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FROM THE HORSE’S MOUTH – December 2018, edition no 48.
Hello. I hope you are okay when you are reading this and that you
have a good and peaceful Christmas. Can I take this opportunity to
thank you for reading and supporting this e-magazine this year –
without you there is little point in doing it. Can I also thank the
following people who greatly helped me this year: my mam and dad,
Brenda Condoll, Robert Williams, Kate Cullen, Bill Pearce and
Michael Blackburn. I also appreciate all the help given to me by other
people who contributed articles and/or were kind enough to let me
interview them.
I am pleased that the magazine is still evolving. However, I do acknowledge the fact that
it constantly needs new blood to continue growing, so I would appreciate it if you would
try and submit something to be considered for future publication - as long as it is not
racist, homophobic or sexist in nature. Please submit articles to: dean@fthm.org.uk (the
website address is www.fromthehorsesmouth.org.uk)
I have made a couple of mistakes with two competitions this year which were sadly a
failure i.e. the short film competition whose instructions were not clear enough, and the
short story competition which had a very restrictive theme. I will learn from this.
We are having a 50th
  edition celebration party on Saturday 2nd
  of February at Hebden
Bridge Town Hall, from 7pm – 11pm. This party is to thank everyone who has
contributed in some way to the magazine since it was started.
There will be free Indian food, a DJ, a performance by the celebrated Indian dancer
Srikant Subramaniam and musician and a short presentation by the magazine’s current
charity WaterMark. If you decide to come, it would be good if you could consider
bringing a dessert to share. Also, there will be an opportunity to make a small donation
towards the running costs of the magazine if you feel this is appropriate.
Best wishes for next year from: Dean, Brenda and Robert.
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MY NOT VERY SERIOUS STARS
Scorpio 24 Oct – 22 Nov
A Christmas card from an
ex may set your mind and
your heart spinning and
make you question
whether you are with the
best person for you.
Maybe you will have the
balls to tell people that you
don’t want to exchange
presents this year. It is
time you embraced
technology more so that
you don’t get left behind. Try eating deluxe cat food.
Sagittarius 23 Nov – 21 Dec
Someone with grey hair may leave you with an unexpected gift that won’t arrive for nine
months. Now is the time to watch your weight – it’s okay to let your hair down and enjoy the
season’s festivities, but remember their will be a price to pay later. A hairdresser may make it
clear that they want to do more than cut and blow dry your thinning hair.
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Capricorn 22 Dec – 20 Jan
You may not receive many gifts this Christmas but when you see how happy the children
around you are, you will really feel it is a wonderful time. An expensive present from a friend
may leave you wondering how they perceive your relationship with them. Eat plenty of
mince pies and worry about the consequences at a later date. Smile more at strangers.
Aquarius 21 Jan – 19 Feb
You will eat like a hungry pig again this Christmas but do remember to put some money
aside for your usual gym membership in January. Someone will ask you out in the near future
but be honest and tell them that you would rather gouge out both eyes with a corkscrew than
go out with them. Alcohol will freely flow but be careful who you wake up with.
Pisces 20 Feb – 20 Mar
You may think someone is staring at you across a busy bar room this week and think that
they like you, but they will probably be just thinking how odd you look – so don’t get too
excited. A religious fanatic may regret his careless words to you but you are clearly better off
without him in your life. Someone close to you will show their true colours and leave you
feeling betrayed and used.
Aries 21 Mar – 20 Apr
Christmas is a time for forgiving but do continue to avoid people who cause you pain. A
businesswoman may reveal herself to be a taker rather than a giver, but make allowances, as
she may have financial problems you don’t know about. Don’t be ruled by lust this month or
you will regret losing everything for a quick snog under the mistletoe.
Taurus 21 Apr – 21 May
It’s a good time to start thinking about new year resolutions, so why not start by deciding to
be a better friend to your loyal and caring friends and less of a crazy drunk? Now is the time
to end your long period of celibacy, but choose your partner wisely otherwise you will be left
feeling deflated and maybe dirty. An unexpected gift will turn out to be a godsend.
Gemini 22 May – 21 Jun
This month a very ugly person will show you how looks are unimportant when it comes to
friendship. The office party will soon be here and you will have the usual opportunity to
make a fool of yourself – and regret it. Christmas is just around the corner so you will have to
decide whether you are going to be a scrooge again or give generously to loved ones and
those in genuine need.
Cancer 22 Jun – 23 Jul
Don’t rely on television for entertainment this Christmas or you will again be dismayed by
the number of repeats you get for your licence fee. It is a difficult time for ex-drinkers like
you and me, so why not avoid situations where you might be tempted to return to your old
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destructive self. A black beauty will offer you more than a hot chocolate this month – but will
you accept? Remember a sexual disease can be for life and not just for Christmas.
Leo 24 Jul – 23 Aug
A member of the opposite sex will soon make it clear that they want more than friendship
from you but be aware that they have a reputation for discarding lovers like broken toys when
they become bored. At the moment, you are clearly overweight and risk become clinically
obese if you overindulge this Christmas. Are you really buying that lingerie for your partner
or for yourself?
Virgo 24 Aug – 23 Sep
You may be aware that someone is badmouthing you but turn a deaf ear as they have little
going for them. A possible migraine may provoke you to take a long, hard, look at your diet.
Money will be scarce this month but don’t act like a fool and get into a mountain of debt for
Christmas – don’t be a financial turkey. Treat yourself to some new wellington boots.
Libra 24 Sep – 23 Oct
Try and be more realistic this month and stop pinning all your hopes on a big lottery win. A
good night out with friends would do you the world of good as you have worked so hard this
year. A new love is awaiting you early next year so relax and enjoy the seasonal festivities. A
member of your family will give you the perfect gift this year. Try flying a kite.
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ANDREA HILL GIVES US HER TAKE ON CHRISTIANITY
Andrea, what does being a Christian mean to
you? It means following Jesus, believing in
Jesus, loving God and being a good neighbour. I
believe in Jesus and follow his teachings.
How long have you been a Christian? I’ve
always been to Sunday school and church. I was
christened as a baby and then I had an adult
baptism when I was 15 when I was fully
immersed at a Baptist church.
Did your parents encourage you to be a
Christian? My parents are Christians but they
didn’t actively try to encourage me to be one - it
wasn’t really something we talked about at
home, and church was something we just did on
a Sunday.
So, do you believe that Jesus is the son of God? I believe that Jesus was sent by God.
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Is he a version of God? Yes. I believe that Jesus and God and the Holy Spirit are all
different forms of God. They are all God and different ways of understanding him/her.
Do you believe that Jesus was crucified and came back from the dead? Yes. I think that
he died and came back from the dead as I think supernatural events and miracles are possible.
