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Harvest Festival 
  
Services to give thanks for this yearôs harvest 
were held in both churches on Sunday 1 
October.   
  
The service at Ipsden celebrated the fruits of 
the harvest and gave thanks for the farmers 
who work so hard to produce food for us all.  
After the service, over 40 people gathered in 
the church to enjoy a Bring-and-Share buffet 
supper and a glass or two of wine.  The food 
was marvellous with some great homemade 
cakes which you were encouraged to sample by 
the bakerôs daughter, who meandered through 
the talkative parishioners with a well loaded 
tray.  Also woe betide those who dared to 
decline the hot dainty sausages in a tasty sticky 
sauce!  Trefor Llewellyn did a sterling job on 
the drinks counter and he didnôt hesitate to 
refill your glass when you went back for more 
(as many did!).  All food donations were passed 
on to the local food bank and will be very much 
appreciated at this particularly difficult time. 
     
After the service at North Stoke there was an 
auction to support the local Foodbank in three 
ways: donations of packaged food that can be 
given directly to the Foodbank, the collection 
from the harvest service, and proceeds of the 
auction of a mixture of fresh foods and cakes 
and cookies kindly provided by Dee Jones and 
Vicky Stretch.  Through the generosity of those 
providing food and those bidding for it, we 
raised Ã373 in cash plus several boxes of food. 
 
Please also see the separate Food Bank article 
from Graham Stretch on page 10. 
 
With thanks to David Coldwell, Clare Davis, 
Kate Moberly and Graham Stretch for their 
contributions to this article. 
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Centurion 2023 
 
Out for a walk with camera on Saturday 
afternoon, 14 October, up past Woodhouse 
farmhouse to Mongewell Woods, then left down 
to the Ridgeway and at the Ridgeway left 
again.  Passing through the stile onto the 
Ridgeway there was a pink banner tied to a 
tree saying ñCenturionò; whatever it was, it 
was this day, at least on the Ridgeway. 
 
Runners approached from the front going east and shortly after 
approached from behind going back the way they had just come (a 
turning point was not far away).  So, what was it all about? 
 
An internet search revealed that the Centurion is a mammoth 100-
mile run.  The runners departed from Goring at 9am on that 
Saturday and made their way to Little Wittenham on the first out-
and-back section along the Thames Path.  On returning to Goring, 
runners were faced with the more challenging, but beautiful, second 
spur of the course, out to Swyncombe Farm on the Ridgeway; this 
before returning to Goring a second time.  Spur three would then 
take runners west on the Ridgeway to Chain Hill before returning to 
Goring for the final leg on the Thames Path to Reading, then back to 
Goring for their 100-mile finish. 
 
There is no doubt that this is a difficult race (it says so on their 
website!  They must be joking).  During a dry spell the route is flat, 
fast and picturesque, presenting ideal conditions for a Trail-100.  
However, runners are also faced with the prospect of up to 13 hours 
of darkness and low temperatures, plus wet and windy 
conditions.  Apparently, conditions underfoot can vary dramatically. 
 
Just in case you are interested in a future event, Centurion events 
are fully supported by well-stocked aid stations, full medical support 
and course markings in addition to pre-existing National Trail way-
markers.  An alternative is to go for a walk with your camera! 

David Coldwell 
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From the Archives 
 
Following on from the appeal in last 
monthôs issue, regarding the date 
stone for Prospect View, Gillian Kelley 
has had a look through some of her 
paperwork and has found a picture 
that clearly shows that the year was 
1907. 
 
This summer I spent a number of 
Saturdays in Reading Central Library, 
having discovered that during the 
1920s and 1930s Ipsden Cricket Club 
submitted their match reports to the 
Reading Mercury rather than the Berks 
& Oxford Advertiser of Wallingford, as 
they had done prior to WWI.  While principally looking for cricket 
reports, I did also find one or two items of wider interest. 

 
One of these, from 1941, concerns Prospect View and, with 
Remembrance Sunday just around the corner, it seems a fitting time 
to mention it.  On the village war memorial, in addition to those that 
are remembered for their service and sacrifice in WWI, four further 
names were added for WW2, one of those being E C Soanes.  The 
1939 register shows that his parents were Archibald & Ellen, whilst 
their neighbours were Alfred and Edith Parkins, both menôs 
professions were given as gardener. 
 
