
A Glaswegian in Northumberland 

AS A PROUD GLASWEGIAN I've witnessed 
huge changes in my city over the 
decades. One I don't grieve over is its 
reputation of a past steeped in violence: 
a reputation mostly unwarranted. Why, I 
hear you ask, though are you reading 
about what was once The Second City Of 
The Empire in your local magazine? 

Well, 10 years ago I discovered 
something Northumberland has in 
common with us folks north of the 
border. But more of that later. 

For more years than I care to remember, 
as a journalist for the Sunday Post 
newspaper I traipsed the A1. I reported 
on hundreds of stories from across your 
county, met hundreds of Northumbrians, 
wrote thousands of words about you. 

The one thing I didn't do, though, was get 
to really know you or your terrain. In fact, 
my eyes barely ventured east or west 
from the straight and narrow of what was 
once the main route between London 
and Edinburgh. 

That all changed in 2004. Along with my 
partner and her 11-year-old daughter, a 
pleasant week was spent at Outchester 
near Bamburgh. One stunning July 
afternoon and the image of a bride and 
groom having their photographs taken 
during our first walk on the beach 
beneath Bamburgh Castle is still etched 
on my mind. Discovering that Longstone 
Lighthouse flashes its beacon every 20 
seconds has had me trying to count it to 
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the exact millisecond ever since. One, 
two, three...blast, missed it by two 
seconds! 

Having now retired, spending as much 
time as possible at our static on Seafield 
Caravan Park tells you just how much we 
fell in love with your county. As coast 
lovers though, don't think our 
experiences can't go beyond Seahouses' 
fish and chips, a pint at Low Newton's 
Ship Inn or the odd Craster kipper. We do 
venture inland, though we've yet to meet 
Harry Potter at Alnwick Castle: the main 
reason we came to holiday in 
Northumberland in the first place, to 
keep an 11-year-old happy. Still, we were 
kept dry and entertained one rainy day in 
the town's Barter Books store: since one 
similarity I will draw between Alnwick 
and Glasgow is rain, lots of it whenever 
we have visited the picturesque town. 
Thank goodness for Barter Books! 

Country walks around Powburn, Glanton, 
Wooler, Belford and beyond have all 
been a joy and sampling many a fine 
meal in Northumberland's vast array of 
pubs, restaurants and inns has been a 
real chore says I, tongue firmly in cheek. 
Memorable meals? The Black Bull in 
Wooler, Castle Hotel in Bamburgh, 
Lavender Tea Rooms in Etal, the 
Tankerville Arms in Eglingham – so many 
to choose from! 

However, there is one thing apart from 
your scenery, hospitality and generally 
drier climate than Glasgow that sets 
Northumberland apart. And that takes 
me back to the beginning of this story. 
Because, just like the city of my birth, the 
one thing that makes Northumberland 
special is its people. If Glasgow is one of 

the friendliest cities in the world, 
Northumberland has to be one of the 
most gregarious counties. It's been said 
Geordies and Scots have much in 
common. Temperament, humour and 
their no nonsense approach to life. 
Apologies for generalising that all 
Northumbrians fall under the category of 
being Geordies. It's just a Glaswegian's 
ignorance. Whether you're in Glasgow or 
Gateshead it's easy to feel at home in 
either. 

So, no criticism? 

Well, Robson Green and the myriad of 

people rushing to promote 

Northumberland has to be mentioned. 

Swelling tourist numbers may be 

welcome, but a word of caution. Don't 

allow Northumberland to become 

another Cornwall where nothing or no 

one moves during the summer months. 

Your county's beauty would be the worse 

for any such over commercialisation. I do 

fully understand the attraction, though 

and maybe it's just churlish of me to deny 

to others a sneak preview of what I now 

consider to be my second home. 

 Bill Hicks 

Bill Hicks was a reporter for the Sunday 

Post for 40 years and his ‘beat’ was 

Northumberland and Tyneside. He still 

lives in central Glasgow but has bought a 

large caravan at Seahouses because he 

loves Northumberland so much.  He 

visits the county every other week. 
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Out & About 

Breamish Hall, Powburn (NE66 4HT) 

Tea in the Garden 

A celebration of tree-planting in Powburn! 

