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Stories throughout this newsletter are 
written by residents of the parish of 
Hunshelf. Anyone who would like to 
contribute articles, information, events 
or photographs, please contact the 
Editor, Claire Derrick, on 07753523909 or 
email claire.derrick288@gmail.com 

Deadline for stories for the next 
Hunshelf Chat is 15 February 2021

Hunshelf Parish Council 
Members:
Peter Garrity (Chair)
Kathryn Battye (Vice Chair) 
Louise Godley 
Philip Watts
Kathryn Austin
Elizabeth Wright (Clerk)

Contact via the Clerk on 07918128233, email 
providence.house65@gmail.com or via the 
website www.hunshelfparishcouncil.org.uk

Will all who will be 80 years young before Christmas and not on 
the list for receipt of Christmas biscuits please let Doris Stubbs 

know a.s.a.p. on 07960306539 or  
dgreenmoor@yahoo.co.uk

MERRY CHRISTMAS!

Green Moor Weather News

Green Moor's very own Pete Garrity had one of his photographs of Green Moor shown 
on ITV News' weather report recently. This lovely shot overlooking the Trunce was taken 
on his iPhone, so goes to show you don't need an expensive camera to take some 
pretty special shots.

A 
MERRY 

CHRISTMAS 

AND A 
HAPPY NEW YEAR
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Due to the current lockdown the 
Parish Council is now holding remote 
meetings once again, it is not the same 
as meeting in person but at least some 
decisions can be taken. The Parish 
Council has drawn up a comprehensive 
Parish Plan listing projects it would 
like to undertake, the Covid situation 
does mean some projects will still be on 
hold, however it does give the Council a 
sense of direction. If anyone would like 
a copy of the plan please let me know 
and I will email you a copy, suggestions 
are welcomed.

You will have noticed that repairs to 
the playground surface have been done 
by a specialist company so at least one 
project on the list has been completed!

At a recent meeting  a member of 
the public asked why there was a No 
Ball Games sign at the playground in 
Green Moor. It is there for health and 
safety reasons as the playground is 
beside an increasingly busy road and 
potentially children could chase balls 
into the highway. The Delf Field is nearby 
where picnic benches had been installed 
to encourage families to use it and to 

play ball games. Indeed two new picnic 
benches have recently been installed 
by volunteers, the benches were kindly 
donated by Brenda Mangham in memory 
of her late husband Harry.

As 2020 is drawing to a close the 
members of the Parish Council would like 
to wish everyone in the Parish a Happy 
Christmas and a safe New Year.

Elizabeth Wright
Hunshelf Parish Council Clerk

Parish Matters

VICTORIA 
QUARRY WAS 
A DANGEROUS 
PLACE

Victoria Quarry was one of the Green 
Moor quarries managed by Benjamin 
Brodie Booth who lived at Plashwood 
on Well Hill. It was situated on the 
bottom of Well Hill near Stones Wood 
and operated from the mid 19th 
century until the 1930s. It was filled 
with foundry waste from David Brown’s 
foundries in Penistone in the late 
1940s and early 50s. During lockdown 
I have been looking at the local 
newspaper reports about activities 
in the Green Moor quarries in the 
19th and early 20th centuries; these 
have been digitised from the British 
Library’s Newspapers Collections and 
are available online via subscription. I 
came across reports of two fatalities in 
Victoria Quarry three months apart in 
1903.

The Sheffield Telegraph of 2 April 
1903 reported the death of William 
Sanderson age 42, quarryman of Green 

Moor employed at the Victoria Quarry, 
Hunshelf, the property of Mr Benjamin 
Brodie Booth. The inquest held at the 
Rock Inn heard that on Saturday morning 
the deceased was in charge of a hand 
crane raising a piece of stone weighing 
about four tons when the stone became 
overbalanced causing the crane to jerk 
The effect was to release the handle which 
spun rapidly catching the deceased on 
the head, inflicting such as injury that he 
died the same evening. The verdict of the 
inquest was accidental death due to the 
gross carelessness of the foremen and the 
deceased’s fellow workers.

William Sanderson was born in 1861 
in Hunshelf and in the 1901 census lived 
with his wife Annie and six children at 
Office Fold, one son Wilfred was also a 
quarryman. He was buried in Holy Trinity 
churchyard, Thurgoland.

