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Editorial 
From time to time someone surveys the towns of England and we find that 

Marlborough comes in the top ten of the most-something-or-other places to live. 

So we feel smug for a bit because a newspaper finds that we are contented with our 

town or good at community relations. 

I wondered partly to what extent businesses here have us, the public, in mind. So 

I put myself about recently, not in any systematic way but just to get a few 

snapshots. The results for what they are worth are inside these covers. They are not 

intended to be advertisements. 

I got in touch with some new arrivals: The Funghi Club, Sassy and Boo, and 

Vinegar Hill in the High Street and Mrs Brownõs Bakes. I tried to be positive and 

not judgemental, and I apologize if I have omitted a business that you think ð or 

they think - deserved a visit and a mention.  

I went to Fermoie because they were the Lit Festõs lead sponsors in 2023, to 

Greatwood because they are there for young humans as well as old horses, to The 

Green Machine Company because they save stuff in this world of waste, and to 

David Chandler who knows the history of the town and writes about the Free 

family. ARK is just one of the voluntary and charitable organizations who do so 

much here. And if youõd like to find what it was like in the floods of 1947 go to the 

Tower and Town archive online and look up Muriel Cobernõs reminiscence 

published in April 2019.  

We welcome the Gardening Association, who send the first of what will be 

regular contributions, and thank the Reekies, who are the only people I know in 

Marlborough who know Gaza. Huge thanks to all the contributors and for their 

stunning photographs. 

John Osborne, Editor 
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John Osborne Pays Some Calls in the High 

Street 

The Funghi Club 
òNo chips, no burgers, no Sunday roast,ó says Laurent emphatically, with a 

touch of humour. The French style of this bistro, which opened in Hughenden 

Yard in the autumn, is obvious and ð from the number of those who have tried it 

out and been back again ð well liked. I wondered what the difference was between 

the Funghi Club here in Marlborough and its ancestor in Hungerford: òNone, 

except thereõs more space here.ó  

The emphasis is on relaxed style and fast service, with a quality menu ònot quite 

like a restaurantó and a limited list of well-chosen wines, reasonably priced. They 

offer home delivery and a take-away delicatessen counter, too. It amazed me that 

the one kitchen is in Hungerford. The efficiency implied by this is at the heart of 

what they do. 

 The atmosphere is light and bright, with the café-style white-topped tables 

where you can perch, and lower, extendable oak tables where slightly larger groups 

can sit. It is fascinating to imagine how the summer will be, when people will be 

sitting outside in the flagged yard in that lovely suntrap.  

Laurent and Janie like Marlborough: she reels off òvibrantó, òcaptivating townó, 

with òthe wide High Streetó, a òmix of peopleó and a òmix of shopsó. In return, 

their customers clearly appreciate them, experienced, busy and aware, and offering 

something with a different style  

 

Sassy & Boo  
òItõs all about colour,ó says Marie, as she explains what Sassy and Boo offer. I 

am wondering what the difference may be between this and Marlboroughõs other 

boutiques, and what the attraction of the High Street is to anyone setting up this 

sort of business. To my eyes there is a lot of competition, and we have had Covid 

and a recessioné  

This Sassy & Boo has been here over a year and as one of eight shops with their 

base in Cirencester it has been the most successful and always in the top four. High 

rents do not help, as all traders in Marlborough will tell you, but Marie tells me that 

they have òtaken offó: people know ôLuellaõ, their main brand, it is not aimed only 

at the middle-aged, but schoolgirls, too, and prices are reasonable. òWe are not too 

flash,ó she says. They are on line, there is a sales row in the shop òto keep interestó, 

and shortly there is to be a ôChanging Seasons, Changing Bodies Workshopõ, with a 
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psychotherapist present to advise with insights about well-being, to boost 

confidence and to have some fun. I can imagine the Spring Collection round the 

corner? òIt is in the warehouse.ó  

And Marlborough? òWe have a good, regular client base.ó Marie clearly does not 

mind that there are òso many nice shopsó. It helps that people come here to meet 

up, to lunch and to browse. She is òvery comfortable with Marlborough.ó  

 

Vinegar Hill  
òIt was deliberate to open at the Christmas period,ó says Dessi, the energetic 

manager of the High Streetõs latest shop. With its bright and cheerful window, and 

a great variety and mass of colourful stock, this addition to Marlboroughõs retail 

scene was instantly popular. I wondered how Vinegar Hill differentiated itself from, 

say, gift shops in town and Dessiõs answer was that they were instantly recognizable 

from their shop window and are not in competition. 

