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Editorial 

Thank you to everyone who sent in articles and photographs to 

make this 15th edition of the online Village News possible. 15th 

edition – who would have thought it! 

After a traumatic week for the villagers who live nearer the Rec, 

our uninvited guests were served notice to leave and did so, 

leaving quite a mess behind. Someone on social media referred 

to the ‘Wreck’, and I am not sure whether that was a spelling 

mistake or a fitting description of our Recreation ground after a 

week of occupation. However, the incident brought out the best 

in our villagers as you will read in the article ‘Good Neighbours 

and Uninvited Guests’ by one our regular contributors. People 

were naturally angry and frustrated at the beginning of the 

unofficial campsite, but most people can now appreciate the 

efforts of the Parish Council to follow the legal process and the 

speed of TVBC’s response to making good the damage and 

installing protective measures. 

I challenged you to send in photographs of your cute pets and 

only two people rose to the challenge. They are both Hearing 

Dog puppies and one of them lives with me! Does no one else 

think they have a cute cat or dog? (Or rabbit or guinea pig?) We 

would love you to share your pictures. 

Our cub reporter, Advik, brings news of the latest cub meeting: 

a Harry Potter Escape Room. Now I know nothing about either 

Harry Potter or Escape Rooms, so I confess to being a bit 

bewildered by the whole thing! It is obvious, however, how 

much thought the cub leaders put into making their meeting 

‘awesome’ and ‘unbeatable’ and how much their efforts are 

appreciated.  

Happy reading! 

 

The opinions expressed in this publication are those of the writers and not 
necessarily those of the editors
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Good Neighbours and Unwelcome Guests 

A local resident was concerned to see a vehicle reverse into the 
gateway of Cedar School on Saturday 27 June and to witness 
the driver drop a black sack by the gates. He took down the 
number of the vehicle and went to investigate the litter: the sack 
was full of human excrement. Feeling, he couldn’t leave the bag 
by the school gates, he removed it and contacted the police 
and Nick Adams-King who contacted TVBC to arrange the 
removal of the offending item.   

Because the bag was physically on Southampton City Council 
land, TVBC could not seek a prosecution but would contact 
SCC for them to prosecute the offender. Six days later, the local 
resident still hasn’t heard from SCC, a contrast to the swift 
response from TVBC. 

So, well done to the anonymous local resident, Nick Adams-
King and the TVBC for responding so quickly to the situation 
and shame on the man who thought that the entrance to a 
school for disabled children was a suitable place to deposit his 
foul litter. 

I am sure the whole village would like to thank the two teams of 
residents who went to the Rec on Saturday 4 July and picked 
up loads of litter and marked areas of hazardous waste for the 
TVBC specialist team to deal with on the following Monday. The 
area is now litter free and fit for purpose. The photograph on 
the next page shows the afternoon team; I don’t know if the 
morning team took a photo of themselves. Well done for taking 
the time and trouble to make the area safe and clean for your 
neighbours!   

A gofundme page has been set up by a local resident to raise 
money to increase security at Nursling Rec. So far, a total of 
£444 has been raised towards the target of £2000. The amount 
raised will be given to the Parish Council to spend on security 
measures to prevent such an incursion happening in the future. 

Anon   
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The Afternoon Shift 

Photo credit: Miles Ware 

 

Nursling & Rownhams Helping Hands 

We are part of the national Good Neighbours 
Network and have been offering a helping hand to people in the 
village for more than 10 years.   

The main request we receive is to drive people to medical 
appointments.  Now appointments are starting up again we are 
struggling to fulfil the requests as most of our drivers are 
shielding or in the over 70 category.  Because we are helping 
vulnerable people volunteers are asked to undertake a DBS 
check. 

If you are interested in joining the team please email 
helphands@outlook.com or ring 075 9999 8572 to find out 
more. 

