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A note from the Chairman 
Doug Rudge 

Firstly, as you know we have a well-established and popular programme 

of walks, work parties and educational events which get hundreds of 

people out into the countryside each year. In 2018 the East Devon AONB 

Acland Award was celebrating Health and Wellbeing projects, so we 

decided to enter, never expecting to have much of a chance. Well, to cut a 

long story short we won! I took the precaution of preparing a short speech 

for the award ceremony at the AONB Annual Meeting on 20th September 

‘just in case’. I want to share it with you here as I believe it is important to 

recognise the contribution made by everyone involved: 

 “It is humbling to be shortlisted alongside such worthy nominees as ‘East 

Devon Walk this Way’, the ‘Otter Valley Association’ and ‘Wild East Devon’ 

let alone to be selected as winner… 

As many of you will know, a programme of activities such as ours does not 

happen by accident; it takes a lot of time and effort both from our committee 

and from a number of our expert members who organise and lead our 

walks and work parties; I would like to take this opportunity to thank them 

all for their contribution over the years. Without them we would be nothing! 

As a charity that is run by a small group of unpaid volunteers in our spare 

time, we just do what we believe is right without seeking recompense or 

reward. This award goes to show that we must be doing something right!” 

For those of you that don’t know, Ian Waite, one of our longest 

standing committee members had a stroke in early autumn last year. 

Mentally he is fine, and importantly he still has his sense of humour. His 

speech was unaffected although he was quite softly spoken for a while, but 

this is now nearly back to normal. His main problem is weakness in his left 

arm and left leg although he is recovering well at home and is now able to 

walk short distances. You can read more in Simon Gray’s ‘Cup of Tea & a 

Kit Kat’ interview that follows. Ian has led our bird watching and wildlife 

walks for many years and thanks to Fran Sinclair who is taking on the 

admin and Rob Johnson’s willingness to share his knowledge in Ian’s 

absence these will continue, with six such events in our spring / summer 

events listing. 
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Our AGM in November saw a few changes to your management 

committee: I am very pleased to report that our two previously co-opted 

members, Fran Sinclair and Graham Jones have agreed to join us as full 

committee members, adding strength and depth to our numbers. However, 

after 4 years of service Roger Critchard decided to step down due to 

pressures on his time; his breadth of local knowledge will be missed. 

Fortunately though Paul Butter of Butterfly Conservation has agreed to join 

us as a co-opted member – his expertise will be invaluable going forwards. 

There have also been some staff changes in the EDDC Countryside 

team: Elle Taylor their Information and Events Officer left in December and 

Nathan Robinson, Nature Reserves Ranger left in January. At the time of 

writing there is no firm news on their replacements. 

On three occasions this winter we helped the National Trust clear 

gorse and scrub at Musbury Castle hill fort and between us we have 

significantly improved the site. This is a wonderful location and if you have 

never visited (as I hadn’t) I would urge you to make the effort to do so, 

perhaps by joining Mike Lock on his botanical stroll on Monday 29th April. 

Following on from our upgrade of the Borrow Pit path we now have 

plans to improve the interpretation there by updating the welcome board 

so that the map shows the improvements. We will also be installing a 

‘Sound Post’ to describe the site, which will enhance the experience for 

visually impaired visitors; and to play a few wildlife sound recordings which 

will enable all visitors to recognise iconic species such as the Kingfisher, 

where we know that the best way to see one is to know what it sounds like, 

as they are normally heard before they are seen! In order to fund this we 

applied for and received a grant from the Sustainable Development Fund 

which, along with the payment we receive from the Axe Valley Runners for 

marshalling at the Grizzly will cover the cost. 

We will again be co-hosting a ‘Wildlife Day’ at Seaton Wetlands 

alongside the EDDC Countryside team. This time we have decided to 

move it to later in the year, so it will be held on Sunday 30th June. As 

always, there will be something for everyone, so please come along to see 

us. We will do our best to make sure you enjoy your day out! 
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Cup of Tea & a Kit Kat with Ian Waite 
 

Simon Gray 
 

Ruth & I first met Ian on a birdwatching trip on the Exe. He was being his 

usual jolly self — one of life’s real characters — and we immediately felt 

we had known him for years. He encouraged us to get involved with the 

Axe Vale & District Conservation Society, and we soon joined and 

subsequently ended up on the committee.   

As probably most of you know, last October Ian suffered a stroke, which 

led to him having an extended stay in hospital, but he is now recuperating 

at home.  

As Ian has been involved in the Society for so long, I thought it would 

be a good opportunity for me to have a chat with him, so that he could give 

us all a brief history of the Society from his point of view. Earlier in February 

I was sitting in his front room, with a cup of tea and sharing a Kit Kat, 

discussing how he came to Devon and what was the spark that led him to 

a love of birdwatching. Before I had a chance to sit down, he started telling 

me enthusiastically about his son wheeling him to Bowling Green Marsh 

(not from Seaton, I hasten to add) to see the Yellow-browed Warbler; the 

following day he was going to Ham Wall to see the Starling murmurations. 

So although he is still struggling with his mobility, nothing stops Ian 

birdwatching.   

To turn to our chat: on the wall in his front room is a wonderful 

illustration by Mike Langman of a Reed Bunting. It was this bird that Ian 

found on one of his walks around Runnymede, near where he was living 

at the time. He didn't know what the bird was but, like a lot of us of a certain 

age, “The Observer’s Book of Birds” was a regular companion, and it was 

from this that he was able to confirm what it was, and from that day birds 

have formed a large part of his life. 

Ian & Yvonne moved to Devon in the early 1990s, after coming to 

the Axe Valley for holidays. For the first couple of years he worked as a 

porter in Axminster Hospital, but subsequently was able to fully retire. He 

met Donald Campbell (who was the Chairman of AV&DCS), who asked 
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him to lead walks and eventually to join the Committee. At that time the 

Society was in its infancy, and funds were always in short supply. Ian 

remembers the Misses Werrett who opened their home “Barnes” above 

Colyton for open days to help raise funds. In addition, he and Yvonne ran 

table top & jumble sales to raise funds. It was Ian who came up with the 

idea of selling sweat shirts. 

In the early days Axe Vale Conservation Society organised walks 

which Ian led and provided the commentary. Over the years the walks 

became more bird-orientated, and over and above visits to sites around 

the Axe Estuary, the scope and extent was enlarged to include Dartmoor, 

Portland, the Somerset Levels & the Exe Estuary as well.  