Vinegar Hill is a family business, with sixteen outlets, based in Stratford-upon-

Avon. Dessiõs most recent experience was in a superstore in a big town and so 

Marlborough, this shop and its clientele are very different. She says nice things 

about their customers, notes that the majority are happy to spend, not just to 

browse, and is surprised sometimes at what they buy. Kiri, her assistant, mentions 

the òold-fashionedó aspect of the High Street, and Dessi appreciates the police, too, 

who keep in touch and provide friendly support.  

I ask Dessi what gives her most satisfaction. òMaking people feel special,ó she 

says. Dessi and her staff ð a blend of part-time as well as full-time ð aim to provide 

òa friendly environmentó, so that people feel welcome, òas if they are walking into a 

living room, not just a store.ó And your dog is welcome, too.  

Mrs Brown's Bakes   Secret Diary of a Local Business 
   Amanda Brown 

July 2022:   

On the point of 'retirement' but the word seems premature - is there another 

challenge awaiting? 

August 2022:   

Could my penchant for baking be turned into a business? The family make 

encouraging noises. Continued over 
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September 2022:   

With a family tradition of shortbread making, I decide to start with packets of 

this perennial favourite ... but before turning on the oven, there is much to 

do ... 

October 2022:   

... food hygiene and allergen training, registering the business, insurance, 

ingredients, pricing ... 

November 2022:   

'Mrs Brown's Bakes' becomes a reality as our son, Rory, works magic on the 

branding - pitches booked for two December markets in Marlborough. 

6 December 2022:    

Trading begins! Various crises occur - oven failure saved by the technical 

wizardry of local engineer, Mr Clemens. Cornflour-gate (a national shortage of 

this vital ingredient) rescued by my long-suffering husband scouring the 

county for supplies ... but the market stalls happen with much camaraderie ... 

and people seem to like eating shortbread! 

Jan/Feb 2023:   

More days on the markets. Orders from individuals for cakes and bakes, as 

well as shortbread. February ends with an exciting approach from St Peter's 

Trust: wanted - local supplier of cakes for the new Cardinal Coffee Shop. 

22 April 2023:   

A red letter day as the first cakes are delivered to Cardinal Coffee Shop for 

their opening ... two days later I break my ankle. Arrgh! I keep going ...just! 

April 22 onwards:   

l'm soon back on two fully-functioning ankles and settling into the seasonal 

rhythm of supplying the coffee shop - raspberries and blueberries for summer 

cakes, comforting spiced toffee cake in the autumn and all things Christmassy 

in December. Private orders for bakes grow - Parmesan shortbreads for a 

drinks party, coffee cake for a family gathering or mince pies at Christmas. 

Tuned in to Radio 4, clad in my cheffy clothes I enjoy the creativity of 

cooking, emerging at the end of a day from a cloud of icing sugar amidst a 

Proustian smell of buttery shortbread. 
 

Mrs Brown's Bakes is a small solo artisanal business in Marlborough. Would it 

attract a Dragon's investment? Probably not. Would I recommend such a project? 

Definitely! Later this year I turn 60 and I'm hoping that the challenges - creative, 

mental and physical - will keep me young. As long as I can bring enjoyment with a 

packet of shortbread or a fluffy Victoria Sandwich cake, I'll keep baking! Visit my 

website! 