Powburn Community Garden; Saturday 20 June 2015; 3:00pm 

Pooled tea (bring some snacks to share) 
Bring your own drinks 

Pimm's and lemonade will be available, as well as tea and coffee 

[If it's raining, we'll meet in Breamish Hall, Powburn] 

This is an opportunity to celebrate the recent planting of trees donated by Hedgeley 
Parish Council and the Powburn Show Committee. In addition, Hedgeley Women's 
Institute have planted a tree to celebrate 100 years of the Women's Institute! 

Annual General Meeting 

Monday 13 July 2015; 7:00pm 

All welcome! 

Come and share your ideas about the future of Breamish Hall. 

Bolton Village Hall (NE66 2EE)  

Bolton Village Hall Committee has again been successful in obtaining another grant 
from the National Lottery 'Awards for All' programme. 

The Committee is moving forward with a programme of improvements to the hall. An 
access and toilet for people with disabilities, together with a new kitchen, have already 
been installed. The next project is the replacement of the very inefficient and outdated 
overhead electric heaters. 

Thanks to a Lottery grant of £10,000, work is due to start towards the end of July 2015 
to install four wall mounted, gas fired, fan assisted heaters. In addition, an LPG storage 
tank, for which planning permission has already been granted, will also be installed. The 
new heaters will make the hall much more user friendly in the winter months, creating 
a better ambience for all visitors. 

The total cost of the scheme is approximately £14,000, with the balance to be met from 

Hall funds. Consequently, the Committee will be drawing up a list of future activities to 

raise further funds and these will include a Summer Wine Tasting Evening (which is 

always well supported) and an Autumn Ceilidh. We are also looking into the possibility 

of starting an Indoor Bowls Club. We have most of the equipment now; we just need 

the competitors! If anyone is interested, please contact either John Herriman 01665 

574623 or Richard Gee 01665 574236. 
 Richard Gee 
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Fistula Hospital Charity Shop 

Parish Room of St Mary’s Church, Wooler 

(Next to Church on the High Street, near Co-op, with parking space in between) 

Wednesday, 3 August 2015 – Saturday, 8 August 2015 

10am – 4pm daily, earlier closing Saturday afternoon 

We would like any unwanted goods which are in saleable condition, and which will fit 
into a car with the back seats down. Goods for sale can be brought to the Glanton 
United Reformed Church Hall on:  

• Wednesday 24 June 2015; 10am – 12 noon and 3pm – 7pm 

• Thursday, 9 July 2015; 2pm – 5.30 pm 

• Tuesday, 14 July 2015; 10 am – 12 noon 

• Wednesday, 22 July 2015; 10 am – 12 noon and 3pm – 7pm 

[We can collect goods from those who cannot deliver to the Hall] 

We are also looking for volunteers to help with preparations in the Hall and  also in the 
shop. Everyone is welcome! All enquiries to Beryl and John Parr on 01665 574385. 

Community information 

Coquetdale Neighbourhood Policing Team 

Keep abreast of crime and crime prevention in our Parish by signing up to Sergeant 
Graham Vickers’ Coquetdale Police community message updates. 

Sergeant Vickers sends regular emails detailing any crime hotspots, ideas about crime 
prevention, and other helpful information. 

Sign up today by emailing: alnwick.npt@northumbria.pnn.police.uk  

Sergeant 1883 Graham Vickers can be contacted at: 

Rothbury Police Office 

Front Street, Rothbury, NE65 7TZ 

Tel. 101  Extension 61353 
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IN FEBRUARY THIS YEAR there was an 
article in the Tractor & Machinery 
magazine about the tractors on the 
Hedgeley Estate. The source of the 
information used by the reporter who 
wrote the article was Alan Jones. Some 
of the older tractors have been on the 
farm almost as long as Alan, who has 
been an integral part of Hedgeley Farms 
for 36 years. 

