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25th Anniversary Dinner

Our 25th anniversary dinner was held
at the Mansion House in Prospect
Park on 30th November (The 25th
anniversary of our first task). 26
people turned up from founder
members through to our newest
members. Here are a couple of photos
of the night.



BeC Photo Archive

Here are a few photos from our archive of photos (a cardboard box in the toolstore in reality!). They mostly date from the
mid 1980's, with a couple from our early years.

BeC's first task 30th November 1975. Photo Clive Ormonde



An early task with BBONT

24 on task clearing a ditch.

This photo proves Richard T is
not the only one with a silly hat!
Felling a tree.



Winning an award in
1986.

On ©task® on the Isle of
Wight.

Treefelling.

John T digging up
rhody roots.



Aftermath of a mud fight.
The thing from the deep!

Now where did | put that
billhook?

Photo for a caption
competition.



Quarter of a century ago.....

One cold foggy morn, way back in the mists of time (29th November 1975 actually), | decided to get
involved with practical conservation, and join a BBONT scrub clearing task at Hartslock. | packed my
rucksack, put on warm clothes and caught the train to Goring. | was somewhat surprised to be
sharing the carriage with a gaggle of Alfred Sutton schoolgirls in platform soled shoes.

At Goring station we were met by Nigel Phillips, the warden, who explained that the girls were going
to help with the task for the morning, and asked me to lead them to the site. | wasn®©t quite sure of the
way, and led them up the track to Gatehampton Farm by mistake - you could say | led them astray!

We eventually found the right road and had a lift in Nigel©s landrover. He said he was expecting
Berkshire Conservation Volunteers on their first task. They turned up at about 11 o©clock, led by
Fiona Rolls, now a Wokingham District Councillor. She put the group together by writing to all local
BTCV members, and got a respectable turnout of about 10. She wasted no time enrolling me, and for
some strange reason | have been a member ever since.

This was my first experience of an exceptionally large bonfire, but the task was even more
memorable for the freezing fog which did not lift all day, a thick layer of frost everywhere, and icicles
glistening on every twig and grass seed head.

Rodney Chapple

25 YEARS OF CONSERVATION

Some further reminiscences from Rodney.

| am occasionally asked what it was like in the ©good old days©. The answer is much the same really,
(same boring old tasks!!) but there were plenty of memorable highlights. The work had novelty to it
then, such as wading waist deep into Caversham Park Village pond to fish out an old bath that had
been weighted down with bricks, with another brick tied to the plug hole for good measure. Most pond
tasks could reasonably be expected to degenerate into mud fights sooner or later.

The summers of 1975 and 1976 were very dry, which caused many heath fires. We did a lot of tasks
clearing burnt gorse, birch and pine on Burghfield Common. Attempts to light a bonfire resulted in it
spreading in all directions at once through the dry peat. Hurried visits to a nearby pond to get buckets
of water eventually managed to control the fire. We decided that burning what we had cut was not a
good idea, and stacked it , only to return 3 weeks later to find that the local kids had completed the
job for us.

There were several long term projects, such as constructing the boardwalk at California Country
Park, fencing BBONTO©s Chawridge Bank nature reserve, and clearing scrub from Bucklebury
Common. The latter was to encourage nightjars to nest, and a visit to Bucklebury Common during
late spring or early summer evening is often rewarded with the sound of churring of nightjars in
stereo.

The early eighties saw a considerable increase of in membership and a variety of tasks. A hedging
training course took place at Windlesham Arboretum near Bagshot during a freezing spell of weather
in February 1985. The site contained several lakes which were all frozen to a depth of at least 6". At
lunch time there was an impromptu ice hockey match between humans and dogs (yes, we had dogs
on task then), using appropriately shaped pieces of wood for hockey sticks and the puck. The dogs
thought it was great fun to pick the puck up in their mouths and run off with it. The object was for the
humans to try and stop them by passing the puck to each other. This nearly always failed......



