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Welcome to the 100th issue of the FOSM Newsletter!  

When first thinking about The Marsh in the 1960’s it was the back-side of the 

old rubbish tip and a rarely visited area of wilderness; a beautiful home for 

wildlife and a regular stopping-off point for visiting birds.  

Thanks to very special people the Friends Of Stanpit Marsh was formed and 

became the group who focussed attention on the true value of this open space. A 

rare and unspoilt treasure where nature thrived . With better information more 

people would be able to learn its secrets. 

The coffee mornings started and brought the team together on a regular basis. 

The information blossomed as research and interest grew, I remember the photos 

especially. When SSSI status was conferred the recognition was National and 

our small corner of the world given a sense of well-deserved importance. 

Years passed and the essential elements were put together to provide an ongoing 

basis for appreciation by everyone with an interest in ecology and the great 

outdoors. Founder members still inform the way we think for theirs was vision 

which has made it all possible. Nearly fifty years on and we have realised many 

of the aspects they aspired to. To Newsletter contributors; our special thanks 

The Marsh continues to delight; it works for nature and retains its balance with 

changing pressures. Many more people live nearby now and ways have been 

found so we can all enjoy the peacefulness and beauty of this rarest of 

environmental gems set in the heart of Christchurch Harbour. Long may it 

continue! 

All best wishes to you, 

Mark  
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...to the 100th edition of the Newsletter. I am lucky to have been helped by Pam 

Higginson and Ann Blofield, two very experienced FOSM members, to produce this short 

history of our Newsletter. 

 

FOSM’s history dates to 1982 when Peter Holloway convened a meeting in the Castle 

Tavern to form a support group for the Stanpit Marsh Management Committee.  In 

August of the following year, the first newsletter appeared.  This consisted of two A4 

sheets and literally used a cut and paste process. 

 
Peter Holloway was then Editor, as well as being Secretary, and produced the newsletters 

right through to number 19 (1988). The logo on the front of the first few was of two Little 

Terns in flight but a competition, launched in 1983 for a new logo, resulted in the Heron 

sketch produced by Robin Walls.  By now newsletters mostly consisted of five A4 sheets, 

which were folded into an A5 form. 

 

From 1986 onwards, the heron was accompanied by quirky additions i.e. it was carrying a 

basket of chicks one Easter; ski’s and a broken leg one winter; and even Good King 

Wenceslas on heron-back!  These quirky humorous additions continued right through to 

issue 58 in Sept.2000.  Most were produced by Pat Woodward, but when he relinquished 

the role of Editor, the front cover depicted a variety of styles and sketches according to 

the new Editors choice. These early issues were also illustrated with apt or very amusing 

sketches, and many pages were decorated with suitable drawings according to the 

season of the issue, or article content. 

 

Pat Woodward, under the pseudonym of Stan Pitmarsh, had a regular column where he 

often focused on local policy issues in a deliberately provocative way.  Some members, 

not knowing the true author of these articles, responded in a very indignant manner!  

(which was obviously Pat’s humorous intention!)  

 
Early issues also had the now familiar mix of items relating to – the marsh wildlife, FOSM 

activities and local committee news.  The first coffee-morning on the marsh was held in 

1983, and other reported events included – litter picks, and get-togethers such as marsh 

tours and barbecues, a fancy-dress Christmas Party at the Castle Tavern, fund-raising 

Teddy Bear stalls (one raising £270!), tree planting, and the regular evening talks and 

films. 
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It is interesting to note that these early newsletters also contained similar concerns to the 

current day, with worry being expressed about bird disturbance due to landing by boat, 

and dogs off leads. 

 

Issue 82, in 2008, was a special edition, celebrating 25yrs of The Friends, and was the first 

to contain colour, not only on the front cover, but also the photographs within.

continues today, with the front cover still being the choice of the Editor, and usually being 

a member’s photograph which illustrates a seasonal issue. 

