 THE BUGLE 
June 2010

St. Andrew’s, Bolam              St. John’s, Meldon          St. Andrew’s, Hartburn
St. Giles’s, Netherwitton                                      St. Mary Magdalene, Whalton      



15


Rector
The Rev. Michael A.G. Bryce, B.A.I. M.A.,
The Rectory, Whalton 
Morpeth, NE61 3UX
Tel. 01670 775360
Email: Michael@michaelbryce.wanadoo.co.uk
Curate
The Rev. Fiona Sample,
South Middleton,
Morpeth NE6 4EB

Tel. 01670 774245
Email: sample@waitrose.com


Reader
Mr. Roy Hudspeth,
5, Berwick Hill Cottages,
Berwick Hill,
Ponteland NE20 0JZ
Tel. 01661 822106
Email: readerroy1@aol.com

Editor
John Sadler,
The Old Schoolhouse,
Belsay,
Newcastle upon Tyne,
NE20 0EU

Tel. 01661 881654
Email: john_sadler@btinternet.com

Services for June 2010

6th June	                         	Trinity 1 (Green)

9.30 am	Whalton	Holy Communion (CW1) The Rector
		First reading: 1 Kings 17: 17-24 (RCL p.904) Mrs P Norton
		Second reading: Galatians 1: 11-24 (RCL p.906) Mr C Nicholson
		Gospel: St.Luke 7: 11-17 (RCL p.907)
		Sidesman: Mrs P Grix
10.00 am	Bolam	Family Service The Rev. Fiona Sample
		Readings and Readers to be arranged
11.00 am	Hartburn	Mattins Mr Roy Hudspith
		First Reading: 1 Kings 17: 17-24 (RCL p.904) Mr A Waddell
		Second Reading:  St. Luke 7: 11-17 (RCL p.907) Mrs Cookson

13th June		     Trinity 2 (Green)

9.30 am Netherwitton 	Holy Communion (CW1) The Rev. Fiona Sample
		First Reading: 1 Kings 21: 1b-10, 15-21a (RCL p.907)   Mr R Vaughan 
		Second Reading: Galatians 2: 15-21 (RCL p. 913)    Mr R Vaughan
		Gospel: St. Luke 7: 36 – 8: 3 (RCL p.914) 
10.00 am	Whalton	Family Service Mr Roy Hudspith
		Readings and Readers to be arranged
11.00 am	Bolam	Mattins The Rector
		First Reading: 1 Kings 21: 1b-10, 15-21a (RCL p.907)   Mrs C Johnson
		Second Reading: St. Luke 7: 36 – 8: 3 (RCL p.914)   Dr W W Apedaile
6.00 pm	Meldon	Holy Communion (CW2)  The Rector
		Readings as for Netherwitton        Mr P Walling	

20th June		   Trinity 3 (Green)

9.30 am	Whalton	Holy Communion (CW2) The Rev. Fiona Sample
		First Reading: Isaiah 65: 1-9 (RCL p.919)   Mrs E Silvester
		Second Reading: Galatians 3: 23-29 (RCL p.921)   Sir Derek Bradbeer
		Gospel:  St. Luke 8: 26-39 (RCL p.922)
		Sidesman: Mrs A Boyle
10.00 am	Netherwitton	Family Service Mr Roy Hudspith
		Readings and Readers to be arranged
11.00 am	Hartburn	Holy Communion (CW2) The Rev. Fiona Sample
		(Short Said Communion before the Fete) 
		Readings as for Whalton    Mrs D Burn
6.00 pm	Meldon	Evensong Mr Roy Hudspith
		First Reading: Galatians 3: 23-29 (RCL p.921) Mrs M Young
		Second Reading: St. Luke 8: 26-39 (RCL p.922)

27th June		   Trinity 4 (Green)

9.00 am	Hartburn	Joint Benefice Holy Communion (Said) The Rector
This will be a short service of Holy Communion in view of everyone’s full involvement in the BENEFICE OPEN GARDENS DAY. Readings and readers to be arranged.

