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Need a web site or just a page?   
Contact the web designer of Ellesmere.info 

 
·  free assessment of requirements 
·  high quality design at affordable prices 
·  redesign service — make your existing site more  professional!  
 

 
GA Consul tancy 

www.ellesmere.info/webdesi gn.htm 
 

Email ga_consultants@ellesmere.info 
07762 907932 
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Editor ial    
Welcome to ‘ Mere News’  No 21, Summer 2002, and what an action packed Summer it  has been so far. 
 
We all enjoyed the Queen’ s Golden Jubilee celebrations, with all the pomp and pageantry. It  was sensational 
seen on television; just imagine what it would have been like to have been there. 
 
We were away for the weekend of the Triathlon but, on the way home, we met the f irst of the cyclists on the 
A495 at Redbrook. By this t ime it was raining quite heavily, we passed 600 or so of the competitors, wet 
through from the swim in the Mere, in skimpy costumes and tops, half frozen and with the run still to do. I 
admire their fort itude. 
 
Then came the Regatta and with it , glorious sunshine, coinciding with my wife’ s birthday. We were taken to 
the Garden Centre at Hadnall, then out for lunch and then on to the Regatta. 
 
I  look forward to this weekend and I was not disappointed. We sat on the bank having a beer and later a cream 
tea, listening to the band and watching the racing. Not quite Oxford and Cambridge but very enjoyable just the 
same. I am in my element on this sort of occasion. This is Ellesmere at its best, Summer in Cremorne Gardens, 
sunshine, a superb sett ing, good company and live music from the Porthywaen Band – Perfect! 
 
And in the same area, we have been popping into the Boathouse for a coffee and teacakes. I had thought that 
the Boathouse would be allowed to fall into derelict ion, but no, it  has been redecorated and refurbished and 
made into a valuable asset for Ellesmere again. The interior is bright and clean, and outside there is a tea garden 
where you can watch the ducks and other wild life while you are supping. They also stock a wide range of local 
produce and very sinful cakes and pastries. Well worth a visit. 
 
At the t ime of writ ing we look forward to the Carnival and the Festival 
Weekend. A  busy t ime, so enjoy it . 
 

Terry Cartlidge 
 
P.S.  Due to production deadlines we are unable to include the results of  
the Bumper Quiz . You will be able to obtain the answers by sending an 
SAE to the editor, from the library or at www.ellesmere.info after the 
closing date on 31st August 2002. 

Statutory disclaimer  
A l l adver ts and ar ticles are published in good f ai th. We (the production team) cannot check all  the details in the ar ticles for 
accuracy or  otherwise and any views expressed are not necessari ly our  views.  Nei ther   can we be held responsible for  the actions of 
any adver tiser , now or   in the f uture. 
 
Publication dates.  
Publication dates printed in ‘ Mere News’  are approximate only. We do try to keep to our dates but, because of the way Mere News is 
produced and because we depend on outside agencies for printing and typing, delays may occur. 

� � � �� � � � 	 �
 � �
�
Please send your adverts  
requirements to  Margaret 
Lagoyianni  or any member of 
the production team  - address 
details on front  cover. 

Next Issue 
Due for Christmas 

 
Articles and Adverts  

in by end October please 
 

 Items submi tted on  Floppy disk or by 
emai l  (merenews@ellesmere.info) are 
much appreciated by  the production 

team.   

 size A4 A5 A6 A7 A8 

 per  issue £25 £15 £10 £7 £4 
 Feature posi ti on *  

Inside front or back 
cover 

£30 £20 £15 £10 £6 

       
 For   3 issues £60 £35 £25 £15 £10 
 Feature posi ti on *  £75 £50 £35 £20 £15 
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Rummage &  TableTop Sale 
At the Scout  HQ 

On Festival  Saturday –14th Sept 
 

To book a place phone 01691 624331 

Quotable Quotes 

Don’t worry about the world coming 
to an end today, it ’ s already  
tomorrow in Australia.- Charles 
Schultz 
 
Si gn in a French restaurant  ‘ A 10% 
di scount wi ll be given to any 
customer who does not attempt to 
order in French’  - Leo Rosten 
 
The  tragedy of  Canada is that they 
had the opportunity to have French 
Cui si ne, Br it i sh Cult ure, and 
American technology, instead they 
ended up with Brit ish cui sine, 
A mer ican cult ure and French 
technology.  - Will Shelterly 

Unexplored Ellesmere 
 

A  FREE guided walk round some of Ellesmere’s wildlife and historical s ites 
Meet on Wharf Road by the Canal basin 

 
at 2.00 pm,  Saturday 14th or Sunday 15th September. 

 
A guide will lead you along the Canal tow path, past Blackwater Marina, and then through fields to The  
Plantation. This nature reserv e is managed by the local branch of the Shropshire Wildlife Trust, and the 
Warden w ill meet you here to explain w hat we are aiming to achieve.  
 
We cross Castle Fields to see the Castle Mound and its earthw orks, and here another expert w ill be ready 
to interpret the surroundings, and show  you the v iew  from Ellesmere’s highest point!   
 
We then move dow n through trees to the Mere, w here a Countryside Ranger can tell you about the flora 
and fauna of this popular area. The Mere Centre offers more information, guides to the area and 
souv enirs; refreshments are available at the nearby k iosk. 
 
The w alk ends here, and it is j ust a ten minute walk back to the centre of tow n. 
We hope you w ill come and j oin us, and enj oy exploring some of Ellesmere’s surroundings. 

 
Ellesmere Branch,       Shropshire Wildlife Trust 
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Wildli fe at El lesmere 
 
The Ellesmere branch of the Shropshire Wildlife Trust was 
formed some twenty years ago. It would be diffi cult to 
imagine a more suitable area in which to establish a nature 
conservation group. Though possessing neither mountains nor 
seashore, (north) Shropshire contains a most interesting 
assortment of flora and fauna. This is largely due to the 
mixture of farmland (both pasture and arabl e) plus substantial 
areas of mixed woodland as well as the phenomena of the 
Shropshire meres which, between them, support many forms 
of wildlife. 
 
Slightly further away are the 
magical mosses of Whixall, Fenns 
and Bettisfield, home to such exotic 
beings as snakes and insect-eating 
plants. But to stay close to the town 
of Ellesmere – and what could be 
much closer than Birch Road pond, 
situated as it is on the edge of the 
town’ s recreation ground? 
 