 

The 100th edition represents another important milestone for FOSM.  The Newsletter

progressed from a couple of A4 sheets in 1983 to the 16-20 A5 page full colour prin

and stapled publication we have today.  To help us mark this important occasion, I am 

very pleased to inform you that Margaret Woodward, the wife of our founder and a past 

chairman in her own right, has very kindly written an article accompanied by pho

describing the setting up of the Friends of Stanpit Marsh. Still on this historic theme, 

Sheila Richards has written a poem about the 100 Newsletters. More general articles in 

this issue include, literally a different view of the marsh by Peter Sketchl

sent some very interesting panoramic photos of the marsh which I have used, not only to 

illustrate Peter’s article but throughout the issue. Ann Blofield gives us some background 

information on the reasons for so many jellyfish this summer, Elizabeth L

about Swifts and Pam Higginson recalls an exciting event which was part of the Bioblitz 

this year. Finally, Avril La Breche explains the situation surrounding the Summer Fayre
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As some members will know, for the last 18 

months or so, I have voluntarily carried out 

technical maintenance for the FOSM website.  

During the many reviews, updates & alterations 

that the Committee required – guided by John 

Ward, who manages the website on their behalf – 

I have read many articles about the history, flora 

& fauna of the Marsh; reviewed &, as necessary, 

rewritten the web site pages, along with the 

complex coding behind them, that together can 

deliver ������������������������������ ! to any 

internet user, throughout the world. 

 

I first set foot on Stanpit Marsh well over twenty years ago, when my sons were young & 

we holidayed at Burton.  When my work commitments in Greater London ended, my wife 

& I were able to move to Mudeford, scene of our children’s crab fishing.  Soon after, over 

seven years ago, my wife & I joined FOSM & I walked Stanpit Marsh again.  However, my 

normal view of Stanpit Marsh is not the usual aspect, from the footpath or even the 

elevated vantage point, on the path around the golf course.  I own a motorboat that I 

moor near the Quomps, in Christchurch.  Throughout the year, twice a week, weather 

permitting; I take my boat to sea, through the harbour, so passing close by the m

all states of its annual cycle. 

 

 

From this waterborne viewpoint within the navigation channel, I can take long distance 

photographs of the more visible marsh wildlife – the birds.  I also watch the fis

the antics of the anglers, the exertion of exercising athletes, the wobbles of off

cyclists following the footpaths, along with the more sedate, perhaps reflective, walkers.  

I see the backdrop of the ever-changing hues & shapes of the mars

depths of winter floods, I have seen the marsh inundated where no one can walk; the 

�����"#�$
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movement of huge trees, uprooted & swept downstream, deposited in the shallows 

such as Speller’s Point or Stanpit Bight. 

 

All the time, whilst the resident birdlife clings on, migratory birds 

harbour, alighting on the marsh to refresh, rest or feed.  I am not a birdwatcher, per s

but I relish seeing perched divers drying their wings, or, when more active, popping up in 

the river whilst fishing the nearby waters.  I have seen a Cormorant catching a flatfish, 

break surface, then in one motion, toss it’s catch in the air to rotate it and swallow it, 

whole.  Watching amazed, then hurriedly trying to photograph, over 300 Lapwing rise 

one from the exposed mud of Stanpit Bight, wheeling around, flapping distinctively, 

heading westward.  I have taken many photographs from my mobile floating camera 

platform. From my boat, I may not see the insects, individual flowers or smaller ‘wildlif

but, as I was born by the sea in Somerset, I feel at home here in Dorset.