4th July		   Trinity 5 (Green)

9.30 am	Whalton	Holy Communion (CW1) The Rector
		First Reading: Isaiah 66: 10-14 (RCL p.932) Major J G McGowan
		Second Reading: Galatians 6: 7-16 (RCL p.933) Mrs M Young
		Gospel: St. Luke 10: 1-11, 16-20 (RCL p.934) 
		Sidesman: Mrs P Grix
		
11.00 am	Hartburn	Morning Service The Rector
		First Reading: Isaiah 66: 10-14 (RCL p.932)   Mr R Boswell
		Second Reading: St. Luke 10: 1-11, 16-20 (RCL p.934)   Mrs P Walker


Bolam Cleaning and Flowers
13th June – cleaning & flowers; Carolyn Johnson and Maureen Hyam
20th June – flowers; Jan Pumphrey
27th June – cleaning and flowers; Jim and Helen Grant  

Meldon Church flowers
June – Thelma Adams

Hartburn Church Flowers
13th June – Trish Patton

The Rector’s Letter

Dear Parishioners,
As I write this, I have just returned from Whithaugh where our Youth Club have been enjoying an “adventurous training” weekend. They have been on the high ropes, the low ropes, swimming, football, basketball, night walk, assault course etc.

Some of these are really challenging tasks and our young people performed most courageously, particularly on the high ropes which seem much higher when you are up on them than when viewed from the bottom! Such activities engender confidence and trust as the participants work together and encourage each other, especially at the difficult points.

I have never been on a roller-coaster as I haven’t a great head for heights. Nevertheless, some people appear to enjoy them, despite the look of terror on their faces. I often feel though that they ought to carry a health warning: “You may feel nearer to God at the top!” if only to safeguard the possibility of being sued if that turns out to be the case. Indeed I recall a session at the Wet ‘n Wild waterslides where, once we had finished, my swimming trunks were virtually worn through. There was no warning that this might happen, and I am feeling rather peeved now that I didn’t sue for a new pair!

Suing for compensation is so much the order of the day and I must say I was astonished at the recent list of amounts paid out for incidents for which liability seemed dubious to say the least: the burnt thumb from touching a hot pan at a servery and the soaking due to falling into a moat at 2.00 am, among others, appear to smack of opportunism. Taken a little further, I can envisage a client really chancing his arm:
Client: “I broke my leg jumping through a window because I’m an idiot”
“Don’t worry” said the solicitor, “get a doctor’s certificate declaring you’re an idiot, and I’ll see what I can do” 
Sadly the poor client died before he could get the certificate. Upon reaching the Pearly Gates he found a large sign: “No win, no fee”. 
“That looks good to me” he thought, whereupon he explained his grievance to the Archangel. The Archangel was not fazed by the proposed fake idiocy.
“Sorry buddy” he said, “I can’t let you in. I’m afraid you’ll just have to make do with hell”.
“But I don’t deserve hell” our friend blurted out in desperation.
“Sorry mate, that doesn’t matter. The Boss controls the Gates, and that’s the way it is!” said the Archangel.
 “But I’ll pay anything” our client pleaded.
“In the state you’re in, you haven’t enough” replied the Archangel. But the Archangel was kind; “Tell you what,” he said, “You go back and sort out what you did wrong, and I’ll let you in free of charge”.
“Thank you,” he said, “I am so grateful for your advice. I’ll keep my priorities right in future.”

Concerning Church attendance, I was heartened by the response to my queries of a couple of months ago, and may I thank all who responded. I asked a number of questions as to why so few people attend church, with a view to responding positively to their concerns.

Comments were wide-ranging. I particularly liked the one about there being no atheists in a foxhole – perhaps we need to generate more fear in society! Indeed, the state of society was advocated as one of the issues, modern man feeling he has nothing to repent of, people too well off with no sense of what their lives are for or what is true or false, the Church being irrelevant to most modern people, so what is the point of going to church? In addition, the loss of a sense of discipline, apathy and an absence of belief in God (although the writer did assert that you might come to meet God in church unexpectedly) were further reasons for the lack of church attendance, as was the discomfort in cold weather!

In regard to the Church itself, the following comments were made: that the Church (of England) was too ready to compromise its doctrine, it was not seen to practice what it preaches, and it was perceived to be out of date and for losers and weirdos.

