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Specialists in Garden and Grounds Maintenance

At Me My Spade and l, we provide specialist horticultural services to a broad variety of
clients, both residential and commercial, small and large. We provide everything you need

from design and plant selection, hard landscaping and installation, to regular, periodic
maintenance.

With decades of experience, our team can provide everything you need to design, install
and maintain gardens and estates of all sizes, throughout the year. Whether you need

assistance with a modest country cottage garden, an entire estate, stately home or
commercial premises, we'llwork with you to provide a truly, outstanding service.

We are currently working alongside existing Boars Hill residents and would like to
offer any new custom er a 10o/o discount on any visit during 2020. Just quote Boars

Hill Newsletter to take advantage of this offer.

Please call now to arrange a free quotation to discuss your requirements.

Tom Nicholas: 07920 - 112g|l
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Editorial
You may have noticed that this newsletter is out of sync with our usual quarterly editions. We would
normally have published one at the end of April, filled with upcoming events on the Hill along with the
reviews of recently attended outings. Alas in these unprecedented times, we have only a reduced offering
for you following our extraordinary Coronavirus bulletin, which we delivered at the beginning of
lockdown in March.

In that bulletin we described how you can get in touch with the new BHA Support Hub which we set up,
both to offer help and to request it. I was delighted (although not surprised on reflection) at how many
residents offered services ranging from shopping to fixing electrical problems. The Boars Hill community
is demonstrating what a caring and thoughtful bunch of people we are - and I personally want to thank all
those who offered/provided support - not just via the Hub but also amongst immediate neighbours. I am
proud to say that the BHA Hub has been recognised by the vale of white Horse.

Because of Covid-19, we have been unable to hold our AGM as we would normally have done. So, we
shall be holding the AGM via a Zoom call. You will llnd more information on page 4.If you are not on our
mailing list, please email bha@boarshill.info to be added. Please note that, according to the BHA
constitution, you are only entitled to vote if you are fully-paid-up. Please check that you have updated your
bank Standing Order to reflect the new sub rates which were approved at the last AGM.
Whilst writing about BFIA matters, we are keen to encourage applications for the role of the BHA
newsletter editor, an interesting opportunity to contribute to our community. Please see the advertisement
on page 5.

The latest update regarding PHBS and Foxcombe Hall is that they are preparing to sgbmit another
planning application to the Vale for approval. As part of- their revised approach, they are using a pR
marketing campaign to gain your approval via a "Consultation" website, which seems to give little
infbrmation about what is intended. You can view it here: www.phbs-consultation.com

There is still a blatant disregard for the Green Belt restrictions, both in terms of increased building volume
and transport and I personally agree with the Friends of Boars Hill article, (see page 8) that whatever is
eventually approved must include a condition, or rather a watertight covenant that prevents them from
reapplying for further development at any time in the future. I emphasis watertight because I have come
across cases where covenants have been successfully overturned. You may wish to careflilly read the FoBH
article befbre submitting any feed back to the PHBS team or, indeed, to the Vale when the opportunity to
courment on an application arises in due course.

It is now with great sadness that I must report the recent deaths of Gil Loescher, Angela Baker and Ron
Moss- Gil and Aagela both passed ar.vay after a brief spell in the JR, although not from Covid related
conditions. Ron died at the Belmont with, I understand, Covid complications. Inside you will find
obituaries for these three extraordinary individuals who will be greatly missed by our cornmunity.

Unprecedented - extraordinary - bizarre - unsettling- alarming- surreal. These are all adjectives I hear
daily now, and I quietly confess to becoming a little soundbite weary. I would like to propose a new
expression which perhaps has a more upbeat tone to it - Epoque Nouvelle. Think Nouvelle cuisine or Art
nouveau. To my n.rind, it at least suggests the heralding of something new and positive. Without wishing to
diminish the seriousness of the situation we find ourselves in, perhaps it will result in a more positive
future with reduced energy consumption, working from home, taking better care of our planet... Or perhaps
the increased awareness of the problems of loneliness some face every day in nonnal times may make us a
more caring society. Any changes to our mindset and our behaviour, where little acts of kindness to others
have, perhaps, their own intrinsic rewards of the feel-good effect, must make for a healthier way to look at
life- And right now, u'e could all do with a bit more positivity in our lives. So, on that note I wish you good
health and stay safe along your personaljourney into the epoque nouvelle...

Kate O'Donovan - Chair BHA
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Boars Hill Association
Notice of Annual General Meeting

7.00pm Wednesday, 2nd Septemb er, 2020

Via Zoom

Chairman: Kate O'Donovan, Hon. Treasurer: Colin Weyer, Hon. Secretary: Nigel Jones

Committee: Rosie Allen, Kathy Blazewrcz, Michael Edwards, Pat Gove, Louise Jacobs, Ann
Loescher

Due to the Covid-19 pandemic, we had to postpone the planned AGM earlier in the year. The

committee has decided to hold the AGM online via Zoom. We shall be emailing a link to residents, to

enable you to join the meeting via Zoom. So please ensure that we have your email address. The

meeting will last, as previous AGMs, no longer than 30 mins. Please remember that only fully paid

up members of BHA are entitled to vote.

The minutes of the last AGM and the latest accounts will be made available online. We shall email a

link to residents.

1. Apologies for Absence

2. Minutes of the AGM held on 29thMay,2019
3. Treasurers Report and Accounts

4" Chair Report
5. Election of Oft'icers and Committee

Officers and Members of the Committee offer themselves for re-election for the ensuing

year. Any additional nominations should be submitted in writing to the Hon Secretary at:

Whitsun Meadows, Berkeley Road, Boars Hill Oxford. OXI 5ET. Nominations should be

duly proposed, seconded and accompanied by a letter from the nominee stating his or her

willingness to serve, if elected. Nominations shouid be received by Wednesday, 19th August,

2020.
6. Any other business

Notice of any other business and any questions should be emailed to bha@boarshill.info no

later than Wednesday 19th August 2020.

Agenda

Subscriptions for 2020.
As you will most likely be aware, the minimum subscription for 2020 is f 10 unless you are living alone

u,hen you may claim a f5 discount. There are about 30 households who have paid only f5, ie the old rate.

