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Of this Parish 
I SOMETIMES THINK BACK to the earlier 
stages of my life and wonder if it can 
really have been me. To start with I was a 
‘war baby’, born in 1943 in a small town 
in Sussex. My father was in a reserved 
occupation in London and I imagine I 
must have seen little of him during the 
week. And at the weekends he was in the 
Home Guard and patrolled the main 
railway line. My older brother died 
before I was born, so I was an only-child 
and my father was concerned that I 
shouldn’t be spoilt. Mind you, in those 
days spoiling children would have been 
hard when everything nice was rationed. 
My mother occasionally used our sweet 
ration to get a Mars Bar which she then 
carefully cut into thin slices so it would 
last for several days. 

My parents apparently had an agreement 
that until I was 10 my mother would have 
the say about how I was raised, but then 
my father’s wishes would take over. That 
probably explains why I was sent to 
boarding school as soon as I was 10. One 
of my memories of that Prep School was 
of the Headmaster, who liked to be called 
Skip, an ageing, thin, stooped, 
moustached man. At lunch, while we ate 
the stodgy school food, he would sit at 
the head of the table and be served the 
out-of-reach luxury of bacon and eggs 
and often got egg yolk in his moustache. 

 

Richard Poppleton 

After three years I moved to our local 
‘minor public school’. There were aspects 
of life there that, sixty years on, seem 
barely credible. There was early morning 
PE on the school terrace for the whole 
school at 7.00am every day except 
Sunday. Sometimes we would be given 
the extra ‘treat’ of then doing a 2 mile 
run, and all before breakfast. Then there 
was the fagging. All boys in the first year 
were required to act as unpaid servants 
to sixth formers, making them tea and 
toast, cleaning their shoes etc. But I 
suppose because we all had to do it, it 
seemed normal. Every afternoon was 
sport (with more classroom lessons in the 
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late afternoon) except on Fridays when 
involvement with the Combined Cadet 
Force was more or less compulsory. We 
wore khaki uniforms with webbing belts 
and gaiters, highly polished black boots 
and, when we were on parade, carried 
real .303 rifles which were probably relics 
from WWI. If pushed, I can probably still 
strip and reassemble a Bren gun – a really 
essential life skill! 

 

Dad and Richard 1960 

After school came Nottingham University 
to read Biology. This was a campus 
university west of the city and I had a 
good three years there. Didn’t do much 
work, which underlines how different 
were the pressures compared with 
today’s students. We had no fees, little 
academic pressure, two years out of 
three in campus college accommodation, 
and not too much difficulty getting a job 
afterwards. I went off for a postgraduate 
year at Durham University to train as a 
teacher. I had digs above the General 
Gordon pub on Claypath. This did 
wonders for my darts and dominoes 
skills, although what that year did for my 
readiness to start life as a teacher is less 
clear in the memory. 

All my teaching career was in the 
Nottinghamshire coalfield in towns with 
less-than-attractive names like Worksop. 

In 1985 I became Headteacher of a 1400-
strong comprehensive school in Warsop, 
near Mansfield. 1985, you may recall, 
was the year the Miners’ Strike ended in 
the March. When I started at my new 
post in the September it became clear 
that the school served two pit 
communities. One pit was an NUM 
stronghold and had been on strike. The 
other was a UDM pit and hadn’t. This 
made for some interesting in and out of 
school relationships. 

Back in the 1960s, Jane and I had 
married. This was a smart move on my 
part because Jane had done a year at 
Manchester’s Elizabeth Gaskell Domestic 
Science College, before going on to 
Manchester University. This meant she 
could cook – very well. Our daughter 
Sarah was born in 1968 and now lives 
with her husband near Bellingham. 

By the late 1990s Jane, who was a 
Further Education Lecturer, and I could 
see the writing on the wall. Early 
retirement was just still available. I’d 
done more than 12 years as a Head and 
frankly I’d had enough. So we went for it. 
Having retired we moved to Titlington 
Mount and after a while I became aware 
that the Parish Council was looking for a 
Clerk – two hours a week (theoretically) 
at national minimum wage. In practice it 
was invaluable for me. It enabled me to 
become involved with a wide circle of 
local people, many of whom I’d rarely 
have come across as an incomer. I did 
that job for seven years, finishing in 2008. 
In 2003 we’d created a Parish Plan which 
we reviewed in 2008. Two of the major 
initiatives that came from that process 
were the replacement of the Powburn 
play equipment for which I raised 
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£25,000 and the start-up of the Cheviot 
Views newsletter. I’ve been secretary and 
treasurer for the Cheviot Views 
Committee ever since. 

