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Real cider smells as good as the day the apples dropped from

the trees. And that's exactly when Roger Hunt's job begins...

ider orchards were once as much a part of the

Devon landscape as thatched cottages and

sunken Lanes, Every farm had s orchard, Anad
men worked, beetroot-faced with cider and effort, in the
hat, summer felds, a5 keen to earn oder as their
maonetary wag-,'un:]un'{"s!iim.:

In the past 50 years, most of the orchards i the
area have qone, gnlh'b-u:rl ugp because of subsidies.
changing Fashions in both farming and dnnking, and
because of development and neglect. But Higher
Yalberton Farm, near Fasgnton, still has itscideronchands
and., each antummn, F!nlgul: Hunt makes between 1000
and 19,000 litres of chder

Roger has lived in Yalberton all his life. He farms
about 162 hectares, including anound eight hectares of
aiderorchards, and comes from a family of cider makers.
The Hunis, the [acksons and the Whiteways, he will
tell you proudly, built Paignton harbour in the 1gth
century for the export of cder. His grandfather moved
into Yalberton Farm in 1918 with a tenancy of ‘three
lives’, but cider-making has an even longer history in
the valley. The old cider-making barn, high, long and
narmow, was purpose-built in 1832 to store cider barrels
and keep them cool. Cider production stopped during
the agricultural depression of the 1g3es, but Roger's

father starfed up the business again in 1954, and the
Hunt family have been malang cider ever since

Roger kept a dairy herd until Septembser 2001 when,
with lower milk prices, he realised they were working at
a koss, He sold all but eight or nine of his Fresian cows
tomulti-suckle calves and now rears and fattens beef. At
the same time, he decided to concentrate more on the
cider-making. The orchards mainly look after them-
selves, Sheep comie in to crop the grass and manure the
ground, bat he doesn't wse sprays oramificial fertilisers,
amd says that mature trees ‘won't stick pruning’, it's
better to leave them alone. He generally plants trees as
he goes along, However, the orchards have been threat-
emed by the growth of a mearby industrial estate and
sommie of them have not been renewed.

The process of gathering up fallen apples (not pick-
ing them from the trees) stars towands the end of
Septemnber. The apples rmast be ripe and it doesn’t mat-
ter if they are bruised. Finding people to pick them up
has become the biggest problem. Different varbeties
ripen throughout the autumn, and Roger says the best
apples are the late ones; the early ones don’ have the
same quality or quantity of julce

David Wakeham and Chris Steer step in as cides-
makers when Roger is needed elsewhere. They make the
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