out and about
exploring the

with year 4 from
Crockerne CofE Primary School

Visiting the Glebe Pond and the Priory Fields adjacent to the
villages of Pill and Easton-in-Gordano North Somerset UK

The Bottoms – once a semi industrial extension to Easton-inGordano with a watermill, a quarry, cottages and, it is
said, street lighting. Cut off from the village in the 1970s
when an embankment for the A369 was built – all the
buildings are now ruins or have disappeared altogether.

(and where
we might
have gone)

The Glebe Pond – recently restored by residents, this rockbottomed pond allowed wagons to drive into the water so
wooden wheels could have a good soak – allowing their
spokes, hubs and rims to expand and ‘tighten-up’.
The square White Walled Pond was probably built in the
1930s to conserve water from a seasonal watercourse for
sheep and cattle. The construction has now cracked but the
pond is well remembered for its
healthy colony of newts.
Rob Harvey, Peter
Milner & Andrew
Paisey cut the
tunnels through
the hedges in
2009.

Priory Fields – a
remnant of older field
patterns – small meadows
possibly used in the past for
managing cattle and sheep brought
down from high ground before being
taken to graze on the summer pastureland next
to the Avon (now Royal Portbury Docklands).
The Priory Fields were still being grazed up until
the Foot and Mouth epidemic in 2001. Now
they appear to have been abandoned to become
scrub.
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Our planning for an outing into the local
countryside around Pill in North Somerset had
not anticipated the torrential rain that fell the
night before our visit . We had been going to
follow a stream through a wood, known
locally as ‘The Bottoms’.
This delightful stream – where the children
would be able to walk through a miniature
gorge and then up ‘steps’ made by a flight of
small waterfalls – had disappeared.
To our dismay all we could see was a brown
lake that filled the valley floor, engulfing the
mini-gorge, the waterfalls and the path we
would have followed.
Back at the school the children were already boarding the mini-bus. Everything
had to be very quickly rearranged. Instead we took them to the Glebe Pond
tucked into a corner of meadowland known as ‘Priory Fields’.
So we went on a different journey. But at least the rain had stopped and the
Glebe Pond was brimming. In the surrounding fields water ran everywhere
making streams through the grass and bushes – the children were excited and
wanting to explore. There was a lot of mud.
This was a challenging and dynamic environment in which to think about the
World of Small, where the children were asked to imagine themselves being only
a few inches high. What would this world look like? Where would you live? What
could you eat? And what were the dangers? Naturalist Rob Harvey and
storyteller Michael Loader were there to help them think about and imagine their
lives in this new and challenging world.
Our broad purpose was find different ways to engage the children with their
local landscape but also to engage the young people in some nature detective
work that draws upon a range of skills and techniques to uncover an astonishing
miniature world living and breathing on their doorstep.
above: Rob Harvey standing in the flooded valley of ‘The Bottoms’
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Day 1- 21st November

Every child had a small
collecting box. Magnifying
glasses revealed a great deal
of detail and activity we might
not have noticed. Eerie white
insects wandered across a
rock, there were beautiful
clusters of tiny flowers and
lush green mosses that
deserved to be studied in
miniature. Anything small
enough was popped into the
collecting boxes.
The children explored the
edges of the pond with Rob
Harvey and waded into its
depths as far as they dared.
Meanwhile Michael Loader
had begun his storymaking
workshop with grand flights of
fancy made from small things.
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“Here’s a story inspired by
found objects, that the children
shared with each other from
their matchbox collections. We
then created a story together in
a small group, where each
pupil chose their favourite
object.” Michael Loader