We are separate from the new Helping Hands Group who 
started up recently to help specifically during COVID-19 and are 

doing a wonderful job. 
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More Good Neighbours 

Photo credit: Gemma Davis of PhotosByGemma  
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Twinspire News  

Our church buildings are currently 
mostly closed, but as a church family, we continue to 
pray, to love, to care for the vulnerable, and build our 

communities.  

Each church will be open for private prayer only on 
Wednesday mornings. Inevitably there are lots of guidelines in 
their use and only the main body of each church is in use. 
Please see the website for guidance. We are now allowed to 
open our churches for public worship if we deem it safe. We are 
discussing if/ when / how best to do this. 

Join us on Facebook at 10am on Sunday mornings for our live 
streamed service. This week it is an Agape service.  

See the links page on our website 
https://twinspires.org.uk/links.html for details and links to our 
other services and midweek events. 

If you wish to contact the church office the best way is via email 
office@twinspires.org.uk or you can leave a phone message on 
8073 8293. The phone is checked daily. 

You might like to share the Daily Hope freephone 
number with anyone you know who finds it difficult 
to access online Christian resources: 0800 804 
8044  

 

Letter from Vicar: An update on church opening 

In the last few days our churches have been given advice by 
the Church of England on how we may go about reopening our 
church buildings for services. The recommendations will be 
different for each of our churches. For St Boniface where many 
of our congregants are over 70, the Church of England is clear, 
individuals who fall within this group are advised to stay at 
home as much as possible and, if they do go out, to take 
particular care to minimise contact with others outside of their 

mailto:office@twinspires.org.uk
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household. We may need to reflect this in our decision making. 
For St Johns, the size of the congregation means that we will 
not all be able to worship together, as social distancing 
recommendations mean we will probably be unable to seat 
more than 30 people in church at once safely. Our normal 
congregation size is almost three times that number. 

We also need to reflect on the additional measures that we 
shall need to put in place to comply with the new requirements 
– singing is not allowed at the moment, hand sanitation is 
mandatory, social distancing will be 2M and over, and then 
there are additional cleaning requirements. The list goes on….   
We also have limited resource as some of our leadership team 
are in the vulnerable category. 

So how we move forward with the restrictions that have been 
put in place is a matter for careful consideration. As we reflect, 
services will continue online as they are now (you can find us at 
twinspireschurch on Facebook) as well as opening our buildings 
for prayer on Wednesday mornings between 10 and 12 noon. It 
is also possible that we take the opportunity to have an act of 
worship outside, perhaps at our next All Age worship service on 
2nd of August on Rownhams school field, but that is to be 
confirmed and is subject to us being able to sort out the 
logistics. We may also start a midweek service for those who 
have little access to our on-line content.  

We want to make sure we get things right, where people are as 
safe as they can be, before we go back to church. We will keep 
you updated on our website (twinspires.org.uk) and via the 
village news. 

In times of challenge God said to Joshua, ‘I command you, be 
bold, be strong do not be frightened or dismayed, for the Lord 
your God is with you wherever you go.’ Joshua 1: 9. 

If you would like to talk to any of us about this, then please 
contact the office or call me directly. 

God bless, 

Rev Graeme Dixon  
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Rownhams St John’s Pre-loved School Uniform! 

Rownhams St John’s Primary School parents - did you know 
the PTA have a pre-loved uniform shop? We are in need of 
donations, especially logo jumpers, cardigans and PE tops! All 
proceeds go to the PTA who are currently raising funds for new 
laptops. 

We’ll gladly take any items of uniform or PE kit in good 
condition (no holes or tears). Items are sorted and washed 
before sale and any surplus or damaged items that we can’t sell 
are donated to a local SureStart centre uniform bank or 
recycled. 

Donations can be dropped off to school or to 9 Mossleigh Ave. 

