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As you may have read in last months edition of our Homes news 

Letter I got married in July.  My ‘Husband’ and I had a fantastic day.  

The weather was extremely kind to us.  There was one down pour 

during the day which didn’t matter at all as it happened whilst we 

were being chauffeur driven in a 1952 Rolls Royce to our reception.  I 

have heard that it’s good luck for it to rain on your wedding day, so 

here’s hoping!  Many thanks to those of you that 

wished my husband and I good luck.

Love has certainly been in the air this past quarter 

as our Manager Adriana married her love in June 

followed by mine in July and then in  

August our kitchen assistant Kayleigh.   

A colleague of mine asked a few of our 

fellow residents what advice they would 

give to a newlywed couple and these I’d 

like to share with you as one in 

particular really made me chuckle.  

Adriana & Husband Carl 

Kayleigh & husband Stewart 
Anita & husband Neil 



 

1.  Make sure to marry someone who love you unconditionally 

2. Never go to bed on a crossed word 

3. Never pursue an argument, state your opinion and move on 

4. Appreciate each other 

5. Remember marriage is a journey and there may be tests along 

the way.  Always talk through your worries with one another.   

And here is the one that had be chuckling; 

6. Find someone who works away Monday to Friday as on 

Saturday you’re too tired to argue and come Sunday it’s not 

worth arguing as they will be leaving tomorrow !! 

Our tomato plants on the patio have started to give us fruits.  Some 

cherry tomatoes for some reason this year were so tiny, some 

smaller than our little finger nail but were still extremely sweet, juicy 

fruits which we really enjoyed sharing. 

August brought us a totally different activity one afternoon when a 

children’s Karate group joined us to perform for us showing us what 

balance and control they had.  They were fantastic.  It was so lovely 

to see relatives joining us for this activity. 

Some of us have been out and enjoyed the garden.  What really hit us 

was the smell of the lavender as we joined the path, it’s got such 

beautiful blooms on which we also noticed the butterflies were 

enjoying. 

Around the pond we noticed how the bull rushes had spread.  The 

beauty of them is almost unbelievable considering they have been 

blown around so much in such an open space during the high winds 

that we have recently had. 

Our domino sessions on a Monday are very popular with some great 

games being played.  Everyone is welcome to join in. 

 



 

Interesting Facts about Spalding 

The River Welland 

The River Welland flows north from 
Crowland, through Spalding and 
passing the village and port of Fosdyke 
before leading out to the Wash, 
bisecting Spalding from east to west; 
the town has developed as a linear 
settlement around the river. Land had 
been reclaimed from the wetlands in the 
area since mediaeval times, and 
Spalding was subject to frequent flooding. The Coronation Channel, 
opened in 1953, diverted the excess waters around Spalding and ended 
the flooding. The area around the banks has been developed for 
residential and business use. Although this area has become heavily 
built up, there is much recreational use of the river and fishing is still 
popular. 

Water Taxi 

In July 2005 a "Spalding Water 
Taxi" service was launched, 
running from Easter to late 
October. Its route is from just off 
Spalding's High Street, upstream 
along the river, turning into the 
Coronation Channel, and then to 
Springfields Outlet Shopping & 
Festival Gardens, and back. It is 

mainly used as a recreational          
tourist attraction. 

 

 

 

The Lincolnshire Poacher pub 

and the terminus of the water 

taxi 
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Vernatts Drain 

Around the north-

west of Spalding is 

a large waterway 

called Vernatt's 

Drain, named after 

one of the 

Adventurers who 

drained the Fens in 

the 17th century. 

Philibert Vernatti 

was made a baronet 

on 7 June 1643. 

A South Holland council nature reserve is situated on part of the old Boston 
railway line at Vernatts Drain. The Drain runs from the pumping station at Pode 
Hole to Surfleet Seas End. 
Fulney Lock is the point where the Welland is no longer tidal.  Spalding falls 
within the drainage area of the Welland and Deepings Internal Drainage Board.  
 
 

Power Station Next to the Welland on the former 
British Sugar Site 

A new £425m, 860MW combined cycle gas turbine power station, owned by 

Intergen, was built on the former site of British Sugar on West Marsh Road by 

Bechtel in October 2004. Intergen  have also consented to build a second 900 

MW expansion to its existing Power station, which commenced construction 

2011. In mid-2006 a new wind farm (operated by Wind Prospect UK in nearby 

Deeping St Nicholas) became visible from much of Spalding. 
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Money in Muck - Short Story 

When I was a child my family was quite poor and my Father and Mother worked very 

hard for little reward.  We often moved as my father sought better employment and 
at the time of this story I was 10 years old. The family consisted of my father, 
mother, 2 year old twin brother & sister and myself. My father had just got a new job 

but at the time we had no house, instead the five of us lived in a caravan on a site 
that was run by a farmer who made Scrooge look generous. 