Later the same month the Barnsley 
Chronicle of 20 June 1903 reported the 
inquest into the death of William Henry 

Martin age 66, quarryman who lived at 
Spring Row, Thurgoland. He died as a 
result of being injured at Victoria Quarry, 
Hunshelf where he had been employed 
between 30-40 years. Henry Baldwin of 
Crane Moor testified that he was working 
close by the deceased filling a box of dirt 
about seven feet from the bottom of 
the quarry when he heard the deceased 
groan and saw him at the bottom of the 
quarry. He had been hit by pieces of shale 
falling from the side of the quarry. He 
was conscious and bleeding from the left 
side of his head. Another quarryman Fred 
Pickering said that a fortnight earlier he 
had removed shale which had fallen at 
the same spot. The verdict was accidental 
death caused by fall of shale.  William 
Martin was also buried in Holy Trinity, 
Thurgoland and the burial register records 
their burials on the same page. 

William Martin is recorded in the 1901 
census as having been born in Pelham St 
Mary in Norfolk, tracing him and his family 
via the census records show that he was 
an agricultural labourer who moved to 
Thurgoland around 1864 presumably to 
work in the quarries. How he came to be 
recruited from Norfolk is another story.

Newspapers are a fascinating source 
of local history. 

Margaret Tylee

Victoria Quarry
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A FARMING FUNERAL

It’s a Saturday in mid-June and I’m on my way out to a funeral with my eldest son. Thankfully, it’s a fine sunny day with 
blue skies and bird-song after all the much-needed rain of the previous week to ten days. This is the seventh death in 
our small rural parish since the start of lock-down – not all of them through Covid-19. 

CORONAVIRUS LOCK-DOWN DIARY
In September, Penistone FM Radio Station launched a competition in support of Barnsley Hospice, to try to raise money for 
them.  They invited listeners to submit entries from their Lock-down Diaries, which would be judged in two categories – Adult 
and Junior – by Ian MacMillan, the “Bard of Barnsley”.  The winning entries were read out on Penistone FM, (see https://www.
facebook.com/penfm) by the Bard himself.  Below is the winning entry for the Adult section, which records the day of 
Geoff Fretwell’s funeral. 

In our farming community, when 
“one of our own is fallen” we try to 
ensure that as many folk as possible go 
to the funeral to honour them, and at 
my own husband’s funeral five years 
ago the Church was packed, which was 
a great comfort to me. At present of 
course, in view of all the Government's 
guidelines and restrictions, “normal 
funerals” aren’t possible.

Most families who have lost their 
loved ones recently have had a basic 
funeral at the time, with plans for a 
Memorial Service at a later date. This 
funeral was different, since the farmer – 
Geoff – was not only well-known locally 
but also nationally, as he was a National 
Ploughing Champion and a one-time 
World Ploughing Champion; and it was 
to be an on-farm burial.

So his family and friends and 
numerous from the farming community 
found other ways to honour him. Many 
followed the funeral procession from 
the Funeral Home in Penistone to his 
farm, even though they may not be 
staying for the ceremony, and others 
lined the route on foot at “socially 
distanced” intervals on the way.

We were among “the infantry” 
standing on the corner and watching an 
unbelievably long procession of about 
30 vehicles of one kind and another 
moving slowly up the hill. First there was 
the funeral car carrying the close family, 
followed by the hearse – in this case 
a newly scrubbed trailer bearing the 
coffin with a beautiful display of gold 
and white late spring flowers on top, 

and pulled by Geoff’s favourite tractor, 
driven by one of his sons.

Then followed an impressive 
assortment of cars and Land Rovers, and 
interspersed among these were about 
seven vintage tractors, all of which had 
been cleaned and polished and lovingly 
prepared for his last journey home. They 
were gleaming in the sun-light. It was 
a moving spectacle and we all stood 
immobile as the long line of assorted 
vehicles gradually turned the corner 
and headed for the home farm. 

Had this happened at any other 

time, we were in no doubt that there 
would have been farmers and fellow 
ploughing enthusiasts from all over the 
country also coming to pay their last 
respects to one of the larger-than-life 
characters in our farming community 
– no doubt all of them with their own 
individual anecdotes (both amusing 
and serious, and all of them would have 
been legendary!) – but at least this 
seemed to be a fitting tribute for us all 
to pay him, for now.

Anne Payne 



Nature Table
Winter Clean 
Reminder
We will soon be into winter, as the 
nights draw in and daylight hours are 
significantly reduced. There's less time 
for wildlife to feed during the day and 
the colder temperatures mean it is 
vital for them to get plenty of food to 
generate the energy to survive.