Returning to the Cricket Club, and with the 2023 season complete 
(Won 7, Lost 6, Abandoned 2), I have begun to go through the 
details I had found in the newly discovered match reports from the 
20/30s, a process that has been made more enjoyable as we have 
three team group photos of the period with which to put faces to 
some of the names. 

Continued on page 4 

Ipsden Village History 
 
A new page has been added to the Ipsden Village Website titled 
ñVillage Historyò with the first item in it being about the John Reade 
Memorial which first appeared in the June 2021 issue of The 
Window. 
 
There is lots of history associated with our parish.  If you have 
anything that you would like to tell everyone about please send it to 
me at The Window ipsden.window@gmail.com and I will forward it to 
the Ipsden Village website. 
 
This is in addition to the ñFrom the Archivesò series which we are 
regularly running in The Window (see below), so please make it clear 
whether you want your article to appear on the village website, in 
The Window, or both! 

Peter Bennett 

mailto:ipsden.window@gmail.com
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From the Archives (Continued) 
 
One of these was kindly provided some years ago by Eric Allaway 
which shows the school building in the background and the ónewô 
cricket pavilion, just visible to the left. Three of the players are also 
wearing new club caps, which Eric remembered were orange and 
yellow. 

The line-up, as provided by Eric (the schoolboy at the front) and 
supplemented by Pip and Jack Holtom for the names he could not 
remember, was: Back row (l to r): Dick Slade, Bill Green, Harry 
Anderson, William Espin, Bunny Newman; Front row (l to r): Frank 
Holtom, Bert Butcher, Bert Potter, Horace Potter, Frank Tullett and 
Nolan Didcock. 
 
The exact year is not known, although Eric 
estimated that it was about 1935, it 
certainly could not be any later as tragically 
Horace Potter, aged 23, died in March 1936.  
He had collided in the dark with a young 
lady pushing her bicycle; she was knocked 
unconsciousbut was otherwise unharmed. 
 
Finally, to continue the theme of the old elm 
tree and Ipsden farm cottages in previous 
issues, I remembered that I had this copy of 
Country Life tucked away from April 1976 
when they featured on the front cover. 

 
Mark Hughesdon 
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View from the Vicarage 
 
In 1784 by the Scottish writer Robert Burns in his poem ñMan was 
Made to Mourn: A Dirge.ò 
   
Many and sharp the num'rous ills 
    Inwoven with our frame! 
More pointed still we make ourselves 
    Regret, remorse, and shame! 
And man, whose heav'n-erected face 
    The smiles of love adorn,ð 
Man's inhumanity to man 
    Makes countless thousands mourn! 
 
The poem speaks of the sadness of life; in 
essence, that humans were created to be sad. 
 
As a child in Northern Ireland in the 1950s/60s I was immersed in 
the negative aspects of tribalism which took me years to offload.  
I remember asking my grandmother why she was so angry and 
bitter about people.  You see there was a Roman Catholic lady 
called Minnie who was dispatched from the factory to care for me 
when I was a baby, and she became part of our family as far as 
my brother and I were concerned.  Well, my grandmotherôs 
response to my question was ñnow John youôve got to understand 
that there are Protestants and Catholics, and THEN thereôs 
Minnieò!  Years later I was to remember this comment when some 
of our friends ñcame outò as gay, and it was necessary to 
acknowledge my inherent cultural bias.  
 
Our world stands at a dangerous crossroads where cultural bias 
merges into the dehumanisation of the other tribe.  The Middle 
East is polarised and in danger of spilling over into Europe and 
beyond.  
 
Ever since Cain killed Abel, generations have experienced manôs 
inhumanity toward man, and the Old Testament records many 
subsequent pogroms. From the massacre the Rhineland Jews in 
11th century to large scale massacres of the Ottoman Empire, to 
Auschwitz and the sawmills and caves of Bosnia in 20th century, 
we have witnessed the dehumanisation of millions.   
 
Nazi propaganda likened the Jews to rats, the Stalinist regime 
called opponents vermin, the Hutus identified the Tutsis with 
cockroaches.  Dehumanization is a psychological process whereby 
opponents view each other as less than human, thus not 
deserving of moral consideration and in extremis people are 
typically viewed as inferior, evil, or criminal.  We hear the same 
kind of language hour by hour in our news programmes and 
documentaries.  The process continues, we are still at war! 
 
In J R R Tolkienôs final book of ñThe Lord of the Ringsò, Sam 
Gamgee, an uncommonly courageous little Hobbit, wakes up after 

Continued on page 6 


