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Note from the Editor
Well after a pretty dismal Spring I guess we are all hoping for a glorious Summer.  
Although I must admit that the spring flowers and grasses are looking stunning at 
the moment, must be all that rain! 
In this issue, with a general election just around the corner, Polly Colthorpe 
gives us an amusing insight into what happens at the count. Also Simon Gibbons 
talks about what he an Deborah are doing to encourage more wildlife into the 
Churchyard.
Finally, please note the annual postal subscription rate has gone up to £8 due to 
increases in the cost of postage.

Karen Wellerd                                                            k.wellerd@gmail.com

Next Issue - Editorial Copy Deadline: Monday 19th August 2024

Advertising and Subscriptions
The Poughill Newsletter is produced four times each year: 

March, June, September and December.
Advertising rates are £6.00 an issue or £15.00 for the year.

For Annual Postal Subscription service at £8.00, including postage, contact: 
Karen Wellerd   k.wellerd@gmail.com

Councillors Contact 
Karen Wellerd (Chair) 01363 866274
James Clark newlandfarm@btinternet.com

Polly Colthorpe pcolthorpe@middevon.gov.uk
Mel English 01884 866862
Julian Wild 01363 866983
Parish Clerk: Denise Kingdon poughillparishclerk@gmail.com
MDDC Way Ward Polly Colthorpe  pcolthorpe@middevon.gov.uk
County Councillor Margaret Squires
Parish Council email poughillparishclerk@gmail.com

Poughill Parish Council Contact Information

If you have a Facebook account, and would like to join the group, search for 
Poughill Village, Mid Devon to find us. Anyone can post questions, news, event 
details, minutes and notices of interest for the village of Poughill, Mid Devon.



POLICE CONTACT NUMBER
General Enquiries – 101
Crediton@dc_police.uk

Your Local Officers are;
PCSO Nikki Payne, PCSO Lisa McMillan, PC Neil Minehan and 

PC Dan Armitage

Poughill Parish Council
Full minutes are displayed on the Noticeboard and on the website https://www.
middevonparish.co.uk/poughill/parish-council/

March 2024
Democratic Period - A discussion was held regarding ‘wilding’ the churchyard.
Finance – Payments of £344.45 were made and £14.38 was received since the last 
meeting. An increase in the Newsletter subscription rate to £8 and a grant of £100 
to the Poughill Village Hall Trust were approved.
Planning  –  New applications -  (a) Ref No 24/00121/HOUSE Erection of timber 
framed workshop at 5 The Glebe. No objections. (b) Ref No 24/00331/FULL 
Variation of condition (1) of planning permission 20/01575/FULL (Retention of a 
caravan as a temporary agricultural worker dwelling) to extend temporary planning 
permission for an additional 2 years. Objection. Determined - None.

May 2024
Election of Chair and Vice-Chair - Karen Wellerd was elected as Chair and Julian 
Wild was elected as Vice-Chair.
Finance – The Annual Governance and Accounting Return for 2023/24 was 
approved. End of year accounts for FY 2023/24 - The Current Account balance at 
31/03/2024 was £1,677.85, plus £1,656.70 in the Instant Access Savings Account. 
The purchase of a Public Access Trauma Bleed Control Kit was approved. This will 
be located just below the defibrillator in the Village Hall porch.
Planning  –  New applications -  None. Determined - None.
Correspondence - A discussion was held regarding re-positioning the tractor tyre 
planter located by the ‘Poughill’ village sign near West End.

Next Meeting – TBA Jul 2024 at 7.30pm in the Village Hall.