 

I first took to the sea in my own, paper-round funded, canvas-covered, single seat kayak, 

a home-built PBK15, bought after I swam an Imperial Mile – over 56 lengths of the loca

swimming baths, duly authorised by a signed Borough Certificate – in order to take to sea 

in the sole double kayak, then possessed by my school.  That Herculean effort spurred me 

on to buy my own water transport. Later, I completed 125 miles of the 

Westminster Canoe Race’ &, even later, got my own children to swim.  My son’s double 

‘sit on’ kayak is stored at my house, his rigid-hulled inflatable boat at the Mudeford Quay 

boat park.  His two children, who live in Mudeford, are learning to swim

Dad’s Dad, they just love being on, in or near the water. 
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There were four FOSM guides for our walk on Sunday 15th June, Pam Higginson, Alan 

Hopking, Elizabeth Little and myself, covering between us plants, birds, insects, spiders, 

aquatic animals and some history  -  a bit of everything really.  We'd done quite a bit of 

preparation with pre-walks and had also produced a small leaflet of our route detailing 

wildlife and plants of interest. Our prep and advertising done, we waited for our fellow 

walkers, not wanting too many, but in the event only one turned up!  We hadn't realised 

when we set the date, that our walk coincided with Fathers' Day. 

ourselves that this might have been the reason for lack of numbers. 

 

Still our walk went ahead and hopefully 

our fellow walker learnt a little and 

enjoyed it.  We did have some laughs 

along the way as well.  We were lucky 

to have her there as her son had 

returned only the day before 

surprise visit from Australia and she 

rushed off afterwards to cook the 

Sunday roast. 

 

It was just a gentle stroll over Crouch 

Hill to the Bailey Bridge and back.  Alan, being a herbalist, was able to tell us how to cure 

various ills with some of the plants we identified.  Elizabeth was bird

seen though.  Pam and I weren't able to point out many insects as there didn't appear to 

be many about apart from grasshoppers and crickets, a consequence perhaps of the 

flooding earlier in the year.  We did find some crow pellets alongside the fenced 

enclosure.  Pam's husband Dudley had opened one previously and found that it contained 

hydrobia (tiny molluscs), grit, small crabs and beetle parts.  At Bailey Bridge Pam and I 

chatted about the Bio Blitz Smuggling walk that we had been on the previous Saturday 

evening and they all wished they had been there.    

  

Our lack of walkers was redeemed somewhat back at the Information Centre where Ann 

Blofield had been showing quite a number of visitors some of the aquatic animals living in 

Purewell Stream and the salt pans. (Elizabeth had been pond and stream dipping before 

the walk)  They were all very interested, especially the children so that was good news.  

Howard Little had been waiting there with refreshments ready for our walkers on our 

return, so we all enjoyed a welcome cuppa.  

 

 We may have to think of a new slant to our walks in future to make them more 

attractive  -   ideas anyone? 

#���"����
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This year's Countryside Services' Stanpit Marsh Bio Blitz event was held on 8/9th June.  

This is a national event encouraging local people to be involved in producing up-to-date 

records of flora and fauna to help with the management of nature reserves. 

Several Committee members and Friends took part again this year, helping to survey the 

aquatic animals and identify insects and spiders. 

 

CHOG (Christchurch Harbour Ornithological Group) were also involved, surveying the 

birds from a hub on Crouch Hill.  The RSPB were also there, as were Christchurch Monday 

Camera Club who lead a wildlife photography walk.  There were also insect and spider 

walks, a mini beast hunt, pond and stream dipping, moth and mammal trapping, and a 

bat talk and walk by Dorset Bat Group as darkness fell.  History was covered by a very 

atmospheric Smuggling talk and walk in the evening lead by another FOSM Friend and 

local Historian. 

 

A pop-up cafe in the Information Centre provided delicious cakes and drinks.  Outside in 

the garden an identification hub had been set up where experts compared notes and 

poured over books identifying our finds which were then recorded on computer. A grand 

total of 500 species was recorded including many new ones. 

 

Our thanks go to Peter Holloway (Senior Countryside Warden) and his team of wardens 

and volunteers for all their efforts in organising this event so well, which approximately 

250 people attended.  A worthwhile and interesting event to take part in.  Please look out 

for it next year.  

