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Inside this issue: 

Paper Copies of Chudleigh Phoenix Will Continue 

Chudleigh Phoenix will continue to be produced as 

both an electronic newsletter and in paper version. 

The changes we are currently making will not affect 

the supply of paper copies available from the Town 

Hall.  

Following our article in the February issue, 

we had some great feedback from you, our readers.  

Lots of you told us how much you enjoy reading 

CP. Several of you thought that moving to monthly   

issues would be a good thing. But it was a phone-

call from a worried Chudleigh pensioner that made 

us realise  we’d given the wrong impression in our 

article.  

Joan Holloway phoned to say she and her 

friends looked forward to receiving their copy every 

two months and they were concerned that anyone  

without access to the internet was going to lose out.  

We were happy to assure her that, thanks to 

the generosity of Chudleigh Town Council, there 

would still be paper copies produced. In fact, from 

now on, they will be coming out monthly. 

As we’ve said all along, we would love to 

deliver at least one paper issue per year to every 

household in  Chudleigh, if funding would permit it. 

So far, we’ve not managed that, but we’re still 

working on it. 

FREE NORDIC WALKING TASTER SESSIONS 

 

Thurs 10th May, Exeter Quay, 10am 

 

Sat 12th May, Haldon Forest Park, 11.15am 

 

To reserve your place, contact Fiona Swan 

Nordic Walking UK Instructor 

01626 890120 / 07531 729383 /  fiona@nordicwalkingdevon.co.uk  

for more dates go to www.nordicwalkingdevon.co.uk  

We are delighted to announce that from this issue 

onwards, CP will be coming out monthly. A      

generous sponsorship deal from Chudleigh-based 

Webselect means distribution will be much 

smoother and easier. We are therefore moving from 

10 pages every 2 months to 6 pages every month 

for the next nine issues. At the end of 2012, we will 

review whether a smaller, more frequent issue is 

workable or not.  

Webselect Sponsors CP 

Changes in a Nutshell 
 New logo 

 Monthly, 6 pages 

 Electronic newsletter, pdf linked to website 

 Published on 15th of each month 

 Copy deadline: last day of previous month 

Oliver Rides For Life 

Chudleigh resident, Oliver Daly will be       

completing a 250-mile cycle ride to Land’s 

End and back on 7th and 8th May in aid of 

charity ‘Yes To Life’. The event, which he 

has called Ride For Life, will hopefully 

become an annual fund-raising event. The 

inspiration for this challenge is Oliver’s 

cousin, Bryony Daly, who died of cancer at 

the age of 23. You can sponsor Oliver at: 

www.justgiving.com/oliverdaly  

mailto:fiona@nordicwalkingdevon.co.uk
http://www.nordicwalkingdevon.co.uk
http://www.justgiving.com/oliverdaly
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This month sees some major 

changes for CP. We’ve got a new 

logo, a new distribution system 

and a smaller, monthly format. 

Huge thanks to Mark Walker and 

the team at Webselect (we’ll  

introduce them in more detail in 

a later issue) for helping us to 

bring out what we hope will be 

an even better CP. We’ve      

standardised the publication  

date and also the copy deadline. 

If you have anything to say, make 

sure you get it to us in time — 

space is tighter every issue.  

This month we   announce 

the results of the second annual 

The next issue of Chudleigh Phoenix is 

due out on 15th May. Copy date 30th 

April. Let us know in advance if you need 

some space reserved.    

Are you getting your copy of Chudleigh 

Phoenix forwarded by someone else?  

Give us your email address and you can 

get your copy directly, as soon as it is 

published.   

Email:  editors@chudleighphoenix.co.uk 

or phone Kate on 01626 854611 

 

The editors reserve the right to edit copy 

for considerations of space. 