Have you ever experienced a miracle? No, not a supernatural one; I’ve experienced things
happening that could be from God like answers to prayers.
Do you think Jesus really did things like make blind people see again? I think there have
been different miracles performed by Jesus, but what you’ve got to consider is how things
were perceived at that time e.g. people had mental health issues like they have today but were
much more ignorant about things like that.
Do you therefore, think Jesus had the divine ability to heal people? Yes.
Do you go along with the contents of the Old Testament? I believe that the Bible is like a
library with all the books contained unique in nature and having a different reason for
existing e.g. I believe Genesis shows the importance of storytelling and although it is not
necessarily true, it is a really important story.
So, you don’t believe that God created everything in seven days? No, but I think it's an
important story that tells us a lot, including that God made both male and female in God's
image, so we can't put God neatly in a box as 'him'. He is both male and female and
everything in between and more that we can't imagine. That's why I really like the version of
the Lord's prayer that we use at my church, All Hallows in Leeds, which begins "O God in
heaven, Mother and Father of us all, hallowed be your name. "
People say God is love? Yes. I think God tried to love people in different ways but it is
important to realise that although God doesn’t make us love him, this is what he really wants.
Through Jesus, we can see how he acted in a loving way which is an example we could all
follow.
Do you believe we all possess a ‘spirit’? I don’t really know what this means. I think God
wants to create his kingdom here on Earth when we’re living and I don’t think it matters that
much when we’re dead.
So, you don’t believe in an after-life? No, because I think death is final. I would however,
like to have an eco-burial so that I just become part of the ecological cycle.
Are you interested in donating your body to medical research? No. But I definitely want
to donate my organs.
As a Christian, do you still subscribe to the idea of evolution? Yes. I think both religion
and science are really important and complement each other. I think they work well together
and answer different questions.
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Do you think God created everything? I think nothing could exist without God, but I also
believe that things like dinosaurs existed! Maybe we are not the be all and end of everything
though. The human race hasn’t proved to be all that good so far has it?
Do you think other religions have any relevance? Yes, but I think Christianity has its own
important thing to say. I do think God can reveal him/herself in different ways but I don’t
think other religions possess the fullness of Christianity as we have Jesus at the centre.
Do you feel sad for people who don’t have a faith? No. I think there are people who say
there is no God, but I think most people think there’s something or they’re not sure; lots of
people have a spirituality but many are put off organised religion and wouldn’t really call
themselves Christians even though in reality, they lead a Christian life. I feel sorry that we as
Christians can’t provide organised religion in a more attractive way.
If you think this life is all there is, would you say that spiritualists and mediums are
fraudulent? Lots of them are just entertainers; I think if people want that sort of
entertainment it’s up to them.
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ONE PERSON’S EXPERIENCE OF LUNG CANCER
Anonymous
Being diagnosed with cancer is an intense
shock to the system, a mixture of
disbelief, fear, panic and desperation.
When the specialist tells you the news
you try to hide these emotions and act as
if you are coping just fine though I
suspect he can tell by how your face
drops how you really feel.
In my case he went on to say that the stage 3 lung tumour could be removed along with half
of my lung and if I was happy, that he would put me down for surgery in five weeks’ time.
Happy, I was tempted to hug him for I could not believe my luck. However, once home I
began to think that five weeks was a very long time and with my limited knowledge of
cancers, imagined this thing growing like some alien.
The problem was that I had never felt better, and apart from the fact that I had coughed up
some blood a week or so before my scan, I felt fighting fit.
I managed to have the surgery a week early owing to some cancellation and was relieved to
get it over and done with. After four days in hospital I was back home with a bag full of
tablets and with a bag full of fluid draining into it.
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For a few weeks I was sitting around, doing a list of exercises described in a booklet which
had been supplied by the hospital. I was also visited occasionally by nurses and once by my
G.P.
Eventually, I had to go back to have the drain removed, had x-rays, another scan and was told
everything seemed fine and that I would be called back for a further scan in six months. I was
told if it was to come back it usually occurred within six months, so I spent this time thinking
positive and hoping for a good outcome which thankfully was forthcoming.
Another scan a year later was clear and I was discharged.
Now, apart from being a little short of breath now and again, plus being hypersensitive to
every minor ailment, life is good.
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STEPHANIE SHAW’S DESERT ISLAND DISCS
Songs:
1. DJ Marky - “It’s the way”
Reminds me of my first non-UK festival in
Serbia. Always makes me feel like it’s Summer.
2. Submotion Orchestra - “All Yours”
One of the most atmospheric performances I’ve
ever seen at a festival in Croatia during a thunder and lightning storm as well as torrential
rain. An early memory with my boyfriend.
3. Fleetwood Mac - “The Chain”
Appears in my favourite TV series ‘The Americans’ which has a great soundtrack
all-round, but is also the song that me and my friends always request.
4. ABBA - “Dancing Queen”
ABBA songs always remind me of my Dad because he would play it when I was growing
up, and his sister was a ballet dancer at Blackpool ballroom which made me want to do
ballet too.
5. Sampha - “Timmy’s Prayer”
Off one of my favourite albums ever. This song reminds me of good times with mates,
especially because we went to see him live in Copenhagen.
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6. Toni Braxton - “He wasn’t man enough”
This song is just a tune and I can’t explain why I like it so much. It came out when I was
a kid so I guess it’s nostalgic for me.
7. Metranomy - “The Look”
Reminds me one of my best friends who is living in China. I only get to see her once a
year during the Summer but we’re always just as good friends.
8. Egypt - “In the morning”
Takes me back to being on a boat party in Croatia at Outlook festival.
9. Tame Impala - “Feels like we only go backwards”
Reminds me of Uni and Uni mates because that’s when I first discovered the band. My
Uni friend introduced me to them. I went to see them at the Albert Hall while I was at Uni
and it was one of the best gigs I’ve been to.
10. DJ Chalice - “Rewind Me”
This song was produced by my boyfriend. It’s from his first EP and a reminder of how far
he has come musically since we first met.
Book: a puzzle book such as an arrow word. I have a busy lifestyle so I don’t have much time
to read and get bored easily so I think this would keep me more entertained on a desert island.
Luxury item: my boyfriend Tom. He’s intelligent and good at problem solving so I think he
would be a good person to have around on a desert island. We also have loads of fun together
so I wouldn’t get bored.
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ADVERTISING WITH From The Horse’s Mouth
If you wish to advertise with From The Horse's Mouth then please get in touch with
Dean, our rates are very cheap and we assure you that your business visibility will
increase as a result.