The management of local sites was and still is an important part of 

the Society activities. Trinity Hill was an area where Ian was involved in 

clearance work and in introducing people to the natural history. It was here 

that Ian and his son Steve found a Dartford Warbler one winter and were 

able to report this sighting to Phillip Noakes (another influential member of 

the Society in its early days). 

The Axe Estuary is a central part of the Society's catchment area, 

but when Ian first saw it, the river was only visible from the road and there 

was no other access available. How times have changed! The Borrow Pit, 

dug to provide the flood defence bank across Seaton Marshes, is now a 

wonderful bird watching site, and the recent completion of the path around 

it has enabled easy access to the whole pond. 

I asked Ian about some of his birdwatching highlights. These 

included finding Dotterels above Belstone Tor on Dartmoor, and the 

winter's afternoon when he and a group tramped across Dartmoor 

convinced they were watching the visiting Lammergeier, only to establish 

later that it was a distant winged flying drone!!    

Ian is still enjoying birdwatching and is doing a talk for the local 

National Trust on ‘Birds of the River Axe’ at Colyford Memorial Hall in the 

near future. He hopes to continue his Stuart Line commentaries on the 

Exe, and remains involved with the Seaton Tram trips. Only the previous 

week he spotted Scoters & a solitary Eider out to sea from Lyme Regis 

seafront. 
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Bird Watch – Dart’s Farm  -  5 November 2018 

 
Fran Sinclair 

 

The multi-coloured stripes of Darts Farm's brassica field made a pretty 

backdrop as 12 of us gathered for the first birdwatching trip of the autumn. 

Without Ian Waite (who was hors de combat) to keep us on track with the 

timing of the walk, we dillied and dallied along the footpath beside the River 

Clyst, being diverted by parties of tits, a Buzzard close by, screaming, and 

some handsome inkcap toadstools. Linnea Tarr told us they are called 

Bläcksvamp in Swedish and that they should never be consumed with 

alcohol, which means they were probably Common Inkcap.  

As we crossed the first bridge over the Clyst, some possible otter 

tracks were spotted in the mud beneath the adjacent railway bridge and, 

soon after this, the first Black-tailed Godwit and Grey Heron of the 

afternoon were seen further upstream. These slim pickings were soon 

augmented at the spy holes of the viewing area looking across the river 

towards Darts Farm. As well as more godwits and several Black-headed 

Gulls we saw a Ruff, which eventually came quite close, offering excellent 

views of the beautiful scalloping of its plumage. There was also a Water 

Rail, carefully treading in and out of the reeds nearby and that, too, showed 

very well for a while. 

We moved on, past some vividly autumnal trees and after a brief 

stop to watch a Great Spotted Woodpecker silhouetted high above us, we 

were walking parallel to Bowling Green Marsh. We paused at gaps in the 

hedge for sneak previews of the birding riches ahead, which was perhaps 

a mistake, as we were delaying our arrival at 

Topsham's Goat Walk and saw nothing that 

we didn't have better views of later.  

At Goat Walk we had missed the 

creeping in of the tide with lines of Avocet 

preceding it, but we still had a good group of 

Avocet to watch nearby and a dark line of 

massed Golden Plover on the other side of 

Bar-tailed 

Godwit 
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the estuary. There were also some Grey Plover in the distance and a few 

Bar-tailed Godwits were seen along with the Black-tailed. In the walled 

garden behind Goat Walk there were still many Cyclamen hederifolium in 

flower and the sun occasionally broke through to warm those who had 

paused to eat a late lunch.  

Around the corner, looking out over the rapidly rising Exe from the 

viewing platform, there were large numbers of Black-tailed Godwit together 

with a few Dunlin and Greenshank and a solitary Knot. There were, 

unfortunately, many Knot-related puns. We also saw three Jays nearby 

and a Kingfisher flew past several times and perched on the sea wall well 

within binocular range. 

On the way back from the viewing platform one of our party, Barry 

Henwood, showed us some woodpecker damage at the base of a Poplar 

tree. He explained that the reason for the holes being unexpectedly close 

to the ground was that the bird had been tunnelling for larvae of the Lunar 

Hornet Moth. He indicated one obvious emergence hole for the moth, and 

contrasted it with those made by woodpecker predation.  

From the very attractively presented RSPB hide overlooking Bowling 

Green Marsh we saw a thick tide of Redshanks, Black-tailed Godwits and 

Avocets huddled around the end of the island in front of us. Several times 

while we were there something alarmed the birds into flight and it was a 

breathtaking sight, especially when the synchronised cloud of Avocets 

banked, showing the black and shining white pattern of their wings and 

backs. As someone in the hide remarked, “Who needs fireworks?” 

There was plenty of other birdlife to see from the hide, too, including 

Wigeon, Teal, Pintail and Shoveler, Greylag Geese, Snipe and two Stock 

Dove. Eventually we made our return journey along the footpath, pausing 

once again at the bend in the Clyst with the spy holes. Rob Johnson 

(whose expertise was invaluable throughout) pointed out a group of eleven 

Greenshank on the opposite bank looking quite silvery in the late afternoon 

light. 

Ian was at all times conspicuous by his absence but it was, 

nevertheless, a very good afternoon's bird-watching and we saw, by my 
estimation, 44 species.  
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An Evening in Symondsbury 

Donald Campbell 

 
In October the Jurassic Coast Trust hosted an evening of talks and 

paintings at a wonderful venue, Symondsbury Tithe Barn. The paintings 

were by Colin Bentley who is two years into a three or four-year project 

illustrating the contrasting landscapes along the coast. He had begun in 

East Devon with its coast of sandstones and mudstones to the west and 

the chalk of Beer Head and Seaton Hole in the east. For year two he had 

'spent time walking, running and kayaking along the stunning coastline (of 

West Dorset) to gain an understanding of its geology and people'. He often 

has a personal connection with the places he paints, whether Chesil Beach 

at sunrise, Lyme Regis at sunset, Seaton sailing boats or stormy Portland 

Bill and Charmouth.  
On the final night of his exhibition, two distinguished speakers who 

love this coast told us something of their feelings about it. Kate Adie, 

reporter from the trouble spots of the world, compared her recent six years 

of Dorset living with the very different years growing up as a Wearsider in 

Sunderland. There the wonderful sand of the north east was battered by 

winds from Siberia, while at Hartlepool and elsewhere the battering was by 

120 years of coal dust and relics of the war: barbed wire and pill boxes. 

