


Our Friend
Stuart Harrington, known to everyone as Lofty, suffered a massive heart attack and

passed away on Friday 15th June 2012. As I write these painful words my grief is so tangible I can
taste it. Everyone in Ecton reading this will feel the same sense of loss, I am certain of that.
However I am also certain that Lofty wouldn’t want a great deal of “wailing and gnashing of
teeth” (well not too much!) either, so I am going to use this piece to recall some of the great
moments from my time of knowing Lofty, especially in relation to Ecton village life.

For those of you who have moved into the village more recently Lofty was the Game-
Keeper in Ecton from 1987 until his move to Muscott Mill in 2009. Many of you reading this will
have known him for much longer than Kerri and me and I know you will be totally devastated by
his passing.

Kerri first met Lofty in 1999 when she took a bottle of whisky round to Keepers Cottage
to sweet-talk him into keeping the gate closed at the end of Barton Fields so that vehicles wouldn’t
fly in and out and run over our cats. We joked that she’d later presented him with a WWII-style
silhouette chart of our cats so he didn’t shoot them either!

Our friendship sprang from that meeting and subsequent meetings with Lofty and Sandy
in the pub at Mears Ashby. Finally we were invited to their cottage for an after-shoot night and
whilst I sat there with an upturned beer bottle top stuck on my forehead he leant downbetween
us wearing one of his many ‘drinking hats’ and whispered: “you two have slipped in here like a
pair of silk drawers”. The rest is history. I can’t think of any important event in my life that hasn’t
included him since.

From riotous nights in the Three Horseshoes, or the Ecton International Caberet
Lounge as he called it, to many many fantastic evenings in ‘The Pavilion’ here in Ecton, or when
so skilfully reconstructed by Ady & Liam Stones at Muscott Mill, they were all parties to re-
member. “You can’t get drunk on Pimm’s” he declared one time whilst single handedly proving
himself wrong! It was probably the bottle of gin he slipped in it before picking up the bowl and
guzzling it. His ‘Tours of the Highlands’ were legendary whether from his extensive collection in
‘The Shed’ (as he called what Sandy called The Pavilion) or from his basket of fun with which he
would pitch up at parties and village events. Drinking whisky from the back of his LandRover is a
tradition that many of you reading this will sorely miss, won’t you?



After many of these memorable (well, the first bits anyway) events Lofty would regale
us with interesting tales of late night escapades and difficult ‘re-entries’. He woke up one morn-
ing with a tyre track across his back thinking he’d been run over, but he’d merely been asleep up
against the wheel of the Land Rover (“a fine example of British engineering” by the way). He
would say that if he had a late night kebab he always woke up with some of it down the front of
his underpants, but I have no way of proving or disproving this I can assure you, dear reader.

Occasionally, ahem, Lofty would partake in the consumption of an ‘exotic cigarette’ and
that fitted perfectly with his Caribbean fancy dress at a summer party we all attended in Ecton.
With his blacked-up face and colourful shirt he walked past his dogs when Tyson went crazy and
started snarling at him “it’s me you tw*t Tyson” Lofty shouted, and the dog calmed down slightly
puzzled. Tyson was a ex-Police Alsatian.

Lofty’s prowess with fireworks was another facet of this multi-talented man’s list of
specialities. We’ve seen rockets going off between his legs, late starting roman candles being
returned to and then going off and even a rocket falling sideways, travelling along the ground
straight at the audience standing outside the Pavilion! No Ecton future firework display will be
quite as entertaining without Lofty’s input.

Finally, going back to the riotous nights in the Three Horseshoes, many of our local’s
clientele will have from time to time witnessed the appearance of ‘The Masked Man’ who would
run naked from the front door to the back door of a full pub with a flaming newspaper trailing
from his rear end. Now the strangest thing is, despite all the years Lofty spent in Ecton, he never
once was around to witness these appearances of ‘The Masked Man’. Very odd.

Well, these are just a few anecdotes from hundreds that will be told about Lofty over the
next few weeks and, I am certain, for many, many years into the future. Forgive me if I’ve missed
out any of your favourites but, by nature, this piece is bound to be from my personal perspective.

From his love of bawdy limericks and rugby songs to to his genuine desire to help
anyone who asked, Lofty was a giant of a man in stature with a giant personality to match. We’ll
never meet anyone else quite like him again that’s for sure. God Bless Lofty Harrington,the man

so many of us were proud and grateful to call ‘Our Friend’.

The funeral will take place on
Thursday 5th July 2pm

at Ecton Church

Immediate family to the Crematorium

There will be no flowers but donations
can be made to Hollowell funeral directors.

There will also be collection envelopes
at the church on the day.



