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E ditorial    
 

Welcome to óMere Newsô No 36, Autumn 

2007. 
 

So, whatôs been happening in Ellesmere since issue 

No 35?  I suppose the biggest happening has been the 

arrival of the sculptures at the Mere.  There has been a 

lot of controversy generated from this event, early 

opinions were firmly in the ñwaste of money ï load of 

rubbishò camp but now a short time has passed, 

comments have been more favourable.  Therefore, 

perhaps you would like to read the Editorôs thoughts. 
 

My favourites, in no particular order, as they say on 

TV, are, TueEu (You and I) Llanarada (flame), 

Bindweed and Ellesmere Pillar.  I actively dislike only one ï JMR, it does not appeal to me at all! 

 

As for being a waste of money, I believe the money has been well spent, the exhibition has created a huge 

amount of interest and generated a large number of visitors who would not have come to Ellesmere had the 

Exhibition not been publicised in the Local Press. 
 

However, I have a couple of observations ï perhaps Irene Brownôs ñEllesmere Chronicleò could have been sited 

in a more secure spot, two of the boulders have suffered from vandalism.  The figures on the tall rock had 

vanished within the first week and the cast tree behind the figures went soon afterwards.  Are the sheet metal 

exhibits supposed to rust?, and I think it would have been quite helpful for a leaflet to have been published, 

giving us some idea of the Sculptorsô thoughts. 
 

Terry Cartlidge  
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When I see the way 

some of the entertainers 

of today dress - in jeans, 

open shirts, loose, often 

untidy jackets and 

generally needing a 

shave,  I recall the old 

timers of ñvarietyò who, 

when they appeared on 

stage, looked the essence 

of sartorial elegance. 

Gracie Fieldsô brother, Tommy Fields, often appeared in 

white tie and tails, the popular pianist Charlie Kunz 

always in dinner suit or all white evening dress, dear old 

Randolph Sutton, again always dressed in white tie and 

tails.  Ted Ray, Morecambe and Wise, Jimmy James ï 

in fact all the front cloth entertainers, were always smart 

and presentable and took great pride in looking smart on 

stage. Many of the artists, when they arrived at a theatre, 

would ask the stage manager if there was a Chinese 

Laundry in the town so that they could have their shirts 

and waistcoats, also their collars and bows, starched.  It 

was quite a job keeping their stage clothes clean when 

travelling around the country in variety, but they had to 

keep them in spotless condition because of the lighting 

on stage, such as footlights and spotlights, with such a 

glare that every mark or stain would show up. 
 

I am still amazed by people stopping to talk to me in 

Ellesmere and remembering some of the names they 

recall seeing in variety.  Itôs very pleasant for me when 

they say that itôs nice remembering the variety days and 

itôs certainly a compliment when they say ñwe enjoyed 

your column in The Mere Newsò and that it brings back 

happy memories.  So perhaps we can name some other 

acts that I recall from my variety days.  Iôm sure some of 

you will remember Beryl Orde (whose real name was 

Marjorie Stapleton) she was an impressionist and very 

clever, and also I recall two pianists, in fact a double act, 

called Eric James and George Myddleton.  Another 

super artist at the piano called Billy Thorburn who 

started his career playing with some very famous bands 

such as Jack Hylton, and the original Savoy Orpheans, 

also with Jack Payne.  He first played with his own band 

on stage in 1936 at Shepherdôs Bush Empire. Another 

name I recall was the rubber necked comedian, Nat 

Jackley, who was born in Sunderland in 1909 and was 

an original member of an act in variety known as the 

Eight Lancashire Lads. He also did a double act with 

Marianne Lincoln.   Max & Harry Nesbitt (real name 

Horwitz) comedy vocalists, were the first comedy act to 

appear in the BBC programme of years ago called  

ñMusic Hallò, and they toured in variety from 1927.  

Another clever act was Sid Plummer, a comedy 

xylophonist who first appeared in variety in 1937.  

Another stalwart of variety was Terry Thomas born in 

1914 and whose real name was Thomas Terry Hoar-

Stevens - he started in variety in 1939. Another name 

who started in variety days was the gent who used to 

come on stage dressed as a country yokel sucking a 

piece of straw and leaning on a cartwheel, his name of 

course was Bernard Miles. 
 