The views expressed in Chudleigh Phoenix 

are not  necessarily those of the editors. 

short story competition. For 

a second year running, our 

guest judge was Katherine 

Parris of The Write Retreat 

in Brittany. Despite her 

busy schedule, Katherine 

once again gave time to 

reading and commenting on 

all the entries. We are very 

grateful for her support.  

Congratulations are 

due to Leo Madigan who 

won the first prize, to    

runners-up and short-listed 

writers — and of course, to 

Michael Kirby who won the 

local prize. Read Leo’s 

powerful story on page 4. 

*** 

So, there’re no 

Button Walks  
with CP’s country commentator, 
John Button 

It’s all gone completely topsy turvy! One day we’re basking in     

gloriously high summer temperatures, the next we’re reading about 

snow grid-locking the north. While valiantly attempting to avoid all 

talk of ‘well, this is the summer then!’ I have been scurrying about 

some of the back lanes of Chudleigh and making some not-so-

surprising discoveries. 

Pilewort (lesser celandine) is already springing up everywhere; 

cleavers (‘clivers’, ‘sticky willy’ ‘goose grass’) is one of the earliest to 

strive through (it’s a marvellous spring cleansing tonic); and I even 

found, in a woodland glade a few weeks back, wild garlic, poking its 

pungent way up towards the light. I’ve never known it so early though 

I don’t pick it until the flowers are coming through. 

But for me, one of the clearest indicators that Spring has 

emerged into the year are flowering bluebells and, by jove, I can’t 

remember ever seeing them in the middle of March before. I know it 

was in a sheltered spot, but even so… Let’s hope that a returning cold 

snap doesn’t play havoc with all the blissful blossoms dancing their 

way across the blue horizons, thus damaging a promising Autumn 

harvest. 

Still, at least we have the elder blossom to look forward to, and 

the promise of plenty of Mrs B’s fragrant elderflower cordial to     

refresh on the longed-for heat of hazy summer days. 

While the lack of rain promises to continue causing problems 

for farmers and all up country, the lush byways of Devon are thriving. 

I feel sure even without lashings of rain one of the hardiest natives on 

our humble shores will continue to thrive and prosper—the dandelion. 

And don’t laugh, the dandelion is a much-maligned plant. The 

sight of a full field of ‘dent de lion’ (in France they are known as 

‘lions teeth’) heads waving in a gentle breeze, is quite a sight, and one 

not to be missed when pottering down to Chudleigh Woods via the 

tunnel – just look across to your left and it’s a sight to hit you between 

the eyes on a sunny day. 

The young spring leaves of dandelion are great in salads and, 

once again, it’s a plant with wonderful detoxing properties. The roots, 

chopped and roasted in a low oven for a few hours until they are 

brown, make a most passable coffee substitute. Don’t expect the same 

qualities as a fine Kenyan or a gently roasted Ethiopian, but the 

bitter flavour has the added advantage over coffee of having a 

range of medicinal properties reputed to be good for arthritis, 

gout, high cholesterol, depression, flatulence and kidney stones 

– among other things. 

Whatever you are seeing in the hedgerows, the fields, 

woods, riversides, waste grounds and gardens (please don’t 

confuse the two!) at this time of year is uplifting to the spirits. 

And we have all the May Day celebrations to come. 

The purpose of dancing around the Maypole on 1st May has 

traditionally been to ensure fertility – of crops, cattle and    

humans. The tree that forms the pole represents the spirit of the 

forest, springing back to life. 

So whatever the weather in the coming weeks – hot, 

cold, wet or indifferent – one thing is for sure. New life is most 

certainly stirring all around us. 

Early bluebells in Chudleigh 

(Photo: John Button) 

cooks in Chudleigh 

then???? We had no    

entries for our  Jubilee 

Recipe competition — 

much to Sharon’s dismay.  

She was looking forward to 

trying out all the entries. 

However, we KNOW there 

are some poets in       

Chudleigh, so don’t forget 

the  Jub i lee  poe try        

competition (details in last 

issue or from us) which 

closes on 31st April. We’re 

looking forward to lots of 

entries. 