As far as the Services themselves were concerned, there was a mixed reaction. Services found to be boring, sanctimonious and impersonal, that if people attending church found comfort and solace from the current services, they would be more likely to attend them, and that those churches which have lively, happy services encourage young families to keep coming back. Another correspondent commented that church attendance has nothing to do with Services being ‘boring’ or ‘child friendly’.

Naturally these are a précis of the comments made, but they serve to illustrate some of the issues associated with church attendance. If I may comment briefly.
The Church is meant to be a refuge for losers and weirdos; Jesus called “not the righteous, but sinners to repentance”, and invited all who were “heavy laden” (with the burdens of life) to come to Him and he would give them rest (peace). The Church is an open door for all who seek spiritual renewal and nourishment.
That said, the Church must be seen as a place of welcome and appeal for the young, and endeavour to produce worship which is stimulating, happy and relevant to them. Embracing all that the Church is and does, means that it must be seen as a place (both of location and composition) where God’s love is indisputably evident in a way that appeals and matters to society as a whole: “All will know that you are my followers if you have love for one another” Jesus said. God’s reality and presence can be discovered in many and various ways. The Church should indeed be a place where that may happen.

The state of society is a large and 
complex topic, which would require another letter to deal with. Suffice to say, the correspondents’ comments seem to me most pertinent. Society has indeed lost touch with God, the consequence being that society’s ethos has been built on an artificial foundation, with all the lack of direction and loss of spiritual warmth and stability which that implies.

It is the Church’s mission somehow to address these inadequacies and I would very much welcome any ideas you may have which could further this aim.
In the meantime we will endeavour to address the points made in your replies, and thank you for taking the time to respond.

With warmest best wishes,
              
Michael Bryce
                                                                                                                                                  



From the Editor


In keeping with our constantly evolving format and new title, I would be pleased if you could let me have some ‘feedback’ – as it is called in the modern idiom. I’m adding a couple of regular features for the next edition: a short story and a film or book review; I welcome your contributions in time for the next magazine. This month I’ve included a re-telling of the story of the Long Pack to set the ball rolling. 

The first film review is of Agora, directed by some Spaniard whose name I can’t pronounce. It was well-realised, but the content consisted of a humanist rant full of the secular creed propounded by the likes of Professor Richard Dawkins. The scene is set in late fourth century Alexandria where thuggish Christians overthrow the equally thuggish Pagans, murdering most of them; inevitably they also murder the Jews and then turn on the proto-feminist heroine. Personally I’d have trouble following any Bishop named Cyril whose following of SS ASBO monks dresses in black paramilitary robes spend their time 

throwing stones at just about everybody.    

This seems to lead us to an answer to at least part the Rector’s question why the churches stand near-empty. I suggest it is no longer enough for Christians simply to keep their heads down and hope that things may improve, like Cavaliers during the Commonwealth. Our faith is under attack from aggressive secularism, wholly opposed to faith. Minority religions such as Islam, Judaism and Hinduism seem to enjoy protection from the ire of the secular liberal elite that sets the rules and seems to detest Christianity with particular venom. A particular example of this is the recent judgement of Lord Justice Laws in a case where a counsellor appealed against dismissal from his employment after he had refused to provide sex therapy to a homosexual couple. The counsellor’s claim, was supported by Lord Carey, but nonetheless was dismissed. The Judge found that “Christianity deserves no protection in law above other faiths and to do so would be irrational, divisive, capricious and arbitrary”.  

The church seems to compound its own difficulties as it is so timid in its responses; fearful of causing offence, Christians feel embarrassed and afraid to speak out. But perhaps the time has now come to respond more vigorously. Before long I suggest we will have moved on from being concerned with empty churches to find churches closing and being sold for secular purposes.  Pam Walker makes an excellent suggestion in her letter (below). Might not a regular benefice-wide, debating forum Newsnight style, take off. We do need to dispel the prevailing mood of somnolent apathy across the benefice if the Church is to have any chance of survival. 

More than twenty people have signed up to receive this newsletter by e-mail. It saves printing, distribution and handling costs and I am anxious to encourage others to sign up. Just e-mail me to be put on the list.

Would correspondents please note that there is now not enough space for full poster-type advertisements. I would be grateful to receive all future contributions in plain format.



