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BOTANY

THE OAK AND THE ASH
Following some wonderful autumn leaf colour this year, we now
see the bare bones of trees and the two most common of our trees,
the oak and the ash, have quite different shapes. The oak has a
solid, thick, rough trunk with horizontal branches supporting a
large dense rounded crown while the grey elegant trunk of the ash,
only creased and furrowed with age, sends sweeping branches
tipped with tight black buds upwards towards the sky.

THE ASH – FRAXINUS EXCELSIOR

The ash is of the Oleaceae family, and is a fast growing deciduous
tree, the grey branches bearing opposite pinnate leaves which are
usually preceded near the branch ends by the petal-less flowers, just
tufts of purple/yellow stamens and styles. These mature into
bunches of winged seeds, the ‘keys’ that remain on the trees over
winter before floating off with the wind.

THE OAKS – QUERCUS ROBUR & QUERCUS
PATRAEA

There are two common native oaks,
Quercus robur or pedunculate oak and
Quercus patraea or sessile oak in the
Fagaceae family. They are both slow
growing deciduous trees with oblong,
roundly lobed leaves, those of Q. robur
being unstalked but Q. patraea having
stalked ones but with no basal lobes. The
greenish yellow catkins, the male being
longer than the female, appear at the same
time as the leaves, developing into the
familiar fruit of a cupped acorn, stalked in
Q. robur but not in Q. patraea, and these
acorns are often distributed and buried by
squirrels and birds as a food source.
However, these two oak species hybridise
readily and certainly in our area the oaks
show a variable mixture of characteristics.
In the past and in mythology and uses, the
whole range has usually been referred to as
the same, the English Oak.

FOLKLORE & TRADITIONS

The oak and the ash are forever joined in our folklore and
traditions, foretelling the year’s weather as they burst into leaf:
‘Oak before ash only a splash, ash before oak in for a soak’.
Similarly in our musical heritage: the Mayday song, ‘Oak, ash and
Thorn’ and ‘The Oak and the Ash and the bonny Ivy tree’ which
tells of a northern maid’s longing for her homeland, the ‘Ash
Grove’ of loss and mourning, ‘Hearts of Oak’, of bravery and
strength. These mirror the mythology of the trees. Oak, Monarch
of the Forest, solid, long lived, representing strength, courage and
protection, while the ash was the Tree of Life, tall graceful, stable,
a more restrained power with its branches reaching to the heavens
and its roots deep into the earth connecting the two domains,
heaven and earth. Both oak and ash trees were revered by most
European civilisations, the Greeks, Romans, Norse and Celts, the
oak representing the Druids ‘Green Man’ and the ash, ‘Yggdrasill’
of Norse legends. They were both regarded as protective trees
especially against lightning strikes and were often planted round
boundaries and both still grow throughout Europe in woods,
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hedges and field boundaries. On and around the North York
Moors oak and ash can be found as mature species by roadsides or
on remnants of old boundaries, the ash, but not the oak, also as
younger trees in hedgerows as they will survive regular cutting
where the oak won’t. Both occur in woodlands, in the dales and
dale sides with some old and venerable oaks in the Helmsley area
and dotted around the moors where they have survived conifer
planting and cutting, even though some are merely shells.

CHARACTERISTICS

Both oak and ash are, and have always been throughout history,
important timber trees though with very different characteristics.
Oak wood burns very hot and sustainably making it a useful fuel
for furnaces and charcoal, while ash burns well and steadily even
when green, a good domestic fuel, probably the best. Oak timber
is dense, hard and straight grained, difficult to saw, splits well but
takes a long time to dry and season. Because of its angled branches,
well-chosen oak has long been used in house and boat construction
as well as for furniture, doors, panelling,
and gates. Oak bark has a long history in
the tanning industry while the acorns were
greatly valued as a winter pig food. Ash
wood is tough, elastic and flexible, sawing
and steam bending easily making it useful
for lighter furniture, ladders and wagons,
with the coppice poles used for tool
handles, fencing, walking sticks and bows,
strong, durable and flexible. Its resillience
and springiness made it ideal for the outer
sections of cart and carriage wheels. Oak,
because of its strength of compression, was
used for the spokes. Cattle and sheep will
eat ash leaves as fodder and it was cut in
the past for this purpose.

MEDICAL USES

The ash leaves are said to be antiinflammatory, pain killing and a tonic to
the immune system and were used for
arthritic and rheumatic conditions, while the bitter bark was taken
to reduce fevers, lowering temperatures, called the English quinine
for malaria. Other more magical cures were attributed to the ash
especially a tree that had had a live shrew embedded in it or had
clefts that children could be passed through. The seed keys were
pickled to make a relish – I tried it, awful!
The astringent bark of the oak, full of tannins, was used to treat
diarrhoea, dysentery, haemorrhoids and wounds, and as a gargle
for mouth and throat complaints. Acorns can be used as a coffee
substitute while a black ink was made from the ‘oak apple’ gall
which is caused by a parasitic wasp.

A HAVEN FOR WILDLIFE

This is only one of the galls that grow on the oak, reminding us
that it is host to up to 500 species of insect as well as fungi, mosses
and ferns. It is also important as a home to a variety of birds and
small mammals. Oak trees are almost constantly under attack but
(CONTINUED PAGE 4)
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CHAIRMAN’S FOREWORD
2015

We are coming to the end of an eventful year for NYMA. 2015 has seen
the hugely disappointing decision by the National Park Planning
Committee to approve the mining application submitted by York
Potash Ltd. It is clear from this decision that the protection which
National Parks have had for many years has been incrementally
weakened over the past few years. It raises concern that other
inappropriate industrial development will encroach on the National
Park and we need to be vigilant and prepared to campaign against such
intrusion. We also need to campaign for changes in planning policy at
both national and local level to strengthen the protection for threatened
landscapes and in particular those areas which have been designated as
National Parks.
On the positive side of things we have strong voices of support. Ian
Carstairs our new President has been involved for many years in
helping to protect and preserve some of our precious landscapes and
shares our concerns about the erosion of the policies which help to
protect them. Starting with an article in this issue of “Voice” which
looks at the challenges faced by National Parks, Ian will be making a
regular contribution in future on a wide range of topics. We have had
a huge amount of support during the last two years from the
Campaign for National Parks and thanks, in particular, are due to
Ruth Bradshaw and Anne Robinson who have done all that is possible
to help us to bring about a rejection of the proposed mining
development which will create so much harm to our National Park.

YORK POTASH LTD.