Kate  

mailto:chudleighphoenix@heathside.com
http://www.thewriteretreat.com/
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Crime-Related Contact details 

John Hallett (Neighbourhood Watch) 01626 438807, office@chudleighnhw.org.uk 

Police Neighbourhood website: http://neighbourhoodpolicing.devon-cornwall.police.uk 

Sgt Sally Maunder; Sally.MAUNDER@devonandcornwall.pnn.police.uk ; Tel 08452 777444 

Heathside 

Tutors 

Chemistry to A Level / IB 

Maths, Physics, Biology to GCSE 

Qualified Teacher; CRB checked;       

Michael  

 01626 854611 

Some of you will know that I sometimes run small singing groups (called ‘Make 

your Heart Sing’), as well as being involved with CRAPS; I have been asked to  

contribute some singing for the Diamond Jubilee evening event in Chudleigh on 5th 

June.   

It is likely that the group (which I hope will be about 16 people) will meet 

weekly on Wednesdays through April and May, with perhaps some extra practice 

nearer the time of the event.  You won’t need to be able to read music, as I teach by 

ear, but you will need to learn the songs by heart.   

If you are interested in joining such a group, please contact me by email 

only, lynnette@coombemoor.org.uk and let me know. If you are reading this in 

April’s Chudleigh Phoenix and think you have missed your chance – never fear, its 

still worth contacting me! 

‘Make your Heart Sing’ for the Diamond 
Jubilee — a message from Lynnette Evans 

Bridford and Teign Valley Garden Club is 

holding a Plant Sale and Homemade Teas on 

Saturday 28th April at Strawberry Hill on the 

A3212 outside Dunsford from 2pm to 4.30pm.     

Don’t miss this opportunity to stock up 

on plants for the summer.  Members are     

splitting their favourite plants and growing 

seeds so there will be interesting perennials, 

grasses, vegetables, herbs, annuals, hanging 

basket plants and much more on sale.    

Parking on site. And free entry.  All 

welcome! 

Plant Sale 

An Open Water PADI diving course, organised by Chudleigh Swimming Pool in   conjunction 

with Teign Dive Centre, will run during May and June — subject to a minimum of 6 people 

signing up. 

The course will consist of a number of knowledge development sessions, in the Scout 

HQ, followed by 3 pool sessions and 2 open water (sea) dives.  By using the Chudleigh    

swimming pool, it is possible to offer the course at a reduced rate of £275 per person, inclusive 

of manuals, equipment hire and a voucher book. [Normal cost would be £325.] 

Knowledge Development sessions will run from either 6.30pm to 8.30pm OR 7pm to 

9pm, whichever is the more convenient for course members, on 14th May, 21st May, 4th June, 

11th June and 18th June (all Mondays). Pool dives will be discussed during  the first theory 

session in order to maximise attendance of all persons attending the course. 

For details or to book your place, contact Sue on  01626 852063 OR 07886 128349. 

Diving Opportunity in Chudleigh  Pool 

At the AGM on 16th March the new CADAS committee was 

elected as follows: Alan Brunton (Chairman), Eleanor Taylor 

(Hon. Sec.), John Ponting (Hon. Treasurer), Brian Portch, Sarah 

Portch, Carole Smart, Tony Woodville and Patricia Johnson-King 

(CTC rep.) 

***  

On 17th February, local beekeeping expert Glyn Davies 

gave a fascinating talk on the problems currently facing bees,  

with populations in decline worldwide due to a combination of 

climate change and disease. The Chudleigh area is particularly 

good for bees, with local terrain varying from a river valley to the 

top of Haldon, where the Bell Heather provides a source of     

particularly flavoursome honey; although the “heather” which 

covers Dartmoor is mainly Ling, which gives a poorer honey 

On 16th March, during a talk on puppy walking for guide 

dogs, members were introduced to Aaron, an 11-month old     

German Shepherd at the beginning of his training. Puppy walking 

is a demanding task. Walkers get their puppy aged about 6 weeks 

and keep them until 8-9 months. In this time they must instil the 

rudiments of  discipline and prepare the puppy for its advanced 

training. The cost of breeding a guide dog and supporting it for its 

entire life is about £50K.  