 

Jane and Richard 2013 

Retiring to North Northumberland has 

been the best decision Jane and I ever 

made. We love the county and our little 

rural bit of it (although not our 1.4MB 

broadband speed!). I’ve greatly enjoyed 

my involvement with local people, local 

organisations and local events. 

 Richard Poppleton 

Thank you, Richard! 

YOU’LL SEE FROM RICHARD’S write up 
opposite that he was instrumental in 
setting up the original Cheviot Views 
newsletter. Having stopped working as 
Parish Clerk in 2008, he took on the roles 
of Secretary and Treasurer for the newly-
formed Cheviot Views Committee. Well, 
Richard has now decided to step down 
and take a well-deserved rest. 

On behalf of the Cheviot Views 
Committee and the local community, I’d 
like to take this opportunity to thank 
Richard for all the hard work he’s put in 
to all the roles he’s taken on and 
performed with great efficiency and 
enthusiasm. In the short time that I’ve 
worked as Editor of the newsletter, it’s 
been a real pleasure to work with Richard 
and to learn from his experience. 

We wish Richard and Jane all the very 
best for the future! 

P.S. Paul Barton of Powburn has kindly 

agreed to take over as Secretary for the 

Cheviot Views newsletter. 

 aspin6@btopenworld.com 

 Graham Williamson 



4 

 

Eagle owls 

 

AS MANY OF OUR neighbours will be 
aware, when Kay and I moved to 
Powburn we brought with us some birds 
of prey. Over the years the collection had 
been maintained largely unchanged, 
primarily as a benefit for guests staying at 
Cheviot View. In 2015 I decided to sell my 
remaining falcons and to buy a new pair 
of owls. After some consideration, I 
opted for a pair of Siberian Eagle Owls; 
an unusual sub species of the more 
common European Eagle Owl. 

The European Eagle Owl is the world’s 
largest owl. A female, the larger of the 
sexes, can reach 4.5kg in weight (a Barn 
Owl weighs only about 300g). The species 
ranges across Europe with a few birds 
wild in the UK: whether these are natural 
colonists or escapees is uncertain. The 
species is largely nocturnal, hunting at 
night for medium-sized mammals and 
birds. A wild pair in Yorkshire mainly ate 
rabbits and jackdaws and whilst there 
have been reports of them eating small 
deer and foxes I suspect this would be 
highly unusual. Given its vast range it 
isn’t surprising that differences in size 
and colour have evolved and the Siberian 
Eagle Owl, whilst sharing the great size of 
the European, is paler in colouration. 

In June this year I travelled to East Anglia 
to buy my owlets which were 7 and 5 
weeks old (see photo left). They’d been 
hand-reared from day one; a process we 
continued for another 10 weeks. Owls 
raised in this fashion are much more 
relaxed around people. This may not 
seem terribly relevant, but it’s some 
comfort if you’re handling a bird with 
5cm talons! At about 12 weeks old the 
birds were released into their new aviary. 
To be fair, they were getting a bit of a 
handful in the house and ‘Health and 
Safety’ can be quite unreasonable…. 

 

The photo above was taken in October 
2015 and the birds are now well grown. 
The female was over 4kg in weight and 
the male around 2kg. They’ve been very 
popular with the guests. Hopefully they’ll 
continue to thrive and in 3 years’ time 
produce some owlets of their own. 

 Dean Wilkinson 



 5 

 

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 

HEDGELEY ANTIQUE CENTRE 

 
Hedgeley Services, Powburn NE66 4HU 

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

10am to 4pm (Nov-Mar) 

Antiques • Pine and painted furniture • 

Vintage & Retro • China & Linens • 

Jewellery • Field Sports • Fishing & 

Militaria • Collectables & Gifts 

01665 578142 
hedgeleyantiquecentre@gmail.com 

 

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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Nature matters 

The changing seasons 

ALMOST THREE FULL WEEKS into November and the weather has changed quite 
abruptly from the remnants of summer at the beginning of the month, with a few red 
admirals still seeking the remaining knautia flowers languishing in our borders and then 
passing through a brief but spectacular phase of autumnal colour which ended suddenly 
with violent winds and rain. Brilliantly coloured leaves littered the ground creating an all 
too brief mosaic of rich colours. The sudden fall of larch needles on the A697 in Crawley 
Dene were briefly mulched into a bright linear pattern by the passing traffic. And yet, in 
sheltered places, green leaves still cling to their parent trees defying the elements but 
surely not for much longer as temperatures diminish. 

