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GOOD NEWS FOR BURTON YOUTH CLUB

Readers may remember that in the October issue of In Touch we were desperately looking for a Youth Leader. We
were on the verge of closing the club for good at half-term, when we were put in touch with two enthusiastic young
people. They are Joanne Davies and David Wood. Joanne and David already work with young people in Haverfordwest
and both are training as Youth Leaders. They have back up from other qualified leaders in the area.

Joanne and David have been leading the Youth Club since the beginning of November and everything seems to be
going well. They are in touch with local events and with the activities of the Welsh Association of Youth Clubs and I am
sure as the new year progresses the members of the club will have some super opportunities to take part in a variety of

activities.

There will be fund raising events for club funds, which will hopefully mean some better equipment. If anyone can

donate any sports items or games, we would be most grateful.

The club meets every Friday from 7pm until 9pm and open to local children between 9 and 14 years old. An annual
membership fee of £3, and a weekly subscription of £1.50 per child are due. Pop and crisps are available. They meet at
the Mission Hall, Houghton (Off New Wells Road). We look forward to seeing you there.

If anyone would like any further information please contact the Chairman, Mr. Martin Charles, Oquago, 29 Sardis,
Milford Haven 01646600843 or Mrs. Sheila Worby, Oakfield, Burton Ferry, Milford Haven 01646601334.

R493dlyt8jkpdfow9j

Barbara awarded MBE

for service to community

Barbara Summons, of Rosemarket, is
pictured after she received the MBE from the
Prince of Wales at Buckingham Palace recently.

She received the award for her work within the
Rosemarket community and the Parish church,
during the past 48 years.

She was accompanied by her husband Jim and
granddaugthers Carys and Helen during the
ceremony.

The daughter of the late Mr and Mrs W. Watkins,
Honeyborough Green, Neyland, she is still very
active within the village, with the WRVS meals on
wheels service, and at Withybush Hospital with the
welcoming service.

What if God Went on Strike?

When London Underground staff went on strike
(even Mayor Ken Livingstone had to walk to
work), members of a teachers union are or were
contemplating strike action. Which raises the
question: What if God Went on Strike?

It's a good thing, God above
Has never gone on strike
Because he wasn't treated fair

Or things he didn't like.

If He had even once sat down

And said, 'That's it - I'm through -
I've had enough of those on earth
So this is what I'll do:

I'll give my order to the sun,

Cut off your heat supply,

And to the moon give no more light
And run those oceans dry

Then just to make it really tough
And put the pressure on,

Turn off the air and oxygen

Till every breath has gone.

They say they want a better deal
And so on strike they go,

But what a deal we've given God
To whom everything we owe

We don't care whom we hurt or harm
To gain the things we like.

But what a mess we'd all be in

If God should go on strike.



My Life in Parliament
by
Jackie Lawrence MP

The question | am most often asked is probably: ‘What is a typical day’s work for an MP?’ The short answer
is that there is no ‘typical’ day. Every day is different - and in many instances unpredictable.

One of the things that makes an MP’s day so unpredictable is that people are often unaware of the range
and extent of a Member of Parliament’s responsibilities. Each week | see and receive letters from constituents with
problems ranging from dissatisfaction with the outcome of civil legal proceedings to problems getting repairs done
to their council houses. Technically, an MP has no jurisdiction over either of the above issues. No MP would turn a
constituent away because of that but, instead, would either advise where the necessary professional help can be
obtained or, in the second instance, act as an intermediary on behalf of the constituent.

Many constituents don’t even realise that an MP must be present in Westminster between Monday and
Thursday each week when Parliament is sitting. For opposition MPs this is not such an essential requirement and
many MPs representing minority parties spend considerable amounts of time away from Westminster as the way
they vote following debates does not particularly influence the outcome against the three major parties.

For Government backbench MPs and Ministers, life is much more restrictive. Attendance is required
whenever Parliament is sitting and there is likely to be a vote. This is the way Parliament operates to ensure that
legislation put before the House is voted through successfully. Whether it is proposals from the Chancellor of the
Exchequer to increase pensions or legislation enabling local authorities to take Civil Defence measures, all of these
need debating and confirming by the House and in most instances a vote is called.

All of this is done between the hours of 2.30pm and around 10 or 11pm on Mondays to Wednesdays and
between 11.30am and 7 or 8pm on Thursdays. Between these hours, therefore, MPs cannot normally venture
outside the Palace of Westminster because a vote may be called. When this happens, MPs only have a maximum
of eight minutes to reach the voting lobby before the doors are slammed shut. It used to be only seven minutes but,
in one instance in the mid-1990s, several MPs whose offices were a good distance from the Chamber failed to
reach it in the time available despite running. Madam Speaker decided to allow an extra minute from then on
because one of those who had not made it in time was none other than Sebastian Coe.

My day in Westminster when Parliament is sitting starts at 8.30 to 9am, dealing with paperwork. All MPs
receive a significant amount of mail each day; some of it is letters from constituents either raising personal
concerns or giving their views on topical issues. All require a response. In addition there are mountains of
paperwork that MPs receive and have to read in relation to their work on Committees, in my case the Department
of Trade and Industry Select Committee which shadows the work of the DTI. This is a wide ranging Department
covering issues from telecommunications to the regulation of the energy industries including oil and gas. Further
time is spent dealing with letters, reports and requests from organisations in the MP’s constituency and across the
UK and these add to the morning’s work.

Everyone will, | am sure, at some time have watched Prime Minister's Questions on TV. This takes place
on Wednesdays but, on each other day, other Ministers are also asked questions by MPs. This questioning lasts an
hour and tends to attract the greatest number of MPs into the Chamber. Afterwards, during the debates of the day,
it may seem that the Chamber is relatively empty and constituents often ask me why and where the MPs are,
instead of being there. They certainly have not left the building! Usually they are in Committees, meeting
constituents, attending meetings, writing speeches in their offices for a debate or continuing to deal with
constituents’ queries.

What the general public may not be aware of is that each MP has a TV screen in their office on which they
follow debates while carrying on their other work. This is why, when a Division is called bringing all MPs to the
Lobbies for a vote, there is a sudden influx into the Chamber. They are all there but not necessarily in the Chamber
itself.

Fortunately, all night sittings have now ended and the latest time the MPs may be required to sit is around
midnight but it is still a long working day. A quick calculation will show that an average number of hours worked by
MPs between Monday and Wednesday is 42, with another 11 or 12 on Thursday plus the time taken travelling to
and from their constituencies and weekend work in the constituency itself.

Before the changes to our working hours, we often had to work around the clock, sometimes starting at 8 in
the morning and working through the day and night with a final vote being taken at 8 the next morning - a 24 hour
shift! Getting the Minimum Wage legislation through the House was one of these occasions in recent times. For
those with Committee sessions or meetings arranged it was longer still before they could have a break.

On Thursdays at the close of business at 7pm, MPs will in the main return to their constituencies. In my
case, that is a four or five hour journey back to Pembrokeshire by train or car or at that time by a mixture of both as
it is impossible to leave London at that time of night and return to our County by train alone.

That leaves Fridays and the weekends. Fridays and, sometimes, Saturdays are filled with constituency
advice surgeries, visits to local organisations and companies and dealing with the mail that has been sent locally
rather than to London. If an MP is lucky (and determined) it is just about possible to have each Sunday at leisure
with family and friends.

It is a demanding job but at the same time it is a tremendous privilege to be elected to do it. This makes up
for all the inconvenient hours, lack of private life and hectic lifestyle.



Hill Mountain Road Speed Limit Increases

In July a letter from Dr. and Mrs Allman was published in respect of speed limits through Hill Mountain. The
Community Council asked for a reply to this letter to be printed in the October issue. Unfortunately, this was
not done at the time and the Council have requested that it is included in the January issue. A copy of both
letters is reproduced below;

Letter from Dr and Mrs Allman

Some readers may already be aware of the suggestion at a recent Burton Community Council meeting that the road speed
limit through Hill Mountain should be increased from 30mph to 40mph.

Many of us feel that this would increase the danger already present to residents of the village, their children, and pets.

In response to this, we have put together a petition collecting signatures from residents in the area, opposing such an
increase. The response has been excellent, and a letter enclosing the petition has been delivered to the Chairperson of the
Council, Claire Zawadzki, Mr David Wildman (county councillor investigating), Inspector Steve Matchet (road safety),
and Jackie Lawrence (MP Preseli Pembrokeshire).

Over the space of a couple of days, we have tried to speak to as many residents as possible, but inevitably some were out
at the time of calling. If you were out when we called and would like to sign the petition, please call us on 01646 602692.
We felt it important to send the letter and current petition (with over 100 signatories) as soon as possible, as the next
Community Council meeting is to be held on 20th June. In the letter, we have asked the Council to reject any suggestion
that the speed limit be increased, indeed to work with us, the local police, and local authority to explore ways in which we
can reduce the present dangers to residents and commuters.

By the time this newsletter has been published, we hope to have positive news. However, we will keep all Hill Mountain
residents informed of progress.

Many thanks for your support.

Reply from Community Council
Dear Dr & Mrs Allman

Thank you very much for your letter dated 18 June 2001, which was brought to the attention of the community council
during our meeting on Wednesday 20 June.

I can assure you that the community council was actually endeavouring to achieve the same aims of slowing the
traffic as yourselves. To explain the history of this subject, the community council was very supportive of the 30 m.p.h.
limit being imposed. However, as we all know, it is often not adhered to by many drivers, and whilst we accept that most
local residents are aware of the 30 m.p.h. limit, we are sure that many other commuters are unaware of the speed limit.