The final decision notice was issued by the National Park on the 19th
October and this opened up a window of six weeks during which a
legal challenge could be made. This could not be a legal challenge on
the decision, but only on whether the National Park had reached the
decision in a proper way. After examining all the relevant
documentation legal advice was given to the Campaign for National
Parks (CNP) suggesting that the decision had been reached in a proper
way and that there was not a strong case to be made which would
warrant a request for a Judicial Review.
The window for a legal challenge to be made closed on the 1st
December.
The present position regarding this proposed development is that the
company now have planning permission for the mine head at Doves
Nest Farm and the Mineral Transport System (the tunnel to Teesside)
including the access shaft at Lady Cross Plantation Egton, all of which
lies within the National Park. In addition to this there is also an access
shaft at Lockwood Beck just outside the National Park and one at
Tocketts Lythe which is also outside the National Park. If this
development goes ahead, visitors travelling towards Whitby on the
A171 Moor Road, a main tourist route to the National Park, will be
faced for years with huge development sites during the construction of
shafts at Lockwood Beck and Egton.
The application for the Harbour Facilities consisting of an overhead
conveyor from the handling plant at Wilton as well as the

development of berthing facilities at Bran Sands on the Tees is
presently the subject of examination by the Planning Inspectorate.
This application is classed as a National Infrastructure Project and
goes through a different procedure to other planning applications.
Following the submission of a report by the planning inspectorate the
application will be decided directly by the Minister of the Department
for Community and Local Government (DCLG). This decision is not
expected until summer 2016.
Meanwhile, the Definitive Feasibility Study (DFS) has still to
appear. Sirius Minerals has once again delayed publishing this study
which, according to a recent statement issued by the company, will
not be ready until the beginning of 2016. This is the document which
will explain to potential investors how much the development will cost
and how it is proposed to raise the money. The DFS will determine
whether this is a project that can be financed and it is by no means
certain that it can be. It requires a large amount of capital expenditure,
possibly around £4 billion and given that mining ventures always carry
a high degree of risk in terms of geology and engineering and in this
case trying to create a market for a new product, nothing is yet certain.

BOULBY MINE

Israel Chemicals Ltd the owners of Boulby Mine have just reached a
decision to phase out the production of potash by 2018 and switch to
mining polyhalite. They have recently disclosed that they have plans
for increasing production to a million tons per year by 2020 with a
longer term projection for 3 million tons per year to address the
possible demand in what they describe as a niche market. This seems
to put the claims of Sirius Minerals to be producing and selling 10
million tons per year by 2024 and thereafter up to 20 million tons per
year into the realm of fantasy. It also begs the question of why we need
two polyhalite mines in the National Park within ten miles of each
other mining the same mineral from the same geology it hardly
measures up to sustainable development.

NEW DRAFT CONSTITUTION

We need to move forward with the process of changing our legal status
from an Unincorporated Association to a Charitable Incorporated
Organisation (CIO). This change was approved at the AGM last June.
NYMA Council has now agreed the new draft constitution and we
need to go the next stage which is to get approval from our members.
For this reason we are calling a Special General Meeting for January
27th 2016. Details of this can be found in the enclosed letter for our
members explaining how you can look at the new draft constitution
on our website and download it for printing if you wish. You will see
from the areas which are set out in bold type that the purposes and
objectives are exactly the same as our present constitution and of
course we retain the same name. The main change is for the trustees
or Council members who under the terms of a CIO will normally have
limited or no liability. We have also included corporate or business
membership, something we agreed at the AGM in 2014. ◆
Tom Chadwick, Chairman

THE OAK AND THE ASH (CONTINUED FROM PAGE 2)

usually manages to fight back and survive. The ash, although still
an important wildlife tree, hosts fewer insects and fungi and until
recently the wood was regarded as disease resistant but now it is in
great danger from an imported fungus, Chalara, causing ash
dieback. It is feasible that we could loose up to 90% of our ash
trees but it is hoped that there is enough genetic diversity in the
4
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current tree population for the species to eventually make a come
back as it is not clonal like the elm but seeds readily and
abundantly. Some resistant trees will most likely survive, so for
now, enjoy the winter sight of these two majestic, differently
shaped native trees and be ready to watch out for which bursts into
leaf first in spring. ◆
Anne Press

PRESIDENT’S PIECE

NORTH YORKSHIRE MOORS ASSOCIATION
WHAT ARE THE CHALLENGES? That’s quite a question. After thinking
long and hard, I’ve no doubt that by far the greatest facing us is to ensure
our individual voices are heard. And for that to happen we have to use
them in the first place.
The need for this was brought into sharp focus while writing this very
piece. On opening my email, I learned of Government proposals to
change the way Judicial Reviews can be taken on environmental matters
when public bodies have not acted correctly.
Essentially, the current fixed costs regime providing advance certainty
with respect to legal costs will no longer apply. The figure for adverse costs
liability (the sum an unsuccessful claimant has to pay a successful public
body) will at least double, and costs protection will only apply if a case is
granted permission to proceed.
There are many more potential changes and they will apply to all
environmental cases - be it a housing development, a third runway at
Heathrow, fracking or any other activity which might give concern in
rural Yorkshire.
These changes would render taking action prohibitively expensive and
all but wipe out the opportunity for those of modest means to hold
decision-making bodies to account in the courts.
By the time you read this, the deadline for submissions on the
consultation will have passed, and I wonder whether enough in society will
have spoken up to persuade Government that these flawed proposals deny
reasonable people proper access to justice for the environment.
It wasn’t long ago that the planning rule-book was simplified, and it’s
known that governments across the EU are trying to tinker with the way
the Habitats Regulations are applied. The great thing about the ‘Habs
Regs’, which give considerable protection to our best wildlife sites
including much of the heather moorland, is that for once the legislation is
framed in a way which gives priority to the Environment. Plans or Projects
which have the potential to have a significant impact cannot be consented
or go ahead without an exhaustive process under which the developer has
to prove that there will be no harm, as opposed to the public having to
prove there will be an adverse effect.
Yes, for someone with a scheme with implications for protected sites,
they can be a considerable obstacle. So they should be; we are not playing
with an inconsequential toy but with the fundamentals of the health of
our remaining natural environment.
Weakening of these mechanisms is aimed at making it easier for economic
development. Whether it be Judicial Review, Planning Control or the Habitats
Regulations, it is critical that we hold the line for policies and practices which
have been so hard-fought-for in the past. That’s also a challenge.
But what is the practical reality? Today, enormous issues face everyone,
for we live in unprecedented times. Not least our Government faces huge
tasks as it seeks to deal with major social and economic issues, mounting
complexity of international relations and threats, and the all-embracing
implications of climate change.
On a purely local level, the National Park Authority now faces the task
of producing a new Local Plan. This is an exacting, tedious and boring
process. But it is a very important process which will set the parameters
for development and National Park activity for years to come. And that
is a practical place to make our voices heard.
But will the Authority have the resources and will it be able to do a
comprehensive and sound job, especially in the face of the inevitable
pressure to make life easier for developers and the promoters of other
major projects?
Government’s aim to make the planning process less bureaucratic and
quicker is commendable and fine where there are no conflicts. However,
it can be potentially damaging where proposers seek to push the
boundaries of opportunity in ways which do not fully respect the quality
and character of the surroundings.