Alan retired from his full-time role as 
Farm Foreman when he was 65, but he 
continues to work part-time. If you ask 
him what hobbies he has taken up in 
retirement his reply is very clear – his 
work has always been his hobby and 
probably will be for as long as he is 
physically fit. Mind you, having recently 
had a hip replacement, he still needs a 
while before he can carry out the full 
range of farm work, but there’s little 
doubt that he’ll be back in harness by 
harvest time if not before. He says, and 
his wife Jacqueline backs him up, that he 
hasn’t been too bad a patient during the 
eight weeks since his operation. 

Of this Parish 
Jacqueline, meanwhile, works at 
Hedgeley Hall for Mrs Carr-Ellison. 

But we are ahead of ourselves! Alan was 
born during the war on Billy Law Farm 
near Berwick where his father was the 
farmer. He had a three mile walk each 
way to East Ord School. In those days 
there were coal mines at Unthank and 
Allerdene and many rural buses, so the 
roads were often very busy. 

When he left school at the age of 15 the 
days of the farm hiring fairs had recently 
ended and the traditional method of 
hiring farm workers was mostly via the 
pages of advertisements carried by the 
Newcastle Journal. Most jobs came with 
accommodation and the main time that 
men and families moved jobs was at the 
‘May Term’ on 13th May. There was a 
November date as well, on 28th, but 
there was always less movement before 
the winter. On some farms many workers 
would move each year, either because 
they didn’t like their current situation or 
because the farmer didn’t like them or 
simply because they had spotted a better 
job. 

Alan’s family was rather different. His 
mother had married his step-father and 
both were employed on the farm – as 
cattle man and housekeeper in the 
farmhouse. This gave them a tighter 
loyalty to their farm and their employers. 

By the early 70s he and his parents were 
at East Elrington Farm near Haydon 
Bridge. He was obviously a good worker 
because he was able to negotiate a rise in 
wages every year. Agricultural wages 
were fixed annually by the Wages Board, 
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but that didn’t stop good workers 
persuading their employers to add extra. 
The manager at East Elrington wasn’t too 
happy because, after a few years, Alan’s 
wage was almost as high as his, but the 
fact that Alan was engaged to the 
manager’s daughter probably meant that 
not too much fuss was made. 

From Haydon Bridge he and his wife 
moved to Stocksfield and, meanwhile, his 
Dad went to be a gardener for Colonel 
Nicholl at his big house at Haydon Bridge. 
The Nicholls had estate lands in Scotland 
and when friends were due to go up to 
visit them in the summer, they would call 
at the Haydon Bridge house to collect 
boxes of vegetables from the garden to 
take up with them. Alan’s mother kept 
house at Haydon Bridge and one day she 
disturbed a burglar piling the family’s 
silver in a heap ready to take it away. She 
challenged him and he fled through the 
window. In recognition of her actions, 
Colonel Nicholl gave her one of his own 
paintings of the local hounds hunting the 
area of the Roman Wall near Crag Lough. 
This painting still hangs over the main 
fireplace in Alan and Jacqueline’s home. 

Alan, meanwhile, had a job at Stelling 
Farm near Stocksfield – a large dairy farm 
with 80 British Friesian cows. The quality 
of the animals, plus the very strict and 
high quality feeding regime, meant that 
Stelling had the second highest rating in 
the country for both milk yield and 
butterfat content. The winter of 1978/79 
was severe. At one stage, the road in 
front of Alan’s house was clear of snow 
but as soon as you moved out of the lee 
of the garages you met a drift 17 feet 
high. But of course a way had to be 
ploughed through the drifts to get the 

daily milk yield out. And we thought the 
winter of 2010 was difficult! 

Alan stayed at Stelling for 12 years but by 
the end of the decade, now with a new 
wife and a new baby, he was ready to 
move on. He spotted a job as foreman at 
Hedgeley Farms. He got the job and in 
1979 he and Jacqueline moved to 
Beanley. 