I recall two very good comedians from those days both 

with the same first name.  Alex Munro a Scottish comic, 

and Alec Pleon, he first started in variety in 1925.  As a 

matter of interest Wilfred Pickles of ñhave a goò fame 

first started out in variety as a comedian in 1924.  He 

made his first broadcast in 1927 ï he became a 

newsreader for the BBC in 1941.  A man who toured for 

years in variety and got his big opportunity in 1943 in a 

show called ñStrike a new noteò at Londonôs ñPrince of 

Walesò Theatre was Sid Fields known to all in the 

variety business as ñSidney Arthurò.  When he appeared 

in ñStrike a new Noteò the press called it an overnight 

success but he had been touring in variety for 20 

years!!!  Such is life!! 
 

When variety began to feel the impact of television in 

approximately 1958, lots of variety clubs began to open; 

one of the better known ones was the Batley Variety 

Club, another one a little nearer to us in Shropshire was 

ñJolliesò Stoke on Trent. The opening of some of these 

clubs did help a little to stem the flow of variety theatres 

closing but the real blow, as I said in my previous 

newsletter, was 1960 when ñvarietyò faced the fact that 

it was all over ï sad for us all ï the end of an era! 
 
 

Happy Days ï Keep smiling! 

More next time         

Charlie Edwards 

 

The Criftins Art Group  
 

Just slightly over ten years ago the Brush and Palette 

Club was founded in 

Criftins.  Foremost 

amongst these early 

members was Vera 

Lariselli a more than 

competent painter in oils 

herself.  She encouraged 

with humour and patience 

others in the group 

whatever their aptitude 

and skill.  Sadly, Vera died suddenly last March and is 

greatly missed. 
 

Members, however, determined to revive the group, 

renamed the Criftins Art Group, and to meet on 

Thursday between 2pm ï 4pm at the Village Hall. 

(continues on page 5) 

Curtain Up!  
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The Criftins Art Group  

(continued from page 4) 
 

As a group we are happy to welcome any person 

whatever their level of ability, to a ñtaster sessionò 

when they can meet the group and see what work is 

going on.  Anyone who decides to join will find a 

cheerful group; modest fees; occasional 

demonstrations; a chance to exhibit and ï óa brew and 

biscuits!ô 

 

Local Food Chris & Jean Hesketh 
 

Environmental awareness is now a subject of everyday 

discussion and we talk regularly about the use of 

recycling and choice of transport.  One other angle on 

this subject is to think about where we choose to buy 

our food from. Buying local produce is a simple and 

natural way to help the environment.  Instead of buying 

goods that have travelled the length and breadth of the 

country, you get goods that have travelled about 10 

miles and are still fresh.   

 

If everyone in the local 

area bought locally 

produced goods whenever 

possible then the many 

small businesses in this 

area will thrive. Thriving 

businesses means more 

local jobs available and so 

it benefits everybody. 
 

To a good extent this is 

already happening because 

we have lots of choice, 

particularly when it comes 

to food.  If you go into 

Ellesmere you will find a 

good range of small shops 

offering excellent quality 

local produce.  Head down to the Boathouse by the 

Mere and again youôll find excellent local food on 

offer.  In St Martins, Stanôs is the best supermarket that 

weôve ever been to because it promotes the local 

community while also offering their characteristically 

friendly service. 
 

Last year Panorama ran a study that they called the 

Ethical Man where they challenged a journalist and his 

young family to live ethically for a year.  His top 10 

tips can be found at: http://news.bbc.co.uk/1/hi/

programmes/panorama/6413195.stm. 
 

Number 5 on the Ethical Man list is to have a weekly 

box of fresh veg delivered.  Weôve recently discovered 

that there is a small company near Dudleston called 

Local Feast who do just that and it is definitely true that 

having a box of fresh goodies that need eating makes 

you eat healthier and makes you consider eating types 

of veg which you wouldnôt normally. 

 

Local Feast is a not-for-profit organisation that actively 

helps small local producers by selling their produce.  