Kate still loved that coast of her childhood but was now an 'incomer' to the 

jaw-dropping Jurassic Coast and its history. Lyme with the story of 

palaeontology and of Thomas Coram whose Foundling Hospital in Coram's 

Fields rescued so many of London's destitute even if it ruined him 

financially. She felt that the coast needed to be cherished, discovered and 

never taken for granted; it must be looked after and a balance kept with 

planning and with liaison between disparate interests. Weren't we lucky to 

live here! 
Among his many past and present roles, Doug Hulyer was Chair of 

the National Trust in the south west. He maintained that he was no expert 

but something like an educational environmentalist whose career had been 

shaped by a charismatic biology teacher who had led a field course based 
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at Upcot on the Old Beer Road. The coast, and Seaton Hole in particular, 

had been a revelation for one growing up in South London fifty years ago. 

Now the iconic landscape of Lulworth, the dramatic cliffs at Burton 

Bradstock and their revelatory connections into the past gave him 

'goosebumps'.  
Doug had worked all over the world, but whether creating the 

London Wetland Centre, or using cattle to maintain grasslands in the 

Cotswolds, or developing more wetlands in Singapore, he was effectively 

acting as a large-scale gardener but here, on the coast, the cliffs could be 

left to do their own thing, eroding to expose the fossils as windows to the 

past. Only last year the find of tiny rodent-like teeth from the boundary 

between the Jurassic and the Cretaceous had pushed back the origins of 

eutherians and, therefore, our mammalian history as, ultimately, we came 

from them.  
Doug based his 'laws of ecology' on the book 'Ecology for 

beginners', written in 1981:  

Law 1: Everything is connected to everything else, leading to the 

web of life.  

Law 2: Everything is in the process of change, leading to the tree of 

life.  

Law 3: Everything must go somewhere in a future world; there is no 

'away'. 

Law 4: There is no such thing as a free lunch: competition rules.  

 
It was less than 300 years ago that the science of geology was born 

with James Hutton mapping geological strata and writing 'A Theory of the 

Earth’ while Counts Buffon and Lamarck toyed with evolutionary ideas 

before Charles Darwin produced his tree of life diagram. All variants of this 

tree have humans at the top but a recent representation of life forms as a 

massive curve emphasised the diversity of archaea [very basic bacteria-

like organisms] living in extreme environments, of the huge range of 

bacteria and fungi, perhaps with the start of life in deep ocean beds driven 

by chemical interactions. 
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Once animals with hard parts evolved, fossils could tell us something 

of the changes as mass extinctions occurred, not overnight but over 

hundreds of millions of years, but 

even these only accounted for five 

percent of lost species. The 

Anthropocene age, dominated by 

the recent rise of man, started slowly 

in Africa, spread as hunters left that 

continent and changed the world as 

controlled fires started the energy 

revolution. With the ‘discovery' of 

North America, globalisation began 

as crops spread around the world, 

often coming from civilisations far 

from Europe or Africa. Some species 

spread, extinction rates increased, 

and as each species went it was like 

loose rivets on a plane: it won't be 

airworthy for long. Now with the 

acceleration of use of nuclear energy 

and the release of potentially lethal 

radiation, the future is unclear. Will we be able to stop the changes of the 

Anthropocene, and are those involved in the conservation movement 

acting persuasively enough? The National Trust, the RSPB and the Wildlife 

Trusts move too slowly, perhaps, and Doug wondered if Greenpeace could 

be part of the answer even if governments try to shackle their activities.  
There were signs of hope: primary education had reached much of 

the world, in most places the status of women had improved, and the world 

population could stabilise in fifty years. In the less happy scenario of human 

extinction, the world and much of its simpler biodiversity would survive to 

diversify once again.  
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Once upon a midnight dreary ... * 

 

Martin Drake 

 

Desert Island Discs always seems such a frustrating programme: with so 

much music to choose from, what do you discard? Even worse, you’re 

allowed only one book. But if I introduce a new choice, what single British 

bird would you take? A Robin for its song, a Tawny Owl for its hoot that 

always make me chuckle, or maybe a Bullfinch for its imperial splendour? 

None of these – I’d take a Raven. Of all the birds, they seem to know what 

life is about. They spend a lot of time just larking around. There’s no other 

way of describing their falling-out-of-the-air acts or their noisy 

companionship. Messing about with Jackdaws, who also seem to like the 

game, is surely a sign that they are not just going through the motions of 

the daily grind but have a mind that enjoys play. 

You might say that all black corvids look the same – big and slightly 

sinister. You’d be right, and certainly the textbook clue about Ravens 

having a diamond-shaped tail in flight rarely works for me. The easiest and 

infallible way to distinguish them is the noise they make. Keeping a 

kilogram of fast-moving bird in the air makes a lot of noise, so the whoosh-

whoosh of their wings will quickly make you look up. It’s the sort of noise 

you might associated with geese or other heavyweights. Unlike these 

clumsy birds, Ravens seem to be among the most agile aeronauts, doing 

the impossible with wings four or five feet across. But it’s their calls that set 

them apart from all the other corvids. In a singing competition – perhaps a 

bit daft as they all seem to be tone deaf – I’d put Jays at the bottom, with 

only a single unpleasant screech, followed by Carrion Crows with an angry 

caw, then Magpies (although they can be quite imaginative at times), 

Rooks, Jackdaws who stand a good chance of winning, and finally with the 

prize, Ravens. Their repertoire is really extraordinary. Edgar Allen Poe had 

clearly not heard one as his poetic Raven only said ‘Nevermore’, and that’s 

one tune I’ve not heard from a real Raven. They come out with the most 

unexpected honk-honk, and a noise like a deep-throaty American frog 

croaking “ribbit-ribbit”. Even their standard croaks are more guttural than 
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Rooks and crows can manage. Now, in February, they are courting with a 

noisy if tuneless serenade that can be heard a long way off. Why they get 

cracking so early seems odd 

since it must be unpleasantly 

cold being a Raven fledgling in a 

windy nest on an upland crag. 