John Carr-Ellison was away with the Army 
in Germany and Sir Ralph was more 
involved with his business interests than 
with hands-on running of the farm. So 
the Hedgeley farm lands had mostly been 
let as grass parks but, ready for John’s 
return home, the Estate was reclaiming 
the land from the tenants and John 
Taylor had been appointed as the Farm 
Manager. That meant that when Alan 
arrived there was no equipment and no 
tools, so it really was a case of starting 
from scratch. In those days buying new 
equipment wasn’t too easy because 
interest rates were very high. 

At first Hedgeley farms consisted of 
about 1000 acres at Beanley Northside 
and Crawley, but soon they reclaimed 
300 acres that had been let as grazing 
and acquired Beanley Southside (800 
acres) and Low Hedgeley with its 600 
acres. A sheep flock was started with 
ewes brought across from Hazleton Rigg 
beyond Alnham and the flock size soon 
reached more than 500. At this stage 
there was no shepherd employed and the 
arable staff looked after the sheep. In the 
summer, Lady Mary and Rose Carr-Ellison 
used to ride out each day to check the 
sheep but, because the land had not had 
many sheep on before, there was little 
problem with disease. Eventually, in the 
mid 1980s, Vince Birnie was employed as 
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shepherd and he stayed for more than 30 
years, retiring last year. 

Not content with the sheep, the farm 
started a suckler cow herd, buying in 
eight in-calf Herefords. This grew to more 
than 100 cows, plus a bull, but again they 
were managed by the existing arable 
staff. More recently the farm has 
branched out into hill cattle, running a 
herd of Galloways and Belted Galloways 
on Beanley Moor. 

The estate also did not employ a 
mechanic. The tractors were all newly 
bought but were free of modern 
electronics and could be repaired by the 
farm staff whose numbers had been 
swelled by the arrival of Mark Brown who 
has also been at Hedgeley for more than 
30 years. Mick Keen also joined at about 
that time and still works for the estate. 

Alan had come across a young lad called 
Kevin Givens who was due to leave 
school and seemed keen to start working 
on a farm, so he was set on. Kevin’s 
arrival coincided with the arrival of the 
new tractors and other machinery and 
one day he was manoeuvring a new 
tractor in the yard. He had got down to 
deal with the equipment the tractor was 
towing when it started to trundle across 
the yard on its own and then burst into 
flames. It turned out that part of the 
wiring harness had been stretched over a 
sharp edge in the engine compartment 
and it had shorted out and caught fire. So 
much for a brand new machine only a 
fortnight old! Kevin hasn’t gone 
anywhere since those days and still lives 
in Beanley and works for the Estate, so 
the incident clearly didn’t put him off. 

After a few years, Alan and Jacqueline’s 

family had grown to four. Apparently the 
previous occupants of the house had 
fourteen children and John Carr-Ellison 
suggested to Alan that since there was 
obviously ‘something in the water’, 
maybe he and Alan should swap houses 
so the Jones’s could make use of the new 
nursery that was being created at 
Beanley Hall. 

The children are now well into adulthood 
and are all successful in their different 
careers. Jillian went into teaching and 
became the youngest ever Head of 
Department at the big school at 
Walbottle Campus. She now teaches at 
Longbenton and has two children of her 
own. Karl works for Ian Craig at 
Tritlington near Morpeth and has three 
boys. Selena has two girls and works for 
Ladbrokes. Finally Andrea, the youngest, 
had an important job in the laboratories 
at the Freeman Hospital, and now at the 
RVI, where she is involved with stem cell 
research. She has recently had her first 
child. So, counting up, that makes Alan 
and Jacqueline grandparents eight times 
over. 

It seems fair to say that if Alan and 
Jacqueline have stayed and worked for 
the same employers for 36 years it must 
mean that their life has been a satisfying 
one. Alan is clear that the Carr-Ellisons 
have been good to him and his family and 
there is no doubt that their life in our 
parish has been a productive and 
satisfying one. In 2013 the estate bought 
Alan a new toy – a brand new combine 
harvester – which keeps him happy in his 
semi-retirement. And that’s another 
reason why his hip needs to be recovered 
by this year’s harvest. 