We are having a pop-up shop in the school car park to allow 
parents/carers to buy some bargain uniform ready for the new 
school year on Saturday 1 August, 10am to 12pm. Contactless 
payment only (we have use of a card machine), social 
distancing measures will be in place. For safety reasons, no 
parking is available in the car park whilst the sale is on, 
therefore we encourage you to walk and, of course, please park 
sensibly if you do need to drive. 
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Open Garden  

Thanks to Bipurag Bhandari for sending more photographs 

from his garden which must be a riot of colour. If your fingers 

are as green as Bipurag’s, perhaps you would like to share 

some pictures from your garden. Ed 
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New bridge  

Like many of us in the area we decided to go and walk the new 
motorway bridge the day it was fully opened to traffic in both 
directions. Of course, this happened in the early days of 
lockdown so we included it in our daily walk. The attached 
photos show that, ironically, there wasn’t a car to be seen using 
the bridge or the motorway! A rare site indeed. 

N J and S E Rose  

 

 

It’s hard to believe how quiet the roads were in the early days of 
lock down. Most people seem to think that Highways England 
did a great job on the bridge and landscaping, although those 
living nearer the bridge must have been glad to see the back of 
them! It is a shame that someone decided that the shrubs 
planted along the footpath to Upton were just perfect for their 
garden and stole them! It has been suggested that if the 
mounds of earth are to remain, they could be planted with wild 
flowers to make them more attractive. - Ed  
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A Thrilling Evening with Cubs!!!  

This Cub meeting was, by a mile, the best 
one so far! First, Kaa screen shared a video he had put together 
which was all the Cubs doing the ‘Pass the Water Challenge’. 
Then Akela split all of us into breakout rooms. I was in breakout 
room number 1. The leader in our group was Rama. We started 
in Gryffindor’s room. We clicked on the door and it said that in 
order to get out of the room we had to find a password. We 
clicked on a few things and we found some weird symbols so I 
wrote them down. There were a few books lying around and 
some in drawers so we looked in them. One of the books had the 
same weird symbols that I had just written down. Underneath the 
symbols were letters so I changed the symbols to 
the letters and the word said ‘snitch’. Then we went 
to a place in the room and we found the word 
‘Alohomora’. Before we left the room, we also found 
something that nobody in the group could work out. 
Rama said to write it down so I did. Last but not 
least, we typed ‘Alohomora’ in the door and went 
through to the Headmaster’s Office. 

It was very strange and there were loads of books in tiny drawers. 
The books were also on top of the drawers. We found something 
that said ’23-5, 15-17 and 40-8. We found a book and we went 
to page 23 and found the 5th letter which was ‘r’. We then went 
to page 15 and found the 17th letter which was ‘a’. Then we went 
to page 40 and found the 8th letter of the page which was ‘t’. The 
final word was ‘rat’. We then found where we had to type the 
answer and typed ‘rat’. This room took a lot less time than the 
first room. 

The last room we went in was called the ‘Great 
Hall’. This one needed everybody’s brains 
because it was very tough and had a lot of 
parts to it. This room took a lot of hard work. 

First we had a little look around the huge hall. There was a sorting 
hat, a huge library and also two extremely long tables. We found 
the number 29 which Rama told me to write down. Then we found 
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a thing that said Slytherin-486, Raven Claw-485, Gryffindor-499 
and Pufflepuff-489. This didn’t actually lead to anything but it was 
something that we found out. After that we clicked on something 
and it said: rrdlluldrrru. ‘U was for up, ‘d’ stood for down, ‘r’ was 
for right and ‘l’ was for left. Then we went on something that said 
50103711. Thereafter we found something that was helpful. It 
was numbers and we started at 10 and ended at 24. But when 
we went to the place to put the numbers in, it didn’t work! Then 
we went in a place that said number 10 so we put that in. This 
fortunately worked! Then that was the end of the Harry Potter 
Escape Room. We went back to the actual meeting but nobody 
was there. A few minutes later, two more groups came back. 
Then Kaa’s group came back. This Cub meeting was totally 
unbeatable! Thank you for an entertaining evening, Leaders.  