*** 

 On Thursday 26th April, Alan Brunton will be leading a walk on 

the lanes around Chudleigh talking about the history of the area 

and pointing out features of historic interest: distance about 2 

miles, duration about 2 hours. Meet at Town Hall at 7pm. 

Amenity Society Report 

Diary 
For A 
Day —  
Online 
This 
Month 

Last year, the Writers’ Circle  commissioned 

the people of Chudleigh to record their        

activities on Saturday 23rd April in the form of 

a diary. These were displayed in the Marquee 

during the Literary Festival on 13th July. 

Now, the diaries have been brought  

together in an ebook by Maryon Avery, with a 

cover illustration by husband, Colin. It can be 

downloaded for free here from the end of April 

in formats to suit all reading devices including a 

pdf for your computer (which is the same    

format as we   produce Chudleigh Phoenix). 

Simon Hall’s Play 
Simon Hall, BBC reporter and 

guest at last year’s Pre-Christmas 

Book Fair, has written a play based 

on his tvdetective novels. 

An Unnecessary Murder is 

being performed at the Barnfield 

Theatre in Exeter from 25th to 28th 

April with all proceeds going to 

Hospiscare. 

mailto:office@chudleighnhw.org.uk
http://neighbourhoodpolicing.devon-cornwall.police.uk/
mailto:lynnette@coombemoor.org.uk
http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/138666
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1st Prize  
Leo Madigan from Fatima, Portugal: Brighter Than New Coins 

2nd Prize 
Sheila Blackburn from Crewe:  Wind Song 

3rd Prize 
Sharon Birch from Perthshire and Kinross:  Lily and the Ducks 

Local Writer’s Prize: 
Michael Kirby from Chudleigh: The Fly 

See below for the winning story. Local prize-winner Michael 

Kirby’s story will be published next issue.  

All the winning stories will be published on our website by the end 

of April. 

 

Entries shortlisted to final judging stage were from: Joanne 

Ogden, Cheltenham; Judi McKay, Flitwick; Phillip Mervyn, 

Heswall; David Wass, Christchurch; D M Hogan, Sheffield; 

Tracey Glasspool, Tiverton; and Pamela Eaves, Buckhurst Hill. 

Winners of the second annual CP Short Story Competition 

Brighter Than New Coins by Leo Madigan 

Well, young Toby, born 1882, died 1904 after a fall from a horse, 

I’ll have to clean your tombstone soon or these dates will be lost to 

posterity. I have some children for you. There were no deceased 

for the retort for two days. Retort is the word we use for the     

furnace box where the dead are cremated. You won’t have seen 

one. It’s like a big washing machine, but you won’t have seen one 

of those  either, so you’ll have to take my word for it. These    

infants have been waiting in my freezer. When Burt smuggles 

them around from the clinic I baptize each one and then wrap him, 

or her, in a strip of linen. I don’t know if I should, but I baptize 

them. I asked Fr. Finney years ago and he said that baptism can 

only be administered to the living, but he added that I should   

continue the practice if I felt moved to. It couldn’t do any harm, he 

said, and who knew that the Lord wasn’t using me to tag the    

precious wee victims for the nurseries of heaven. When I         

mentioned the baptisms to the new parish priest he said that     

embryos weren’t actually human beings with souls. He sees them 

as a species of fairy programmed to mature to human status later 

on, should they be allowed to live. Mind you, the same man tells 

us that Mary was probably an astute business woman who made a 

lot of money from Joseph’s furniture business to  finance the   

itinerant life style of Jesus. I stick with Fr. Finney. 