Please can you check to ensure that have not fbrgotten to change your bankers order to the new f10 sub. If
you are uncertain, please feel free to contact the Treasurer who will be happy to advise you.

Colin l|teyer
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High Kicking Escapism
On Thursday 5th March the Boars Hill Theatre Group went to "The Boy Friend" at the
Menier Chocolate Factory. It was the perfect way to escape the worries of Brexit,
Coronavirus, stock market volatiliry Trump, Boris, and Royal woes. We only just made
it! The show completed a three-month run on Saturday 7th March. After a three week
run in Toronto it will return to the West End - when I am sure I will not be the only one
wanting to go again.

Sandy Wilson's fun look at the "roaring twenties" flapper era was first staged in the UK in 1953, and has
returned many times since. Its Broadway launch in 1954 introduced a then unknown Julie Andrews on the
world of musical theake playing the lead role of Polly Browne. The comedy takes place at Madame
Dubonnet's School for Young English Ladies in Nice. Polly's four giggling seventeen year old friends were
more interested in flirting with the local boys than perfecting their French and their manners. The sheer
silliness of it all, and the joie de vivre, was aided by an excellent set and an endless parade of colourful
twenties outfits. The Riviera is presented as a magical world of clear skies, calm seas and instant love. The
deliberately forced "Allo Allo" French accents added to the fun. The dancing - charleston, tap, two-step
and tango - was as good as you will see anywhere; and the singing was of high quality. There are several
memorable songs - "I could be happy with you", "It's never too late to fall in love", "Wont you Charleston
with me?", "It"s Nicer in Nice", and "A room in Bloomsbury" being the best known in addition to the title
song. However the song that confirms the show's stars is when, towards the end, Amara Okereke's polly
duets beautiful harmony with Janie Dee's Madame Dubonnet in "Poor Little Pierrette". It had us all
reaching for a tissue.

The story is not to be taken too seriously, and the lack of "political correctness" is best overlooked amongst
all the laughter. Essentially it is the usual escapism of "boy get girl - boy loses girl * boy gets girl again",
but with plenty of side plots. Polly Browne's stern millionaire f-ather won't allow her to lose her heart to a
"delivery boy" Tony, even as he's losing his to Madame Dubonnet with whom he had had an affair twenty
years earlier.

Adrian Edmondson and Issy van Randwyck produce the most laughs as Lord and Lady Brockhurst, she a
snob who would prefer to be at Bogner rather than having to mix with the French in Nice, he an ageing
aristocrat with a roving eye for pretty French girls. It tums out they are the parents of the supposed
"delivery boy" Tony (played by Dylan Mason) who had nrn away from Oxford University bringing great
shame to his parents who were unaware he had headed for the Riviera. So as not to put off a delivery boy
she had been attracted to, Polly had pretended merely to be Madame Dubonnet's secretary; and lbny did
not wish to put Polly off, thinking she was a poor secretary by declaring he was a Lord's heir rather than a
delivery boy. Confusion was piled on confusion - and high kicking dance on high-kicking dance. Spoiler
alert! Almost all the characters get engaged by the end - except for Madame Dubonnet's naughty French
maid Hortense, a wonderfully chic and high kicking Tiffany Graves, who wants to carry on being able to
sleep with whomever she wants whenever she wants.

I suspect it is time for Boars Hill to form a Charleston Club.

Thanks, as always, to Kathrine Tollis and Rosemary Maund for organising another brilliant theatre visit.

David Clark

The llnsung Heroes and Heroines of wootton pharmacy
During March 2020, the growing realisation of a global pandemic hit the tIK like a thunderbolt. News
seeped slowly out of Wuhan, China regarding a very nasty virus named Covid 19. A global pandemic was
announced by the WHO on 9 March,2020.

Boris Johnson, the Prime Minister announced a lockdown on 23 March2020 that would
paralyse our way of life for months to come. We witnessed entire intensive care hospitals Contiru.red...

tu
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being constructed across the country in days and hospitals were emptied to cope with an anticipated deluge

of critically ill patients. The NHS was to be tested as never before. Shortages of ventilators and PPE u'ere

headlines for an interminable period. The front line of medical care was truly heroic in facing up to this
unseen viral aggressor that could damage entire communities. We clapped our appreciation to our sar iours

every Thursday, in appreciation.

But what about the unsung heroes? The many that faced grave personal risks yet stepped up to the plate to

deliver critical supplies to our community. The team in Wootton Pharmacy deserve our appreciation fbr
doing exactly that. Duncan Rand, the qualified pharmacist and ever-present leader of our local pharmacy.

has continued to deliver outstanding care, advice and critical medical supplies to his customers. You and

me.

Duncan, Helen and Denise in the pharmacy and Martin delivering in the comtnunity, have been

outstanding in their personal commitment to us all. A kindly and personal touch in a local community. A
very special quality.

Duncan Rand, BPharmS, an alumnus of Nottingham University, has owned the Pharmacy fbr over 15 years

now. During the pandemic, he and his tcam have doubled their hours and are frequcntly spotted late at

ni ght preparing our prescriptions.

Following social distancing guidelines - clearly important in a pharmacy - only 4 people are allowed in the

shop at a time. This caused an irnmediate problem if anybody waited for a prescription- they blocked the

queue. "The only solution was to adapt, no choice". This meant working long hours to prepare our
prescriptions and not falling foul of the guidelines. A great personal sacrifice to serve our community. This

is on top of the extended opening hours. No resentment from the team; just always a calmness about the

place which is so reassuring.

Wootton Phannacy receives prescriptions from weli over 20 doctors' surgeries. Some are from far away

looking after visitors to our area. They prepare thousands in a month. And they deliver 6 days a week, not
just to Wootton and Boars Hill, but to Abingdon, Sunningwell, Southmoor, Drayton, Cumnor and Farmoor.

They are making over 600 deliveries every month to needy households.

All this hive of activity is right under our noses in Wootton. Never has their service been more needed.

So, thank you Wootton Pharmacy fbr all that you do for us In Boars Hill. We are immensely grateful to you

all.