Advik Bhandari 

 

 

  

Defibrillators 

If you come across someone who is not breathing or breathing erratically, the most important 

thing is to call 999 and start CPR (cardiopulmonary resuscitation).  If you are on your own, do 

not interrupt the CPR to go and get a defibrillator.  When you can, send someone else to find 

one.  Once the defibrillator is open, all you have to do is follow the spoken instructions.  You 

will find your nearest ones with public access located outside: 

Village Hall in Nursling Street 

Community Centre in Horns Drove 

It is there for anyone to use on someone in cardiac arrest.  The 999 operator will tell you the 

code to gain access to the equipment.  The machine gives clear spoken instructions. You do 

not need training to use one. 

Once in position, the defibrillator detects the heart's rhythm.  It will not deliver a shock unless 

one is needed. 

For more information see  https://www.bhf.org.uk/heart-health/nation-of-lifesavers/using-

defibrillators 
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On the Fly 

‘I’ve got a headache,’ said the house fly. 

‘Window?’ asked the bluebottle. 

‘Yeah,’ said the fly. ‘Never going to get the hang of them.’ 

‘In theory, it’s easy,’ said the bluebottle ‘You just go through the 
bit that’s open.’ 

‘Oh,’ said the fly in a voice bitter with sarcasm, ‘Simple as that 
is it? Well how do you tell which is the bit that’s open? You can 
see the garden through one bit and the same through the other 
bit, and there’s that extra little bit and one of the bits is 
supposed to be open and the others aren't so how do you tell?’ 

‘Dunno,’ said the bluebottle lamely. ‘I just bash against them 
like you do until I get outside.’ 

‘I got out in the end,’ said the fly, ‘but then I looked back inside 
at all those sticky marks on the worktop and spent ages 
bashing on the closed bit trying to get back in. I just can’t help 
it.’ 

‘Obsessive compulsive wossname,’ said the bluebottle. 

‘Not as bad as moths,’ said the fly. ‘Real headbanger, your 
average moth. At least we don’t fly into candles and stuff.' 

'I'll tell you what really bugs me,' said the bluebottle. 'It's when a 
human comes at you with a table mat and tries to scoop you 
from one bit of window to another when you haven't finished 
bashing against the bit you're on.' 

'If you're lucky!' said the fly. 'Table mats are just annoying. It's 
the newspapers that really put the willies up me. The big floppy 
ones were bad enough but these tabloids are lethal. Much more 
accurate. 

''Don't tell me!’ concurred the bluebottle, ‘The Mail’s the worst. It 
seems to make them so angry.’ 

''Yeah,' said the fly. 'It's like something bit them.' 

'Maureen, probably,' quipped the bluebottle. 
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A fruit fly drifted past, did a half hearted left turn, dithered on for 
a heartbeat, turned again and drifted back in the opposite 
direction. 

'There he goes again,' said the bluebottle. 

'Remind me,' said the fly. 

'Well,' said the bluebottle, 'you know what fruit flies are like. 
They're just midges with added intellect. That one's not sure if 
he's an existentialist or a nihilist, so he just dithers around in 
circles exploring the basic aimlessness of life. 

'Nothing wrong with midges,' said the house fly. 'At least they've 
got a sense of humour. Nobody bothers the humans like a 
midge can! Sight more fun than your deep and meaningful fruit 
flies. That one's going to end up in a web if he doesn't get a 
grip. 

'None of those round here,' said the bluebottle. 'She's a demon 
with that feather duster, for which we can only be grateful I 
suppose. 

'Long as she leaves the sticky marks,' said the fly. 

‘Here,’ said the bluebottle, ‘what happened to Charlie? Haven’t 
seen him in ages.’ 

‘Oh,’ said the fly, morosely, ‘he got swallowed.’ 

‘By a swallow?’ 

