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Green Moor Sports Club - The Highlights
The highlight of the 
season so far has got to be 
the Sykes cup. We were 
automatically entered 
into this competition 
being runners up in 
the Premier league last 
season. In the first round 
we beat Paddock at Green 
Moor in a game played 
over 2 days because of the 
weather. The 2nd round 
draw gave us a home tie 
against Skelmanthorpe 
who have Wassim Jaffa 
- an Indian Test player - 
as their pro. As a club we 
decided to enjoy the day.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

We did a barbecue served 
drinks and refreshments 
and the weather provided 
the rest.  The “crowds” 
arrived and basked in 
glorious sunshine.  Green 
Moor were bowled out for 
a disappointing 79.  After 
getting 3 of their men 
out Jaffa came in to bat 
- he has scored over 700 
runs in 7 innings so far 
this season and he was 
looking good until 19 year 
old Mark Elsworth came 
on to bow and bowled 
him out with his 3rd 
ball when he was on 31. 
What a moment for Mark 
to remember. He only 
played because someone 
dropped out the night 
before - he normally plays 
for the Second team. 
Jaffa was a great sport. 
He sighned the match 
ball and presented it to 
Mark as well as signing 
autographs and bats for 
some of our juniors.

We have had some 

outstanding individual 
performances so far 
this season. Ben 
Simpson scored 112 at 
Nortonthorpe in the cup 
his maiden century. 15 
year old  Joseph White 
took 5 wickets in one over 
playing for the second 
team. 11 year old George 
Watts took 4 wickets in 
4 balls playing for the 
U’15’s and he also scored 
the winning runs for them 
in a nail-biting cup match 
which had just one ball 
left. Joe White plays in 
the Huddersfield U’15’s 
Taverners team and 
Huddersfield U’17’sleague 
team.

Apart from last 
weekend the weather has 
been bitterly cold - lets 
hope it warms up so we 
can enjoy the rest of the 
season without our winter 
woolies on.
 
Ann Matthewman

Wassim Jaffa presents the match 
ball to Mark Elsworth

Wicket taker Mark gets the applause

Green Moor Cricket Team: Back Row: Mark Elsworth, Josh Wood, Nigel Dowkes, Ben 
Simpson, Noel Bramall, Jake Rodgers, Julian Bates, Andy Howe. Front Row: Harry 
Howlett, Jack Ridgewick, Christopher Matthewman

We’ve got him out for 31!



The British star of 
Jazz, Sir John (Johnny) 
Dankworth, died in 
early February. He 
wrote such items as the 
theme for “Tomorrow’s 
World” on TV as well as 
playing for his wife Cleo 
Lane. There is a faint 
but discernable link to 
Hunshelf.

Some years ago, 
Wyllan and I were in 
a very rural part of 
Switzerland. In the quiet 
family run hotel were only 
two other guests. To each 
other they spoke English, 
but the lady spoke 
fluently to the waitress 
in the local dialect. 
Intrigued, we asked 
why. They were brother 
and sister, children of 
Swiss parents who had 
moved to Bradford in 
the early 1930s to work 
in the textile trade. In 

the summer of 1939, 
all children of Swiss 
parentage, who had never 
been to Switzerland, 
were offered a holiday. 
The then young boy 
preferred to play football 
in England: his younger 
sister took up the offer 
and travelled on the train 
to her parents’ homeland. 

On the 3rd of 
September 1939 she was 
on her way home on the 
train, when it halted at 
the border. The guard, 
with tears in his eyes, 
informed them all that 
the train would not be 
going any further as war 
had been declared. 

The local authorities 
swung into action. All the 
children were asked for 
details of Swiss relatives, 
and this girl at the age 
of 9 was collected by her 
grandmother and spent 
the next 6 years living in 

the Toggenburg valley. It 
was no wonder that she 
spoke the language so 
well. She had returned 
to the valley to join the 
school reunion. 

As she had an intro 
into the local life, it was 
fascinating to join them 
in, for example, attending 
the music rehearsals 
of the local band in a 
garage in the centre of 
a housing complex. The 

only light was from a 
small floodlight in the one 
car garage, and an odd 
streetlight. We were the 
only foreigners around.