The main reason for this, is there is only one small 30 m.p.h. disc at the start of the speed limit The speed limit then
applies for over a mile with no reminders. To endeavour to slow the traffic on this section, and the Houghton and Burton
section, we again contacted the traffic police a few months ago who attended a meeting of the community council in
which we discussed the problems of speeding in the parish, and we asked them to undertake a speed survey.

When they returned to our meeting a month later, we discussed various ways in which we may slow down the traffic.
They agreed to an increased presence of traffic cars in the parish, which they have honoured. We, at this stage asked if we
could have repeater signs for the 30 m.p.h. limit along Hill Mountain as it was so long, and we were told categorically
that this could not be done. We commented that we had seen 30 m.p.h. repeaters in other areas but they informed us that
this was under old legislation and reiterated we could not have them at Hill Mountain. It was at this stage that it was
pointed out that if the speed limit was 40 m.p.h., we could have repeater signs all the way along Hill Mountain and we
could also apply for the large 40 m.p.h red and white signs to be painted on the road. It was felt by some councillors that
it may be safer to have a 40 m.p.h. limit with repeater signs and road markings than to have a long 30 m.p.h limit with no
reminders.

At this point the community council suggested that a small article be put in the local Intouch publication to
gather residents' views before any further action was taken. Obviously, the Western Telegraph has pre-empted
this and as a result of your letter, we are well aware of the residents' views. Please be assured that the council
was acting on the same concerns highlighted in your letter and since we are now aware of the residents' view
that they do not want the 30 m.p.h limit changed, we will not pursue this matter any further.

For Info

Traffic Advisory Leaflet 1/95 states that repeater signs are NOT to be provided
within 30mph limits. If there was a 40mph or 20mph limit in force then repeater
signs could legally be placed every 250m.

While it is true that there are repeater signs still in place in various
locations these will not be replaced if they are damaged or otherwise disturbed.
The PCC would remove these signs if requested to do so

Streetlights at intervals, not exceeding 183m, are provided along the length of



the road through Hill Mountain to the de-restriction sign at Bowlings Corner. In
law a motorist is supposed to know that he /she is still in a 30mph limit and a
reminder is NOT permitted.

In respect of other traffic calming measures there, in general, needs to be an
accident record. The only recorded accident in Hill Mountain was in 1999 when a

vehicle hit a stationary furniture removal van.
Tuvnblkqw496kb,

Open in Hand Horse Shows

Because of the Foot & Mouth epidemic in the year 2001 this part of the country had no horse shows in the
summer, meaning that young horses were just put out to grass. In view of this Millie Scale thought it would be
a good idea to have an Open in Hand Show which would be the first of it's kind in Pembrokeshire. It was
therefore arranged and held at the indoor centre at Moor Farm, Trooper's Inn. This meant that people could
exhibit their horses and ponies who would get used to shows thus furthering their education. The first show was
held in November and thanks to Judges, Sponsors and friends raised a total of £300 for Children in Need.

It has been decided to continue with this type of Show and the next one will be again at Moor Farm Trooper's
Inn on Saturday the 19th January 2002. The proceeds will go to The NOAH'S ARK APPEAL (children's
hospital in Wales). At the show qualifiers for Ponies (UK) In-Hand winter Championships and 2002 South
West "Ponies of the Year" will be held. Entrance Fees are £3.00 for all classes, (£1.00 extra per class on the

day) on top of which there is a £1.00 charge to cover First Aid. The Show is open to all members of the public,

but Entries close on the 17th January

For further information send a S.A.E. to: -
Mrs. Millie Scale,

Benton Farm,

Houghton,

Milford Haven SA73 1PE

Future Shows:

16th February Open-in-Hand Show

9th March. Stallion Show & Parade. All breeds

16th March. All Welsh Open-in-Hand

20th April. Open-in-Hand Show.

.All inquiries to Millie Scale mobile 07889 535815 or 01646 600343, or SAE to Millie at the above address.

IN TOUCH SPONSORSHIP

Thanks again to
Burton Community Council
Rosemarket Community Council
Mervyn Williams of Burton
for helping to sponsor this issue.

We are grateful for the sponsorship
received so far but it is still not sufficient to
cover our printing costs. We hope, you, the
readers, will feel that you can help in some

way either by way of a donation,
sponsorship or advertising.
Please contact Lynne Stanley at 118 Hill
Mountain or on 01646 601491
if you can help

Christmas at Rosemarket Church

Due to a lack of Clerics it was agreed by the
PCC that we should join with Burton for the
Midnight Christmas Service. It was a lovely
service by candlelight and we were given a very
warm welcome at Burton.

Next year on Christmas Eve the service will be
back in Rosemarket with the Christmas Day
Service at Burton.

On Christmas day a large congregation
celebrated the Holy Eucharist at St. Ismael
Rosemarket.

This joining together by the two parishes shows
that the spirit of Christianity is alive and well in
both Rosemarket and Burton.

Marilyn Young
Vicar's Warden

In Touch Advertising Rates
Full Page  £100
Half Page  £50
Quarter Page £25
Eight Page £15




Bus Shelters
What a pleasing site, to see the change in our Parish Bus Shelters, and all the more pleasing to learn that the
younger generation have developed an interest in helping to improve the look of the Bus Shelters in the area
of Burton Parish, and I must say they are a credit to the community, and deserve the highest praise for their
hard work. I also understand that the not so young had a hand in it too. Thank you all.
Being a member of Burton Parish Community Council for many years, I have always kept an interest in our
Bus Shelters, and thought that perhaps the younger generation would like to know a little bit about each
one, as they all have a history behind them, and knowing the history may create more interest in preserving
them.

Sardis Bus Shelter
In the late 70’s Burton Council was approached and asked if it was possible to have a Bus Shelter built at
Sardis, it was given a lot of consideration, and a decision made that the only suitable site, that was available,
was on land governed by Rosemarket Council, so permission was sought, with an understanding that
Rosemarket pay half the cost, but seeing that a very small portion of Rosemarket would have very little use
for it, it took a little time to get it all arranged and signed up with planning etc. But in the end, Rosemarket
was very fair, and agreed to pay their half of the cost, and shortly after that the Bus Shelter was built and
has proved quite useful over the years.

Bowlings Corner Bus Shelter
It was 1960 when Burton Parish Council agreed to look into the possibility of building one at Bowlings

Corner. A site was found and agreed, and planning applied for, even one tender, but somehow it fell by the
wayside, nothing more was done about it until March 1962 when it was brought to the Council's notice that
the Rural District Council was giving a grant of £40.00 on completion of a Bus Shelter.

By May 1962 new estimates had been asked for. Two estimates were received, and it was agreed to take
the lowest tender, and notify the builder. December 1962 the builder suggested that a Perspex window
would be an advantage, at a cost of £15. 00 extra. Another set back when in March 1963 the Police objected
to the planned site on grounds of safety. This held the work up until April 1964, when the Council received
a letter from the Clerk of Haverfordwest R. D. C. giving full permission to carry on. Then it was decided to
change the design of the Bus Shelter and purchase a pre-cast one. By December 1964 new plans had been
approved and a pre-cast Bus Shelter ordered at a cost of £58.00 plus £20.00 delivery, also a tender was
received to erect the Shelter at a cost of £31.5.0p (£31.25p)

The Bus Shelter was ordered in January 1965 but there was difficulty getting contact with the firm
supplying it. However, this was sorted but it still took the next 12 months to organise the delivery and
errection of the Bus Shelter.

By May 1966 the new Bus Shelter was erected and ready for use. Then later in 1969 it was decided to block
up the sides and part of the front to give more protection from the winter weather.

So now everyone can see that things didn't come easy, even in those far off days of the Sixties.

Houghton Bus Shelter
This was a much more straight forward effort. Site was approved, plans applied for and agreed. Tender
accepted, and the Bus Shelter built in 1968.
I think a word of thanks is in order to Mr. Malcolm Wiltshire for cutting the grass and keeping the area
around the Bus Shelter tidy.

Burton Bus Shelter
Congratulations again to the three young ladies who took on the contract to clean inside and outside of the
Bus Shelter, and finish the job by painting it. As I said at the beginning you are a credit to the community
and it is nice to see an interest is being taken. Keep up the good work.
This Bus Shelter was built in the early 80’s by a "Job Creation Gang" and an eye was kept on this project
by a then local Councillor who would have far more knowledge of the building than I and perhaps could
take up the story from here.

Mel Griffiths



Burton VC School

It has been a long busy term at Burton School.

Language Project

The whole school has been working with advisory literacy
teacher, Mr. Chris Stephens, on a special literacy project this
term. A special afternoon to celebrate its success was held at
school during the last week of term when children showed their
work to the rest of the school and parents. Our brass, wind and
string  instrumentalists provided musical entertainment
throughout the afternoon.

Harvest Festival

The Harvest Festival, held in October, was again a huge
success. Thanks to Mr. Mel Griffiths, who auctioned the
produce, the sum of £200.00 was collected and donated to the
school charity, Action Aid.

Class 3 and 4 Trip
Both junior classes visited the ECO centre at Newport, the Bleeding

Yew Tree at Nevern and the cromlech at Pentre Ifan in November.

Children in Need

The whole school wore their pyjamas to school for Children in
Need. Class1 also walked around Houghton in their pyjamas
collecting for the charity. Thanks to wonderful support, £126.00
was collected.