 

 

Owlets 
Toddler Group 

Fridays 9-11 

(term time) 

£2 per family 

0-5 year olds 

@Cheriton Fitzpaine Primary 
School Hall 

 

Join us for refreshments, lots of fun and a 
friendly chat 

 

 

Bouncy castle, 
gym apparatus, 
bikes, parties, 

outings… 
 

Crafts, toys, 
dressing up, 

songs, stories 
and more 

 















Poughill Churchyard 2024 - Simon Gibbons

Churchyards are very unique places not least because they are enclosed and have 
remained untouched, often for several hundred years.  Our own dates from the 15 
Century, so you might like to reflect on just how long it has stood there and the 
history it has seen. To start with, the gravestones themselves provide a lesson in 
geology as different stones are quarried from different locations, and have, of course, 
taken millions of years to form. Being mainly upright they are ideal places for lichens 
to grow and these themselves, although not particularly spectacular, are very unique 
and special things being a combination of a fungus and a special type of algae, neither 
of which survives without the other.
The enclosed area of the churchyard forms an oasis of flora and flora. With this in 
mind this year sees the start of something different in our own Churchyard. It has 
been decided to allow parts of the Churchyard to remain uncut this summer to allow 
wild flowers and grasses to flourish and see what is going to show itself. This will 
benefit insects, birds and small mammals such as hedgehogs and voles, etc. With luck 
we might also see the return of the barn owl, which is frequently seen in the nearby 
meadows.

Miniature daffodils have already been 
planted on each side of the entrance 
path and made a fine display this 
spring. Hopefully more will be added 
to this coming autumn. Plans are also 
in hand to add crocuses, snowdrops, 
and more primroses. In the future bird 
and bat boxes may be put up in the 
adjoining trees and shrubs.

Obviously graves are intensely personal and some of the more recent graves are 
attended and cared for by relatives on a regular basis. Care will be taken to allow 
mown paths to these.
If you feel for any reason that your access has been restricted or want to make any 
other comments, or indeed want to be involved in any way, please contact Simon or 
Deborah as listed below.
We are at the initial stage of this village project and are very much finding our way so 
any thoughts would be welcome.

Email: simon.beekeeper@gmail.com
Tel: 01363 866765



FURSDON, CADBURY, DEVON, EX5 5JS
www.fursdon.co.uk       01392 860860       

admin@fursdon.co.uk
Come and visit us at Fursdon, one of Devon’s oldest family homes. Take a leisurely 

stroll in the grounds and lovely walled garden or simply sample our delicious 
cakes and scones, served from the Coach Hall tea room. 

GARDENS & TEAS: 2-5pm on bank holidays and every Wednesday and Thursday 
afternoon between Easter Monday and the end of September.

House Tours at 2.30pm & 3.30pm on bank holidays and Wednesday & Thursday 
afternoons in June, July & August. 

Annual garden season ticket £15.00 (5-16yrs £3) 
Single visit garden ticket £6 (5-16yrs £1)
House & Garden ticket £12 (5-16yrs £3)

Gardener’s World 2 for 1, CPRE & Historic Houses members welcome

We welcome dogs on leads (garden & tearoom)

We also offer venue hire at the Coach Hall and lovely holiday accommodation at 
Fursdon Cottage.


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
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


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
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





















 





 









 
 








 
































 





 








Village Hall Report - Julian Wild

I write this report on a glorious, sunny and dry Spring day on which it’s hard 
to think of the long months of cold and wet behind us. Many of the things the 
Hall Committee have in mind, now the wall and the roof are all done, appear in 
the Minutes of our meetings as “to be looked at when the weather improves.” 
These things include; more repairs to the Hall’s fabric, a thorough redecoration, 
improvements to the (now cleared) outside area, and - the big one - a new 
Kitchen. We will need good Grant support to cover the costs of the changes we 
have in mind which will make the use of the Hall a more attractive experience. 
Community involvement is a keystone in Grant applications, and we will be 
seeking your views and wishes. Expect a questionnaire sometime soon!
Sadly, I have to report that we have experienced some thoughtless vandalism at 
the Hall, with one of the special outdoor benches made by Nick Moon damaged 
beyond repair. Also, trespassing on the flat kitchen roof has caused internal leaks.
On the Events front, it has all been very foodie - something the Committee does 
rather well, or so we are told. A lot of this is down to the remarkable skills of 
Adam Clarke.
On Saturday 24th February we had a Curry Night with a selection of dishes 
produced by members of the committee which sold out in advance (as well as 
take-aways). One of the most successful ever nights in the Hall.
On Sunday 24th March the Buffet Breakfast returned, again very busy, with 
everyone arriving at once! But it settled down, and many a resident revisited the 
chafing dishes. The new, rotating toaster went down rather well too.
On Sunday 21st April the, now traditional, St George’s Day Roast of Chicken, Pork, 
and all the trimmings, followed by a selection of Committee made puds. Another 
sell-out.
By the time you read this, all being well, there will have been another Coffee 
Morning (with big cakes) on Saturday 18th May.
Thinking it was time to give our appetites a rest we’ve decided to move away 
from food and try a Bingo night! We don’t have a date yet, but look out on social 
media, posters and the blackboards for details.
Also, no definite date yet, but we hope to have a barbecue in the playground in 
July - weather permitting!