How can we assure you that your online visibility will increase?
For these reasons:-
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1. Unlike Google Adwords, and other Advertising type schemes that are
machine run, our Advertisements are handwritten in line with the text in the
magazine and in that way are not detected by Adblockers
2. Unlike other Advertising Solutions we carefully word your Ad so it looks and
feels different in each issue and we will work with you to do this.
We will change images and any text in each monthly issue if you buy 12
months with us.
3. We are the most competitive Advertising Service locally we feel and we have
approximately 15 places of the 20 left that we originally allocated as buy one
year and get another free. That is two years of advertising for only £50
This Special Offer for the First Twenty advertisers signing with us will be ending
soon. Get your TWO years of Advertising for only £50 with FTHM whilst there is still
time.
YOU can have TWO years worth of Adverts in From The Horse's Mouth, with
back-links to your websites and social media profiles all for only £50 !!
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HAVE YOU THOUGHT OF GIVING MACMILLAN CANCER CHARITY A
GIFT IN YOUR WILL?

A gift to MacMillan in your will, is an extra way of looking after the people you care about.
Family. Friends. Even people you’ll never meet but who you want to help because you know
how tough it is when a family is affected by cancer.
Your gift will help make sure we can be there for all of them if they ever need us. Ten,
twenty, thirty years from now.
How MacMillan uses gifts in wills:
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You might be surprised to hear that almost one third of the money we raise comes from
people leaving MacMillan a gift in their will.
Those gifts come in all shapes and sizes. Big ones, small ones and right-in-the-middle ones.
£200, £3000, £20,000 etc.
How will we use a gift in the future? To make sure every person who has cancer, and their
families, don’t have to face cancer alone.
MacMillan will provide someone to help them understand a diagnosis. Or work out how to
tell their children. Someone to help them prepare for treatment, and cope with the side
effects. Someone to advise them on which benefits they’re entitled to, and how to apply for
them. Someone to help afterwards, with returning to work, or living with cancer.
Increasing numbers will be diagnosed and face life with cancer in the future. Treatment
advances mean many more of them will need help adjusting to life after it. The support we
offer will adapt so we are right there, where we’re needed, in the ways that makes most
difference.
If you’ve not written your will yet - the first thing to do is decide what kind of gifts you
want to leave to your nearest and dearest. Then think about what you’d like to give
MacMillan. Next go to a solicitor to have your will written.
We have launched a discounted will writing service which you can use, so you can find a
trusted legal professional to write your will at a reduced price.
If you already have a will – you can simply add a codicil. Make sure you get a solicitor to
help you, or you may accidentally invalidate your existing will.
We’d love to hear from you:
If you have any questions about putting a gift in your will to MacMillan, please do get in
touch.
We aren’t solicitors ourselves, but we can answer general questions you have about will and
gifts in wills. And of course, we can tell you all you want to know about what we do for
people affected by cancer.
We also have a legacy relationship manager in your area who would be happy to call for a
confidential chat.
This will take you straight to our legacy team:
Call 0800 107 4448
Email leavealegacy@macmillan.org.uk
Or go to our website:
www.macmillan.org.uk/legacies
BACK TO TOP
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DIANE HULL TALKS ABOUT HER NEW WRITING CAREER
A retired Todmorden teacher is inspiring children to be themselves in her first published
book, "Be Happy to Be You".
Diane Hull, 58, is a former teacher at Shade Primary School and has now turned her hand at
writing books for children.
Be Happy to be You i s a charming story of a baby bird who wistfully watches the other
animals around him, wishing that he shared their abilities. His mother lovingly reminds him
of his own talents, but he only learns to embrace his strengths when he loses them for a while.
"A positive sense of self is, in my opinion, the greatest gift we can give any child,” explains
the author, who was forced to retire prematurely by the onset of Parkinson’s Disease. “They
need to be proud of their own unique achievements and embrace their strengths."
Diane used to write stories for her pupils and more recently her three grandsons when she
was advised to send them to a publisher. She was delighted when her stories were accepted
by MacLaren-Cochrane.
BACK TO TOP
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Aegis Martial Arts
Aegis Martial Arts
Aegis is a system rather than a style of martial arts that
incorporates kick boxing, boxing, grappling and personal
protection. It is dedicated to teaching self-defence in any
situation so we are teaching people techniques of how to defend
themselves...read more
Aegis have branches all over the North of England with one in
Hebden Bridge as well as Halifax and other areas, simply check
out the Aegis Contact Page to find out more information. This is a great introduction to
Martial Arts for both young and old with qualified instructors in a relaxed setting.
BACK TO TOP