‘No, I think it was a swift. Hard to tell, those blighters move so 
fast. A bit like windscreens. Eric got hit by a windscreen last 
week. I dunno, windows are bad enough but at least they don’t 
hit you at fifty miles an hour.’ 

‘Still,’ said the bluebottle, ‘not a bad way to go. One minute 
you’re flitting along merrily and the next, nothing. Last thing that 
goes through your mind is the rest of you. Curtains.’ 

‘Oh, don’t talk to me about curtains,’ said the fly. ‘Windows are 
bad enough without curtains. One side completely blocked off, 
the other side you can see all the way down to the compost 
heap and you still can’t get out.’ 
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‘Have you seen much of the kids lately?’ asked the bluebottle, 
changing the subject.  

‘What, this week’s or last week’s?’ said the fly. 

‘Oh, this week’s,’ said the bluebottle. ‘Let’s face it, last week’s 
are too busy with their own kids.’ 

‘I know,’ said the fly, wistfully, ‘one minute, the missus is saying 
how it would be nice to have kids and the next, they’ve got kids. 
How are the maggots?’ 

‘No idea,’ said the bluebottle, a renowned philanderer who 
avoided commitment like the plague although, ironically, he was 
quite fond of a good plague.  

‘Kids these days,’ said the fly. ‘A nice dollop of jam isn’t exciting 
enough for them. My lot are into all the electronic gizmos, 
especially that thing in the kitchen. You try to tell them it’s not 
good for them but they just can’t resist the blue light. Says it 
gives them a buzz. You're telling me it does. One minute they’re 
on a high and next it’s ZAP! And they look like something out of 
an eccles cake. Still, makes it easier to remember their names. 
There’s only 237 of them left now.’ 

A sudden draught stirred them from their reverie.  

'Hey, look. She's opened the back door,' said the bluebottle. 'I'm 
off to see if anything's died under the hedge. You coming?' 

'Nah,' said the house fly. 'Think I'll go and check out the living 
room. Their kids have left some sweetie wrappers on the sofa. 
And anyway....' 

'Same old agoraphobia?' asked the bluebottle. 

'Yeah, more comfortable in here,' said the house fly. 'The clue's 
in the name.’ 

Jon Sims 

 

More of this kind of stuff is available in Baggy Shorts a 
collection of short stories, available in paperback. Contact 
jon.sims@live.co.uk.  
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Ziggy 

 

This is Ziggy who hopefully will one day be a Hearing Dog for a 
deaf person.  He’s coming up for six months old now and so far 
shows a lot of promise with his training. He’s very keen to learn 
and is very food oriented, which makes him an ideal candidate. 
So far, we’ve focused on basic obedience such as “sit”, “wait”, 
“down” and “hurry up” which is used to ask him to relieve 
himself. This is useful if he’s going somewhere that may not be 
convenient for this, and means we don’t have to worry about 
being caught short!  He’s very affectionate and fun to be 
around. One problem has been socialising him because of the 
lock down. This has meant no puppy classes and limited 
contact with other dogs and people. Consequently, he is over 
excited on meeting either species, but I’m sure he will calm 
down as the lock down eases and of course as he gets older 
and more mature. Overall, he is a delight and I feel very lucky to 
have been entrusted with him to help prepare him for his life 
changing role. 

Sue Newman 
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Jez – Hearing Puppy in Training 

At nine weeks of age, Jez has made a promising start. He has 

learned his name, knows ‘sit’ and his recall is brilliant: he will 

come to his name, hand claps, ‘come’ and a whistle. He is 

learning ‘down’ but usually rolls onto his back and waves his 

legs in the air! Jez asks to go out when he needs to ‘poo’, but 

he has a tiny bladder and we have had quite a few puddles 

indoors. Outside, though, he will empty on command, so he’s 

getting there. He has had three very short walks on the lead 

and doesn’t seem too bothered by traffic and passers-by. Best 

thing of all is that he has slept through the night from day one! 

Sorry the photo is a bit blurred: he doesn’t stay still long. 