Pyncombe Poughill Educational Foundation
The objects of the Foundation are to promote the education (including social and 
physical training) of people resident in Poughill parish under the age of twenty-five 
years, and in need of financial assistance. 
Applications are dealt with sympathetically and in the strictest confidence. The 
charity is run by seven trustees who meet three times a year. The date of the 
meeting is advertised on the village noticeboard and on the village website. Grant 
applications are welcomed from anyone meeting the criteria of the charity. The 
amount awarded is decided by the Trustees – so please supply as much information 
as possible. It is possible to apply for more than one grant.
Application forms are available at the back of the Church. The next deadline for 
receipt of applications is 12th June 2024.
If you have any queries please contact Helen Morton (Secretary) 866038.



Cheriton Fitzpaine Community Shop News

The CFCS Committee would like to express our thanks to all our volunteers, past 
and present, for everything they have done and continue to do for us. Their 
dedication and hard work enables the continuation our this valuable asset within 
our community. A massive thank you must also go to the mainstay of the shop, 
Kevin, our Shop Manager, for everything he does within the shop and behind the 
scenes.

A considerable amount of work goes on behind the scenes to ensure that the 
shop is sustainable and meets the needs of our community. The Shop Committee 
meets every 6-8 weeks to discuss the running of the shop, the financial situation 
and how we can support Kevin.

We are specifically looking to protect our future in light of the sad closure of 
the Methodist Chapel, on whose land we are situated. Thanks to everyone who 
filled in our survey on ‘The Way Forward’, which will help inform us on our next 
steps. We will be providing an update on what we’re thinking at our next Annual 
Member’s Meeting, which all shareholders in the Community Shop will be invited 
to attend. Whatever path we take within the next year, it will be a huge challenge. 
We will certainly need to look at our financial situation and, to this end, we are 
actively researching potential sources for grants and funding and will be holding 
various fundraising events.

In this time of massive change, we need more help now than ever. We are looking 
for people who have a bit of time and the energy to help us in various ways;

•	 Fundraising - do you have suggestions for fundraising events and/or could 
you support us in running them?

•	 Do you have skills that could help us in our relocation project?

•	 Are there any accountants out there who could support our Treasurer in 
putting the project Business Plan together?

•	 Do you have strong communication skills to help us write regular updates and 
provide a link with the local press?

•	 Would you be interested in joining our committee?

•	 Could you spare an hour or two a week to volunteer in the shop?

If you are interested in learning more, please contact lyn.porter@icloud.com.



 

 

 

Pennymoor Singaround 
 

Song and Music Sessions 
 

 Song Sessions: 1st Thursday – 12 noon The London Inn, 
Morchard Bishop, Nr. Crediton  

Contact: Jon 07840 524318 
3rd Wednesday 7.30pm The Lamb, Sandford, Nr. Crediton 

Contact: Jon 07840 524318 
Music Session: Last Sunday 12 noon Half Moon Inn, Cheriton 

Fitzpaine, Contact Claire 01884860023 
 

 Visit Facebook: Pennymoor Singaround  
To confirm updated venues or contact: 