The link to Johnny 
Dankworth? The 
brother’s job in Bedford, 
was to maintain the 
instruments for Sir John 
and his band

David and Wyllan 
Horsfall

Polling Day 
in Green Moor Sponsored 

Walk

The Penistone and District Committee 
of Yorkshire Cancer Research is having a 
sponsored walk on Sunday 13 June. The walk 
is about 8 miles long starting at Oxspring 
Sportsfield carpark at 9.00am. It its a circular 
walk via Green Moor. A shorter walk is available. 

If anyone would like to take part, or sponsor 
a walker please ring Susan Gaughan 01226 
791241 or Sheila Henson 0114 288 2417.
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NSPCC Concerns
The NSPCC has asked us to publicise the 
emergency number for reporting concerns 
about children.
 
If you have any concerns about a child or 
children, then you can telephone the NSPCC 
Helplione on 0800 800 5000

It’s Spring!!
If	the	list	of	jobs	in	the	garden	is	growing	by	the	
day,	local	help	is	at	hand	to	cut	them	down	to	
size.	Contact Matthew at:
	
Miller’s
Handyman	Hire	Services
Grass	and	hedge	cutting
Conservatory	and	Patio	cleaning
Unwanted	items	and	rubbish	removed
Also	some	DIY	work,	etc
Tel:	01226 761869
Mobile:	07999937640
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Green 
Moor 
Library?
The phone box is 
looking a bit forlorn 
lately; weather-
beaten and tired. 
Nothing has been 
firmed up yet, as to 
what to do with it, 
but ideas are still 
rolling in. This photo 
was spotted in a 
magazine by one of 
our parishioners. 
I think it’s my 
favourite idea so far.

The Editor

Compliments
Alan Froggatt, who lived in New Houses many 
years ago, came to us at an event in Penistone to 
say how much he had appreciated the last edition 
of the Chat. The front cover brought back so 
many memories for him

Doris Stubbs also reported back that she had 
been approached by people in the parish who said 
how much they had enjoyed the new-look Chat.

At the time we did not acknowledge the help from 
Barnsley MBC in producing our first colour edition. 
BMBC supplied the funds to purchase the new 
printer which is a colour laser, and while it is more 
expensive than in black and white, it is nowhere near 
as expensive as producing colour prints on an ink 
jet printer. The printer is available for community 
publications, and the Clerk to the parish council, 
David Horsfall, will be only too wiling to help local 
communities by printing items for them. As the 
printer is big, very heavy and sensitive to movement, 
it will stay put in the parish council office, but David 
will, only too willingly, print stuff at cost.
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Stay Mobile
Our parish population 
is skewed to the right! 
Sounds painful, but it 
only means that our 
age profile reflects the 
fact that we are getting 
older. When the parish 
sorts out the Christmas 
Tea for our senior 
citizens, we are finding 
it a bit of a squeeze 
to get everyone in the 
Providence Room for a 
meal. With advancing 
age comes the 
inevitable slowdown; for 
some it will mean using 
a wheelchair of some 
kind to get around. This 
should not stop you 
doing what you want to 
do, for example:

Waiting for a new hip 
left us with the choice, 
use a wheelchair and 
carry on, or stop. We 
chose to carry on. We 
had a couple of holidays 
booked when the need 
to use a chair came 
upon us. Switzerland is 
not perhaps the most 
wheelchair friendly 
country in the world, 
but the people and the 
systems are marvellous. 
Everywhere we went we 
had help without asking, 
smiles and open doors.

At one station, by 
the time we reached the 
train by bumping over 

the lines, we had the full 
attention of the driver, 
the guard and the young 
girl from the ticket office. 
At the same station, we 
were told to stay on the 
train after everyone else 
got off, then the train 
moved to the goods 
platform so we could step 
straight out on the level 
and wheel away.