Nigel Jones

The Fox Inn - Update
Firstly, we would like to thank the BHA for providing the opportunity to give you a little update on the

Fox. Obviously taking on the pub just before lockdown could be viewed as unfortunate timing! However,

we have thoroughly appreciated all the local support of our takeaway sen ice that has allowed us to
continue trading during lockdown. It has also been a great way to get to know all of you locals in
the meantime.

Hopefully most of you are now aware that the Fox is open again 7 days a week tbr in-house dining and

drinks. Preparing for re-opening with COVID-l9 still rif'e has been challenging but rve hope we have

achieved the right balance to protect both our customers and our statl

In terms of opening hours, we are still playing this by ear a little, based on demand. However, generally w'e

are open for lunch and dinner Monday-Thursday (12-2.30 pm & 6-8pm), and all-day Friday-Saturday
(12-1Oprn) and Sunday (12-7pm). With so many people having understandable concems about refurning to
pubs and restaurants right now, don't worry our takeaway service will continue for the foreseeable future.

We look forward to seeing you all again soon and please do keep safe and well.
Katie and Fitz
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Church Farm
Church Fann has been operating as a Deer Farm since 2017 on the land surrounding Sunningwell and
Bayworth to the south side of Boars Hill.

We are now into our third year of calving which stars in early May until early July. The hinds normally
calve naturally in the fields and (as in the wild) sometimes leave their fawns hidden in the long grass,
nettles or hedgerows during the day to avoid leading any predators to their young. They will return at night
to feed and look after them. We are on hand numerous times a day to
look out for any problems during calving. So far, there have been a
good number of calves bom who are all looking strong and healthy.

In March this yeaE Church Farm completed a new hedge and tree
planting scheme under a Countryside Stewardship grant. We have
planted over 3000metres of new hedging and 200 trees to increase our
biodiversity and to encourage new bird life into the area.

This exciting time will provide many of you with huge opportunities
for photography. On a cautionary note, we would ask all walkers,
especially dog owners" to exercise care. Please keep your animals
under close control to avoid any unnecessary stress to the deer at this
important time of year.

Many thanks for your continued cooperation. If you require any further information, please get in touch
and we will do our best to help.

Chloe Alden
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Boars Hill hlewsletter Editor - Vacancy
We are looking for a volunteer to join the committee as Editor of the Boars Hill Newsletter.

The newsletter is at the core of what the Boars Hill Association does and provides a great
opportunity
community.

for someone to get to know more people in the area and become really involved in our

The key elements of the role are:

l. Commissioning and collecting articles and content for the
newsletter, from around the community.

2- Editing and improving the submitted articles.

3. Laying that material out in digital fono to create the master
copy of the newsletter for delivery to the publisher.

In addition we are keen to develop more timely information and updates to residents on-line. We
shall discuss whether this is part of the sarne role.

Please contact Louise Jacobs on 01865 730151, or email louisejacobs6@gmail.com, to discuss how
you can conffibute.

Louise Jacobs



From Silk Road to Sylvan Field
A message from 'tr'riends of Boars Hill'

The next round of the Foxcombe Hall campaign has just begun. Gone is the clumsy expectation of u'inning
over the neighbours and playing the planning system. In its place, PHBS have a website containing a more

sophisticated set of 'emerging proposals' on which no money has been spared. Residents are being asked
to look at the site and respond to an on-line questionnaire. In reality, this is a developer-led exercise fbr
which there is no formal requirement to disclose results. As such, it is likely to have liule or no influence
on the Planning Authority's final decision. The really important consultations will be the formal round
conducted by the Planning Authority once the full plans are submitted, cunently expected to happen in
October 2020.

As a result of the success of 'The Friends', who employed a team of experts and committed time and

substantial private resources to make a solid case in def-ence of Boars Hill and the Green Belt, PHBS has

been stung into a more professional, polished presentation with seemingly unlimited funding behind it.
Whilst the new approach benefits from the expertise of an up-market public relations team, it is hard to see

how the local community could be expected to make an informed comment without the details being
revealed.

On the face of it, this rather vague set of suggestions appears to offer some visual improvement, designed

as it is to gamer public syrnpathy. The slick illustrations are, however, meaningless without plans and too
much significant information is missing for this to constitute proper consultation. We understand, for
example, that the bloc u,ith which they wish to replace the dairy has rooms in the roof space but no
indication of any windows. The subterranean buildings may reduce the apparent bulk but not the volume of
the development. However, there are more serious issues for the tuture. There is, for example:

. No masterplan to control development when demand increases over time

. No credible traffic scheme that addresses the real eft'ects of congestion on a narrow country road
network

. No assessment of how to mitigate environmental pollution from light, litter and noise

. No certainty over the change of the Use Class to 'residential'which would alter the nature of the site in
perpetuity

The pandemic has provided PHBS with the opportunity to avoid any more face-to-face discussions and

instead fall back on the internet in the attempt to generate public support. Through its in-rpact on the Old
Golf Course, the pandemic has also provided clear evidence of what happens u,hen the weight of numbers
in a locality rises very suddenly. Whilst welcorning the lesson to the Government that green spaces are

vital for our physical and mental well-being, we have watched with dismay this particular 'lung' cease to
function: Berkeley Road became impassable on several occasions; verges were desecrated; debris was

scattered far and wide; large groups aggressively ignored the prevailing (lockdor.vn) rules and dogs were

allowed to worry the grazing stock. Much of the partying was after dark rvhen no claim could be made for
walking space or to appreciate the views. The Foxcombe Hall application may not be a Pandora's Box but
it should make us sensitive to the need to consider carefully the environmental impact of uncontrolled
number inflation. The PHBS application will involve at least a further 100 people living by this open

space,2417.

The forthcoming planning application will be considered purely on its merits. We should be focussins on

the inappropriateness of the development in the Green Belt, the irnpact on its openness and the fact that the

suggested claims for exceptional circumstances do not bring benefits which outweigh the substantial hanr
being caused. It is clear that private houses are already beirrg bought by PHBS sirnply for or e:iltru
accommodation from Foxcombe Hall, a trend which will itself irrevocably change the nature of rre lJrll.
The need for oversight is evident. Thus, whilst welcoming a scheme that appears more sensitive to the srre.

we urge residents to keep pressure on the Vale Planning Authority to minimise the irnpact of anr :,:rre
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development by controlling its scale and intensity of use; insisting on a masterplan and imposing tight
conditions on whatever is built there. Cash-strapped local authorities may not be as willing as they once

were to impose legal agreements, especially now that the Government has introduced the Community
Infrastructure Levy which is a more lucrative tax on development. However, this is a Green Belt site that is

internationally famous and one of the most important in the Vale. If ever there were a situation in which
extraordinary measures are necessary to protect a site then this must be it.