Editor’s Ramblings

Before I start my ramblings it is with sadness that I must tell you of
the loss of our friend Stuart LOFTY Harrington who passed away on
Friday 15th June. The Ecton gamekeeper for many years, a larger than life
person in everyway will be sadly missed by us all. Thank you to Adrian
Pulford for expressing our feelings and memories of ‘OUR FRIEND’

Summer is now at its height here in the costa sapping your strength
during the long long days, so I have started to do the magazine in the cool of the
evening. I notice that the local residents do not go out during the week but make
every effort at the week-end despite the temperature.

The Jubilee celebrations in Ecton proved an outstanding success, the
Monday being the warmest day of the week allowing everyone to enjoy their
picnic in the cricket field. A really good turnout of children for the fancy dress
competition, and parade from the school to the village hall started the event, as
did the sound of bells from the church. A first for the village was the pork pie
competition and with 12 pies to choose from the judges were hard pressed to
find a winner. The dog show had the biggest crowds of the day (or so I am told
as I was doing the bar during the show).
Whilst all this was going on there was also a bouncy castle and face painting for
the children, and the EGO’s had afternoon tea and cakes. In the evening a sold
out barn dance and pig roast concluded the day. Loads of pictures in this issue.

NOTE FOR ORGANISERS
We cannot wait another 10 years, so how about next

year doing something similar!
AN ECTON FETE

(No Pressure)
On that note can I thank the organising committee for their work in making this jubilee day

a brilliant event enjoyed by young and old and those in-between.
(there is nothing as good as positive re-inforcement)

On behalf of the village can I welcome recent newcomers, Ian, Wendy,
Andrew and Michael Stephens who have moved into Rectory Farm House (I
think that is on the high street).

Copy for The August/September magazine to

Colin Tinston, Telephone: 412233
e-mail: navigator@ectonvillage.co.uk

by 20th July

I feel like I’m diagonally parked in a parallel universe







From the Vicarage,

We live in times of great excitement at the moment. We have just passed
the celebrations surrounding the Queen’s Diamond Jubilee and straight
away we are into the football European Cup. We are also well into all the
preparations and run-up to the 2012 Olympic Games and during this month the torch
will be passing through Northampton and Wellingborough. I do want here to pay tribute
to the many in Ecton who worked so hard to mount the Jubilee celebrations on the Bank
Holiday Monday. I was present and had a wonderful time although sadly I was unable
through other commitments to stay for the barn dance in the evening. It was all so well
run and efficiently and beautifully presented. The official Jubilee service the previous
evening was also a lovely occasion when our three communities (Ecton, Wilby, and
Great Doddington) could celebrate together and I must thank in particular David Major
for the huge amount of work he put in to the planning and preparation of that service.
The only disappointment was that so few from the village were there with us when it
had been fully advertised along with the other events.

But there’s more excitement. Readers may remember that many months ago now the
diocese informed us that they intended to make official the linking of our three parishes
into one United Benefice, which wasn’t done originally. This is a great tribute to the
many people who have worked hard to ensure that our three parishes have been
growing ever closer together. We have now heard that the scheme has in principle
been agreed by the Church Commissioners and if there are no local objections it will be
finalised very soon. Each church now has notices posted giving people the opportunity
to make their comments (positive or negative), and they must be received by the
Commissioners in London by July 9th. I do encourage our readers to make comments
through this channel so that the decision-makers will have an accurate impression of
opinion from local people.

We have more news yet! During last month it was announced that the diocese intends
to place one of its students in training for ordained ministry with us for the three-year
period of his study to gain a wider experience of church and parish life. Jonathan
Aldwinckle is a member of St. Andrew’s Church in Wellingborough and we shall
be welcoming him among us at the beginning of September. No doubt I shall write
much more about that in the future and I hope that many in our villages will have the
opportunity to get to know him.

In the mean time I hope that as the holiday season begins all our readers will be able
to cope with so much excitement, for we are certainly experiencing a time of great
blessing from our wonderful God,

With every blessing,

Chris Pearson.























ECTON PARISH COUNCIL
JOHN WILSON
CLERK OF THE COUNCIL
LEESID
HARBOROUGH ROAD,
BRIXWORTH,
NORTHAMPTON NN6 9BX
Home Phone 01604 880490

Email hazjohn@tiscali.co.uk

PARISH COUNCIL VACANCY

FOLLOWING THE RECENT RESIGNATION OF

MRS. A. NICHOLSON FROM THE PARISH
COUNCIL

A VACANCY EXISTS

IF YOU ARE INTERESTED IN FILLING THIS
VACANCY PLEASE WRITE TO THE CLERK AT

THE

ABOVE ADDRESS by 2ND JULY 2012





Alfresco dining on our fabulous decking.
Food served all day on Saturdays & Sundays.

Cool bars. Cold beers. Chill out.

Telephone: 414521
Email: info@theworldsend.org.uk

It’s right on your doorstep!

Let’s go outside!


