
Holt WI  

Extracts from our February Newsletter. 

 

Holt Millennium Green 24th January 2021 

 

From the President 

A Happy New Year to you all. Hopefully, you were able to enjoy Christmas, 

although it wasn't the same.  I was fortunate enough to be in my daughter’s 

"bubble" so able to spend Christmas and New Year with them.  So good to 

have the company, as lockdown is rather lonely when you are on your own 

especially this time of year…….still the vaccine is a light at the end of the 

tunnel, so we have to follow the rules and keep safe at the moment. 

To keep occupied and pass the time, I have dug out my photos from the 

1980's-2000 before digital and discs and I am going through them, a 

mammoth task, as I was snap-happy in those days.   

We caravanned for over 40 years, so I have pictures of some beautiful parts 

of the country from Lands End to the north of Scotland and France….it is 

bringing back some lovely memories.   

 

 

Book club continues to meet, monthly, on WhatsApp. 

Having thoroughly enjoyed Tracey Chevalier’s Remarkable 

Creatures (the story of Mary Anning of fossil fame) and 

been depressed by Yeonmi Park’s tale of her escape from 

North Korea, we embarked with high hopes on Raynor 

Winn’s follow-up to The Salt Path, called The Wild Silence.  

Maybe we expected too much, but decided it is not as 



engaging as her first book in total, although the language is exquisite and 

parts of it up-lifting.   

In November, we read JoJo Moyes’ The Giver of Stars, set in 1930s 

Kentucky, based on the true story of a mobile library. The book provides an 

eye-opener as regards behaviour and social attitudes in the American 

backwoods of the time, especially the prejudice meted out to any kind of 

independent-minded woman. It is well worth a read, as was agreed by the 

whole group. 

Philippa Gregory’s A Respectable Trade follows the lives of 

a small ship-owner in Bristol at the end of the eighteenth 

century and a group of Africans snatched and traded as part 

of the slave triangle. Gregory does well to depict the 

merchant as no one-dimensional villain, but rather a man 

caught in the social mores of the time.  The book caused 

much discussion of the complete immorality of slavery and a 

sad reflection that it is still with us.  Indeed, the horror of 

slavery has been there in some form, somewhere in the 

world, as history records – the slave triangle being just a 

particularly notorious example of man’s inhumanity to man.  

And on that theme, our January book was In Extremis by Lindsey Hilsum, a 

biography of the conflict journalist, Marie Colvin, whose determination to 

tell the victims’ stories produced much first-class reportage from war-torn 

areas including Libya, Chechnya, Sri Lanka, East Timor and Afghanistan, 

until she lost her life in a targeted rocket attack in Syria. 

For February’s meeting, we read George Eliot’s classic, Silas Marner. This 

novella is sometimes regarded as her masterpiece, despite its brevity.  As a 

tale that encompasses all aspects of the human spirit, in the full range of 

good through to evil, it is indeed a wonderful microcosm of life, despite 

being set in a particular rural setting, at a time very alien to many who read it 

now. 

New members of the group are most welcome, or perhaps you might just like 

to try the books we have been reading. 

 

 

I hope you are all well and coping with the latest Covid rules.  In a way it 

seems easier than before because we have almost become used to living in a 



new manner, but it is also harder because we had a taste of freedom during 

the summer. 

 

Christmas passed almost like another weekend in our household, we stayed 

at home away from family; and our daughter in Worcester did the same.  Our 

daughter in Glasgow had Christmas Day off and self-isolated with her 

daughters, but she had to work the night shift on Boxing Day.  So, they had a 

strange time as well.  Just before the latest lockdown started, we met our 

closest friends for coffee and mince pies; we wrapped up warm and all sat in 

their large greenhouse with the door open and socially distanced.  It was a 

treat to be able to see them in person after about a month apart and only in 

contact by phone.  It looks as though it will be a couple of months before we 

are able to do that again. 

 

It was lovely to receive the Christmas presents from the committee in the run 

up to Christmas; I checked my hyacinth this morning (safely tucked under 

the stairs where it is cool and dark) and I have a shoot appearing 

already.  Wonderful!  Now the snow has all gone from my garden I can see 

how well the snowdrops are doing; despite the white blanket they have been 

under it looks as though they will be in flower in a week or so.  It seems 

much earlier than usual, and there are the leaves of bluebells and daffodils 

showing against the house wall. 