The Feedback Form - If you wish to engage on-line by filling in the feedback form as the developer
hopes, be aware that your suggestions may be incorporated as evidence of local participation and taken as

endorsing the whole enterprise. The questiofls are, of course, slanted to elicit the 'right response'. It is, for
example, noteworthy that there is no mention of the Green Belt in the feedback form. You may wish to
avoid this binary approach by expressing your opinions more fully either by letter, or by using the boxes

provided to make a simple statement such as "I object on Green Belt and Highways grounds". Our own
answers to each of the questions can be seen by following the link at https://www.friendsofboarshill.org.
We hope that you will share with us a copy of your responses !o that any critical ones are not lost.

We will, of course keep you posted, but we can only do this if we have your email address. If you have not

been sent a copy of this note already, then it is because we do'not yet have it. To be kept in touch, as things

happen, please drop us a line at the address below. The emerging proposals may be found at:

http ://www. phb s-consultation. com/

Please make the time to follow and then influence this saga. If you used the Old Golf Course during the

pandemic, you'll know how vital this swathe of land is, even beyond its historic and aesthetic value.

Rosie Allen - On behalf of 'Friends of Boars Hill'
https : //www.{riend s qfb oars hill. org/

Dramatic activities on Boars Hill
Covid 19 and its subsequent social, medical and economic effects are impacting our country in a profound

way. Our news media is dominated day by day with negativity. Boars Hill is no exception to this. Boars

Hill has been discovered!

National news reports of litter on wonderful beaches, mountainsides and national beauty spots, is now here

in Boars Hill. The Old Golf Course (OGC) Jam Gardens and The fudgeway are all affected.

The photograph taken in May, shows the massrve rncrease m
traffic, the careless parking and extreme congestion. The A34
was empty at that time! The litter left on the roads and the frelds
is wholly unacceptable. Residents are left with the option of
passing by on the other side, or going around collecting the

detritus of wild parties, barbecues, and drinking binges. Sadly,

this is almost a daily occuffence.

It is good to see law abiding visors enjoying the open air and

the magnificent views of Oxford and beyond, but as always, an

ignorant minority have no respect for nature or the places they visit.

Sheep have been killed by aggressive, unleashed dogs on the Old Golf Course. Dog poo bags are thrown
on the grass at the exits to the Old Golf Course. The OPT does not want to install liuer bins.

Sahlrday, 1 August, a group of visitors installed a 100metre long slide down the west side slope of the

OGC. Even the director of OPT came to view on Saturday evening. The day after, a car full of drunken
yobs threw their beer cans over the hedge and clambered over the fence, smashing the top rails and

proceeded to cavort on the OGC. The police were called but were too busy to attend!

Watch this space.

Nigel Jones
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Diary Special
As we currently have no BHA Diary events we are replacing our usual style Diary with a slightly different
one!

C oronakids #workingfromhomewithkids
Some of us will emerge fitter, fatter, alcoholic, divorced, with an additional immunity to something (maybe
our families?), or worse. Some are predicting a baby boom around next Christmas creating a generation of
"coronials". But for those of us suddenly finding ourselves WFH (working from home) with kids, some
will also emerge with varying reactions: a deeper bond with their kids, a true appreciation for the class
teachers, less hair, no nails or shot nerves.......

Bear with me, as we're gonna take the "mumsnet" short cuts here... ds (darling son), dd (darling daughter)
etc, so dh (darling husband) finally joins us at 7pm (I write better after sauvignon o'clock), beer in hand -
Sol not Corona since you ask - watching the latest coronavirus humorous meme - planting toilet rolls -

hohoho, and laughing with the kids. I'11 take any lighter moment and roll with it right now.

Week one, and I've signed up for the neighbourhood coronawatch scheme, written to my elderly
neighbours offering support" figured out a daily elderly parent and relatives (here read dazed and confused
with the onset of dementia) comms scheme with my sister, done a big Sainsbury's shop (I was too late fbr
any pasta) and so we're all set with two kids at home doing online schooling, one parent (dh) valiantly
trying to run and keep a company afloat, fundraising in a hair-raising economic climate and me, WFH with
kids.

Then there comes an avalanche of emails from online retailers desperately (yes I do understand) trying to
keep their businesses afloat. They try to sound truly altruistic and sensitive, but Sweaty Betty (purveyor of
lovely ladies sportswear), and the rest (Johnnie Boden) chill out. You're offering me more Hygge and
WHF "relaxed" glartour than I could ever wriggle into on the bestest, longest most friend-filled
Instagramable Skandi/Ibiza yoga reteat ever. And I cannot compute. Yet. I'm sure somebody
(WFH"WNK" - with no kids) wants it. Just not me. And 24hrs into lockdown, Sweaty Betty was the first
to pivot their marketing sufliciently to offer me "Dressed to Zoom" in the hottest, trendiest, yummy-
mummy does it all, high-tech, soft to touch lycra/bamboo "serenity culotte jumpsuit". No enough already.
Ain't no serenity here. Before long, they have sufficiently pivoted to offer me "waist up" to Zoom, waist
down to "chill". I presnme.

I cannot compute issues such as what to wear as it frankly doesn't matter and, mainly because as this
school closure loomed, my fears about having to home school my tricky eight year old son in particular,
climbed exponentially - rather like one of Bojo's advisers worst case pandemic graphs, and my brain is
full. Then it happened - school closures were announced and parents were bombarded w,ith (well
intentioned) advice and free resources from every direction. We were told (by our fee paying schools
admittedly) to stick to the timetable and they'd be fine as they already knew how to use Google classroom.
Can you hear the (being polite) long exasperated sigh here fiom me? Absolutely not true. At least not fbr
my ds (darling son, remember?). He requires constant supervision at the best of times. And I can tell that
his teachers definitely haven't got the hang of it. In the week before lockdown, dd, who came home rvith a
gradual tsunami of textbooks, on the other hand, is doing just fine (as predicted) as she's older and fhr
more independent.