  Richard Poppleton 
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NEED LOCAL, FRIENDLY 
HELP WITH YOUR PC OR 
TABLET...? 

repairs and upgrades 
telephone support 
virus removal  
one-to-one training 
computer ‘crash’ recovery 
anti-virus & anti-spyware 
installation 
……in fact any computer or tablet 
help you need 
 
 

        phil@philgamble.co.uk 
   01669 620457 07815 463140 

  

Regular services ensure safe use of your 

boiler, improve its efficiency, hence 

reduce your fuel bill. If you would like 

your boiler serviced and keep warm in 

the winter, please contact: 

Coquetdale Boiler Services 

Oil Fired Boilers Serviced & Repaired 

Oil Tanks Supplied and Fitted 
 

Tel: 01669620716 
Mob: 07970808056 

Email: michaelrickaby@yahoo.co.uk 
 
 
     OFTEC Reg. No. 27118 
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Plantastic 

Ling (Calluna vulgaris) is a tough woody 

plant. If it is allowed to grow thick and 

rank it can be difficult to walk through. 

Forty-five years ago I did the long-

distance Lyke Wake Walk in North 

Yorkshire – 42 miles from Osmotherley to 

the sea at Robin Hood’s Bay, across the 

northern edge of the North York Moors. 

This walk was always done west to east 

because the prevailing winds have bent 

the deep heather towards the east and 

trying to walk the other way is very hard 

and unpleasant. 

The classic Ling plants are familiar 

enough. Almost all have the pink-purple 

flowers that create such fantastic vistas 

later in the summer. Very occasionally 

you may come across a white-flowered 

plant that people tend to regard as lucky, 

much as with four-leaved clovers. On 

Beanley Moor above Kimmer Lough there 

is a very hairy variant and it is this type 

that has been used to breed many of the 

garden varieties. My two photos below 

show the normal form (left) and the 

variety ‘hirsutum’ (right). 

FAMILIARITY BREEDS CONTEMPT, SO they say. Perhaps that’s true of our British heather 

moorland. Britain has about 75% of the world’s heather moors, but they only remain 

because of human management. Whatever you think about grouse shooting, we do 

need to recognise that our upland landscapes would long ago have reverted to scrub if 

they were not managed, both by sheep grazing and by heather cutting and burning to 

create ideal habitat for the red grouse. Which brings me to the question of the heather 

itself. Can you walk in an area like Beanley Moor and recognise the three species of 

heathers? 
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On the drier parts of the moor, often 
where the peaty soil is thin over 
underlying rock, you find clumps of Bell 
Heather (Erica cinerea) (below, left). The 
individual flowers are larger than those of 
the Ling and they are a more intense red-
purple colour. Often, if you look closely at 
these flowers you see holes near the 
base where bumblebees have ‘cheated’. 
Instead of sticking their tongue down the 
flower and pollinating them while seeking 
the sweet nectar, some bees just bite 
through the side of the flower tube and 
steal the nectar without helping with 
pollination. 

Finally there is Cross-leaved Heath (Erica 
tetralix) (below, right) which is usually 
found in rather wetter areas of the moor. 
The foliage is a paler grey-green and the 
flowers are a paler pink than in the Bell 
Heather. The leaves grow in groups of 
four in two opposite pairs – hence ‘cross-
leaved’. 

This summer when you are walking on 

the moors, see if you can tell which 

heathers you are walking through. 

 Richard Poppleton 
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Nature matters 
Willow warblers 

 

Willow Warbler (Phylloscopus trochilus) 
[Photo: Andreas Trepte. License CC BY-SA 2.5] 

DESPITE THE COLD SPRING which has 
been punctuated with ferocious winds 
and occasional sharp showers of rain, hail 
and even sleet, most birds have got on 
with building nests, egg laying and 
rearing young as usual. Many birds have 
already gone through the whole process 
and have got to the point where some 
might even be thinking about repeating 
the whole process all over again. The 
resident species have an advantage in 
this respect with not having to recover 
from a long migration flight which other 
species have to cope with before they 
can settle down to nest. 

