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The Scarlian 
 

Volume 67                             December 2015  
Another Scarlian Marries  

Many of the older residents of the village will remember Deborah being born and growing up in 
the village. Several past and present residents played an important part in her early life, which 
we hope was a happy one. Including animals, body and mind (Note which comes first!) She 
loved seeing and being with animals, calves, horses, sheep etc. 

After completing her Biology degree at UEA, Dee spent a year working for 
Norwich Union before going to Japan to teach for two years. On her return she 
was offered a Job with NU (Aviva) in York and so she moved there to continue 
her adult life. While in York she met Matt (Davenport) and on June 13th they 
married and a whole new Era of life started. 
The wedding took place not far from Market Weighton and Beverly, just outside 
Pocklington in the Yorkshire Wolds. We had always thought her wedding would 
be in Scarle at our beautiful church surrounded by family and within the village 

but it wasn’t to be. It was of course their day as it should be and everyone had a great day, it was a 
wonderful occasion.  The weather could have been better but it didn’t mar the occasion and when it 
mattered the sun shone through. 
Although none of you were present we thank you for your help in Dee’s life journey so far. As for 
the future, well who knows? They are planning to move from Market Weighton to York soon where 
it will be easier for work, less commuting and nearer to friends. 
Daniel, Dee’s brother played a fine brotherly role at the wedding, they have always been good 
friends and he still puts up with being bossed about all with good grace and humour.  
THE BRIDE & GROOM  

THE BRIDE & GROOM, FAMILIES, BEST MAN AND 
BRIDESMAIDS (Not all in a row!) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
David and Judith Duffield 
 

 

Village Event?  
No just a village meeting! Another thing to celebrate about 
South Scarle:  
 

We do Democracy! 
 

Thanks to Pete Rowlands for the picture. 
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Harvest Time Again. 
The church full and a picture! The excellent buffet! The Auction of produce. Some traditions are 
just too good to tamper with.  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
South Scarle Craft Fair 
 
 
 
 

The weekend of 3rd and 4th October was a very busy one in South Scarle as anyone who 
walked or drove past the Church at almost anytime that weekend would have noticed. The 
fantastic bunting outside the church spelt out quite clearly what all the fuss was about. 

This was South Scarle's first Craft Fair and included two local stalls, selling a variety of 
handmade goods and preserves, with the remaining 16 tables being sold to crafters from 
around the area. These stalls included stained glass, paintings and photos, a chocolatier, 
Collingham Patchwork, handmade jewellery and many more, providing variety and choice for 
the shoppers. 

Yummy soups including leek and potato, spicy butternut squash, and vegetable were lovingly 
prepared by our resident soup dragon (aka Mo Tyler) and other local clever ladies. Cakes, 
cream teas and other sweet delights were also prepared locally and, together with tea and 
coffee, made up a very comprehensive refreshment offering throughout the weekend. The 
refreshments contributed a very credible £635 to the amazing overall profit of £1,576.67. A very 
welcome sum indeed into the Church Fund whose primary focus at the moment is to fund the 
work required on the chancel roof.  

The event was a huge success overall, not only for the church but also the individual 
stallholders, all of who expressed an interest in returning should we hold another event. The 
organisers tell me that consideration is being given to this becoming an annual event. Watch 
this space! 

Thanks come from the organisers to all involved in making this an outstanding event. 

Mel Scotney 
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Fashion Show 

The Community Space was comfortably full for a successful fashion show held on October 21st. 
Clothes supplied by SOS Fashion Shows were modelled by Scarlian Supermodels Sue, Sarah, 
Clare, Lyn, Maureen and Christine. Winter fashions by well-known high street brands River Island, 
Next, Wallis, Red Herring and M&S sold very well. The overall profit of £320-20 was shared 
between the Church funds and the Community space.  
Thanks go to Mo for organising tickets and advertising, Florence for the raffle and Brian for 
managing the bar.  
Feedback was very positive from audience and models alike and we are hoping to organise a 
further Spring show on April 18th. Elaine and Jean. 
 