In the last year or so, about thirty 
species of birds have been noted in 
the area. Most birds seen are of the “ garden” variety, 
blackbirds and house sparrows being most frequently present  
followed by greenfinches, blue tits, chaffinches and robins. 
Larger birds include the ever-present carrion crow, wood 
pigeons and jackdaws, as well as moorhens and mallard 
which may well have just “ popped over” from the nearby 
canal. 
 
During the summer that delightful visitor, the spotted 
flycatcher can be seen to make full use of the bare branches of 
dead trees from which to make its insect-catching forays. 
 
The aforementioned dead trees would appear to have met 
their deaths through drowning, the low-lying peaty ground 
being permanently waterlogged. However, dead trees are 
much appreciated by great spotted woodpeckers and, of 
course, trees of any type are the haunt of nuthatches. 
Although these two birds are only occasionally seen near the 
Birch Road pond, they are well worth keeping a sharp lookout 
for. 
 
A fine stand of great reed-mace grows on the marshy area as 
well as yellow flag (iris) of both wild and cultivated origins. 
Nearby lie a number of long abandoned allotments. On these 
and in the overgrown hedges adjoining can be identi fied quite 
a variety of trees and bushes – holly, hawthorn, blackberry, 
elder, apple, raspberry, ivy, hazel and blackcurrant. It follows 
then that this area is an ideal environment for small birds – the 
insect larvae found on such a wide range of trees and bushes 
being an appropriate food for the birds’  young.  
 
The edges of the pool contain an interesting selection of wild 
flowers and coarse (though nonetheless attractive) grasses. 
Prominent are buttercups, alongside which the delicate l i lac-
coloured petals of the cuckoo flower make quite a contrast. 
The inevitable nettles provide home and food to the colourful  
peacock butterfly, the black hairy caterpil lars of which can 

frequently be seen in the month of June. Small tortoiseshell 
butterfl ies, as well as red admirals and commas, also breed 
on stinging nettles. 
 
Only a short distance from Birch Road is situated the 
Ellesmere Branch’ s rather inaccurately named “ Plantation” 
– a few acres of steeply sloping poor quality woodland in 
which serious attempts are being made to preserve and 
encourage wildlife in general and birdlife in particular. 
These measures include the provision of a good number of 
nesting boxes suitable for titmice and other small birds. In 

fact in early May (of this year) 
box number 34 obviously 
contained a brood of young 
great tits. A nearby ancient oak 
with a number of dead and 
hollow branches was likewise 
home to a family of starlings. A 
pleasant sight and sound of 
early summer was that of a male 
blackcap in full view and song. 
 
A few sycamore trees have been 
removed in recent months 
thereby openi ng up small  
clearings which are then either 

planted with young oaks, or other native species, or left 
open to encourage ground-growing plants. To date, 
cowslips and bluebells have taken advantage of this 
situation as well as common vetch, speedwell and 
buttercups. 
 
Although the Plantation occupies a rather windy spot, it is 
largely south-facing. On a warm spring day, the blackthorn 
flowers at the bottom of the slope form a considerable 
attraction to early-flying brimstone butterfl ies. The sight of 
these blossoms gives rise to the old farming saying of 
“ When the blackthorn blossoms white, sow the barley day 
and night”. Luckily quite a few sycamore trees sustain a 
vigorous growth of ivy which may well provide some warm 
roosting places for wrens and other small birds during 
wintertime. 
 
Older and more mature trees also find favour with the local 
great spotted woodpeckers whose drumming can 
sometimes be heard. Another bird with a strong liking for 
trees is the rather obviously named treecreeper. These small 
brown birds with curved beaks corkscrew their way 
upwards on virtually any kind of tree then fly down to the 
base of the next and start again in their never-ending search 
for food. 
 
Habitat improvements in the Plantation are usually carried 
out by volunteer work parties under the supervision of an 
experienced trust member. Further particulars can be 
obtained by attending Wildlife Trust meetings or can be 
found on mereside noticeboards. Well signposted footpaths 
direct walkers through the reserve and an information board 
is sited alongside the Sandy Lane access. 
 
    Mr S Horton 
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Poetry Corner  
 

Think of a word,  
Then think of another 

All you do then 
Is link them together. 

Join in the fun 
Make up a rhyme 

Such an enjoyable way 
To use up some time. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Autumn 
 

Oh! to be in England 
Now Septembers come 

Fruit of the Season 
Pears, Damson and the Plum. 

 
Blackberries in the hedgerows 

Blueberries on the hill 
Corn and wheat harvested 

And sent to the mill. 
 

Nowhere could be nicer 
To wait for winters rest 
Its got to be our England 
And our own cosy nest. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Sound Warning? 

 

My sister’ s had a “ slow-down”  
Her heart refused to t ick 

Doc says “you need a pace-maker 
We’ d better f ix one quick”  
Her children were delighted 

Because they thought that she –  

Couldn’ t catch them being naughty 
They’ d hear her before she’ d see. 
I think they lived in Neverland, 
I ’ m sure you’ve read the book! 

About the crocodile with his t ic, t ic, t ic, 
Giving warnings to Captain Hook. 
Needless to say – they loved her 

And were pleased she had the “op”  
She’ s feeling so much better now 
That we’ re alright “ o’ er the top”  

 

 
Luxury Shopping 

 

Did I tell you about our latest buy? 
A long bath mat was our acquisit ion. 

With plenty and plenty of suckers attached 
To make sure it kept in posit ion 

 
We actually bought a bath pillow as well 

To complete our full relaxation 
It was great when Reg f irst set it up 

But next day… 
 

I rose from my bed in my bleary-eyed fashion 
And thought I would bathe without fuss 

In went the bath mat and in went I 
And thought I’ d sat on an Oc-to-pus! 

 
The moral is clear, be sure you’ re awake, 
Put the slip-mat in SUCKER SIDE down 

Then when an early bath you take –  
You won’t feel quite such a clown. 

 
A Li ttle Spot 

 

There’ s a litt le spot in Cremorne Gardens 
Where you can sit all day if you’ ve t ime 

You could sketch a nice picture of Ellesmere Church 
Or like me – conjure up a litt le rhyme 

 
You can stare right across to the island 
Look at the trees reaching up to the sky 

I ’ ve personally called it  “ Heron’ s Home”  
So many nests are perched way up high. 

 
I t’ s a shallow spot where the grass slopes down, 

And the water ripples up to your feet, 
When the sun shines down it makes brilliant lights- 

As if  the stars and the wavelets meet. 
 