Day I and I see if I can make this working while schooling thing happen. Lots of IT faff, and ds does really
well in the morning, but I don't, constantly running frorn my laptop to his to try and keep him on track.
There's a practical and "fun" maths session, "estimating volume" involving vessels of all shapes and sizes
frorn the kitchen cupboards and water goes everywhere. The tasks pile up and in the afternoon we're sent a
CDT assignment using old unwanted fabric. It's just before a long con call, so I sprint around the house
trying to find some old fabric but I fear rtu'e've been too ruthless with the donations to charity shops and
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eventually pull out some lovely new tartan (for a project I never got around to). I grab my sewing box,
some glue, paper etc and sit him down with it, thinking he'll be immersed, and quiet, for the next hour at
least. He likes sewing. I start the call and he raids my sewing box. About ten minutes into the call he's also
found a hammer and starts riveting tartan fbbric to the kitchen floor. I wave my arrns around frantically,
from behind the laptop, whispering loudly that he should try a different approach (I daren't mute the mike
and shout for some reason), but once he's set his mind on a course of action there is no persuading him
othenvise. It's a long painful, exasperating hour and a half. At the end of the day, once I've tidied up the
mess, again, and shared frustrations with a friend on the phone, I resolve to take a different approach
tomoffow.

I had thought about taking the Bridget Jones' Diary approach in this piece, adding my Sauvignon and
Wotsits count at the end of each day (for the above count 1 bottle of Sauvignon and a 6 pack of Wotsits)
but quite frankly the days are all blurring into one.

The house is getting trashed (and no cleaners now) and the kids have decided that this is a good time to
start experimenting in the kitchen. Interesting morning break tirne snacks are stealthily constructed....
crackers, peanut butter, honey, redcurrant jelly and Nutella mixed up and put in the microwave. They're
quiet and hoping not to disturb me, but realise I'm quite disturbed when I discover the sticky mess created.
Then they repeat this at lunchtirne. I know, yes it's great in a way, they're learning about food preparation
(home economics right?), but they each make something dift'erent at dilTerent times, while I'm on a call,
and I discover more mess when I eventually stick my head around the corner. Another sticky experiment
has been "hidden" in the fieezer. Chocolate and chutney slime has freeze welded a bowl to apizzabox.

There are electronic devices, cables, schoolbooks and pencil sharpenings everywhere. One break time
approaches and ds eagerly asks if we can make smoothies. Well, a great idea in principle, nice and healthy
but not just yet as I'd rather avoid having to clear up another sticky mess. Another protracted negotiation
ensues. The weather, thankfully, is great right now so the kids head out into the garden, phew, I might get
some peace, but as I raise my head from the laptop to check on them I see ds stick a broom handle into the
spokes of dd's bike wheels as she cycles past. She's OK, but righteous indignation and shouting follolvs,
and I realise that I might have to monitor break times too.

Day five (maybe?) and dh emerges from his office to get some fresh air and they all muck around outside
on the deck and I watch them having fun, play fighting, until the inevitable happens. There's shouting
again. Has someone got hurt? No, but dh's glasses have been broken by a "friendly" head butt again (3rd
time unlucky) and he calls the optician. He catches the optician packing all stock away, five minutes betbre
they shut up the shop for six weeks. The optician mmmages through his boxes and manages to find the
right frame, so dh jumps in the car and speeds off to see him.

Out playing badminton later on (sports lesson) with my 11 year old daughter, she declared it was time for
drinks (ten past four) so she looked at me and enquired, "Too early tbr wine, mum?" Oh dear.

One morning dd goes outside eartry whilst I'm trying to unearth my son's maths on Google Classroom. She
flops down outside on a bean bag, so I ask what lesson she's meant to be doing right now (it's not break
time yet, I'm thinking). "PE" she says. So I ask what they sent them. "They sent us Joe Wick's video". Oh,
good, I think "So have you done it?" 1 ask hopefully "Yeah, I watched it"... Nooo that was not the idea! I
send her back inside to watch it and participate, then listen to the crashing and banging coming from the
spare room.

Over on dh's school dads'WhatsApp group, a debate that was mounting during the week about reductions
in school fees, has erupted into a fight. Having chosen to now ignore the constant flow of advice, rage, epic
and tabulous positive team pep-talks (from tbrmer Team GB rower parent), suggestions for Zoom chats,
games and resources for the children etc on my own school mum's WhatsApp group, this is now quite
interesting and a source of some amusement. The polite and carefully scripted put-downs are quite funny.
We stay out of it, then close down the phone.

Continued
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At the end of the day, gathered around the dining table, we talk about and give thanks for all that we are

forhrnate to have. We have space to roam around in, our health and food on the table. It's nice to reflect
that however much I'd like another kind of lockdown for the kids at times (think cage), they have been

extra cuddly. They have tried to help out with the household chores (30 seconds of hoovering and washing
up that of course, needs to be re-washed), so there are upsides.

We make it to the second weekend. Phew. Cleaning, exercise and a digital detox are on the menu. The

long, empty (apart from work) Easter holidays beckon, but I'm not going to think about that right now.

And then... Things got dull, the kids not so hilarious but more demanding, the days got... more frustrating,
more exhausting, more repetitive. We are now in week seven (I've lost count really) of lockdown. I'm
ofhcially done with homeschooling. Although l got a "Gold" from the PE teacher for being so diligent and

enthusiastic (me?) with the sporting activity log (having been told offfor not completing it in week two!). I
filled it with timed laps of the garden etc. I'd prefer "creative". I'rn just amazed I got ds to participate in
anything. Buy hey, I'll take it. In the words of Lady Gaga, "we're far from the shallows now".

In fact we're in so deep we've started buying the weekend papers again, and reading them from cover to

cover - a fcat not achicvcd since we were child-free. They providc a good kind of non-screen oricntcd
respite from the relentless schooling, work and domestic demands. Two writers stood out for me this

weekend, one being the wife of foodie Times writer Giles Coren. Esther Coren succinctly summed up their
lockdown relationship as follows: "In his mind's eye he is a struggling single dad, just trying to hold
everything together, and views me as a sort of incompetent au pair." I rvouldn't ascribe that view to my
own dh, and do hope that my etforts rise a little above an "incompetent au pair", but it made me a laugh.