Queen’s Visit
The school celebrated the Queen’s visit to Pembrokeshire by waving
flags and cheering as Prince Philip’s car passed through Houghton.

Pantomime visit
The school visited the Torch Theatre to see the pantomime
‘Jack and the Beanstalk’ on November 29",

Shoe Box Appeal
This appeal was again a great success. Children brought shoe boxes to

school full of wonderful Christmas gifts for less fortunate children in
Eastern Europe.

FOBS Event

A special FOBS event, based on the TV show Mr. and Mrs. was
held at the Beggars Reach Hotel on November 30™. Everyone
had a fabulous evening.

School Concert

All children were involved in the school concert ‘Little Red
Riding Hood’. Children and staff worked very hard to produce
a wonderful show. All three performances were well attended
with standing room only. The proceeds of £40.00 were donated
to the Paul Sartori Foundation.

Musical Afternoons.

Musicians from Milford Haven Town Band entertained the

children on the afternoon of 11th December. Children were

introduced to a variety of instruments and the wonderful

afternoon culminated with a medley of Christmas favourites

with everyone joining in and singing.

Bongo Clive, Clive Edwards of Narberth, entertained the whole
school on the afternoon of 14™ December. Numerous
African percussion instruments were shown and
demonstrated with everyone being able to have a go. A
fantastic afternoon for all of the children.

A warm thank you to all who have supported the school
throughout the term.

Mr. R. Rowell. Headteacher .
Tel. 01646-600364
E-mail head.burton

Contact :

embrokeshire.gov.uk

Cudlic’s Hidden Talent

SAM Morris, from Cudlic and a pupil at Tasker
Milward School has recently been accepted as a
member of the National Youth Training Choir of
Great Britain. Around 320 young people were
auditioned in various parts of the country. Sam had
his audition in Bristol where he sang two pieces.
One from Handel's Messiah called ‘O Thou That
Tellest Good Tidings To Zion. The second being
‘Linden Lea’ by Vaughn-Williams. In addition he had
to do sight readings and vocal exercises. There will
be approximately 110 choristers in the choir and
Sam has been accepted into the Alto section.

In March, 2002, Sam will travel to Bloxham in
Oxfordshire where he will join other choristers in the
training choir, for a ten day course, at the end of
which he will be performing a number of works in
various venues and locations.

Sam is also a chorister and soloist with the Tasker
Milward School Choir which will soon be performing
in the Royal Albert Hall in London.

He is at present in Year 10, studying music at
GCSE, and has already passed grade 5 of the
Associated Board of Music singing examinations.

His singing teacher, Mr. Paul Williams head of
music at Tasker Milward School is extremely proud
of his achievements so far, and believes that Sam
has great potential as a singer.

Sam is a good all-rounder; he enjoys all kinds of
sport, and is a valued member of the school rugby,
cricket and tennis teams. He also plays for Burton
Cricket Club.

would like to make his future career.

Well done Sam I think I will come and

However, it is as a singer that he

get your autograph now before I have to

queue at the stage door



Turkish Delights

by
Shirley Billing

Barefoot and scantily clad we sailed overnight from Cyprus to Tasecu, in Eastern Turkey. It was
wonderful to be back sailing after a five year break in our circumnavigation. The sea sparkled in the June
sunshine and Peter and | continued our three hours on, three hours off, watch throughout the night. In the
morning a Crusader castle guarding the headland came into view as we followed the Northern Cyprus Ferry
into Tasecu harbour and anchored.

Wearing clothes which covered our elbows and knees, so as not to offend the local Muslims, we rowed
ashore. A young man, in a T-shirt, jeans and trainers, greeted us with: “My name Duran, like in Duran Duran. |
help you. | take you to Harbour Master’s Office”. He led us along the hot, dusty road to the pleasant, efficient
Harbour Master, then to the Bank and then back to the Harbour Master with 80 million Turkish lira ( about forty
pounds) bulging in Peter's pockets. We laughed about being millionaires at last! The Turkish people were
courteous, friendly and incredibly honest, often giving back bank notes when we had miscalculated the
number of noughts.

After finding an internet café and letting our family know that we had arrived safely, we upped anchor
and headed to the bay beneath the castle. Nobody else disturbed the warm, aquamarine calm while we rested
and swam. As the water darkened the silver moon rose over the mountains.

Scrambling over yellow sandstone castle ruins in the morning we nearly fell down a two foot square,
open hole which revealed black water way, way below. The old cistern which had held the castle’s water
supply for centuries was still down there. We dropped a pebble. Forty feet below it plopped and sent out the
first rippling circles since....when?

‘Must see’ Cappadocia was on our touring list. We boarded a luxurious, air conditioned Mercedes
coach. For less than five pounds each it carried us, with coffee and biscuits served by a uniformed steward,
300 miles to Goreme. We journeyed through coastal orange groves, then north over the snow-tipped Taurus
Mountains and across the steppes of Central Turkey where combines harvested the endless expanse of
waving corn. At dusk we were put down between the extraordinary fairy chimneys and rock homes of
Goreme. Pantalooned families still live in the conical rock outcrops with TV aerials and satellite dishes
attached. Fords and Mitsubishis were parked outside. The recommended backpackers hostel ‘Rosas’ was full
of happy, young international travellers whom we joined for supper.

A day coach tour took us to more amazing rock formations where the opening scenes of Star Wars
were filmed. On to cave monasteries and churches and a pleasant walk alongside a tree-lined river in llhara
Gorge. After lunch we arrived at Kaymakli underground city and followed our guide down narrow passages
into rooms carved into solid rock four floors down. The city was dug eight floors deep by early Christians to
save their families and stock from marauding hordes. They lived for up to six months underground hiding from
Attila the Hun, Alexander the Great and Syrian, Greek and Roman armies. Twenty six ventilation shafts
reached from the surface 100 metres down to an underground river. Drinking water was hauled from
upstream shafts and effluent and waste was thrown downstream. Cattle and fowl were kept on the first level
and huge, round stone discs were ready to roll across entrances to stop invaders entering.

Back to Tasecu we slowly sailed west anchoring in sunken, Roman harbours and exploring the many
ancient settlements ashore. During the day fine sailing Gulettes brought tourists to many of the sites but they
motored off during the afternoon to ensure that hotel guests were back in time for their dinner, leaving us with
the sunset and imaginings of previous lives lived around us.

In Kekova Roads | had the marvellous experience of snorkelling over the ruins of a Roman city which
had sunk beneath the Mediterranean. When? | don’t know - there is so much to see and do and I'll try and be

better prepared and better read when we fly back to our boat next year.
DM Bre&o & wEm

Thanks

On the occasion of being awarded the M.B.E. in the Queen's Birthday Honours, | sincerely thank my sponsors
and everyone who helped them in anyway for me to achieve this Great Award.
Along with this | thank everyone for their great kindness. The overwhelming amount of cards, letters,
telephone calls, flowers and gifts that | have received is beyond belief. On the 7" of December | go to
Buckingham Palace where | shall receive my M.B.E. with pride on behalf of the village of Rosemarket where it
has been my pleasure to live for the past 48 years. | say this because, no one person can succeed in
anything, unless they have good support and this | have always had in everything done for the Church and the
Village.

Many Thanks again

Barbara Summons




Burton Cricket Club.

It been a mixed season for the Club's teams as the results of the different teams show below:-

1st Team. Under the Captaincy of Richard Hayman and having been promoted to the 1st Division in the Pembrokeshire
Leagues were unfortunately dogged by injury. They played 16 matches, of which they lost 12, drew 2, had 2 wins and 2
losing draws. On the brighter side they got into the semi-finals of the Harrison-Allen Bowl. Next year they will be playing
in the 2nd. Division, but watch this space they will be back in the 1st Division.

2" Team. Captained by Robert Griffith, were unlucky not to be promoted from the 4th Division to the 3rd Division. They
played 14 games, lost 2, and unfortunately had a loosing draw. In the Alec Colley Cup they came up against the
Haverfordwest seconds and lost but had the satisfaction of loosing to the cup winners.

3" Team. This team is captained by Brian Griffiths, Robert's father and play in the 5th Division. They played 13 games an
unlucky number for some, with four of the games being rained off. Out of the 13 games they won 4 games.

Ladies Team.

Under Elaine Scale did really well this year, they played 16 games, lost 2, had 2 rained off and won 12. Congratulations,
and a special one to the upcoming youngsters, who bowled and played very well, believe it or not the youngest being 11
years old. In the cup they were knocked out by Neyland, but had the satisfaction of beating them twice in the league.
Under 10s, 12s, 14s and the under 16s Teams.

Unfortunately at the time of going to press, the results had not been analysed, but once they've gone through the computer

programme they will be available and will be in the next issue.
Doctor's Charity Match.
On top of the Divisional and Cup Matches we played what has become a fixture at the Club against a team of

Pembrokeshire Doctors. There were children pony rides, teas, and a raffle, and here we should thank the many sponsors
and firms that either gave a donation or a prize to the club. They were :-

Cartlett Home & Garden, Westlec, Pharmacy, PMS Motors, Tesco Haverfordwest, Safeway Haverfordwest, Dr. Burns,
Pembrokeshire Doctors and Pharmaceutical Supplies, Stable Inn, Jolly Sailor, Todaro's, PMS Ltd., FB Mason. Pfizer,
Wyeth, Glaxo, SKFB, Aventis, Beggar's Reach Hotel, Noot's Pharmacy, Sinclair Garages, Bert Edwards Ltd.,

Cleddau, Daniel Lewis, Dragon Sports, Irish Ferries, Lloyds Bank, Barclays Bank, The A Team, Oakwood Leisure Park,
Optimum Business Solutions, Lloyds Pharmacy, Coast & Country Estates, Ockey White Dept. Store, Vincent Davies
Home & Garden, Classic Management Services, Wolfscastle Country Hotel, D & S Electrical Supplies, Glamorgan
Cricket Club, Neil Hart Kitchens, Bristol Myers Squibb, Williamston Nursing Home, Fran Abbot supported by Rolly the
Pony.