 

The Saga of the Workbench 
 

“The postman’ s brought a parcel 
My new workbench has arrived! 

It means that I ’ ll be busy  
As bees in a hive 

It will take about an hour  
To put the thing together 
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They’ ve delivered it  in pieces 
 It ’ s mixed up like the weather”  

 
Did he say about an hour? 

So far it has been three 
Something has not gone to plan 
But what’ s wrong he cannot see 

 
“ I’ ll try this bit the wrong way round 

Then perhaps it  will be right 
It will not come apart again 
I ’ ve screwed it all too t ight! 

 
Just come round here and see 
If you can hold it  very f irm 

Then I can sort of ease it round 
Like the turning of a worm 

That’ s it ! That’ s it !  Let go! Let go! 
I don’t want you to mix it  

I f  I could just put that bit there 
 

I ’ m sure that I will f ix it  
 

That seems OK I’ ll leave it  now 
Although I never shirk 

I thought having this would ease things 
But it’ s the Bench that’ s made the work 

Oh No! Just look at what I’ ve found 
There’ s a screw upon the f loor”  

 
On second sight I also see 

Shining washers – six or more 
 

The washers did not matter 
I ’m sure he’ s not to blame 

But I am in wonder about the screw 
To know from whence it came 

 
“ I’ ll take the bench to the shed 

There should be room to hold it”  
Next minute – “ it ’ ll have to go elsewhere 

I ’ m afraid I cannot FOLD it”  
 

Next day we had another look 
And studied the directions 

We found it worked much better with 
A few changes to the sections 

BOTH front legs should be at the FRONT 
BOTH back legs at the BACK 
In unison they fold quite well 

So we won’ t give him the sack! 
 

Poems and illustrations by  
Mrs D Bond 

 
 
 
 

NOT IN TH E GRAND AND GREAT 
 DO W E FIND A M ERRY FA TE! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

We wanted just a litt le car 
But nothing big or f lash; 

We did not want to take a loan- 
A quickie buy with cash! 
We needed just a runabout 
To please the wife y’  know! 

We have a motor home you see 
For shops and trips to go. 

We did not need one spanking new 
Nor f itted like a Rolls; 

But no desire for a heap of junk 
All rusting round with holes! 

 
We thought we’ d start to look around,  

We didn’t have far to trail,  
‘ Cos in a local car park near  
We spotted one “ For Sale” ! 

The colour hardly was our choice, 
A common orange/red! 

But there it  sat - all neat and trim! 
Though aging was no shed! 

It seemed, the owner was no tramp! 
We reckoned, peering in; 

The caring touch was plain to see 
Looked after it  had been! 

 
We found the owner near at hand, 

We took it  for a spin, 
We bought it , polished it at once; 

It shone like a new pin! 
Soon, thoughts were on a smart coach-line, 

Chucked in a mat or too,  
Before one said “ Jack Robinson!”  
Four dazzling wheel trims new! 

 
This modest car has character! A bustly busy bee! 

No frills—no flounces. Silent? No! 
But nippy as can be! 

It can’t compare with modern cars, 
But yet, has made us glad! 

This charming car has warmed our hearts! 
You’ d think - the f irst we’ d had! 

 
Guess what! We felt like teenagers, 

Who past their test last week! 
But wait for it ! - We’re pensioners! 

Most certain — past our peak. 
 

Mrs Dorothy  Wood, Brownl ow Rd 
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Between the Wars  
Memoirs of Mr Norman Dawson, first published in 

the ‘ Ellesmere Review’  and reproduced by kind 
permission of  Mrs S Dawson. 

 
(Continued from issue 19) 
Another event in the lives of young Ellesmereans 
occurred on All Souls Day, which I believe is on 
the 1st November. On this occasion most 
youngsters in Ellesmere went from door to door 
recit ing the following rhyme, which I hope is 
reasonably near correct:- 
 
‘ Soul a Soul a Soulcake, 
Apple or pear, Plum or a Cherry, 
Any good thing to make us merry. 
Go down in the cellar and see what you can f ind, 
The barrel’ s almost empty, but would you be so 
kind, 
We have a litt le pocket to put a penny in. If  you 
haven’t gota penny, a ha’ penny will do, 
and if you haven’t got a ha’penny, then God bless 
you. 
God bless the Master of this house, and the Missus 
too, 
And all the litt le children around the table too. 
We only come a souling once in every year, 
And what we come a souling for – some apples or 
some money’     
       (knock, knock) 
 
During the evening on this day, most of the kids 
woul d wend their way to the abode of Mr. Charles 
Moore, one of the landed gentry, and who lived at 
the pillared house opposite the garage at the top of 
Scotland Street. In the hall would be placed a long 
bench, about a foot high, and each child woul d 
stand on the bench and recite the foregoing poem. 
If one performed successfully the reward was a 
‘ Soul Cake’ . It was a lovely tasting cake, pale 
yellow in colour and about the size of a saucer. A 
consolation prize on failure to recite the poem 
took the form of an apple. 
 
Swimming the Mere was also another feat which 
most youngsters aimed to achieve when they 
reached the age of 11 or 12. The next achievement 
was to swim it across and back, and then the 
ult imate – swimming around it. I recall that about 
half a dozen or so of us did this quite regularly – 
Clive Jones, Laurence (Lol) Walker, Bill Edwards 
(Watergate Street), Fred (Ecky) Roberts, ‘ Bub’  
Bedson and Frank Higginson. I expect Frank will  
remember these swims. He now lives in 
Shrewsbury. We were never accompanied by a 
boat. This may sound stupid, but it  is not as stupid 

as it may sound. For instance, our ages ranged from 
about 17 to 25, and at no t ime during the swim were we 
very far from the shore, or each other, and there were 
never less than 3 or 4 of us. However, we did tend to 
speed up a bit when passing the Oteley Boathouse. It 
always seemed a bit eerie. It  was said to be the deepest 
part of the mere. It  certainly was the coldest. 
 
One summer we, the aforesaid gang, or most of us, 
decided we would swim all the meres across and back. 
We did this with the exception of Sweat Mere, which we 
did not even see, let alone swim it, and Hanmer Mere. 
Our conclusion was that each mere was much of a 
sameness, except that in the middle of Whitemere we 
encountered a very cold current. Wonder if  it is st ill 
there? Well, I  don’t suppose I shall ever f ind out myself. 
I  st ill enjoy a swim, but after about 20 yards I am 
‘ puffed’ . 
 