Photo: Ian Carstairs

Following Ian Carstairs’s election as President, Tom Chadwick our Chairman
asked Ian for his views on the challenges ahead for our National Park.

Hole of Horcum

We must believe that individually we can make a difference. I cannot
count the times I’ve heard the lament, ‘Why bother; no-one will listen to
me’. That’s simply not true; many individual voices do add up to a
groundswell of opinion, which politicians, who have been elected to
represent us, are influenced by and want to hear.
When the Local Plan consultation process begins, obtain a copy, wade
your way through it and make yourself heard.
Many years ago someone made an interesting statement: “Politicians are
not leaders, they are followers; they try to see which way the ‘parade’ is
going and then get out in front of it.” And there is nothing wrong with
that; the ‘parade’ is the sum total and resultant direction of the views of
every one of us.
Today, Government and local Councils are under fierce financial
pressure, and the National Park Authority is no exception. But this does
not mean that everything else should be subservient to a headlong dash to
remedy economic ills.
As a densely populated country we have done rather well at sensibly
containing the impact of random development on our countryside. Now
there is a very real risk of the baby of looking-after-the-character-of oursurroundings being thrown out with the bathwater of the pursuit-ofeconomic-regeneration. Lack of resources to manage important places, or
weakening the emphasis of legislation and firm planning policy protection
for them, can only make the risk worse. It’s not just the rules, but the
will to make those rules stick rather than constantly allowing compromise,
which prevents chipping away at the core value of special places.
So that, in my view, is the number one challenge facing our National
Park: ensuring that as many people as possible speak up for what they care
about, enjoy and value. Yes we want the benefits of modern life: health,
food, shelter, education, jobs, protection. But these essentials of a
functioning society must be coupled with proper recognition of the vital
part that our environment plays in the well-being of the nation and
maintaining a firm line to ensure that it is not diminished.
As a final encouragement to speak up, if you are not familiar with Philip
Larkin’s oft-quoted 1972 poem ‘Going Going’, look it up and think about
each line carefully. Its final message touches a nerve which should
invigorate everyone who cares; it still has a relevance today and contains
two powerful and thought-provoking lines:
‘… and that will be England gone … But all that remains for us
we will be concrete and tyres.’
… oh! and by the way, however strongly we feel, express our views
reasonably ... and that is sometimes a challenge too when the stakes
are high … remember ‘You Catch more Flies with Honey than with
Vinegar’. ◆
Ian will be contributing a President’s Piece – Moors Moments in future
issues. Ed.
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WILLIAM SMITH 1769–1839

THE FATHER OF ENGLISH GEOLOGY

(PART 2)

The following is the concluding part of a two-part article written by
Alan Staniforth on the life and work of the great geologist William
Smith. (Part one appeared in Voice 121, Autumn issue 2015)
ON HIS MOVE TO SCARBOROUGH in 1819 Smith lived for some
time in Huntriss Row at the home of Dr. Williamson, spending
his days at the local museum, visiting the local coastline, and giving
lecture series in York, Scarborough and throughout the county.
It was during this same period that he discovered and described the
great geological fault that has given rise to the Castle Hill at
Scarborough. While collecting fossils there, he met with a misfortune:

“On sallying out from my winter quarters on a sunny day
in March and in hammering a long time for the fossils in
blocks of the Cornbrash rock at the back of the Castle Hill I
so caught the rheumatism, which was the worst complaint I
ever experienced, being 6 weeks confined to my bed in great
pain and the loss of the use of both my legs, though all the
time in perfect health and good spirits”
In 1827, Smith was requested by the Corporation of Scarborough
to investigate possible improvements to the town’s water supply.
The task was quite a simple one as far as Smith was concerned. His
geological hammer acting almost like a divining rod, he located a
spring on Falsgrave Moor, constructed a simple sub-surface dam
against an outcrop of sandstone by which to trap the water, and
laid in pipes to drain and distribute the water supply required. The
members of Scarborough Corporation were delighted with the
results, as indeed was Smith himself:
“This reservoir, wholly unseen, made at my suggestion in
the hills at a trifling expense, to pen up in the rocks 5,000
hogsheads of water, is by far the most curious and perhaps
the most useful practical hint hitherto deduced from
geology. So far, I think I was never in my life more usefully
employed...”
It was at this time that the Scarborough Philosophical Society was
formed and the members decided to build a museum, the
Rotunda, at the Aquarium Top. The circular design of the
museum is credited to Smith, who suggested that geological
specimens could be better displayed in their correct ascending
order in a round building. A painted geological section of the
Yorkshire coast based on the work of John Phillips can still be seen
around the inner freeze of the dome. Although later used to display
archaeological and local history material the museum was extended
and restored to its original purpose in 2008 and dedicated to
William Smith ‘The father of English geology’
For six years between 1828 and 1834 Smith moved to Hackness
where he became land steward to Sir John Johnson of Hackness
Hall. He resided at the Old Vicarage, now largely rebuilt as the
Grange Hotel and must often have called at the Johnson Arms,
now Red House. This was to prove another productive period for
the ageing engineer. Two of his large-scale maps of the Hackness
area are housed at Hackness Hall and apart from Ordnance Survey
detail, are virtually identical to the geological maps of the area we
use today.
At last, late in life, recognition began to appear: In 1831, he was
the recipient of first-ever Wollaston Medal, a prestigious award
that is still today a much coveted geological award.. On January
6
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The Rotunda Museum, Scarborough