Going Up
(SNAIL) There was once a snail that
climbed up a tall tree (TWIG) that
grew higher and higher, it grew so
high it touched the sky, above the
trees, past the birds, up into the
clouds, higher than airplanes and still
it grew.
On the way the snail was tired and
hungry so it ate some fruit (BERRY),
mango fruit, pineapple, apple, orange,
kiwi and banana, it was a multifruiti tree! When it was full and
strong enough to climb again it
climbed until it reached the top of
the tree, because the tree had stopped
growing. The snail stopped, just
stopped, looked down, looked around and
it saw something drifting towards it,
it was a bridge (DRIED GRASS).
It waited then streeetched until it
could reach the bridge then began to
climb up and up again, it climbed
until it reached heaven. It slimed its
way through heaven, which was misty
and blue and kept slimbing until it
reached the milky- way and then it
became a cluster of stars.
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Every young person
found plenty of
interesting things to fill
their collecting boxes.
Back at school, using
a microscope
connected to a
computer, we began to
see just how intriguing
and beautiful these
small parts of the
natural world could
be.
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In another room Michael
Loader worked with children
developing the story ideas that
had begun that morning.
The young people had been
asked the question ‘What
would the world be like if you
were only a few inches tall?’
Lots of ideas had come out of
this.
Now there was another
question ‘ How do we make
stories out of these ideas?’
Michael showed the children
how to think about structuring
their stories.
The children responded with
many more ideas and a great
deal of humour. Frogs,
princesses, food, chocolate and
long journeys – and rather a lot
about snails.
The story making continued into
the second day.
You’ll find another story on
page 15.

right: You can see the
problem is too much rain ,
good for frogs and snails,
nevertheless the situation is
about to end in disaster.

8

Day 2 - 29th November
A week later, the wet weather had continued and it was no less muddy.
In the morning we used clay to make prints as well as some 3D models of
people and animals from the World of Small. The clay model figures were
going to be taken to the Glebe Pond in the afternoon.
Clay is a very useful sort of mud!

left: Clay can be finely modelled
and, if given a spray of water
beforehand, a print can be taken
from its surface with a piece of
paper and some gentle pressure. In
the following images the depth of
colour of the print has been
enhanced by the computer.
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above and over the page: In the World of Small, it seems, there’s lots of
dancing and larking about.
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above and below: Some
figures were relaxed, some
bursting with energy.

The children were no less inventive or
imaginative in their 3D work and very
soon there was a whole tabletop of
figures waiting to be returned to the
World of Small.
After lunch we set off, with the clay
figures in plastic bags. The rain had
stopped. We followed paths inside
hollow hedges and wove our way
across fields towards the Glebe Pond.

On the way and, after they’d
arrived, Michael Loader continued
to work with the children to make
a story. And this is it ...

Flooded
There was once a land where the little
people lived. They lived in holes underground
where the worms burrowed, in the tangled
roots of fallen trees and in the old empty
nests high in the trees.
But it didn't stop raining, so they climbed
higher. The little people in the trees didn't
have enough room in their nests so the
ground dwellers and tree rooters took to the
water.
They took some food, got into their twigleaf boats and floated away. They didn't
know where to go, they were frightened,
they just wanted to be safe and dry. They
were being taken along by the flow of the
water, the sea that was the pond, began to
get narrow and the boats were pushed
through a narrow channel.
One day it began to rain and didn't stop,
leaves became umbrellas and acorn cups
were used to scoop out the unwanted
rainwater.
But it didn't stop raining. The ground
dwellers got washed out, their holes filling
with water and they moved to the tangled
roots, where they were welcomed by the root
people.
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They began to go faster and faster and
some of the people fell into the swirling
waters and tried to cling to the roots and
plant stems. Some of the boats sped down
the river, like a scary rollercoaster ride,
they came to a bend and flew through the
air and landed on a bed of leaves.