Still on the subject of swimming, about the t ime when I 
was aged from 11 to 14, the Crimps was a very 
dangerous place to swim or bathe. Incidentally at that 
t ime it was referred to as the ‘ Girls Crimps’  and the 
‘ Boys Crimps’ . Through the Cremorne Gardens and into 
the f irst f ield and this was called the ‘ Girls Crimps’ , 
because girls only bathed there. Then through the wood 
and into the next f ield, which was the ‘ Boys Crimps’ 
where only boys bathed. But the trouble at the ‘ Boys 
Crimps’ was GLASS. Some years before I started going 
to the Crimps glass had been t ipped into the water in an 
effort to stop bathing there. It  took years to clear but it 
never did stop bathing. The police were asked to try to 
prevent bathing here, but to no avail. In fact I remember 
on one occasion the policeman stripped off and came in 
with us. Eventually the tenancy of the farm was taken 
over by Mr. John Edwards, and there was never any 
more trouble. 
 
When I started bathing at the Crimps it was more 
unusual to come away ‘ uncut’ rather than ‘ cut’ . As t ime 
went on the glass cleared, and also the two Crimps came 
together. Boys mixed with girls, and strangely enough, 
or is it  strange, the girls vacated the ‘ Girls 
Crimps’  (forward hussies) and established themselves in 
the area which had previously been ‘ Boys only’ . One 
woul d have thought that with the glass hazard the boys 
woul d have invaded the girls pitch, but no. It  would 
seem that even in that day and age the girls were 
determined to go through glass and water to be with the 
boys. 
 
Referring to the Girls’  Crimps, seeing it  as it  is today, 
one can hardly imagine that at one t ime this was a clear 
expanse of land running down to the edge of the water 
and the water being a very safe bathing spot, with its 
very gradual slope to deeper  water. 
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TWO TALL T ALES 
 

A young executive is leaving the 
off ice one evening when he f inds 
his boss standing in front of the 
shredder with a piece of paper in 
his hand. 
“ Listen”  says the boss, “ this is a 
very sensit ive document, of great 
importance. My secretary has gone 
home for the night. Can you make 
this machine work?  
“ Certainly ”  says the young 
executive. He turns the machine on, 
puts the paper in the slot and 
presses the start button. 
“Thanks”  says the boss as his paper 
disappears into the machine, “ I just 
need one copy please.”  

~ 

A man is driving down a country 
lane when he sees a sign outside a 
pub. “ Come in for a pie, a pint and 
a friendly word.”  The man, 
impressed, asks the landlord for a 
pie and a pint. The landlord serves 
up the pie and the pint and the man 
asks “ What about the friendly 
word?”  The landlord leans across 
the bar and says “ Don’t eat the 
pie.”   
 

T.C. 
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      2c Wharf Road                                 4 Morris Shopping Park 

             Ellesmere                     Wem 
 

Terse Verse 
 

Algy saw the bear, 
The bear saw Algy. 
The bear was bulgy, 
The bulge was Algy. 

 
 

Johnny, f inding life a bore 
Drank some H2 SO4 

Johnny’ s father, an MD, 
Gave him CaCO3 

Now he’ s neutralised it ’ s true, 
But Johnny’ s full of CO2. 

Cartoon by  Mrs D Bond 
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 L ESL IE YOUNGER 
SEPTIC TANK 

EMPTYING  
PROMPT  & EFFI CI ENT SERVICE 

L ICENCED WASTE 
CARRI ER 

� � 20 Mile Radius Served 
� � Competit ive Pr ices 

 

 
Chirk (01691)772381 

Broad Oak Farm St Martins 
Nr Oswestry SY11 3DR 

The Boathouse  - Ellesmere 1956-58 

Why was the diligent policeman a 
brilliant drummer? 
He never went OFF BEAT! 
 
Why did the crisps get up and leave? 
They were Walkers!  
 
Mrs D Bond 
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Bookies  
Odds and Ends 

Northern Lights, the f irst of the Dark Materials 
trilogy by Phillip Pullman, was the subject of 
Ellesmere Library’ s Reading  Group  at a recent  
meeting. Essentially a children’ s story, the trilogy 
starts off in a world ‘ similar’  to our own but clearly 
of another universe. Pullman’ s creative genius rivals 
that of J R R Tolkein  and J K Rowling as he buil ds a 
picture of this alternative fantasy existence.  
 
Indeed, so fantastical is this story that 
the reading group agreed that the story 
was a litt le diff icult to get into as the 
author introduced the concept of 
characters being accompanied by their 
‘ daemons’  - a physical f igure which is 
effectively their own spirit  in animal 
form. This invention, Pullman himself 
regards as his greatest invention and it 
gives him a vehicle for the whole of 
this story. The tale is a super adventure 
story featuring a range of goodies and 
baddies in the best tradit ion. The 
author does  not pull any punches with 
his child readership as goodies and 
baddies alike suffer various fates. He 
introduces some demanding concepts 
challenging the posit ion of authority in 
this other world. The authority is in 
fact the Church with its Oblation 
Board—a repressive body which 
ruthlessly  exploits some of the child 
characters including the heroine who 
has special abilit ies which takes her 
into the following adventures of the 
trilogy.   
 
The Reading Group had mixed 
reactions to the book which of course 
made it an ideal subject for a typical 
energetic discussion. One member was 
suff iciently gripped by the story to take 
on the other two works of the set—and 
complete them within the month!. 
 
I  hope I’ ve not given too much of the 

story away  while still wett ing your appetites. I for one 
can’t wait to  read the next stage of the adventure.  
 
I f  you would like to know more about the Reading 
Group, come along on the last Monday of any month at 
7:30 p.m  or drop into Ellesmere Library where Sue or 
Heather can tell you more about it . 
 
Geoff Ardill  
Update– this art icle was left out of the Spring issue for 
want of space. I ’ve just f inished the other two parts of 
the trilogy as holiday reading. Subtle Knife  and The 
Amber Spy Glass  confirm my opinions of this great 
author. I can’t f ind anything negative to say about 
Phillip Pullman’ s work. And that is a f irst for me – ask 
any other member of the Reading Group. It’ s 
impossible to do these books justice in this space—just 
read them and be amazed. 
 
 
 



12 

The earliest chapels were converted from barns and 
houses and the 1899 Yearbook of the Church of 
England advertised Iron Mission Churches that were 
“ tasteful in design, economical and durable”  and 
could be “ taken down, removed and erected at small 

cost.”  There were 
even crusades to meet 
the spiritual needs of 
construction workers 
on the railways and 
canals – the legendary 
Navvies. 
 