         -------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

 

Happy New Year everyone......My daughter and I 

made it to Cornwall for Christmas Day, back home 

Boxing Day. The roads were empty so great 

journeys. To keep busy during lockdown, we still 

play Scrabble every day...186 games since March 

!!!!! My daughter’s winning by 9 games; she's a 

whiz at it !! 

I also bought myself a puzzle board so did my first 

puzzle of the year, like doing bird ones, no surprise! 

Looking forward to my jab on Saturday.  

 

      ………………………………………………………………… 

 

HAPPY NEW YEAR -  hope it is better than some of the following and 

before I continue to tell you about my research, I must draw your attention to 

the photograph later on with face masks for the Spanish flu.  Look familiar?  



I was lucky to have the first jab against Covid 19 on 17th December and the 

second is booked for 11th March. Being “locked down” again I have 

continued looking in British Newspapers. 

APRIL 1889 - the Ombersley and Holt Sparrow Club Annual Meeting was 

held at the Holt Fleet Hotel.  40 members and friends attended, The object of 

the Club was to diminish the numbers of sparrows. The number killed during 

the year by seventeen “killing” members was 13,933 sparrows and 82 

bullfinches.  Mr W J Dorrell of Bentley, Holt was then chosen Secretary for 

the ensuing year.    

JUNE 1889 – Storm at Ombersley and Holt Fleet. Shortly before three 

o’clock the wind blew in fitful gusts, carrying the dust before it and to a 

great height.  Darkness set in and there was a peculiar noise overhead 

through the air. A terrific crash of thunder ensued and the storm burst with 

great violence. Rain descended for a second or so and was then followed by 

a terrible downfall of hail and ice. The hailstones were as large as marbles. 

The lightning was very vivid while the thunder was continuous. A deluge of 

rain succeeded the hail and in a few minutes the roads resembled a river, 

being covered to a depth of from nine to twelve inches,  

Along the Holt Fleet Road no portion of the road and footways could be 

seen. Fruit trees, crops and gardens were a terrible sight and windows were 

broken in nearly every house in Ombersley facing the direction from which 

the storm came. 

At Holt Fleet the storm appeared to be more severe than at Ombersley. 

Hailstones were found measuring 3.3/4 in and in the shape of a strawberry. 

At the Holt Fleet Hotel 12 panes were broken and about 60 in the cucumber 

frames and the lamp outside shattered. 

Some pigeons belonging to Mr Hundley 

were injured and one killed by the hail. 

The well-known gardens presented a 

wretched picture, plants and flowers 

being cut to pieces and strewn in all 

directions.  The most damage of all was 

done to the hop yards. Two horses in 

one of the fields were so frightened that 

they ran against a wall, knocking down 

a portion of it. 

1918 Spanish flu rampant throughout 

the area. Deaths many.   



 

OCTOBER 1939 - Mrs Phoebe Cull (74) of the Council Houses, Holt, died 

after being knocked down by a car by Mills Garage during black-out and 

required assistance at the Hotel. 

17 JUNE 1940 - Funeral of Sir George Vernon Bt of Hanbury Hall.  Coffin 

was lowered without any form of ceremony into a grave in Shrawley Wood 

as “no snivelling parson is going to read any service over me.” 

26 MARCH 1941 - Road Fatality - William Davey, a casual worker at 

Northingtown Farm, was knocked down near the bridge and Dr Henry Park 

Ashe from Ombersley was called to see the body at the Holt Fleet Hotel.   

22nd JULY 1941 – Herbert Robinson (48), Chief Town Planning Officer for 

Worcestershire County Council, was drowned in a boating accident at Holt 

Fleet Lock.  

 

Red Lion, Holt Heath 

10 AUGUST 1941 - Norman Frederick Searle, aged 20, a leading gunner in 

the Fleet Air Arm and on leave, died from a bayonet wound after leaving the 

Red Lion and being challenged by a Home Guard at Holt Fleet. 

Almost seems modern, doesn’t it? Pandemic, road accidents and stabbing. 

Doesn’t anything change? 

     -------------------------------------------------------------------------- 



 

What have I been doing 

this last month? I 

decided to challenge 

myself with a jigsaw that 

has been sat waiting to 

be done for several 

years. It turned out to be 

not as bad as I thought it 

would be. See photo.                    

Also, for Christmas I 

had another jigsaw of 

my pet subject, parrots.  

 

So just a snapshot of how our members are dealing with the latest lockdown.  

The newsletter, phone calls, Zoom and WhatsApp keep us in touch, as we 

yearn towards Spring and more physical company. 

 

 

 

 

 