Hey, we would really love it if you would comment on our content, you can do that directly
below this post or any other post on the site, thanks so much [Ed.]

→→→Visit Us on Facebook →
→→→

DAZE OF MY LIFE (Part Five)
Written by Bill Pearce
Goodbye, Dean Lane
In late March 1957, the Pearce family
moved from 46 Dean Lane. It had
been our home since the houses were
built in 1950. Memories of that time
will stay with me always. However,
before I close that door completely, I
would like to offer you just a few
more treasured recollections from
those years.
Flash, bang, wallop!
A calamitous event befell the Pearce
family in late March of 1955. There
was a thunderstorm hanging over the village, with buckets of water tumbling from the sky.
The storm seemed to have gone on all afternoon and sounded so loud.
Suddenly, there was an almighty bang, accompanied by the sound of the roof falling in.
Slates and chimney pots fell into the garden and, worst of all, vast quantities of soot cascaded
down the chimney.
At the same time, my Dad was putting a steaming pint pot of tea on the hearth.
“I was looking forward to that bloody pot of tea!”.
His drink was ruined, and so was his day.
Many of our neighbours gathered to witness the damage and offer help – and cups of tea!
The lightning strike had put a great hole in our roof and also in that of our next-door
neighbour, dislodging our chimney at the same time. Council workmen came and covered the
holes with sheets of tarpaulin until repairs could take place. It was going to be a major repair
job.On the plus side, we made the front page of the Halifax Evening Courier and mom was
interviewed about her experience. She put on her posh, telephone voice and felt very
important. She basked, for many weeks afterwards, in the glow of being nearly famous!
Rhubarb robbery
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Tony Birkhead, the lad who carried the skull home in an earlier story, featured in another
amusing episode at Dean Lane.
We were all sitting in the front room chatting after our tea when Dad, who never missed a
trick, was up at the window and peering out from behind the curtains. He had seen Tony
looking furtively towards the ginnel that ran to the back of our house. He crept towards the
ginnel and disappeared up it.
Dad relocated to the kitchen at the back of the house and positioned himself in between the
window and the back door. Tony emerged from the passageway, half crouching, eyes flicking
hither and thither, and inched his way up our back garden.
When he reached Dad’s rhubarb, he made a grab for the thickest stem. Within a split second,
Dad suddenly opened the back door.
“What the devil do you think you are doing with that rhubarb?”.
Tony set off running with the stick of rhubarb gripped firmly in his hand, looking like a relay
runner carrying the baton. Dad and Mom began laughing and so did everybody else – except
me. I quite liked Tony and thought Dad had been rotten to him. Looking back, I think the lad
was hungry and they could have at least given him some sugar to dip it in!
Tony had an older brother called Keith, who fancied himself as a singer in the style of Dickie
Valentine or Ronnie Hilton. He decided to take the stage name of ‘Johnny Moonlight’. I
never heard him sing but have occasionally, throughout my life, wondered if he ever met with
any success. Perhaps he went on to make enough money to buy Tony his own rhubarb patch!
Ready, Freddy, Go!
My mother’s brother, Uncle Fred Goulden, lived in the picturesque village of Mill Bank, with
his wife Thelma. There wasn’t much in the way of private transport in the mid-fifties, so if
you had your own means of conveyance, you were very lucky – or rich. My Uncle Fred fit
into a middle category, neither lucky nor rich. He had a motorbike and sidecar, or if you were
posh, you’d call it a ‘motorcycle combination’. Every couple of weeks they would make the
hazardous journey across from their home in Lower Mill Bank Road and come to our house
for tea.
Passing the old Methodist Chapel in Mill Bank, they would travel on Birks Lane, Bowood
Lane and on to Dean Lane. When they passed the old quarry and headed downhill, the sound
of the engine would echo all the way to our house. Phil and me were mesmerised by the
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motorbike and were standing on alert, watching down the lane. Suddenly, the motorbike
chugged into view with the phutt, phutt, sound Phil and I were so familiar with.
Uncle Fred wore an RAF overcoat and had recently been demobbed. He would bring the
machine to a stop and go into his dismount routine. It never varied.
First the gauntlets would be removed and laid on the petrol tank. Next the goggles would be
lifted up and over the peak on his helmet. The helmet was next to come off and that was
placed on to the petrol tank as well.
He would then dismount and walk round to the sidecar. The top would be lifted up and the
little door opened. Aunty Thelma would emerge from within, a smile on her face. She gave
me and Phil a kiss. You had to let Aunties kiss you in those days. It was only polite! You just
hoped that none of your pals had seen you go through the ordeal.
Uncle Fred would always let me and Phil sit on his machine. We loved to do that.