The Charity raised £1600 of which £800 went to the Paul Sartori Foundation and £800 went to local Youth Cricket
Coaching. So you can see not only was the day a great success but on the serious side gave funds to much needed local
charities.

On the lighter side Bill Carne (Western Telegraph cricket reporter) was the commentator and at one stage informed the
onlookers that there were 39 fielders for the Doctors. Oh yes Burton won by 15 runs despite the score's help for the
Doctors. After the match the teams and friends went to the Beggars Reach Hotel for a dinner and drinks. Next year's

Match will have a different result if the Doctor's scorer has anything to do with it..

Golf Match

The annual golf match was played on the 24th August and was held at Haverfordwest Golf Club. Although it
was wet on and off there were twenty foursomes playing, and at least there was refreshments at the 10th tee
thanks to Stuart Sharp. The Championship was won by Ben Huxley's team (Skelfare International), and the
prizes were presented at a buffet in the Clubhouse. Many thanks to the Haverfordwest Golf Club and the many
local Companies who sponsored the match. Thanks also to Steve Jones, Richard Hayman, Chris Campbell, and
Graham Morris for their sterling help.

Annual Dinner and Dance.

This will be held at the Cleddau Bridge Hotel on Saturday the 19th January, Tickets and further information can be
obtained from Millie Scales on 01646 600343

500 Club.

The next draw will be between Christmas and the New Year, winner will be informed, and doubtless it'll be

discussed in



depth at the Dinner Dance. Subscriptions for the 500 club are due 1st of January, and the 1st draw of 2002 will take place
at the Annual Dinner.
The A.G.M. will be held on the 19th February at the Mission Hall, commencing at 7.30 pm.

Don't forget subscriptions are due by the beginning of the season in May and Millie will be chasing you for them.

Anyone can join the Club, you don't have to play cricket and as you can see we're a very go ahead local club. Why not
come along and see your local Cricket Club in action, you can park the car on the ground free. If you've never played
cricket it doesn't matter, just come over to the pavilion or the scorer's box and we will help explain the rules. Oh yes, don't
forget we teach youngsters the game and look forward to boys and girls learning to play cricket from the age of 10

onwards, so bring your children along. Fixtures will be in the next addition of The IN TOUCH magazine
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Nicked From The Pew Slip

FATHER'S EARNINGS

The boys were boasting about their respective
fathers.

Doctor's son 'My father asks a few questions and
the patients pay him £10'.

Lawyer's son ' My father sits at his desk, looks up
some information in a book and his client pays him
£25'.

Rector's son ' My father preaches for half an hour
and it takes two people to carry the collection to the
front of the church.'

CLIMBING STAIRS

Doctor. ‘Robert, your heart is still in a poor condition.
| don’t want you climbing stairs to the bathroom for
two weeks.” After the end of two weeks, ‘Robert, |
don’'t want you climbing the stairs to the bathroom
for another week.” At the end of that week: * Well,
Robert, your heart has greatly improved. You can
now climb the stairs to the bathroom any time you
wish.” To which Robert replied, * That’'s great news
Doctor, I'm fed up climbing the drain pipe every time
| go to the bathroom.

Sardis Baptist Chapel

Parents are reminded that we have a thriving
Sunday School that meets on the First and Third
Sunday in the month at 3pm. At present about
fourteen young girls and boys regularly attend.
If you would like your children to attend or
indeed if you would like to visit please call Hilda
on 01646 601193
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Llangwm School Latest

During the Christmas performance on
Wednesday evening, the 12® December,
Councillor Bill Hitchings ( Chairman of
Governors ) informed everyone of the
excellent news that Mr. Nick Groves had
been made Headteacher of Llangwm School.
Congratulations and Best Wishes to him for
the future.

GARDENING CLUB

Readers are continually enquiring when Burton is going to form it’s own

‘Gardening Club’
A meeting will be held in the Jubilee Hall Houghton on

Thursday 24™ January at 7pm

to see if there is sufficient support and enthusiasm to get such a project off the ground

IF you are interested then please support this important meeting

Railway Recollections Quiz: Please send your answers to the editor to arrive on or by 1%
February. First correct 20 questions opened will receive a prize




RAILWAY RECOLLECTIONS (OUIZ).

The following questions, drawn from my series of Railway Recollections, which have featured in previous editions of our
'IN TOUCH' magazine, are submitted in response to readers' requests. You may recall that I presented a similar quiz last
year, and it gives me great pleasure to do so again in 2001.

Answers to each question can be found in the relevant edition of 'IN TOUCH'.

1. Who was the Chief Mechanical Engineer of the GWR responsible for the design of the County Class
locomotive featured in Footplate Experience 19627

2. In what year were these engines first introduced into service?

3. In what shade of green were these locomotives painted?

4. Was there a locomotive turntable at Milford Haven?

5. What was the steepness of the gradient on the Neyland line, between Johnston

- and Westfield Mill Crossing?

6. What relatively new installation did the author visit during the course of his Footplate Experience No2?

7. What was the number and name of the locomotive employed on that duty?

8. What was the name of the fireman on the locomotive?

9. What was the number of the second locomotive upon which the author rode later that day?

10. What was the name of the level crossing on the Herbrandston branch (Esso Line) where the guard had to operate

the gates to allow the train through?

11. On the Day Return to Carmarthen what was the name of the Stationmaster at Johnston at the
time of the author's story?

12. What was the name of the small station on the main line between St. Clears and Carmarthen?

13. On the outward journey, additional coaches were added to the train at Whitland. From where had these coaches
originated?

14. At what time did the train leave Carmarthen for the return journey?

15. Whitland, apart from being the junction station for Pembroke Dock, also served the same role for which other

branch line?

16. On what date did Neyland engine shed close?

17. What was the number and name of the locomotive which worked the last steam hauled Royal Mail train out of
Neyland?

18. In which year did the first passenger Diesel Multiple Units (DMUs) appear at Neyland?
19. One what date did the very last passenger train leave Neyland?

20. The rails were finally lifted between Neyland and Johnston during the months of September and October, of
which year?

I would like to thank readers for the encouragement and support they have given me since I began writing, and wish

everyone a Merry Christmas, and Happy New Year.
Barrie Jacob. December 2001.



Little Milford Woods

Abandoned industrial workings can be as intriguing and mysterious as any ancient ruins and,
moreover, often contain their own unique quality of silence.

Nearly fifty years ago, on either side of the steep path that leads down through Little Milford Woods to
the Western Cleddau, the air was alive with the clamour and bustle of the coal industry. If you stray off the
path you are in danger of stumbling into one of the many hollows and depressions that mark the sites of old
pits and galleries scattered throughout the woods of Little Milford and Hook.

Further evidence of the collieries is still there today. Just above the path at the edge of the wood is a
windlass that no one had bothered to salvage and you can just see the narrow rails that carried the coal
drams showing through their covering of moss.

The Western Cleddau here sweeps in a great curve against the wooded cliffs. At low tide wide
expanses of mudflats with their islands of reed beds are exposed on both sides of the river. In winter the
migrant birds come in their thousands to feed on these mudflats and the low fields on the far shore: flocks of
geese, curlews, ducks and waders.

On this December afternoon a flock of Canada geese were feeding on the opposite bank, their
resonant clanking cries when suddenly alarmed mingling with the curlews’ bubbling notes and the shrill cry of
a lone sandpiper. A pair of goldeneye ducks swim close to the bank and a redshank on its stilt legs stalks the
mudflats, its head bobbing like a mechanical toy.

The one point of absolute stillness on the river, its head hunched into its shoulders, is the heron,
standing still and silent as a statue by the water’s edge.

| walked a little way down river, often ankle deep in mud. The iron mooring poles, driven into the
mudflats on either side of the river and used to moor boats when compass fishing, stuck out at angles.

Standing stark against the mud was the blackened skeleton of a wooden ship, possibly the remains of
a coal boat. All that was left now was the prow, the stern and a few ribs. Mud and vegetation filled the hull but,
feeling something solid beneath my feet, | scraped away mud and grass and there was the iron block of the
original ship’s engine.

As the sun was rapidly dipping down | walked back under the eaves of the cliff from which, improbably,
trees growing from the barren rock arched out over the shore.

Climbing up once more through the woods, | saw the last light of the day light up the dead bracken
while a pair of buzzards cried out like souls in torment.