The little people got up and looked around,
and then they froze as they saw a frog.
One of the little people was so scared that he
began to run, but as soon as he did the frog
hopped towards him, his tongue shot out and
the little person was gobbled up like a
human bean burger!
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The rest of the little people escaped from
the frog and climbed higher away from
the water and came across an army of
ants that was leaving their nest. The ants
were too busy to bother the little people and
so they continued to climb higher until
they came to a patch of green that was
dry and they slept.
When they woke up they heard the song of
the birds and realized that they were in
danger of being eaten, so they hurried to
the safety of some fallen logs covered in
moss and that is where the ground dwellers
and root people made their new home.
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That’s almost the end of the story and the project. But the clay figures would
have lasted for a little while before becoming part of the soils around the
Glebe Pond. So we hope the children went back to visit them at least once
before they disappeared.
Our journey to the World of Small engaged the children through micro
photography, story making, written English, both 2D & 3D art, book-making
natural history and local geography; looking, hearing, using your hands,
imagination and gaining a sense of the world around us.
The ponds, hedges and fields are only a few minutes walk from the school
and only slightly further from the hearts of the villages of Pill and Easton-inGordano. So we hope that the school, the children and their families will find
more reasons to visit and enjoy this wonderful local resource.
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Local Journeys team – Rob Harvey, Michael
Loader, Fiona Matthews, Liz Milner, Peter Milner –
more info www.localjourneys.org.uk
Crockerne CofE Primary School – Juliet, Tracey,
Neil, Clare, Zoe, Jayne, Andrea
Thanks to St Katherine’s School and Mr Parsons
for supplying a mini-bus that in the end we didn’t
need (see introduction).
Book text and layout: (except where stated)
Peter Milner
photos: Tracey Arnall, Juliet Hall, Fiona Matthews,
Peter Milner & Liz Milner
artwork and stories (with Michael Loader) year 4
Crockerne Primary
Thanks to our sponsors for their generosity and
support
Ernest Cook Trust – www.ernestcooktrust.org.uk
Bristol Port Company –
www.bristolportcompany.co.uk
Easton-in-Gordano, Pill & Ham Green Community
Forum – http://pillvillage.wordpress.com
Pill and District Children and Young People’s
Partnership
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The sun did come out!
Crossing the meadows
to the Glebe Pond.

extracts from letters from year 4 –
Dear Local Journeys ...
‘I loved making clay models and
going into the pond. I got water in
my shoe because Mia kept
splashing me. I really liked
exploring the woods and collecting
stuff’ – Daisy
‘I liked walking in the dirty,
disgusting water, it was really fun.
I didn’t like falling in the stinging
nettles because it hurt. I liked
walking in the stream and running
away from Jonny when he was
chasing me with a log. I hid
everywhere but he still found me.’
– Rhys

In a puddle ‘Gangnam Style’

‘I loved both the trips and the
storytelling. I liked it when we
made clay models and hiding them
in the woods ... and when we
found mini-beasts and put them in
a small box.’ – Mia
‘I had a great time with you. I
liked it when Nye had to get
carried across the pond, that was
funny. And I liked the part when I
found a piece of ice. I liked it
when we made models out of clay.
I made a monster and it had scales
on it.
Thanks for all the fun’ – Finley
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comments from teachers –
‘The children were very enthused
throughout the project, being
outside and getting wet was a
bonus – they loved that.’
‘Allowed children to look closely at
things they wouldn’t normally
notice.’
Juliet Hall
Despite coinciding with the worst
flooding in 10 years it worked
really well and was a big success.’
‘Good opportunity to work with
clay in a meaningful way.’
Neil Seagar
‘Very, very pleased with the project
overall.’
June Chivers

Year 4 learning about online
publishing and choosing between
pictures for the book layout.

Exploring the delights of local countryside
with some very enthusiastic and imaginative
eight year olds from Crockerne Primary
School, during breaks in very wet weather
in November 2012. There was a lot of mud.
The people of Pill and Easton-in-Gordano in
North Somerset are blessed with some fine
and accessible countryside surrounding their
villages.
This is the story of an exploration of
footpaths, hedges, meadows and a pond.
There’s a map so you can go
there too – but you’ll need to
imagine you’re only a few
inches tall. Welcome to the
World of Small.