Continued from page 3 
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Snowdrops  
         Deirdre Watson - Marlborough Gardening Association 

I was clearing leaves yesterday and saw some snowdrop stems pushing up through 

the soggy soil; a promise of a burst of delicate white jewels to come, and a herald 

that Spring is just around the corner.  

The plant is in fact originally a native of mainland Europe, even mentioned in 

ancient Greek literature. The best known species of the genus is officially called 

galanthus nivalis: Galanthus from two Greek words meaning ômilkõ and ôflowerõ and 

Nivalis from the Latin word for ôsnowõ. It is believed to have been introduced to 

England around the beginning of the 16th century. Mentioned in John Gerardõs 

General Historie of Plantes printed in 1597, the snowdrop was originally listed as Leu-

cojum bulbosum praecox minus ðôTimely Flouring Bulbous Violetõ. It wasnõt until 1753 

that the Swedish botanist Carl Linnaeus reclassified the snowdrop using the Greek/

Latin term still used today. The snowdrop was eventually placed in the Amaryllida-

ceae family in 1805 and remains classified as such to this day. 

Snowdrops rapidly gained popularity in the 19th century and, with the surge of 

both botany and floral symbolism, became associated with hope and purity. There 

was, however, a dark superstition associated with it, probably developed from 

swathes of the bulbs being planted in and around graveyards during the Victorian 

era. In many areas of the country, the snowdrop became a harbinger of death and 

impending doom if cut and brought into the home and this superstition persisted 

well into the 20th century. 

But for those who werenõt superstitious, just like the tulip-mania of the 17th cen-

tury but on a somewhat smaller scale, Galanthus bulbs have since the mid-19th cen-

tury attracted their own fan club. The great horticulturalist and plantsman E A 

Bowles, an avid galanthus collector, wrote a letter to a fellow enthusiast entitled 

ôDear Galanthophilõ and itõs assumed this is where the word galanthophile originated. 

In 2011 a single Galanthus plicatus E A Bowles bulb named after the great man 

himself sold for £357. This may seem pretty steep to us non-Galanthophiles where 

one snowdrop looks pretty much the same as another, but itõs by no means the 

highest price paid. In 2015 someone forked out £1,390 for a lone snowdrop bulb 

off eBay! 

Happily, you donõt have to spend a fortune to view beautiful snowdrops locally. 

They grow prolifically in small dense clumps, creating great swathes of white carpet 

under deciduous woodland and indeed anywhere that can provide them with a bit 

of dappled shade. Apart from the tremendous display at Welford Park, you can 

spot prolific clumps in local woodland, and even by the Kennet in Minal (opposite 

my cottage, as it happens). 
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The Editor visits Greatwood  

It says ôGreatwoodõ on the board at the turn off the main road at Clench Common. 

On your way to Pewsey youõll spot that it is a home for retired racehorses. But what 

is Greatwood like and what do they do? Suspecting that there is more to it than just 

old horses being put out to grass, I went to find out. 

Sasha showed me round what used to be a dairy farm, but whose cattle sheds 

now house horses. There are thirty of them at the moment and for the winter they 

are accommodated, not in stalls, but in such a way that they have plenty of room 

and can make contact with their neighbours over barriers of medium height. They 

may have been injured, have become temperamental or just old, but the immediate 

impression is one of calm and contentment, with horses at ease among each other 

and quietly ready to greet a visiting stranger. Some are re-homed and Greatwood 

carefully vets anyone offering a horse a second retirement home.  

But as their website says, Greatwood is not just òpeople helping horsesó but 

òhorses helping people.ó (See the Front Cover picture.) They run educational 

programmes for individuals or small groups of young people of school age. 

Disadvantaged children who may have emotional or physical problems and who 

have had difficulty fitting into mainstream education can gain enormously in 

confidence through interaction with horses; anxiety is reduced, communication 

skills improved and self-esteem raised. Expert, trained staff assess children and 

manage them as individuals; in addition, one-on-one lessons in Maths and English 

are provided for some, with the aim they may return to mainstream schooling. On 

my tour through some, well-adapted and well-maintained rooms, I passed a young 

boy having a cookery lesson, too. Not surprisingly, Greatwood also runs courses 

for young adults who want professional qualifications to make a career with horses.  