Wayfarer
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The Alpha Course
You know you are in the year 2002 when: | dare say many of you will have heard of the
..... You have just tried to enter your password into Alpha Course, developed by the Rev. Nicky Gumble
the microwave at Holy Trinity Church in Brompton, London.
..... You have just tried to change channels on the For those of you who wish to ‘question’ in a
TV with your mobile phone safe and confidential environment this may be your
..... You have 15 telephone numbers to reach a answer. It will not be everything to all people but it
family of three will help you travel a personal path of faith; what you
..... You panic when you leave home without your get out of the course will depend upon yourself, the
mobile phone even though you have others who attend the course and those who lead
survived 20 years without one at all the course. The course will concentrate on several
..... When you disconnect from the Internet, you searching issues, one of which will be the frequently
get a feeling of pulling the plug on a loved asked question: ‘Why does God allow such a
one variation of understanding?’.
..... You check your e-mail before breakfast Will this course give to us the answers to
..... You check you e-mail after breakfast questions that we have not dared to ask before? It is
..... You check your e-mail instead of breakfast believed that it will. Whether this is a new vision for

us or a more thorough understanding, why not
consider coming along and finding out?

St Mary’s Church in Burton would be
LAST DATE for ENTRY interested in hearing from any person who would
. like to know more and participate in a locally
18] arranged course, later in 2002. Please telephone
the Rector, Rev. Michael Williams, on 600275 or

N EXT ISSU E Peggie Warren on 601320.
10" MARCH 2002




BURTON BRANCH

WOMEN'S INSTITUTE
October to December 2001

The Institute has had a varied programme over
the last three months.

In October we visited the Nantyffin Motel for a
‘Night of Local Talent'. Jean Lloyd demonstrated
different flower arrangements for Christmas wreaths
and swags. The competition, won by Helen Collison,
was a homemade Christmas card. Elaine Jones won
the raffle.

The Drama Club and the Craft Club met during
the month. Eileen Elms hosted a 'Craft Day' on 7
November at which members made Christmas craft
items.

On 21 November Members went Ten Pin
Bowling at Milford Haven with supper at the Vine at
Johnston. The 22 November saw a visit to Bath for
Christmas shopping.

The yearly competition cup this year was
shared between Helen Collison and Lesley Cocking.

Over the period Members have knitted many
Trauma Teddies for children for use by the Dyfed-
Powys Police at the scenes of road accidents.

The month also saw the election of a new
Committee followed by supper. The new officers
are:

President - Sheila Nutting
Secretary - Brenda Miles-Sand
Treasurer - Lesley Cocking

The Institute would like to thank the outgoing
President, Joan Phillips, Secretary, Maud Harris and
Committee for all their sterling work throughout the
year.

The December meeting was dinner at the
Beggars Reach on the 12th with Christmas gifts
provided by members. A number of ladies went
carol singing around Burton village in aid of our
chosen charity on 14 December. Last year people
gave generously and we collected £107.

The Institute has had a very full and
entertaining year with 10 new members joining us.

We hope that 2002 will also be a fun year and
that we have many more interesting speakers and
events.

New Members are always welcome and should
contact the Secretary. Meetings are held on the
second Wednesday of each month at 7.30 pm in the
Jubilee Hall, Houghton.

Burton Women’s' Institute wish you all a happy and
peaceful New Year.
Brenda Miles-Sandy - Secretary (01646 601633)

A Good Wedding Cake

41b of love

1Ib butter of youth

1/2Ib of good looks

11b sweet temper

1Ib of blindness of faults

1Ib of self forgetfulness

1Ib of pounded wit

1lb of good humour

2 tablespoons of sweet argument

1 pint of rippling laughter

1 wine glass of common sense

10z of modesty
Put the love, good looks and sweet temper into a
well furnished house. Beat the butter of youth to a
cream, and mix well together with the blindness of
faults. Stir the pounded wit and good humour into
the sweet argument, then add the rippling
laughter and common sense. Work the whole
together until everything is well mixed, and bake

gently for ever.
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You know you are getting old when.......

...Your idea of a night out is sitting on the patio

.... Happy hour is an afternoon nap

....Your energy runs out before your money does

....Your idea of weight lifting is standing up

....Your address book has mostly names starting with ‘Dr’

....You sit in a rocking chair and can’t get it going

....The twinkle in your eye is the reflection in your
bifocals

..... You appear to have more patience but really
you don’t care anymore

..... You are past your peak but can’t even
remember being there

..... You bend down to tie up your shoelaces you

try to think what else you can do while you are down

there

..... The light of your life is the one that comes on

when you open the fridge door



The Night Sky in Winter - Clusters and the Moon

Once again winter brings long dark nights and ideal conditions for turning our attention to the
heavens. Orion, which we discussed last winter, is now prominent in the south and is followed to the
east by the magnificent bright star, Sirius, which we briefly mentioned last spring and which is the
principal star of the constellation, Canis Major. Also visible to the naked eye in this constellation are
Mirzam, just to the west of Sirius, and a triangle of stars to the south, Aludra, Wezen and Adhara
(from left to right). On a dark, clear night the naked eye can just detect a hazy patch a little below
Sirius. This is the open cluster, M41, and a decent pair of binoculars will resolve the patch into
individual stars, some 30 or more, in an area the size of the Moon. Small telescopes will reveal up to
50 or so, larger ones up to 100. Near the centre of the cluster is a relatively bight red giant, visible in
binoculars. M41 is 2100 light years away.

There are two different types of star cluster. New stars condense inside nebulas, diffuse
clouds of gas and dust, become bound together by their own gravity into open clusters and travel
together through the galaxy until they are broken up by interactions with other clouds of gas. They
vary in size and prominence, ranging from smaller ones like M41 to others containing thousands of
stars. The best known is the Pleiades (M45 or the ‘Seven Sisters’ of Greek mythology), easily visible
passing over us high in the southern sky in the January evenings with its seven (or can you also see
only six?) bright stars and hazy patch, but many require binoculars or telescopes. Globular clusters
are much tighter collections of stars, usually spherical in shape. They contain many tens of
thousands of very old stars which were formed before our galaxy assumed its present disc-like shape
and they are found in a spherical halo around the Milky Way. About 150 have been identified and,
although a few are visible as smudges in binoculars, most require small telescopes to reveal their
very interesting structures and individual stars.

Let us now turn our attention to something a bit closer to home, our nearest neighbour, the
Moon. An object of wonder and mystery to our ancestors, even in prehistoric times, the surface of
the moon only really became well known to us after the invention of the telescope by Galileo in 1610.
As telescopes improved over the years, it was possible to begin to draw ever more detailed and
accurate maps of the ‘seas’, craters and mountains that are now so familiar. Even simple binoculars
reveal a wealth of wonderful detail. It is worth while viewing the Moon at various times during the
lunar month, starting with the first quarter Moon and ending just before full. The best detail is seen
along the ‘terminator’, the line between the area of the Moon lit by sunlight and the dark areas. It is
here that the low shadows emphasise the rugged, lonely and seemingly cold beauty of the crater rims
and mountain ranges. This line, of course, travels across the face of the Moon, revealing different
details night after night.

The Moon revolves on its axis once a month and travels around the earth in the same time. It,
therefore, always shows us near enough the same face. There are minor wobbles allowing us to
peep over the edges but most of the back of the Moon remains invisible from Earth. What kind of
features can we see? There are the huge dark areas, maria, once thought to be seas but known for
several centuries to be huge, waterless lowland plains. The mountains are called after terrestrial
ranges, such as the lunar Alps and Apennines. Craters are named after prominent (Earth!) scientists
and philosophers, such as Plato, Copernicus, Kepler and Cassini.

When viewing the Moon in the first quarter, three maria come into the frame, the Mare
Crisium on the very right hand edge; below it, the Mare Fecunditatis and, further left, the more
familiar Mare Tranquilitatis. It was from here that we first heard those famous words from Neil
Armstrong in 1969: “Hello Houston, Tranquility Base here, the Eagle has landed”. The remains of the
Apollo 11 lunar module base unit are still there at the bottom left of the mare but they remain invisible
to even the largest telescope. As the terminator travels to the left, night by night, many other features
are revealed until, towards the end of the month, we reach the two gigantic maria, the Mare Imbrium
to the top and the Oceanus Procellarum (the Ocean of Storms), lower down in the centre of the left of
the Moon. Between these is the Carpathian Range of mountains and, just below that, the giant crater,
Copernicus, 1 billion years old, 93 km in diameter and the centre of a 600 km ray system. From the
Carpathian Range the Apennine Range stretches out along the lower right hand edge of the Mare
Imbrium. For a while it is well worth letting your binoculars roam over the surface of the Moon, taking
in the plains, the mountains and the impact craters formed by colliding asteroids in bygone days. The
Moon is now free of volcanoes or, indeed most other seismic activity and the youngest maria are over
a billion years old. The moon is, therefore, a very dead world but at least mankind has set foot there -
several times. Where next?

Stargazer



Churches of Pembrokeshire

St. Mary’s Church, Burton

The sturdy, battlement tower of the church on one side overlooks the farm. The churchyard is kept in
beautiful order; the grass shorn and the ancient gravestones standing out sharp and clear like those enigmatic
stone statues on Easter Island. Although | remember, when | first came to the parish ten years ago, the grey
memorial stones islanded in spring by seas of white hedge parsley and now, looking at the closely-mown
grass, | think of the poet, Gerald Manley Hopkins, who wrote, “Long live the weeds and the wilderness yet”.

In many parish churches the organ is tucked away beneath a chancel arch as if it is slightly ashamed
of its existence. But here in St. Mary’s the organ is one of the church’s most striking features, for it is grandly
mounted on a semi-circular gallery extending into the north aisle, the gallery supported by cast-iron pillars and
ringed by a balcony of interweaving wrought iron.