Ravens are doing quite 

well in Britain after some 

relaxation in long-running 

persecution. Older text-books 

talk about them being found in 

the uplands but now they are 

breeding in Cambridgeshire 

whose highest point rises to a 

lofty 480 feet – lower than the 

hills overlooking Seaton. And the 

Tower of London is at sea level, 

where seven birds have to live to 

stave off the demise of the 

monarchy. According to the 

recent Devon Bird Atlas, our county is thought to support more Ravens 

than any other in England, and they are found in significantly more tetrads 

than 30 years ago. They presumably make up an important part of the 

widely varying estimates for the whole country of 7,400 pairs (RSPB) or 

12,000 pairs (Scottish Natural Heritage). My interest stems from a pair that 

took up residence in a Douglas Fir in a small plantation on Burridge 

Common where I live, north of Chardstock. In their first year, four years 

ago, this pair raised three young, and at least two more have fledged each 

year since then. I’m hoping for more this spring, as it is a delight to sit by 

my window with a cup of coffee watching these birds just a couple of 

hundred yards away. Unless something goes wrong, I should see them for 

several years as the couples pair for life and don’t waste a good nest site 

if it works. They are long-lived – one Tower of London bird reached 44 

years old before the final croak. 
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They do have a down side, like just about anything large in our 

fauna. They are archetypal avian dinosaurs, eating anything that moves or 

did once move, from insects to lambs, and carrion. It’s the woolly end of 

the dietary spectrum that causes upset. My local pair taking up residence 

met with the disapproval of a local farming family but it’s the job of farmers 

to be grumpy with our native fauna. Like almost all our birds, they are 

protected from killing under the Wildlife & Countryside Act (though it’s 

rough being a game bird or duck). Natural England rarely agrees to award 

licences to control Ravens*, and if one considers that in the UK there are 

23 million sheep compared to a few thousand Ravens, their average 

impact is small, and well within the ability of a rich nation to compensate 

for losses. And anyway, what’s the uncontrollable big predator that eats 

the other 23 million sheep? 

It’s good to have a success story for once, and it would be a pity if 

these birds went down the pan again. Do look out for them over the Axe 

Valley – once spotted, never again missed. 

 

*Maybe at school you didn’t have to read the works of American Edgar 

Allan Poe. The Raven is one of his miserable doggerel verses that puts the 

bird in an ambiguously unfavourable light. It starts “Once upon a midnight 

dreary, while I pondered, weak and weary,.” and continues in this 

depressing vein for some while.  

 

*Note: No licences to control Ravens have been issued in Devon in recent 

years. In other parts of the country Ravens, which often feed at open-air 

pig farms, have turned their attention to young piglets and licences have 

been issued in these circumstances. (Ed.)  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



15 

 

Programme of Activities 

Spring and Summer 2019 

 

Please wear appropriate clothing and footwear; bring a picnic to events 
marked with an asterisk (☼). Car share where possible, contacting leader 
if need be. Contact numbers: Work Party details: Donald Campbell 01297 
552945; for Bird Watch details: Fran Sinclair 07804 835905; walks: Mike 
Lock 01297 551556; EDDC Countryside Service 01395 517557; other 
queries, including problems with grid references and meeting points: 

Doug Rudge 07702 189914.  
 

At the end of a walk or birdwatch the leader will ask for a small 
contribution towards Society funds (suggested donation £2).   

 
Undercliffs working parties and walks  

often involve long walks to a remote location. Walking can be 
strenuous and the ground uneven so you must wear walking boots 

and be physically fit. Please declare any medical conditions. Sorry – 
no dogs on walks / bird watches. 

 

April 2019  

Mon 
15th 

14.00 – 
16.00 

Family Explorer 
Afternoon  
Trinity Hill LNR 

Join Penny Evans for an 
afternoon of outdoor fun. 
Explore the area, find out 
about the wildlife that lives 
there and get creative 
using natural materials. 
Parents too, please. Meet 
at Trinity Hill LNR car park 
(SY307959). Book with 
EDDC at 
wildeastdevon.co.uk or 
01395 517557.  
£5 per family 
 

Tue 
23rd  

08.00- 
all day 

Bird-watch. Portland 
for migrants.  

With Doug Rudge. 
Portland Bill and 
Observatory visit. Inform 
Fran Sinclair if attending ☼ 
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April 2019 (ctd.)  

Mon 
29th 

10.00 – 
12.30 

Botanical Stroll – 
Musbury Castle.  

With Mike Lock, for spring 
flowers. Meet Musbury 
Village Hall Car Park 
(SY271945) 

 

  

May 2019  

Mon 6th 
 

11.00 – 
16.00 

Bluebell Day at 
Holyford Woods.  

Bus transport from 
Colyford Memorial Hall. 
Full details from EDDC 
(wildeastdevon.co.uk). 
Stalls, walks, 
demonstrations.  

 
Tue 7th  08.00 – 

all day 
Bird Watch, 
Somerset Levels 
(Bitterns, Hobbies, 
etc.) 

With Rob Johnson. Meet 
Ashcott Corner 
(ST449396). Inform Fran 
Sinclair if attending ☼ 

 
Wed 
15th  

10.00 – 
all day 

Dartmoor stroll for 
moorland birds.  

With Rob Johnson. Meet 
King's Oven C.P. 
(SX676811). Inform Fran 
Sinclair if attending ☼ 

 
Thu 
30th  

14.00 – 
16.00 

Family Explorer 
Afternoon  
Colyton Community 
Woodland 

Join Penny Evans for an 
afternoon of outdoor fun. 
Explore the area, find out 
about the wildlife that lives 
there and get creative 
using natural materials. 
Parents too, please. Meet 
at Colyton Picnic Site 
(SY245934). Book with 
EDDC wildeastdevon.co.uk 
or 01395 517557.  
£5 per family 
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June 2019  

Sun 
2nd  

10.00 – 
16.00 

Expedition to the 
Plateau, Sheepwash 
and Slabs, 
Undercliffs. 

With Natural England. 
Numbers limited. Booking 
ESSENTIAL with 
jurassiccoast.org/shop. £7 
Charge. Further details 
given on booking ☼ 

 
Sun 9th 10.30 – 

16.00 
Humble Glades walk 
for butterflies. 

With Butterfly 
Conservation (Paul Butter). 
Booking ESSENTIAL 01297 
442290. 
Meet at Whitlands 
(SY306911). ☼ 

 
Tue 
11th 

10.00 – 
all day 

Five mile stroll 
exploring 
Emsworthy Mire 
DWT Reserve, 
Dartmoor, and 
surroundings.  