They take orders on a Monday, they then order the 

goods from their suppliers and deliver it to you on 

Friday.  Delivery can either be to home or they can 

deliver to your place of work.  As well as the famous 

veg box (small or large), their range includes local 

meats, pies, cheese and fruit juice.  The cold items are 

delivered in a cool box that you return the following 

week. 
 

Weôve been so impressed by the simplicity and 

efficiency of the service that they offer that we have no 

problems heartily recommending them to everyone.  

Ordering is by phone (01691 690707), email 

(emma.s@ruralscapes.co.uk)  or  on l ine 

(www.localfeast.co.uk).   
 

However you choose to do it, every pound spent on 

local produce is a pound well spent. 
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SMALL  ANIMAL CONSULTATIONS 

by appointment 

 

 

WEEKDAYS 
8.45am, 2.00pm,- 2.30pm, 5.30pm ï 6.00pm 

 
 

SATURDAYS 
10.00am ð10.30am 

 

FARM & HORSE VISITS 

AVAILABLE  

 

 

24 HOUR EMERGENCY SERVICE 

Blakemere 

Veterinary Centre 

12 Talbot Street 

Ellesmere 

Shropshire 

SY12 0HQ 

 
Tel:  (01691) 622201 

Fax; (01691) 622118 

 

 

My trip to Arthog   
 

I went to Arthog  in June for 5 days. I did some 

rock climbing, abseiling, canoeing, raft building, ori-

enteering, gorge walking, surfing and going to the 

beach! 
 

My favourite thing was rock climbing. Abseiling was 

very hard because you went very high up, then you 

had to come all the way down, and you were saying in 

your head, òDonõt look down, donõt look down, donõt 

look downó.  Then you looked down and you felt like 

you were going to fall and you had to sit like a chair! 

In surfing it was annoying when you had to get 

changed because you had to do it outside and it was 

freezing cold.  It was hard to get the wet suits off 

but it was fun surfing when you had to try and get 

on your feet.  

Gorge walking was very slippery.  You had to get 

down from the rocks and you got very wet and 

wedgies in your knickers!  
 

In orienteering it was very hard to find the things 

you were looking for.  My partner and I got lost!!!  

 

Canoeing and raft building was quite fun and you got 

to ride the raft! The beach was brilliant because 

you could have a proper swim and you had to wear 

shoes in there because you might have gotten 

spiked by a fish!  
 

My team leader was Chris. He was very kind to us. 

One of the other leaders had a dog called Buddy.  

The dog was really cute; it was a long haired border 

collie.  

 

The food was delicious! We had a choice each day 

for what we were going to eat. The beds were very 

comfy and there was good storage to put our 

clothes and other things in. Me and my dorm got the 

biggest room.  All of the other rooms were very 

small. Outside was really nice and it was huge! There 

were lots of activities and there was also a wig wam. 

There was also a tuck shop, where you could buy 

sweets or things to take home.  

 
 

Anna Lagoyianni,  
Year 6 Ellesmere Primary School  
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A Record of Cheese II 
(continued from issue 35) 
by Stanley Horton 

The first day of farmhouse cheese making for several 

years was on Monday, March 6th 1933 with Mr 

Manning as instructor. The time taken to turn some 

forty gallons of milk into curd was three hours and 37 

minutes, the results being described as ñcrumbly dry 

and firmò. 
 

On the 8th in the absence of the instructor the making 

time was four hours and 20 minutes and the curd stated 

as being ñtoo long in wheyò. E. Manning was back in 

charge on the 9th and time in making was down to four 

hours. 
 

One wonders about the provision of hot water to heat 

the milk and clean equipment and utensils in those far-

off days. Some was undoubtedly provided by a cooking 

range in the farmhouse living room. Extra water could 

have been heated by a boiler sometimes called a 

ñcopperò in a nearby outbuilding. Mr Manning gave his 

final lesson on March 15th ï from then on, the farmer 

and his wife would be on their own. 
 

The first of many comments on the weather came on 

March 23rd and 24th when it was cold, dry and windy ï 

the 24th also being Grand National day! 
 