From the Cookin’ Curate


Returning late from Matins this morning I found the curate’s spouse had cooked a large organic chicken accompanied by everything it should have been. I am indeed blessed among women! While vegetables, bread sauce and gravy were all consumed there is much chicken left over. Cold chicken is not very exciting (unless in some sauce) and we still need ‘warming food’ as the chilly north-east wind continues to blow. 

On Tuesday evening I will make Northumbrian Chicken.
Ingredients:
Butter or olive oil for frying
1 lb/454 g cooked cold chicken
2 good sized leeks (or three smaller leeks)
4 rashers of bacon (I prefer smoked)
½ pint /300 ml chicken stock
3 tablespoons of crème fraiche
Method:
Chop the chicken into small pieces.
Finely chop leeks, wash and cook till almost ready to eat.
In  a large frying pan fry the bacon well, then chop and return to the pan with chicken and just-cooked leeks; 
Stir all ingredients together over the heat and slowly add the stock, then the crème fraiche a spoonful at a time.
Serve with rice or mashed potatoes. 






From Mr. Jim Grant


Credo! Here is a form of Creed which was used at the Morpeth Gathering Sunday Service at St George’s United Reformed Church.  It seems very


appropriate for a community event, so I would like to share it with you!  
“We believe in God, in Jesus Christ, in the Holy Spirit and in you and me.
We believe the Holy Sprit has freed us to worship as a community.
We believe the Holy Spirit works through
Balloons and ministers, daisies and wiggly children,
Clanging cymbals and silence, drama and the unexpected, choirs and banners,
Touching and praying, spontaneity and planning, faith and doubt,
Tears and laughter, leading and supporting, hugging and kneeling,
Dancing and stillness, applauding and giving, creativity and plodding,

Words and listening, holding and letting go, “Thank you” and “Help me”, Scripture and alleluias, agonising and celebrating,
Accepting and caring, through you and through me, through love.
We believe God’s Holy Spirit lives in this community of dancing, hand-holding people, where lines of age and politics and lifestyles are crossed.
We believe in praising God for life.
We believe in responding to God’s grace and love and justice for all people.
We believe in the poetry within each of us.
We believe in old people running and children leading.
We believe in the Kingdom of God within us.
We believe in Love.”


From Mrs. Pam Walker

I would like to introduce you to the Local Ministry Development Team, consisting of ordained and lay members of each PCC: The Rector, The Rev. Fiona Sample, Bolam representative Ane le Couteur, Hartburn & Meldon representative Pam Walker, Whalton representative Sheila Lough. Netherwitton position is currently vacant. We are supported by Judy Hirst who works on behalf on Newcastle and Durham Dioceses. We will be holding a commissioning service for this team on ‘Back to Church’ Sunday on 26th September next. 

Shared ministry is a new way of being church [sic]. It is based on a partnership between laity and clergy which takes responsibility for living out God’s life in a particular place. 
Local Ministry Development Team Mission Statement: “To further the Ministry of the Benefice through the ordained and lay members of our congregations working together in a collaborative way; we aim to do this by: 
Witnessing our Christian faith through our actions
Bringing people together to worship both inside church and out in the community
Caring for those in our community who need our help and support
Welcoming visitors
Supporting all those who wish to grow and develop in faith 



From Tony and Pam Woodcock

Netherwitton Village Hall will host a coffee morning and afternoon tea event on 12th June from 10.00 – 3.00 with all proceeds in aid of the Village Hall refurbishment fund. On sale will be garden plants, greetings cards, children’s ‘pocket-money’ toys and books. There will also be an opportunity, in conjunction with the Northumberland Art Tour, to view the studios of talented artists from the Netherwitton area, offering paintings, pottery, prints, woodcarvings, furniture, glass, jewellery, textiles and more.   


From the Rector

George Hepburn has passed on notices of a series of forthcoming events under the Sprung banner. These include: 

A residential literary weekend with John Batchelor, Emeritus Professor at Newcastle University from 1st– 4th June inclusive; 

The twelfth Shepherd’s Dene Art Exhibition on 13th June from 2 5 pm;

An evening with the Andantino Quartet and buffet supper at Shepherd’s Dene on 21st May; 

‘Stop! in the name of God’, a weekend of half-day events 18th – 20th June; 

The Friends Weekend 17th–18th July. 