11th 1831, the Council of the Geological Society of London
passed unanimously the following resolutions:
1. That a medal of fine gold bearing the impress of the head of
Dr. Wollaston and not exceeding the value of ten guineas be
procured with the least possible delay
2. That the first Wollaston Medal be given to Mr. William
Smith in consideration of his being a great original
discoverer in English geology and especially for his having
been the first in this country to discover and teach the
identification of strata and to determine their succession by
means of their embedded fossils.
A month later, on February 18th, Professor Adam Sedgwick gave
the address to the Geological Society during which he referred to
Smith as ‘The father of English geology’. The following year Smith
was awarded a crown pension of £100 per year for life, and in
1835, the University of Dublin conferred an honorary degree.
Though retired to a cottage in Bar Street, Scarborough, his
professional advice was still sought. One of his last public

WILLIAM SMITH CONTINUED

engagements was to sit on the commission set up to select the most
suitable stone for the Houses of Parliament. A portrait of Smith in
later life is here painted by W.C. Williamson in his book
“Reminiscences of a Yorkshire Naturalist”:
“One of the grandest figures that ever frequented Eastern
Yorkshire was William Smith, the distinguished Father of
English Geology. My boyish reminiscences of the old
engineer, as he sketched a triangle on the flags of our yard,
and taught me how to measure it, are very vivid. The drab
knee breeches and grey worsted stockings, the deep waistcoat
with its pockets well furnished with snuff - of which ample
quantities continually disappeared within the finely
chiselled nostril - and the dark coat with its rounded outline
and somewhat quakerish cut, are all clearly present to my
memory. Spending the greater portion of his morning in
writing, towards noon he would slowly wend his way to the
museum, where he always found in my father a friend with
whom to gossip about the rocks of the Cotswolds, the clays of
Kimmeridge, or the drainage of the eastern fens. He would
expound in a Coleridgean fashion his ideas of their relation
to the strata of Yorkshire and of the other parts of England.
His walking pace never varied; it was slow and dignified; he
was usually followed a few yards in the rear by his rosecheeked partner in life. We have a thousand times
contemplated the fine old man, who, amid his favourite
haunts, thus laid the foundations of geological science.”
He was fond of attending meetings and lectures at which he was an
active participant, and it was while on his way to a meeting of the
British Association in Birmingham in 1839 that he died at
Northampton.
William Smith was one of those unfortunate individuals whose
special contribution to science was not fully appreciated until late

in their lives. This was partly due to the circumstances in which he
found himself, and partly to his own character. Born of lowly
parents, with little formal education and having to battle
throughout life to make a living, Smith was at a disadvantage
compared to many of his scientific contemporaries. An acute
observer, a prodigious note taker, and with an excellent memory,
it is surprising that Smith’s publications were limited to his maps,
sections and a few slim pamphlets. He attempted to write more
extensively on several occasions but all came to nought. Only a
month before his death he was seriously contemplating an
autobiography, but it was never written.
This final quotation is from a speech made at the unveiling of a
plaque to Smith in Bath in 1926:
“I think the inscription on the tablet which was unveiled
this morning, and which described William Smith as the
Father of English Geology, is too modest. As a matter of fact,
Smith is the father of historical geology throughout the
world, and up until the announcement of his great
discovery, it never occurred to geologists, even to such great
men as Hutton, that it would be possible to write a
connected history of the earth, or to arrange the rocks of the
various continents in one consistent scheme”
William Smith is buried in a low sandstone tomb in the grounds
of the Church of St Peter, Marefair, Northampton. Inside the
church there is a marble bust of Smith and a wall tablet extolling
the accomplishments of this extraordinary man of science. ◆
Recommended reading: THE MAP THAT CHANGED THE WORLD – A
Tale of Rocks, Ruin and Redemption, written by Simon Winchester and first
published by Viking in 2001. ISBN 0-140-28039-1
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A BIRD’S EYE VIEW OF THE CAROL

THE TWELVE DAYS OF CHRISTMAS
THE TWELVE DAYS OF CHRISTMAS

is a popular song or carol that
we are familiar with and most of us can probably sing along to it.
Some of us may even know all the words too. But what are the
origins of the song and what is its meaning? The first seven verses
are all about birds, and that is where my interest comes in,
particularly at this time of the year.
The story goes that from the 16th to the 19th century, when being
a Catholic was a crime in Protestant England, children would sing
this song to profess their forbidden faith. The Partridge in the pear
tree was Jesus Christ, the four calling birds were the four gospels,
the pipers piping were the eleven faithful apostles, and so on.
But it doesn’t really fit the bill as a catechism song; everything it
is supposed to represent would have been acceptable to both
Protestants and Catholics. It seems that this explanation has
surfaced in the last twenty-five years without any proper research
or foundation. It then spread like wildfire; as such things do in
these days of the internet.
Some scholars (and yes, there are scholars on the subject!) claim
that it was first published either as a children’s song or a Christmas
carol in the late 18th or early 19th century. It was probably a
children’s memory and counting game, when groups would take
turns singing each lyric around in a circle. If someone went wrong,
they were “out,” and the game continued. The goal being to count
all the way up to twelve and back down without stumbling,
forgetting a lyric, or getting your tongue twisted up on any of the
sinuous bits, like “seven swans a-swimming.”
OK then, what about the birds involved?

THE PARTRIDGE

On the first day of Christmas my true love sent to me a Partridge
in a Pear Tree
The partridge is a member of the pheasant family and has been a
traditional game bird in England for centuries and the one in the
carol is probably a Grey Partridge. They are usually ground birds
which feed on seeds and insects so I’m not really sure why one
would be sitting in a pear tree. Maybe just because it rhymes!
The Grey partridge is a plump, medium-sized gamebird with a
distinctive orange face. It flies with whirring wings and
occasionally glides, showing a chestnut tail. The male’s song is a
loud, rhythmic chuffing call: “chuck-chukka-chuff”. Once very
common and widespread, it has undergone serious declines
throughout most of its range and is a Red List species.
The more commonly seen species these days is the Red Legged
Partridge which is larger than the Grey; it has a white chin and
throat patch, bordered with black, a greyish body with bold black
flank stripes, and a chestnut-sided tail. It was introduced from
continental Europe in the 18th century. Most of the birds shot for
sport are now bred and released for that purpose, although there is
quite a large “wild” population in Yorkshire.