The heavy rains which flooded the Breamish aided the passage of seatrout and salmon 
as they progressed upstream, aided by the fish pass below the County Bridge. 
Spectators there were rewarded with classic views of mighty fish combating the force of 
the swollen river with the occasional appearance of dippers and kingfishers rewarding 
the alert watchers. 

Unusually, large numbers of fieldfares, having arrived on passage from Scandinavia, 
have lingered in the area: most noticeably on higher fields around Shepherd’s Law, 
where the old pasture is providing these large thrushes with the chance to feed on 
earthworms still close to the surface. The flooded roadside provides opportunities for 
bathing for both the fieldfares, with their guttural flick-flack calls, and groups of 
starlings which also favour these old pastures.  

Redwings have arrived too but are much less in evidence than the fieldfares. These 
smaller thrushes, similar in size and appearance to our song thrushes, drop into local 
woods and plantations during the late afternoon to roost but are usually on their way 
westwards at first light, avoiding the attention of local predators. 

Powburn in autumn colour (Graham Williamson) 
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This last week has seen a sudden increase in the amount of activity around the 
birdfeeders in our garden with blue tit numbers increasing along with both great and 
coal tits. Generally, the food put out is disappearing quite quickly. Perhaps the birds 
have sensed that harder weather is not too far away?  

The local wildfowl populations have remained in good numbers on the lakes at Branton 
in particular, with visiting gadwall and shovelers being recorded in good numbers. 
Whooper swans, recently arrived from Iceland, have also rested on these attractive 
lakes, with groups of around twenty of these magnificent birds having been seen at 
both Branton and Hedgeley Lakes. Usually, they rest here on their return migration 
during the spring. So, to have them now on their arrival is very special. Meanwhile, the 
lakes continue to attract surprising visitors. Last year we had bittern and Slavonian 
grebe and on the 19th of this month a great white egret appeared for a few hours, 
which Ian and Keith Davison from Branton spotted resting in the trees beside the 
smaller lake. 

 Hugh Tindle (20 Nov 2015) 

Local LibDem group: If anyone in Powburn or the surrounding area has an interest in 
Liberal Democrat politics and would like to meet similar minded people, a local group is 
organising a meeting in January. If you’re interested in coming along please call Dean 
Wilkinson on 01665 578306 or email cheviotview@hotmail.co.uk for more details.  
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Marriage festivities at Bolton 

 

YOU MAY HAVE GUESSED that this was 
not 2015. In fact it was  15 April 1863! 
The above is a report from the Alnwick 
Journal that went on to describe the 
scene as follows. 

‘The pathway to the picturesque little 
chapel was gaily carpeted and adorned 
with arches and festoons of evergreens 
and flowers. A large number of people 
was gathered about, waiting for the 
arrival of the carriages. The bride was the 
eldest daughter of Wm. Gray Esq., of 
Bolton Hall, one of the best respected 
gentry in Northumberland. The 
bridegroom was Captain Thompson. The 
ceremony was performed by the bride’s 
brother Rev. Walter Gray and assisted by 
Rev. Buckle. The bridesmaids were Miss 
Jane Gray and Miss Eleanor Gray (sisters 
of the bride), Miss Burrell, Miss Foster, 
Miss Fenwick and Miss Buckle.’ 

Guests at the wedding included a few 
local names, some you may recognise: 

‘Rev. and Mrs Goodenough of 
Whittingham; Mr, Mrs and Miss Burrell of 

Broome Park; Mrs and Miss Carr of 
Hedgeley Hall; Miss Pawson of Shawdon’ 

And what was the food like? 

‘The guests partook of an elegant 
dejeuner, provided by Messers Bell of 
Newcastle. There was an abundance of 
ale from Thompson and Davison, of 
Alnwick and other potent liquors, 
followed by a dance in the servants’ hall.’ 

As is usual, then and now, there was a 
description of the dresses, etc: 

‘Bride: Rich white moire trimmed with 
ruching of white silk, wreath or white 
jasmine and orange blossoms, a Honiton 
veil. Bridesmaids: White grenadine, 
trimmed with blue ribbon, looped up with 
bouquets of “Forget me not” and blush 
roses.’ 

No photos of the wedding can be found. 
However, the accompanying photos 
(found in the vestry) show how the 
church may have looked  at the time.  