Rob Harvey      

 

Photo credit: Rob Harvey  
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Testwood Lakes 

If you haven’t already found the lovely lakes at 
Testwood, you obviously have not done all of Rambling 
Sid’s walks! You will find them at the bottom of Mill Lane. 
Take the path after the Mill and keep going over the 
bridge and down the narrow path between the pony 
fields and there they are. 

Alternatively, you can take the Totton exit off the M27 
and bear left, then turn left into the industrial estate and 
the entrance to the car parks is on the left although they 
and the Visitors’ Centre may not be open at the moment.  

 

Photo credit: Victoria Dillion  
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Before Singapore – Memories of Eltham 

At the end of my first part of my memoir, I had taught myself to 
swim in preparation for my father’s posting to Singapore in 
autumn 1960. That posting was delayed for some reason until 
February 1961, so we remained in 158 Westmount Road, 
Eltham SO9 for a few months more. 

The swimming did come in useful, however, as I was able to 
take part in the Brownies Swimming Gala. I was chosen for the 
race in which you had to swim a length on your back balancing 
a lighted candle on your chest. Younger readers may have 
picked up on the fact that Health and Safety regulations did not 
exist in those times – or, if they did, they were very lax! – and  
no risk assessment forms on which today’s leaders of school, 
Scouting and Girl Guide groups etc spend many hours. 

Between September 1960 and February 1961, we had 
inoculations for yellow fever, cholera and heaven knows what 
else in preparation for our move to Singapore. We had just 
completed a full course of polio injections and weren’t best 
pleased when polio oral vaccines were developed shortly after! 
All you all you had to do was to swallow a sugar lump with a 
few drops of the vaccine on it. Those were the days when you 
were given sweets from the dentist when you went to see him! 

The house we rented – 158 Westmount Road - had a big dining 
room (rarely used) in the front with a smaller sitting room 
behind, then a breakfast room and kitchen. There was also a 
hall ideal for roller skating. Upstairs were 4 bedrooms, a 
bathroom and a door to the attic which was our playroom. We 
never went into the attic room alone because it felt a bit spooky, 
but that was where we set up our dolls’ house, made by 
Grandad Watson, model farm and riding stables. I used to save 
up my pocket money to buy furniture and animals. Apparently, 
according to my mother, I made a stud book for the riding 
stables! 

The house was previously occupied by doctors and we found 
various pills in the cupboards in the attic – goodness knows 
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what they were and if we tried them, but I do remember drinking 
the Epsom Salts we found there. Another example of relaxed 
50s parenting: perhaps, having survived the Second World 
War, the world now seemed so much safer.  

However, there were dangers. One day, when my sister and I 
were walking home from school, a man stopped us on a path 
near a bomb site and asked us if we had seen the policeman 
on his rounds as his puppy was trapped and would we look 
after him whilst he got help. All thoughts of ‘Never talk to 
strangers’ were replaced by ‘Puppy needs help’ and we 
followed him off the path into the bomb site, whereupon he put 
his hand over my mouth and said to my sister: ’One word from 
you and she’s dead.’ So, my sister screamed the place down 
and he fled. 

The police came to our house and interviewed us. My parents 
must have been absolutely mortified as they had always 
warned us about ‘strangers’ but we had also always been 
brought up to be polite to adults. Weeks later, on a family walk 
in the park, I saw the man (walking a dog!) but I said nothing 
because I was so ashamed that I had not followed the rules to 
keep me safe and somehow thought it was my fault that I had 
been accosted. To my parents’ credit, they never mentioned the 
occasion again and never curtailed our freedoms after that. 

I have had two ‘woo’ experiences in my life. This was the first. 
As I walked along the path I thought, ’There’s a man round the 
corner and I must not talk to him.’ But I did, and thanks to my 
sister we survived the experience. 

