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Another year passes and we have had our usual ups and downs, trips and activities.  We are still 
doing lots of ringing - Mike on tower bells with a little handbell ringing, and me the reverse! 

 There were some big birthdays in the family - Lorraine 40, Leanne 30 and Carolyn 60.  Amanda 
and her two children stayed with us for a month at the beginning of the year - prior to moving 
back to Majorca where Sam now has a permanent, all-year round job. I flew back with Amanda 
to help with children and bags etc and spent a few days there.  I went back for a week in 
November to visit them in their new apartment.  They are looking to move back to Son Ferrer, 
but for the time being are in Cala Vinyes - about the same distance to walk from my hotel in 
Magaluf but up a long steep hill!  Harrison was 1 in June and Bethany will be 4 in January.  
Leanne now has 2 children - Ollie (8) and baby Aidan born in June.  Lorraine continues to work 
as an outreach worker with the homeless, and with the elderly at the convent.   

In February my uncle died.  I had been going to see him once a week since he had his leg 
amputated in May 2015 - which resulted in him being virtually housebound - and I would go to 
the shops for him and run a few errands (while we were away on Roving Ringers Reunion).  He 
was taken in to hospital the day after I visited and he died just a couple of days later.  We had 
a small low-key funeral with just family present - and another plaque was added to the Crem 
wall. 

In May we went on the annual Intrepid canal 
boat ringing trip which Mike organises. This 
year the boat went up to Bristol. Suki and I 
went for the first week from Nether Heyford 
to Reading, and did lots of walking as usual.  
JJ who owns the boat managed to fall in the 
canal this year - but Suki didn’t which is a 
first! Mike  stayed on board for the second, 
main, week where there are lots of people on 
board and lots of ringing - not for me. I went 
down to Devon for the week and picked him 
up at the end on the way back to London. Yet 
another group of ringers took the boat back 
to its mooring in Northamptonshire. Quite a 
feat of organisation. 

In July we went on the Barnes Summer trip to Suffolk - towers and pubs organised by Mike.  I 
didn’t do any ringing at all this year - except at Bury St Edmunds where I helped out on the ring 
of 12 at the Norman Tower.  I really enjoyed just visiting the churches and doing lots of cross 
stitch - either sitting in the churchyard or in the car.  There were a lot of architectural features 
of interest in most of the churches - in particular carved pew ends and double hammer beam 
rooves. 

In early August Mike went on the Roving Ringers tour - yes you’ve guessed it, now organised by 
Mike! It was based at a hostel in Doddington, Kent and I took a lovely converted barn cottage in 
nearby Lenham Heath.  It was very comfortable and very dog friendly with throws to put over 
the furniture if you had a dog that was used to sitting on the chairs!  Suki was in her element.  
There was even a welcome present of a homemade lemon drizzle cake, some eggs from their 
chickens, and some homemade marmalade.  Suki and I had a long walk every day ,and then I 
did cross stitch in the afternoon.  Absolute bliss. Occasionally I went out to meet the ringers 
and transport Mike’s chair from one tower to another, or take it back to the hostel at the end 

Entering the tunnel at  Braunston.  Suki and I walked over the top! 



of the day, so that he didn’t have to tow it up a steep hill or for a long ride back.  

Then at the end of August it was the family holiday to Butlins.  We had thought it would be the 
last year as the price had risen to ridiculously high level, but we got a £2000 discount so we are 
already booked for next year.  It is so nice for us all to get together and to spend time with the 
children - I see them so rarely during the year. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I seem to have been back and forth to Devon a lot this year.  Last Christmas the kitchen was 
finished on 22nd December - I had two days to learn how to use the new oven before cooking 
lunch for Mike and Mary!  The utility room was also finished and we tended to sit in there in the 
evenings as it was the warmest place and had electricity unlike most of the rest of the house!  
However it was all finally finished in April - just as Jayne returned from India.  She has been 
such a help in sorting everything back into place and getting everything clean and functional 
again.  During the summer we also had the outside painted and a new permanent ramp and 
steps up to the front door so Mike can get in and out more easily now.  I am so pleased with it 
all - especially the kitchen.   

Unfortunately during my latest trip to Bovey my car was written off by someone coming out of 
a side road and slamming into me.  The car was sent skidding along the road and then off into 
trees on the side of the road.  Suki and I were lucky to escape completely unscathed.  The 
other party admitted responsibility and within two weeks I had the insurance money in the 
bank and a replacement car!  It is another Ford Fiesta Titanium but is a year younger and a 
smart metallic grey.  

As I write Mike’s mum is in decline and is probably going to pass away before Christmas.  We 
are spending as much time as possible in Devon so that we can be with her - it will be the end 
of an era when she passes (age 95). 

Photos, route maps and more detail can all be found on my 
blog - jillwigney1.blogspot.co.uk. 

Hope you and yours have a lovely Christmas and all best 
wishes for the new year. 

(this photo of Mike was taken for an article in The Sunday 
Telegraph featured to mark his 1000th quarter peal from a 
wheelchair) 


