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Welcome to the fifth edition of Isolation Times!  

Please keep sending your contributions to my email address 
mike@brynbank.com. Iôm continuing to expand the content to include a 
range of topics that you are happy to share. Otherwise itôs going to be last 
yearôs holiday snaps! All ideas are welcome so please keep them coming! 

Now, I have received many poems and text-based contributions, which I 
canôt really use as Iôm creating a photo-journal. Iôm really looking for visuals 
with some explanatory text to wrap-around. It occurs to me that someone 
should start an Isolation Times Literary Supplement, where poetry and texts 
can be explored as a separate publication. Such an edifice is too highbrow 
for my simple talents, so thereôs a massive opportunity for somebody with 
knowledge of words to get this going. 

Since the sun kept shining last week my task to paint the summerhouse has 
fallen by the wayside. I have deferred it to this coming week, but luckily 
theyôve forecast rain! 

Thanks for reading and contributing to this journal and I hope you enjoy the 
pictures! Remember to keep taking the tablets. 
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A RECCE WALK TOWARDS LITTLE MARCLE  

Yet another sunny and warm day dawned and we wondered 
where to go today. We hadn't walked to Haygrove Fruit Farm 
for some considerable time, so with this in mind we set off 
walking first down to the New Mills roundabout, in all its 
Spring colours, then into The Riverside Park, where we saw 
the most amazing display of cherries. Day by day the trees 
show more green, making us forget that itôs still only Mid-April 
and just half-way through Spring. Weôve been so lucky! 
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Walking through the park and crossing the sun-speckled Leadon, set 
amongst rolling countryside and woodlands made the setting simply idyllic. 
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Arriving at Haygrove we saw the sylvan Redhill woods in all its splendour, 
rising above the fields. The scenery in April is changing by the week and we 
were lucky to capture this scene. By May the woods will be verdant green. 
[The fictional Mr Verdant Green in the novel by Cuthbert M. Bede (a pseudo-
nym of Edward Bradley) was a first year undergraduate, and probably the 
first chump, at Oxford University.] 

Crossing the Leadon using the metal bridge, we struck off across open fields 
passing the industrial landscape of the UBL (Heineken) siloes on our left. 
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Walking through Haygrove, we saw some incredible displays of soft fruit 
canes and apple orchards just coming into flower. This, set under blue skies 
amongst rolling countryside and woodlands made the setting idyllic. 
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So we carried on through the fields until we came to Falcon Lane. Walking 
past a cottage we waved at the wonderful character looking down on us 
from his perch! We struck left, across more open fields, towards a lake. 