A newsy sort of day on the 27th for E. Griffiths 

collected a quantity of empty sacks for which he paid 

12/6 and the weather was warm with just a little frost at 

night. Hounds met at the Trotting Mare and a black ewe 

produced two lambs. The cheese made on March 28th 

was a product of the farmerôs wife whilst the farmer 

was at market where he sold six sheep and also received 

treatment from a Dr James (an unfamiliar medical name 

in the town) for a ñbad earò. However, he was fit 

enough to plant a row of peas in the garden next day. 
 

Poultry-keeping may not seem to have much to do with 

cheese making but from time to time notes were made 

in the ñRecord of Cheeseò such as ñSat Bannvelder hen 

in the gooseberry garden ï 13 eggsò. Except in rare 

breed establishments, not a breed of poultry or hatching 

system that operates much nowadays. Problems on 

April 3rd when the cheese was six hours and 10 minutes 

in the making and was much too soft ï in fact ñno use at 

allò.  
 

The same day some 37 ewes and their 58 lambs were 

removed from the farmôs biggest mowing field, the 

grasses and clovers in which would have to make brisk 

growth if there was to be a reasonable crop of hay 

harvested in about mid-June.  
 

A big day on April 6th when the milking machine was 

brought out of its winter hibernation, previously two 

hand milkers had been squeezing out nearly sixty 

gallons per day. No doubt, they would welcome the 

appearance of this labour-saving equipment despite the 

longer cleaning routine involved. 
 

On April 8th ï a sunny spring day ï Mr Arnold, the 

cheese factor called. He pronounced the cheese ñalright 

but perhaps needed a little more acidò. Two days later 

the factor called again and purchased nearly 13 cwts of 

the farmôs recently made cheese for Ã29 15s i.e. 5d per 

lb. The 10th (being a Monday), a lad of some 16 or 17 

years was taken on mainly to help with the cheese-

making and do other farm work as well. On the 13th, 

the cows yielded 57 gallons of milk which duly 

produced 70 lb of curd. Weather notes indicated a rather 

cold day with frost at night and a comment that it was 

the driest spring that the diarist could remember. On the 

night of the 18th/19th, a severe frost occurred and a 

couple of days later a plaintive cry of ñstill no rainò. 

However the five-week drought eventually broke on 

April 23rd. 

Quotable Quotes 
 

Nothing is so simple that it cannot be misunderstood. 

Albert Einstein 

 

Two wrongs donôt make a right, but they make a good 

excuse!                    Thomas Szasz            
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Church Street  

Ellesmere  

Shropshire  

Tel/Fax  

01691 622343  

TEXACO  

Open 7 days a week  

6.30 am to 10 pm Monday to Saturday  

(7.30 am to 10 pm Sunday)  
 

Mere Motors Ltd.  

Petrol  Diesel  Sweets  

Cigarettes  Snacks  Newspapers  

Sandwiches  Groceries  Cards & Gifts  

Coal & Gas  Phonecards  Dry -cleaning  

P & G Vehicle Repairs  
 

YOUR ONE STOP  

MOT/SERVICE CENTRE 

 
¶ M.O.Ts  - Class 4 & NOW Class 7 

¶ Servicing/Repairs all makes & models 

¶ Tyres, Balancing & Tracking 

¶ Exhausts & Batteries 

¶ SnapðOn  Diagnostic code reading 

¶ Parts & Accessories available 
 

Contact: Tel 01691 622849 

Fax: 01691 624483 
 

  Cargotec Industrial Park, 

Elson Road,   

Ellesmere  

HOME THEATRE SYSTEMS 
 

WELLGUD DISCOUNTS 

9A SCOTLAND STREET 

ELLESMERE. SY12 0DG 

OPPOSITE THE POST OFFICE 

WELLGUD DISCOUNTS 

ELLESMERE 

KITCHEN ELECTRICAL 

CORDLESS PHONES 

VACUUM CLEANERS 

TELEVISIONS 

LOTS OF BARGAINS 

TEL 01691 622833 

MOWERS/STRIMMERSHEDGE CUTTERS 
 

HEDGE CUTTERS 

DVD RECORDERS 

TOYS FREEVIEW 

  

 

 

  

 

 