In the south aisle there is a little Victorian pedal organ which, above the keyboard, has a row of
miniature pipes coloured in red, green and gold.

Before churches could muster the funds for a state of the art organ, pedal organs were common in
parish churches. But humbler still, in the chapel at Cresselly, the congregation sang their hymns to the
accompaniment of a squeeze box.

The whitewashed walls, the clean, simple lines of the arches and pillars and the high arch-braced
timber roof make the whole church beautifully light and airy. And surveying his church from one of those
pillars, a hint of humour on his stony lips, is the stone head of a former rector, now wearing the mitre which
denoted his promotion as Bishop of St. David’s.

Perhaps in an excess of zeal, or perhaps an excess of paint, the Norman scalloped font, like the walls,
has also been coloured white, a custom that is fairly common in churches in the south of the County.

Brass and iron were materials much favoured in Victorian church furnishings and, in St. Mary’s, the
brass eagle of the lectern, beak pointing skywards, is mounted on a brass and iron column, itself standing on
a brass pedestal with brass claws at each corner. Of brass and iron too are the five-branched candlesticks
that stand on either side of the altar.

Centre stage in the chancel is the sixteenth century chest-tomb of Richard Wogan, a benefactor of the
church, whose family owned estates throughout Pembrokeshire. The sides of the tomb are decorated with
carved panels and heraldic shields, one of which has an animal very like a unicorn, or perhaps a stag, whose
one antler has worn away; another, carved by the sculptor with a fairly basic sense of humour, depicts a
windmill and a barrel, thought to be an illustrated pun on Milton, one of the Wogan family estates.

Alongside the Wogan tomb is a large slate slab, a seventeenth century memorial to William Bowen of
Williamston. At the head of the slab is a helmet with vizor down, framed by florid whirls and, beneath,
engraved in finely cut capital letters, is the slightly ambiguous record that William Bowen “lived an honest
man and dyed as a good Christian should”.

The lancet windows above the altar of St .Andrew’s Chapel, the site of the earliest Church, and the
series of lancet windows all along the south wall, flood the chapel with light perfectly complementing the clear
and simple design of the contemporary altar and pews and the bright colours of the kneeling cushions.

On the wall of the south aisle a small section of an original painted decoration of red and brown trefoils
has been revealed. In mediaeval times the scenes from the bible were painted on the church walls so that the
Bible stories would spring to vivid life in the minds of the largely illiterate congregations, a function which
stained glass windows still serve to this day. Would the walls of St.Marys have been colourfully illustrated in
mediaeval times?

Late afternoon and, looking down from the Church porch, | saw the cows in the farmyard walking
towards the milking parlour. There is a sense of fitness where things of the spirit and things of the earth dwell
side by side.

Wayfarer
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A Quicky Meal ( for Four ) Spaghetti Bolognese

1lb Mince, 1 Lge Onion, 4 ozs Mushrooms, Tin Tomatoes, Tomato Puree ( small tin )

Fry mince until brown, add onions and fry until soft, add mushrooms and simmer for 5 mins. Add tomatoes
and puree and simmer until needed. Sprinkle with black pepper for added flavour.

Serve with Spaghetti or other Pasta on a warm plate.

Ready in 15mins.



Rosemarket Community Council - Christmas 2001

The Rosemarket Community Council met three times this quarter.

In addition to the normal administration and planning matters the following matters have been discussed:

Traffic Calming

In October following our request for traffic calming measures in the village, we once again discussed the problems of
speeding , poor parking and general road safety matters with PC Jeff Jones. The police installed a black box in the village
to monitor the speed and quantity of traffic and we await the results with interest. It is generally drivers outside the village
that are driving too fast. Unfortunately despite repeated requests our own residents still continue to park dangerously and
add to our safety problems. Our policing priorities for 2002 are virtually the same as last year ;

(a) Sort out dangerous parking and speeding (b) More police presence in the area and (c) Police to attend more Council
meetings.

Tidy Up the Village Day

We also finalised plans for a Tidy Up the Village Day on Saturday 27" October. The Queen’s Golden Jubilee was also
discussed. Unfortunately while the Tidy Up Day was well supported by your Community Councillors, only one other
adult and three very helpful children joined us help in the clear up. We managed to fill a skip with rubbish from Back
Lane and elsewhere. We would be grateful if people did not dump rubbish and spoil our village and lanes.

Rosemarket Residents Association

In November, Councillor Tony Lord was able to give us some good news about a proposed new Rosemarket Residents
Association complete with a list of suggestions and letters. It was agreed to discuss these at the next meeting. The Council
have willingly agreed to pay the cost of the hire of the Village Hall for a public meeting to follow up the initial meeting
held in the Huntsman. Discussion of Jubilee celebrations will be left until the new Residents Association is up and
running.

In December the Council considered the list of suggestions from the Residents Association. Many of the suggestions, of
course, coincided with much the Council has been trying to do and some matters were beyond the scope of Community
Councils. We also discussed the Public Rights of Way Survey with Di Durbin from the County Council

Best Decorated House at Christmas.

Your Community Councillors decided to help promote * Community Spirit ¢ in the village and bring a little fun to
the festive season. The event was extensivly advertised and thanks go to the Mayor of Neyland, Councillor Mrs. Angela
Davies who was invited to undertake a walkabout of the village on the 19" December in the company of the Chairman
and members of the Community Council together with Residents from the Village.

] The walkabout commenced at 7pm leaving the

3 i L - , Village hall via The Beacon, Middle Street, Westaway

Park, West Street, Front Street, St Leonards Park,
Lucy Walters Close and Ellesmere Ave arriving back
at the Village Hall for mince pies ( compliments of
Margaret ) and mulled wine ( compliments of the
Community Council ). The Mayor was very
complimentary about the efforts made by all those
who had decorated their houses. Her choices were 1%
place Mr and Mrs Lewis, West Street, 2™ Mr and Mrs
Summers Middle street and in 3™ place Mr and Mrs
Murphy of Westaway Park.

Congratulations to all those that have taken the
trouble to decorate their houses and help to brighten
up the Village during the festive season.

Members of the community with the Mayor in the Village hall
Bvhdiupolo,;p

6) To err is human; to blame your computer for your mistakes

Murphy's Laws of Computing
. is even more human, it is downright natural.
1) When computing, whatever happens, behave as though you

. 7) He who laughs last, probably made a back up.
meant it to happen.

. 8) If at first you do not succeed, blame your computer.
2) When you get to the point where you really understand your

- 9) The number one cause of computer problems is computer
computer, it is probably obsolete.

. L . solutions.
3) The first place to look for information is in the section of the

. 10) A computer program will always do what you tell it to do,
manual where you least expect to find it.

. but rarely what you want it to do.
4) When the going gets tough, upgrade.

. . . . 11) A complex system that does not work is invariably found to
5) For every action, there is an equal and opposite malfunction.

have evolved from a simpler system that worked just fine.



CHALK AND CHEESE.

The two women arrived half an hour early at the coach station, strangers, they acknowledged each other with a
brief smile and turned away, lost in their own thoughts as they waited for the coach to arrive.

Joan was the first to speak, after ten minutes silence she would explode if she didn't find out more about her
travelling companion for the day, 'T always like to arrive early wherever I'm going, never know what will happen on the
way to delay us do we', she said, 'and I do so love the front seat on a coach trip, don't have to worry about someone tall
sitting in front of me, you don't have that problem do you, you're lucky'.

Elizabeth thought to herself, that whole sentence was spoken with hardly a pause for breath, she'll be telling me
her life history next and I wont be able to stop her, I'll be a captive audience until someone else turns up. But she had to
agree she was tall and it did have great advantages, must be difficult for people so close to the ground, no doubt about it
they missed out a lot in life, they would see all the loose change dropped on the ground first though, she smiled at the silly
thought.

Joan noticed the smile, thought it was in response to her comments and was off again, even at school she could
not stop talking, she knew the number of wall tiles outside the headmasters study without looking, she'd counted them so
often waiting for detention.

The coach appeared and with it most of the passengers who were to become their travelling companions for the
journey to Brighton.

Elizabeth stepped back as the coach doors opened allowing Joan to board first before the pushing and shoving
started 'l would like you to join me if that's all right with you', Joan said. Elizabeth thought quickly, the devil or the deep
blue sea, the devil being the woman who had already spoken to her offering to share the front seat, the deep blue sea,
trapped in a seat at the back with someone she wouldn't like, behind two people who would not stop talking. She chose
the devil.

By the time the coach arrived at Brighton Elizabeth had been told Joan's life story, as proof she was listening
she'd made a few sounds when Joan paused for breath, which wasn't often, she had been tempted twice to ask did Joan
ever swim under water, if not she should try it, she'd be good at holding her breath but, against her better judgment and
changing the habits of a lifetime she was beginning to like the woman next to her and didn't want to offend her.

Joan had married when nineteen years old to Robert, an army man down to his khaki socks and under pants, no
children and no regrets as she had followed him wherever he was posted, a good marriage as marriages go and she never
had any problems fitting in with other wives or moving around without putting down roots. Now seventy three years old
and widowed four years she had settled into life on her own. She had lots of friends, and hobbies she shared with them,
but also enjoyed her own company, the day trips to anywhere that took her fancy and at short notice were her favourite
times, able to pal up if she took to someone for the trip or content to keep to herself. Elizabeth was not going to be easy to
befriend but she sensed a sadness about her and hoped she'd eventually find out if she was right, people found it easy
talking to her about their innermost secrets, they knew instinctively she cared.