Another writer, Emma Freud, more neatly summed up her attempts at writing a feel-good, "serotonin

inducing" piece than I could about the joys available to a family in confinement. In her words, she thought

she would be inspiring the reader with her stories of "earthly joy created by our family baking sessions

using vegetables from the garden: "Beetroot instead of chocolate, you say?" "Oh yes, it's a serotonin

lifter." Instead she reassuringly found that her column was there to "give you a serotonin rush as you
realise how much better your family life is than someone else's - and the oxytocin-filled relief that

everyone's family life is as hopelessly dysfunctional as your own."

High fives to Esther and Emma.

Confession - for the entire time whilst writing this piece I have been wearing ancient Sweaty Betty yoga

pants (sale purchase) - good for slobbing around in at home don't you know? And we have baked, and

eaten, a lot of cakes. The baking and consequent clearing up involved a lot of shouting. The eating did not.

That would have been Yery messy.

Hope you're feeling slightly less alone now.

Lots of lockdown love, whether you are #WFH, fFnotWFH-justathome, or #WFHWK.

Dr Fiona Ston'
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Angela Baker
Died 7th July 2020

Angela Baker was an extraordinary resident of Boars Hill. She lived
on The Hill since 1975 until her death in July 2020. Some 45 years. In
that time, she played a full part in our community and touched the
lives of many residents, past and present.

Bom in Seaview, on the Isle of Wight, she spent the first ten years of
her childhood in an idyllic environment, with chickens, ducks,
bantams and rabbits, growing vegetables and running across the road
with hers sisters, Joey and Bunfy to go prawning in the sea.

Her father was a Trinity House Pilot but also was involved in very
secret work for the war time Normandy Landings. But as a Pilot he

manoeuvred 75,000 tonne ships into port. But Angela always said her
greatest influence rn as her mother who showed her the beauty of
nature-flowers, wildlife and the countryside.

Aller the war, Angela moved to Southampton with her extended family. Her delight as a teenager was
discovering Dickens under the cherry tree in her garden. She went to Atherley School in Southampton and
made friends that have lasted her lifetime. She played Lacrosse and Tennis and continued to play tennis for
years after.

Her early love of history and geography stimulated her desire to travel. This echoed with the sea-travelling
history of her mother's family and her father's experience in Canadian Pacific.

In 1948, as a teenagel she and her family had a near tragic accident yachting in the English Channel,
Fortunately, after the eleventh flare was despatched into the sky, they were saved.

In 1953, her father's.iob took the family to London. Consequently, she transferred from Southampton
University to UCL. She was studying Gennan but did not like it and did not finish the course. The family
subsequently moved back to Southampton until her marriage in 1962.

She had a military wedding with her beloved husband, John. She had a wonderflil reception on HMS
Wellington on the River Thames. She always asserted that her wedding day was the best day of her life.
She greatly admired John's thinking, his practical skills and inventiveness and the qualities of kindness and
compassion to all sorts of people.

And now" she was an army wif-e, married to a Colonel in the REME, stationed in Germany. She found this
highly stimulating with great socialising. John was then posted to Cyprus for 3 years and another new
adventure. The fascination of local flora particularly after tlie rains came. Geraniums appeared suddenly.
The sweet pea became their favourite flower.

After.lohn's retirement from REME in 1975 after 31 years of service, they returned to England and lived
in Hartley Whitney, Hampshire. Soon after, they rnoved into their permanent home in Hartford Greys in
Sandy Lane, Boars Hill. It was the "clearing in the woods that beckoned them". Angela.just loved the
variety of wildlife visiting her garden. John became Bursar of Oriel College, but soon moved on to a new
job in London, as a retired military officer.

They acquired an apartment In London and Angela grasped the opportunity to train as a Blue Badge Guide.
Her speciality was architecture and gardens. She set about organising tours to English Homes and gardens.
In over 3 years, she organised 9 tours.

Her love of travel lead her to work for tour organising companies that arranged tours for corporate winners
of luxury trips. She travelled all over the globe: Australia, Singapore, Indonesia, the Arctic Circle and most
European Capitals. In her own words, "she had the very best of everything and a wonderful time".

In the late 1980's. Angela was involved in the National Gardens Scheme (NGS), that 
Continued
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raised money for many worthwhile charities. She was Oxfordshire County Organiser and husband John,
was County Treasurer! She had to make the critical assessment of gardens if they had sufficient interest for
45 minutes of visitor interest. They did this together for over 8 years and were rewarded by seeing so many
beautiful gardens, meeting so many interesting people and shared their enjoyment together.

She gave up her role in the NGS in 1995 and joined the Boars Hill Association committee. Using her very
special talents, she organised many cultural trips to London and elsewhere. She was a cornerstone of our
community for many years.

John died in 2005 and Angela established a Bursary Fund with the Royal College of Music in honour of
him. The bursary helped to support two young opera singers every year. Angela was incredibly passionate
about this work" She held concerts locally and in several other places, raising money for the National
Instinrte for the Blind. For these, she invited the winners of the bursary to perform for her and residents of
Boars Hill.

Music was Angela's love and regularly attended musical events with her friends from Boars Hill around
the country.

She also became very involved in the life of St Leonards Church, Sunningwell and joined their PCC.

Throughout her life, she was a loyal supporter of the Royal Family and enjoyed events such as Trooping of
the Colour, The Buckingham Palace Garden Parties, the Queen's wonderful Golden Jubilee and touring
Highgrove with Prince Charles.

Angela was hugely admired and loved by so many people. She was cultured, intelligent, kind and always
interested in those around her. And not forgetting her incredible sense of humour. She will be greatly
missed.