Sasha impressed me with her intelligence and energy, and described to me the 

constant efforts Greatwood makes to engage with the public and to raise money. 

One horse can visit a care home; another can spend a day at Newbury racesé The 

impressive work of this invaluable establishment, founded by the practical and 

visionary Helen Yeadon 25 years ago, costs half a million pounds a year to run. You 

can contribute - and visit Greatwood - by becoming a Greatwood Guardian. 
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Gaza My Time with the Palestinians    Andrew Reekie 

I left the medical practice in Marlborough in 1992, looking for a change, and joined 

Medical Aid for Palestinians (MAP) as a volunteer for the next three years. 

I spent my first year in Hebron in the West Bank which then had a population of 

250,000 Palestinians with a heavily protected settlement for 400 Jews in the City 

centre. I used to feel the tension as I walked from my tiny flat above a welderõs 

shop to the paediatric hospital where I had a teaching role. There I worked in 

particular with Sharif, one of its consultants. He and his family generously invited 

me to spend many Fridays (the Islamic day of rest) with them, often working in his 

olive grove. Soon after I left, this was taken from them and is now on the other 

side of the wall built by the Israelis. I have vivid memories of being in one of their 

rooms lit by a single lamp, pressing their olives ð the wonderful smell of new oil! 

The next two years I spent in Gaza giving courses to primary care doctors. I 

visited all the hospitals in Gaza City but got to know best the doctors in the Ali 

Ahli Arab Hospital (run by the Anglican Diocese of Jerusalem), now very badly 

damaged. I was overwhelmed by the hospitality given me ð wonderful dishes of 

baba ghanoush ð when I knew that the families I visited often had little to give.  

 I shared a house with three other MAP volunteers on the edge of Jabalia 

Refugee Camp, the largest in Gaza city. The UN said it was the most densely 

populated place on earth.  

In the evenings, I swam off the beach with the Palestinian men (but not women), 

with the risks of the sewage outflows. My only real breaks were to travel by bush 

taxi to Jerusalem. I was allowed through the check points with my British passport 

but had to watch most of the Palestinians being turned back, unable to leave Gaza 

to work, or indeed for anything else. I shall never forget hearing that the Chief 

Medical Officerõs son who had a brain injury from a flying bullet was denied entry 

to a more sophisticated Palestinian hospital in Jerusalem, and subsequently died.  

Hamas was a rudimentary organisation then, working alongside three other 

Palestinian political groups in Gaza. They all had clinics. One of my last tasks was 

to supervise the allocation of one million euros worth of drugs. The three took 

their shares and sold them on the black market but Hamas made sure they were 

used in their clinics.  

I could feel the tensions and frustration from all the restrictions upon daily life 

imposed by Israel, which were building up when I was there thirty years ago. Sadly, 

these have been left to grow and the political scene has completely changed.  
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An Early Lent   Revd Pete Sainsbury 

Easter is dated according to ancient practice. For the western church, using the 

Gregorian calendar, Easter always falls on a Sunday between 22 March and 25 

April, within about seven days after the astronomical full moon. (The eastern 

(Orthodox) tradition dates Easter using the Julian calendar, which in our Gregorian 

calendar puts Orthodox Easter between 4 April and 8 May.) 

Over the past ten years or so, the dating of Easter has been the topic of renewed 

conversation between some of the major western Christian traditions. Within as 

little as five years, we could have moved to a fixed Sunday for Easter, perhaps the 

second or third Sunday of April according to a proposal by Archbishop Justin. 

Eastern Orthodox, Catholic and many Protestant traditions have discussed this 

extensively and agree that different dating does nothing for our global unity. 

But for now, according to the traditional western method of dating Easter, Lent 

starts early this year with Ash Wednesday somewhat clashing with Valentineõs Day! 