 

 
 

And then came Halloween! 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

. From the Chair 

It has come to my attention that there has, over the course of the last few months, been complaints 
to NSDC regarding an overgrown hedge and a barking dog and both of these complaints have 
resulted in the “so called offender” and I say that in the loosest of terms, being written to by NSDC. 
To me these complaints seem fairly minor and on the face of it something that would not warrant 
written objection to the Local Authority.  

Let me start by saying sometimes my hedge needs cutting and my dogs bark, so, in that respect I 
am just as guilty.  

What I find disappointing is that for some reason the complainant has not had either the foresight 
or the courage to simply approach the person who, in their mind, is causing them an irritation and 
politely and civilly explain their grievance and the problem they are experiencing. If, after 
discussion, the problem is not resolved, then by all means take the complaint further.  

We are a small community, most of us know each other and we should be able to approach our 
neighbours without fear of recourse, abuse or downright rudeness. So please, lets not invoke 
unpleasantness, suspicion or ill feeling towards our fellow man, when a few words could well 
resolve a situation before it gets out of hand. Life is too short !!  

“To know what is right and not do it is the worst cowardice” ……Confucius 
 

 
 

POPPY APPEAL 
 

Once again may I take this opportunity to thank the residents of South Scarle for their contributions 
towards this year’s RBL Poppy Appeal. Sorry if I missed anyone but I did call at every home. The 
total this year raised in our village thanks to you all was £295  
Yours truly T Jacklin Chairman Collingham Branch RBL 
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Big Band sound comes to South Scarle 

Saturday November 28th saw the Toot Hill Big Band come to St Helena’s for a 40’s themed night of 
music and dancing. 

All who arrived were greeted with a WW11 scene of bunting, posters on the ‘Keep Calm’ theme 
and a black and white news footage projected on the wall, creating an authentic period feel for 
what would be another memorable night of village entertainment. 

Peter Rowland and Lyn Broughton, who organised the event, must have been very pleased with 
the turnout, many dressed the part showing a great deal of imagination, some with uniforms from 
all armed services, some with sharp suits and all the ladies looking very glamorous and sporting 
some serious hair do’s.  The Tuesday night Ballroom dance students trying out their tangos, 
quicksteps and waltzes, encouraging others to join in and strut their stuff, drove along the dancing.   

The music was split into 3 sets, the first included some 40’s ballroom numbers, followed by various 
band styles, including Glenn Miller of course, helped by young Lucy Kent singing a very authentic 
Billy Holiday solo and giving us several further splendid songs. 

The night ended with many encores and more dancing, everyone agreeing it had been a great 
night and Scarle at its very best.  Chris Baker 

 
 

Coffee Mornings 
 
Coffee mornings held in aid of the Lincs & Notts Air Ambulance have raised a total of £420: 11p for 
the year 2015. Well done Lyn 
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The new meadow at The Retreat exceeded all expectations this summer. 
  

The first year after planting and we ended up with two areas: one of special bee and butterfly 
pollinating flowers, the other a traditional cornfield.   The meadow was awash with shimmering oxe-
eye daisies, poppies, vivid blue cornflowers, huge corn cockles, flax and a little orchid-like plant 
that foxed even the experts.    
 Most of the trees have taken except a Service Tree and a Hornbeam. We have introduced more 
species including walnuts and British Elms.  
We have joined the British Elm experiment, which takes saplings from trees apparently resistant to 
Dutch Elm, disease, and we monitor them after we buy them. So far you may be interested to know 
that Norfolk and Gloucestershire saplings are growing OK but Bucks/Northants has had it! 
 

Kate and Ollie 
 

 
 

 

Suddenly it’s Christmas! 
 
 

Quote of the Festive season: 
 
“The Carol Service was lovely as always. Another 
wonderful inclusive South Scarle event.” 
 
Another reason to be proud to be a Scarlian. We include! 
 
I thought you might like to hear the Christmas carol from the 
carol Service follow the link. https://youtu.be/ByCISPkMhX4  

  Roy Turner  
 
 

A Post Office is for Life and Not just for Christmas 
 

Your Post Office - South Scarle Post Office Open 9am to 12 noon 
Tuesdays and Thursdays Tel 01636 892003 
 

At Your Post Office You Can: 
 

Buy Euros over the counter - Order any currency for the next day 
 
 

Access YOUR OWN BANK (all banks now available) via South Scarle Post Office:  
So you can - Draw out cash - Pay in cash - Pay in cheques 
 
All the above and More! You Can: 
 

Buy Premium Bonds - Post letters and parcels to UK and Worldwide -Receive parcels if you are 
not at home - Top-Up your mobile phone - Pay bills - utilities etc. 