This article is a reminder that whilst 
you are doing your bit to feed the birds 
this winter it is vitally important that you 
take time to disinfect those feeders on 
a regular basis. I reported some time 
ago about the contagious diseases that 
affect birds and whilst the world is going 
through a terrible pandemic at the 
moment birds are going through their 
own battle with two deadly diseases.

The worst is trichomonosis, which 
kills many small birds including, finches, 
buntings and sparrows. If you remember 
a couple of years ago I was gutted when 
at least 10% of the Bramblings visiting 
our garden succumbed to the disease 
along with a number of Chaffinches, 
Greenfinches, Bullfinches and Siskin. 
We have already had the first case this 
winter in Green Moor when an infected 

Greenfinch was found recently by Lyn and 
Dave Rose. 

Symptoms include fluffed up feathers, 
matted and dirty beaks and lethargic 
individuals sat next to feeders (you may 
be able to walk right up to them). The 
infection affects the birds throat, they 
struggle to swallow and eventually starve 
to death.

The other disease is Fringilla 
papillomavirus, which commonly 
develops into crusty growths on the legs 
of finches and may result in lameness 
or even the loss of legs. Worryingly I 
have also seen this affecting Robins and 
Dunnock.

Both diseases are spread through 
contact and or eating infected food. That's 
why we can do our bit to try to reduce the 
impact by regularly disinfecting our bird 
feeders. 

Peter Garrity 
(images © Peter Garrity)

Brambling died from 
trichomonosis

Chaffinch with 
papillomavirus

You are invited to the 
'On Your Own Doorstep' 

communal Sheffield Carol Sing

Every Thursday in December at 8pm
You can stand on your own doorstep and join in with your neighbours, standing on theirs. It's safe 
distancing in a communal sing, whether you can sing or not. Local musicians please join in.

Words will be put on the 'Sheffield Carols' group page in Facebook.
• 1st Thursday - The First Noel
• 2nd Thursday - Hark the Herald Angel
• 3rd Thursday - While Shepherds Watch/Sweet Bells
• Christmas Eve - Away in a Manger followed by We Wish you a Merry Christmas
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You may have noticed recently (late October - early November) large flocks of 
birds flying around and over the parish, generally in a southerly direction - with 
the exception of a few random groups of winter thrushes such as Redwings and 
Fieldfares, these will no doubt be large flocks of Woodpigeon.

During autumn and early winter many birds migrate to warmer climates and 
this can be an incredible spectacle if, as an observer, you are stood in the right place 
and actively “vis-migging”. Vis-Mig is an abbreviation of Visible Migration and many 
ornithologists (bird watchers) spend many hours at strategic points in the country 
recording the movements of various species of birds at this time of year. It is an 
extremely important method of avian surveying that provides crucial data that is used 
to monitor the population, movements and distribution of many bird species. To get the 
best results an early morning start in good clear weather with a light SW wind is best.

This year has been no exception and many incredible movements of Woodpigeon 
have been observed as follows:

2nd Nov - Bradway - 1,000+ Woodpigeon flew over
3rd Nov - Redmires Res - 5,000 Woodpigeon flew S/SW in 1 hour
4th Nov - Redmires Res - 21,500 Woodpigeon flew South in 2 hours
4th Nov - Wharncliffe Chase - 45,000 Woodpigeon flew South West in 2 hours
5th Nov - Redmires Res - 11,600 Woodpigeon flew S/SW in 90 minutes
5th Nov - Wharncliffe Chase - 8,000 Woodpigeon flew W/SW
7th Nov - Moscar Cross - 750 Woodpigeon flew SW in 1 hour

This is just an example of the local peak in Woodpigeon migration this year - this is 
an annual phenomenon but the timing can vary depending on weather conditions. 
Up to 60,000 migrating Woodpigeon have been witnessed on one day at one location 
in our region. If you want to know more about bird migration then please visit the 
Sheffield Bird Study Group website at sbsg.org and look at the menu for “Visible-
Migration”; better still if you are interested in birds why not join the group.

Peter Garrity - Images © Peter Garrity

Woodpigeon Phenomenon

FRESH FIELDS 
Farm Shop

We are all stocked up and Covid 
prepared to serve you. Now stocking: 

- Rusbys meat 
- Cottage Bakery products  

and cream cakes
- Farmhouse biscuits 

- Home grown potatoes and fresh eggs 
- Xmas wreaths and table decorations
- Also serving takeaway hot drinks and 

bacon butties 

We also have benches for you to enjoy 
our views. 