 � �����#���� ��#� ���� ��������
 

Dusk was slowly creeping in; trees were beginning to silhouette against the colourful sky 

of the setting sun beyond the Priory; a fox,  having spotted us, ran across the marshland 

and disappeared behind the reed beds as we made our way slowly along the pathway to 

Crouch Hill.  The evening was still, lights around the harbour shone in the distance, only a 

screech from the fox disturbed the silence.  Ponies became shadows against the harbour 

waters, and we were wary of our tread as rabbit holes and pony scrapes became 

shadowy blurs. 

 

Then out on Crouch Hill came the flashing signal we were waiting for.  We stealthily 

approached the hill and Bailey bridge, keeping our eyes focused and our ears open, for 

the sight or sound of anyone about to intercept our mission. 
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Scanning Mother Siller’s Channel, apprehension stirring through our bodies, a ripple on 

the glistening evening water excited us, as a boat slowly appeared from round a bend 

within the reeds;  the dipping of oars hardly making a sound as the wooden boat 

approached the bridge.  Our leader went to greet it, and Mother Siller and her companion 

handed over a keg of brandy.   

 

Our rendezvous had been a 

success.  Elated that all had 

gone well, we retraced our 

steps.  However, our relaxe

mood was broken by the 

thunder of galloping ponies 

as they charged over the hill, 

having been disturbed by 

something or someone out on 

the marshland.  They soon 

calmed down, and we passed 

them with ease, as some 

rolled over in a scrape.

neared base

by our experience, we were 

startled and brought back to reality when a bat swooped low around us.

 

A candlelit Information Centre greeted us, the warmth of the day still held within and was 

welcome from the chill of the evening;  and biting midges!  

 

We all celebrated with a taste of our booty! 

 

Such was the scene set for an event during the Bio Blitz day in June 

walk about Smuggling on the marsh – with Mike Andrews.   

 

Really enjoyed by all!! – Thank you Mike, and Pete (Holloway) and team of actors!

 

 ����� ���� � ��������� �� ��
���
 

A note from minutes of the FOSM committee meeting held on the 6
th

‘Peter noted FOSM’s concern about the level of wildlife disturbance occurring in Stanpit 

Bight’.   

 

Scanning Mother Siller’s Channel, apprehension stirring through our bodies, a ripple on 

the glistening evening water excited us, as a boat slowly appeared from round a bend 

ound as the wooden boat 

approached the bridge.  Our leader went to greet it, and Mother Siller and her companion 
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having been disturbed by 
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the marshland.  They soon 
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neared base, and enthused 

by our experience, we were 

startled and brought back to reality when a bat swooped low around us. 

A candlelit Information Centre greeted us, the warmth of the day still held within and was 

Such was the scene set for an event during the Bio Blitz day in June – a guided evening 

lloway) and team of actors! 

th
 August 2014. 

‘Peter noted FOSM’s concern about the level of wildlife disturbance occurring in Stanpit 
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The information and photographic evidence of disturbance by watercraft provided by 

Peter Sketchley (FOSM), CHOG and others is being accumulated alongside the 

disturbance data collected by the wardens.  Peter also told the committee that a two 

week bird disturbance survey is currently running on the reserve.  The combined 

information will then be used to form a report that will be taken to the Christchurch 

Harbour Steering Group for their consideration.   The hope is that the body of evidence 

will help the Steering Group in the production of a Harbour User Guide and any 

associated information signage employed to advise watercraft users of the most sensitive 

area of the harbour.’ 

 

 ������ ����������$ ����# �����"�
 

Most of you will have realised that we had to cancel our annual garden party this year.   

We thought you would like to know how this came about. We booked the venue in April 

and felt all would be well, we were slightly apprehensive as the Priory House was a new 

location for us, but hoped for the best. 