Further details from the Rector. 

The Rector also asks you to note that the ‘Staying Alive’ Diocesan Youth Event at Seahouses will be held from 19th – 22nd August. Details and booking forms are available from the Rector and the Editor, or alternatively you may refer online at http://www.newcastle.anglican.org/youth/staying-alive.aspx 

Thanks are due to Nick Howey for rebuilding the wall between Whalton Church and the School. Hopefully it will endure for rather longer than that section on the curve at the east end of the village which has suffered from the unfortunate attentions of motorists

Kit Pumphrey has kindly assumed the mantle of benefice coordinator, could you all please ensure notices of events are sent to him in order to ensure smooth communications.

The following meetings will be held in coming weeks:

9th June at 7.30 pm – LMDT at South Middleton; 

7th July at 7.30 pm – Whalton PCC at Glebe House; 

8th July at 7.30 pm – Netherwitton  PCC in the Village Hall; 

22nd July at 7.30 pm – Bolam PCC at The Old School House, Belsay. 

Please note Charlotte Emmet informs us that the Beavers no longer meet at Whalton Village Hall; their meetings now take place at the same time but in Belsay School.



From Mrs. Dorothy Burn

Hartburn News: the Mama Mia night held in February was a great success and raised over £850 for the restoration fund. Our thanks to David and Pam Walker for arranging the P.A and projection equipment, and to all the ladies of the appeals committee for their hard work in producing such a splendid supper. 
Best costume award was stolen by Fiona Sample (Meryl Streep). The prize for best costume designer and maker went to Trish Paton. Thanks to everyone who attended and joined in the fun, it made for a truly enjoyable evening. “Oh what a night”

Hartburn Garden Fete is to be held on Sunday 20th June commencing at 12.30 in the Old Vicarage, Hartburn. There will be stalls, live music, a barbecue, bar, and games; proceeds in aid of St. Andrew’s Hartburn Restoration Fund.


From Mr. Tim Stafford

The Hartburn/Middleton Cricket Match will take place on Sunday 18th July 2010 at 2 pm at Thornton Moor Farm. 
It seems that many of us can manage the 18th July for this event.  We do hope that everyone who would like to play (or spectate) or just come for the tea, can make it on that date too. 
As I have said before this is not a moneymaking event, it’s just to have a get-together and a bit of fun. Children players are very welcome (some of them might know the rules better than us!).  It is very informal. Not many of us, for instance, can run to cricketing whites. In fact I think that Michael Bryce and his boys are the only ones who can! 
Kick-off is at 2 pm. in the field in front of the house where you can park too. There will be a sign on the lane. I will try to get the horses and sheep off the pitch in time. 
By the way, there is a trophy. It is the smallest silver cup you have ever seen but a near replica of the football Cup Final trophy! 
If you would like to play please ring me (01670 772313) or Adrian Waddell (01670 772466) depending on which team you want to play for.



BENEFICE GARDEN DAY, SUNDAY 27 JUNE 10.30 – 5.30 (May report)

We are in the final weeks leading up to the great day.  During May, your committee are putting together the final plans for promoting and organising the event. Parishioners and friends have responded generously to the seedcorn appeal/invitation and we are in sight of our target.  That said, the appeal is still open and we aim to raise more before we move on.  IF ANY OF YOU WHO HAVE NOT YET RESPONDED TO THE APPEAL WOULD LIKE TO DO SO we would be delighted. One last push will achieve a great start to the fundraising aspect of the day.