 Biddy: 01271 373305 biddy.mallabone@outlook.com 
Jon: 01363 83740 – jon_shapley@hotmail.com 

 
Also run by Pennymoor members: 

 
1st Sunday 8.00pm The Devonshire Inn, Sticklepath  

Contact: Derek 01837840316 
 

1st Tuesday 8.00pm The Lamb, Sandford, Nr. Crediton 
Contact: Hazel or Paul 01363 776275 

 
Last Tuesday 8.00pm The New Inn, Coleford 

Contact: Dave 01363 84914 
 

4th Wednesday – 8.30pm Stoke Canon Inn, Nr.  Exeter 
Contact: Paul and Alison 07709324836 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Church Flower Arranging  
Anyone willing to help 

 
Please contact Liz Rogers 866493 



Poughill Parish Council Chair’s Annual Report - Karen Wellerd

I’m happy to say that for the first time in quite a few years there have been no changes 
in personnel over the last 12 months. I would like to thank my fellow councillors and our 
Clerk for your commitment, it is much appreciated.
During the year we have been able to award grants to the Village Hall, for a Coronation 
event and to assist with general repairs, and to the Playpark for their RoSPA inspection. 
Once again, we would like to thank our residents who give up so much of their free time 
to help run our local community organisations. The work they do is appreciated by all 
and goes towards making Poughill such a special place to live in. To assist them with this 
valuable work we have a small amount of grant funding available again this year, which 
we would encourage them to apply for. 
We would like to thank those residents who have attended our council meetings and 
contacted us with their concerns. Our responses have included arranging to lift the 
crown of a tree in the churchyard to allow better access to the graves and liaising with 
Highways to carry out a repair to a damaged drain outside the Glebe.
We have continued to produce the quarterly newsletter, which is still delivered free of 
charge to all households in the Parish. Although the sharp increase in the cost of post-
age stamps has meant we have had raise the postal subscription rate to £8 per annum.
Looking to the year ahead, we will be working with a couple of residents who have 
approached us with a proposal to ‘wild’ the churchyard. This will be on a trial basis in 
small areas of the churchyard in the first instance, with a view to expanding the areas if 
it proves to be successful. 
Finally, we are looking forward to continuing to represent our residents and doing what 
we can to improve the well-being of our community over the coming year.

Hire Poughill Village Hall
Are you organising a
* Children’s birthday party
* Disco
* Meeting/large event
* Wedding
* Exercise/hobby course?
Then why not book Poughill Village Hall?

We can offer a large hall, tables and
chairs, fully equipped kitchen, bar and outside space

all for only £8 an hour or £50 a day

For more information please contact
Liz Taylor family@rogers.org or 01363 866493



Tales from the Old Bill : 6 - Simon Gibbons

Luckily for me not everything was a complete disaster. True to form it seemed if 
anything of any note was going to happen it would be in the early hours of the 
morning.  It must have been more towards summer time as it was just getting 
light, when the radio jumped into life to report an armed robbery in progress at 
a local garage. amazingly it was only around the corner from where I happened 
to be and I immediately drove there which, in retrospect, was a pretty foolish 
thing to do.  On arrival the poor garage attendant who was clearly pretty shaken 
up, was still babbling down the phone to the Police operator. He did a double 
take when I stepped into his office, looking first at the phone and then at me, 
as if somehow I had materialized from down the telephone line.  Apparently I 
had missed the offender who had roared off in a car, by about thirty seconds. It 
seemed the Gods of innocence had again been looking over me. Perhaps it was 
a reward for shunning all those offers from the ladies of the night.
Like me, the garage man had been looking to finish his all night vigil and was in 
his office counting up the night’s takings which amounted to several thousands 
of pounds, when he had heard someone come into the shop area of the garage. 
He had got up and walked around the desk he had been working on when a 
masked man with a handgun came crashing into the office and screamed at 
him to “Sit down!” giving him a mighty shove to the chest.
It’s always odd how life always outdoes anything Hollywood or fiction has to 
offer as, in a hundred to one chance when he was pushed, the man ended 
up sitting on his own desk directly on top of all the bundled cash he had 
been counting only seconds before. The office safe was in full view, yawning 
wide and empty. The man again screamed at him for the money and with an 
amazing presence of mind he told him he had missed it by a few minutes as 
‘the manager’ had just left with all the nights’ takings. All that was left was the 
float in the till.
In a flat panic the robber grabbed a handful of notes and coins together with 
as many ciggies as he could stuff into his jacket and fled back to his waiting car. 
As I’ve said there was almost no CCTV in those days, so again using a human 
skill known to garage attendants the world over the victim simply looked out 
of his window and noted the car registration on a scrap of paper as he sped 
off.  As I passed the details over the radio the CID turned up which was the one 
and only time I ever recall seeing them outside their office. In time honoured 
fashion they sneered at me, whipped the scrap of paper out of my hands and 
left, telling me to “Get a statement.” The fact that I had been up all night and  
my shift had finished didn’t enter into it. I duly took his statement, in longhand, 
and got back to the station about two hours later to find the culprit behind