Easter Sunday falls on the 31st of March. 

ôAny old how... õ on all of that: what is Lent for?  

Like Advent, Lent is a penitential season (coming pretty quickly, this time, after 

Advent!), a time for reflection alone and with others on the grace and love of God 

and our own frailty and our natural self-focusedness. Lentõs a time to watch things 

come to life, and to enliven our own faith by engaging with the Word (Christ), 

through the word of God (the Bible) and through the activity of the Holy Spirit.  

We have a marvellous opportunity this year to focus our walk through Lent in 

some of the writings of the great C.S. Lewis. Do look out within this edition of 

Tower & Town and the newsletters and websites of the individual churches to see 

what small group opportunities are being offered.  

Youõll gain some new friends - at the least - and you might gain a very great deal 

more than that, neither early nor late, but right on time.  

With every blessing,  

        Revd Pete Sainsbury 
   Team Vicar of St Georgeôs Preshute 
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Nature Notes: óThrostlingô  Robin Nelson 

Strong winds in December, floods in January, then colder, the possibility of snow 

for a few days and soon itõs February, never a month for reliable weather. Can the 

natural world lift our spirits and banish the gloom of grey winter skies? Well, of 

course it can, given a few hours of sunshine and warmth. Flowers appear, the first 

butterflies are on the wing, and a few of our resident birds are beginning to clear 

their throats and sing: robin, hedge sparrow and chaffinch for example. 

Then from the high branches of a bare tree a more persistent songster starts up: 

bo-peep, bo-peep, bo-peep!...shurlair, shurlair!...chuh-chuh-chair, chuh-chuh-chair! 

Such a varied collection of loud piping calls, repeated in little sets, is the 

speciality of the song thrush or ôthrostleõ, to give it its old-fashioned name. 

Someone described its performance as that of a chorister, diligently repeating and 

perfecting his musical phrases, one by one. The nightingale may be the premier 

songster in the British countryside, but for sheer variety of calls the song thrush 

takes some beating, and it brightens up a cold February morning. 

The mistle thrush has a quite different song: a prolonged series of drawling, 

mournful phrases uttered from its perch on a tall tree, throstling away as early as 

January and continuing into February. A traditional name for the mistle thrush is 

òstormcockó, for it is one of very few birds that will continue to sing during a 

thunderstorm.  

On bright, sunny mornings blackbirds are trying out the first of their sweet, fluty 

tones: what a striking bird the male is at the start of the breeding season, with his 

shiny black body and bright orange-yellow bill and eye rim! 

In February, too, fieldfares and redwings have stripped the berries from the 

hedgerows and are venturing into garden 

orchards to feed on fallen apples under the trees. 

These gregarious thrushes arrive in autumn from 

colder climes - Scandinavia, Russia and Iceland - 

following warmth and the promise of food. 

In late March keen birders will sometimes 

spot several thrush species together, as a migrant 

ring ouzel mixes with departing blackbirds, 

fieldfares and redwings that have wintered here. 

Something disturbs them - perhaps a sparrow-

hawk or a merlin - then they are up and away, 

becking, chattering, chacking and seeping.  

Song thrush 
by Chris Gomersall, RSPB images   
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The Green Machine Company 
   Natalie King-Barnard 

In our tech-centric world, electronic devices have become our faithful companions. 

From the moment we wake to our smartphone alarms, to the late-night Netflix 

binge on our smart TVs, technology is ever-present. But there's a dark side to this 

relentless innovation: a colossal pile of electronic waste, which takes up valuable 

space and poses a significant environmental threat. 

The impact on our environment: manufacturing a single desktop computer 

requires around 539 pounds of fossil fuels, 48 pounds of chemicals, and at least 1.5 

tons of water. That's a staggering quantity of resources for just one piece of 

technology. But it doesn't stop there. The process generates roughly 150 kgs of 

greenhouse gases, too, and inside your electronics are rare earth materials such as 

gold, silver, copper, and cobalt. There are limited supplies of these resources which 

are often hazardous to extract. 