The chapels were built 
from local material, a 
local bricklayer and 
carpenter could buil d 
a Spartan chapel and 
some of them were 
litt le more than huts- 
h o w ev e r ,  t h e 
B ut t er l ey  I ro n 
Company produced a 
kit of parts for a 
t i m ber  f r am ed, 

corrugated iron or t imber clad building at reasonable 
cost - and so the T in Tabernacle was born. 
 
Very litt le land was needed to erect one and every 
unnecessary expense was spared, few having a 
Churchyard. A considerable number still exist around 
the country, some still used for their original purpose. 
Many have become village halls, scout huts, sports 
pavilions etc. A tribute to their durability and 
simplicity. 
 
Not bad for what must have been the f irst Prefabs. 

 
Terry Cartlidge 

C hurches and chapels come in a wide variety 
of shapes and sizes. There are the very 
grand and important and there are the 
humdrum and distinctly shabby. For the 

purposes of this art icle I will deal with the humdrum 
and distinctly shabby. 
 
A bit of background 
history  mi ght be 
appropriate. The 19th 
Cent ury  was the 
heyday of chapel 
buil ding in Britain and, 
though it is outside the 
compass of this art icle, 
the state of Christ ianity 
in Britain in this period 
w a s  a  v e r y 
complicated one and a 
tangle of economics, 
polit ics, the class 
system and many other 
factors beside the 
simple matters of 
prevailing religious orthodoxies. Outside the 
framework of conformist religion – The Church of 
England and, to a lesser degree, the Roman Catholic 
Faith, lay a huge culture of popular religion, aimed at 
the masses. 
 
Within this layer were the large, comparatively well-
supported nonconformist bodies such as the 
Methodists and Wesleyans as well as the more local 
bodies such as the Primit ive Methodists in N. 
Staffordshire, Derbyshire and Shropshire and the 
Plymouth Brethren in the West Country. 
 
These bodies were, almost without exception, short of 
the land and property holding resources of the 
established church. This economic fact is reflected in 
the frugality and lack of pretence evident in their 
places of worship. Plain and simple, almost to the 
point of austerity, these chapels were visited by people 
who were not touched by the Church of England. 
 
Often, chapels would be very localised in inf luence, 
congregations being drawn from communit ies with 
strong t ies to a part icular industry such as mining and 
quarrying. Many industries (iron working for one) had 
developed away from the main areas of population 
and without links to existing churches. These 
communit ies were highly attractive to the crusading 
evangelists of the newer faiths. 
 

Tin Tabernacles 

Lee Chapel 

Knolton Chapel 
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 Primary School News 
 
In June the PTA at Ellesmere Primary School held 
their Annual Summer Fete. This was a very enjoyable 
day, and raised £1300 for School funds.  
 
The next event we have planned is a Themed Disco to 
be held on October 4th at the Comrades Club. The 
theme is ©Gold© for the Jubilee, (Both the Queen©s and 
the School©s).  Tickets will be available from the 
School office from mid September. Price is £6 and 
includes a finger buffet. Prize for the best fancy dress 
costume.  
 

Leslie Aspey (Chai r ) 

 
 

 
Oswestry 

Senior Citizens  
   Forum 

 
Date : Fr iday 6th September 

Time : 10:15 am –1 pm 
Memorial Hall, Oswestry 

 
Coffee on arrival  and sandwich lunch provided 

·  Come along to the second meeting of this new  
group and help decide i ts di rection 

·  Share your views about issues and services 
which affect you 

·  Meet others wi th similar needs, wishes or 
di ffi cul ties 

·  Become better informed about the pol i ti cs which 
affects your quali ty of li fe 

·  Remember to bring your sense of humour wi th 
you. 

Charity  number 1090445 

A sunny day in The Boathouse garden 1956-58 
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VARI EGATI ON —     HI T OR MI SS? 
 
L ove them or hate them, many plants have 
variegated forms.In my view, with careful choice, 
some can be very desirable. 
 
While some keen gardeners avidly collect anything out 
of the ordinary, including spotted, striped, flecked or 
mottled plants, others shy away from a hint of 
variegation. I would advocate a sane middle way! 
 
Any review of variegated plants will reveal a wide range 
of markings. Leaf features are, perhaps, the most 
common and can be very striking. Edges or centres may 
be a di fferent colour, often white, cream, yellow or even 
red. 
 
Examples include the popular shrubby Euonymus. 
Although common, these can add a real splash of colour 
to the garden, especially in winter when their evergreen 
foliage comes into its own. A similar effect is achieved 
with Hedera helix ‘ Goldheart’ , a useful climber to 
brighten a shady wall. 
 
Vertical markings on long narrow leaves, 
especially of grasses and sedges, can be equally 
bold. A favourite of mine is Phalaris arundinacea 
var. picta, the old Gardener’ s Garters, its clear 
brightness giving a welcome accent to a border 
throughout summer. Although invasive, it is easily 
checked if grown in a deep tin or bucket. 
 
More unusual and less invasive but comparable in 
effect, I also admire the clean white l ines of a 
variegated Hernerocall is in our yellow and blue 
border. Coloured Phormiums are, however, 
avoided, their spiky outlines being too formal to fit  
comfortably into our relaxed cottage garden. 
Hollies such as hex ‘ Golden King’ are more 
refined, with a fine tracery edge to their leaves. I  
would also always find room in a border for 
Cornus alba ‘ Elegantissima~ in appreciation of its 
soft and airy presence. The pencil led white lines 
on Convallaria majalis ‘ Variegata’  (Lily of the 
Valley) are equally attractive but can be better 
appreciated when grown in a large pot. 
 
Leaf variegation does not, however, always 
produce such satisfying results. The much-hyped 
Lysimachia punctata ‘ Alexander’ , with its cream 
and grey leaves, always appears weak and dingy to 
my eyes. Pale splashes on other herbaceous 
perennials, including Astrantia major ‘Sunningdale 
Variegated’  and Brunnera microphylla ‘ Hadspert  
Cream’  - although eye-catching - can suffer from 
frost damage or sun burn, turning a disappointing 
brown. 
 
Foliage of some plants may be mottled, giving an 

altogether more subtle effect. Geranium phaeum has dark 
markings, nicely complementing its dusky flowers in spring. 
Less desirable, at least to me, are some of the red, brown and 
dirty white mottled Ajugas, which tend to appear as if  suffering 
from a terminal viral attack! 
 
