
Parish Clerk, so they can be added to
the agenda.
Please attend the meeting and
help to make Tuddenham how YOU
want it to be!
Thanks to Bev at The Fountain for
all her work in providing thirty Chapel
goers with a splendid meal! It was
a lovely evening which we hope
to repeat soon.

GEMINI TRAVEL

itgirl@tuddenhamtattler.com
kttsm@hotmail.com
Hello! April already, I hope you
all played some good jokes!
1.

2.
3.
4.
5.
6.

http://www.montypython.net/ yes I
admit to being a big Monty Python
fan :-)
http://www.netwalk.com/~ejones/
midithemes.html
lots of theme
tunes, good for filling a boring hour
h t t p : / / w w w . n e t l a u g h t e r . c o m/
fortune.htm this is a good laugh!
http://www.debsfunpages.com/
index.htm full of fun pages, and
interesting web pages
http://www.debsfunpages.com/
egging.htm my favourite fun page
in the place! Hehe.
http://www.zen.org/~brendan/kidsfun.html good fun for the younger
people

Well that’s all for now, have fun!
It Gal

ADVANCE NOTICE

Fancy an outing with no
parking
worries?
Try
Gemini Travel for some
interesting suggestions on
g462721

Tuddenham Village Church
Fete will be held on Saturday, 29th
June at 2.00 pm at Poplar Farm.
Any offers of help gratefully received! Stalls, cakes, books and
plants to sell, games - you know the
kind of thing!

8th June Derby
at
Epsom, £38 inc. buffet and
admission.
22nd
June
BBC
Gardeners’ World Live for £32.50 inc.
ticket.

Please
contact
Gill
Cruikshank
on
(01473)
785415.
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Nelson Seeded Greatness
Following the article about the caring for cows in
Tuddenham Hall in the 1940s I was searching through the
pile of documents passed on to me by Ralph Taylor.
Amongst many interesting finds was a letter from Bernard
Wells telling Ralph about his interest in Tuddenham Hall
and asking for information.

It appeared that Bernard had been sent to
Tuddenham Hall as a boy of eleven (having been born
in 1930) in a team of lads from Northgate School as
directed by The Ministry of Agriculture. He hoed sugar
beet and kale at a time, during the war, when Nelson
Frost was the farm manager. Being a strong lad Nelson
asked him to return during school holidays to help with
the harvest. And from then on he spent many week
ends and holidays doing a variety of jobs on the farm.
He also had an uncle in Ipswich whose work as a
butcher led him to take Bernard with to the Cattle
market.
The “big pull” were the Suffolk Punch horses of
which there were 20 on the farm and he used to work
teams of them even ploughing with a team during his
school days. Nelson called Bernard “Boy Tom” and
took him rabbit shooting teaching him much about
animal husbandry, welfare and nutrition. Mr Arthur
Hunt, was so pleased with his work that he wrote to the
headmaster praising his work and suggesting that he
should study agriculture. Bernard’s sister told me since
that Bernard as a teenager he played for Landseer
Road Football where he was known as “Bruiser Wells”.
He was spotted by Ipswich Town Scouts who offered
him a trial but the decision was made when Nelson and
Bernard came across a cow down, and thrashing
about, in deep distress. Neither could
do anything about this, not even
“Nelson, my hero!” Then along came
the vet who did what looked to
Bernard to be a conjuring trick and
had the cow on its feet again. It had
had milk fever. Bernard then knew he
had to be a vet.
After qualifying as a veterinary
surgeon Bernard set up his own

Bernard Wells around the
time he left to train as a vet.