We have been in touch with 100 parishes in the diocese and have had a very healthy response from their already busy clergy and helpers.  Many posters and leaflets have been distributed in this way, with Newcastle Cathedral and Hexham Abbey leading the way. Our leaflet and poster distribution teams have been very active. Additionally, letters and leaflets are being sent to a great many contacts and friends throughout the area.  
Peter Coote is the architect for many of our church schools and he is kindly promoting the day via the schools.  As a result of all this activity, ticket applications are arriving and Dorothy Burn has set up an excellent system for distribution. The next phase of promotion is a media campaign and the ever-reliable Hugh Cheswright and his team at Alcazar are setting this up. 
Finally, and most importantly, our excellent parish back-up groups led by Ruth Sadler are finalising their plans. They still have work to do in recruiting full teams.  Ideally, all our members and supporters will do a shift to fulfil the aim of all of us being hosts on the day as well as garden visitors.  IF ANY OF YOU HAVE NOT YET VOLUNTEERED TO HELP we would be so grateful if you would. It is very important that volunteers do their shift when needed, which may require some compromise on their part.
Details of activities and contacts are as follows:
MELDON: Pooh Stafford, 
Telephone: 01670 772313 
e-mail poohstafford@btinternet.com. Icecream, jams and produce, gift and good quality second-hand stall. Please search your house and contact Pooh if you have something you can make or no longer need but which might appeal to others.

BOLAM: Stephanie Jarron, 
Telephone: 01661 881248, 
e-mail sajarron@yahoo.com. 
Teas, cake and plant stalls.

WHALTON: Pat Grix, 
Telephone 01670 775306. 
Teas, cakes and produce, tombola.

NETHERWITTON: Anna Coote, Telephone: 01670 788288, 
email petercoote@tiscali.co.uk. 
Light refreshments, plants and produce and an upmarket gift stall with an exciting range of Sophie Allport cards and gifts (ideal for early Christmas shopping)

Finally, the committee sincerely thanks all those people of the Benefice and their friends who have been so enthusiastic, helpful and encouraging.  Let us hope (and pray) for a fine and very enjoyable day for all of us.

David Kelly



Letters to the Editor
From Mrs. Pam Walker

I am writing in response to the letters penned by Philip Walling in the April edition of the Parish News. I found them disturbing, not merely because I disagreed with his views, which I do, but because of the tone of the letters which I felt were intolerant. I do not, however, wish our parish magazine to be taken over with disagreements between possibly intransigent protagonists and would therefore like to suggest that the issues Mr. Walling raises are discussed at a Benefice meeting of those who are interested in the subject, possibly facilitated by someone outside our Benefice who could advise on the theological points at issue. 

This, I feel, would help further the ministry of the church by helping us all toward a deeper understanding of our common worship. 



From Mr. Richard Thompson

Whilst William Shakespeare may have been turning in his grave, the cast of the latest comical offering from the Whalton Players hope you, the audience, enjoyed the production as much as we enjoyed performing in it.  

At least Michael Bryce could relax this time as no clergy appeared on the stage this time following the vicar’s attempt to attack someone with a vegetable marrow in the previous play. ‘Whalton Countrywoman’s Guild (attempt) to present Macbeth (the Musical)’ was the third of a series of plays specially written by Fiona Ellis and directed by Cinzia Hardy (both Whalton residents) and performed with some gusto by enthusiastic locals. 

The plot revolved round the theatrical ambitions of the village’s ladies ‘of a certain age’, and their desire to get their hands on a young, ‘free’ director (Dev Capps), newly arrived from London with a desire to produce a serious production of Macbeth inspired by an all female cast, focusing on gender, politics and cross border intrigue.

Of course therein lies the problem – and the source of a lot of the laughter – with the shortage of male roles forcing regular ‘players’ Graham Bullough and Dick Thompson, as well as 12 year old James Stansfield and 14year old Ricky Thompson into becoming ‘drag queens’ just to get parts. With some of their ‘alter-egos’ also having parts in the eventual misinterpretation of The Scottish Play they also had the opportunity to revert to gender with some interesting ‘criss-cross’ dressing.

Following a nasty accident for the director outside the Beresford Arms, senior guild member Eleanor (Margie Tasker Brown) was promoted to his role, immediately abandoning the high dramatic intentions in favour of a West-End musical style – cue a hilarious rendition of ‘Sisters’ by the 3 witches, Charlie Moon (another junior), Julie McGory and Linda Thompson as the truly scary three witches  and a solo from star performer Abe Boyle as Lady Macbeth, desperately trying to “Wash that blood right out of my hands, with fabulous Oxy-clean”. 