THE TURTLE DOVE

On the second day of Christmas my true love sent to me Two
Turtle Doves
The Turtle Dove is a common summer visitor to England. It is a
dainty bird, smaller and darker than the collared dove and slightly
larger than a blackbird. Its upper-parts are distinctively mottled
8
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Grey legged partridge – Photo: Ron Marshall

with chestnut and black and its black tail has a white edge. It was
unlucky enough to feature regularly in medieval banquets.
The name ‘turtle dove’ is not a reference to the tortoiseshell
patterning on their plumage though; it is a corruption of the
French word tourterelle. This is an onomatopoeic description of
the song, which is indeed a ‘turrrr turrrr’ sound.
The gentle purr of the Turtle Dove is an evocative sound of
summer, but has become increasingly rare following rapid and
sustained population declines. One cause of which is thought to be
a lack of seed and grain during the breeding season; another is that
as the only European migratory pigeon, they have to run the
gauntlet of being illegally shot on the way back from around the
African Sahel desert, especially over Malta. The species is now
included on the Red List of conservation concern, and the RSPB
is running a conservation project. But as yet, we do not know all
the reasons for their decline and virtual disappearance.

FRENCH HENS

On the third day of Christmas my true love sent to me Three
French Hens
There are four well-known traditional breeds of French hens;
Faverolles, La Fleche, Crevecoeurs and Marans. Faverolles have
superior egg-laying ability during the winter months so would have
made an ideal gift for someone’s true love at Christmas
The Faverolles was developed in the 1860s in north-central
France, in the vicinity of the villages of Houdan and Faverolles. The
breed was given the name of the latter village and the singular is thus
also Faverolles, not Faverolle. They were originally bred as a utility
fowl, used for both eggs and meat but are now primarily raised
for exhibition, being classified as a heavy breed with a beard, muffs,
feathered feet and five toes per foot, rather than the usual four.
The La Fleche is now rare but was around in France before
1660, taking its name from the town in the Loire Valley. They are
a large dual-purpose breed with a V-comb and the remains of a
small crest. This V-shaped comb is often referred to as a Devils
Head due to the horn-like parallel points.

Turtle Dove – photo: Jill Packenham

SWANS
Greylag geese – photo: Jill Packenham

The Marans was one of the last breeds to be introduced into the
UK. Another dual-purpose bird, it originated in the town of
Marans in the mid 1800s.
Crevecoeur Chickens are related to the Houdan having one less
toe and a slightly different comb, but little is known of their origin.
They take their name from a village in Normandy. Rare and
characterful they are much loved by their owners

THE CALLING BIRDS

On the fourth day of Christmas my true love sent to me Four
Calling Birds
It seems that that the original gift was probably one of four “colly
birds,” not four “calling birds.” The word colly meaning “black as
coal”, so the gift on the fourth day could be none other than the
ubiquitous Blackbird. That bit about “four-and-twenty blackbirds
baked in a pie” seems a wee bit too literal for our modern tastes though.

FIVE GOLD RINGS

On the fifth day of Christmas my true love sent to me Five Gold
Rings
The gold rings were probably not pieces of jewellery as you might
expect, but were ring-necked birds, most likely Pheasants which
were introduced into England from China in medieval times.
There’s pretty good evidence that “five golden rings” is a reference
to the yellowish rings around a pheasant’s neck. This makes some
logical sense, with all the other first seven days of the song referring
to birds.

GEESE

On the sixth day of Christmas my true love sent to me Six Geesea-Laying
The geese in this verse would have been domesticated, so are likely
to have been Greylag Geese, the main ancestor of our familiar
geese, and which are also still sometimes eaten at Christmas.

On the seventh day of Christmas my true love sent to me Seven
Swans-a-Swimming
Nowadays Mute Swans are protected birds, but there are many
surviving medieval swan recipes. Swans were also roasted alongside
peacocks, storks and other birds that we would never consider
eating today.
So make of all that what you will!

SOME SEASONAL ADVICE

Just to round up on a more serious note: can I pass on some advice
from the RSPB which is urging people who laudably put on a
festive feast for garden birds at Christmastime to leave out the
potentially dangerous leftovers from their roasting tins. Cooked
turkey fat is extremely dangerous for birds and can have
catastrophic consequences.
The fat remains soft even when cooled and can easily smear onto
birds’ feathers, ruining their water-proofing and insulating
qualities, and making it virtually impossible for them to keep
themselves clean and dry, which is essential if they are to survive
the cold weather.
As they cool, the mix of fat and meat juices in a roasting tin
forms an ideal breeding ground for salmonella and other food
poisoning bacteria, which can be as fatal for birds as for us.
Many other ingredients can be added to a joint before roasting,
including salt to crisp the skin and add extra flavour. High levels
of salt are toxic to garden birds, so please do not leave the cooked
fats from any meat on bird tables this Christmas.
Bird seed mixes, suet balls and other nibbles are great at
providing birds with the vital energy and nutrients that are so
important for them, and there is no harm in slipping in a few
festive treats such as crumbs from Christmas cake, mince pie pastry
or biscuits to give them an extra boost.
If you find the lives of our garden birds to be of interest, and
would like to join in and count the feathered occupants of your
garden, please contact me or visit the BTO Garden BirdWatch
website (www.bto.org/gbw). ◆
Mike Gray
If you know of a local organisation who would like a talk on garden birds call:
Mike Gray 07596 366342 or mikegbw@btinternet.com.
VOICE OF THE MOORS – WINTER 2015
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BIOGRAPHY

ALFRED JOHN BROWN
WALKER, WRITER AND ‘MOORSMAN’