Quotable Quotes 
Everything tastes more or less like chicken.       Paul Dickson 

More always means worse.         Kingsley Amis 

Any tool dropped while repairing the car will roll beneath the  Vehicle to its exact centre.  Murphyôs Law 

When all else fails, read the instructions.             Anon 

It works better when you plug it in.         Anon 

http://www.uccc.co.uk/uccc/index.jsp
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ELLESMERE FLOWER AND 
PRODUCE SHOW  

  
The show which will be held on Saturday, 25th August will be 

the 104th show on record. We have been informed that the 

show could be many, many years older - indeed about 200 

years! The show is held in the Market Hall. It is now 22 years 

since a committee led by Verna Roberts, (which later that year 

formed the now highly successful ELLESMERE AND 

DISTRICT GARDENERS CLUB)  took over the organization 

of the show from the Ellesmere Development Association.   

Many of the cups and trophies are the original ones, some are 

the ones which were given at the Farmers shows and have 

names like The Roots Cup! But no-one can take away the 

superb nature and quality of this array, they count up to 15 in 

total. 
 

There are nearly 100 classes, vegetables, flowers, produce, 

craft, floral art and a children's section which last year was 

very well supported, judging is done by RHS and WI rules. 

This year is special because we shall be having the Ellesmere 

Group of WI's staging their Co-operative exhibits for the 

Mary Price Trophy, Betty Dutton Trophy and Brenda Carr 

Trophy along with a competition open to any member of the 

Ellesmere Group. We feel privileged to be able to host their 

fine exhibits. 
 

It is an open show which means that everyone and anyone can 

enter and indeed welcome. Schedules can be obtained from 

InfoLink, Wharf Road, Pauline (in the market Hall) Dudleston 

Heath PO and show secretaries Heather Clay and Verna 

Roberts. 

 

The show is open to the public from 1.45pm to 4.30pm. 

Admission charges are 50p for adults and 10p for children. 

Refreshments will once again be all homemade and there will 

be trade stands including Top House Ice-cream. Myra with 

her hand painted scarves and blouses, home-made cards and 

artificial flower arrangements and others. There will also be a 

grand draw. All these add up to a firm favourite on the 

Ellesmere calendar.  

 

V Roberts 

PC Tech Services  

On Site Computer Repairs  

 

 

Telephone: 0845 257 1578  

Mobile: 07779 120079  

Email: support@pctechservices.co.uk  

Web: www.pctechservices.co.uk  

¶ Computer Repairs & Upgrades ¶ Tune Ups & Health Checks  

¶ Pick up and Repair Service ¶ Virus and Spyware Removal  

¶ Broadband Internet Setup ¶ Network and Firewall Setups  
¶ Computer Cleaning  

Over 6 Years Experience  

Book Review by Richard Lawson   
 

It's a big one. The scope of this book brings new 

meaning to words like exhaustive and mind-boggling. 
 

Reminiscent, in some ways of "The Hitch Hikers 

Guide to the Galaxy" or an authors notes on 

Nostradamus, in one broad sweep, it attempts to 

comprehensively explain both the meaning of life and 

to predict the outcome of all the events in human 

history. 
 

Based on the same pompous and presumptive 

distortion of history and the physical sciences that 

impoverished Dan Brownôs "Da Vinci Code" series of 

money spinning cyber ciphers it is clear that the 

authors had a clear vision of the income generating 

potential of the movie rights. 
 

This is not one for the kiddies. Clearly the product of 

a major conspiratorial collaboration among the 

writers (I doubt if it was the work of one individual) 

so at least some, maybe many rather warped minds 

cooperated to produce this rather slow, page-turner. 

Among them some severely bipolar personalities if 

not actual systemic schizophrenics. 
 

Jumping from violent death in many barbaric forms, 

covering torture and multiple rapes. Casually covering 

sex, incest, infanticide, fire and floods along the way. 

Culminating in a detailed description of the flogging 

and actually avoidable execution of the hero with 

whom we may have just begun to sympathise. The 

authors propose a barbaric but even handed social 

justice alternating with a projection of endless 

forgiveness and an absence of any rational discipline. 
 