 

Judy’s Brain Teaser Can you make £7-2 Shillings – 3d (old pence) from 
 

The Answers 
A boy’s name – Bob 1 shilling 

A form of transport – Penny Farthing 1¼ old 
pennies 

A (sort of) pig Guinea 1 pound 1 shilling 

A girl’s name – Penny one old pence 
Sun, moon and stars 3 far things ¾ of an old 

penny 
A poorly sea creature Sick Squid £6-00 

 

https://youtu.be/ByCISPkMhX4
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100 club December draw winners 
£100 Caroline/Emma-Louise Lokyer £50 Andy (postman) £25 Ash and Ben Baldwin and Vera 
Routledge.  Florence 

 

 

So what is Happening Next? 

 
 

Church Services – Coffee Mornings – Other Special Events  

January 2016 ----- Sat.9th.9.30am.HC & Coffee. / Sun.17th.5pm. Evensong 

February-------Tues.9th.Pancakes 11.30am. / Sat.13th.9.30am.HC & Coffee / Sun.28th.9am.HC 

March----------Sat.12th.9.30am.HC & Coffee /Sun.20th.5pm.Evensong 

April-----------Sat.9th.9.30am.HC & Coffee / Sun.24th.9am.HC 

May----------- Sat.7th.9.30am.HC & coffee / Sun.15th.5pm.Evensong 

June -------- Sat. 11th.9.30am.HC & Coffee / Sun. 26th.9am. HC. 

As you will see May services fall slightly different, this occurs when the 1st. Falls on a Sunday and 
evensong in the same month. There will also be St Helena’s Breakfast in May date TBC.   

Florence 
 

Happy Birthday to the LAP one year old on 10th January 
 

LAP Opening Times 
Month Saturday 10-00 – 12-00 Thursday 6-00 – 8-30 

January 9th 28th  
Come and have a glass of wine and 

some nibbles a bit of a Birthday Party 
February 13th  25th  

March 12th  24th  
April 9th  28th  
May 14th  

Does not coincide with coffee morning 
26th  

June 11th  23rd  
 

 

Events Meeting 2016 
 
Diary of events meeting - 15 January 2016, 7:30pm in the Parish room, come with ideas. Light 
refreshments will be available. 
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COLLINGHAM RAMBLERS WALK DATES JANUARY TO JULY 2016  
 

Sunday Wednesday 
January 3rd, 17th, 31st.  January 13th. 

February 14th, 28th.  February 17th.  
March 13th, 27th.  March 16th 
April 10th, 24th.  April 13th.  
May 8th, 22nd.  May 17th.  
June 5th, 19th.  June 15th.  

 
NEW WALKERS ALWAYS WELCOME  

 
Come along and join this friendly group. We provide an excellent variety of walks in Nottinghamshire 
and adjacent counties. Most Sunday walks are between 6 and 8 miles. Wednesday walks are usually 

about 4 miles with an optional pub lunch. Walkers should provide snacks, drinks and packed lunches if 
appropriate. Suitable footwear and waterproofs are necessary.  

 
FOR FURTHER INFORMATION AND SPECIFIC WALK DETAILS CONTACT: 

 
NINA WARD ninajward@live.co.uk or 01636 678419. 

 
 

 

Do you like singing? Would you like to sing with others? 

Collingham Singers is a community choir - there are no auditions  

Everyone of any ability or age is welcome to join 

Next year’s first rehearsal will be on Wednesday 27th January  

In South Scarle Community Centre at 7.30  

Our theme for 2016 will be ‘America’ Under the leadership of Carol Needham  

Just come along on the 27th January or call 892409 for more information 
 

 
South Scarle Community Centre Presents for One Night Only 

“Gloriator” 
  

A riotously funny show revealing just what happens when a glamorous actress and her hapless 
assistant stage their version of Hollywood blockbuster Gladiator. 