For birds, insects and 
flora. Meet car park just 
beyond Saddle Tor on 
B3387 (SX 748762). Inform 
Fran Sinclair if attending. 
☼ 

 
Wed 
19th 

10.00 – 
13.00 

Expedition to Goat 
Island (Undercliffs) 

With Natural England. 
Numbers limited. Booking 
ESSENTIAL with 
jurassiccoast.org/shop. £7 
Charge. Further details 
given on booking ☼ 

 
Sat 
22nd - 
Sun 
23rd  

10.00 – 
17.30 

AXE VALE 
FESTIVAL. 

Come and enjoy the Show 
and visit our stand for 
quizzes and hedgehog 
mapping! 
 

Sun 
30th 

11.00 –  
16.00 

Wildlife Day – 
Seaton Wetlands.  

Joint AVDCS/EDDC event. 
Stands, guided walks, bird 
watching, pond dipping 
and much more. All 
welcome.  
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July 2019  

Wed 
3rd  

10.00 - 
12.30 

Beer Head Botanical 
Stroll. 

With Mike Lock. For plants 
of the chalk. Meet at cliff-
top car park (SY227888) 
(Charge). 
 

Tue 9th 10.00 – 
16.00 

Bird Watch. Stroll 
round Fernworthy 
Reservoir, 
Dartmoor.  

With Rob Johnson. Inform 
Fran Sinclair if attending, 
when further details will be 
given. ☼ 
 

Sat 
20th 

10.00 – 
16.00 

Natural Seaton 
Festival. 

Visit the stands (especially 
ours, for quizzes and 
hedgehog mapping). 
 

Sat 
27th 

10.00 – 
15.00 

Expedition to the 
Crimean Seat and 
Humble Glades 
(Undercliffs) 

With Natural England. 
Numbers limited. Booking 
ESSENTIAL with 
jurassiccoast.org/shop. £7 
Charge. Further details 
given on booking ☼ 
 

 

August 2019  

Thu 1st 14.00 – 
16.00 

Family Explorer 
Afternoon  
Borrow Pit, Seaton 
Marshes LNR 

Join Penny Evans for an 
afternoon of outdoor fun. 
Explore the area, find out 
about the wildlife that lives 
there and get creative 
using natural materials. 
Parents too, please. Meet 
at entrance to reserve by 
sewage works (SY248908). 
Book with EDDC at 
wildeastdevon.co.uk or 
01395 517557.  
£5 per family 

 
Wed 
7th 

10.30 – 
13.00 

Insects Walk, Trinity 
Hill 

With Martin Drake.  Meet at 
Trinity Hill LNR car park 
(SY307959) 
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August 2019 (ctd.)  

Wed 
14th 

10.00 – 
12.30 

Botanical Stroll, 
Aylesbeare 
Common  

For heathland and bog 
plants. With Mike Lock. 
Meet Joney's Cross car 
park (SY057897) 

 
Tue 
20th 

10.00 – 
12.00 

Birdwatch, 
Lambert's Castle 

With Rob Johnson. Short 
stroll for migrating birds. 
Meet at Car Park (SY 
366988). 

  
Wed 
28th 

14.00 – 
16.00 

Family Explorer 
Afternoon  
Holyford Woods 
LNR.  

Join Penny Evans for an 
afternoon of outdoor fun. 
Explore the area, find out 
about the wildlife that lives 
there and get creative 
using natural materials. 
Parents too, please. Meet 
at Seaton Down Hill lay-by 
(SY233914). Book with 
EDDC at 
wildeastdevon.co.uk or 
01395 517557.  
£5 per family 

 

September 2019  

Sun 1st  10.00 – 
17.00 

Undercliffs fossils & 
fungi 
Strenuous walk. 

Approx. 8 miles. Booking 
ESSENTIAL on-line with 
Jurassiccoast.org/shop.  
£10 Charge.   
Further details given on 
booking ☼ 
 

Tue-
Thu 
10,11, 
12th 

10.00 – 
16.00 

Goat Island 
Grassland 
management – 
cutting and raking 

Cutting, raking and 
dumping grass. Come and 
help with this essential 
annual task. Wear walking 
boots; bring drink and 
lunch. All welcome. Meet 
Stepps Lane (SY266903). 
☼ 
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September 2019 (ctd).  

Wed 
18th  

10.00 – 
16.00 

Undercliff work 
party: the Plateau. 

Grass cutting and raking. 
Meet Stepps Lane (SY 
266903) at 10.00 for car 
share to Rousdon. 
 

Sun 
22nd 

10.00 – 
12.00 

Big Beach Clean, 
Seaton 

Booking ESSENTIAL with 
Fran Sinclair.  Meet 
Fisherman’s Gap, Seaton 
(SY244898). Wear gloves; 
bring a pencil.  

 

 

Other walks and events in the area are arranged by the 
following organisations (among others): 

 

EDDC Countryside Service (01395 517557); 
www.eastdevon.gov.uk/countryside/countryside-events 

[They publish one booklet each year, covering summer events 
organised by a wide range of organisations in this area. 

 
Jurassic Coast Trust 

(01305 224132; www.jurassiccoast.org) 
 

Seaton Visitor Centre Trust   
(01297 22198; www.seatonvisitortrust.org) 

 

Trill Farm 
(01297 631113; www.TrillFarm.co.uk) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Please note the Society’s 
website: 

www.axevaleconservation.org.uk 
 

http://www.eastdevon.gov.uk/countryside/countryside-events
http://www.jurassiccoast.org/
http://www.seatonvisitortrust.org/
http://www.trillfarm.co.uk/
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Gulls on the Axe Estuary 
 

Ian McLean and Mike Lock 

 

The Axe Estuary is home to thousands of gulls, particularly in winter. They 

tend to gather on the estuary in late afternoon and evening, prior to moving 

out to roost on the sea. The small gulls roost between Axmouth Harbour 

and Seaton Hole while the larger gulls prefer the sea off Beer. Five species 

are common: Herring Gull, Lesser Black-backed Gull, Great Black-backed 

Gull, Black-headed Gull and Common Gull but numbers vary considerably 

throughout the year. In winter it is not unusual to see in excess of 800 

Herring Gulls but the maximum counts are usually in late summer and in 

2017 1350 were seen. In 2017 numbers of Lesser Black-backs peaked in 

late February with a count of 75. Late February is also the best time for 

Common Gulls with 330 being seen in 2017. The peak time for Great 

Black-backed Gulls is late summer and early autumn with a count of 200 

birds, especially after stormy weather. In winter there are usually one or 

two Mediterranean Gulls mixed in with about 2000+ Black-headeds, but 

the peak time for Mediterranean Gull is July with a maximum of 20 birds 

seen in 2017. In most winters the estuary plays host to odd individuals of 

rarer species such as Yellow-legged, Iceland and Glaucous Gulls. Little 

Gulls appear occasionally during passage periods. Three American 

species: Ring-billed (six records, the last in March 2015), Bonaparte's (one 

record, April 2007) and Laughing Gulls (one record, February 2007) have 

put in brief appearances, as have gulls from Eastern Europe and the 

Mediterranean: Caspian Gull and Audouin's Gull, the latter, in August 

2007, the only Devon record. There has also been one record of Kumlein’s 

Gull (an American subspecies of Iceland Gull) in February 2014. 