Striation may also occur on petals, sometimes actually the 
result of viral infection, the flamed tulips being a prime 
example. In other instances an unstable gene is thought to be a 
governing factor, as in the white flowers of Geranium pratense 
striatum which are randomly striped with pretty sky blue 
streaks. 
 
Flowers may also be enhanced by darker veins threading across 
their petals, a trait seen in a number of hardy geraniums such as 
the tough little G. sanguineum striatum and superb G. cinereum 
‘ Laurence Flatrnari’ . 
 
These examples il lustrate the wide range of variegation which 
occurs in the plant world. Careful selection will result in some 
garden—worthy treasures, but, as always, beauty l ies in the eye 
of the beholder. 

 
by Gill Eleftheriou 

SMALL  ANIMAL CONSULTATIONS 
by appointment 

 
 

WEEKDAYS 
8.45am, 2.00pm,- 2.30pm, 5.30pm – 6.00pm 

 
 

SATURDAYS 
10.00am —10.30am 

 
FARM & HORSE VISITS 

AVAILABLE 
 
 

24 HOUR EMERGENCY SERVICE 

Blakemere 
Veterinary Centre 
12 Talbot Street 
Ellesmere 
Shropshire 
SY12 0HQ 
 
Tel:  (01691) 622201 
Fax; (01691) 622118 
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At  The Trotting Mare,  Overton 
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 *  Eat as much as you like * 
For only—£5.50 

 
Buffet will consist of: 
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For  further details please telephone :     The Trotting Mare on 01978 710743 
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Letters to the Editor 
 

Memories   (continued from issue 20) 

Reading memories of Ellesmere by Norman Dawson 
prompts me to add a few more accounts of activities and 

people in Ellesmere before the War…………… 
 
Other well known characters come to mind who were part of 

the town image. There was Bil l Hayward who had a small 
farm up Cathies Lane and delivered milk around the town 

each day, using an iron-wheeled, two-wheel ed trolley with a 
milk tankard mounted on the frame. He dispensed milk using 

a metal handled jug and it was said that most days, having 
visited the local pubs, who were his customers, he would 

return home rather the worse for wear, his trolley being a 
considerabl e help to him. Then there were the two Miner 

Brothers who delivered 1cwt sacks of coal to householders 
from a flat bed cart. Each of them would hoist a sack of coal 
on the shoulders whereupon the old horse would move on to 

the next stop automatically. Tom Evans was an old miner 
who chewed tobacco in the coal mine and also when he was 

having a pint of beer. All pubs had copper spittoons in the 
bar, fi l led with sawdust. He would occasionally need to spit 

and he would, without fail, eject spittle from his mouth into 
the spittoon from a distance of 6-8 feet hitting the sawdust in 

the spittoon every time. With some admiration I mention 
Teggin Edwards who lived in Trimpley with a large family, 
not being able to work through injury in the coal mine. My 

admiration for him centred in the overwhelming desire to 
acquire knowledge. He would look out for me returning 

home by train from Whitchurch Grammar School and ask me 
to tell him what lessons we had had that day, asking for 

explanations for anything he did not understand and over the 
years he became known as a really learned man. 

 
Another memory comes to mind which will appeal to 

youngsters who raid apple trees when they are ripe. All the 
land to the left of Cathies Lane was given over to orchards 
and allotments. So when apples were ripe, we would pinch 

them from the trees and take them to the wharf meadow 
where there stood a unique oak tree, unique because it was 

hollow as a result of a l ightning strike, so it was possible to 
climb up the tree from the inside, where you could sit eating 

apples until you had stomach ache. Again, there was a 
considerabl e amount of large traffic on the canal, the bargees 

being quite unique. Heavily tanned from facing years of all 
weathers, they were true countrymen who were skil led in 
catching a rabbit for their dinner. Their cabins were a joy to 

behold, being spotlessly clean and the many examples of 
brass work highly polished. If you were polite, as they all 

were, they would allow you to ride on the barge or walk 
with the horse drawing the barge. The horses themselves 

were unique. They knew exactly when to stop pull ing when 
approaching a bridge or a lock, thus allowing the barge to 

slow down in time. 

 

I  hope the foregoing wil l help to paint another small picture 
of Ellesmere and its characters before the War.  
 
Sincerely yours  

Bernard Biggs 
 
Dear  Mr  Car tli dge 

 

My husband and I l ived in St Martin’ s for 8 yrs following 

retirement and then moved to Ellesmere 3 yrs 6 mths ago 
and enjoy this area very much. One of our interests is 

cruising the canal in our compact narrow boat! One reason 
that brought us here.  We are also struggling to cope with 

the mysteries and complexities of the home computer! An 
extremely mixed blessing for they seem to have a mind of 
their own! I added some of my address to my signature 

because I understand that there are about 3 women around 
with my name and this has already caused a l ittle confusion! 

I wish a long & happy future to Mere News, I support 
locally grown initiatives! 

 
Sincerely 

Mrs. Dorothy Wood,    Ellesmere 
 

 
Dear Edi tor 
 
Further to the excellent article “ Dair-y we believe it” in 
issue 20. I’ ve recently had quite a few “ chats  along the 

towpath” with our visitors there, and find that many of them 
show concern for the deterioration of the Dairy site. One 

couple in particular told me that they don’ t usually come up 
“  the arm”  now but just pop in to re stock their essentials 

and then boat on. How many more—I wonder—are by-
passing the town and its local facil i ties in favour of 
somewhere with a better reception. I agree we need to keep 

some of the old with the new, tasteful renovation  and 
preservation etc, but surely someone could come up with a 

solution—and SOON. 
 
M rs D Bond 
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Money Matters 

 
Everything you always wanted to know 
about MORTGAGES but were afraid to 

ask !!! ! 
 
 
Fixed rate-Discounted rate-Capped rate-Flexible-Cashback-
Endowment-ISA-Repayment-APR-Base Rate Tracker-Daily 
Interest……….???????? 
 
Have you every walked into a bank or building society and felt  
l ike you had just left your spaceship parked outside and entered 
another world. You might as well have done because the person 
behind the counter may look very nice and appear to be a 
professional mortgage adviser from a planet called Earth but 
they sometimes speak the language of a country called Jarg, the 
native tongue  being “ Jargon”.  
 
There seems to be so much industry led complication in 
financial services nowadays it is important to take advice from 
a friendly insider such as an independent financi al adviser or 
independent mortgage specialist to guide you through the maze 
of pros and cons of each type of product and the many different  
ways of repaying the loan to buy your house. 
 