 

‘On Wednesday last, one of the loveliest mornings we have ever seen, in Easter Week we 

set forth to Bolton. We passed over green meadows, along ancient woods, across 

murmuring waterfalls, and amidst sheets of primroses and pansies and daisies 

unfolding their eyelids to greet the brilliant sun. From various points we could observe, 

banners, and on reaching Bolton Hall it was evident that a marriage was taking place. 

The people were in holiday attire and adorned with wedding favours, the dogs 

themselves looking very important with white ribbons round their necks.’ 

 Rosie Smith 
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Metal detecting 
Sad! Do you not fancy train spotting? Getting an anorak for Christmas, then? 

THE ABOVE ARE JUST some of the 
comments I receive. But do I care? Not a 
bit because metal detecting is great! Not 
because of monetary reward – if you take 
it up to get rich, you will be at it a very 
long time. It’s because of the thrill of 
digging something up that was last held 
in human hands perhaps two thousand 
years ago. Imagine picking up a silver coin 
struck in the reign of King John, Richard 
the Lionheart or Henry VIII, lying in the 
ground for hundreds of years until you 
come along waving a metal stick about 
and dig it up. You are the first person to 
hold it in all that time: Who lost it? What 
was it worth in those days? What was life 
like back then? 

I wasn’t always interested in history, it 
built up over time. When I lived in 
Morpeth my house was built on the site 
of an old pop factory and a garage before 
that. The gateway to the garage had been 
framed by the undercarriage of a 
Lancaster bomber that had crashed 
nearby in what is now the housing estate 
of Lancaster Park. At the back of my 
garden was a stream and every so often 
old beer, poison and pop bottles washed 
out of the bank. I kept a few of them and 
it got me thinking, what else was down 
there that wasn’t getting washed out? 
Eventually, I moved to Powburn and now 
being retired thought I might try my hand 
at this metal detecting malarkey. Having 
absolutely no knowledge of how to go 
about it some research was called for. 
After a few days on the internet trying to 
find out what it was all about I bought my 
first machine. 

So my first few months of waving this 

thing around amassed quite a collection 
of horseshoes, nails, bottle tops and, 
above all, shotgun cartridges. Clearly, 
stepping out into a field and coming back 
with a pocket full of gold coins was some 
way off. But I persevered and soon I was 
finding hunting buttons from the 18th 
Century, musket balls, George II and III 
copper coins, and all manner of strange 
things like lead spindle whorls.  

 

Spindle whorl 

Yes, I know, I hadn’t a clue what a spindle 
whorl was either: it took me ages to find 
out. It’s a small lead flying saucer with a 
hole in the middle. From Roman times to 
the post medieval period they were used 
before spinning wheels: this lead piece 
was fitted to one end of a wooden rod to 
provide torque, wool was attached and 
the rod spun, making the yarn. 
Impressive, eh? 

Many other objects are also found in 
fields miles from the nearest road: 
thimbles, jaw harps, buttons, buckles, 
clog clasps…they are all out there. Cricket 
must have been a great pastime in 
bygone years as I have found a number of 
Victorian cricket belt buckle covers made 
from copper with various cricketing 
scenes stamped on them. I’m assuming 
that the farm labourers wore them whilst 
working in the fields and lost them there. 
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Elizabeth I sixpence 

Then I found my first solid silver coin, an 
Elizabeth I hammered sixpence struck in 
the year 1590. I was interested before 
but now I was hooked. Prior to 1663, 
when a machine to mint coins was 
invented, coins were struck or 
hammered. A thin sheet of silver or gold 
was placed in a die and then struck. Silver 
or gold doesn’t rust or decay in the 
ground and some coins look as pristine as 
the day they were struck. Having said 
this, finding silver and gold is rare but the 
fields are full of metal: mainly bits of old 
agricultural tools, cans, bottle tops, ring 
pulls and so on. So, with this first 
detector I had found everything which 
meant digging loads of holes for piles of 
scrap. Time to up the ante. I splashed out 
and bought a state-of-the-art machine 
with great discrimination: it could tell the 
difference between ferrous metals 
(which was what most of the scrap was 
made from) and the more valuable 
objects. Hey presto, fewer holes to dig! 

On my first week out with it South West 
of Powburn, I came across a bronze disc 
about 3cm in diameter. On one side 
there were tiny little glass rods about 
1mm in length enamelled onto the 
surface, creating a pattern. It was so well 
made it had to be done by machine. I 
thought it Victorian, perhaps a snuff box 
lid or part of furniture decoration, so I 
threw it in the garage with the rest of the 
scrap. I still had a nagging doubt though, 
Victorians wouldn’t have used bronze but 

tin or another alloy. However, it lay there 
for three months until the day I visited 
the British Museum in London. There on 
the wall in the Romano British section 
was my piece of scrap’s brother. It was in 
fact a 1st Century Roman Millefiori 
mount, only the fourth to be found in the 
UK and the first to be found North of 
Hadrian’s wall. So much for my valuable 
object spotting abilities. Needless to say 
it didn’t remain in the garage for long!  