Her funeral was on 23rd July 2A20 at St Leonards Church, Sunningwell, where she was laid to rest with
her beloved John. If you would like to share your memories of Angela, please click on the link to
contribute to the wonderful memories you have of her: https://angelabaker.muchloved.com/

Gir Loescher 
Angelabfamill' andfriends

7th March 1945 - 28th April 2020
Gil and his family bought Southside in Orchard
Lane in 1986. His children were the only children in
Orchard Lane then; all the other children who had
lived in the Lane had grown up and moved away
leaving their parents to enjoy retirement in the peace

of the Lane. Gil was often seen walking with his
kids to and fiorn Wootton School, later to bus stop
corner tbr the bus to Matthew Arnold School, or
playing ball with them and his cocker spaniel, Tom.

His professional life as a professor, researcher and
writer in the field of refugee studies meant he was
often in his othce at the Refugee Studies Centre at

Oxford University. Gil spent a nurrber of years at the University of Notre Dame in Indiana so he and his
family were often away during term time but they always came home to Orchard Lane in the summers. Gil
retired from Notre Dame in 2001 and came home to roost permanently at Southside.

In the years follorving his retirement from Notre Dame Gil worked for ECRE, IISS and opendemocracy
website. He continued to research and write in the field of refugee studies and maintained a connection
with the Refugee Studies Centre at Oxford until his death in April.
In 2002 the Loeschers bought Tinkerbell Cottage and a year later they bought the

Contirued
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attached house, Norton Cottage. Both those houses had been in the Purdy family for generations. The
Loeschers changed the name of Norton Cottage to Southside primarily to avoid having to change the
address in the hundreds of books that moved house with Gil. (They renamed old Southside Birch Cottage
in honour of the white birch tree they had planted by the house.)

It was in 2003 was that Gil travelled to Baghdad as a special advisor to the United Nations and where he
u'as caught up in the suicide bombing that cost him his legs and to which he nearly lost his life. He had
gone there in the aftermath of the Iraq war because he had visited Iraqi refugees in Syria, Jordan and
Turkey and he knew they wanted to return home to restart their lives as soon as conditions would allou..
Gil went to Baghdad to help the UN and other agencies plan for that influx of displaced people. Sadly, as it
turned out it was not the end of the war and Iraqi refugees, f-ar fiom being allowed home, only increased in
number.

In spite of terrible injuries, Gil continued to r.vork in his chosen field, visiting refugee camps along the
Thai-Burmese border, writing books, speaking at conferences and universities around the world, and
teaching at the Refugee Studies Centre. Of all of these activities, teaching was his favourite and he was a

wonderful teacher-kind, patient, knowledgeable and generous with that knowledge.

In order to accommodate Gil more comfortably, over the years the Loeschers made changes to their hvo
cottages and in 2012 they made one house of them with few doors and a large deck. Life in a wheelchair is

not easy and even the smallest step can prove dangerous and difTicult.

In recent years further ramifications of the bombing began to surface. At 6 feet 8 inches tall and 58 years of
age, Gil found walking rvith prosthetics very difficult and after 5 years of trying he decided to live life in a
wheelchair. He had also suffered a heart attack in the hours while he was trapped in the rubble of the blast
and that lead to heart failure in 2016 and with it the further deterioration of his stamina. He had also
suffered severe hearing loss from the blast and in recent years his eyesight had worsened significantly. On
the 26th of April late at night he had abdominal pain severe enough to warrant taking him to the JR. It
proved to be treatable and he was due to come home the evening of the 28th. However, before he could be
discharged he suffered a pulmonary embolism and died of heart failure. Though he did not have corona
virus, it still impacted heavily on the nature of his dying; his family could not be with hirn. Having spent so

much time over the years in the kind care of the NHS, he trusted them implicitly to look after him but
nevertheless, he dreaded dying in hospital.

Gil was a dedicated scholar and pref-erred his solitary work to socialising very much. He had a few good
friends on the Hill and lots of acquaintances whom he was looking forward to getting to know better as

soon as his work would allow. Gil was just finishing what he had prornised would be his last book when he

died. Due to the kindness and expertise of his colleague James Milner, Gil's Refugees: A Very Short
Introduction for OIIP will be published in the coming year.

For more detailed obituaries, particularly about his professional life, please see The Times, Friday 15th
May,202A and The New York Times Obituaries Saturday l6th May, 2020.

Ann Loescher

Ron Moss
9th October 1925 - 13th May 2020

Ron Moss was a well known and friendly resident of The Oxford Beaumont Care Home. He sadly died in
The Beaumont of Covid i9. He was 94 years old. He had been a resident of The Beaumont for 15 years.

He was a familiar figure walking up and down Berkeley Road and The Ridgeway for his daily'
constitutional. He would stop and chat happily with rnany residents and visitors on his walk. He was an
independent man who used the bus into Oxford regularly - until the service was terminated. Er.er
resourceful, he was not able to walk to the top of Hinksey Hill to catch the Oxford bus, so he purchased a
mobility scooter, rode it down Foxcombe Road and persuaded a home owner at the top of Hinksey Hill to
let him park his scooter there - and then caught the bus!

Ron was bom in an era that rvitnessed the economic depression of the 1930's. Leaving school at 14, he
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became an apprenticed printer at a small local master printer. This was a seven-year training course. Most
of his farnily were in the print industry.

At the onset of World War 2, there was a chronic paper shortage and under an Agreement between the

Master Printers and the Print Union, trainees were transferred to Oxford University Press to finish their
apprenticeship. However, in 1943, after 4 years he was conscripted. Not into the armed action as he was

expecting, but into the coal mines of the North of England. He became known as a'Bevin Boy'. One of
many taken at a young age to hew coal for the war efiort. Unpleasant and dangerous work. He recognised
that thousands of his fellow citizens faced enormous danger themselves.

At the end of the war, he rejoined OUP to finish his apprenticeship. There he met his future wife Pat. They

were married in 1951 until her untimely death in2004. They had shared a life together rich in classical
music, gardening and travel. They had no children or other family.

Ron was a very competent film maker and used his talents to great effect in producing a film of Holton for
the Millennium celebrations. He used part of this at a Wootton History society talk fairly recently.

The prernature death of his lifetime partner was a devastating blow for Ron. He could not continue to live
in a home with so many wonderful memories. He became depressed and with the help of one of his close

friends, searched and found The Beaumont to spend the rest of his days. He used to say that the dark

clouds of despair that had descended on him after his dear wife's death, started to lift and the sun began to

shine again. He began a second life. He believed that friends are the relations you choose.