bars, and several CID officers doing the old “Ashes to ashes” impersonation with 
their feet up on the desk and truthfully, a bottle of scotch on the desk. They looked 
jolly pleased with life.
Having checked the car registration they immediately went round to the keeper’s 
address. Today there would have been a stand-off for half a day whilst a fully armed 
Tactical Firearms team was assembled and deployed but as they didn’t exist in those 
days (your average British Bobby simply didn’t carry guns) they did the next best 
thing, which was to kick down the front door. Inside they dragged the offenders’ 
brother out of bed for a bit of stiff questioning.  It wasn’t exactly rocket science. On 
the living room wall was an extensive display of replica handguns. One of them, as 
clearly denoted by the faded wallpaper, was missing. Within minutes he had spilled 
the beans on how he had ‘lent’ it to his brother, obligingly adding where he could 
now be found. A short dive to another street found the address supplied, with the 
suspects car still smoking hot outside it. Despite not even having a pair of handcuffs 
or truncheon between them they booted that door off its hinges as well and found 
the offender cowering inside, complete with replica handgun, the money from the 
till and the fistful of ciggies.
Naturally they all wanted to know the million-dollar question of why he had used 
his own car to do a robbery, why didn’t he steal one like any other self-respecting 
robber. Again the answer just couldn’t be made up. The robber had a cunning plan, 
which would have put even Baldrick to shame. His masterly brain was working on 
the principle that the Police would never believe that any one would be so stupid 
as to do a robbery using their own car! Clearly he hadn’t met Plymouth CID or he 
would have known that their combined intellect would never have stretched to 
such sublime subterfuge!

St. Michael & All Angels

Poughill church services are held on the third Sunday of the month at 9:30am.

The Cross Country Magazine has now gone digital. It gives information, support 
and advertisements to members of the local group of parishes and is to be called 
“Crediton Rural Ministry Hub Post”. It is available by email from our Team Vicar, 
Janet May. If you would like a copy emailed to you, please contact her and ask to 
be included in the email list.

Revd Janet May
Team Vicar Designate
North Creedy and Crediton Ministry Hub
Tel: 01363 779363
Email: janetmay69@gmail.com