practice in Essex which
was, as Bernard stated
in
his
letter,
“recognised as setting
a standard and which
resulted in my being
elected as President of
the British Veterinary
Association.”
Bernard kept in
touch with Nelson who
was pleased with his
success and proud of his
part in helping him with
his education.
Searching deeper
into
the
bag
of
documents I found a
typewritten article by
Bernard which he had
sent to the Sunday
Times. This piece is too
long to reproduce fully in
The Tattler but I will
quote from it.
Bernard started with
the observation that our
conservation projects are
disproportionately biased
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covered with no trace of cow pat or hoof
mark, once abundant. (Recall the photo in
last Tattler.) The dairy is deserted, its
He describes “the village street paint flaking, its utensils rusty. As I walk
he knew as a boy whose houses are into the shed where the cows used to be
now being decorated with the tied in two long straight lines, tails to the
paraphernalia
of
centre, my mind
the weekender as
recalls the warmth
opposed to their
and humidity of
more
basic
the cowshed on a
appearance when
winter’s morning
they served as a
and the swearing
countryman’s
of
the
hand
home. The village
milkers, seated on
pub standing by the
their tripod stools,
stream
at
the
whose faces had
bottom of the hill;
been stung by the
gone
are
the
swish of the cow’s
Nelson Frost “sweeping” at
wooded stalls and
tails in the latter’s
Tuddenham Hall Farm.
chairs reserved for
u n e n d i n g
regulars; no longer
endeavour to keep the flies off their backs
does the landlord draw beer from on a hot summer’s afternoon. Who hosts
large barrels supported on tressels these flies now and what feeds the birds
behind the bar; a site that assured a that ingested the swimming fly larvae from
cool pint with which to slake one’s the now dry slurry pit?
thirst after a long hard day spent
The stable and horse yard no longer
haymaking or harvesting. Many a exist. Gone are the half hecked doors, the
cold, dark morning he pushed his top half of which were kept open in
bike up the hill out of the village in summer and through which used to fly the
company with other farm workers swallows to nest along the beams of the
whose cheery “marnin” and latest low ceiling. How hard the parent birds
news banter helped to keep one’s used to work, to and fro, with beakfuls of
mind off the fact that the day was to insects taken from the swarms trying to
be spent working outdoors in climatic bite the horses in the yard. Gone too from
conditions that were responsible for the stable corner, the large, wooden corn
the icicled trees whose branches bin, the top of which provided a resting
formed a canopy over the road. That place for the horseman whilst he waited
road is empty now, the farm has no for the horses to finish their rations; a bin
need for the men, many of whom whose contents had a never ending
now travel to work in the nearby attraction for the various species of mice
town.
thereby providing a constant source of
The cowman’s cottage by the food for the farm cats. With the passing of
road and the driveway leading to the the horse, the parasitic fly that deposits its
farm are both overgrown and lichen eggs on the thick hair of the horse’s mane
towards threatened exotic species
forgetting the commonplace and more
familiar.
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and “feathers” will be hard pressed to find a
host on which to commence its life cycle.
The stackyard beyond the buildings is now
empty, no neatly thatched stacks to be
seen. No more will the threshing machine
provide a winter feed of corn and weed
seeds for the birds and animals that hunted
in the heaps of chaff left about the yard.
The little used lane leading away from
the stackyard is still flanked on either side
by fields but how the landscape has
changed. No thick hedges remain so their
berries and fruits are no longer available to
feed the many hungry mouths that
depended on them, and there is no
physical shelter for the birds, hares and
rabbits from the wind and rain. There are
no succulent weeds whose sap provides
the essential juices of nature’s pharmacy.
Gone too are the water troughs which
prevented the dehydration of many species
on a long, hot, summer’s
day.
The plough has torn
through the brow of the
ditch destroying the fringe
of wild plants surrounding
each field. I recall the
veritable hum of that
vegetation on warm
summers days, observing
the tiny, fascinating
creatures as I rested in the
grass taking a well earned
break. Cultivation means
that no longer are the cattle
winter fed by spreading
round the field hay from the
stacks and mangolds from the clamps,
which provided an additional source of
seeds and grubs for the hard pressed
winter residents when frost and snow
covered their usual source of supply. The
wood has a neglected look; its tall trees

www.tuddenhamtattler.com
have become thin and lank in their
effort to reach the light and are
flimsily supported by several dead
elms. The clumps of hazelnut and
cobnut that form so much of the
shorter undergrowth have grown
weak as nobody bothers to prune
them (for stakes, thatch, garden and
fence) so gone is the supply of nuts
for the squirrels’ larder. You would
be wrong in assuming that these
are the thoughts of a middle aged
town dweller eulogising on the
wealth of memory associated with
his youth; nor is it a cry for a way of
life long since gone. I just feel sorry
that others will be less able to see
at first hand the day to day struggle
within Nature because of the
comparative lifelessness of today’s
countryside. What knowledge of the
needs of other
living creatures
will
help
to
counteract and
balance
the
a r r o g a n t
assumption of
modern Man in
justifying
all
means to his
own ends?”
Having read
this story I felt
there was a story
that should be
heard and left a
message
on
Bernard’s answer
phone. Sadly his wife, Toni, rang back
to tell me that Bernard had died only a
few days before. Nevertheless
Bernard’s two sisters, Pamela and
Pearl, kindly met up with me and told
of how Bernard’s life had changed
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Hello again, Easter now astern of us, as
is the sad loss of the Queen Mother.
Services continue to be held at 0930
hours each Sunday. All are most welcome, as
usual. As from July there will be some
changes to the Service being conducted on
particular Sundays, but this will be conveyed
in a later Tattler, as there are bound to be
some more changes. The Electoral Roll is
receiving its usual Six Year Overhaul, and
anyone wishing to go on the Roll can obtain
a form from the writer or from the Church.
There are several people on the current Roll
who have not yet presented renewal forms.
Should anyone have any difficulty obtaining
a form from the Church, give the Writer a
ring and one will be delivered unto thee!
There will be a Confirmation Service at
Westerfield at 1930 hours on 17th April, at
which we will be supporting Ian Thick. The
Annual General Meeting will be held in the
Church at 1945 hours on 24th April, to which
all parishioners are welcome to attend. A
Jubilee Fete will be held at Poplar Farm on
Saturday 29th June, details of which will be
advised nearer the date. Should anyone wish
(Continued from page 6)