Please come and support us.

OPENING HOURS:
Monday CLOSED

Tuesday 9 am - 4 pm
Wednesday 9 am - 4 pm

Thursday 9 am - 5 pm
Friday 9 am - 5 pm

Saturday 9 am - 4 pm
Sunday 9 am - 3 pm

Fresh Fields Farm 
Cranberry Road, Sheffield S36 8SB

07761 396952

CHARITY DROP-OFF

Many of you already know about 
Unit 1on Hoyle Mill Lane in 

Thurlstone (S369PZ). We accept 
items on behalf of Barnsley Hospice.

We accept everything the Hospice 
can no longer take and sell it on 

their behalf. The Hospice still take 
clothes, books, DVDs and small 
electrical items.  We will accept 

everything else. 

We are open Mon/Weds/Fri   
9am - 12pm

Please spread the word and help 
us support the Hospice.
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Edith Crossland - who loved this place - (part 6)

Uncle Jim and Aunt Edith became 
the school caretakers. It worked 
well. Uncle Jim was responsible for 
stoking up the school boiler and for 
managing the coke deliveries.  He still 
worked at Foxes. Aunt Edith cleaned 
the school and washed up after the 
school dinners. I remember sometimes 
popping in after school to have a 
chat with her while she was mopping 
the floor: the dog sprawled over the 
doormat. I was unhappy at school and 
her presence, which was never very far 
away, was always a comfort.

  
Aunt Mary died of TB on Christmas 

Day 1954 at the School House the day 
after the carol singers had been.  Aunt 
Edith had looked after her for years and it 
was soon after that that my memories of 
the School House began.

 During the 1950s Aunt Edith would 
come into the farm yard every morning 
at Hunshelf Hall to wash up the dairy 
equipment for my dad.  She would come 
in a little green van that was loaded 
up with crates full of freshly bottled 
milk, cream and orange juice from the  
Stocksbridge Co-op dairy which she’d 
proceed to deliver around  Springvale.  
As a pre-school tot I’d look out for her 
and would often toddle down into the 
farmyard to ask for fresh  orange juice 
which came in small quarter pint bottles.  
As a treat she’d sometimes take me on her 
round.  

Once I asked for a quarter pint bottle 
of cream to drink.

 “You’ll be sick,” she warned, but 
gave it to me anyway.  I was still supping 
the cream out of the bottle as the milk 
customers – all stay-at-home housewives 
in  those days – were receiving their milk.  

They were all saying :
“Ooooh …watch her Edith.... she’ll 

be sick!”  But I wasn’t.  I did grow into a 

chubby little girl though.  How I loved 
Aunt Edith’s cream!

As I grew into my mid-teens during 
the “swinging 60s” I longed to see more of 
the world as new possibilities opened up.  
I started hitch-hiking around Europe with 
my friend Dave and later with my sister 
Angela.  Aunt Edith took a dim view of 
this.  As I sheepishly tried explaining to her 
that I was going off again, she’d turn up 
her “Crossland chin” (as my mother put it!) 
in disapproval.

 “Where e’ ye goin' off to now?” she’d 
snap.

I’d mumble sheepishly:
“Er.....Germany” or “Greece.” It sounded 

like a confession.
“There’s nowt wrong wi’ round ‘ere!” 

she’d state, defiantly, as if I were betraying 
the tribe.  Many years later I realised that, 
in a sense, she was right.

 Uncle Jim died in 1972 aged 62 
after suffering many years from weak 
“Crossland lungs”.  He’d always been a 
quiet, reliable, benign presence. Once 
a good tennis player and cricketer he'd 
helped found Green Moor Cricket Club 
and became the umpire later on. The 
creation of the cricket pitch was all done 
by communal effort. The Mathewmans 
and Rex Roebuck were the driving force 
behind its early success.

 During the 1920's, 30's and the war 
years there was little money around and 
the Green Moorers knew that if they 
wanted entertainment they had to make 
it themselves. The three tennis courts 
which were created at Hill Top Farm, Pond 
Farm and Hunshelf Hall were testimony to 
this “can do” attitude.  My dad helped to 
prepare the ground, but it was meticulous 
Uncle Jim who maintained the courts.

The tennis courts provided years 
of home-grown entertainment and 
community togetherness for that 
generation who would reminisce about it 
as they grew older.  They would comment 
how it had all been lost by my generation, 
the “Baby Boomers”, the “Sixties kids” 
who didn’t know what it was like to go 
without, who had everything, but wanted 
more, who only cared about themselves 
and didn’t know what a hard day’s work 
was. As for morality, what was the world 
coming to!