The total lack of understanding of genetics, or even 

simple biology revealed in the early chapters, is 

further compounded by the weird description of an 

equestrian component in the climax of the book, I 

suppose it will make a wonderful digitally enhanced 

closing shot that will appeal to the prurient minds 

likely to watch the clearly envisaged movie.  
 

The editors have instilled rhythmic cadences that 

might lead one to envision it being read aloud if you 

could imagine more than one person taking any 

interest in the content. Even overlooking the author's 

exasperating delusions of grandeur. 
 

King James indeed! I still can't recommend packing 

this one in the suitcase for that beach holiday this 

summer. 

 

Footnote: 

The book in question is, of course, The Bible ð Ed. 
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A boyôs life in Ellesmere about fifty odd years ago 

was very different to a boyôs life today.  No computer 

games.  In fact, hardly any television at all, and what 

we would have thought of colour television I just 

cannot imagine. 
 

A lot of the time we made our own entertainment.  In 

the summer, as soon as the weather was hot enough to 

warm the water of the mere we would spend a lot of 

time swimming at the Crimps.  I think nearly every 

child who could swim learnt in the mere. 
 

Some of the better and more courageous ones among 

us (I must admit, not me), could swim across to the 

mereside.  Some could also swim very well under 

water.  Again, I must add, not me, not me!  Once the 

water reached my chin, I lost my nerve and returned to 

the bank. 
 

One twelve year old boy crossed the Mere on a lorry 

inner tube.  I later found out his father was livid when 

he found out and banned him, and quite rightly so. 
 

I have a personal memory of being in a boat and being 

rowed across to the Cremorne with two of my friends.  

I tried to step out of the boat on to the bank when the 

boy rowing decided to row away.  I was caught with 

one foot still in the boat and the other on the bank.  I 

did the splits and got soaking wet, and did I have some 

explaining to do to my mother! 
 

Another summer entertainment was the knock-out 

cricket, played every Monday, Wednesday and Friday, 

with eight players a side.  These matches were played 

on the Wharf Meadow.  A lot of local teams took part. 

I cannot remember all the teams but a few come to 

mind.  Namely Perthy Spivs, The Banks, The Scouts, 

The Farmers, I think the Sand and Gravel and a team 

called Bolivers Colts to name but a few.  One of the 

regular umpires was Bill Lloyd who was famous for 

his loud call of NOT OUT! If I remember the man on 

the gate was Tommy Breeze, again if my memory is 

correct the admission fee was 6d in old money.  The 

final was a two innings game and attracted a large 

crowd. 
 

Of course, one of the biggest events in Ellesmere was 

the Whit Monday Sports.  Many well know athletes 

and cyclists of the day, as well as a few local people, 

took part.  I remember seeing many people coming by 

train and making their way to the Wharf Meadow.  I 

also remember seeing cyclists coming on Whit Sunday 

(Continued on page 11) 

A boyôs life in Ellesmere about fifty odd years ago 

¶ Local car and van rental 
¶ Competitive price and quality service 
¶ Short and long term hires 
¶ Special weekend and Bank holiday rates available 
¶ Retail and corporate business welcome 
¶ Nationwide corporate service available 

Email:info@fvsd.co.uk 
Web:www.fvsd.co.uk 
Tel: 01948 842026 
Compass House 

Shrewsbury Road, Prees 
Whitchurch, SY13 2DJ 

BVRLA 
 

QUALITY ASSURED 

SELF DRIVE  

FOURWAYS  
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evening with their racing wheels carried on their bikes.  

I suppose it was comparable to the triathlon of today. 
 

Away from sport and physical recreation.  In the spring 

we would go bird nesting.  There was a hedge near to 

my home that was guaranteed to have at least three 

black birds or thrushes nests. 
 

In the old Smithfield the large tubular gate posts always 

had blue tits nesting in them.  A very safe place for a 

nest about two feet down.  The birds could be seen 

flying in and out through the bolt holes. 
 

In the winter, which always seemed to have more snow 

in those days, many of townôs children went sledging to 

the Castle fields.  It was always great fun.  The children 

from the Beech Grove area went sledging to the Banky 

fields, which are situated behind Lakelands School. 
 

