
 

A season of Afternoon Seed 
 

 

High Wycombe is a busy place in September. While the leaves in the Chilterns were 
turning from deep forest green to a crisp, burnt orange, I noticed a flurry of activity at 
Pipers Corner School. A new flock had gathered, huddled over sketches and mismatched 
china. They called themselves Afternoon Seed, and from my perch in the silver birch, I 
could tell they were planning something that would change the garden landscape 
forever. 

The Autumn Germination 

Their journey began with a hunt. I watched the team scour the local area, not for 
worms or twigs, but for "pre-loved" treasures. They saw potential in the forgotten—the 
dusty floral teacups and the lonely saucers tucked away in cupboards. To them, these 
weren't just dishes; they were the foundations of a mission to join generations together 
through a shared love of nature and the beauty of the birds living in our local area. 

By October, they were officially on the map. I hopped onto the windowsill as they 
celebrated their first major milestones: the official approval of the Plant Pot Teacup and 
the Cup of Seed. The humans were organized, passionate, and, most importantly for me, 
very focused on making sure birds like me were well-fed. They talked about 
"sustainability" and "affordability," words that sounded complex to a bird, but I 
understood the result: better snacks for the flock. 

The Pippin Press Gallery: Chirps from the Workshop 

I decided it was time to interview the flock. I tapped my beak on the glass and asked 
three of the Master Builders for the inside scoop: 

1. Pippin asked the Production Team: "I see you working hard with the glue and the 
drills. What was the biggest 'storm' you had to weather to make sure these feeders were 
safe for a bird of my stature?" 

The Team’s Answer: [Our biggest 'storm' was definitely the Sticky Situation! 
We found that some vintage glazes didn't want to bond with our adhesive. 
For a bird of your stature, Pippin, safety is everything. We didn't just guess; 



 

we used our own gardens as long-term testing sites through a real British 
winter to ensure the 'Garden Gems' wouldn't budge in a gale. We even 
pivot-produced our 'Cuppa Sunshine' range to ensure every cup—even the 
tricky ones—found a safe, sustainable purpose without a single piece going to 
waste. ] 

3. Pippin asked the Flock Leader (MD): "Building a nest from scratch is hard work. 
What is the one 'seed' of wisdom you’ve learned about leadership since September?" 

The Team’s Answer: [“The biggest 'seed' of wisdom I've gathered is that a 
strong flock is built on structure, not just feathers. At the start, we were just 
a group of friends, but I learned that to truly fly, we needed to evolve. By 
restructuring into targeted subgroups—like Finance, Production, and 
Marketing—we gave everyone the space to be an expert in their own branch. 
True leadership isn't about flying the fastest; it’s about making sure the 
whole flock has the momentum to reach the destination together." ] 

Taking Flight: The Great Migration to Market 

As the seasons shifted, the team didn't stay tucked away in the workshop. They took 
flight. My wings got a real workout following them to their various "territories." First 
came the Marlow Late Night Shopping event. The air was biting and smelled of 
woodsmoke and roasted chestnuts, but the Afternoon Seed stand was a beacon of 
warmth. I watched them charm the crowds under the twinkling Christmas lights, 
explaining how a vintage cup could become a sanctuary for wildlife. 

Then came the Eden Centre and the local Farmers Markets. It was fascinating to watch 
the "social" side of the business. While I usually have to compete for crumbs, these 
students were gracefully offering a solution to nature’s winter hunger. They weren't just 
selling products; they were sharing a story. Even from the rafters of the shopping 
centers, I could see the shoppers’ faces light up as they held the "Afternoon Tea" inspired 
feeders. I knew then that this flock was headed for something big. 

A Season of Silver and Gold 

The "Afternoon Seed" flock didn't just participate in these events; they soared above the 
competition. I started noticing shiny objects appearing in their "nest", awards that 
reflected their hard work. At the Eden Centre, I watched them collect a Bronze for 



 

Sustainability and a Runner-Up for Corporate Image. But the real chirping started 
when they took home Best Marketing. I’ll admit, I puffed out my chest a little, after all, 
I’m the one they’re marketing for! 

The real test, however, was the Area Competition. This wasn't just another market; it 
was a high-stakes race where only a select few teams would be allowed to pass through. 
I saw the team huddled over their reports late into the evening, their eyes tired but 
determined. When the results were whistled out, the Afternoon Seed team didn't just 
move forward; they swept the board. They flew home with Best Company Report, Best 
Trade Stand, and yet another Best Marketing award. I’ve seen many birds defend their 
territory, but I’ve never seen a team defend their brand with such passion. 

The Spring Bloom and Beyond 

Now, as the blossoms return to the trees and the sun finally warms the Chiltern Hills, 
Afternoon Seed has truly taken root. They have proven that with a little bit of 
"pre-loved" charm and a lot of teamwork, you can turn a forgotten object into a second 
spring. They have nurtured creativity through their tutorials and welcomed wildlife into 
the everyday lives of their community. 

But as I watch them refine their next batch of feeders, I realize their journey is far 
from over. A flock this strong doesn't stop after one successful migration. I see them 
huddled over new plans, whispering about future events and even bigger goals. I’m 
sharpening my beak and keeping my feathers preened, because if the last few months are 
any indication, the best is yet to come. 

They started as a group of students with a company number, but they are finishing the 
season as award-winning architects of a greener world. As the magazine hits the 
shelves, I’m sure they are already planning their next big flight. And as for me? I’m 
just happy to have the best seat at the tea party, waiting to see exactly how high this 
flock can fly. 

 

By “Pippin the blue tit” and Mariella Clarke  
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