I was horse mad. My sister and I fashioned horses out of rakes 
and hoes and brushes by making heads out of socks, complete 
with ears and bridles. We had a stable yard by the coal bunker 
and made show jumping arenas on the lawn which must have 
driven my father mad whenever he tried to mow the lawn or do 
a bit of gardening! 

In Eltham, I was at last able to indulge my desire to go horse-
riding. There was a stable in the high street. My mother bought 
me a pair of jodhpurs from an advert in the local shop, the old- 
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fashioned sort with wings. I had a brown riding hat, probably a 
Christmas present and my friend Cathy Gunn wore a motor 
cycling helmet! The half hour lessons and hacks cost, I think, 2 
and 6 shillings – about 12 pence in today’s money! I loved it: it 
was the one thing I missed when we moved to Singapore. 

It was colder in those days in the winter, even in the south. 
Central heating did not exist: just an open fire in the living room. 
We went to bed with hot water bottles and drummed our feet on 
the mattress in an effort to warm up the bed. There was frost on 
the inside of the window when we woke up and the bed felt 
damp. We had chilblains – anyone remember them? When we 
woke up, we used to rush to get dressed in the airing cupboard 
in my brother’s room to put on our warmed liberty bodices. 

We had a cooked breakfast every morning: eggie bread and 
bacon, boiled eggs, scrambled eggs on toast – I don’t know 
how my mother did it for 6 of us. But my sister and I aged 7 and 
9 took ourselves off to school - a tuppenny bus ride. Sometimes 
we walked home to save our bus fare for a Mivvi – an ice lolly 
with ice cream on the inside and a fruit coating on the outside. It 
cost a tuppence halfpenny if I remember correctly, so more than 
a return bus fare. It was saving up for a Mivvi that caused the 
Stranger Danger incident I described above. Another clear 
memory of walking home was popping the buds on the fuchsia 
bushes which seemed to be in every garden we passed. 

Our school was St Edmund’s RC Junior School and we were 
known as Cement Heads. We were taught by nuns and our 
desks were arranged in single rows. We were moved up the 
rows according to how we had fared in various tests. Some of 
the nuns were fond of rapping pupils on the knuckles with rulers 
which was a great incentive to learn your times tables!  

Brownies took place in the school hall, and again we took 
ourselves there on the bus with a sixpence each: tuppence up, 
tuppence down and tuppence for subs. One night we were 
playing Jerusalem and Jericho which involved racing from one 
end of the hall to the other when I forgot to stop and crashed 
into a pile of chairs and gashed my forehead - blood 
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everywhere. A nun took me took me to the hospital and my 
mother met me in Casualty where they stitched my forehead 
without anaesthetic reminding me that Brownies smiled under 
all difficulties whilst the much older lad in the next cubicle was 
sobbing and calling for his mother – I think he had grazed 
knees or something. I can remember clutching my Brownie hat 
whiIst the needle went in and out. I didn’t cry, but I certainly 
didn’t smile! I still have the scar. 

We had a small concrete yard at the school where we used to 
play British Bulldog, two ball, hopscotch, off ground tig and 
skipping games. This was also the place where our caretaker 
told us one lunchtime that the world was going to end that 
afternoon which was a bit unnerving for 9 and 10 year olds as 
he went into graphic detail about what was going to happen: I 
recall fire being a feature. The world didn’t end, however, and 
we still had maths with added ruler because we couldn’t 
concentrate!  

Our next-door neighbours in Westmount Road had children we 
used to play with, but the only one I remember was the 
youngest, Rita, perhaps 3 years old. She used to keep snails 
on beautifully appointed saucers with foliage, lettuce, water etc. 
She called them ‘noo noos’. There were ‘pet noo noos’ and 
‘eating noo noos’. I can picture her even today, hooking her 
little finger into the shell of an ‘eating noo noo’, scooping the 
snail out and popping it into her mouth! 