 

Around June time we contacted them to confirm arrangements and were then told that 

we would be unable to use their kitchen due to health and safety issues.   We would also 

be unable to even to do the washing up!   We were rather aghast about this but were told 

that other facilities would be arranged elsewhere that we could use. We then kept in 

contact with the Priory waiting to see what was being built, but by early July we were 

getting rather concerned about the lack of activity. 

 

We were eventually told that no other facilities would be ready to use, we would not even 

have a water supply.   Needless to say an emergency committee meeting was held and 

we all decided that we would have to cancel at the Priory. We looked at other venues and 

Druitt Gardens was a possibility until we found out that the hall was being decorated and 

we would be unable to use it.    

 

So finally we had to cancel the event which involved contacting as many members as 

possible and all the stall holders that were going to participate for the first time ever. 

It was all rather sad as a lot of effort goes into these events and it is our main fund raiser, 

luckily we have been very fortunate in receiving enough donations this year so we will still 

be able to pay a £1000 towards the summer warden's salary. 

 

Next year it will be all systems go arranging the summer party and we hope we will still 

receive your support.   

 

                                                                           



11 

 

�� �##$� �� ������
Jellyfish are in the news! There have been many reports this year, of large numbers of 

these interesting animals floating around our coasts and stranded on the beaches. In our 

own area, sightings have been recorded from Portland and Weymouth extending alon

to local shores at Southbourne, Highcliffe and Barton.  

 

There are many different species of jellyfish living in our seas but a considerable number 

of this year's records refer to the very large barrel jellyfish (Rhizostoma sp.

as the dustbin lid jellyfish! It can be recognised by its yellowish, white dome with purple 

tinted lobed edges. Its eight tentacles, which sometimes trail as much as six feet, and 

have a cauliflower like appearance, are joined together for part of their length. This 

jellyfish feeds on very small floating animals, zooplankton, which are swept up by the 

tentacles and passed to hundreds of minute mouths leading to a highly branched 

digestive system. They have stinging cells but in this species they are relatively harmless.

However, as with all jellyfish, it is best to keep at a distance!  

 

Why have there been so many jellyfish sightings 

this year? Strangely, there has been relatively 

little research carried out on the distribution and 

activities of jellyfish compared with 

animals. Some work has been undertaken by 

Exeter University and also by the Marine 

Conservation Society. However, no one is quite 

clear about why we have had the population 

explosions this year. There have been many suggestions, including that i

occurrence, as a similar increase in numbers appears to have been remembered about 

twenty years ago, and many animals have population fluctuations including population 

explosions. Another suggestion is that the warm winter resulted in many j

surviving in deep warm waters over this period, to successfully rise again in the summer. 

Furthermore, these summer months of sunshine have resulted in blooms of 

phytoplankton (plant plankton), which provides food for zooplankton, which in turn, 

provides ample food for some species of jellyfish, including the barrel jellyfish.

 

Why washed up on the shore? We can only surmise that with the large numbers of these 

animals around, water currents and waves have resulted in some being carried on to the 

shore, where they have no means of returning to the water.   

 

The Marine Conservation Society has asked for sightings to be reported to them and 

provide an identification and report sheet on their website. Enjoy the names of the 

species they particularly wish to hear about! These include the barrel, compass, moon 

and lion's mane jellyfish.  
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Celebrating one hundred times 

of news and snippets, even rhymes, 

of articles of eclectic mix 

from Galapagos to litter picks. 

 

From chasing storms in earlier years 

to climate change with added fears, 

travelogues from far-flung places, 

history still leaving traces. 

 

Assault on Crouch Hill way back 

when, 

no SSSI status then. 

Donkeys, ditches and detritus, 

views and letters that you write us. 

 

Certain columns caused debate, 

Anagrams did so frustrate. 

With aims to teach and entertain, 

we tried young readers with a 

game. 

 

From barbeques and teddy bears, 

to raising funds at Summer Fayres. 

Cheques presented to applause, 

Stanpit winner of awards. 