By now all the summer visitors have 
arrived and late comers such as swifts 
and spotted flycatchers have joined the 
others in nesting activities. On the face of 
it everything seems to be in order in the 

avian world except for one species, the 
willow warbler, which this year just 
doesn't seem to be as numerous as in 
previous years. 

I can remember when the first wave of 
willow warblers came through the district 
in mid-April. This was followed by a lull 
when the distinctive call of these small 
insect eating birds was strangely lacking. 
Normally, after they arrive here the song 
of the willow warbler is fairly constant for 
the next few weeks until the effort of 
raising their young causes a slight 
reduction in their singing. It is certainly a 
sound which is usually as constant as 
chaffinch song but this year since mid-
April the song of the willow warbler has 
been absent from the trees and 
undergrowth around our house and 
garden.  

Even in places such as Crawley Dene 
which is usually full of willow warbler 
song throughout late April and May there 
have only been three or four birds singing 
simultaneously. At Branton Lakes the 
woodland areas have produced fewer 
than usual birds. In 2013 over a dozen 
birds were recorded on one occasion in 
May but this year there seems to be far 
fewer. 

One garden where I work near Chatton 
has so far only produced a single bird 
where last year there were several. So 
what has happened to this species which 
normally spreads throughout the whole 
of the British Isles wherever there is 
suitable habitat? Other migrants which 
also have long arduous journeys seem to 
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 Hugh Tindle 

be here in their usual numbers. 
Blackcaps, chiffchaffs, redstarts and 
spotted flycatchers seem to be thriving 
but the willow warbler, to my mind, is 
not.  

There have been worries about the status 
of willow warblers in the south east of 
England where numbers have declined in 
recent years but for numbers to have 
fallen so quickly this far north is a bit of a 
worry. 

Organisations such as the British Trust for 
Ornithology (BTO) and the Royal Society 
for the Protection of Birds (RSPB) are 
monitoring the situation but a summer 
without the song of the willow warbler as 
a backdrop to outdoor activities would, 
to me, be like a summer without 
swallows. 

Them snowdrops's in full bloom now 

lookin' ower the Coplish born. 

I like to sit and ponder a while, 

bet it's nice first thing in the morn. 

It's nearly spring, but tha's still that bite, 

where the wind has an icy nip. 

The ice is away but tha's plenty clarts, 

ye hadda watch ye divent slip. 

 

Green staaks's powkin oot the grund 

and the buds's on their way. 

Little bairns shoutin' in the school yard, 

they'll be oot for their afternoon play. 

Oot on them Otterburn ranges, 

them guns's givin' it hell the day, 

tha's a chainsaw hummin' alang the road 

while two pheasants fight for their say. 

 

It doesn't feel right to stay inside, 

when tha's aal this gannin on. 

It's nice to think I was their one day 

when I think how lang I'll be gone! 

 James Tait 

A waak alang the hillside road 
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Recipes for success 
Summer pudding 

• Grease an 850ml (1.5 pints) pudding basin with olive oil and then line with 
Clingfilm, letting a little bit overhang.  

• Remove the stalks and rinse all the berries; then place in a large, heavy-based 
saucepan with the sugar, orange juice and water. 

• Cook over a low heat for 3–5 minutes, until the sugar dissolves and juices start 
bleeding from the fruit. Set aside to cool. 

• Line the basin with 6 of the slices, with the jam facing inside. Overlap slightly to 
ensure no gaps, and press the bread against the sides. 

• Spoon the cooled fruit and juice into the lined basin. Cover the pudding with the 
last slice of bread, and then pull over the overhanging cling film. Place a plate 
over this, weigh it down and leave overnight in the fridge for the juices to 
saturate the bread. 

• To serve, open the Clingfilm and carefully invert the pudding onto a plate. Drizzle 

large slices with the syrup and serve with crème fraîche, Greek yogurt or cream.  

