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 - Oh yes, it was a scintillating evening at the wine-tasting and sloe gin competition held at the Reading Room recently. It was a sell-out with some unlucky villagers not managing to get tickets which had suddenly turned to gold-dust at the last minute.
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The wine-tasting was led by expert Rebecca Mitchell from St Austell Brewery. She was both helpful and informative, and invited guests to “blind-taste” six varieties of wine, 3 white and 3 red, guessing the grape variety, country of origin and the vintage of each. This was harder than it sounds, and of course, it became even more fun as the evening wore on. The wines ranged from the lowly Riesling to Argentinian Pinot Gris.

This part of the evening ended with a fun activity in which Margaret Joiner was the “last man standing” so to speak. No, everyone else was not under the tables! The most discerning wine-taster title was awarded to John Wurr, much to his delight, as he immediately asked if he could become the official taster for the Dolphin Inn.

It was then time to move on to the serious business of judging the Sloe Gin Competition. There were about 20 entries and competitors had nurtured their brews since last Autumn or longer. The esteemed judges were Guy Walker, Geoff Smith from the Dolphin Inn and Colin Small.

[image: image3.jpg]


Of the seven finalists, the overall winner for best taste and presentation went to Kit Connor with “Sloely Sozzled”. The silliest label title went to Peter Hansford with “Slow down a bit!” and the one that raised a smile with organiser Carol Beard, was “Sloe Foxtrot – Sloe, sloe, quick quick, sloe!”

June Jarvis’ entry was aptly named by her grand-children, “It’s going fast…!” Every picture does in fact tell a story as I was pipped at the post in the excellent raffle for the bottle of Blue Sapphire…..!

It was not only an evening of great entertainment and fun where many villagers joined together, but Carol Beard, along with many helpers, tells me that this event and the Bluebell Walk held earlier in May, together had raised £1,000 for the new disabled access to the church.

On the morning of writing this, I had returned from my morning walk with an extra dog. About one tenth of the size of my own dog, she was a little black Patterdale terrier. She waltzed into our house, ate up Piper’s breakfast, tried out both of his beds and smiled at me like a little Goldilocks. She continued to charm me until sadly, her owner collected her later in the morning.

On the opposite edge of the village, one household has had a visitor with a more serious intent. to stay. Yes, I know it sounds like the “Twelve days of Christmas,” but a ringed pea-hen has taken up residence in a garden on the outskirts of Kingston. She must belong to someone, so if you are missing her, please telephone 01548 810721.