  

Friday 5 February 2015      7.30pm (doors and Bar open 7pm) 
Tickets £8.00    01636 892003   South Scarle Post Office 

“Catch them now before they’re selling out the Albert Hall” Mel Giedroyc 
  

Village Ventures Rural & Community Touring in Nottinghamshire 
Live performances in your area 

 
 
 

mailto:ninajward@live.co.uk
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Valentines Dance Saturday 13th Feb 2016 

The Retro Men 
Returning, by popular demand [Giving their time and talent for free] 

Playing popular 60`s /70`s hits 
Licensed Bar + Food Tickets £15.00 

 
Available from: - Colin Edwards, David Clarke, Post Office 

 
Proceeds to:  Cancer Research / St Helena’s Church 

 
 

Mo’s Bright Idea 
 
I have to say I love editing the Scarlian with of course the essential support of my Secretary – 
Dave. But I have been thinking (always a dangerous statement from yours truly). 
 
Quite a few of you have received, without complaint – if not with relish, reminder emails from me.  
 
I am considering producing an email only “Scarlian Snippets” once a month. It would contain: 

☺ Reminders of village events 

☺ Items of news from you that you want to be passed on before the next Scarlian (No 
pictures) 

☺ Perhaps a recipe or bit of seasonal nature or gardening advice. 
 
The possibilities are endless and I suspect it will grow if you like it. It can never be more that one 
side A4. 
 
If you are happy to share in this experiment and are already receiving these emails do nothing. 
 
If you would like to join the email list that I call South Scarle Village People and so receive 
“Scarlian Snippets” just let me know by email to motyler@live.co.uk  
 
If you don’t do email but would like to share call me 01636 892023 
  
 

 
Next Scarlian Deadline 13th March 2016 – motyler@live.co.uk or Scarlian@outlook.com 
 
 

 

The next two pages are for Sarah Adlam South Scarle’s own 

Iron Woman 
 

mailto:motyler@live.co.uk
mailto:motyler@live.co.uk
mailto:Scarlian@outlook.com
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So having been in the village for a few years now, a few of you may have noticed me racing 
around, clad in Lycra outfits various. The reason being somewhere along the line, I was persuaded 
that triathlon was a good idea! Triathlons come in various sizes ranging from the Super Sprint, 
through Sprint, Olympic, Half Ironman and Full Ironman and beyond for the seriously unhinged! 
This year after 15 hours and 25 minutes, I was officially declared unhinged and this is why apart 
from a few appearances, latterly as a super model (thank you Jean!) I have not really had the time 
to get involved in village life, as I would have liked.  
Two damp races in Lichfield and Castle Howard were the warm up for the main event, the full 
IRONMAN on September 26th. When I started triathlon I could never imagine how anyone would 

want to, never mind could ever do an Ironman. Basically (the 
clue is in the name!!) It is double the Half Ironman i.e. 2.4 mile 
swim, 112-mile bike and a full marathon or 26.2 mile run. To 
add spice, you normally only have 17 hours to complete it. 
After that you do not pass go, do not collect £200! You get 
nothing! As I was heartily fed up with water so cold it takes 
your breath away, getting blue fingers and rained on the bike 
…I chose to do this in Mallorca! An interesting choice as a ride 
through the mountains of Mallorca is a far cry from the potato 
and onion fields of Lincolnshire!! Never do things by halves 

though eh! To get there, I decided I needed a coach. Not as grand as it sounds I assure you, but 
he kept me on track and working hard. I was training 6 days a week, sometimes 2 sessions a day. I 
have to say a whole new world opens up for you when you get into this sport. A typical day 
became – eat, train, rest, repeat as my Tri Camp T Shirt says – except it missed out manage a 
full time job and “training” races thrown in at the weekends. My typical Sunday became a ride down 
to Belvoir Castle and beyond (about 6 hours) followed by a 6-8 mile run across the fields towards 
Collingham. Food? You eat a lot!!! Alcohol? – I became SUCH a cheap date! Had to be in bed by 
9.30pm to be in the pool at 7!! Funny nonetheless, how quickly you get used to it!  
The summer flew by and in no time at all I was in Mallorca with 2500 people, only 5% of us were 
female, all ready to go! Surprisingly calm on race day morning, I was up at 4.30 and by 5, trying to 
force down a full healthy breakfast! Hard work!! At 6.30am, having set my bike up with drink and 
food, I was one of probably 3500 people down on the beach in Alcudia as the sun came up! 
Amazing! The water was a deep blue and absolutely calm. A perfect venue. The buoys marking 