Vroom…. vroom... vroooom!
There were many failed attempts to get the motorcycle going, but eventually they set off and
we would all stand there waving, as if they were going abroad. Uncle Fred was a superb
aircraft mechanic and kept many jets in the air. Motorbikes, however, were a different cup of
tea, and Fred didn’t always manage to get the better of them.
They would slowly disappear into the distance, but the sound of the engine would linger,
eventually fading out of earshot. It remains a favourite memory. Uncle Fred and Aunty
Thelma were a lovely couple.
The first cut was the deepest
My first experience of grooming came as a shock in 1956. Until then, my Mother had cut
everybody’s hair, including our Loll’s. I don’t know if it had all got too much for her, or if
my Dad had had a pay rise. We were informed that me, Phil and John were to go into
Sowerby Bridge and get our hair cut at a proper barber’s. The cost would be a shilling each.
Phil was seven, I was eight and a half and our John was almost thirteen. John was in charge
and was given the bus fares as well as the three shillings.
Off we went on the No. 63 bus into Sowerby Bridge. Our destination? Percy’s shop, which
stood where the bottom of where Tuel Lane is today, very close to Christ Church. We got off
the bus at the ‘Essoldo’ stop, and slowly trudged to his shop.
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We were greeted by the man himself, a cigarette hanging from the corner of his mouth. The
shop appeared quite dingy and there were hair clippings covering the floor. Phil went first
and I looked on in horror as Percy attacked him with a large pair of scissors and a comb. He
stopped occasionally to draw on his fag and some of the ash dropped on our Phil’s head.
Percy was struggling to smoke, cough and cut hair at the same time!
When our Phil was finished, he resembled a novice monk with a very uneven, zig-zag style
fringe.
“Next!”, came Percy’s command.
It was my turn to step forward, as Percy lit up another cigarette. I could hear the sharp,
decisive blades of the scissors, as he repeated Phil’s treatment on me. He removed so much
hair that I could feel the cold and was in danger of hypothermia.
Cowed, I returned to my chair, giving a despairing glance towards my older brother, John.
“Next!”.
John was already on his way to the seat of torture. Being older, John was more aware of his
appearance. Although he requested a more stylish haircut, he got exactly the same as Phil and
me.
John handed over the three bob. We left the shop in silence.
It was a quiet ride back to Sowerby on the bus.
“That’s better! You all look smart!”, Mom commented, as we walked back into the house.
Her opinion was a far cry from ours and it took quite a while for us to get over the shock.
Years later, in the sixties, Percy’s shop was demolished, but the horror of that first
‘professional’ haircut, will remain etched on my memory forever.
Fire? What fire?
Although the Beechwood gang and our gang were deadly enemies around Bonfire Night,
there were many truces throughout the rest of the year. One of these friendly periods led to an
incident from which we were lucky to escape.
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Running up from the Church Stile pub is Queen’s Street, which passed by Greenwood’s
Town Farm. At the far end, where some houses stand today, there was a sloping piece of
grass which was parched due to a lengthy dry spell.
I can’t recall all the people involved, but besides the Pearce – Clarke gang, there were others
from both Sowerby and Beechwood. Peter Denton, Harold Swinbank and Peter Hellawell,
aka ‘Plonk’, were from Beechwood. There were more people, but time erases many of their
names.
Somebody came up with the bright idea of setting fire to some of the tinder-dry grass. At
first, there was the familiar crackle of grass burning. With a breeze blowing, the fire soon
took hold, and a blaze of biblical proportions ensued!
Amid the billowing smoke, we tried in vain to get it under control. We even used our jumpers
as fire blankets! Alas! The battle was lost, and all we could do was flee the scene and deny all
knowledge of what had happened.
I think the fire burnt itself out eventually, but questions were being asked around the village.
With blackened faces and a pungent smell of smoke, it was difficult to deny involvement, but
we didn’t admit to anything. A lot of fingers were pointing my way, as I had ‘form’, with
previous episodes of fire razing to my name.
Luckily, there was no damage done and no-one got hurt. After a few days, the fuss died down
and the village returned to something approaching normal.
As we took our leave of Dean Lane in March 1957, after seven years, and moved to 1 The
Newlands, I wondered what adventures were waiting for us there.
By the way, did I mention that I had three matches left? They might have come in handy if
anyone had requested help burning their garden waste!
Cor! Strike a light!
Next time...New school, new address.
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10% of FTHM Advertising Revenue will be donated to the Watermark Fund in
Calderdale
With Thanks to Silly Billy’s Toy Shop for their Continued support:

Silly Billy’s Toy Shop has been established for 21 Years Now in Hebden Bridge and
2018 is there Big 21st Birthday year, they would really appreciate it if you would review
Silly Billy’s On Trip Advisor if you have visited their fantastic toy shop in Hebden
Bridge

BACK TO TOP

A CHRISTMAS MYTH
by Robert Wilkinson

Cor, get a load of this:
You know what I’ve just heard?
I’m not taking the piss!
I know it sounds absurd:

Seems there’s this here floozy,
- with lover boy it’s said –
not exactly choosy,
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who’s looking for a bed.

Early hours, walking back
To God knows where. ‘Joe, stop
she calls. ‘I’m on the rack.’
With Mary fit to drop

then, yob drops her: ‘That’s tough.
You know what I should do
if you have had enough,’
says Joe, ‘cos he has too

- of her! – Barn there; try that.’
So Mary goes on in.
He goes on too, the rat,
then Jesus, what a din!

So give brave boy his due.
He turns and chases back;
a good job that he do
for there, laid on a stack,

his gal, and though no bloke
is at her at all,
it still ain’t any joke
why her bloke’s heard her bawl!
‘Contractions, Joe,’ she says,
‘a kid – and coming soon!’
But all Joe does is gaze
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as he tries to attune

to cries to wake the dead,
the living too, of course,
who rise and leave the bed
to seek this yowling’s source:

Here then, well woke from sleep,
the farmer, - called the doc –
and cows and goats and sheep;
midwife as well. Don’t mock.

I know it sounds far-fetched,
But here’s three wise men now.
No wonder poor Joe’s retched
He’s out of his depth – and how!

So enter wise guy one:
‘Police,’ he shouts; stand back.
Now who’s this having fun?’
And then two has his crack:

God bless you, dear,’ he says.
‘The Lord forgives. Don’t fret,’
and turns from Joe to raise
his eyebrows at that get

with wisdom from afar.
‘Howd you get here?’ asks vic.
‘Luke Matthew, Evening Star.
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Who’s dad then?’ asks the slick.

‘A boy! our midwife beams.
‘Christ!’ our Joe blurts out,
And soon Luke’s written reams,
a tale that’s got real clout.

The story never ends.
It’s there in black and white
transcending all time’s trends:
new life, new hope, new fight!

This kid will need some go
with what his start implies.
No star for Mary, Joe.
‘Big issue,’ our bairn cries

on streets in years to come.
You hear him, can you, dad?
And not to worry, mum.
Be proud, dear, of your lad,

‘cos if he’s right, then, wow,
this story’s valid yet,
within the here and now.
How can we then forget

A problem with us still
And turn our backs on those
Whose pleas would have us spill
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Our coinages’ ‘cool’ pose

and give them that support
initiative deserves,
not shrug, claim they purport:
‘That cry! Gets on your nerves.

He’s means to rise above
his circumstances’ birth.
We’d best show him our love,
bring him back down to earth,

ignoring his sad lot,
that he face up to life,
make do with what he’s got.’
Make do then, friends, with strife!

Interpret as we will,
we have the right, you see,
to care for or to kill
the child who comes to be