Gulls mainly use the river for washing and preening but seem to 

have a lot of time to just hang about, sitting in large groups on the mud or 

gravel of the Estuary. They like to bathe in fresh water, so groups are often 

splashing about upstream of the Tower Hide, or at the mouth of the 

Axmouth stream. Many move inland during the day to feed in pig fields, 

grass fields or behind the plough or, less romantically, on rubbish tips. In 
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the late afternoon flocks can be seen flighting back down the valley to rest 

on the estuary and then roost on the sea. The larger ones, particularly 

Herring Gulls, are very much opportunists, quickly gathering if a shoal of 

mackerel drives small fish to the surface, or watching for unguarded 

sandwiches or chips. In the spring, broods of Mallard and Shelduck are at 

risk if they show themselves near resting gulls; Greater Black-backs will 

attack and eat stray ducklings, and will swoop on broods, trying to scatter 

the ducklings away from the mother duck who defends her young fiercely, 

although often to no avail. At Abbotsbury ML once saw a Greater Black-

back seize and swallow a newly-hatched cygnet, in spite of the mother 

swan's defence.  

Almost all of our Black-headed Gulls 

leave the estuary during the summer; there are 

very few there between May and July. Most 

head north to breed in large colonies on boggy 

moorland, although some may breed at the 

large gullery at Need's Ore Point, on the Solent. 

There are occasional breeding records from 

Devon, but very few. In the past most Herring 

Gulls bred on the sea cliffs, but now may – 

probably the majority – nest on the roofs of 

buildings, not only in coastal towns and villages 

but also in inland towns such as Axminster. 

Here they are safe, and there is a steady supply 

of food from raiding bird tables, grabbing chips and generally taking 

advantage of our untidiness and generosity. The latter may wane 

somewhat when the large young leave the roofs and alight in streets and 

gardens, where the parents guard them fiercely, often attacking any 

passer-by. A few Lesser Black-backed Gulls also breed on cliffs and 

buildings on the county mainland, but most of those nesting in Devon are 

on Lundy Island. Great Black-backs nest as scattered pairs on sea cliffs all 

round the coast of Devon, and a few have taken to roof nesting in recent 

years. All the other gull species are only with us in the winter. 



23 

 

So where do our non-resident gulls come from? In the last ten years 

many schemes have been marking gulls with large plastic rings which bear 

letters or numbers, or both, as well as a metal ring. These plastic rings can 

be read using a telescope, and on a good afternoon – clear and bright and 

preferably after a storm – several marked individuals may be visible in the 

gull flocks that rest on the river near the Tower Hide. One of us (IM) has 

been studying these gulls carefully for the last two or three years, and the 

results show that the Axe gathers gulls from quite a wide area.  

Great Black-backs come from many places. Portland, where chicks 

are ringed in the colony on the breakwater, uses 

white rings with red letters; 31 Portland-ringed 

birds were seen on the Axe in 2017, and some, 

such as P08A and P79A, spent most of their time 

here. A few birds from Looe Island, in Cornwall, 

have been seen. One or two Norwegian birds 

appear each winter and one (JU180 white on 

black), was present throughout 2017 although it 

disappeared between mid-April and mid-August, 

perhaps having returned to its natal area in 

south-west Norway to breed. Three of the four 

Norwegian Great Black-backs came from south-

west Norway but the fourth was ringed much 

further north, in Nordland near the Arctic Circle. 

Many of the marked Great Black-backs originate from Northern 

France. One of eleven seen in 2017 was marked in Le Havre, 47U (white 

on black) and spent most of the year on the Axe but disappeared between 

June and mid-August, perhaps to breed in France; the rest made only 

fleeting visits.  Another group of Great Black-backs originate from the Iles 

Chausey, a group of small French islands lying south-east of the Channel 

Islands. These birds bear green rings with white letters and about eleven 

individuals were seen on the Axe in 2017, although none of them seem to 

stay long. Four birds ringed (black on yellow) in the Channel Isles (Jethou 

and Alderney) have also paid brief visits to the Axe. 
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Lesser Black-backed Gulls are relatively scarce on the Axe, and 

most migrate well south to spend the winter around the Iberian Peninsula 

or the coasts of north-west Africa. Of the seven marked birds seen on the 

Axe Estuary, none stayed more than a day or two and all had been ringed 

in the Channel Islands.  

By contrast, all the marked Herring Gulls 

seen on the estuary were ringed in England. 

One was marked in York, the rest in southern 

England. Birds bearing red or orange rings 

were marked as part of a study of urban gulls in 

Bristol; some of these also carry geolocators 

that record their positions. Others, with blue 

rings, were marked while breeding on the 

Bristol Channel island of Flat Holm. A few birds 

have been marked in Seaton, and stayed there 

at least in winter, perhaps finding richer 

summer feeding elsewhere in larger seaside 

resorts. Others were marked in Portland and 

Weymouth.  

Black-headed and Mediterranean Gulls are much smaller birds, and 

cannot carry the large rings placed on the other gulls. Many are marked in 

colour-ringing schemes, but the rings are smaller and inevitably more 

difficult to read; the bird has to be closer to you (or your telescope more 

powerful!).  

The rings on eight Black-headed Gulls were read on the Axe Estuary 

in 2017. Four had been marked in southern England, in the east – Essex 

and Hertfordshire, and one in Reading. None stayed long, as far as we 

know; each bird was seen only once or twice. However, one bird, marked 

in the Lea Valley (Herts.) was seen in March and then again the following 

September. One bird had been ringed at Kiel, in north Germany, and 

seems to have stayed around the Axe for three months. Three more had 

been marked in Poland; one of these was seen in both January and July; 

did it go back to Poland in the interim? One of the Polish localities is in the 
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extreme east of the country, on the Baltic coast, another is in the centre of 

the country, but I cannot find the third with any certainty.  