out the course marched straight out to sea - a scarily long 
way to swim!! The hooter went, the crowd roared, 
cheered, clapped, whistled and we wished everyone 
around us good luck!! Girls and boys, shoulder to 
shoulder, we crossed the line. Incredibly quickly and 1 
hour 20 later, I was out of the water to the same chorus 
of cheers running up the beach to the transition area to 
find my bag of clothing. I figured I would be out on the 
bike for 6.5 /7 hours, in the end it took me a bit longer, so 
I was rather glad of my cheese and Aldi pickle sarnies! 

The course was cheeky – undulating to start with, then after 60 miles you hit a 12-mile climb up 
into the mountains. What goes up must come down and the best bit was a wonderful yet tricky and 
fast hairpin descent I hit 67kph coming down that hill! Eventually we hit the coast and then a mean 
headwind back into Alcudia. That was serious sense of humour failure time with tired legs. I made 
a few friends on the climb (maybe I wasn’t taking the “RACE” quite seriously enough if I had 
energy to chat!??) – a couple of British girls and we took great pleasure in overtaking more than a 
few rather portly chaps walking up. Although of course we cheered them on gallantly! Quite a few 
people, all the same, climbed into the “broom wagon” (van) and handed in their numbers at the 
summit. Then it was back into transition; change into running clothes and time for the marathon. 
The run was amazing, whichever way I look back on it. I actually ran a half marathon, before opting 
for a run/walk through the water stations strategy. I was well impressed! It wasn’t until 33k that I 
had to admit defeat. My stomach was in uproar and not even the Imodium a friend had told me was 
essential, was going to help. I couldn’t eat anything more or drink anything other than water. The 
portaloos were a major health hazard by that time too, you didn’t even want to be breathing near 
them and there was nothing for it but to walk the last 10k. 



 10 

My nice expensive Garmin conked out, so I had no idea of time, but a helpful clock in a bar on the 
course reassured me that walk or not I would finish within the time…so nothing for it but to walk on 
in the dark and take in the atmosphere…and what an atmosphere that was. I have never 
experienced anything like it in my life. Best way to describe it is that we were all celebrities for the 
day. Your name is on your race number. People you didn’t know called out your name, kids high 
fived you, everyone was clapping and making noise. People from hotel balconies, even driving 
past in cars were waving and cheering. Even the 118 men were outside one pub, heckling more 
and more obscenely as each lap went by! Safe to say the Germans didn’t get the humour! I made 
friends with a big group of Brits, according to their T-shirts, there to support “Martin”, leaving them 
behind on the last lap, only after a group farewell bear hug! The lights and music at the finish line 
drove me on as I walked the last 1k along the beach. The reality was even more amazing. The 
whole finishing strait was 3 deep in people, all cheering and the noise as I hit it was deafening. 
Anyone would think I was winning a gold medal!! They call it the Heroes Welcome, for those of us, 
lets say, who were out on the course longer than most!! After 15 hours and 24 minutes, I was 
cheering them cheering me as I ran down the carpet, tears streaming down my face, to the words 
that made it all worthwhile… “Sarah Adlam, you are an IRONMAN” 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
After a wee sit down on my sun lounger, watching the fire works that celebrate the end of the race, 
reality set in. I had to walk back to collect my bike and kit bags before heading back to the hotel! 
Nightmare! Perhaps needless to say, I abandoned the idea of walking any further than necessary 
and all but crawled back to the hotel, accosted by another group of very “friendly” Brits and hailed 
as an absolute hero!!! Shower, strip, bed, in that order, was about all I could manage. I think upon 
reflection I was probably in shock. Body wasn’t happy! Still remarkably after a good nights sleep, I 
was up and able to walk to breakfast without too much difficulty…with an extra spring in my 
step…in my finishers t shirt…basking in the fact that I am an IRONMAN  (…thinking NEVER 
AGAIN!!) 
 
 
 