the sign of Christ reborn.
No place to lay his head
but one only forlorn
if living myths be dead.
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ADVERT
Discover Spiritual Connections Shop in
Todmorden. Located on Water Street, Spiritual
Connections is a place where you can chill and
have a chat with the owners plus buy lots of
interesting products, from incense to handmade
Witch Dolls.
Also you can get the most amazing Tarot
Reading from Barry, you need to Book First.
Get in Touch: Spiritual Connections on
Facebook
Spiritual Connections Etsy Shop
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SHARKS (Part One)
Written by Brenda Condoll
Sharks are a group of elasmobranch fish. The
earliest sharks date back millions of years ago.
Sharks are found in all seas.
The Whale Shark is the largest fish in the world
and reaches almost 12 metres (40 ft) in length.
Some shark populations are threatened by
human activities.
Interestingly, Sir John Hawkin’s sailors had one on show in London in 1569.
Sharks can be traced back to around 100 million years ago. Shark teeth are embedded in the
gums rather than affixed to the jaw, and are constantly replaced throughout a shark’s lifetime.
The jaws of a great white shark may have up to five layers of teeth.
Like other fish, sharks extract oxygen from sea water as it goes over their gills and most
sharks are cold-blooded.
The shark’s digestion takes a long time. Food is carried from the mouth to a J-shaped
stomach, and then digestion occurs. Unwanted items never get past the stomach and the shark
vomits or turns its stomach inside out and vomits unwanted items through its mouth.
When a shark dies, the urea is broken down to ammonia by bacteria causing the dead body to
slowly smell strongly of ammonia.  Ref. Wikipedia
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THE SOUL
Written by Neelam Saxena Chandra
It’s been pitch dark
In the alleys of your heart
Since a handful of days,
You slowly forget the brightness,
Your eyes get accustomed
To the murkiness,
Your heart gets used to
The stillness
And you crave for nothing.
However,
Your soul being what it is
Always illuminated from within,
Forces you to step out,
The petrichor has a magnetic effect,
Your heart gets pulled towards it,
You spread your palms,
The rain drops fall mystically
Wetting you and your heart,
Your mind connects to your pink lips,
They burst into a smile
And the cycle of happiness sets it!
Whenever the going gets tough,
Look within!
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THE LANGUAGE OF DEATH
Written by Neelam Saxena Chandra
For some,
Death comes like a Tsunami,
Taking away with it,
All the happiness and exuberance,
And leaves behind
The ashes.
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For some,
Death comes like a slow poisonThey know that they are being poisoned,
And yet, they are helpless
And leave the world
Half-heartedly.
However,
For some,
Death is always a part and parcel
Of their beingThey breath murkiness,
They hear darkness,
And they speak in the language of death,
All because
They could never learn
The language of
Life!

THE GARDEN OF 50s
Written by Neelam Saxena Chandra
By the time
You are about to reach 50,
You become a large garden
With a variety of plants and trees
Growing on your heart.
There may be
A large Banyan tree of grief
That stands hidden at the centre
With its roots
Emerging from here and there.
There may be
Tall trees of Conifers of nothingness
That keep growing on their own
Without the need to water them.
There may be
A few creepers
That feed from your carefully planted trees,
Unwanted, but still a part
Of your life,
Sometimes blossoming too
And spreading cheer.
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There may be
Thorny plants of cactus
Which you have planted on the peripheries
Of your vulnerable heart
To ward off those unwanted people
Coming into your life.
There may be
Beautiful shrubs of roses of love too,
Love - which you never showed,
But that still bloomed in your heart.
There may be
A large mango tree of affection,
The tree that keeps bearing fruits
Whether someone needs them
Or rejects them.
But then
There are a thousand lilies
That keep growing hither and thither
In the garden of your heart
That make you smile
In this garden of fragility…
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LETTERS PAGE
Dear Editor
I think it is good we are going to accept less low
skilled workers in the UK. What we need is
more skilled immigrants who have something to
add to our economy – other countries don’t
open their doors to just anyone, so why should
we?
We can’t continue to be a haven for people who
just want to take from the UK and give nothing in return.
Alistair Lipson, Colchester
Dear Editor
I can’t understand the mentality of poor people who steal from other poor people.
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In an ideal world, theft of any kind would be wrong, but as things are, I could understand it
more if these people had a ‘Robin Hood’ mentality considering the vast inequality in modern
Britain.
Steven Shaw, Kidderminster
Dear Editor
I am of the opinion that those who can afford to, should give more to the less fortunate. The
attitude ‘that no one ever gave me anything’ only leads down a cul-de-sac of negativity and
greed. Of course, you can’t just give away everything like a fool as then others will treat you
like a fool, but I do think it is worth making skilful gifts to those in genuine need. We must
all try and be more compassionate to other living beings.
Sandra Bull, Tottenham
Dear Editor
It is easy to understand the consumption of meat by humans when one looks at the animal
kingdom.
I would however, argue that we can survive quite nicely without exploiting or murdering
animals. Have we a right to put a price on another being’s flesh? I think not.
We will never evolve as an enlightened species if we continue to act like ignorant animals
ourselves.
David Bentley, Hartlepool
Dear Editor
I agree with the person who said we should stop thinking whether there is an afterlife and get
on with living this precious life. This life is relatively short and personally, I doubt whether
there is a heaven and hell, but I know that I am living now.
Some people seem to spend a lot of time feeling guilty because of religion – this is ridiculous
and they should channel their energy into positive activities and feeling better about
themselves.
Yvonne Burton, Birmingham
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Don’t forget to check out more recipes on FTHM Recipes channel
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MORE LOVELY RECIPES FROM JUNE CHARLTON
Yorkshire Curd Tarts
Ingredients:
8 oz of short crust pastry
8 oz of curds
3 oz of butter
2 oz of sugar
2 eggs separated
½ teaspoon of ground nutmeg
grated peel of 1 lemon
2 oz of currants or sultanas
Method:
Beat the butter with the sugar, then add the curds and the egg yolks and mix well. Stir in the
peel, nutmeg and dried fruit. Finally, fold in the beaten egg whites. Use the pastry to line
several small patty tins and fill them with the mixture. Bake in a moderate oven for ½ an
hour.
High Church Pudding
Ingredients:
1 teacup of flour
1 teacup of fine white breadcrumbs
1 teacup of grated suet
1 beaten egg
2 tablespoons of sugar
2 tablespoons of raspberry jam
½ teaspoon of carbonated soda
½ a teacup of milk
Method:
Mix the flour and the suet, add the breadcrumbs, the sugar and carbonated of soda. Mix well,
then stir in the jam, the beaten egg and the milk. Steam for 3 hours in a pudding basin.
Gooseberry Sponge Pudding
14 oz of gooseberries
6 oz of sugar
2 oz of butter
1 egg
3 tablespoons of milk
4 oz of flour
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a pinch of salt
½ teaspoon of baking powder
Method:
Top and tail the gooseberries. Butter a pudding dish and put the gooseberries in the bottom,
with half the sugar sprinkled over them. Beat the remaining sugar with the butter, add the egg
and beat well. Stir in the flour, baking powder, salt and milk and mix thoroughly.
Pour the mixture over the fruit in the pudding dish, tie a buttered paper over the top and
steam for 1 ½ hours. Serve with thick custard.