The reason is that he or she is on your side and not working for 
that institution seeking to sell you all their own products. It is 
even more important now to get the right advice, as you wil l no 
doubt have seen with the recent shocking revelations regarding 
endowment mortgages. The next shock wil l come when you 
suddenly realise that your mortgage protection policy doesn’ t 
protect you for the things you thought it did. For instance, do 
not think for one minute you can claim for your mortgage to be 
repaid for contracting a serious i l lness with a policy that says 
you have terminal i l lness benefit. Critical il lness benefit is the 
cover you should have taken, albeit more expensive but worth 
it’ s weight in gold if ever needed. One word can make a 
world of difference. It is amazing how many times I have 
come across that and other errors on cases that were 
unknown to the client. 
 
Today is the 9th July 2002, which wil l be seen as a 
landmark in the future as to how you wil l buy financial  
products and services. I am talking about a report issued to 
the government today called the Sandler Report. In it Ron 
Sandler spells out his reforms for the industry to give 
people a wider range of ways of buying everything from 
savings, investments, pensions and life cover. It has never 
been more important to seek independent regulated advice 
from an unbiased source than ever before. Every Tom, 
Dick and Harry that was kicked out of the industry over 10 
years ago during unregulated advice wil l in my honest 
opinion come flooding back to take a slice of this new 
world of post-Sandler freedom. Seek independent advice 
and make sure you are talking to a qualified adviser not 
just a salesman. 
 
Do not forget that buying your home or putting your 

money to good use is probably the most important 
financial decision you wil l ever make. 
 
Some facts about the current mortgage market are 
astonishing, such as: - 
 

·  There are currently over 100 lenders in the UK. 
·  Each has on average 80 different mortgage 

products. 
·  That equates to 8,000 different deals 
·  The best lender over 25 years on an average 

£60,000 loan is currently charging you an 
amazing £46,695.95 less in interest payments 
than the worst lender 

·  For every loan application for an actual new 
home purchase that comes in to a lender there are 
two applications for a re-mortgage (2:1 ratio for 
remortgages) which shows how popular it sti l l is 
to switch lenders 

·  One lender is currently offering a 25 year fixed 
rate at 6.5% 

·  The average house prices in North Shropshire 
have risen by 1.5% per month since December 
(18% per year) 

 
The way forward is to get an expert adviser to assess your 
mortgage needs and see i f they can save you some money 
on your current deal, help with any further purchase needs 
or just look at your options and give you some guidance. 
Most advisers generally operate on a consultation-fee free 
basis and it could turn out to be a very rewarding hal f an 
hour. Don’ t forget to ask for a Plain English-speaking 
version though!!!    
 
I f you have any doubts, concerns or questions call into see 
Richard Owen or Richard Evans at Mere Park Associates 
at 22 Scotland Street, Ellesmere or give them a call on 
01691 624866 for a free independent consultation. 
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A Good Read?   

One man’s view. 
 

George finished the last chapter of his l ibrary book and 
closed it with relief, wishing that it was in his power to 
abandon books hal f way through. But no matter how obvious 
the plot, how stilted the dialogue, he was obliged by some 
natural law to finish them. The worse they were, the more 
l ikely he was to devour them, reading into the small hours to 
get them out of the way. Good books released him and he 
would fall asleep with them in his hand, but no such luck 
with the lousy ones. 
 
This is the opening paragraph of a book I have been reading 
recently and in reading it, I began to think about my own 
attitude to books. For instance I would not have persevered 
with reading a book that I was not enjoying. I would abandon 
a book that did not hold my interest, long before hal fway. 
 

Two books spring to mind. On several occasions I have tried 
to read Joseph Heller’ s ‘ Catch 22’  and John Le Carre’ s 
‘ Little Drummer Girl’ , never getting more than a quarter of 
the way through either. I have managed to read some of Le 
Carre’ s other works, however, perhaps they weren’ t quite so 
complicated. 
 
So, what do I look for in a book. First the story should have a 
beginning, a middle and an end. Obvious I know, but some 
books don’ t have an ending and you think that you have read 
Volume One in a series. 
 
Then the story should flow through the various convolutions 
that the author may take, not jump about in random fashion. I 
don’ t want to read back 20 pages to find where a character 
has come from. I don’t mind several different threads to the 
story if they can be clearly identified and if the story is told 
in flashbacks, then that should be made clear. 
 

I l ike my book to be written in clear grammatical English, a 
small amount of dialect can be used, but please, not too 
much bad language. I want to be entertained, not 
embarrassed and I don’ t want to be frightened to death by 
horror stories either. Some of the American (or pseudo 
American) authors I have read recently might be writing in a 
foreign language, perhaps a glossary should be included. For 
instance, can anyone tell me what a Po’ Boy sandwich is? 
 
I wil l exclude Jonathan Kellerman from this criticism; his 
books can be very readable. You may wonder whose books I 
enjoy, so, without making too long a l ist: - Colin Dexter’ s 
Morse series of books is consistently excellent and has 
transferred to television really well, similarly so has 
Wingfield’ s Frost series and I am sure Agatha Christie’ s 
Poirot with David Suchet is better on TV than in the books. 

 
I l ike the writing of Bernard Cornwell, Melvyn Bragg, Sam 
Llewellyn’ s sea stories, although I haven’ t enjoyed his last 
two books as much. John Grisham’ s writing varies a bit too 
and I have enjoyed Caro Fraser’ s books. I l ike Terry 
Pratchett’ s Discworld books; I don’ t like the books of Robert 
Rankin. I’ ve only read a couple of them and they appear to 
me to have been written by a committee. 
 

Bill Bryson is well worth reading, but for travel books I 
recommend Eric Newby. His story of the Last Grain Race 
from Australia to England gives some idea of the l i fe of a 
seaman in sailing ships. Gerald Durrell ’ s animal books are 
enjoyable; his description of a native carpenter making 
animal cages in ‘ The Bafut Beagles’  had me laughing out 
loud. 
 
However, to get to whom I think is my favourite author. I 
recommend Leslie Thomas, always readable, amusing with 
outstanding characters. His detective Dangerous Davies is 
priceless, but some of my favourite passages come in 
Thomas’ Magic Army which tells the story of the American 
Army’ s preparation for D. Day in Devon. For instance, after 
a poor meal in a Torquay hotel, one American suggests that 
the first thing that they should bomb should be the Brussel 
sprouts fields. Then there is the Guide Captain who decides 
to parade her charges but because the main street is only half 
a mile long, she leads the parade up and down until they 
have made up their mileage. Wonderful. 
 