IN HIS DAY,

Alfred John Brown, or ‘A. J.’, as he was affectionately
known to his readers, was a celebrated Yorkshire author who is still
remembered as a prodigious walker, prolific writer, and passionate
‘moorsman’. He wrote a number of popular topographical books
about ‘tramping’ in Yorkshire, several personal stories, a couple of
semi-autobiographical novels and a book of poems.
He was born in Bradford on 21st August 1894. During his youth
he developed a deep love of moorland tramping from wandering
around the Brontë moorlands near Haworth in West Yorkshire.
He began his working life as a trainee in the local wool trade prior
to the start of WW1, and during the war volunteered with the
Royal Field Artillery, but was medically discharged after
contracting diphtheria which left him semi-paralysed and unable
to walk or work for several years. During this time he became
interested in classical literature and poetry, and began a fledgling
writing career.
After regaining his health and learning to walk again, he
returned to the wool trade and was promoted to overseas sales
manager of his firm in the mid 1920s. He was then able to pursue
his twin passions of walking in the Dales and writing about these
experiences, among which he recorded an account of a 100 mile
tramp from Barnard Castle to Ilkley over an Easter weekend with
three friends, in the rollicking adventure extravaganza: ‘Four Boon
Fellows’ (1928).
Following his marriage to Marie-Eugénie Bull in 1927, Alfred’s
first visit to North Yorkshire was during their honeymoon, part of
which was spent in the York and Whitby countryside. He was
determined to show his half-French wife some of the delights of
‘God’s Own Country’, and it was during this time he developed an
interest in the North York Moors area.
They settled down in Burley-in-Wharfedale where they raised
five children, and Alfred’s writing career progressed with the
topographical Yorkshire tramping series; ‘Moorland Tramping in
West Yorkshire’ (1931), ‘Tramping in Yorkshire – North and East’
(1932), and he combined these two books into his best-selling
10
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updated account: ‘Striding Through Yorkshire’ (1938). In the latter
two books he gave particular attention to the walks in the North
Yorkshire areas of ‘The Cleveland Hills’ and ‘The North East
Moors and Dales’.
After Alfred’s World War II service with RAF Intelligence, in
which he became Acting Wing Commander and wrote about some
of his experiences in the book: ‘Ground Staff’ (1943), he left the
wool trade in 1945 and moved to Darnholme, near Goathland. He
took over the war-closed Whitfield House Hotel, a 14 bedroom
facility without electricity (lit by oil and acetylene lamps), without
gas, mains sewerage, drinks or catering licences, during the austere
post-war years. But with his Bradford business acumen, his wife’s
French flair for cooking, the support of three daughters and
locally-hired staff, and a lot of hard work, they made a success of
the enterprise, which also resulted in two books: ‘I Bought A Hotel’
(1949) and ‘Farewell – High Fell’ (1952).
During this period Alfred became something of a ‘Literary
Innkeeper’ and produced three further books; a privately-funded
work: ‘Poems and Songs’ (1949) printed by his elderly friend, Frank
Horne, proprietor of the Abbey Press, Whitby, a personal
Yorkshire anthology: ‘Broad Acres – A Yorkshire Miscellany’ (1948)
and ‘Fair North Riding’ (1952). The latter was probably the most
comprehensive account of the North Riding, and covered seven
broad, but distinctively unique, geographical areas, describing a
detailed tour of his newly-adopted Riding, one of the largest and
most diverse areas of any county.
Around this time Alfred was also involved in developments in
the North Riding, especially the proposed requisitioning of
Fylingdales Moor for military training purposes. He was an expert
witness for the Ramblers Association at a public enquiry held at
Robin Hood’s Bay in 1948, as a result of which public access was
preserved. He was also concerned with forestry expansion and the
establishment of the National Park. He published two articles in
Country Life Magazine, one with a review of the pros and cons of
forestry: ‘North Yorkshire State Forests’ (1950), another about the
need for the long-delayed park: ‘North York Moors National Park’
(1952). Subsequently he was commissioned by the then North
Riding County Council to write the ‘Official Guide to the North
York Moors National Park’ (1957), a handy, illustrated, pocketsized book, to show the attractions of some of the most beautiful
scenery in Yorkshire. Furthermore, he became a member of the
North Riding’s Yorkshire National Park Committee in 1958.

Whitfield House Hotel, Darnholm

In 1952 Alfred tried to fulfil a life-long ambition of becoming a
full-time writer, and sold the hotel and moved to London then York,
but was unable to live by his pen alone, and had to abandon his
dream. He returned to the Bradford wool trade as an overseas sales
representative for specialist clothing companies in the UK, and
established his own textile export company in 1960, travelling
extensively in Europe and the Middle East. In 1966 he opted for
semi-retirement and moved to Sleights, within sight of Whitby
Abbey, the sea, and his beloved North York Moors, but continued
his agency work with the help of his younger son. However, in late
1968 he became seriously ill on a business trip to Germany, and this
passionate ‘moorsman’ and author died on 1st March, 1969, within

sight of the moors that he loved so much. He was buried in the St.
John the Evangelist churchyard in Sleights, and his headstone was
inscribed with the moving words from one of his own poems: ‘Dales
in Paradise’ that reflected his eternal tramping hopes: ‘There must be
Dales in Paradise, Which you and I will find…’
Alfred is best remembered as one of the most robust of Yorkshire
trampers, and this once-popular writer may yet rise from obscurity,
thanks to the internet ‘print to order’ services now available for
out-of-print books. Meanwhile the present writer is hoping to selfpublish a comprehensive and detailed biography of A J Brown in
the near future with print costs met by public subscriptions. ◆
John A. White

ARCHITECTURE IN THE PARK

STANBROOK ABBEY: SIX YEARS ON…
Sr Laurentia brings us up to date on building developments at the
abbey since 2009.

VISIBLE BUT UNOBTRUSIVE

The other day, when working at our Scandinavian pine holiday
lodges, I was approached by two young people who turned out to
be architects. Having spotted our new abbey church from Wass
Bank Road, they had wondered whether it might be a Feilden
Clegg Bradley Studios building: they were right! Over ten years
ago, as we embarked on the project of re-locating monastery from
Worcester to the North York Moors National Park, we selected
this particular firm of architects from Bath largely on account of
their reputation for designs that blend harmoniously with the
environment. Our new East Wing, comprising abbey church,
hospitality area and shell of the monastic guest house, completed
in the summer of 2015, is not exactly inconspicuous – some liken
it to the prow of a ship poised to sail out across the Vale of York
(see photo one). But it does aim to blend into the attractive,
wooded hillside where we live. This blending will be further
enhanced as the matured oak in which the church and other new
buildings are clad weathers to a silver grey and, of course, as the
landscaping on site matures and softens the edges. The hospitality
area and shell of the guesthouse are predominantly of the same
sandstone as that used to face the main monastery buildings in

Stanbrook Abbey Church viewed from the east

Phase One of construction back in 2009. The horizontal lines of
this work make a pleasing contrast with the mainly vertical lines of
the oak cladding on the church.

A STRONG STATEMENT OF FAITH

For several months during this latest building project which began
in February 2014 (see photo two) the horizon near Wass was
VOICE OF THE MOORS – WINTER 2015
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ARCHITECTURE IN THE PARK CONTINUED
The Foundation Stone

Inside the church, looking south east

St Benedict (c480-547)

pierced by cranes – three at one point – and a mortar tower, while
the hillside has been a hive of activity. Yet, thanks to the sensitivity
of the contractors, QSP Construction Company, and the various
sub-contractors, our monastic life and the lives of our neighbours
have not been as disturbed as much as one might have feared
during such a major undertaking.
Mindful of the maximum building height stipulated by the
National Park Planning Authority, care has been taken that the
church tower, though lofty, does not break the skyline but rather
nestles just below the crown of trees behind the monastery. Still, it
was important for us to indicate that this is a Christian building
and so a large, glass cross has been set into the south-facing side of
the church tower: a strong statement of our belief in Jesus Christ,
crucified and risen from the dead.

raised bed cultivation is beginning to yield produce: salads,
vegetables and even some delicious Yorkshire strawberries, though
we do have to share some of this hard-won produce with our fellow
inhabitants, the rabbits and squirrels!