Only three marked Mediterranean Gulls had their rings read on the 

estuary in 2017. All were ringed in continental Europe, one on the island of 

Heligoland, in the North Sea off north-west Germany, one in Paris, and the 

last in Poland, at Wojcice, in the extreme south-west close to the Czech 

border. It seems likely that all these birds were marked on migration or in 

winter as there are very few inland breeding sites in Europe. 

So – the swarms of gulls that assemble every evening on the Axe 

Estuary may well not be the same as the ones that tried to steal your chips 

or attack you or your dog in the garden when you go near their young. They 

may well have travelled a long way to find this relatively quiet and safe 

environment where they can feed and rest undisturbed.  

If you see a colour-ringed gull (or other bird), you may be able to find 

the relevant ringing scheme (and there are plenty of them), and the details 

for reporting, by searching on www.cr-birding.org. If you enter 'colour 

ringed birds' into Google, you will find other sites that give more details of 

the value and results from such schemes.  

 

 

AV&DCS maroon short-sleeved poly/cotton polo 

shirts and long-sleeved sweatshirts: Small, 

Medium, Large and Extra Large: £14 each for 

sweatshirts and £12.50 for polo shirts. All profits to 

Society funds. 

Please contact Ian/Yvonne Waite on 01297 20326  
or email waite@relaxatseaton.co.uk for further 

details. 

 

 

http://www.cr-birding.org/
http://www.axevaleconservation.co.uk/join.html#sweatshirt
mailto:waite@relaxatseaton.co.uk


26 

 

Otterhead Lakes – 25 February 2019 

 
Fran Sinclair 

 

On one of the warmest days of February's faux Spring, eleven of us 

gathered at the Otterhead Lakes car park, already knowing that 2019's 

temperatures meant the Snowdrops would be past their best. There were, 

nevertheless, plenty of clumps of both single- and double-flowered forms 

around the car park, and drifts still looked very pretty under the open 

woodland canopy on our way down to the lakes. On the unshaded bank 

above us rosettes of Primroses and a few wild Daffodils were bathed in the 

warm sunshine. The first white flowers of Barren Strawberry Potentilla 

sterilis were on the roadside bank; later we also saw the true Wild 

Strawberry Fragaria vesca whose petals overlap, unlike those of the 

Barren Strawberry whose petals have gaps between them.  

We paused at the bridge where 'House Lake' disgorges into the 

River Otter – a stream not much wider than Stafford Brook at this point – 

and spotted a pair of Little Grebes further up the lake, as well as numbers 

of Teal, Mallard and Moorhen. We also noticed some traces of Beaver work 

at the edge of the lake, with at least one chisel-ended, felled tree. On the 

other side of the bridge, a small side stream was blocked by what could 

well have been the beginnings of a beaver dam, although it could also 

possibly have been the work of the Forest School which operates out of 

the old Coach House!  

As we moved off down the footpath beside 

the Otter we saw several colonies of Scarlet Elf-cup 

fungus, looking very striking against soft, emerald 

cushions of moss. We also watched a Goldcrest 

fidgetting about in a laurel bush. Before too long we 

saw a Dipper, 

characteristically 

bobbing on a rock in 

mid-stream; it stayed 

long enough for us all to watch. When it did 
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skim off down-stream it didn't go far and was soon seen again, along with 

a second bird. Blue and Great Tits and Chaffinches were much in evidence 

throughout the woods. 

Mike Lock drew our attention to some early-flowering Opposite-

leaved Golden-saxifrage, and some patches of the male form of Dog's 

Mercury in flower; we could not find any female plants but they always 

seem scarcer than the males. Both Hazel and 

Alder catkins gave off clouds of pollen when 

knocked and we studied the tiny red female flowers 

of each, too. Most of the trees in the wet valley 

woodland were the native Alder Alnus glutinosa but 

there were a few of another species, the non-native 

Grey Alder Alnus incana, with very showy catkins 

twice as long as those of the native. This has been 

widely planted, including around the Borrow Pit on 

Seaton Marshes.  

The Otter opened out into Royston Lake, the 

edges of which were dotted with rather spectacular clumps of Greater 

Tussock Sedge Carex paniculata. The dried 'trunks' of the mature plants 

used to be trimmed into shape and used, we were told, as hassocks in 

churches. At the edge of the lake, swaying in otherwise invisible currents 

of the water, we saw a large patch of frogspawn, bits of which had 

obviously been laid at different times – some looked a week or two old and 

others looked very fresh.  

We left the lake behind and struck up 

the footpath to a very muddy bridle path, 

spurred on by the sound of hundreds of 

Starlings. Just before reaching the fern-

fringed lane we were also treated to the 

sight of at least three Roe Deer running 

across the field ahead. From the lane we 

could see several trees full of Starlings and 

watched as they rose in a cloud to move to 

a different tree. There were also several 



28 

 

thrushes, including Fieldfares and Mistle Thrushes. We were eventually 

fairly close to one tree full of the wonderfully noisy Starlings and we 

marvelled at the sudden, synchronised silence before the cacophony 

began again. And then, with a whirring of wings, they all took flight at once, 

off to their next conversation stop. 

Some of the Starling behaviour may have been caused by the 

Buzzards; at least five were mewing and soaring above as we walked 

along the lane towards Churchinford. Several times we saw one fold its 

wings and plummet earthwards in an impressive mating display. 

One of the main events of the walk was intended to be many more 

Starlings at Beech Hayes Farm, where two of our number had seen 

wonderful displays with Ian Waite last year. This year, however, we had to 

make do with tiny, squealing piglets instead – and with no aerial display, I 

hasten to add. 

The lane from there to the infant River Otter was very pretty and, like 

the walk by the lakes, showed leafy promise for bluebell time. We stopped 

for lunch in the field to the south-west of Otterford church, perching 

ourselves on a ruined wall at the top of a slope, from where we could 

admire passing Buzzards, as well as a Small 

Tortoiseshell butterfly sunning itself below us.  

In the last stretch of our walk, from the 

church to the car park, a very vociferous 

Nuthatch showed well for some time and 

another was seen creeping up a tree by the 

car park. The floral finale was at the Lodge, 

just outside the car park, where naturalised 

crocuses covered the garden and roadside 

with a carpet of pale yellow and mauve.  
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Hottentot Fig 
 

Mike Lock 
 

Natural England has been informed that Hottentot Fig Carpobrotus edulis 

has been found at Axmouth. They have put up the following notice: 

 

“Hottentot fig (Carpobrotus edulis) has been found recently introduced at 

Axmouth Harbour. This is a non-native and highly invasive plant species 

that, if it became established, would cause significant damage to native 

wildlife. It does NOT stabilise the cliffs, and can have the opposite effect. 