 

Roman Millefiori mount 

The mount was passed on to various 
museums for examination and they 
concluded it was made in the 1st 
Century, probably in what’s now Cologne 
in Germany. It came over with the Roman 
Legions and, because of tiny bits of lead 
solder on the rear, was mounted on 
armour for decoration. Because it was so 
expensive to make it would have only 
been worn by a senior officer in the 
Legion. I’ve often wondered who lost it.  

Importantly, all of the objects I have 
found in the Powburn area have had 
their locations plotted on GPS and 
mapped then passed back to the 
landowner. The intention is to have the 
collection eventually displayed in a 
museum.  

So if you see me on a wet windy day, up 
to my knees in clarts waving a metal stick 
about, I’m not sad...just crazy about 
history! 

 Robbie Burn 
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Plantastic 

Over recent years the Botanical Society of 
the British Isles (BSBI) has developed a 
light-hearted New Year’s Day activity. 
You are encouraged to go out and count 
how many species of plant you can find in 
flower, or at least with some flowers. I 
suspect that the high counts are unlikely 
to be from Northumberland, but rather 
from somewhere like Hampshire or 
Cornwall.  

Today, 10 November 2015, Jane and I 
walked along the old railway line in 
Crawley Dene to see what we could find. 
Despite the wind it was so mild that you 
almost didn’t need a coat. We started 
along the back of the play park and then 
went up on to the embankment. I took 
photos as we went (a few of these 
appear at the end of this article).  

The play area yielded White Deadnettle, 
Prickly Sow-thistle, Red Campion, Daisy 
and Herb Robert. By the remains of the 
railway bridge was an Elder bush with 
some good fruit, which doesn’t count as a 
species in flower, but bodes well for the 
winter thrushes and blackbirds. Up on 
the line there were plenty of Ivy plants in 
flower. Flies love these and I was able to 
get a photo of three of them on the same 
flower cluster. Soon we had added 
Hogweed, Lesser Stitchwort and Broom. 

We were then diverted from our main 
quest by an old ash stump that must have 

been felled several years ago. There was 
a lovely growth of the Jelly Ear fungus 
and an enormous bracket fungus. I’m not 
very good with fungi, so if I say it was 
Southern Bracket (Ganoderma australe) I 
shall be quite happy to be corrected. On 
top of the cut stump was a cluster of 
what I’m pretty sure was one of the 
Oyster Mushrooms (Pleurotus sp.) 

Back on the flower hunt, we found Hedge 
Woundwort and Bush Vetch and a rather 
pale and pathetic-looking Red Clover, 
followed in quick succession by one of 
the larger Dandelions and a few small, 
struggling Creeping Buttercups. On the 
fruits front there were plenty of hips and 
haws and some of the brightly 
translucent red berries of Guelder Rose 
(Vibernum). Particularly in the section of 
the line where they had to create a 
cutting through the rocks there were 
some excellent Hart’s-tongue Ferns. At 
one point a Larch has grown up almost 
through the rock at the edge of the 
cutting, slowly splitting lumps of rock 
away from the mini-cliff edge as it has 
grown and expanded in girth. 

As we walked back to the car we spotted 
two young Hazel trees already beginning 
to develop their catkins and our final 
flower was a small clump of Feverfew as 
we came down to the bottom of the 
Crawley Tower road. 

I THINK THAT IN a few weeks’ time I may make a New Year’s Resolution – never again in 

an article about plants will I use the term ‘in a normal year’. It is so long since we have 

had what I would think of as a normal year that the term has lost all its meaning. What 

on earth are we to make of the fact that in mid-November we are still breaking all 

temperature records, not only in the daytime, but at night as well? 
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So our total was 16 plants in flower, but plenty of other wildlife interest, even without 

spending any time looking at the birdlife in the Dene. Counting flowers may be a bit like 

stamp collecting, but it can certainly add interest and focus to a winter walk. 