As they got off the coach the driver reminded all the passengers he would leave the coach park at 7.30 pm
exactly,' I will not wait for anyone who is late' he said. There were a lot of unclear murmurings until someone shouted
'spoilsport.' As the driver was about to retaliate laughter broke out, he walked away wondering why he stayed in a job he
hated so much.

Elizabeth had managed to reveal very little about herself on the journey, name, Elizabeth Wilson, age seventy
one, status single, from choice she was quick to point out, two brothers Luke seventy five and James eighty, she couldn't
remember how many nieces and nephews, quite a lot, she'd lived in a town called Crowthorn all her life and the younger
members of the family still ran the second hand bookshop started by her grandparents. She felt very pleased with herself
as she discovered years ago that once strangers felt she was not going to be sociable they gave up, compared with all that
Joan had told her any information she'd given was a trickle of water compared to a river.

She didn't know Joan, who heard what wasn't said more than all that was. The two of them spent a very pleasant
day together and sensibly decided to go off on their own when something caught their interest, Joan loved old jewellery,
she would hold it in her hand for ages until asked quite sharply by the shop or stall owner if she intended to buy it or was
she waiting for it to tell her it's history. They had no idea how close they were to the truth as she had always picked up on
the vibes, as she called the feelings that so often surged through her body, not always pleasant, which was why she loved
every piece of her collection, they all told a story. Elizabeth hated jewellery but loved old books, they gave her exactly the
same feelings as Joan's collection, in the years she had worked in the shop books would arrive she couldn't bear to part
with, often worth a small fortune, the day her father found their hiding place and removed them all to sell was one of the
saddest in her life. Not the worst, she had been in her teens when that happened, but it came a close second.

They found a pleasant restaurant where they had lunch, pure white starched table cloths, cutlery that showed
their reflections, wine glasses that sparkled, and a well turned out waiter, shirt to match the table cloth and a
Italian accent that had they been younger would have stirred their imagination to fever pitch. They walked
towards a table overlooking the well laid out gardens, as they were about to sit down he was behind them



pulling out their chairs, he handed them the menus, recommended the chef’s special and said in his
beautiful soft voice, 'l will give you time to make your choices, there is no hurry, can I recommend a wine
ladies or do you have a favourite I can serve while you browse the menu'. They did have a favourite but it was
not the same, no matter, they would each choose their own. The order was taken and they sat in silence until it
arrived admiring the landscape.

Two hours later they were still in the restaurant, both bottles of wine had long since been enjoyed and they were
now on their second cup of coffee, they'd decided to again go their own way for a while once they'd paid their separate
bills and left a large tip for the waiter. Joan wanted to indulge her ritual of writing and posting wish you were here cards
to her friends even though she'd see them within twenty four hours of arriving home. Elizabeth just wanted to sit quietly
by the sea watching the children making sand castles with their parents and paddling in the sea, hearing their laughter and
reflecting on how different her life would have been if only she had married the man she had fallen in love with so many
years ago, and still loved with such a passion it often took over her life.

It was five pm when they met up again a for a cup of tea, scone, jam and fresh cream, they stayed almost an hour
and in that time Elizabeth talked as if flood gates had opened and all the years of heartache, emotional and physical pain,
loneliness and envy for what others had and she hadn't came pouring out. She talked about the one love of her life and
how he had proposed marriage when she was seventeen years old only to be told by her parents she was too young, they
agreed he could continue to see her and if they both felt the same way when she was twenty one years old they could
marry with their blessing. The two young people had sat on the porch of her parents house that night making plans for
their future, agreeing their love was strong enough to sustain them over the coming years, they parted swearing their
undying love for each other. They never met again. 'To this day I don't know why he never came back or what happened
to him. I don't know where he went, or even if he's still alive.! With those words Elizabeth ended her story.

Joan didn't know what to say, a new experience for her, she could only watch Elizabeth undo her bag and take out

a very old, worn envelope. She opened it and took out a card. Many years ago it had been a beautiful valentine card
covered with sparkle, a small bow, once bright red now faded to pink was attached to its side. Elizabeth opened the card
with great care and love, her eyes alight with memories she would take to her grave. Gently she removed a very old
photograph and handed it to Joan. It had never been shown to anyone since it had been given to her in ninety forty six, the
year of her seventeenth birthday, then, as now the photograph had been inside the valentine card she now held in her
hand. Inside the sender had written a rhyme:

Will you be my valentine,

Today, tomorrow, for all time

I'm asking you to share my life,

Beloved one please be my wife.

With all my love and devotion, please say yes.
Robbie. Nineteen forty six

With the sharing of Elizabeth's secret a bond was formed between the two women, as different in most ways as
chalk and cheese both had something new to bring to the friendship and on their way back to the coach plans were already
being made to visit places never before dreamed of, horizons would be expanded, minds opened and a new
companionship looked forward to.

As Joan opened the door to her bungalow a weariness over took her body and she sank into the comfort of her
favourite armchair, Mo the cat had squeezed herself through the cat flap, now really too small for her ever increasing size,
she had seen the light go on in her house and knew her owner was home, she'd missed her, but not as much as she'd
missed her midday meal in spite of being fed by three neighbours. Mo jumped up onto Joan's lap, "You really are getting a
tubby tuber, I'll have to put the word out to stop feeding you', Joan said, Mo gave a meow and purred, she wouldn't allow
that to happen, plenty of soft hearts in the next street.

Joan got out of the chair and fed Mo, slowly she walked towards the box where she kept all her treasures, it hadn't
been possible to get Elizabeth's story out of her mind, she also thought about her late husband and their life together. She
opened the box and took out her favourite photograph of him. As a young man he had been so breathtakingly handsome,
his hair, thick and dark always flopped over his brow and when they were newly weds she delighted in pushing it back
out of his eyes when in public, her way of saying he's mine.

Joan put down the photograph and picked up the valentine card he had sent her the year they married, through her
tears she read the words he had written:

Will you be my valentine,

Today, tomorrow, for all time

I'm asking you to share my life

Beloved one please be my wife.

With all my love and devotion, please say yes.

Robbie, nineteen forty seven.
Pauline Foster Primrose Hill



St Mary’s Church, Burton - News from the Pews
by Peggie Warren

Nativity Play

Our Junior Church put on their Nativity Play on
Sunday 16™ December when the Church was full of very
proud family members and friends who turned up to watch
a fine performance, into which went a lot of creative
thinking by Wendy Phillips and her two very capable
helpers, Vicky and Emily Marshall, and family members
who had been so inventive in producing the colourful
costumes. The faces of the ‘performers’ said it all as did
the ‘rock-‘n-roll’ swing and foot tapping from the front
row showing that they were really ‘with it” and enjoying
every minute. It seemed at one time that the poor old
wise men and shepherds were going to tire themselves out,
apparently getting themselves lost on the trek to the birth
scene, round and round the aisles and pews with the
occasional wink and cheeky grin that we all became
familiar with as time and time again they went to and fro
enjoying each subsequent journey more than the last.

The Rector, wearing his Father Christmas ‘prop’,
presented book tokens to both the Junior Church assistants
and Mrs Wendy Philips was given a gift as a ‘“Thank You’
for her efforts throughout the year.

The successful performance was celebrated with a
Junior party and the adults enjoyed a glass of sherry and
mince pies, everyone feeling rather pleased with their
efforts.

The stage was constructed and dismantled by
George Philips and his son, Justin; our thanks to them for
their efforts.

We cannot let the Christmas festivities pass and
not mention our organists, Diane Campbell and Reg
Hughes, together with our servers, readers and
sidespersons who do such a good job for us during the
year.

St.Mary’s Church, Burton, Crib Service

Christmas Eve and the Church was packed; the
Stable looked a treat and was ready for the children to add
all the characters featuring in the story of Jesus’ birth.

Ten children from our own community were
joined by a girl from an Australian family spending their
Christmas with us in Wales and were asked to report to
the Rector’s Warden in the Vestry to collect the various
figures for the crib.

When asked who was going to carry the baby
Jesus, three little girls pushed forward each saying, ‘I am’.
Laughter ensued in and around the Vestry. By now, the
Rector was in full flow with the story of the nativity,
awaiting the different characters from the children. One of
the shepherds had disappeared and we hope nobody
noticed the Warden slipping it into the stable a couple of
minutes late. The call then went out for Joseph, who was
supposed to be carried by a little boy but the only
remaining boy had just left for some reason. We had four
figures and four little girls left so our little Australian
visitor ended up with Joseph although she was still
expecting to carry the baby Jesus. Confusion reigned but
Joseph eventually arrived at the crib in the nick of time
accompanied by an Australian propelled by a
Churchwarden. Finally the last three girls arrived, one

carrying the manger, one Mary and one the baby Jesus, all
looking rather pleased with themselves.

And so our service ended. It had been very rewarding for
those involved; our thanks especially to the young people
who kept the Rector’s Warden on her toes!

St. Mary’s Junior Church Christmas Party

St Mary’s Junior Church celebrated the Christmas
Festivities with a party at the Mission Hall in Houghton.
Ladies from the church council prepared the food and a
magician provided the entertainment. All the children
were presented with a Christmas gift and party games
were played before and after eating. Twenty six young
people had a lot of fun with some showing a particular
flair for seasonal dressing with their sparkling, twinkling
ties, earrings and clothes. Over the past few weeks, the
children had been busy making Christmas Cards which
were delivered by hand to a number of lucky recipients.

