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Blackberries, sloes, elderberries, blackcurrants, rhubarb, plums, damsons – costing not a penny and
added to gin, vodka or any other clear spirit - sublimely delicious, especially at Christmas time: round
the fire, telling tales of times gone by and children playing delightedly with new, hand-crafted toys.
OK, so that’s the dream. Reality check: members of the W.I. plan to provide fruits from the garden
and hedgerows and hopefully, adults from Thornborough will come to our ‘Spirit Night’ and knock
together some fruity booze for later in the year. The date: Thursday 12th October; venue – Village
hall at 7.30pm. Bring along a bottle of your favourite (white) tipple and we’ll help you do the rest.
What could be more fun? Please do
come, alone or in a group.

In August, what taxes the ingenuity
of W.I. members to the max, is how
to win the Bucks County Show’s WI
craft competition, which, if you
haven’t seen the entries in previous
years, is no mean feat. Not
surprisingly in the W.I. there are
some staggeringly talented people
who can create stuff to make the
jaw drop, so competition is hot.
Part of the challenge is to interpret
the ‘brief’ - notorious for its
ambiguity, so that many an hour
can be spent de-coding each
instruction to avoid scuppering the
project. Anyway, to cut a long story
short; our entry (designed and
made by: Jan Davies, Jill Bury, Pam
King, Teresa Connolly, Ren Wyatt)
portraying a miniature Victorian
parlour was stunningly brilliant. The
fact that it wasn’t placed in the top
three means the other entries were
fabulous too rather than that our
team didn’t cut it. Our entry is to be
displayed at the Spirit evening, so
do come and admire it.

September saw us back to business with our monthly talks, and starting off the new year was Chris
Lowe on the subject of the RNLI. Here was an enthusiast and supporter of the organization holding
our attention without any fancy technology or notes, but with ample stories and facts and
information to entertain and amaze. No doubt many readers know already of this worthy charity,
manned by volunteers, but when you hear that last year alone there were eight and a half thousand
forays out to sea and four and a half thousand lives saved, it’s a reminder of the value of their work.
These days, they’re not allowed to rattle their buckets to attract attention. Shame. They deserve
fanfares.
Cath Sayer