In the autumn for a few weeks before November 5th, 

most of the children in the town busied themselves 

collecting anything we could find to burn for bonfire 

night. 
 

There were two large bonfires in the town, one behind 

Brownlow Road, and one at the bottom of Cambria 

Avenue, which is now Chiltern Philips Close.  It was 

nearly as much fun collecting for the Bonfires as the 

burning of them. 
 

There was a builderôs wooden shed next to our fire in 

Brownlow Road and the owner spent a lot of time 

throwing buckets of water over the dying embers of our 

fire.  But to his great credit not once did he complain. 
 

On this same patch of ground one of our neighbours 

kept hens.  However, one year she decided to have 

some ducks.  I think she had eleven.  Well, my best 

friend and I decided to have some stone throwing target 

practice.  We were better shots than we thought.  These 

ducks were wandering around about thirty yards away 

and to our horror or to be exact, my horror, I hit one 

duck firmly on the head.  IT DROPPED. So, the only 

thing for us to do was to make ourselves scarce.  

However, after about half an hour we plucked up 

courage to go back, and to our great relief when we 

counted them there were eleven.  But it taught us a 

lesson and needless to say we never threw stones at 

anyoneôs poultry ever again. 
 

Before televisions were so prevalent, four businessmen 

of the town decided to raise some money for charity.  

They did this by hiring the old town hall in the square 

and setting up their television sets and charging a small 

entrance fee to watch the cup Final.  The town hall was, 

I remember, full nearly to capacity. 
 

One thing I recall, we boys had a siren on our bikes.  

This worked off the front tyre by pulling a string.  We 

would take a delight by racing down Scotland Street 

along Cross Street and back round the circuit again.  

Whether these sirens can still be had today I donôt 

know, but I do know we had a lot of fun. 
 

J Peake 

(Continued from page 10) 
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Heaven® Slimming Lymph Drainage Massage 
Specially designed to detoxify the body and aid tissue regeneration.  

 Beneficial in relieving fluid retention, digestion problems, rheumatism, 

allergies and IBS.  

For ladies who want to relax, lose weight and feel good ! 

 

 

Heaven® L.I.A. Therapy Natural Facelift   
A unique healing facial massage that works on your well being while 

providing dramatic physical results. Your skin will  look younger, more 

glowing and you  will feel both mentally and physically recharged. 
 

 

Reiki Healing   
Reiki relieves stress and allows natural relaxation.  It energises and 

balances 

 the mind, body and soul and brings harmony and well being into your 

life.  

Has a profoundly calming effect and gently moves you along your path.  
 

 

Heal Your Life, Achieve Your Dreams 
A lovely, inspiring workshop which will teach you the skills to  

help you create the life you want. Learn how to feel good about yourself,  

increase your self esteem  and create a positive future. 
 

Jean Hesketh   

Holistic Therapist ~ Reiki Master 

  

01691 690665  / 07753 108146 
 

 

Home visits can be arranged 

Tranquillity  
Beauty and Healing  

for the Mind, Body and Soul  

Watchmaker 
Unit 5 

12 English Walls 
Oswestry 

Shropshire 
SY11 2PA 

 
 

Antique Vintage and Modern watch repairs. 

Christopher T Jobson 

Member 

07988 609531 

Tickets available 

Ellesmere Infolink  

or on the door 

in 

St. John the Evangelistõs   

Church 

COLEMERE  

2007 

 

 

September 9th, 7 pm 
 

ANNIVERSARY CONCERT  

Celebrating 135 years of  the historic Bryceson 

organ 

 

 

October 7th, 7 pm 
 

ELLESMERE COLLEGE CHORAL 

SOCIETY 

Music for harvest thanksgiving 

 

 

November 11th, 7 pm 
 

FESTIVAL OF REMEMBRANCE  

music, poetry and readings and an act of  

remembrance with 

The Royal British Legion (Ellesmere branch) 

 

 

December date to be announced  

  

CAROL SERVICE  

 

When you give a child a hammer, everything becomes a 

nail.                                                           Leo Kaplan 

 

Every household has a box of odd keys, none of them will 

ever be found to fit any lock.                        Pam Brown 


