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 EDITOR 

P erhaps not but it celebrates Hoover’s Twelve       
Editions, growing from a modest 4-pager in April 

last year to this month’s 16-page edition. An achievement  
that owes some to Lockdown but very much more to our 
contributors [see page 7] who have put much thought 
and a lot of effort into their attempts to inform and       
entertain you each month. 
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T hanks to lockdown it’s becom
-ing increasingly difficult to 
come up with something to 

write about, so I have been watching a 
number of programmes concerning 
Cornwall and the fishing fleets dotted 
around the coast line. We visited Corn-
wall in September 2019 watching these 
programmes reminded us of some of 
the places that we visited.  

   We used  Travallen Travel of Yateley and could not fault the service they 
provide. We boarded the coach near our house. We then journeyed down the 
M3 and A303 to Yeovil where we stopped for coffee at HMS Yeovilton  and 
then continued on to Exeter where we enjoyed an extended lunch break  We 
then proceeded to Newquay where  we were to spend several nights at the 
Esplanade Hotel overlooking Fistral Beach. 

  Day 1. After a good night’s rest  we were ready for our visit to the Eden Pro-
ject, which we had heard so much about and it did not disappoint, the Domes 
are filled with plants and trees from different climates and in the main dome, 
suspended above them is a rope suspension bridge which provides a unique 
bird’s eye view from on high which is really something else. 

  Day 2.  We visited Falmouth Harbour and enjoyed climbing many stairs to 
the top of what is a lookout tower with amazing views of the harbour and the 

Pat in a dome of discovery And seen from a distance 

Looking over  Fistral Beach 
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Ditto and likewise  Wildflowers Yateley Green 

Anonymous 

DAVID DICKINSON 

many boats moored within it. While we were       
enjoying the views we discovered that there was a 
lift we could have used – C’est la vie.  

  From Falmouth we enjoyed a beautiful trip up the 
River Fal towards Truro passing through some 
beautiful scenery which was apparently used dur-
ing the shooting of Poldark and came across some 
Grey Seals basking in the sun laying on disused  
oyster pots. Whilst in Truro we had time to visit the 
Cathedral and take in the some of the sights. 

  Day 3.  We were off to the Lost Gardens of Heligan 
located in an estate that was the seat of the 
Tremayne Family for over 400 years. Apparently 
the Gardens became “Lost” following the outbreak of WW1 when its workforce 
went off to fight in the trenches. It was not until 1970, when the estate which 
had become overgrown and was sold for re-development, that its history was 
recognised and work began to restore the gardens. After touring the gardens 
which cover some 200 acres we journeyed on to Mevagissey one of the most 
picturesque harbours along the coast, here we enjoyed some Cornish ice cream 
and a pasty for lunch, before heading back to Newquay and our hotel. 

  Day 4. We boarded our coach for the journey home having enjoyed a wonder-
ful short break.  

    I hope that while reading this you might be reminded of some holidays that 
you have enjoyed in happier days and that with spring just around the corner 
we might all soon be able to get active again.  

In the Jungle at Heligan Picturesque  Mevagissey  Harbour 

Truro Cathedral 
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P.R. 

I n that cultural desert of those  early Fifties’ school 
days I can remember  learning, if not by rote,  but at 
least by  repeating them more than once-or-twice, 

works by some of our illustrious writers; Shakespeare obvi-
ously, ad nauseam, but to a lesser degree the Romantic    
poets and their successors. In particular, the dactylic meter 
of Alfred, Lord Tennyson caught my imagination and atten-
tion. What 14-year old English schoolboy would not have 
thrilled to “Cannon to the right of them”, etc.., and thrilled 
I was. As I grew up I moved on to more romantic tales and, 
like the Pre-Raphaelite artists, found the concept of The    
Lady of Shalott floating downstream to Camelot appealing. 
     One of Tennyson’s most romantic poems was published as a song by John 
Boosey in 1855. Being selective just a few stanzas were published but the 
song became a hit with the Victorians and remained a Music Hall favourite 
but was often parodied. 

Come into the garden, Maud, 
For the black bat, Night, has flown; 

Come into the garden, Maud, 
I am here at the gate alone. 
I am here at the gate alone. 

And the woodbine spices are wafted abroad, 
And the musk of the roses blown, 
For a breeze of morning moves, 

And the planet of love is on high, 
Beginning to faint in the light that she loves, 

On a bed of daffodil sky, 
To faint in the light of the sun she loves, 

To faint in his light, and to die. 
Come! come! 

 

Come into the garden, Maud, 
For the black bat, Night, is flown; 

Come into the garden, Maud, 
I am here at the gate alone. 
I am here at the gate alone. 
I am here at the gate alone. 