Whatõs the answer to this growing problem? Recycling and reuse. The number of 

electrical items that get thrown away is constantly growing, and currently only 

17.5% of this waste is recycled. When we recycle our old devices, the precious 

materials can be extracted and reused.  

For 12 years, Green Machine Computers have been on a mission to help 

businesses dispose of obsolete IT equipment securely. Based at Whittonditch, the 

company is committed to proper e-waste recycling and disposal. They handle both 

data and waste materials in a safe and environmentally friendly way. They repair and 

reuse everything possible (down to screws and office furniture), and work with a 

number of charities to rehome useful hardware. They break down irreparable IT 

equipment to their core materials, so that these can be melted down and reused. 

 Green Machine Computers, with its customers' help, has cut CO2 emissions by 

13,500 metric tonnes in the last five years. That's equivalent to powering 1,701 

homes for a year. The team tests, repairs and reuses every useable component from 

the devices collected, ensuring that nothing goes to waste.  

But what about your data? Many businesses worry about recycling their devices 

because of the data they contain. Green Machine takes data security very seriously 

and wipes all the data from every device and provides certificates to prove this. 

 Green Machine Computers have been able to refurbish thousands of devices 

and donate them to schools, charities and non-profit organisations across the UK. 

Their donations have supported a wide variety of people, from refugees to local 

youth groups, from womenõs shelters to childrenõs hospices. Their work has 

ensured that all of that ôwasteõ has not been wasted. 
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Whatôs On in February 

Through February to (Tuesday) 26th March  

136 High Street, Marlborough. Spring Workshops at The White Horse 
Bookshop, The White Horse Spring Workshop Programme begins for 2024. If 
you are ready to take up a new hobby, or learn a new skill, nowõs your chance! A 
superb range of one-day classes explores a variety of media and interests, with 
opportunities for all abilities. Workshop examples include Watercolour for 
beginners, crochet, a silver ring workshop (materials supplied!), Life drawing, 
Chinese ink painting and an introduction to book binding. Full details on:  
https://www.whitehorsebooks.co.uk/art-workshops?sort=created  

To book, please call the bookshop on 01672 512071, or pop in.  
 

1st (Thursday)  

2pm Mildenhall Village Hall. Marlborough Floral Club 
Treat yourselves to an enjoyable afternoon out on the first Thursday of each 
month! This month features a demonstration by Katherine Kear, entitled 
ôDoofersõ.  
For more information, please call Micky Graham on 01672 514301. 

7th (Wednesday) and 11th (Sunday) 

7.15pm (Wednesday) and 2pm (Sunday) Parade Cinema. óEvent Cinemaô ï  
The Royal Ballet: Manon. Kenneth MacMillanõs passionate ballet tells the 
story of Manon, who is torn between her desire for a life of splendour and 
riches, and her devotion to her true love Des Grieux.  

Full details: https://www.theparadecinema.com/movie/the-royal-ballet-manon  

14th (Wednesday)  

7pm for 7.30pm Marlborough Town Hall. Marlborough Gardening 
Association. There will be the AGM this month, and ôWildlife on Tropical 
Islandsõ with John Hughes. Further details: http://www.marlbga.org.uk/
index.htm. (See also article on page 7)  

15th (Thursday) 

7.30pm St Peterõs Church. Marlborough History Society. ôThe Ancient 
Olympic Games and their Modern Successorsõ by John Osborne. 

17th (Saturday)  

8pm. St Maryõs Church Hall. Marlborough Folk-Roots: Sykes Martin.  

Marlborough Folk-Roots proudly presents a new collaboration from two of the 
UKõs finest folk singers, Miranda Sykes and Hannah Martin. Miranda Sykes, 
acclaimed singer and bass player with Show of Hands, is one of the UK folkõs 
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most respected musicians. Hannah Martin is best known for her work in the 
BBC Folk Award-winning duo Edgelarks. Playing fiddle, banjo and tenor guitar, 
she has been described as having òone of the best voices on the 
planetó (FATEA).  

