Miss Marple Lives!!

Down in rural Herefordshire, not far from Leominster, you will find some places known locally as ‘the black and white’ villages – and you only have to look at the picture below to see why.
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Picture-book-pretty, cared for in every way and treasured by the local inhabitants, these are special places indeed – so much so that while we will tell you this tale we will not mention the name of the village itself.

Passing through the area on a longer journey we felt in need of refreshment, so walked around the village, taking in the sights and looking for a café.

We did find such a place, linked with a very interesting gift shop (one selling quality items, not the usual rubbish) and so we went in….

After seating ourselves and being welcomed by friendly staff we had our tea…and as we did so a number of local inhabitants came in.

These people were of middle or of indeterminate age, but all were immaculately dressed and bade us a friendly ‘hello’ before sitting at what would clearly have been their usual table and mingling in conversation with their friends. 

While we were not included in their talk (we were taken up with our own chatter) the atmosphere was comfortably inclusive in a way which we remembered from long ago, making us a part of the community, albeit a transitory one.

It was then that we started thinking about the Miss Marple connection, for clearly here we had a group in which we could attribute status (in our imaginations, of course)…the retired Colonel, the Admiral, the successful businessmen and the local gardener/odd-job man as well as the housewives entertaining their mothers to a mid-morning treat….all mixing in a truly typical village scene as if from times gone by.
Such was the fascinating mix that we lingered longer than we should have over our tea – and when we left it was to a chorus of courteous farewells as the locals resumed their usual routine.

It was a grand feeling to know that such places and such people still exist in rural England – and we don’t want to spoil it by naming the place and bringing in too many tourists. And what of Miss Marple…was she a member of the group? Clearly, if you have read the books or seen any of the excellent TV adaptations (we especially like Joan Higson as Miss Marple) you will know that it is unlikely that she would be present. But as we left we thought that we caught a glimpse of a bright but elderly lady working in her strategically-placed garden and keeping an eye on everything going on and on everyone’s movements……and so it should ever remain…..
