





An interesting and amusing letter received from Gp Capt J A V Short of 21 Earl Close — a
perceptive and avid bird watcher

Birds Bistro!

Our large 3-bedroomed house at Toftwood, Dercham. where my wife and I spent 20
happy years, had a Virginia creeper on its north wall and variegated ivy on its southern
side. These substantial plants provided excellent hangarage for roosting and nesting a
wing (30) of house sparrows. Being a retired RAF Group Captain I looked on these birds
as squadrons and daily watched their antics flying to a convenient Leylandii from which to
attack a seed feeder throughout the day. Feeding was normally accomplished by making
landing but there was some air-to-air refuclling made on the hover! Activity, continuing
throughout daylight hours was intense and it was entertaining watching the early summer
ab initio sparrows marshalled by their parents attempting to refuel! Then. as the sun set
they all returned to the night roost hangar! We had certainly done our bit for the declining
house sparrow.

As our family in the Old Bakehouse at Snettisham decided that we were almost
decrepit(!). we left our old home a year ago and purchased a small bungalow at the above
address on the western side of the village. Everyone was welcoming. The tiny garden,
previously used as a play area by two young happy children and patrolled by the family
cat was virtually a desert. From our point of view, the saddest aspect was the almost total
lack of birds! Within 3 months, however. we had established an attractive garden with a
nice grass area and borders planted with a variety of decorative shrubs; all in a benign cat-
free environment! With 3 feeders containing a selection of seeds, a bird table and ample
ablution facilities, the scene was set to attract our feathered flyers. Alas, initially, we
couldn’t even muster one flight of our old companions. But then other species began to
appear. First a pied wagtail scampered across the grass and a robin visited. A pair of
collared doves found the bird table a handy place to land, rest and refuel. Then a force of
medinm bombers (starlings) raided the garden devouring whatever was on offer. Then at
last a dunnock or two and a pair of house sparrows made a test reconnaissance — great!
Next, finches, chaff and green, called in and presumably reported back their findings, for
suddenly an entire squadron of gold finches arrive to spend half the day refuelling on the
sunflower seed feeder and making more mess than a children’s tea party! They have since
become daily visitors using the silver birch just beyond our boundary to organise their
refuelling and flying activities. The tree was initially used each morning by a single blue
tit singing his dainty song from the top branch. Overseeing the entire flying programme is
the resident cock blackbird nicknamed ‘Genghis Khan’ who tolerates no other blackbird
except his hen in the garden! I don’t know what his attitude was to the bird equivalent of a
Lockheed C5 Galaxy (Marsh Harrier) which arrived for a look around a few days ago.
The harrier deduced the runway was too short and departed — what a sight!

Oh yes, the entertainment provided by the airborne circus is not only free but beyond
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~~ TheWay Things Were ~~

We are indebied to CIiff Riches who has sent in some early memories — he describes vividly
the Dersingham of years ago. His memories stem from 1912.

School and the First World War

These were hard times — there were zeppelin raids over the village. One woman was killed in
Doddshill. There was no sewage, no tarmac roads. In the summer steam rollers - summer
dust everywhere. We had oil lamps and candles, no main water and wells and pumps were
often shared with neighbours. The only news was via newspapers and PO telephone. Omnly a
few large houses had flush toilets.  90% of willagers had a closet in the garden, some with 2
pail emptied weekly by houscholder. Most people had tubs or tanks to collect rain water
Several old men had a donkey and cart in which they rode to work. Most men had
nicknames, | remember. There was Donkey Daw, an old carpenter.

On the Donkey Common there would be several donkeys and a few goats. Most villagers
kept a few hens and rabbits for food, also a large garden or allotment for wages were very
low. People had large families to keep on very little money.

We were lucky — Dad was the local shoe repairer and also made handmade boots for people
who were handicapped. Dad worked from 5 am to 10 pm. Mother was a wonderful woman
- she brought up 9 children, 5 boys and 4 girls. She did everything - cooking, washing,
house decorating, bread making etc. She even made wines, jams, lemon curd and
marmalade. She was proud of her children — we were some ol the lucky ones! Dad’s shop
was the local club. As many as 20 youths and men would occupy forms in the evenings.
There was nowhere for them as in winter everywhere was pitch dark. Dad was a good man
and kept many lads off the street. Even now grandfathers, who were then boys, will tell how
they would spend their winter evenings at Emie’s. He also sold cigarettes and minerals so it
also helped our livelihood.

The Village

Dersingham has grown beyond bounds. What were once green fields are housing estates. but
it is still a pleasant place now it is a dormitory of King’s [.ynn and a place where hundreds
have retumed to. We have Sandrningham Woods. the beaches at Snettisham, Heacham.
Hunstanton, King’s Lynn with its markets, local shops and a Post Office (for how long?). a
beautiful church, chapel and Catholic church, various clubs, excellent sports facilities and
well equipped play areas. In my youth we had very little! We made our own fun and made
the best of our simple pleasures. On summer evenings we would walk to our beach for a
swim - very few lads possessed a cycle. My fnends and I made tents from Tate & Lyle sugar
bags and camped by our local beach and were quite safe. We had fun cooking streaky bacon,
eggs ete. Our games included marbles, hoops, pop guns, bows and arrows, cricket and
football.