Hello Dimitri, who passed into eternity at the age of 72, 

and hello Agnes, his spouse of 50 years. It’s me again, Nat 

Turquel. Eight embryos yesterday. I entrusted them to old Sarah 

Wilkes, sprinkled their ashes among the flowers that her daughter 

keeps so tidy at the foot of her grave. We have a new President. I 

haven’t noticed any changes and I don’t suppose you will either. 

Maria Sacrabelli, whose voice thrilled opera lovers on all 

five continents, R.I.P. Where are you from, Maria Sacrabelli? 

There’s no record of you in the Ranfurly archives. I guess you 

were too busy on the five continents to give a thought to our town. 

The puzzle is, how did you finish up here? Why weren’t those five 

continents vying for your remains to grace their pantheons? Or did 

you die here, in the clinic? Did the knife that killed the unborn kill 

you too? The five continents could do without that sort of        

publicity. Opera lovers probably have no stomach for real tragedy. 

Were you married, Maria Sacrabelli? It’s none of my business. 

Anyway, here is a little girl for you to love with lullabies. Burt 

says she screamed when they plucked her from the womb. Cherish 

her, she might ransom you from purgatory. 

Geraldine Skinner, much loved. Twenty years ago today 

they laid you here. I remember it well. The Women’s Services 

Clinic had just opened as an annex to our Public Hospital. Burt, 

the janitor, had brought me the first batch of little victims and I 

entrusted their ashes to you. I worked it out this morning that at a 

conservative estimate of 5 a day I’ve managed to baptize and   

honourably dispose of the remains of 36,500 to date. The true  

figure is probably nearer twice that number. Quite an army of  

innocents. Here are 23 more for you. Teach them to pray for their 

mothers. Those mothers arrived yesterday on a bus from       

Silvertown. Apparently there was a cut-price deal to mark the  

anniversary.  

Mr Lacey! Well, well! Washed marble, fresh flowers. I see 

someone has been tending your grave. I’ll wager it wasn’t your 

grandsons. They are up to their old tricks, throwing stones at me, 

calling me names. It’s Bone Burner now. More graphic than          

crematorium operative, I guess, but hurtful nonetheless. I wish 

there was some way to communicate to them the sort of man you 

were, the quality blood that flows in their veins. Do you remember 

when I was 9 and used to deliver your newspaper. You gave me a        

miraculous medal and told me it had been blessed by the Pope. 

You hinted then, with masterful tact, that when I was being 

equipped for life, heaven had withheld physical beauty – all right, 

I am a bit of a Quasimodo – but that if I lived up to the teachings 

that the medal represented I would be more beautiful in eternity 

than I could imagine. I still have the medal, Mr. Lacey. Here it is 

around my neck. Still hoping, still praying. It’s a long slog to   

eternity though, isn’t it? Here’s another little one for you to care 

for. There’s more ash in a cigarette, I reckon. The mother was 13. 

Simon, 6, Vivienne, 5, and Rory, 2, who perished in fire, 

1917, sorely missed, here are 10 companions. Look after them and 

teach them all you know. They weren’t as fortunate as you. They 

didn’t have the advantage of your years, indeed they had no years 

at all. They weren’t missed; they were a nuisance. 

Wanda Brodowski, my godmother. No more adoptions, 

Mrs. Brodowski! No more little refugees! I was sacked from the 

crematorium last month. Using company fuel and facilities for my 

own purposes, they said. I can’t complain because that is what I 

was doing, though if my salary had been reasonable I could have 

afforded to pay for the butane to cremate the little corpses. Burt 

was fired from the hospital too. His charge was misappropriating 

material from the disposal bins. Finding another job isn’t easy for 
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a man over 40 – and he’s got seven children. Dismissal is not so 

traumatic for me. I’m older and I feel the end is near anyway. In 

fact, I know it is. My little ones tell me so in lovely, subtle ways. 