He made many friends and through his printing and iT expertise, he produced Church magazines and took
part in special projects for 1ocal schools. He made many humorous and thought-provoking contributions to

the Boars Hill newsletter. He was an avid gardener in his small garden adjacent to his lodge at The

Beaumont.

Ron contracted Covid-l9 and deteriorated rapidly. He had lived a long and fulhlled life. He will be

remembered as a man who enjoyed lively, demanding conversation and was a real personality on The Hill.
Nigel Jones

Spectacular comet visible over Boars Hill
COMET NEOWISE (C12020 F3) was first spotted in March by NASA astronomers using the infrared-

observing telescope as it was in the part of its 6800-year orbit that brings it close to the Sun. NEOWISE
survived and developed a spectacular, curving tail composed of dust particles released from the main body
of the comet as it is warmed by the Sun and melts. This dusty tail catches sunlight, causing the comet to

shine in the night sky. It was visible to the naked eye in the evening sky just after sunset in the NW and in
the morning sky. In mid July It climbed higher in the sky and on .Tuly 18th it as close to the star Talitha

which is in the front foot of Ursa Major, the Great Bear near the Plough. It remained just below the plough
and was easily visible until around 24 July when it was closest to the earth.

To the naked eye the comet appeared as a faint, greyish fuzzy object. However, with binoculars we were

able to see the tail clearly. I attach an image of the

comet taken by Dr Paul Curtis one of the best

astrophotographers in the lIK. It was taken in the

early hours of July 19th: the faint blue ion trail at the

upper section of the tail section can be seen. None of
the photographers I know on Boars Hill managed to to
do quite as well. The best I did from a dark comer in
Bayworth Lane.

Look out this month to see Jupiter, Satum, Mars and

Venus. The Perseid meteor shower is also around rvith
a peak on July 24th.

Happy future comet hunting and star gazing.

17

Roger Davidson



EDTN TFaEE SURTSERY

Tree Local Surgeon based in Radley.
Tree felling, Reducing & Shaping, Fruit Tree Pruning

Hedge Cutting, Stump Grinding
Fully lnsured & Qualified under NTPC

For a friendly & professional service please call Chris on
Phone: 07881722A92 Email: chrisjstabler@hotmail.co.uk

Boars l{il Catrs

RingMr. Gill on
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Qualified and Experienced Arborists
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Contractors to the National Trust

Crown reductions / Thinning
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Decay

Detection/Reports

Free Phone: 0808 1555815
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WWW.ARBOCARE.CO.UK
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NEWSPAPER DELIVERY

EARLYMORNING

HINKSEY HILL

RING MR GILL

BOARS HILL

& BEYOI{D

01865 326625

The Boars Hill Association welcomes all new residents
Everyone who lives on Boars Hill has the automatic right to be a member of the Boars Hill Association and
if you have moved here recently we welcome you and your family. You will receive four copies of the
Newsletter annually. To become a Full Member please complete joining form for a suggested minimum
amount is f 10 per household, with a f5 reduction for those living alone.

Information and contributions
Articles for the Newsletter: Please send conkibutions to Richard Jacobs (richardjacobs2@.me.com), with
a copy to the Chairman, Kate O'Donovan (kateodonovan@btintemet.com) or post to Flat 2, Monkton
House, Old Boars Hill, Oxford, OX1 5JQ before the copy date below.

Diary events: Please check dates with Louise Jacobs (louisejacobs6@gmail.com) in advance, to avoid
clashes. Final details should be sent by email to Louise beforg the copy date below.

Hon. Treasurer: Colin Weyer, 3 Meriden, Foxcombe Road, OX1 5DG email: sunbeam@newbury.net

Advertisements: Please contact Colin Weyer (sunbeam@newbury.net) for information about advertising
in the newsletter. Small non-commercial adverts can be inchided free.

Minutes of committee meetings: When there is no room in the newsletter to publish the minutes of
committee meetings, they can be viewed by contacting Nigel Jones, Hon. Secretary.

Distribution: Co-ordinators of the distribution of the newsletter are Nigel Jones and Ann Loescher
(j-onesox&rd@btinternet.com & annloescher@gmail.com).

Mailed copies of the Newsletter: If you have moved away from Boars Hill, but would like to continue to
receive the newsletter, please send your f,5 contribution together with four C4 size envelopes, self

addressed with large stamps attached, to Antoinette
Mackworth, Blagrove Cottage, Fox Lane, Boars
Hill, Oxford, OXl 5DS.

Disclaimer: Views expressed herein are not
necessarily those of the Boars Hill Association.
Every effort zs rnade to credit all material
pttblished in this jottrnaL Should there be any
unintended breach of copyright, then the Chairman
must be informed to enable a correcting
acknowledgement to be made. Whilst yeasonable

care ls taken in accepting bona fide
advertisements, the publishers cannot accept
responsibility for the accuracy or for any
uns at isfac tory tra n s a c ti o ns.

O BHA 2020 All rights reserved, No part of this
publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval
system or transmitted, in any form or by any
means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying,
recording or otherwise, without prior permission in
writing from the publisher.

Copy Date for Diary and next issue - 31st Oct.
Date of next Committee meeting - 1st Oct.

BHA Website - www.boarshill. info

Newsletter printed by Inspired Market Research
Ltd. Telephone 0i865 321030
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Ringrose Tr.ee Services offer a comprehensive
Tr',ee and Woodland management seryice
throughout Oxfordshi r e.

Tree Suryery

Tree Pruning

Crown Reduction
Crown Thinning
Hedge Reduction
Stump Gnndrng

Tree Surverys

Tree Planning

Soil DecompaclionWe ar-e committed to provrding a prcfessional
seryice to car^e for and reslore your trees.

Email us or visit our website

0t86s 735405
i nfo@ri ngrosetrees.co.u k
www.ri ngrosetrees.co.uk

All u;orkto B.S 3998 (2010)
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West Waddy ADP are Architects with pedigree. Over our 130
year history, we have designed some truly unique buildings
and helped shape the br:ilt environmenl of Oxfordshire.

Take the to reimagins your home at a free design
our experienced architectural team. For
,email,a$ al infc@westwaddy.:Sdp.ca,ak
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Put your trees in the
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