Close Cousins - Derryck Morton

We live in an exciting time piecing together human evolution. Besides the 
fossils, modern radiometric techniques and DNA methods are transforming the 
understanding of our ancient past. Humans (Homo sapiens) are the most common 
and widespread species of primate and the last surviving species of the genus 
Homo. The chimpanzee and the bonobo are our closest living relatives but that has 
not always been the case. The human line split from the chimpanzee lineage around 
seven million years ago. Fossil evidence relating to this split is scarce, though there 
is sufficient to map out basic ancestry. One of the most famous bipedal hominins 
is Australopithecus afarensis known as ‘Lucy’, who lived around 3.2 million years 
ago. She was named by the discoverers when the Beatles’ Lucy in the sky with 
diamonds was a chart hit. She is of the genus Australopithecus, a forerunner of the 
Homo genus.
By around two million years ago, several australopithecine species like Lucy 
had evolved and spread across southern and eastern Africa. One form of 
australopithecine gave rise to the next phase of human evolution, the genus Homo. 
There have been many species similar to us and some co-existed with modern 
humans in Asia and Europe as recently as 40,000 years ago. We know of more than 
20 hominin species that are part of our family tree and at least half of these species 
are based on fossils unearthed in the last 30 years. Homo sapiens originated in 
Africa around 200,000 years ago, before dispersing around the world, reaching 
Australia by 12,000 years ago. The fossils suggest that rather than springing fully 
formed from Africa, typical modern human characteristics instead built up over 
time. They also suggest that there may have been at least two waves of migration 
out of Africa - one dating back to around 100,000 years ago and another to around 
60,000 years ago. Outside of Africa, we are all descendants of those who left in that 
second wave of migration.
But it’s not until Homo erectus came on the scene about 1.9 million years ago 
that we see the long-legged form, similar to our own physique and with that came 
a more significant increase in the size of brains, dominated by a swelling of the 
cerebral cortex. Between 1.8 million and 700,000 years ago the average brain size 
of Homo erectus doubled.
The Neanderthal species is commonly referred to as the archetypal cave man, even 
to the point of it being a derogatory term. Homo neanderthalensis or H. sapiens 
neanderthalensis (dependent upon future research into them being a separate 
species or a sub species) are an extinct group of hominid who lived in Eurasia until 
about 40,000 years ago. The first discovery was found in the Neander Valley in 
present-day Germany in 1856. There is scant evidence for a common ancestor 
with modern humans though studies have produced various times ranging from 
315,000 to more than 800,000 years ago, nevertheless, they differed little from our 
species which were living alongside them.



Exploration of our DNA reveals a total of 12% Neanderthal, distributed as about a 
2% average in each individual living on today. This represents a fifth - perhaps even 
a half - of what makes a Neanderthal different to us. The highest levels are found 
in the far east and very little in Africa. This points to regular interbreeding between 
species over a vast range of time and space following the ‘out of Africa’ excursion. 
The inherited genes may link to problems in the digestive tract, diabetes and 
over-clotting of the blood but also benefits when venturing into cooler northern 
territories; skin infection defence, protection against the bacteria that cause 
stomach ulcers and help coping with seasonal low levels of UV radiation are a few.
There is abundant evidence through archaeological sifting of cave floor layers that 
Neanderthals used caves habitually, often seasonally, lit fires, used charcoal and 
rock paint and napped flint tools. One grave even suggests a degree of ceremony 
at the interment. They were not so different to ourselves. The artist Tom Björklund 
paints Neanderthal people not as biological specimens but credits them with 
qualities that humanise them. Take a look at his work.
The diagram below shows the positions of 21 hominins according to their spread 
in time. It does not represent lineage and there is much work to do in defining our 
genetic heritage.
Further reading: The Natural History Museum has an absorbing web site on the 
subject and the book Kindred, by Rebecca Wragg Sykes is an excellent publication 
of facts.



