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anuary produced the

expected concoction

of extreme weather

atterns, mild at times,

wind and rain resulting in
some flooding and a cou-
ple of spells of Arctic
conditions.

Wychwaood folk
were not unduly under
duress but our friends in
Scotland, the North and
on the Eastern side of the country were
vastly inconvenienced, particularly drivers
stranded on the frozen motorways, many
overnight. You would think that in the
21st century, with all the advanced tech-
nology and with the hindsight of generally
correct weather forecasting, someone with
responsibility would get it right. Why is i,
in this beautiful old country of ours, we are
nearly always unprepared for an eventuali-

ty of this kind?

Litter-picking
I was in full agreement with Jan Harvey's
article about caring for the countryside in
the last issue of The Wychwood. Both Sue
and [ are forever litter-picking when we
take our dogs up the Swinbrook Road on
their walks. You can clear up one week and
it'’s as bad as ever the following week.

[ recognise that we are a throwaway
society and sandwich packs, cigarettes,
drinks cans and crisp bags are a few of the
unsavoury, unwanted things once they
have been consumed. Sadly, I have to
question what training the young, and the
old for that matter, get these days. Adults
know that deliberately discharging litter is
an offence, but do offenders care and how
many cases do you hear of people being
brought to hook?

Country Pie

By Tony Boardman

If a child sees his
father throw his empty cig-
arette pack out of the win-
dow, where do you think
his Mars Bar wrapper is
going to go?

Without wishing to
sound ‘holier than thou'
we were brought up to take
our rubbish home with us
and woe betide you if you
dropped litter in the
school playground.

It boils down to discipline or rather
the lack of it. How do you put it right?
There has to be a balance somewhere
before we disappear under all this garbage.
If you think | am exaggerating go on a
journey along any of our main roads, par-
ticularly approaching bottlenecks and see
for yourself. What on earth visitors must
think of our slovenly attitude to life I dread
to think.

What would I like to happen!? For a
start, how about some of our convicted
vandals, muggers, car thieves and other
useless hooligan elements doing something
useful for a change and clearing up the
mess many of them created? Possibly they
could learn the values of life under the aus-
pices of a few retired Company Sergeant
Majors to give them advice. There, I've
had a damn good whinge and feel much
better.

Harbingers
By now we should be into that time of year
that most of us look forward to as the most
exciting, with fresh growth abounding,
bees buzzing, birds singing and flowers
bursting all over the place. Those harbin-
gers of the warmer weather, the migrant
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