The School House felt sad and lonely 
without Uncle Jim. Aunt Edith really 
missed him, but she had her dog, Nell, 
who was a great comfort. Nell was a 
sweet-tempered black part Labrador who 
followed Aunt Edith around like a shadow. 
She was becoming stiff, stout and old and 
for a long time Aunt Edith had been in 
denial that Nell had cancer. The poor dog 
really suffered. Aunt Edith couldn't bear 
to loose Nell. When she did eventually die 
Aunt Edith dug a big hole in the garden 
and buried her herself, in floods of tears. 
She'd had Nell a long time.

Her previous dog, Flash, who'd been 
very old when I was little, had been a bit 
snappy, but Nell had been lovely and 
her death was a great loss. So it wasn’t 
long before Phyllis Dowkes gave Aunt 
Edith a young collie she named Floss. Oh 
dear! Floss still was very much a puppy, 
bouncing all over the place and biting the 
furniture.  Aunt Edith was really too old 
and lame by this time to be coping with 
a young dog.  But in August 1978, Aunt 
Edith died suddenly.

The previous few months had been 
tremendously creative and productive. 
She had taught herself how to make corn 
dollies and was brilliant at it. She was so 
good at it that she was teaching other 
people how to do it at night classes at 
Stocksbridge College. She'd just think 
of something and went on to make it in 
straw.

That year, 1977, had been the Queen’s 
Silver Jubilee. Aunt Edith had decorated 
the Chapel with all her corn dolly creations 
she'd made to celebrated the event which 
included a coach, a ceremonial mace and 
chain, a crown and a cake.

Julia Tomson
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Another Local 
Walk 

New downloadable routes 
for people with limited 
mobility/additional needs. 

Green Moor Sports Club
As I am sure you can guess we don't 
really have any news from the cricket 
club. 

After a very short season, played under 
government guidelines, we did manage 
to put two teams out - a South Yorks 
League first team and a Sunday League 
team. The South Yorks league fixtures all 
had to be re-arranged and in a different 
format. We were just pleased to be able 
to play some cricket. Several clubs chose 
not to play at all. We made a decision not 
to play any junior cricket. Consequently 
we decided not to have any trophies to 

present - not enough games played. This 
meant there was no junior presentation 
afternoon and the clubs annual dinner 
and presentation evening were unable 
to take place at Cubley Hall. This is the 
first time in the clubs history that this has 
happened. Going back to the early 1950's 
when initially  the presentation night was 
held in the Rock followed by the school 
before it closed. This was followed by 
many years at Wortley Hall then a couple 
of years at Silkstone Lodge moving on 
to Cubley Hall where we have gone for 
the past number of years. It has not been 

possible to hold any of our fund raising 
events this season.

Looking forward our AGM is 
scheduled  to take place on 31st January 
and our winter nets at PGS are also 
booked for Thursaday 28th January 
7.30pm - 8.30pm. Fingers crossed these 
events will be able to take place.

On behalf of all at GMCC  I would 
like to send everyone our best wishes 
for Christmas and (hopefully) a happy 
and normal 2021.

Ann Matthewman, Secretary

Bradfield and Stocksbridge Walkers 
are Welcome groups have created 
a new set of eight 'Inclusive Route' 
descriptions which can be freely 
downloaded. Covering both river 
valleys and moorland edge, these 
routes are designed to be inclusive 
for all, highlight many attractions, 
and provide information specific 
to the requirements of those in the 
community who may otherwise 
experience disadvantage in terms of 
outdoors access.

 
With funding from the Heritage 

Fund through the Sheffield Lakeland 
Partnership, the information provided 
gives details about the terrain, such as 
gradients and camber, surfaces and 
seating; this together with a route 
map, location of accessible toilets and 
refreshments, and information about 
places and points of interest along the 
way.

The routes also describe the heritage 
of the locality and provide information 
about their historical context. Examples 
include the story of the Fox Valley 
redevelopment.

Kathy Wedell, who together with 
her son Isaac surveyed the routes and 
produced the descriptions, said "Speaking 
as the parent of a teenager who uses a 
wheelchair, for Isaac to be able to get out 
into the wilds means everything.   When 
just to go down the road to the local shop 
involves knowing in advance where the 
dropped kerbs are and hoping nobody 
has parked across them, to be able to 
escape to somewhere wild and beautiful is 
profoundly liberating.  To get a wider view, 
a distant horizon, to breathe the air, be in 
nature, hear the quietness - it’s crucial for 
us all, but especially for people living with 
conditions that mean access is not a given.  
To be wild, and to be included – that is 
soul food.