At another station 
we left the train to find 
ourselves stuck on the 
centre island platform 
without a lift. The 
porter made a couple of 
telephone calls and then 
switched the lights to 
red and the whole of the 
traffic on the main line 
came to a stop while we 
crossed. The magic words 
here are guards, porters 
and ticket office workers. 
We seem to have lost 
these essential people 
from our railway system

My favourite example 
was the day we went for 
a walk. The other guests 
in the hotel, were a bit 
bemused by the fact that 
we walked, well, one of us 
walked the other rode in 
splendour watching the 
flowers roll by at eyelevel. 
They suggested that we 
went to a specific valley 
where it would be flat and 
level for a mile and we 
could enjoy the day.

It was not exactly flat, 
and it certainly was not 

level, but we set off and 
when it got a bit steeper, 
we carried on for about 4 
miles to the restaurant. 
Refreshed we set off back, 
this time it was downhill 
and a lot easier. About 
a mile from the railway 
station, we stopped to 
rest and we were giggling 
to ourselves as, to be 
truthful we had done 
something silly. Pushing 
an NHS wheelchair up 
a long valley was, well, 
different. 

At this point a 
lady came across and 
speaking in English, 
asked if we were English. 
When we answered that 
we were, she smiled and 
said that she thought so, 
as only the English would 
have done this walk with 
a wheelchair. This was 
complimentary, but then 
she went on to thank 
us for being English, 
as the English came to 
Switzerland to teach the 
Swiss how to ski, how 
to build railways, how 
to run hotels and how 
to attract tourists. This 
was a surprise, but to 
our astonishment, the 
following day, a lady 
speaking in very clear 
and easy German said 
exactly the same thing. 
I wonder what television 
programme had been on 
recently in Switzerland.

Oxford Ragwort

It’s that time of year 
again. The Oxford 
Ragwort, or senecio 
squalidus, to give 
its Latin name, is 
beginning to appear in 
fields and verges. It can 
be poisonous to horses. 
Please destroy any that 
are a danger to these 
animals. Ironically, it is 
much more dangerous 
when dried than when 
growing. Gloves are 
advisable when dealing 
with this plant as it 
can cause an allergic 
reaction.

Wyllan M Horsfall

This Sporting Life (2)
I still try and run. I am now in the super, super vet 
category and because of my age and slowness, the 
authorities let me run the cross country races in the 
same race as the ladies. The distance is a lot less, 
the pace is slower but the scenery is better, even if 
all I see is the backs of my fellow runners going away 
from me. Usually I stagger round all on my own, but 
on this particular day, a young lady was just in front 
and she was not fast enough to get away. So for a 
change, I had a race on my hands and I was really 

trying to keep up with her. Part way round when we 
had lost all the other runners, it started to rain and 
my glasses steamed up. 

My opponent took then a wrong turning, and I, 
squinting to see, missed the course turn and followed 
her. That is how we both got lost in the woods for a 
quarter of an hour. We emerged together at the finish 
to receive somewhat acerbic comments from our 
respective club members that make whatever you are 
thinking pale into insignificance.

A Shocking Tale!

Electricity	can	be	
shocking,	and	can	be	
lethal.	Any	faults	in	
the	system	should	be	
reported	immediately.		
CE	Electric	UK	will	
accept	reports	online	at	
www.ceelecticuk.com
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The Isle of Skye Survey
Many thanks to all of our parishioners who 
responded to our survey on the Isle of Skye.  
Apologies to all who had their meals, television, 
free time etc interrupted, but we did get 
an overwhelming response and a positive 
endorsement of our aims.

Some comments 
were received. One 
that the stile over into 
Stocksbridge is not 
“dog friendly”. This 
has been noted and 
will be included in the 
programme. The wall 
overlooking Stocksbridge 
was the subject of two 
comments that “the 
area should not be 
made “safe””. Sorry if 
our terminology was 
misleading, but we 
are talking only about 
making the wall safe, not 
the landscape. The Isle of 
Skye will be marginally 
less secure for walkers in 
the future, the old fence 
will come down, but the 
path will be improved. 
We hope that this allays 
any fears of an “Elf n 
Safety” straitjacket.