They have celebrations planned but they won’t tell me what form 

they’ll take. 

*** 

On Friday, 13th June, Nat Turquel was buried from Rosary Church 

on Sycamore Street, Ranfurly, an event which would have passed 

unnoticed except for an inexplicable phenomenon which          

suspended the town’s activities for the entire day. 

At the first glimmer of dawn a sound like the wail of  

motherless whelps moved through the town. Soon it was a breeze 

through aspens. Then it was a chorus of revelling larks, and all at 

once infants, in gowns brighter than new coins, slid down        

sunbeams to emerge from beyond the hills, the woods, the river, 

dozens, hundreds, thousands of them all joyous and gleeful. Then 

long dead citizens, men and women, young and old, wearing every 

colour the spectrum provides, joined the nursery folk from among 

cushions of clouds. Their faces shone with majesty. The little ones 

danced about the feet of these splendid beings. Some jumped up 

into their arms and settled on their shoulders. Their battalions 

swelled the lanes and thoroughfares of Ranfurly, blocking traffic 

and stunning pedestrians to rigid immobility. Shops remained 

shuttered. There was no one to open offices. Around the perimeter 

of the town traffic stalled and piled up against an invisible wall. 

The citizens of Ranfurly could only stand and stare. 

In Sycamore Street the vanguard of the gentle invaders 

entered the church of The Holy Rosary where Nat Turquel lay in 

his coffin facing the Eucharist in the tabernacle. They filled every 

pew and every space in the nave, only breaking ranks to admit 

Burt and his family. Throughout the Mass this glorious            

congregation sang with such purity and joy that it seemed a nuptial 

rather than a requiem. 

After Mass the little ones carried Nat’s coffin through the 

streets, not on their tiny shoulders like pallbearers, but like        

ball-bearings, from a hundred hands to a hundred hands. The   

progress was slow and reverent. They would often pause near  

people who had terminated lives to acknowledge them with a sad, 

but not unkindly, solemnity. 

At 3pm the cortege stopped in front of the Women’s     

Services Clinic. They laid Nat’s coffin on the pavement in front of 

the entrance and, like a field of grain bowed by a wind, they knelt 

and prayed the Divine Mercy prayer for three mesmerizing hours. 

At 6pm they took up their cargo once more and bore it on to the 

municipal cemetery. 

It was dusk when the last of the little hands threw their few 

grains of earth over Nat’s grave. The setting sun sent thick beams 

of light through the horizon clouds. The little ones, still alert and 

luminous with joy, moved quickly off the streets. These gorgeous 

ghosts, with a resplendently transfigured Nat Turquel in their 

midst, jumped onto the beams, and moved upwards. It was as if 

sunlight was an escalator returning them, and the kindly past   

citizens of Ranfurly, to the Kingdom from which they had come to 

take their benefactor back with them to the Source of Life. 

This year’s worthy winner, Leo Madigan, presented us with a 

story quite as unusual as his own colourful biography! Throughout 

a long and varied career as a seaman, Leo appears to have funded 

many an adventure on the back of his writing skills. 

Born in Nelson, New Zealand — at some point during 

WWII — his education was a moveable feast around the islands. 

Perhaps it gave him a taste for travel? At the tender age of 16 the 

intrepid adventurer took to sea on a number of British ships, and 

spent much of the next 20 years afloat. 

“It was a delightful life, and a great way for a pauper to see 

the world,” Leo told CP. “My hobbies, when not in port, were 

always reading and writing. There were short story’, ‘essay’ and 

‘poetry’ competitions for British seamen in those days, which I 

usually managed to win. This encouraged me to reach out a bit to 

magazines and such. Apart from the boost (to) my ego, it supplied 

extra cash to explore foreign ports.” 

Our 2012 winner admits to having a ‘terrible’ novel      

published  before he was brought ashore by the Merchant Navy, to 

study. 