KATE CULLEN’S CHRISTMAS QUIZ
Questions:
1. Besides gold and frankincense, name the third present
which the kings took for baby Jesus.
2. In the song ‘The Twelve Days of Christmas’, what
did the truelove send five of?
3. Name the name of the film about Christmas starring
Bing Crosby and Danny Kaye.
4. Who wrote the book, ‘The Snowman’?
5. What is a ‘manger’?
6. Which bird is traditionally depicted on many
Christmas cards?
7. What do people often do beneath the mistletoe?
8. Complete the following: ‘The Holly and the ----‘.
9. Which reindeer is missing from the list? Blitzen, Donner, Dasher, Dancer, Prancer,
Comet, Cupid, Rudolph.
10. Santa Claus was also known as which saint?
11. Which singer had a hit in 1956 with ‘Mary’s Boy Child’?
12. What is the common name for chipolata sausages wrapped in bacon?
13. Which country donates a Christmas tree each year to be displayed in Trafalgar
Square?
14. In which Dickens’ novel does Scrooge appear?
15. What time on Christmas Day is the Queen’s Christmas message broadcast on BBC 1?
16. In which town was Jesus born?
17. According to legend, where does Father Christmas live?
18. Which sauce is usually served with turkey?
19. Which group sings the popular hit, ‘Merry Christmas Everybody’?
20. In the pantomime Cinderella, how many ugly sisters are there?
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Answers:
1. Myrrh.
2. Gold rings.
3. White Christmas.
4. Raymond Briggs.
5. A container for cattle and horse food.
6. The Robin.
7. Kiss.
8. Ivy.
9. Vixen.
10. St. Nicholas.
11. Harry Belafonte.
12. Pigs in blankets.
13. Norway.
14. A Christmas Carol.
15. 3.00 pm.
16. Bethlehem.
17. North Pole/Lapland.
18. Cranbury Sauce
19. Slade.
20. Two.

BACK TO TOP

ANOTHER FUN QUIZ FROM THE HORSE’S MOUTH
Questions:
(1) Where in the body is the spleen?
(2) Who was responsible for the creation
of the NHS?
(3) Where was the gymnast Olga Korbut
born?
(4) What nationality was Aristotle?
(5) What is the currency of Finland?
(6) What is the second largest city in the England?
(7) What is 16 00 hours on the 12-hour clock?
(8) Where is Bolivia located?
(9) Who played the lead female role in the film ‘Brief Encounter’?
(10) Nick Clegg is a member of which political party?
(11) What is a Bitcoin?
(12) Who won the 2018 World Cup and by what score?
(13) Who was the first emperor of Rome?
(14) What nationality is the current Pope?
(15) What is the main religion in India?
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(16) What is the second highest mountain in the world?
(17) Who was the first Chancellor of West Germany?
(18) What was the name of the first Carry On film?
(19) Who wrote ‘Around the World in Eighty Days?
(20) Who is the main prophet of Islam?
Answers:
(1) Under the ribcage and above the stomach in the left quadrant of the abdomen (2) Aneurin
Bevan (3) Grodno, Belarus (4) Greek (5) Euro (6) Birmingham (7) 4 pm (8) South America
(9) Celia Johnson (10) Liberal Democrats (11) A type of digital currency. A cryptocurrency,
a form of electronic cash (12) France, 4-2 (13) Augustus Caesar (14) Argentinian (15)
Hinduism (16) K2 (17) Konrad Adenauer (18) Carry on Sergeant (19) Jules Verne (20)
Muhammad

Editor’s final Word: Thank you once more for taking the time and trouble to read this
publication. If you have any ideas on how it can be improved, please contact us at:
dean@fthm.org.uk Please remember you can view back copies of the magazine at:
www.fromthehorsesmouth.org.uk
If you would like to help support the magazine financially, a must needed requirement then
please click on this link where you can safely and securely donate to the magazine
www.paypal.me/FTHM
With Love,
Dean, Brenda and Robert.