 When going anywhere with Isaac 
I’ve always had to visit the route ahead of 
time or risk disappointment/exclusion; 

there is a huge need not just for accessible 
wild places but also for detailed route 
descriptions like these, so people like us 
can be confident just to head out and 
enjoy them!”

 There are many miles of public 
footpaths, bridleways, green lanes and 
trails in this area; however few appear to 
be accessible to those using wheelchairs 
or mobility scooters, parents with buggies 
or those with mobility impairment who 
find gates and stiles difficult to negotiate. 
In providing these new inclusive routes 
Walkers are Welcome has gone some way 
to overcoming such obstacles.  
 
https://bradfield-walkers.org.uk/
inclusive-routes/
https://stocksbridge-walkers.org.uk/
inclusive-routes/
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Green Moor Church
Chapel Lane, Green Moor,  
Sheffield S35 7DW

Penistone Paramount

For details contact 01226 767532
www.penistoneparamount.co.uk

Visit the above website for information 
and updates.

The Venue
For more information or to book please 
call 0114 2838692 or email us/facebook 
The Venue Stocksbridge.

Wortley Hall

For details contact 0114 288 2100 
www.wortleyhall.org.uk

Stocksbridge Leisure Centre

For details contact 0114 2883792 or 
visit www.stocksbridgeclc.co.uk

Expected to open September 2020 on 
completion of building work.

Penistone Community Centre

Penistone S36 6AR. Visit  
www.penistonetowncouncil.gov.uk for 
updates

Wortley Top Forge

For more details, contact Ted Young on  
01226 763896.

Due to Covid19, information on events at our local venues are 
continually being updated. Please contact them or visit the 

websites/social media sites directly for information.

Civic 

Visit www.barnsleycivic.co.uk or check 
out the facebook site @barnsleycivic 

Parish Council meetings

14th December 2020 

Fox Valley

For more information on events visit  
www.foxvalleysheffield.co.uk/events

• Weekly Friday Market
• Monthly Farmers Market 
• Christmas Market - 4 - 6 December, 

10am - 4pm

A book by local author Claire Pearson 
was published on the 3rd October, and 
it’s all about the history of our local public 
houses. The book is called “A Drink With 
our Ancestors"; a pub crawl through 
time” and contains stories gathered by 
the author from pubs past and present, 
from their early days until the eve of 
World War Two. Generations of locals 
and a succession of travellers have spent 
their leisure hours in these places, and 
they were not merely social hubs where 

people met to drink and talk. They played 
host to coroners’ courts, manorial courts, 
Friendly Societies, political hustings, 
auctions of property and livestock, the 
payment of rents, the hiring of staff, and 
they were where people met to conduct 
business, whether honest or dishonest. 
Their yards stabled the stagecoach horses 
and were used by carriers, blacksmiths, 
wheelwrights and travelling salesmen. 
They provided a convenient base for all 
kinds of itinerant traders, from dentists, 
quack doctors, and portrait painters 
to travelling shows, menageries, and 
waxworks. Not forgetting the odd 
travelling bear. 

 The author is an amateur historian and 
keen genealogist with over forty years’ 
experience of researching the local area 
and a childhood spent touring the back-

street pubs of Joshua Tetley & Co., thanks 
to her father, an electrician subcontracted 
to the brewery. Many of these pubs are 
now nothing but memories but some of 
their stories are told here so that those 
memories live on. The book includes 
tales from the pubs in and around 
Stocksbridge, Bolsterstone, Deepcar, 
Green Moor, Hunshelf and Wigtwizzle 
(please note: modern pubs and Working 
Men’s Clubs are not included.) 

Available direct from Amazon in 
paperback or Kindle editions. Amazon 
has a facility to download a free 
sample or read the first chapter online.  
Copies are available from the author 
(claire2pearson@hotmail.com) or from 
Samuel’s Kitchen, near Fox Valley. There is 
more information on the website www.
stocksbridgetimespast.co.uk, which not 
only features many photos of our local 
pubs but also has articles about the local 
fire brigade, the Motor Club, Bramall 
Lane in Hunshelf, Thomas Oxley, and a 
collection of local films.

BOOK REVIEW:
A Drink With our Ancestors
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