Other cast members were Christine Alderson in the title role of Macbeth, Julie Potter, Alison Jackson and Peter & Fiona Stansfield. Thanks also to the supporting team which included Bev Wales, the Holmes family and Richard Potter. 
Anyone wanting a part in the next play will have to fight off all the above named for a few minutes of fame and a few weeks of enjoyable distraction. Those without theatrical pretensions just need turn up and be entertained! We hope everyone enjoyed the show and here’s to the next.





Sheets of Frozen Blood
The Return of the Lang Pack


One of Tynedale’s most famous legends, the grim tale of the Lang or Long Pack, came dramatically back to life this November when the Heritage Centre Bellingham with Tarset and Greystead Millennium Group were called to resume their reiver’s heritage for True North Productions, who filmed a vivid account of the story in its original setting. The episode takes place during the depths of a bitter winter in 1723, at Lee Hall in Tynedale. The occupier of the property, Colonel Ridley, who had amassed a great fortune through military service in India, was absent and had entrusted the care and security of the place to a skeleton staff of servants – Alice, Old Richard and Young Edward. It was no small task for the Colonel had spent lavishly on plate and furnishings though he preferred to spend his winters in the more social environs of London.

Although the days of the reivers were long since passed Tynedale, in the eighteenth century, was still a wild and forbidding place where all of the old ‘names’ – particularly the Charltons, remained strongly entrenched. If the outright banditry of the Tudor period had been subdued, cattle and horse stealing, illicit liquor and, all too often, summary justice, still flourished. As light thickened in the gathering darkness of a winter’s afternoon, a pedlar, by no means an uncommon sight in the miry lanes of the valley; knocked at the door and begged a night’s lodgings. At this point the maid, Alice, an attractive young woman, was alone, working at her loom, whilst Edward and Richard attended to the outside chores.

The visitor was well turned out and effusively charming though Alice found his dark good looks and confident manner anything but reassuring. He went o great lengths to persuade the girl to let him stay, even offering her a choice of shawls from the stock he claimed he’d just purchased in Newcastle All the while Alice was conscious that the hall, tended by less than a handful of servants, could be seen as an obvious target for the organised criminal gangs who continued to infest the upland dales. After some cajoling, however, the visitor was permitted to deposit his heavy, elongated pack, ostensibly containing his wares. Outwardly there seemed little harm in this, the pack, of itself, could scarcely be considered any threat to the security of the property. The burden was conveyed into a small parlour where the pedlar very carefully laid it lengthwise across two kitchen chairs. He then departed.

Alice, however, was unhappy with its presence in the low parlour; it seemed outwardly innocuous, oddly shaped though ‘a monstrous great pack’. She continued, increasingly uneasy, to watch the pack and it seemed that, as she stared, she detected a flicker of movement from inside! She fled the room and sought out her fellow servants engaged in the barns. ‘It’s a living pack’ she asserted, becoming distraught. Old Richard, noted for his sober piety, laughed at the woman’s fears: ‘Of all the foolish ideas that ever possessed my brain, this is the most unfeasible and unnatural and impossible. How can a pack of napkins and muslins, and corduroy breeches perhaps, ever become alive?’  

In the parlour Richard inspected and passed his hands over the recumbent pack, as he’d expected he could detect nothing amiss. At this point young Edward, aged no more than sixteen at this time, and drawn by the voices, came into the parlour. The youth was of humble stock, his attire more ragged than serviceable but he was hefting one of his master’s old guns. This is described as being an ancient military smoothbore, probably a survivor from the Civil Wars and called, for whatever reason, ‘Copenhagen’. The lad was in the habit of spicing up his mundane task of herding cattle with occasional pot shots at vermin, the piece was now loaded and the match lit.  In some accounts the weapon is referred to as a blunderbuss the ubiquitous weapon for the eighteenth century housekeeper. This was a short barrelled, muzzle loading weapon, operated by a flintlock mechanism. Most had a sharply flared muzzle which produced a wide spread of shot. With a similar effect to a modern sawn off shotgun, (though considerably more stylish), the gun was wildly inaccurate – however it required little or no training to use and could put an awful lot of lead in the air at once.   