Hedge Woundwort Ivy with flies Jelly Ear Fungus 

Oyster Mushroom 

Red Campion Southern (?) Bracket Fungus Lesser Stitchwort 

White Deadnettle Bush Vetch 

 Richard Poppleton 
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A High Sheriff’s year (2014-2015) 

In 1846 my great-great-great grandfather 
was the last High Sheriff to ride out on 
horseback from Newcastle, with 
mounted trumpeters and outriders, to 
greet and escort the carriages of the 
judges arriving from Durham to preside 
at the Assizes. The following year the 
High Level Bridge was completed and 
from then on they arrived by train. His 
last duty during his year of office was to 
preside at the public hanging of a man 
outside Morpeth Gaol who had been 
convicted of poisoning his father at 
Cockle Park. 

The modern day role of the High Sheriff 
has changed, I am glad to say, and one of 
the more pleasant tasks is to thank those 
in the judicial system who contribute 
much and are seldom recognised or 
thanked. Over the year I have visited and 
learnt about the work of the High Court 

and Crown Courts, the Magistrates’ 
Courts, the Crown Prosecution Service, 
the Prison Service, the Probation Service, 
the Mental Health Liaison Team and the 
Community Rehabilitation Service among 
others. I have met some remarkable 
people doing remarkable things. I visited 
the Army, the Royal Navy and Royal Air 
Force and their various units in the 
County, the Ambulance Service, the Fire 
Service and had much contact with the 
Police at all levels and saw what our 
emergency services do for us with rapidly 
diminishing resources.  

I was also able to pursue my particular 
interest which is the welfare of ex-
servicemen who have fallen through the 
cracks of society and who, due to many 
causes (primarily drug addiction, 
alcoholism and mental health difficulties), 
have been caught up in the criminal 

L-R: Alexander Dickinson (Under Sheriff), Sir James Goss (who swore me in),  
me in my High Sheriff regalia, Peter Lloyd (my predecessor) 

THE OFFICE OF HIGH SHERIFF is the oldest secular office in the United Kingdom after the 
Crown and dates from Saxon times. The original Shire Reeves were royal officials 
appointed to enforce the King’s interests in the county, in particular the collection of 
revenues and the enforcement of law and order. Some Sheriffs led contingents from 
their counties at the Battle of Hastings. Over the years much of their role was taken on 
by others but the responsibility for the welfare of the judiciary and in particular visiting 
High Court Judges has remained.  
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justice system. I was able to visit such 
prisoners in HMP Northumberland and 
HMP Durham and met some of the 
charitable organisations that try to help 
and rehabilitate such ex-prisoners on 
their release.  

The role I found particularly rewarding 
was my involvement with the High Sheriff 
of Northumberland Youth Awards 
Scheme. The scheme is unique to 
Northumberland and has been running 
for 20 years. Part of my role was to raise 
£40,000 to fund the awards made during 
the year. The Award Scheme seeks to 
recognise those organisations and 
projects that focus on the development 
of the self-worth and self-esteem of 
children and teenagers, particularly, but 
not exclusively, those from troubled or 
deprived backgrounds. During the year I 
made 60 awards and have visited 57 of 
the recipients from Blyth to Berwick and 
from Ashington to Haltwhistle. The top 
award this year went to ‘Choysez’ in 
Bedlington. ‘Choysez’ assist children who 
have been excluded or are at risk of being 
excluded from school. The team helps 
them re-engage with mainstream 
education and develop vocational skills. 
They currently work with 120 children 
every week and have had some 
outstanding successes.   John Carr-Ellison 

I was truly humbled by what I saw and 
the people I met: not only the volunteers 
but also those employed in the local 
government youth services and other 
agencies who, without exception, put in 
considerably more in time and effort than 
they were contracted to do. Not only 
does the Award Scheme recognise the 
achievements of inspirational people 
while giving some financial help to their 
projects but receipt of an award also 
helps the recipients demonstrate their 
standard of excellence, thereby helping 
to unlock other much needed funding. 
The Scheme is run on behalf of the High 
Sheriff of Northumberland by the 
Northumberland Community Foundation 
who check the applications rigorously 
and ensure that a high standard is 
maintained. 

I have found my year as High Sheriff 
fascinating and rewarding. It is also quite 
demanding in time, is not remunerated 
and expenses are not paid. However, I 
have seen a lot of Northumberland that I 
had not seen before. In particular, I have 
experienced the marvellous sense of 
community Northumbrians possess and 
which we often take for granted. For that 
opportunity I am immensely grateful.  