400g (14oz) raspberries 
250g (9oz) redcurrants 
250g (9oz) blackcurrants 
140g (5oz) caster sugar 
Juice of ½ orange 
1tbsp water 
8 thick slices of day-old white bread, crusts removed and spread with a little 

jam to stop it getting too soggy 

Ingredients: Serves 6 

Method: 

 May Wilson 
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CONTACT THE EDITOR 

Graham Williamson, 3 Crawley Dene, Powburn NE66 4HA  

Tel: 07969 133201 

Email: graham@breamishvalley.com 

Cheviot Views is produced quarterly. Back copies from 
www.breamishvalley.com 

The editor is pleased to consider articles or letters of not more than 500 
words for publication. Where possible, articles should be accompanied 
by a good quality digital photograph of 250dpi or higher. 

Deadline for October 2014 issue: 6.00pm Tuesday 7 October 2014 

Editor’s note 

In our last issue (Issue 21 · March 2105), we published an 'In memoriam' piece for Sir 

Ralph Carr-Ellison. At the end of the article we said that the original Daily Telegraph 

obituary from which our piece was adapted had been written by John Carr-Ellison. John 

has asked us to point out that the Daily Telegraph article was actually written by the 

paper’s own obituary writer. It would, of course, have depended heavily on information 

from the Carr-Ellison family. 
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BOBBY BLAIN IS A name that will be 
known to many who live in Hedgeley 
Parish. He was born, in 1931, in foreign 
parts (Morpeth!) and moved with his 
family to this area at the age of 11. His 
early schooling had been at Cambo and 
at Netherwhitton, and when he came 
north he attended Ingram School which, 
at that stage, was an all-age 
establishment. 

He left school at 14 just before the end of 
the war, and, faced with the need to get 
a job, was fortunate to be taken on by 
the farmer at Reaveley where he learned 
the skills of fencing and sheep shearing. 
Once he had become an adult worker he 
was paid the agricultural minimum wage 
of £1-6s-6d a week, but had to surrender 
10s of that for his accommodation and 
food on the farm. For those of us who’ve 
almost forgotten (or never knew!) the 
arithmetic of pre-decimal coinage, that 
left him 16 shillings and 6 pence a week – 
our equivalent of 82½p. Of course the 

opportunities to spend your money in 
rural North Northumberland in the late 
1940s were rather limited, as were the 
range of things available to buy. The age 
of the consumer society was still a long 
way away and rationing was still in force. 

After 13 years at Reaveley Bobby moved, 
in 1958, to work for Mr Houseman at 
High Linhope. He married Edith in 1960. 
She was a farmer’s daughter from Ingram 
Mill and they shared a good married life 
until Edith died in 2001. 

When their two sons reached school age 
it soon became clear that the business of 
getting them to school from High Linhope 
was just too difficult and so the family 
moved to Hedgeley Cottages in Powburn 
and Bobby went freelance with his 
shearing, fencing and gate-making. 

He often sheared with George Taylor 
from Percy’s Cross and with George’s 
son, David. Bobby never chased shearing 
records, but he does know that his best 
ever day’s count, with a partner, was 519 
ewes. It makes the back ache just to think 
about it, although one day when David 
Taylor complained about his back, his 
father told him that if he kept his back 
bent the pain would go away. 

Mr Houseman was in the Special 
Constabulary but, soon after Bobby 
joined the farm, he wanted to hang up 
his uniform. So he recommended Bobby 
as a replacement. The training seemed 
largely to take place in the backroom of 
The Plough Inn in Powburn and 
sometimes at Powburn Police Station. 

Really special constables 
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Bobby’s operational career often 
involved helping regular officers at public 
events. He particularly remembers the 
crowd control duties at the opening of 
the original Tyne Tunnel in 1967. Near 
Christmas he was often asked to go out 
on ‘turkey patrol’ and, although he never 
caught anyone involved with turkey 
rustling, he is sure that the deterrence of 
the patrols was effective – the rural bush 
telegraph worked well. 