NATURAL LIGHT AND MATERIALS

Once inside the church, people are immediately struck by the sense
of spaciousness and light (see photo three) as well as by the stunning
views through the vast, plain, glass windows onto the lower slopes of
the North York Moors escarpment. No stained glass window could
rival the beauty of the ever-changing landscape which we look
forward to contemplating in its different hues as the seasons unfold.
Again, natural materials have been chosen for the interior: spruce
from Austria for the structural beams and more locally-sourced
sycamore for the panelling and choir stalls as well as for the organ
casing. The altar and other liturgical features are cut from blocks of
York Stone while the floor is of fossil-filled Purbeck limestone, a
Jurassic rock of the same era as our local geology.
Otherwise, we continue to try to live sustainably, encouraged by
Pope Francis’ latest writing on matters ecological, ‘Laudato Si’ in
which he exhorts all people of good will to have the greatest care
for our common home. The solar panels and rainwater harvesting
keep down our carbon footprint while the reed bed sewerage
system with its flag irises and now mature phragmites has developed
into an attractive haven for birds. Our hens are flourishing and the
12
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A WARM WELCOME AWAITS YOU

Outside the church which must surely be one of the very few built
in the National Park in recent times, stands in welcome, a statue
of St Benedict (died c. 547), Patron of Europe and our founder
(see photo four) for whom peace and hospitality were major
concerns. In his right hand he holds a copy of his Rule for
Monasteries which has been followed by countless monks and
nuns across the globe over the past fifteen hundred years and is still
followed today – increasingly by lay people – as a God-centred
guide to balanced living. The first word of that Rule, ‘Listen!’
(Obsculta) is surely what all of us concerned for the National Park
are trying to do. To preserve and enhance the beautiful patrimony
which has been entrusted to us for future generations we need to
listen to the landscape, the needs of those who live and work in the
Park as well as visitors, and to work to maintain these in harmony.
Although we are an enclosed community and so most of the
monastery is, therefore, private, our church services are always
open to the public (see website for details) or why not come simply
to enjoy the quiet and the views? It is best to contact us in advance
if you are a group so that arrangements can be made to welcome
you. Again, the website has contact details.
Now, we look forward to a lull in building work until sufficient
funds become available for the next, and hopefully last, building
phase which, by adding a library and fitting out the guest house,
will complete the monastery. Watch this space! ◆
Sr Laurentia Johns
Photographs by Sr Philippa Edwards OSB
www.stanbrookabbey.org.uk
www.cottageguide.co.uk/crieflodges

BOOK REVIEW

MEMORIES OF A MOORLAND CHILDREN’S HOME
The Story of Davison Children’s Home, Danby 1915 - 2015
WHEN, in the millennium year 2000, Colin and Heather Mather
bought a large, empty building in Ainthorpe Lane, Danby, within
the North York Moors national park, little did they realise that
they had also purchased a unique slice of local social history. Their
aim was to convert the building into a new, comfortable home for
themselves. However, on moving in and starting work on the
renovation and refurbishment of the forlorn property, they soon
began to realise and came to learn how the place had once played
a very significant role in the lives of many disadvantaged children
from Teesside, a heavily industrialised area lying 20 or so miles to
the north of Ainthorpe. In fact, they subsequently estimated that
over 16,000 children, the great majority from the Middlesbrough
area, had been given respite care at the home over the eighty years
or so of its existence in the 20th century. The story is a captivating
glimpse into a bygone age and serves to remind us of just how hard
and difficult life could be for many children in the 20th century.
The house was called Davison Home (now called Davison
House, a private dwelling) and through the painstaking and
diligent research done by the occupants, the history of the Home
and that of those who stayed and worked there, is now recorded
and captured for posterity in the book Memories of a Children’s
Moorland Home.
This book uncovers the background of the building of Davison
Home, opened in 1915, and the many benefactors and supporters
that were behind the venture. The book also gives a brief history of
the Settlement Movement and the links that the Middlesbrough
Settlement had with Davison Home.
At the heart of the book, which is published in the centenary
year of the opening of Davison Home, are the many memories and

EVENTS

NYMA WALKS - FIRST QUARTER 2016
SATURDAY 9 JANUARY 2016

Meet at 10am outside of Great Ayton library (High Street). Route will be
a c. 5.5 mile low-level walk (in case there is snow on the tops) going via
Easby, Otter Hills Beck, the viaduct and Little Ayton. Fletcher’s Farm, one
mile from the end of walk, will be open for coffee and/or simple lunch.
The guided walk will be lead by Wendy Smith. Wendy can be
contacted on 01642 711980 or via email wendy.smith@uku.co.uk
Please let Wendy know if you intend going on walk.

reminiscences of those who stayed, visited or worked at the home.
These personal recollections, some funny, some quite sad and
moving, make fascinating reading. The book is copiously filled
with contemporary photographs of children and staff connected
with the home over the span of its life.
The proceeds from the sale of the book have kindly been donated
by the authors to The Davison Trust for Children, which today
continues the same benevolent work as that of the original Trust
by helping the sick and disabled children of Middlesbrough. ◆
Memories of a Moorland Children’s Home – The Story of the Davison Children’s
Home, Danby 1915 – 2015. Authors - Colin & Heather Mather. Published by
North Yorkshire Moors Association. ISBN 978-0-9565779-4-8

Walk will be circa. 6 miles, the route taking in field tracks, woodland
and moors and includes a climb up to Roseberry Topping (optional)
and on up to Captain Cook’s Monument on Easby Moor.
The guided walk will be lead by Kath Mair. Kath can be contacted
on 0797 4288056.
Please let Kath know if you intend going on the walk.
NOTE THAT THESE WINTER WALKS WILL DEPEND ON REASONABLE
WEATHER CONDITIONS. IF VERY SEVERE CONDITIONS PREVAIL ON THE
DAY, WALKS MAY BE CANCELLED. PLEASE CHECK WITH WALK LEADERS IF
IN DOUBT.