following his experiences with Nelson.
They, along with Muriel & Ted Frost, lent
me the photos that accompany this
piece .
My deep thanks to Bernard’s family
for their help and my condolences on their
sad loss.
I will close with some words from the
Thanksgiving Service:
God give me the Serenity to
Accept the things I cannot change
Courage to change the things I can,
And Wisdom to know the difference.
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to donate a Raffle Prize (or Prizes)
please advise the Writer. Items for White
Elephant to Dr Gill Cruikshank at The
Old Vicarage.
Floodlighting Sponsorship continues
to be well supported. As previously
advised sponsorship is now available for
Special occasions falling on a midweek
date. Special Occasions can be defined as
a Silver, Ruby, Gold or Diamond
Wedding Anniversary; one of the
landmark birthday dates; a special birth;
celebrating a special event attended by
guests from outside the Village – or
things of such ilk. The cost for the
weekend or midweek sponsorship is £5,
and bookings can be made with Jim
Punton at ‘Finnlands’, Clopton Road –
tel:785296 or with Dr John Arthur at
‘Worley Cottage’.
The Rev Sam Cowley’s ‘Vicar
Visibility’ day in the Village continues on
the last Thursday of the month. If anyone
would particularly wish Sam to call on
them for a chat or for any other matter,
please advise the writer (785296) who
will pass on any requests received. Such
requests need not of necessity be on a
‘Visibility’ day, but at any time you may
wish.
A new Baptismal Policy will shortly
be introduced, and this will be enlarged
upon later. Any change of Office Bearers
resulting from the AGM will also be
reported on in the next edition.
Thank you all again for your
continued support.
God Bless you and yours.
JimP. 10.04.2002.
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Chapel Party
April saw the youngsters from the Chapel twisting
and shouting at a party hosted by Elaine and Tony
French. Although Mat almost fell asleep, he was
revived by plenty of food and games that had him
climbing, balancing, computing and throwing. Joe took
his advice on how to play Yatzee – not a good
move — but kept his cool by having seconds of
Elaine’s delicious sweets. Lucy remained ladylike
throughout while William made sure there was not too
much food to clear up! Our IT Girl was there too —
very much a party animal. She had to be driven home
but I have not found out why, yet...
It was a great evening for all
concerned including the hosts who
did badly at the games (?age
related!) but evidently enjoyed the
fun.

Best Wishes to
Harold Green who
is
now
getting
younger!
Sean and Jack
Stockdale
have
some celebrating to
do in May as has
Paul Robinson.
Our
best
wishes to you all!

VILLAGE HALL
Joyce Offord is likely to have
quite a few hospital visits in the near future and we send our very best wishes to
her for her treatment. At times like this
sisters like Margaret are a boon, eh?
Also to Sally and Brian Whinney our very best wishes. These
are difficult times you share. Do
take time to smell the roses!

Next Tattler is out

in M

Village Hall bookings are
through Fiona
Woods
who
can be contacted
on
785856.