Counting the Vote - Polly Colthorpe

Given the recent elections – and the brief snapshots we get to see of the all-important 
counts afterwards – I thought a bit more about the count might be interesting if you’ve 
never been involved in one.
Usually held in a sports hall against a background of nets, goal rings and multi-coloured 
lines on the floor, the count will generally be staffed by familiar faces from your local 
district council who have already put in a working day at the office.   Unsurprisingly, some 
councils choose not to count until the next day or even the following weekend;  there 
is a county-wide shortage of suitable venues so, if the one your elections officer had an 
eye on has been booked for the Badminton Club’s tournament since last year, the count 
may simply have to wait a day or two.  Assuming the count does begin on the day of the 
election, the hall will have received a makeover since close of business  – it takes dozens 
of tables and chairs, quantities of election stationery, acres of display boards and pounds 
of boiled sweets to keep the election roller coaster rolling through the night.
When the polls close at 10.00 p.m. the boxes are sealed and driven to the count.  The 
first boxes can arrive within minutes if there is a polling station nearby but the first box 
through the door almost certainly won’t be the first box counted.  Seals checked on 
arrival, the boxes are grouped by ward and stacked to await the relevant count.  When it 
is called, the seals are checked again before they are cut and the contents of the boxes 
tipped out on the tables for the ‘verification’ – checking that the number of ballots in 
each box tallies with the polling station’s record of the numbers who turned up to vote.   
All candidates have entry to the count and you may be allowed an agent or at least a 
supporter – the latter discretionary and dependent on the capacity of the venue.   
Hopefuls will begin to gather as soon as the count is open;  experienced campaigners 
will arrive later, laden with extra sweaters, sandwiches, cake, thermos and chocolate – 
it’s going to be a long night, the heating isn’t used to working overtime and you have no 
idea when your count will begin.  Over the next hour or two, encampments of brightly-
coloured rosettes will become established in enclaves round the walls, migrating to and 
fro across the hall as rumours of runaway success on Table 8 or unexpected popularity on 
Table 21 spread, are followed up and (probably) disappointed.  The rosettes straggle back 
to base-camp and comfort each other with coffee.
The tables usually run end to end down the hall, each numbered and with three or four 
tellers seated down each of the long sides.   Somewhere there will be a wall of display 
boards on which you may be able to find the name of your prospective ward and the 
number of the table at which your count should take place but, since the count can only 
start when all the boxes for that ward or division have arrived, you may have a long 
wait – drivers transporting the precious boxes have been known to get lost in the stygian 
darkness of Mid Devon’s more rural wards.  At even the best-run count it is not unknown 
to see tellers sitting round an empty table, waiting.



At most elections, the elector may only vote for one candidate - as was the case at the 
recent Police & Crime Commissioners elections – and the vote is counted in the simplest 
possible fashion.   A box is emptied on to the table, the tellers’ hands reach for the ballots, 
unfolding and smoothing them out as they go and sorting them by candidate voted for 
into wire baskets.   As the votes pile up, someone will empty the basket, square up the 
pile of ballot papers and count them face up.   When one hundred is reached, the teller 
will turn the pile over and count the ballots again from the blank side.  If the ballots still 
total one hundred, the pile is secured with rubber bands and becomes a ‘bundle’.
The language of the count is peculiar unto itself and a ‘grass skirt’ doesn’t immediately 
suggest the large sheet of paper printed with a grid which is the most commonly used way 
of counting votes in elections where the voter may vote for more than one candidate.  In 
Mid Devon those will be district and the larger town council elections where most wards 
have two or more councillors.   With up to 25 ballot papers attached to an adhesive 
strip running across the top of the grid, it’s easy to read off and record the distribution 
of multiple votes and, with its fringe of ballots attached, it’s obvious how the grass skirt 
came by its name.   In Mid Devon’s elections office, the staff cherish a Euro election ballot 
paper which measures about 18’’ from top to bottom – to date their all-time champion!
The British electorate is inventive in the art of defacing – and invalidating – its ballot 
papers.  My favourite example of this was perpetrated by someone who, unimpressed by 
any of the candidates on offer in a very rural constituency at the ‘Foot & Mouth’ election 
of 2001, added the local N.F.U. rep. to the names on the ballot paper and voted for him.  
All such spoiled or illegible ballots are set aside and, before each count is declared, will 
be shown to the candidates by the elections officer for agreement that they be recorded 
as spoiled.  Sometimes the officer and candidates can agree that the voter’s intention 
was clearly to vote for Candidate X and that ballot will then be counted for Candidate X.
So, you’ve lost your rosette somewhere, probably in the celebrations when that chap 
… well, you never caught up with his name but he held Wurzeland St.Tracey by eleven 
votes after a recount.  You know you’d never have the nerve to ask for a recount.  There’s 
no coffee left, you’re wishing you’d brought your old winter cardigan and still Muddling 
South hasn’t counted.  The crowds are thinning out;  most of the display boards now carry 
results and you notice that Muddling North was declared over an hour ago.  The result 
does not increase your confidence.   Someone kindly tells you that Muddling South is 
going to be counted at Table 2 on the far side of the hall and, not for the first time, your 
heart misses a beat.  This time it really is Muddling South.   There are several bundles 
beside the wire tray which still bears a slim sheaf of ballots with crosses against your 
name and you try to count the other candidates’ bundles.  It has several times been 
explained to you by the branch secretary (elections) that you were really, really lucky to 
have four opponents and, astonishingly, it seems that the branch secretary (elections) 
may have been right.   
The returning officer, only glimpsed at a distance previously, hurries up to you with a 
clipboard and an apologetic expression.   ‘So sorry to keep you – never known so many 
recounts!  Yes, we can do the declaration now – is this microphone still working …..?’ 