For Details and Booking Information see website:  
https://www.marlboroughfolk-roots.co.uk  

18th (Sunday)  

7pm to 9.30pm St Peterõs Church, Marlborough. Brilliant International 
Musicians. St Peterõs Trust continues its programme with Elena Topogonova 
(piano) and Elisabeth Turmo (violin) promising us something special ð works by 
Grieg, Rachmaninov and Clara Schumann, alongside some possibly lesser known 
names such as Madsen, Beach and Frolov, as well as pieces by Ole Bull written 
for the Norwegian national instrument, the Hardanger fiddle. Elena Topogonova 
received a Master of Performance degree from the Royal College of Music. She is 
based in London and has taken part in many international festivals. Elisabeth 
Turmo is a Norwegian violinist who received 2nd prize at the Grand Virtuoso 
International Competition and 1st prize at the Norwegian National Youth 
Competition.  

Tickets from The White Horse Bookshop or on the door on the night. Ticket 
prices: £10 Members/£15 Non-members. Full details:  
https://stpetersmarlborough.org.uk/event/brilliant-international-musicians-
series-elena-topogonova-piano-elisabeth-turmo-violin  

27th (Tuesday)  

7.15pm Parade Cinema óEvent Cinemaô ï Hamlet with Q&A. Shakespearean 
titan Ian McKellen stars in this thrilling and uniquely modern take on The Bardõs 
classic tragedy. The screening includes an exclusive Q&A with Ian McKellen and 
Director Sean Mathias. Cast includes Jonathan Hyde, Jenny Seagrove, Steven 
Berkoff, Francesca Annis and Frances Barber.  

Full details: https://www.theparadecinema.com/movie/hamlet-with-qa  
 

School Dates ð please see school websites for any updated information. 

St Johnôs School, Marlborough St Maryôs and Preshute Primary: Term 3 
ends Friday 9th February, Term 4 begins Monday 19th February. 

Marlborough College: Half-term 12 noon Friday 9th to 9pm Sunday 18th 
February.  
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The Stonebridge Lane Mural  Anna Forbes 

Summer 2023 saw the transformation of the wall along the well-used Stonebridge 

Lane public footpath in Marlborough.  

Local charity Action for the River Kennet (ARK) worked with T H White 

(owners of the wall) and The G C Charitable Trust to create the beautiful mural 

that faces onto the water meadow at Stonebridge Wild River Reserve.  

ARK volunteers worked really hard using donated masonry paint, rollers and 

PPE from T H White to create a blank canvas for London-based artist Janey 

Louise Fletcher, who specialises in spray-painted murals and was commissioned to 

create the mural by Martin Gibson from The G C Gibson Charitable Trust. The 

positive responses from the community have been amazing.  

All ages have stopped to admire the work, often photograph it and ask lots of 

questions. This is excellent because itõs another way to connect people with their 

river and help them learn more about it. Sometimes people think there is nothing 

living in the Kennet but the mural showcases some of the variety of life in it and by 

it, from bullheads to mayfly. It also educates visitors too and is becoming quite the 

landmark.  

There are also some local landmarks featured, as well as a local schoolboy, Luke 

Gifford, who has been spray-painted standing on the bridge over the river. ARK 

ran a competition for local school children to send in their own artwork to inspire 

what would feature on the wall. It was pleasing to see theyõd remembered lots from 

their River School workshops with us!  

Put on your wellies to visit the reserve at the moment. You are greeted by a 

range of chalk stream creatures and other wildlife that we are so lucky to have on 

our doorstep. There will be an official celebration of the wall at the reserve later in 

the year. In the meantime take a stroll to Stonebridge and take a look, and see how 

many plants and animals you can identify.  

ARK is a registered charity, to support ARK you can join and become a 

member. Visit www.riverkennet.org or to volunteer contact: anna@riverkennet.org  
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The Stonebridge Lane Mural (detail) 