One day my friend Cathy Gunn aged 10 decided she was going 
to run away from home. My sister and I left the side gate 
unlocked, prepared a midnight feast and stayed awake all night 
watching from our bedroom window. Our plan was to hide her 
indefinitely in the big cupboard in our bedroom and smuggle 
food up to her – what were we thinking? Luckily, she didn’t 
show and her parents were spared the horror of finding their 
child missing.  

Cath Potten  
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Recipe of the Week: Boureki   

This is one of my favourite Greek recipes but it doesn’t suit all 
palates. It is ideal served with a plain oven baked fish or with a 
dryish lamb dish. I can’t comment on the lamb as I don’t eat 
meat. This quantity serves 4. 

Ingredients  
500g courgettes  
400g potatoes  
1 lge onion  
3 cloves  
garlic 220g  
feta cheese  
100g mizithra/peccorino/parmesan  
1 tbsp fresh mint  
150g cornflour  
up to 250ml olive oil to taste.  
salt/pepper  

Oven at 180C  
Large (plastic) bag  
Large ovenproof dish  

Method  
Slice/chop all veg. Pat dry whether (washed or not). Place in 
bag with flour and toss well. Add cheese, mint and garlic. Toss 
again. Add salt and pepper to taste. Toss again.  

Very generously oil the dish, pour in mixture and press down. 
Pour over the rest of the oil. You don’t have to use all the oil but 
this is the way the Greeks do it. If you don’t want the dish too 
oily you can replace some of the oil with water but it’s really a 
case of suck it and see. As long as the dish doesn’t dry out.  

Bake for 60 - 90 mins. If the top starts to burn cover the dish 
with paper and lower temperature slightly. 

Bev Sims 
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Quiz of the Month - July 

1. Which daring item of clothing was introduced by designer 
Louis Réard at the Molitor swimming pool in Paris on 5th July 
1946? 

2.  What form of transport was last seen in London on 6th July 
1952? 

3.  The first Wimbledon Lawn Tennis Championship started on 
9th July in which year? 

4.  What was the name of the Greenpeace boat that was sunk by 
a bomb on 10th July 1985? 

5.  Which Star Wars actor was born on 13th July 1942? 

6.  In what year was the first Football World Cup played between 
13th and 30th July? 

7.  Who scored the first ever perfect 10 in Olympic gymnastics 
on 18th July 1976? 

8.  Who were the first two men to walk on the moon on 20th July 
1969? 

9.  What was the name of the first test-tube baby born on 25th 
July 1978? 

10. Who scored a hat-trick when England won the World Cup on 
30th July 1966? 

Quiz credit: Sherry Ryan 

 

Answers to last week’s OMG Quiz 

1 Loki was the Norse god of mischief. 

2 Bacchus was the Roman equivalent of Dionysus. 

3 Anubis has a jackal head. 

4 North America: Algonquin Indians believed in Manitou. 

5 Druids worshipped in a grove of oak trees. 

6 The Hindu goddess Kali has multiple arms. 

7 Buddhists seek Nirvana. 

8 The Torah is the holy book of Judaism. 

9 Thursday (Thor’s day) is when you might expect thunder. 

10 A bowstring in her right hand - trick question: Diana the hunter 
would be holding her bow in her left hand!)  
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Tommy Cooper Hour  

I found a gun in my loft last October. It was an autumn attic rifle. 

I just fell on a lathe. Had a nasty turn. 

I was walking past a farm the other day and saw this sign. It 
said ‘Duck, eggs.’ I thought that’s a funny place for a comma 
and then it hit me! 

During lock down I taught my son to multiply using tables. Now 
there are dozens of him – and even more tables. 

It’s my wife’s birthday tomorrow. She’s been leaving jewellery 
catalogues all over the place, so I’ve bought her a magazine 
rack. 

The instructions on my microwave meal say ‘Stir and rest for 
one minute.’ How tiring do they think stirring can be?    

I met a farmer and he said, ‘I’ve got 69 sheep. Could you help 
me round them up?’ ‘Yes,’ I said, ’70.’ 

 