This man made everyone's life a misery as what services he did offer were few and 
far between and cost the earth. However, at the time it was the best situation my 

father could find for us. The caravan park was many miles from the town centre in 
Newbury and as we did not have a car or any other transport, the farmer always had 
the upper hand. 

Living in the caravan at that time had many drawbacks, one of which was that the 
caravan park had no amenities other than the farmers shop (inflated prices). I 
cannot describe the misery of the place accurately, you had to live there to 

appreciate it. One of the main problems as you might guess were toilet facilities, or 
total lack of them. In our caravan they consisted of a 5 gallon chemical toilet in a 
cupboard, laughingly called a 'bathroom', 

you couldn't swing a cockroach in let alone a 
cat! 

Every day or so the farmer would arrive on a 

tractor towing a trailer fitted with a small 
container similar to a petrol tanker that the 
'inmates' dutifully queued up at to empty 

their toilets into. My mother called it the 
'walk of shame'. However, as children we 
thought it funny and the minute we saw the 

farmer arriving would run around chanting 
'Sam, Sam the lavatory man'! In hindsight it was degrading to see decent people 
being so embarrassed over such an unpleasant task. 

Unfortunately Sam was not a pleasant character and would often take umbrage over 
nothing and close the shop, or worse still withdraw the toilet collection service for  
days on end.  

I remember this happening many times. On one occasion he withdrew the toilet 

'service' for over two weeks without any signs of restoration. A group of desperate 
men threatened to commandeer the tractor & trailer to ease the situation, this only 
made things worse with him. Even the pleadings of the women in the caravan park 

fell on deaf ears! 

In our caravan things were soon reaching the point of no return and I remember my 
father returning from yet another appeal to the farmer without success. My mother 

being a very house-proud woman was beside herself over the situation. Several 
people on the site had taken drastic action and emptied their toilets into a ditch 
which ran along the back of the site near to our caravan. My mother thought this 

was terrible and would have no part in this until sadly we were left with no other 
option. 

That evening my mother made my father wait until it was dark before she allowed 
him to remove the chemical toilet, the shame for her was too much to bear. As you 

can imagine this was an extremely delicate task as the toilet was really at critical 
mass level.  

 



 

My father gently walked across the grass to the ditch as if he was carrying a flask of 
nitroglycerine, I remember this took an eternity. My mother was red faced with 
shame and luckily for her was hiding inside the caravan and therefore spared what 

happened next. 

Eventually my father reached the top of the ditch without spilling any of the contents 
of the toilet but unfortunately as people had been there before him the ground was 
slippery. As my father was about to empty the toilet he lost his balance and I can 

only describe it as a wind milling action that I saw as he endeavored to stay upright. 
Sadly, he never made it and flew through the air landing face down in the bottom of 
the ditch amongst the debris that previous desperate people had left. A split second 

later our toilet landed upon his back covering him from head to foot. 

I ran over to the ditch and looked down at my poor father who looked 
like something from an old Quatermass movie. I cannot describe the 

look of disbelief and horror on his face but to this day I can see it as 
clearly as yesterday. Suddenly, with an almighty roar, a tractor and 
trailer materialize from nowhere and at that exact moment the 

headlights flicked on catching my father standing knee deep in the 
ditch arms outstretched like Jesus on the cross. However, Jesus never 
held an empty 5 gallon chemical toilet in his left hand or had bits of toilet paper etc. 

all over him. 

I remember the farmer yelling at my father 'Blo*o*dy typical, you moan and groan 
and then you have the nerve to blo*o*dy well use my ditch. That's the last time I do 

you a favour!'. With that he put the tractor in gear and drove back to the farm 
leaving my father standing speechless in the ditch. In seconds my father was 
surrounded by people all wanting to have a laugh at his expense, well when I say 

surrounded they actually stayed upwind of him. My mother was conspicuous by her 
absence only appearing briefly to tell my father he couldn't come back in 'like that'. 

After a few gallons of water out in the cold night air he cleaned up quite nicely but 
the smell took about 2 days to dissipate. In fact, I think it disappeared at about the 

same time as my behind stopped smarting. My father didn't take kindly that night to 
my hysterical tears and laughter at his disposition! I can't blame him, but even 40 
years later I still smile and giggle whenever I think about that night. Happily, after 

all these years my father and mother can see the funny side of it now and laugh 
about it, but never, ever, ever, as much as I did that night. 

Luckily, shortly after this episode my father found us a house in Newbury and we 

moved. After that the family’s prospects increased over the years so this was the 
turning point for us. Perhaps the saying is true that there really is 'Money in Muck'. 

 
 

 

Reminder to Residents & their Friends & Families 

If you are a Resident and are going off the premises for any reason please make 
a member of staff aware.  If this will be over a mealtime please also inform us if 
you will not be in for lunch or tea. 

 
Thank you 



The Helpful Pilot 
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