The “flailing” of the 
paddock came in for 
some criticism. This is 
a difficult one. We are 
anxious to retain this 
unique environment, 
but we are aiming to 
try and encourage a 
wider range of species 
of both flora and fauna. 
The advice we have 
received says to deal 
with the grass in some 
way. One suggestion, 

which was rejected as 
being unsuitable for 
our parish, was to graze 
cows on the land, as 
they would churn up the 
sod. Our latest advice 
is to cut the grass over 
a three-year rotation to 
allow the wildlife chance 
to thrive. The term “flail” 
in this context means 
to reduce the tussocks. 
Chris Tomson from the 
RSPB is to supervise this 
work.

Footpath signs will 
be erected at the access 
points, but the covenants 
on the Isle of Skye, put 
in to protect the heritage, 
forbid additions to the 
landscape.

Can we discourage 
dog owners from allowing 
their pets to foul the 
land? If only we could!

Again, many thanks 
for your help; we are 
moving on to get the 
funds. We may not have 
enough to be able to do 
it all in one fell swoop, 
so if anyone knows of a 
source of grant income 
that we have not tried, 
please let us know

David Horsfall
Secretary, The Friends 
of the Isle of Skye

The Isle of Skye
After a winter of 
content, we were finally 
able to get a move on 
and the surveyors were 
out in force to look at 
the Isle of Skye with a 
view to putting things 
back as they were.

We have finished up 
with a list of jobs, several 
walls to replace, repair 
or just put a few toppers 
on.  The high big block 
rampart wall overlooking 
Stocksbridge is not in any 
danger. It needs a bit of 
“tightening up”  By this 
the surveyor means to 
put in a few chock stones 
to keep it tight and solid. 
This was a relief to say 
the least

The big job is the 
remaining boundary 
wall looking down to 
Stocksbridge, This is a 
huge task of rebuilding 
and quotes have been 
sought. Some removal of 
bits and pieces will take 
place, the somewhat tatty 
fences will go and some 
work on the shrubs and 
trees will follow. A path 
will be cleared round 

the perimeter as it was 
in times of old and the 
paddock area will get 
a bit of attention. This 
area is designated as a 
“sanctuary” for wildlife so 
anything we do must be 
with this in mind

Work requiring vehicle 
access cannot start 
until after the end of 
September as we need 
to stay away from the 
cricket season.

Further information as 
and when available

The Friends of the Isle 
of Skye

“Karen Elliott, the 
Groundworks Surveyor on 
the Isle of Skye”

The Isle of Skye 2
The midnight oil has been recklessly burned; 
the computer printouts delivered, the letters 
sent and now we wait. The Friends of the Isle of 
Skye have sent off three grant applications for 
funds to refurbish the Isle of Skye. One is to the 
Community Spaces section of the Lottery, one 
to the Bridge Shop in Stocksbridge and one to 
DEFRA in its guise as the COMMA Fund organiser.

We are hoping that all three will be successful, 
the Community Spaces grant especially. However 
in informal talks with the people a the HQ of this 
organisation, comments were made that “That 
sounds a lovely project” 

Keep your fingers crossed for us. Results expected 
in early August

The Friends of the isle of Skye



On a Saturday morning 
I used to come up New 
Houses (next door to 
where I live now) to do 
shopping for Mrs Rusby 
and son Arnie – one 
gallon of paraffin and a 
bag full of groceries from 
Mrs Roebuck’s. I looked 
forward to the 2p I got, 
then in the afternoon 
ran down the fields to 
Stocksbridge Cinema for 
2pm to the matinee to 
see Tarzan. We couldn’t 
wait ‘cos it was always 
continued in our next. 
It was tuppence to get 
in the pictures and 
sometimes Mum gave 
me ½ pence for sweets. 
There was 12 pennies to 
a shilling then (what is 
now 5p).
 

There was no buses 
at all to Green Moor, the 
nearest bus stop was 
bottom of Well Hill. There 
used to be a lot of children 
come up The Trunce 
to Green Moor School 
from Old Mill but rows of 
houses have been pulled 
down where they used to 
live and the pub called 
The Woodman Inn where 
I used to fetch Woodbine 
cigarettes for my Dad, 
one packet of five for 2 old 
pennies.