Our thanks to all of those who helped make this a
most enjoyable time.

Any local children interested in joining the Junior
Church should contact Mrs Wendy Phillips on 01646
601656.

Late Night Christmas Eucharist at St.Mary’s Church,
Burton

St Mary’s Church was darkened except for the
glow of candle light which shed soft shadows within the
church for this year’s late night service which began at
I1pm on Christmas Eve. The Church was filled to near
capacity and the atmosphere was complemented
beautifully by the floral arrangements and the gentle warm
light of the recently constructed stable scene . This year
saw one of the first moves here in Burton to involve the
people from the community a little more in their church
services with Dennis Venables and Wendy Phillips
assisting the Rector in administering the Sacraments and
Cara Williams reading the lessons.

Server Sam Morris’ voice thrilled everyone as it
rang out over the congregation from the organ loft as he
sang the first verse of the opening carol, Once in Royal
David’s City. After the special ‘Christmas morning only’
verse of O, Come All Ye Faithful which we sang just after
midnight, our service was over and we spent a little time
with each other to say ‘Happy Christmas’ and then went
our own separate ways into the dark, cold night, each with
our personal thoughts of what the Christmas message
means to each of us.

St.Mary’s Church Christmas Festival in Flowers

This year the Church was decorated in red and
white flowers for the Christmas festivities by members of
the congregation whose theme was the purity of the birth
of Jesus, the purity of John the Baptist, the stoning of St.
Stephen, the first Martyr, and, on the orders of Herod, the
slaughter of the innocent children. The floral art is well
worth seeing and it is hoped that, as St. Mary’s is again
this year welcoming in the new year with a marathon bell
ringing session, most of the community will be able to
share in this lovely floral art.



BURTON COMMUNITY COUNCIL
Burton Community Council have held two meetings since the last issue of In Touch and amongst the many items
discussed there have been the following:-

1. The picnic area at the Cleddau Bridge. It is hoped that the proposal for a four hour parking limit will help stop
this area being used as a parking lot.

2. We have been in touch with the Police and the Highways Department at County Hall about the hazard of cars
parked daily at the junction of New Wells Road, and the main road at Bowlings Corner.

3. The development on Ashdale Lane is to be officially known as Cleddau Close, This has been agreed with the
relevant agencies including the Post Office and Pembrokeshire County Council.

4. It was decided to support Option 1 as the preferred option in the new political arrangements for the re-
organisation of Local Government.

5. It was with regret that we accepted the resignation of our Clerk, Mrs Jennie Murrow, who has been with us for 2
years. Thank you Jennie for all your hard work over that period. However we are pleased to have appointed a new
Clerk, Mr. Peter Horton. Welcome on board Peter.

6. Community Projects

The Environmental Group took delivery of a new mower courtesy of Texaco. Many thanks are due to the Group for

all their hard work and commitment. The application for lottery funding to carry out substantial changes to the Jubilee

Hall was rejected unfortunately but other avenues are being pursued to access grants. Watch this space.

A Public meeting was held on the 11™ October in the Jubilee Hall after the Community Council received a letter from

the majority of the residence in New Wells Road expressing grave concerns about traffic problems in the area. In

attendance at the meeting was Mr. Barrie Davies, Head of Infrastructure Management for Pembrokeshire County

Council's Highways Department, together with about thirty or forty members of the community.

Essentially the concerns expressed at the meeting were ones of safety, primarily to school children and other

pedestrians who use the road: and secondarily the residents were concerned about the infringement of vehicles onto

the drives of their houses and the consequent damage caused.

The problems, no pavement, parked vehicles; speeding cars; narrow carriageway, were obvious. The solutions, less

so. It had been suggested that a one-way system, down Ashdale Lane in an easterly direction and up New Wells Road

be implemented, but after considerable discussion it was decided that this would do very little to alleviate the
problems and would make matters worse by replacing one set of problems with others and so was rejected.

Opinions were expressed that the problems being experienced by the residents of New Wells Road and Ashdale Lane

were not simply to do with the volume and speed of traffic but directly attributed to decisions made by the County

Council's Planning Department i.e. more houses equals more cars inevitably.

The meeting expressed sympathy for the difficulties being experienced by the residents of New Wells Road and

thanked them for highlighting them. Certain suggestions for solutions to help alleviate the problems were made e.g.

traffic calming measures, roundels, sleeping policemen and a stricter enforcement, by the police, of the speed limit. It

was also felt that one or two of the problems e.g. narrow road, no pavements, were an inescapable part of rural life.

The meeting closed with the thanks to all who attended and Mr. Davies promised to relay the concerns and

suggestions to the Highways Department at County Hall.

Burton Community Council meets in the Jubilee Hall at 7.p.m. every third Wednesday of the month and members of

the community are more than welcome to attend.

AGE IS NO BARRIER

Visit the Stable Bar and there you will probably find Margot
Jenkins helping her daughter Bernice. Margot, at 71, has
recently been presented with the OCR Recognising
Achievement Award for outstanding  educational
performance. About nine years ago, encouraged by two of
her grandchildren Sarah and Katherine, Margot embarked
on a beginners class at her Simtra Centre in St. Davids. She
enjoyed the classes so much she bought a computer to
further her knowledge. The knowledge she has obtained
from the courses she has completed has been utilising in her
own business, her Church work and Community Council.
She has also been able to use it to assist Steve and Bernice.
Nine years later, Margot is still learning and undergoing
exams and enjoys every minute of it. Well done Margot we
wish you well.




Wildlife in our Garden

Picture a sunny morning in July... Lazily eating our breakfast whilst gazing out of the window, we became aware of
great activity around the bird table: a new family of Blue Tits had arrived.

Hiding amongst the clematis, the new family watched their parents swing on the feeder trying to reach the best nuts.
The youngsters were squabbling amongst themselves but soon began their training in trapeze artistry

Other birds flew into the garden perhaps attracted by the twittering of the youngsters, so we watched with great
surprise, the Robins, Wrens, Great Tits, Blackbirds, Hedge Sparrows, Bullfinches, Goldfinches, Chaffinches,
Greenfinches, Willow Warblers, Magpies, Collared Dove, Crows,

Jackdaws and Swallows.

All these birds had visited our garden before 9.30 am !! However, at 9.35am we were so surprised and
perhaps even honoured, to see a Great Spotted Woodpecker sitting on a post close to the bird table. Its vivid plumage
of black white and red was mesmerising but unfortunately, its visit was all too brief.

A large Herring Gull and a Buzzard took it in turns to control the sky in the afternoon, but between 7.30 and 10 am
on that particular morning 17 different types of birds enjoyed our hospitality.

Our garden has the advantage of being surrounded by fields with well established hedges, so Butterflies and Moths,
Damselflies, Hoverflies, Bumble Bees etc. abound.

We have two types of Lizard and lots of Toads (and Slugs!), Field mice who have eaten lots of flower bulbs make
their homes here, as do some very active Moles. We have even found a very large Privet Hawk Moth Caterpillar. The
identification books are always at the ready.

The resident Swallows with their youngsters have entertained us with spectacular exhibitions of low-level flying.
All too soon their friends joined them, 50 to 60 at a time, to rest awhile on the overhead electric wires before flying south.

The garden is not peaceful at anytime: Bumble Bees visit the plants warning us with their buzzing sounds, dogs
barking nearby, cockerels crowing at any time of day and hens let everyone know when they have laid their eggs. Sheep
and cows call to their offspring while the farm machinery work the soil. Quite a cacophony of sound, but such a joy to
be part of it all.

Gill Gill. FIELDALE

lot84kbuepuybp
Boxing Day Hunt
Not one of those controversial ones with hospitality (and chips!)
foxes and hounds and things but a Treasure Hunt on This was a really worthwhile and enjoyable
Foot, organised by Bob and Paul Harry , ‘assisted’ event, ideal for Boxing Day. I hope we have another
by Mark Griffiths. next year and encourage you all to join us.
On a cold, crisp morning, starting at Bridge Peggie Warren

View in Burton Ferry, teams of villagers, fortified by
a complimentary ‘warming’ drink served by Bob and
Mark in their usual jovial manner, and clutching a

¥ AHEID R

Seen (really!) on a jar of mincemeat:

sheet of questions, started their trek through the The contents are sufficient for a pie for six persons or twelve
village searching for the answers. Various groups small tarts.
passed one another from time to time, eavesdropping S AACEImIEER Fg
and even standing in front of obvious answers The latest dispatch from our War Correspondent
(allegedly!). Some went round several times but we in Afghanistan:
all arrived safely at The Jolly Sailor where Ken had It has been reported that an American pilot flying
laid on hot bowls of his famous chips to accompany over Kabul came across two Taliban on flying
our favourite tipples. carpets. Thinking this was an early secret weapon he
Meanwhile Bob and Paul were ruthlessly carried out a series of Top Gun manoeuvres and shot
marking our efforts with no appeals and no arguing them both down.
with the examiner and the final winner was young Back at base he went to report to his superior who,
master Bradley whose grandparents live in the much to his surprise, reprimanded him severely,
village. He was duly presented with two boxes of pointing out that they were, in fact, Allied Carpets.
goodies.
A collection raised some £20 for the local
youth club, which meets every Friday in the Mission Latest Date For Next Issue
Hall and welcomes new members.
As a participant, I would like to thank the 10“’ March 2001
organisers for putting in so much effort in preparing
the clues, the other contestants and Ken for his
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