Rather less savoury were the callouts on 
weekend nights to places like Seahouses 
and Amble, armed with their old-style 
wooden truncheons. Even less pleasant 
was the 100% turnout of Specials from 
Powburn and Whittingham when 11-year
-old Susan Maxwell disappeared at 
Cornhill-on-Tweed in 1982. Despite all 
their search efforts along and in the 
Tweed they were unsuccessful. Susan’s 
body was found two weeks later in the 
West Midlands, but it was not until 1996 
that Robert Black, a delivery driver, was 
convicted of Susan’s murder, as well as 
the murders of three other children. 

The Specials were also called out to the 
Meadow Well Riots in the east end of 
Newcastle in 1991. They were fortunate 
in that they remained on standby and did 
not have to confront the violence directly 
– the police and the fire crews had to 
cope with youths pelting them with 
bricks. 

Bobby must have been an effective 
Special because, after ten years, he was 
promoted to Special Sergeant. Then, 
soon after, to Special Sub-Divisional 
Officer. Further, in 1972, when it was 
decided to split the Northumberland 
force into two Divisions, he was asked to 

take charge of the North Division with 
the rank of Divisional Commandant. That 
was the role he filled for twenty years 
until his retirement in 1992. The photo 
shows Bobby and Edith at Buckingham 
Palace in 1992 when they were invited to 
a Garden party in recognition of his more 
than 30 years’ service with the Special 
Constabulary. 

 

A few years ago Bobby moved to Wooler 

where he continues to live an active life, 

although no longer as a Special. 

 Richard Poppleton 
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BreamishValley.com 
 

Home Explore News Events Blog Directory Gallery 

SOME OF YOU MAY have noticed that the volunteer community website 
www.powburn.com has now changed to: 

www.breamishvalley.com 

This change has been made in order to demonstrate that the whole of Hedgeley Parish 
is included and not just the village of Powburn. In addition, owing to the interest in the 
Cheviot Views newsletter from further afield up the Breamish Valley, the name has been 
changed to BreamishValley.com to focus on celebrating life and the goings-on in this 
part of north Northumberland. 

If you haven’t taken a look yet, please do! There’s plenty of information available, 
including: 

EXPLORE: Information for visitors about the Breamish Valley, Northumberland, the 
National Park, the Dark Skies Park, Branton Lakes, etc. 

NEWS: What’s happening in the area, useful information, Parish Council updates, etc. 

EVENTS: What’s on in the area. If you have any events that you’d like advertising, 
please email them to me. 

BLOG: This is where I share some of my thoughts about life in the valley, together with 
a few of my photos. 

DIRECTORY: As the website seeks to promote and celebrate the Breamish Valley and 
north Northumberland, we are pleased to promote local companies, businesses, 
services, clubs, groups and associations by listing them in our online Directory. If you 
offer any service that is of interest to residents of the Breamish Valley we can consider 
you for listing in our Directory, please contact me by email to discuss. 



 19 

 

HEDGELEY ANTIQUE CENTRE 

 
Hedgeley Services, Powburn NE66 4HU 

Open 7 days a week: 
10am to 5pm (Apr-Oct) 

10am to 4pm (Nov-Mar) 

Antiques • French, pine and painted 

furniture • Vintage & Retro • China & 

Linens • Sterling Silver & Jewellery • 

Field Sports • Fishing & Militaria • 

Collectables & Gifts 

01665 578142 

Robbie 

GALLERY: Images of the local area, 
including Crawley Dene, Linhope Spout 
and some old black and white photos of 
bygone days. 

 

If you have any old photos you’d like to 
share, an event to advertise or any 
articles about life in the Breamish Valley, 
etc., I’d love to hear from you. 

email: graham@breamishvalley.com 

 Graham Williamson 
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Help us get your newsletter out to the whole Parish. 
Do you know a neighbour who hasn’t received a copy? If so, please let us know:  

 rich.titlington@btinternet.com  01665 578346 
 Greystone Cottage, Titlington Mount, Alnwick NE66 2EA 

 aspin6@btopenworld.com 