Tennyson 
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Answers to February’s Quiz  
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W hat a time to take on running the Walking Group!  We managed a 
sunny walk in February from Sands, near Farnham led by Nic and 
then lockdown struck.  We had to spend the summer walking 

“lonely as a cloud...” in the local area.  I knew the group members were still 
out there having met a few of them out and about on the common but the 
beauties of the blossoming hawthorn had to be enjoyed alone.  VE Day came 
and went, celebrated on our lawns but still no walking together. Wonder of 
wonders, we were allowed to meet in groups of six in July and after Romy 
tested the water with her Walking Too group we were off with our first dis-
tant walk in August.  Choosing local routes so we didn’t have to drive we 
managed three walks before the winter lockdown struck again, maintaining 
social distancing and visiting the Yateley Covid Snake along the way.  There 
was a bumper crop of fungus this year but sadly Tony didn’t join us to help 
with identification (I think this is shaggy ink cap).  I’ve published a couple of 
suggested Walks for Two in the pages of this august publication but it’s not 
the same!  If all goes according to plan we can re-start walks for six from the 
end of March although we’ll still have to stay local. MIN GARDINER 
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Martin and Barbara Brooks  
comprise the  Brookies a.k.a. The Blackwater 
Bloggers, who over the past months have     
produced our very entertaining quiz that is a  
favourite with many of our readers. Martin is 
also a dab hand at the odd ode and his witty 
poems feature frequently 

Diane and Ken Middleton  
Diane & Ken Entertain pages have proved to be 
very popular and are a great remedy against 
the ails of Lockdown whenever it all seems to 
be getting too gloomy  

Dave and June Turner 
Have featured in every edition since Hoover was 

created. Dave seems to be the Editor’s choice 
and  often appears illustrating a point or two. He 

also features on the Club’s webpage. June is a 
regular contributor with photographs taken with 

her mobile. They are celebrating their  
Diamond Wedding Anniversary this month! 

Min Gardiner 
Past Chairman Min is  one of our contributors 

who always has her phone at the ready to take 
pictures usually of our Walking Groups out and 

about. She also organises the Zoom meetings for 
the Committee’s monthly get-together.   



8 

Pam Quirk sending from her iPad: I’m sure you've been inundated with 
weather photos but thought I'd send some reflecting our amazing recent 
weather ― Cove Brook in the snow, double rainbow from my back door, sun-
rise over Fleet Pond and street art from Marsh Lane, Eversley “. 
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  Again  seem to be popular with these two 
courtesy of Ann Atkins and Jan Rowling. 

This picture of a Little Egret on the River Blackwater was sent in by Dave Turner. 
Wikipedia tells us that the Little Egret is a species of small heron in the family   
Ardeidae. The genus name comes from the Provençal French Aigrette, "egret", a  
diminutive of Aigron, "heron" but I expect most of you knew that. 

Dave Turner 

and with only a camera and not a  mobile in sight . . . .  
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How do you decide who to marry? 

You got to find somebody who likes the same stuff. Like, if you like sports, 
she should like it that you like sports, and she should keep the chips and dip 
coming ― Alan, age 10 

No person really decides before they grow up who they're going to marry. 
God decides it all way before, and you get to find out later who you're stuck 
with ― Kristen, age 10 

What is the right age to get married? 

Twenty-three is the best age because you know the person FOREVER by 
then ― Camille, age 10 

How can a stranger tell if two people are married? 

You might have to guess, based on whether they seem to be yelling at the 
same kids ― Derrick, age 8 

What do you think your Mum and Dad have in common? 

Both don't want any more kids ― Lori, age 8 

What do most people do on a date? 

Dates are for having fun, and people should use them to get to know each 
other. Even boys have something to say if you listen long enough ― Lynnette, 
age 8 (isn't she a treasure?) 

On the first date, they just tell each other lies and that usually gets them   
interested enough to go for a second date ―Martin, age 10 
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When is it OK to kiss someone? 

When they're rich ― Pam, age 7 

The law says you have to be eighteen, so I wouldn't want to mess with that. 
― Curt, age 7 

The rule goes like this: If you kiss someone, then you should marry them 
and have kids with them. It's the right thing to do ― Howard, age 8 

Is it better to be single or married? 

It's better for girls to be single but not for boys. Boys need someone to 
clean up after them ―Anita, age 9 (bless you child) 

How would the world be different if people didn’t get married? 

There sure would be a lot of kids to explain, wouldn't there? 
― Kelvin, age 8 

And the No.1 Favourite is... 

How would you make a marriage work? 

Tell your wife that she looks pretty, even if she looks like a truck ― Ricky, 
age 10. 

Martin  B. 

From The Brookies 
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More from Barbara 
 and Martin  

Hopefully we are not too late for the March Hoover 12 edition but 
last night in bed another set of verses popped into my head. 

             MARTIN 

  