With my family 
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Recipes for success 

Curried butternut squash tart 

Ingredients: 12 portions, using extra-large muffin tin 

600g puff pastry 
250g red onion 
2 cloves garlic crushed 
10g coriander stalks and leaves 
500g butternut squash 
15g curry powder 

300g crème fraîche 
4 eggs 
100ml milk 
50g spinach  
Salt and pepper to taste 

1. Roll out the pastry and line muffin tin, making sure the pastry reaches the top of 
the moulds; don’t worry about the edge being a little uneven. 

2. Peel and cut the butternut squash into small cubes, steam then drain and put to 
one side. 

3. Finely slice the red onion and sauté in oil with the garlic until soft. 

4. Add the finely chopped coriander stalks; continue cooking for a couple of 
minutes. 

5. Add the butternut squash and curry powder; stir well, cooking for a further 
couple of minutes. 

6. To make the custard mix: place the crème fraîche, milk, eggs and seasoning in a 
bowl, whisk until smooth, then stir in the coriander leaves. 

7. Divide the squash mixture between the pastry cases, then pour in the custard 
mix.  

8. Place in the oven at 170C and cook for 20-25 minutes or until the filling is set and 
the pastry is golden. 

Method: 

 May Wilson 

THERE’S NOTHING BETTER ON a dreary day 
than something super comforting for the 
season, such as butternut squash. Its sweet, 
orange flesh is rich in beta-carotene and it’s a 
great winter warmer. 
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Bolton Village Hall (NE66 2EE)  

Breamish Hall, Powburn (NE66 4HT) 

THE BREAMISH HALL COMMITTEE has worked with local resident Paul Barton (retired 
teacher and qualified Table Tennis England coach) to secure funding to buy necessary 
equipment to begin holding table tennis classes for adults and children. 

We have received builders’ estimates for floor renewal in the small hall and kitchen. If 
the whole floor needs renewing it will cost around £26,000. Consequently, we have 
begun fundraising and approaching external funders. 

The Hallmark 1 award in January 2015 proved we were managing the Hall 
appropriately. Consequently, we obtained 5% discount on our insurance, leaving £807 
which has been paid. We are now working towards Hallmark 2 (adherence to Health & 
Safety policies). We need to upgrade emergency lighting: install a light in the entrance 
and move an existing light outside (cost £246). We’ve also bought a new First Aid kit 
and continued with basic maintenance/repairs.  

The September Race Night raised £631. It was an excellent evening, with supper by the 
Fish & Chip Van. Our November Christmas Fayre raised £490. Santa paid us a visit with 
small gifts for children and there was a variety of stalls selling local produce. Two events 
are planned: (1) Valentine’s Quiz, 13 February 2016, and (2) Irish Night, 12 March 
2016.  

 Doreen Burn 

New £13,400 heating system installed 

THE VILLAGE HALL COMMITTEE secured a £10k donation from the National Lottery’s 
Awards for All towards the installation of a new LPG system (the balance met from 
village hall funds). It replaces the out-dated, electric heaters which were expensive and 
inefficient. It comprises four wall-mounted gas heaters which blow heat out at floor 
level, being fed by LPG stored in an outside tank. In the first few days of operation, Hall 
users commented on how quickly it now warms up compared to the old system. The 
new heaters are so effective they can be shut down more quickly and so are reducing 
energy costs from the outset. The next phase of improvements should be the 
installation of additional floor and ceiling insulation; increasing energy efficiency even 
further. Committee chairman Richard Gee commented that “the new system has 
become an immediate success and will ensure greater comfort for the users of the Hall 
and reduce energy bills.” 

Committee members would like to thank all who have supported the Hall by attending 
regular dance groups, keep fit and band practice, as well as using the Hall for social 
gatherings and meetings. One of our successful events was the Ceilidh in September. As 
usual, Cath Beale worked her magic leading the evening. The Hall was filled with music, 
dancing, laughter and good food. What better way to keep fit? However, the evening 
wasn’t just about raising money but bringing together members of the community to 
enjoy each other’s company. 

Season’s greetings to you all and we look forward to seeing you in the New Year! 

 Benita Robson 
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The night sky (winter 2015-16) 

First take a look at the Whole Sky Chart above supplied by Adrian Janetta of NASTRO. 
The horizon is around the edge with North, South, East and West marked. If you are 
looking South use it the right way up. If you are looking North, turn it upside down - you 
get the idea. The map shows where the stars are at midnight on 1 December, 10pm on 

THERE’S A LOT OF effort going into promoting the Northumberland International Dark 
Sky Park and we are lucky to live so close to Europe’s largest area of protected dark 
skies but many people are still unaware of the wonders that can be seen. There’s no 
need for lots of fancy equipment, your own eyes are all you need. Wait for a clear night, 
wrap up warm, go outside and look up! I’m going to let you know a little of what’s 
visible through the winter months. 
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1 January and 8pm on 1 February. If you 
are out at a different time they may 
appear slightly different but you should 
still be able to spot them. 