SATURDAY 13 FEBRUARY 2016

Meet at Kildale Station for start at 10.30am for c. 5 mile walk from
station up on to moor via Kildale Hall, across the high moor on the
edge of Baysdale and then down past Park Nab, returning to Kildale.
Please be prepared with stout footwear, waterproofs, and sticks (for
those who use them).
The guided walk will be lead by Colin & Heather Mather. Contact
via telephone on 01287 669104. Please let Colin & Heather know if
you intend going on walk.
SATURDAY 12 MARCH 2016

Meet at 10.30am in Great Ayton high street outside the Royal Oak
pub. There is a small parking area opposite the pub, or parking places
can be found on the roadside along the main high street.
VOICE OF THE MOORS – WINTER 2015
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CROSSWORD

CRYPTIC CROSSWORD No 71

BY AMANUENSIS
ACROSS:

1

2
3
4
8
9
10
11&12
15
16
19
22

2

3

4

5

7

6

8

23

9

24
26
29
30

10

12

11

13

14
15

17

16

19

18

20

22

21

23
24
25

27

26

28

29

30

Take the letters from the greyed-our squares and rearrange in the boxes to
make a phrase commonly used this time of year!

CROSSWORD ANSWERS

Small beer? (3)
Tory recommended transport (7)
University crop mythical beast (7)
Bring into being (5)
Look both ways (4)
Masham poodle has clean hair (7)
It certainly does in winter! (4,6)
Cure-all for the world perhaps? (7)
Mob has room on entry to ship (7)
Is she worth eight pints though? (3)
The place to exercise for little James
we hear (3)
Urchin has bread bun following
Indian music (10)
Gleam on reflection (7)
The study of all that remains? (11)
Places to keep your drawers? (7)
It’s always on the way in (5)

DOWN:
1
It bears the crown (5)
4
The season of goodwill – we
certainly hope so! (9)
5
Song of the times perhaps (5)
6
Yorkshire long distance runner (3)
7
We hear it’s near a group of
pheasants (3)
9
They are made, but alas many are
broken! (8)
10
Some do it till they drop – especially
at this time of year (8)
11
There is a sound of stitching to some
extent (2)
13
You get little thanks here (2)
14
He’s very cold-hearted (7)
17
Orgy review has one in a spin (4)
18
Time to take a leap perhaps (4)
19
Sung about large animals (4)
20
Show a sinister side (4)
21
Sounds like 2 across but not well (3)
25
In attendance for the gift (7)
27
Dwelling is high on Yorkshire river
(5)
28
The clue is absolutely awful (5)

Across: 2 ale 3 bicycle 4 unicorn 8 create 9 peep 10 shampoo 11&12 snow drifts 15 panacea 16 gangway 19 gal 22 gym 23 ragamuffin 24 glisten 26 archaeology
29 bureaux 30 entry Down 1 holly 4 Christmas 5 carol 6 Ure 7 nye 9 promises 10 shopping 11 so 13 ta! 14 snowman 17 gyre 18 year
19 gnus 20 left 21 ail 25 present 27 house 28 lousy Anagram Answers: Seasonal Greetings
14
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HAWKMOTH

NATURE NOTES
DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE

I’ve been fortunate enough to live, work and play on the banks of
the river Esk all my life. I’ve fished along the riverside at various
points from Castleton to Sleights on the majority of the best pools.
However, this season (2015) I have failed to cast a line on my
favourite river.

FISH TALE

It was in 2012, after years and years of trying to catch a salmon on
the fly (the hardest method) that I finally caught ‘the king of
fishes’. This had been my ultimate goal – almost an obsession for
a very long time. However, the actual circumstances of the capture
of the Salmon were quite bizarre: a friend of mine was keen to
learn how to “fly fish” and I had volunteered my services and
offered to give him some angling tuition. At our very first teach-in
session, having shown my friend the basic set-up: fly rod, reel, fly
line, leader and fly, we eventually approached a lovely looking
pool, which fortunately, as it happened, was owned by my friend.
Second cast into the main run I was demonstrating how to employ
the “induced take” method when right on cue, and totally
unexpected, a good size fish took my fly. To cut a long fisherman’s
story short, 15 minutes later my host netted a beautiful 10lb
Salmon for me. Since that wonderful occasion when my ultimate
piscatorial ambition was fulfilled, my craving to catch fish, as with
my desire to hunt and shoot, has steadily diminished.
Having seen during this season the devastating effects of fungal
disease on our fish stocks in the Esk I am rather glad that I haven’t
been visiting the river banks on a regular basis to angle any more.

SEAL ATTACK

A very dry summer saw the river in a desperate state. Salmon and
Sea-trout were becoming stressed due to very low oxygen levels in
the slow flowing river, and dead and dying fish were to be found
all along the river, many with signs of fungal disease. This
phenomenon is not uncommon in late autumn/winter after fish

have been in the system for some weeks and having spawned, but
what was so particularly worrying this season, was the fact that
fresh fish seemed to be entering the river system already showing
signs of fungal disease. Apparently large numbers of fish were
waiting in the tideway for a flood and while doing so they were
being preyed upon by seals. Not surprisingly the helpless fish were
becoming very stressed as the seals hassled and tried to attack them,
damaging many in the process.

POACHING

Poaching was also a problem too and although many fish were able
to escape the poachers’ nets, they were left with scars on their skins
and lost patches of their natural protective ‘slime’ coating. It is on
these exposed damaged areas of skin that the fungal disease,
(present in fresh water) can more easily attack the fish, often with
fatal consequences! Hopefully enough fish will have survived this
year to spawn, we certainly saw good levels of water in winter,
which should have flushed out the river.

HALCYON DAYS

Positive sightings on the banks of the river Esk during 2015 were
the high numbers of kingfishers seen. These sparrow-sized but
spectacularly beautiful birds (Alcedo attis) are migratory and cannot
survive on our river throughout the harsh winter period. Instead
they arrive in early summer, build their nests and breed along the
riverbanks, then they wisely disappear to warmer climes in
autumn. I had reports from dog-walkers, fishermen and naturalists
from Ruswarp upstream, of many sightings of these unmistakeable
bright-blue ‘darts’, often seen in pairs and family groups. I heard
them myself whilst playing cricket at Grosmont and on another
occasion while out walking in the Egton Bridge area. They
certainly have helped to brighten up my dismal mood and that of
other dejected anglers up and down the river Esk. What will 2016
bring? ◆
Hawkmoth
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THE HOLLY & THE IVY
The Holly and the Ivy
Now they are full well grown
Of all the trees that spring in the wood
The Holly bears the crown.

WISHING EVERYONE A VERY HAPPY CHRISTMAS
& A PROSPEROUS AND PEACEFUL NEW YEAR