Hottentot Fig is listed on Schedule 9 of the Wildlife and Countryside Act in 

England and Wales. Therefore, it is an offence to plant or otherwise cause 

it to grow in the wild. The cliffs at Axmouth Harbour are part of the Axmouth 

to Lyme Regis Site of Special Scientific Interest (SSSI). Anyone found 

introducing this plant may be damaging or disturbing the SSSI’s special 

interests and, if found guilty of an offence may be liable, on summary 

conviction, to a fine of up to £20,000.” For further information, or to contact 

Natural England, telephone 0300 060 3900. “ 

 

Hottentot Fig is a member of the Ice-plant family – Aizoaceae – and, 

like almost all the members of this family, is native to South Africa. Most 

species are frost-sensitive, but a few are almost completely hardy and have 

established themselves in milder parts of Britain, like the Scilly Isles and 

Cornish coasts.  

Hottentot Fig is easily recognised. It has succulent leaves, in 

opposite pairs, triangular in section and 5 to 10 cm long. The flowers that 

look like large purple or pale yellow daisies. The stems trail along the 

ground and can form a thick layer eliminating other vegetation. There are 

other closely related species that are similarly invasive and restricted.  

 

Please help to keep this invasive plant out of the East Devon cliffs. 
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Stonechats 
 

Mike Lock 
 

A Stonechat is our cover bird this year. Stonechats are quite 

common in Devon; fieldwork for the 2007-2013 Devon Bird Atlas found 

them in 21% of tetrads (2 x 2 km squares). This is a slight decline from 

25% in the 1977-1985 Atlas, but numbers fluctuate greatly from year to 

year; hard winters take a heavy toll but numbers can build up again quickly. 

They are by no means uniformly distributed in the county; there are 

concentrations on and around Dartmoor and Exmoor, although they are 

absent from the very highest and most treeless parts of northern Dartmoor. 

A second area of concentration is the coast, where they are often common 

on the rough gorse and blackthorn scrub of the upper parts of the cliffs and 

the rough fields immediately behind the cliffs. A third area where they can 

be found in quantity is the Pebblebed Heaths of East Devon. In the winter 

they disperse more widely and regularly appear on the Seaton Wetlands 

as well as in less intensively farmed land; I have seen them in the valley of 

the Umborne Brook at this time.  

Quite a few British Stonechats migrate in winter, either to lower 

and/or more southerly regions within Britain, or further afield; ringed birds 

have been recovered in France, Spain and north Africa. Not all move, but 

I have to say that I have hardly ever seen a Stonechat on Aylesbeare 

Common in winter! 

Stonechats very often perch on the tops of bushes and draw 

attention to themselves by their call, which is very like the sound of two 

pebbles being tapped together. Early in the breeding season, before the 

female starts incubation, one can very often see both the male and the 

female perched on adjacent bushes, calling constantly and often flitting off 

ahead as if trying to lead you away. The nest is well hidden at the base of 

a grass tussock, on the ground, and the four to five eggs are pale blue 

heavily spotted and dotted with brown. There may be as many as three 

broods in a single spring and summer; this explains how their numbers can 

bounce back after a hard winter. 
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AXE VALE & DISTRICT CONSERVATION SOCIETY 

Registered Charity No. 266682 

Subscription Application/Renewal 
(for the year ending 30th September) 

To Hon. Treasurer, Ruth Gray, The Lodge, Windsor Mead, Sidford, Sidmouth, EX10 9SJ 

 
I/We* would like to join the Society/renew our subscription* and pay 

£ ……………. by Banker’s Order/Cheque/PO*. 

I/We have not received a copy of Newsletter no.86.  

(*Please delete as applicable). 

 

Minimum subscription: £5.00 per household.  

 

Name (in Block Capitals) ……………………………………Mr/Mrs/Miss/Ms 

Address:……………………………………………………………………………………

………………………………………………………………………………………………

……………………………………Postcode:……………………………………………….

Telephone Number………………………………………….Date……………… 

We need your permission to send you information on our activities. Agree?  Yes/No 

(Please note that membership records are held in computerised form. If you have any 

objection to your details being held in this way, please notify the Treasurer. Your details 

will not be shared with any other organisation). 

 

Gift Aid Declaration (Completing a Gift Aid Declaration ensures that we can make the 

most of your subscription/donation). 

I [Title]……………… 

Forename………………………Surname……………………………….. 

Address.……………………………………………………………………………………

………………………………………………………………………………………………

………………………………………Postcode……………………… 

want Axe Vale &District Conservation Society to treat all subscriptions/donations I have 

made since 6 April 2000 and all subscriptions/donations I make from this date as Gift Aid 

Donations until I notify you otherwise. 

Signature………………………………………….Date………………………….. 

 

N.B. In each tax year you need to pay enough income tax to cover the amount we shall be 

claiming from the Inland Revenue. At present we claim 28p in every £1. Please let us 

know if you no longer pay enough tax, if your name or address changes, or if you wish to 

cancel this declaration at any time. 
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LOCAL REPRESENTATIVES 

 
Mrs Hilary Arnold   Bishopwood, Beer Road, Seaton.  

Mr D. Campbell   Wheatears, The Butts, Colyton  

(for Combpyne) 

Dr C. Cannan    Knap House, Axmouth 

Mr. P. Clarke   78, Scalwell Lane, Seaton 

Mr D. Cox   21 Barnes Meadow, Uplyme 

Ms J. Dauncey   Wavertree, Market Place, Colyton 

Mrs H. Horley   Tucker's Orchard, Dalwood 

Mr N. Yool   Forge Farm, Rock, Membury 

Mr & Mrs M. Payne  14 Dragons Mead, Axminster 

Mrs P. Price   7 York Road, Seaton 

Mrs C. Sargent   Ruffles, Doatshayne Lane, Musbury 

Mrs A. Smith   18 Burnham Close, Seaton 

Mrs J. Stacey Buckthorn, Rocombe Cross, Axminster (for 

Raymonds Hill).  

Mrs E. Stonex Highcroft, Whitford Road, Kilmington 

Mr I. Waite   38 Durley Road, Seaton 

Mrs M. Waters   12 Talbot Road, Lyme Regis 
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