Winter is best for stargazing as the nights 
are long and some of the brightest stars 
are up. The constellation of Orion is easily 
recognised to the South with the three 
bright stars forming his belt. A little lower 
down is a fuzzy patch - this is the Orion 
Nebula, a huge area of dust and gas 
which is collapsing under its own gravity 
where new stars are being formed. 
Above and to the left of the belt is a 
bright star with a reddish colour. This is 
the famous star, Betelgeuse. It appears 
red as it is running out of fuel. At some 
point it will collapse in on itself then 
rebound in a massive explosion called a 
supernova. Nobody knows when that will 
happen - it could be in half a million years 
or it could be in half an hour! 

Go back to the belt and extend the line to 
the left to reach a bright star which 
seems to twinkle in every colour 
imaginable. This is Sirius, the brightest 
star in the sky. It twinkles so much 
because it is always low down and the 
light has to travel through a lot of Earth’s 
atmosphere. 

Extend the line the other way past the 
orange star, Aldebaran, in the 
constellation of Taurus the bull until you 
reach another fuzzy patch. This is a star 
cluster called the Pleiades. Most people 
with good eyesight can make out about 
seven stars. Binoculars show the stars are 
surrounded by a delicate blue cloud of 
gas. 

People who live in towns and cities never 
get to see the Milky Way but we can see 
it from here. It forms a backdrop to all 

the other objects I’ve mentioned. You 
may just see it as a faint band of light, 
though it looks better in the autumn. 

Another sight never seen from towns is 
the Northern Lights or Aurora Borealis. 
Caused by matter ejected from the Sun 
and hitting the upper atmosphere they 
are impossible to predict more than a 
couple of days in advance. Numerous 
websites and mobile phone apps will let 
you know if a display is imminent; then 
just find a dark spot with a clear view to 
the North and enjoy the show! 

Finally, did you know that you can see 
the International Space Station from 
here? Check www.heavens-above.com 
for the timings, then look towards the 
West for a bright ‘star’ moving steadily 
eastwards - a real spacecraft with six 
astronauts aboard. Give them a wave! 

Where can I learn more? 

If you want to know more, why not pop 
along to a meeting of Northumberland 
Astronomical Society (NASTRO)? Visit 
www.astro.org.uk for more details. 

The Pleiades 

 Peter Slater 



20 

 

Robbie 

I like to have a look roond and check things ower, 
some bikes has two wheels, but this yen has fawer. 
The aad dog's on the back, tho he cannit see nowt. 
A'll tek the youngen' as weel, for fear o' happen owt. 
She can get through a fair bit, this rusty machine, 
not as much as a horse, mind, but she's aalways keen. 
 

Sometimes I hev a job, gettin' hor into revorse. 
Tha's folk drives it better, but tha's an aaful lot worse. 
Forst time on the hill, I was feart she would cowp, 
so I slowed tiv a craal, 'stead o' lettin' her lowp. 
 

Jet bitin' the wheels, she likes workin' hersell, 
“Oh, nivvor heed hor”, Fatha says, “yar deein' well”. 
Ower the bullsnowts, racin' alang, 
whilst keepin' an eye oot, for fear tha's owt wrang. 
I hope tha's nee deed yens, by they're a fair weight! 
Or nane on the backs, or cannit stand streyt. 
 

I like to tek five, and let the skylark tek ower, 
but I'll not stay ower lang, think there might be a shower. 
He's the King o'the valley, though peaceful's his song, 
and he'll still be tweetin' it, when 'ee and me's long gone. 
 

Darsay I'll head doon now, the top end's aal there, 
and there's nane o' them in trouble, I just hope it stays fair. 
On the waakie taakie, there's nowt to report, 
save a work of creation, of the very best sort. 

A ride on the quad 

 James Tait 
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From Russia 
with love! 

Hedgeley WI are making up bags for homeless people, in Alnwick or Newcastle. We 

need things like: warm socks, hats and gloves; foil blankets; anything thermal; non-
perishable, easy-to-eat food items; dry shampoo, toothbrushes and toothpaste; baby 
wipes; new underwear, etc. Donations to May Wilson or any WI member by 17 
December. Donations will be distributed by reputable charity. **Please donate at least 
one tem: it may save someone's life this Christmas!**  Eileen Whitenstall 