In conclusion, I think Alan Titchmarsh should stick to 
gardening and Ben Elton (and others of his i lk) should get a 
proper job. 
 
Terry Cartl idge 

 
 

BALMER GROVE PL ANTS 
Welshampton 

 
We ar e on the B5063 

Wem / Welshampton r oad 
 

Inter est ing har dy and unusual cottage  
gar den plants, mainly herbaceous 

perennials, al l car efully home grown in 
loam based compost. 

 
 

Nick  &  Gill Eleftheriou 
01948 710 403 

 
Open Fri  to Mon, closed Thurs. 
Please ring to visit other  days. 
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I t is twelve months since the f irst open meeting, when 
it was decided to try to form a branch of the 
Embroiderers’ Guil d in the Oswestry area. Since then 
we have been fortunate to have superb speakers, 
excellent workshops and outings - with more to come.  
In February, well known felt maker Margaret Webb 
demonstrated felt making and displayed some of her 
beautifully embellished bags, hats, purses and 
hangings.  
 
A young graduate textile art ist - winner of the “ Quilt 
2001”  award, Laura Kemshall was the guest speaker 
for March. Laura gave an interesting and informative 
talk, with slides of her work and displayed a selection 
of her embellished art quilts, all original contemporary 
designs. She also led an excellent workshop- 
“ Customized sketch books.”   
 
In April guest speaker Mrs. Elizabeth Mason gave an 
entertaining talk about the discovery of a rare and 
valuable book; “ A Schole-house for the Needle,”  a lace 
and embroidery pattern book published in 1632, which 
took her husband and herself on a journey back into 
history.  
 
Jim Gaffney, textile trader and traveller to the Golden 
Triangle was the speaker in May. He showed slides of 
the beautiful country and people of the triangle, which 
is composed of Thailand, Laos and Burma, and 
displayed a selection of their beautifully embroidered 
garments, accessories, weavings and batiks. 
 
Next Meeting : Friday, September 13th. - A.G.M. + 
“ Naughty but Nice.”-  June Corner. 
All meetings are at 7.30 p.m. in the Memorial Hall, 
Oswestry.  Admission to non-members £2.50. 
Enqui ries 01691 650388. 

Can You fi l l a 
Vital Role in 

your 
Community? 
 

Many people over sixty living in rural communit ies are 
unaware of all the help and support that is available. 
 
Age Concern in Shropshire is encouraging the 
establishment of Parish Links around the county. 
These are volunteers who devote a very small amount 
of t ime to acting as liaison links between older people 
and the services offered or accessed by us, whether this 
is an accommodation matter, an issue of benefits or the 
need for help at home. The Parish Links receive 
current information about our services and can then 
direct people to a specif ic service. They advertise their 
existence through the local parish magazine, notice 
board or by word of mouth. Full support is given and 
out-of-pocket expenses are paid. 
 
Age Concern has Parish Links working in around 
seventy parishes, undertaking vital and fulf illing work, 
puff ing something back into the community. A small 
amount of t ime really can make a difference. 
Will you be our next Parish Link? 
 
Contact: Heather Will iams, Volunteer Recruitment Offi cer, 
Age Concern Shropshire, Telford &  Wrekin , 3 Mardol 
Gardens, Shrewsbury SY1 1PR,  (01743) 233123. 
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Laziness is nothing more than resting 
before you get t ired,.- Jules Renard 
 
My aunt died at precisely 10.47 a.m. and 
the old grandfather clock stopped at  
precisely this moment also. It  fell on her.- 
Paul Merton 
 
Parents say things like ‘Would you like a 
smack?’ ‘I ’ ll teach you to be disobedient’  - 
Dave Allen 
 
The trouble with children is that they are 
not returnable.- Quentin Crisp 
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Another Chance to Try Our 
Local Know ledge  Quiz 

����
As we have yet to receive any  answers for this quiz which appeared  Additional  to the Bumper Quiz sheet on 
sale at £1 from the Ellesmere InfoLink, here are a few local  knowledge questions, set by Mr Stan Horton. One 
of our  valuable prizes will go to the winner of this quiz. 
 
1.  In 1953 Lord Brownlow made the Mere and Cremorne Gardens the subject of a Deed of Gift. What was 

his Lordship’ s full name? 
2.  In which year was Morning Service broadcast from St Mary’ s Church? 
3.  Who wrote the disguised account of life in Ellesmere in the early Twentieth Century entit led ‘The Gentle 

Years’ ? 
4.  What was the name given to Ellesmere in ‘The Gentle Years’ ? 
5. What industry preceded the cheese factory adjacent to the Canal Wharf? 
6. Which Ellesmere Public House changed its name as a  result of fundraising activit ies in order to build the 

Ellesmere Canal? 
7. Who was the f irst Mayor of Ellesmere? 
8. What was the denomination of the since demolished chapel in Watergate Street? 
9. Name the year in which the Ellesmere Exhibit ion was held. 
10. Which water bird – present on the Mere in modest numbers – was seriously persecuted in the 19th Century 

due to its plumage being a popular form of decoration in ladies headwear? 
 

Answers to the Editor please by Oct 31st 2002. 

 
 
A QUESTION OF CLOSURE ? 
 
 
 
 
The Infolink opened on 31st January 2000 with the idea of providing a source of information and a contact point 
for residents of Ellesmere and the surrounding area. It  is a very rewarding job when you are able to help someone 
out. 
 
As you may have read in the newspapers, our lease is due for renewal and there is a question mark over whether 
there is enough funding to cover our costs. 
 
Gradually we have gathered a wide variety of information, which is of benefit to the whole community, as well as 
to visitors to the area, and it would be a great shame to lose this valuable facility. 
 
We need your support, and if you have found the Infolink useful in the past, we would be very grateful if  you 
could f ill in the  questionnaire  which is enclosed in MereNews or you can obtain  one from the Infolink or 
Library. Please  return the questionnaire  to the Infolink on Wharf Road — either hand it to one of our staff or 
post it  through the letter box. 

 
Thank you from the Staff of Ellesmere Infolink 
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RICHARD W  OWEN MLIA (dip) 
         Principal                rwowen@merepark.com 
 

        RICHARD P EVANS  BA (Hons) MLI (dip) 
            Financial Adviser     revans@merepark.com  

 
 Telephone:  01691 624866 Fax: 624315 
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