“I got a B.Ed from London University and then began a 

desk job which didn’t suit at all. I went back to sea, and after the 

Falklands War found myself teaching in a High School in Turkey. 

Then I was teaching in the East End of London (Teaching? Well, 

preventing mayhem anyway.)” 

Now living in Central Portugal Leo earns a living writing, 

mostly non fiction books. 

“I’ve had a few novels published, but the long fiction form 

is not my forte. Short stories are still my first love. I’ve a lot more 

to learn though.” Always writing in longhand first, Leo sums up 

his approach: “An idea comes. One works on it.” 

The winning entry was inspired by his strong views at the 

legislation which he believes allows “the murder of the unborn —

and the mindset it introduces.” Leo himself does not have children, 

and has never married. 

One can’t help thinking such an interesting life has created 

a positive iceberg of experiences, which will surely have formed 

so many short story inspirations. 

Meet the Winner — Sharon Cook         

introduces Leo Madigan 

Chudleigh Phoenix Publications 
Still on sale — our first anthology of 

short stories. Copies available from: 

www.chudleighphoenix.co.uk 

 

Available as an ebook for Kindle 

 

Or on Smashwords for other reading 

devices  

Prize-winner, Leo Madigan 

http://www.chudleighphoenix.co.uk
http://www.amazon.co.uk/Life-Not-Trifling-Affair-ebook/dp/B007JXMQYE/ref=sr_1_2?ie=UTF8&qid=1334068310&sr=8-2#_
http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/127377
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News from the Town Council — a round-up of recent highlights  

What’s On In Chudleigh 

Contact details: John Carlton, Town Clerk, 01626 853140, Johncarlton1994@yahoo.co.uk ; http://www.chudleigh-tc.blogspot.com/ 

Friday 13th  
Film Society: Made in 
Dagenham, Woodway 
Room, 7.15pm for 8pm. 

Saturday 14th 
Weekly Produce Market: 
Outside Town Hall, 8.30am 
to 1pm. 
P e n s i o n e r s  C o f f e e     
Morning: Rest Centre, 
10am. 

Wednesday 18th 
Writers’ Circle Day: Council 
Chamber, 10am. 
Mothers’ Union: Parish 
Church, 2.15pm.  
Writers’ Circle Evening:  
Contact Kate for venue, 
7pm for 7.30pm. 

Thursday 19th 
Weekly Produce Market: 
Outside Town Hall, 8.30am 
to 1pm. 

Friday 20th 
Amenity Society: Salli Carr 
Griffin with A year in the life 
of a National Trust property, 
Town Hall, 7.30pm  
Diva and Divo: Aeolian 
Court, 7pm for 7.30pm 

(ticket only) 
Saturday 21st 

Weekly Produce Market: 
Outside Town Hall, 8.30am  
to 1pm. 
Carnival Coffee Morning: 
Rest Centre, 10am. 
Diva and Divo: Aeolian 
Court, 7pm for 7.30pm 
(ticket only) 

Thursday 26th 
Weekly Produce Market: 
Outside Town Hall, 8.30am 
to 1pm. 
Historical Countryside 
Walk: Town Hall Forecourt, 
7pm. Details on Page 3  

Saturday 28th 
Weekly Produce Market: 
Outside Town Hall, 8.30am 
to 1pm. 
Rotters Coffee Morning: 
Rest Centre, 10am. 
Twinning Association: 
Quiz, Scout HQ, 7.30pm for 
8pm. 

Monday 30th 
Chudleigh Phoenix: Copy 
deadline for May issue 

Wednesday 2nd 

WI Monthly Meeting:    
Annual Meeting, Rest    
Centre, 7.30pm. 

Thursday 3rd 
Weekly Produce Market: 
Outside Town Hall, 8.30am 
to 1pm. 