THE SANDFORD GATE MILK CO

For all your Fresh Local Milk and Milkshakes

Available from our Self-service Vending Machines at

Mole Avon Stores in 

Crediton and Okehampton

24 hours a day – 365 days a year

Re-usable Glass Bottles



Fed Up with all that Plastic Waste? – Simon Gibbons

If you go to Mole Avon (opposite Tesco’s) in Crediton, you will see in 
the rear, right hand corner of their car park, a small wooden shed. In it, 
is a FRESH MILK milk dispensing machine. The milk, comes from a local 
Sandford dairy.  A vending machine in the shed will dispense a GLASS 1 
litre milk bottle with a screw on top (£1.20 initial cost). 

Obviously, you can wash out and REUSE your glass bottle....  forever.  The 
milk, full cream, pasteurised, is dispensed from another machine next to 
the bottle machine, priced £1.20 a litre. All payments are done by swiping 
your card.  Yes, it is slightly more than you pay in a supermarket, BUT It is 
local, supports a real local dairy farmer, tastes absolutely amazing, and . . . 
No more endless plastic milk cartons.

Just Me Emma Phillips
Fully qualified hair stylist with years of experience 

Qualified nail technician, offering gel polish,  
acrylic & gel extensions, manicures and more...

Mobile appointments

Offers, promotions and discounts available throughout the year

Call me today!

07872 595 307   ~   01884 861 514
Book online at justmeemmaphillips.booksy.com

M & K
WINDOW CLEANING SERVICES

ALSO

• GUTTERS & FASCIAS
• CONSERVATORY ROOFS 

• PAINTING & DECORATING

COMPETITIVE RATES 
FRIENDLY & EFFICIENT SERVICE 
PLEASE RING FOR A FREE QUOTE

Tel: 07719 437207



WELCOME TO THE POUGHILL VILLAGE HALL 100 CLUB!  
 
The Poughill Village Hall 100 Club is a great way for you to support the 
Village Hall with the added bonus of the chance of winning a cash prize 
every month! Here’s how it works… 
 
Simply complete and sign a membership form and return it with your 
payment to the address at the bottom of the form. 
 
This buys you one or more membership numbers which will be entered 
into the monthly prize draw. Each number costs just £1 per month. Please 
note all participants must be age 16 or over. 
 
The monthly draw will take place at the Poughill Village Hall Committee 
meeting (usually the first Monday of the month). 
 
The total prize money will be 50% of the membership fee taken that 
month. The remaining 50% goes to the Village Hall. The more numbers we 
sell, the higher the cash prizes. 
 
If you are interested, please email poughillvillagehall100club@gmail.com 
for an application form and a copy of the full rules. 
 

JOIN OUR 100 CLUB TODAY AND YOU COULD BE OUR NEXT WINNER! 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

LATEST DRAW WINNERS! 

March – R Taylor (£32.40), S Burnand (£16.20), S Benyon (£5.40) 

April – D Gibbons (£32.40), V Ridley-Rundle (£16.20), L Lancelles (£5.40) 

May – Kate Bulled (£32.40), S Burnand (£16.20), K Willcocks (£5.40) 