Edward claimed he too detected a flicker of movement from the pack and thought, initially as sport, it might be entertaining to fire into the canvas. Being impetuous and ‘roguish’ He let fly. The crack of the blast filled the narrow chamber with sound and a pall of sulphurous black powder. Worse, blood gouted from the pack, now shuddering and writing; seized with panic both Edward and Alice fled the parlour and ran from the house. Only the older man remained, calmer than the younger pair, he cautiously approached the back and lifted the external wrapping.

There were no wares inside only the body of a young man, twitching in his death agonies, eviscerated by the full charge of shot. The youth had been carefully fitted into the interior and only the movement of his breathing had betrayed his concealment. Around his wrist a cutlass, to slice his way clear, and two brace of pistols, loaded and primed. Furthermore the corpse had, around its neck, a silver whistle – so this was the supposed pedlar’s game! Clearly the accomplice was to remain hidden till the servants had retired, then sneak out from the guise of the pack to unbolt the doors and, presumably, summon his confederates with the whistle. The young man’s death did not remove the threat, somewhere outside; lurking in the bitter dark was an armed cohort.

Richard pursued and calmed his terrified friends, young Edward initially overcome with remorse he’d taken the life of another. The evidence, however; whistle, cutlass and guns, clearly showed this had been no innocent. Edward wasted no time in summoning an armed posse of his master’s tenants and neighbours, some twenty-five in all. Of these sixteen were armed with firearms, the remainder with edged weapons and implements. Edward, recovered from his initial shock and dismay, appears to have taken command, posting the shooters at windows on all levels with the rest as a tactical reserve. By eight in the evening the trap was set. Hours then passed in waiting, only the plaintive cry of woodland owls and the slow murmur of the river disturbed the absolute silence. At midnight, as the drear east wind howled about the gables, Edward suddenly decided use of the silver whistle might precipitate events and blew a long blast, trusty Copenhagen in his other hand. 

As though by some dark alchemy a party of mounted bandits rode into the courtyard, heavily armed, bent on robbery and violence, in terms of the latter they were immediately accommodated by the watchers who unleashed a full volley, the crashing sound echoing around the walls. A classic gun battle, such as the American West would see in the next century now raged, Copenhagen doing more execution. Edward, spurred more by enthusiasm than judgement, shot the leading raider from the saddle whilst most of the rest were still behind the outer wall. All was loud with confusion, the dark veil of winter’s night further obscured by the pall of smoke, a rush of shrieking figures. When the surviving raiders escaped into the night at least another four were left dead and more reeling, bloodied in their saddles. Whist the defenders regrouped the thieves sneaked back and managed to drag away their losses so the gang was never identified, despite a hue and cry backed by hefty reward. 

As for the dead youth, he could not be named and after the corpse had lain unclaimed for a fortnight Colonel Ridley paid for it to be buried in an unknown grave in St. Cuthbert’s Church in Bellingham, the slab being carved as a representation of a pedlar’s pack – the Lang Pack. It is said that, soon after the interment, the gang returned and removed the body so that all traces were obliterated. The Colonel was suitably grateful to his enterprising servants who had so prevented the pillaging of his house. Old Richard spent the remainder of his days in comfortable retirement, Alice was provided for and married a tobacconist in Hexham. Edward was first made up to gamekeeper and presented with a fine gold mounted fowling piece.

His indulgent master however, further rewarded the young man’s martial ardour by buying him a commission in one of the foot regiments, a very substantial investment. The lad then embarked on a twenty-year military career, ended by wounds sustained at Fontenoy in 1745. He retired to a small estate north of the border where he spent the rest of his life in more peaceable pursuits.  Both Hall and grave survive today and provided suitable backdrops to the filming. A cold breeze ruffled the brown waters of the Tyne, speeding the sluggish waters, a clear November light cast brilliant shadows over the delightful early Georgian façade. Both cast and crew shivered on the wet grass as Terry Deary, celebrated author of the Horrible Histories, began his narration. The Lang Pack grave still lies as a solemn reminder in St. Cuthbert’s churchyard in Bellingham, its luckless occupant far better known in death than he ever was during his short, anonymous life. 







Deadline for July 2010 Newsletter
Please note that all articles and material for the June newsletter must reach the Editor no later than 9.00 am on Friday 11th June 2010.
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