 

 

 

I'm sure we'll think of something. 

Contributions always welcomed. 

 

 

 

 

Management reports and 

meetings, 

Wardens' warblings, twitchers'  

                                     tweetings.                        

Volunteering, soil erosion, 

Egret immigrant explosion. 

 

FOSM welcomes wider world, 

website wonders were unfurled. 

Info Centre up and running, 

solar-powered, turbine humming. 

 

Marsh events have pride of place, 

but dogs off leads are in disgrace. 

Bird walks, history, nature 

rambles, 

things to spot on Sunday ambles. 

 

Wildlife surveys, conservation, 

Bio-blitz across the nation. 

Bugs and beetles, birds and bats, 

bio-diverse wildlife facts. 

 

Fungi, flora, fish and fauna 

Page on page, corner to corner, 

Every topic under the sun 

So what shall we put in 101? 
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Whilst sitting on the balcony of our holiday home in southern France

evening the arrival of large screaming flocks of swifts.  We’re used to seeing Swifts in this 

country high up in the sky but in France we were able to observe them more closely and 

as a result wanted to know more about them. 

 

We already knew that they rarely land on 

the ground or even on buildings or trees, 

but we were astonished to know that 

when the baby birds leave the nest, they 

remain on the wing non-stop for 2 or even 

3 years. They fly south to Africa 

immediately without their parents. They 

feed and sleep aloft, and have even been 

known to mate on the wing. The Swift’s 

tiny legs are almost useless, but it has 

strong claws that can cling to vertical 

surfaces. 

 

The loud, shrill screams that the swifts produced whilst circling our view

intrigued us. Swifts only scream when they are breeding nearby, but are quiet when 

further from the nest, collecting insects for their brood. The reasons for this are not 

entirely understood. Swifts pair for life and return to the same nest, 

like to breed in holes in walls or in the eaves of barns or houses. Swifts collect nesting 

material such as leaves and feathers whilst flying and cement it together with saliva. 

Another type of swift which lives in China constructs a nest almost entirely out of saliva 

and these nests are collected for a local delicacy, Bird’s Nest Soup, yummy!

 

The Swift parents can travel up to 500 miles to collect food, being away up to 2 days at a 

time. The nestlings meanwhile go into a sort of suspended animation, to conserve their 

energy.  It is estimated that one bird may catch 10,000 insects per day.  Although the 

Swift flies fast, it can catch insects in slow, steady glides.  

 

Looking at a Swift you’d probably assume that it is related to a Swa

Martin but in fact its closest relatives are the hummingbirds. The similarity to a Swallow 

is due to a process called “convergent evolution” where two animals begin to resemble 

each other due to their lifestyle, in this case the catching of insects on the wing. Their 

aerial lifestyle means that it has few predators but in Britain the Hobby is the Swift’s 

commonest predator. 
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Whilst sitting on the balcony of our holiday home in southern France, we observed each 

evening the arrival of large screaming flocks of swifts.  We’re used to seeing Swifts in this 
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The loud, shrill screams that the swifts produced whilst circling our viewing point also 

Swifts only scream when they are breeding nearby, but are quiet when 

further from the nest, collecting insects for their brood. The reasons for this are not 

 year after year. They 

like to breed in holes in walls or in the eaves of barns or houses. Swifts collect nesting 

material such as leaves and feathers whilst flying and cement it together with saliva. 

nest almost entirely out of saliva 

and these nests are collected for a local delicacy, Bird’s Nest Soup, yummy! 

The Swift parents can travel up to 500 miles to collect food, being away up to 2 days at a 
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The Swift is a record breaker in many areas, the height at which it sometimes flies 

10,000ft, its speed of flight, up to 70mph, the number of insects it catches in a day and 

the length of time spent in the air without landing. Swifts are not

Stanpit Marsh, but records from CHOG suggest that they are seen passing over the area 

in April as they arrive in this country and large groups have been seen flying overhead as 

they migrate to Africa in July.  Next summer keep a lookout for dark shapes high in the 

sky during the summer months. They really are amazing birds. 