School was the 3 Rs. We left school at 14 — the brainy boys and girls who passed the 11 plus
would attend the Grammar School or High School in King’s Lynn, as did my 2 sisters who
both became hospital nurses. Many girls went into service with well-ofT people — a hard life,
long hours — certainly not the good old days compared with these times! It was an almost
daily occurrence to see old men tramps moving from one workhouse to the next — 10 miles or
more apart. FEach moming they did a task before moving on. The Welfare State was non-
existent — old couples were sent to the Grubber and the Workhouse, and there often parted -
not the good old days at all!



ROUNCE & EVANS

JJUBILEE COURT, DERSINGHANMI

OPEN 7 DAYS A WEEK

ESTATE AGENTS « VALUERS *LETTINGS
IF YOU ARE THINKING OF SELLING

YOUR HOME
PLEASE CONTACT US FOR
PROFESSIONAL AND FRIENDLY ADVICE

Telephone: 01485 541843

SEMBA TRADING CO
Building materials supplied

BRICKS :
BLOCKS
SAND
SHINGLE
PAVING SLABS
PAVERS :
FENCING & POSTS
GUTTERING o
UNDERGROUND PIPE
TIMBER
SHEET MATERIALS
DECORATIVE WALLING
ROOFING FELTS
and much more
OLD STATION YARD
STATION ROAD
DERSINGHAM

TEL: 01485 541394

OPEN7
DAYS A WEEK

Bowdens’s Newsagent

Newspapers & Magazines
Confectionery m Tobacconist
Cards = Gifts
Newspaper deliveries to
surrounding villages
Photocopying & Facsimile Service

NATIONAL LOTTERY

25 Hunstanton Road 41 Lynn Road
Dersingham Snettisham
540382 541343

Fax: 01485 540923
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¢ Friends of St Nicholas ¥

Dates for your Diary :
e —————————
I The Mardling Acre
will be held on Friday 23" June at 8 pm at The Gamekeepers. This is a programme of I
I folk tales, legends. music and songs from East Anglia by a master storyteller, Hugh I
Lupton. In turns funny. frightening, bawdy and playful, this performance evokes an
celebrates the gossiping acres of Norfolk, Suffolk and the Fens (mardling being the I
Norfolk word for gossiping). The tickets will be £5 for adults and £3 for children.
| For tickets, telephone 544866, 540865, 540463 or 540423 |

| The Country and Western Evening
| will be held on Sunday 24" September at 7 pm in the Church itself,

I If anyone wants to join as a member, please contact
I Nigel Sisson for details (Tel: 540081)

i :mﬁm-zz July 2000
) 'tékipihisml_aworganisingllwfollouing:

To be judged at 2.30
and 3.30 pm approx

Decorated and/or home made hats for ladies

A car race around Britain. A game for children of all
ages involving a trail and clues and will take place
throughout the afternoon

4 We hope to sec many entries for decorated bicycles and hats. Please come along
4 and give us your support
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Dick, Margaret, Allan and Mandy

welcome you to

GAME-KEEPERS LODGE

Dersingham Hall, Dersingham
‘LODGE CARVERY’

Open Friday, Saturday and Sunday Evening and Sunday
Lunch
Our very popular Senior Citizen Lunch
Still being served Monday-Friday!
A La Carte served from Monday-Saturday
Beers by Bass

Tel: (01485)543514

IISCONLR TI

Ilr’DIHER YOU“

European
Languages
LANGUAGE CONSULTANCY
Specialists in Facials * Wedding Make-up| | TRANSLATING INTERPRETING
Manicures * Pedicures * Ear Piercing PRIVATE TUITION
Waxing * Nail Extensions * Body Wmaps e
Aromatherapy * Refexology * Eloclrolysis John R Moorhouse, BA, DipEd
Telephone: (01485)540325
For full details Tel: 01485 542645

THE ASHLEY-EMILE THEATRE DANCE SCHOOL
Principal: Mm.numev.z;mne FISTD,AISTD.

The Old Barn .'Jtmﬁﬁ“ ﬁfanur Road, Dersingham,
King's1, 1%&()@})?& PE3] 6LD.
Tel: 01485542342
BALLET ~MORERN-AP
Classesifor all ages/
Babes of threées wefumw I
Learn fto dance H_:_‘g pro/ sional way

asgm s
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Urresiss.

Chartered Taxation Advisers
Chartered Accountants
Chartered Certified Accountants
Registered Auditors

We are a local firm specialising in taxation and financial matters for
individuals and families

Jubilee House, Jubilee Court, Dersingham, PE31 6HH

Tel: (01485) 540295
Fax: (01485) 544469
E-Mail: advice@burrells.demon.co.uk

% W.BoOTH & SoN.
@(APPIIANCE CARE)

Professional Repair Specialists.

)T? Washing Machines,
Dishwashers,Cookers,
Tumble Dryers,M/Waves.

T— For prompt attention Telephone:

542330.

Ask For Your 10% Discount when booking
your call 4




