Isolation Times!
A Pandemic Special!

Isolation Week 08

Your weekly pictorial antidote to the global pandemic

Welcome to the eighth edition of Isolation Times!
I’ve made a feature of our walk this week up Bredon Hill, as the surrounding
bucolic countryside is so wonderfully restful and our walk ended at Elmley
Castle, which is a picture-postcard village nestling under the old Castle Hill.
The circulation of this edifice continues to expand and I am grateful to everyone who passes it on to others, so they might enjoy something of the
great outdoors. So please keep sending your contributions to my email address mike@brynbank.com. Please keep your ideas coming!

And Finally, Montserrat and Jock Caballé were walking around Raggedstone
one afternoon and came across a thicket of Broom, which is the first they
have seen this year! There were swathes of bluebells as well which were going over but still looked spectacular.
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A WALK UP BREDON HILL
Another admission: in the nearly 20 years that we’ve lived in Ledbury and
despite many good intentions throughout that time, we’ve never walked the
hill. Until now. So, on another gorgeous warm and sunny day we set off
from the lovely village of Elmley Castle and followed The Wychavon Way
straight to the top, passing wonderful views on the way.

Looking across the Avon vale toward the Combertons and Pershore
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As we climbed up the gentle path, more views across the vale opened up
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View across the Avon vale toward Great Comberton with its church tower
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Swathes of late cowslips and colourful speedwell adorn the slopes
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The Boss surveys the folly while I take in the view from the top. Finally we
make our way down via Long Plantation and Castle Hill back to the village.
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The ruins of an important Norman and medieval castle, from which the village derives its name, are located at Castle Hill above the deer park. The
castle is supposed to have been built by Robert d'Abitot le Despenser in the
years following the Norman Conquest. After his death (post 1098) it was
eventually bestowed upon Walter Beauchamp. It remained in the powerful
Beauchamp family as their chief seat until William de Beauchamp inherited
the earldom and castle of Warwick. A later mansion succeeded the castle.
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On the path down we came across a great swathe of bluebells unexpectedly
before passing by a lake and then into the churchyard of St. Marys.
A curious sundial stands in the churchyard; it is a square pillar, on the south
face of which is the dial above a carving of the Savage arms in a shield of
ten quarters as they appear on the tomb in the north transept of the once
ornate church.
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The village is reputed to be one of the 10 most beautiful villages in England
and is a classic ‘picture postcard’.
The earliest reference to Elmley occurs in the year 780AD in a charter of
King Offa granting land to the Church of Worcester there, but the place was
cleared and settled by the Saxons possibly 160 years before this. In 1575, a
unique event occurred in the history of the village – the visit of Queen Elizabeth I. There are very few English villages visited by the reigning monarch.
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LEDBURY’S FORMER WATER SUPPLY
You might remember way back in
the IT week 4 where I asked for
information on the Pump House
Overbridge? Well, Dame Kiri Te
Kanawa has written in saying that
despite rumours to the contrary,
she has actually lived in Ledbury
incognito for many years.
Dame Kiri explained that when Lord
Biddulph’s original supply to the
town, which was piped to the pump
and the horse-trough outside the almshouses, became inadequate he decided to improve the supply of drinking-water in
Ledbury. So, in the
1830s he built a reservoir, which gathered
the water from the
springs in the Conigree,
which was chlorinated
and then fed into the
town. The new reservoir had a small building alongside, where
chlorine was added to
purify the water. This
actual reservoir still exists and is in the garden
of Dame Kiri’s house.
Blindfolded, I was taken
to a secret location
somewhere in England
(Ledbury) then allowed
to investigate. Access is
via a manhole down the
metal ladder. I should
add that everything is
absolutely original. Note
the outflow pipe controlling valve-gear to
the right of the ladder.
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Your intrepid editor looked around the cavernous reservoir using a torch. It
is a masterpiece of Victorian engineering with vaulted roof and floor and is
divided into three sections. The whole structure is in perfect condition.
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The overflow and valve-gear, which is
operated from a chamber above ground
in the event of flooding

The outflow pipe to Ledbury with original
valve-gear operated from the manhole
access point.

When the town grew and a larger supply was needed, Lord Biddulph arranged for a pump house to be built at Massington, (now Massington Lodge)
whence it was pumped to a new reservoir (now demolished) at Cross Hands.
From there it was gravity-fed down to Dame Kiri’s reservoir, chlorinated and
fed to the town. Mr. Jones, who lived in the Lower Road area, cycled up
twice a day, to check the supply and to add the chlorine.
Dame Kiri had the chlorine-house demolished, but the inlet pipe is still there,
which was only recently isolated. The reason the path up into the Conigree
Woods from the Worcester Road is always wet, is because the spring water
is no longer captured and the drain is blocked.
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When the town expanded considerably with the building on the Deer Park,
The Langlands and other sites, the supply was inadequate and a new supply
was piped from Hereford to a new reservoir at Westhill, which is where our
water comes from now.

The Interesting facade of the old pumping station, now Massington Lodge is
illustrative of the Biddulph Estate, one of which is the striking fishtail tiles
that give the pump house its notable façade.
In 1951 the diesel engines driving the pumps were replaced by electric motors and the hitherto clamour from the diesel engines and thumping of the
pumping shafts became peaceful with the new electrically-driven machinery.
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VE DAY REMEMBERED
Cecilia Bartoli very kindly sent me her wonderful story of how she spent her
VE Day and of her celebrations.
After observing the two minutes’ silence, Cecilia walked around Bodenham
village in the sunshine. There were plenty of patriotic decorations and several people stopping to share their memories, or their parents’ memories, of
that great day. One sixteenth century black and white cottage had 1940s
music blaring from its windows; bizarre!
The television footage of Winston’s speech at 3pm was, of course, amazing
with the size and enthusiasm of the London crowds. While the quieter documented moments of those today who remembered the actual event, were
moving.
Afternoon tea on the front lawn was the highlight of the day, since the home
made sponge had not sunk, the egg sandwiches were cut in neat triangles,
the tea was sipped from cups and saucers (a rarity today when we mostly
use mugs) and the tea cosy was made from a union jack.
We had Glenn Miller
in the background.
Neighbours in red,
white and blue joined
us at a distance while
passers-by stopped
and exchanged conversation.
The Queen’s words
later in the day reminded us not to
despair in the present
circumstances
and Captain Tom’s
belief that at the end
of the storm, "there’s
a golden sky” linked
the past and the present on a note of
hope.
What a beautiful way
to end this edition of
Isolation Times!
Thanks Cecilia!
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