 ������� �	 ��������� �� ����	�� 
��� 
���
As a plaque is shortly to be erected to 

my husband, Pat Woodward, founder 

member and first chairman, I thought 

you might be interested in how this 

came about, so here goes! 

 

In 1972 Pat and his brother Arthur 

inherited from their maiden Aunt Figgie 

(real name: Florence Gwendoline 

Hamilton), an old Victorian house 

standing in approximately two acres of 

land, which on its southern edge 

bordered Christchurch Harbour. Both 

men were still working, one in London and the other in Manchester, so for several years, 

the old house was let. Pat retired in 1979, by which time death duties and a new entrance 

to the property had taken their toll of the land (and funds!). A sizable plot was however, 

now available for each of the two, giving an equal share of the water frontage

retirement, Pat and I moved to Mudeford and watched the old house demolished and the 

two new houses rising. 

 

Pat joined the Conservative Association as soon as we moved to Mudeford. He soon 

found himself on the committee choosing new candidates who wished to stand at the 

next election. None of the candidates impressed him. He decided to stand himself as an 

Independent and won the seat. The Conservative Party members were furious with h

and expelled him, hurling his subscription at his feet. They were especially annoyed as 

Pat’s successful election had put out the Conservative who had been expected to become 

mayor in the next session. 

 

Pat became a member of Christchurch Borough Council and in 1982 Peter Holloway, then 

as now an employee with the council, asked Pat if he would form a group to raise funds 

to support Stanpit Marsh. Pat agreed and called a meeting of those who would be 

interested. From among them a committee was formed. It includ
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as now an employee with the council, asked Pat if he would form a group to raise funds 
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d. It included Phil Baker, a 
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bachelor. His mother Dorothy Baker was a councillor and mayor in the early 1960’s. It 

was in that capacity that she saved the marsh from becoming a theme par

lake with tarmaced paths), and had it declared a nature reserve, thus saving the marsh in 

its present form. 

 

The Friends Of Stanpit Marsh was born and Pat agreed to be its first chairman. 

Holloway was secretary and treasurer. Phil Baker later took over as 

Holloway produced the first Newsletters. They were, at first, just a 

pages, but they gradually grew. Pat later took over production of the Newsletter. 

editor for ten years or more, he wrote under the name of Stan Pitmarsh, often writing a 

piece intentionally controversial, or ‘tongue in cheek’, with the aim of eliciting responses 

from members. He was at times successful! 

 

Alas, Pat and Phil have both since died, as have a number of other founder members. 

Some of your present committee have been hard working, devoted members for m

years and have been instrumental; in enlarging the group, in bringing forward the 

building of the Information Centre and in helping to fund the summer warden.

 

The first object of the new organisation 

was to raise funds 

repair of bridges, footpaths and hedges, 

to draw up a list of plants, and to 

evaluate other wildlife (especially birds) 

using the marsh. For several years we 

held a summer party in our garden and 

the Christmas party in our house, both 

with massive support from committee 

members. They were great fun and 

enjoyed by all. As membership increased 

both events outgrew our abode and both 

were successfully transferred to the garden of the Red House Museum and the 

Christchurch Rowing Club. 

 

For some of our successful fundraising events in the early years we are indebted to; 

Dudley Higginson, for a successful video illustrating many aspects of the marsh, Denis 

Garle (since deceased) and to Christopher Hollick for donating framed paintings of the 

marsh. 

 

Luckily I am still able to spend the odd week in Mudeford, to see my old friends and to 

visit the Information Centre. I take back to my little one bedroomed flat with its tiny patio 

and my six flower pots, so many happy memories of Pat’s and my membership of the 

Friends and I wish you all every possible success in remaining wardens of the marsh.

          Garden Party 1993 
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