DENISE THICK

MSSCh. MBChA
Qualified in
Surgical Chiropody,
ITEC Reflexology & Indian Head
Massage.

ay.
Please put any co
py, adverts
etc. through my
door - 5, The Home visiting practice and now practising
Granaries or rin
on Mondays at the Woodbridge Natural
g 785588 to get
into print.
Healing Centre in The Thoroughfare.
For all your foot problems, stress, strains
OR EMAIL at
and aches & pains.
“editor@
PLEASE DON’T SUFFER
tuddenhamtattler.co
m” !
PHONE DENISE ON 785999.
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Taking a school assembly at
Little Bealings very recently I
asked the youngsters what they
knew about Easter. As you can
imagine, with the age range
from five to eleven, it was quite
amusing - a real mixture of
'sacred and secular'. Of course
many traditions have grown up
around Christian festivals over
the centuries and that's not
wrong, provided that they do not
obscure the true meaning of the
event.
How could I possibly tell those
youngsters at school or
even write an article in the
Tattler setting out the true
meaning of Easter . It is a
huge
subject
and
thousands of books have
been written on it, along with
endless discussions in trying to
unravel this great mystery.
May I say even now that it is not
a mystery for unravelling, but
rather
something
you
experience in your own life.
I saw this quote: 'Easter is a fact
of history that demands a
response of faith'. It needs to be
understood that Good Friday
and Easter Sunday are
inseparably linked. How could
that Friday possibly be called
'Good'? Was it not one of the
blackest days in history? Jesus
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who went about doing good, healing the sick,
bringing hope to ruined lives, was nailed to a
cross by self-righteous, religious leaders.
That sounds like God's day of defeat!
I heard a Minister tell this true story from his
own experience. When on holiday in the Lake
District he received news that a member of
his congregation in Devon had died and he
decided to travel the long journey home,
conduct the funeral service and return in the
same day.
On the return journey tiredness overwhelmed
him so, for safety's sake, he pulled over on to
the hard shoulder and fell asleep. He was
awoken by a tap on the window by a
policeman seeking an explanation.
This the Minister gave and the
policeman's reply was 'You are
breaking the law. I must report you.'
A number of days later a fine arrived in the
post. Following this, several letters were
exchanged as he protested but seemingly to
no avail, until finally one arrived saying 'Your
fine has been paid'. (Note: his fine had been
paid, not cancelled).
As we watch TV and see so many things that
appal us, there is such a thing as 'justifiable
anger'. We are right to feel that crimes should
be punished, that people should not 'get away
with it'. In simple terms the bible says that
each of us think, say and do things that offend
God, and He in turn has provided an amazing
answer. His own Son was punished instead
of us. God demonstrated His love for us
which is too profound for a genius to fully
(Continued on page 10)
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Tuddenham St Martin W.I.
Invite you to a

SOUP and SWEET

www.tuddenhamtattler.com
My apologies to Andrew West who wrote a
great article for a recent
Tattler only to have me miss it
in my rush to print!

on

Sat. 13th April
12 for 12.30
in

Village Hall
Followed by

“Life behind the scenes”
A talk on the theatre by Douglas Ditta.
Tickets £4.50 (£2 children)
Phone Rosemary Digby
by 6th April please
On
785250
In aid of WI funds and Hospice.
(Continued from page 9)

grasp, yet so simple that a child can
accept it. This love is experienced by
all who repent of their sins and receive
Christ by faith.
The only way to
approach God is on His terms. Our
fine has been paid!
Good Friday was, in fact, the
victory and the resurrection the
proclamation of that victory. What
an amazing statement when
Jesus said, 'Behold I am alive for
evermore' - and extends that to us
when He said, 'I am the
Resurrection and the Life, he who
believes in Me will live even though he
dies.'
The noted conductor Reichel was
taking his choir and orchestra through
their final rehearsal of Handel's
Messiah. When the soprano soloist
came in with the refrain, 'I know that
my Redeemer liveth' she sang it with
flawless technique.
To everyone's

Wally, Doris and John Damant

amazement he walked over to the
soloist and said, almost sorrowfully,
'my daughter, you do not really know
that your Redeemer lives, do you?'
Embarrassed she answered, 'Why yes,
I think I do'. 'Then sing it' he cried.
'Tell it to me so that I will know you
have experienced the joy and power of
it'. They began again and she sang
with a fervour that testified of her
personal knowledge of the Risen Lord.
Many who listened wept and the
old master, eyes wet with tears,
said to her, 'You do know, for this
time you have told me'.
It's not a mystery for unravelling,
but rather something you
experience in your own life.
Knowing the power of the
resurrected Christ in a personal way is
far better than simply repeating a
creed that states the fact that the Lord
Jesus Christ arose. An old hymn says
this: 'Lo a new creation dawning, Lo I
rise to life divine. In my soul an Easter
morning. I am Christ's and He is
mine.'
Tony French