Friday 4th 
History Group: Stephanie 
Kent, with The Devon Bat 
Group, Woodway Room, 
7.30pm. 

Saturday 5th 
Weekly Produce Market: 
Outside Town Hall, 8.30am 
to 1pm. 
Cat Protection Coffee 
Morning: Rest Centre, 
10am. 
Auction: Town Hall, details 
from TH office. 
CHIC re-opens: Car park, 
Monday to Saturday   
mornings 10am to 1pm. 

Monday 7th 
Town Council: Full meeting,  
Town Hall, 7pm 

Wednesday 8th 
Mothers’ Union: Nii Tackie-
Yaoboi’s School in Ghana, 
Parish Church, 7.30pm 

Thursday 10th 
Weekly Produce Market: 
Outside Town Hall, 8.30am 

APRIL 

to 1pm. 
Saturday 12th 

Weekly Produce Market: 
Outside Town Hall, 8.30am 
to 1pm. 
Bel l  Ringers  Coffee     
Morning: Rest Centre, 10am. 

Monday 14h 
Business Guild: AGM,    
details to be confirmed. 

Tuesday 15th 
Chudleigh Phoenix: due out 

Wednesday 16th 
Writers’ Circle Day: Council 
Chamber, 10am 
Mothers’ Union: Anode   
Parish Church, 2.15pm.  
Writers’ Circle Evening:  
Contact Kate for venue, 7pm 
for 7.30pm. 

Thursday 17th 
Weekly Produce Market: 
Outside Town Hall, 8.30am 
to 1pm. 

Friday 18th 
Amenity Society: Darren 
Summerfield with TDC Core 
Strategy , Town Hall, 7pm  

Saturday 19th 
Weekly Produce Market: 
Outside Town Hall, 8.30am 
to 1pm. 
Rotary Coffee Morning: Rest 
Centre, 10am. 

MAY 

 Entry forms are now available for anyone wishing to take part in Beating the Bounds on Saturday 8th September. Numbers are  

limited to a maximum of 250 so book early to avoid disappointment. (See Feb/Mar of CP for full details) 

 The family fun day on Tuesday 5 June to celebrate the Jubilee will culminate with a fireworks display funded by the Town Council. 

 The resignation of Stephen Evans due to increased work commitments leaves a vacancy to be filled on CTC. Residents have until 

25th April to contact TDC to request a formal election. If an election is not requested CTC may fill the post by co-option.  

 Monkey Music provides music classes for babies and young children. From 18th April, classes will run every Wednesday between 

9.30am and noon. Contact Jacqui Henwood 0n 01392 204088 or e mail Torbay@monkeymusic.co.uk 

 Bollards, jointly funded by CTC and the Parish Church, are to be erected on the triangle of land outside the gates to the Parish 

church to prevent illegal parking.  

  An extensive programme of repair and refurbishment will take place at the Town Hall later this year. Scaffolding will be in place 

for several weeks but the Town Hall will remain open throughout the period of works. Internal work will be carried out during the 

school holidays as this will cause the least disruption to hirers. External work will be carried out late summer or early autumn.  

 A request to open up the Town Hall in the morning for children awaiting school transport to shelter in the building has unfortunately 

been refused due to the implications for insurance.  

 FISH, Chudleigh primary school’s after-school club moves to the Woodway Room from 17th April, operating from 3pm to 6.15pm 

every weekday during term time. Moving to the Town Hall will allow them to increase the number of places available. 

 A series of weekend Aikido classes will be running during April and May. For details, contact Andy Crowe on 07967 706679. 

 The recent increase in regular bookings of Town Hall rooms means there is limited spare letting capacity. If you are considering 

hiring a room for either a one-off or regular activity please provide as much notice as you can . 

 The Heritage and Information Centre will be moving to a more permanent base within the Library within the next couple of months.  

http://www.chudleigh-tc.blogspot.com/
mailto:Torbay@monkeymusic.co.uk