We had to leave 
Green Moor School when 
we was eleven, then to 
Stocksbridge until 14 
years - leaving age then 
and the first transport to 
Stocksbridge School was 
Sidney Burgin with his 
lorry and green cover and 
a step ladder to get in with, 
a long seat down either 
side . He used to transport 
footballers and cricketers 
too.  Later on we had a 
bus pass for Stocksbridge 
School, but more often 

than not, we walked down 
the fields and up the other 
hill to school and back.  

Our next house move 
from the Delf was on to 
Old Mill Lane – a cold 
water tap on the sink (no 
hot) and electric light…it 
was like Heaven. Still no 
bathroom, tin bath in 
front of the fire. Not many 
houses had bathrooms in 
the twenties and thirties, 
outside toilets usually at 
the bottom of the garden.  

When it was potato-
picking time in October we 
used to go to Huthwaite 
Farm, picking for Mr 
George Wood and four 
sons Tom, Bernard, Pete 
and Bob. Two shillings 
and sixpence a day for 
good pickers. Others got 
two shillings. In later years 
Pete Wood was organist at 
Thurgoland Church. 

I used to work at The 
Grange for the Bush family. 
Son Arthur had a milk 
round at Hillsborough. 
I used to wash all the 
cans and measures in 
the wash house when he 
got back…no milk bottles 
then. Daughter Ruth 
used to bake and decorate 
lovely cakes to sell in her 
father’s grocery shop at 
Hillsborough, Reginald P 
Bush, and I used to help 
with the baking. Then all 
the lamps were to fill with 
paraffin and the wicks to 
trim, and glasses to wash 
– no electric there then. 
Next job was feeding the 
poultry and collecting the 
eggs to be sold on the milk 
round. The poultry was 
kept in buildings higher up 
the drive from the house. 
I used to love helping 
Ruth in the garden, dead-
heading roses etc. Jobs 
were never-ending. 

Whit Monday was one 

highlight of the year and 
the Sunday School Trip to 
the seaside was another. 
We had to walk to Wortley 
Station to get the train 
and walk back again at 
night. No coaches then 
and not many cars, but we 
all enjoyed it although it 
seemed a long walk home 
from Wortley Station to 
Green Moor after a day at 
the sea side. 

We used to enjoy 
going to Sunday School 
too. Lesley Walton and 
Mr Smith were Sunday 
School teachers. We 
used to go morning and 
afternoon and had a star 
card marked every time 
you attended. And once a 
year got a Sunday School 
prize book. More stars we 
got better the book. There’s 
still a lovely Sunday School 
at Green Moor. My fifth 
generation of children are 
still at Sunday School. 

The Chapel is lovely 
too but sadly not very well 
attended these days and 
all are very welcome. It will 
be a sad day if the Chapel 
has to close, it is all we 
have left. We lost the school 
a few years ago, now the 
Rock Inn has gone. Little 
did I know my grandsons 
Greg and Dean Godley 
would be demolishing it 
when, years ago, I used to 
be playing pop with their 
grandad, Chad Steel, for 
being there when I needed 
him at home at Dean Head 
Farm. Those were the 
days. I suppose there were 
plenty more like me. Now 
it is just nice to sit in the 
garden listen to the birds 
singing and reminisce. 

Dad (Clifford Swift) was 
in the 1914-18 war from 
start to finish. He used to 
tell of travelling in France 
on a troop train and it 

went so slow they could 
jump off and go to the shop 
and get back on the same 
train. And how terrible it 
was in the Trenches, up 
to their knees in mud and 
water and awful sights he 
saw, but that’s as far as it 
went. 

After the war he 
came home and married 
Mam (Blanche Burgin) 
at Thurgoland Church 
in 1920. I remember he 
worked at Wortley Forge 
and seeing the big hammer 
coming down on the red-
hot bars as Dad turned 
them over. He played a 
cornet in Thurgoland 
Brass band, along with 
friends Bill Linacre, Charlie 
Burkinshaw are two I can 
remember. They used to 
practice their music sat 
in the Boat House on a 
seat either side with the 
water running through 
the middle. It used to echo 
a long way, usually every 
Sunday morning.  

Dad died in February 
1940 of pneumonia, took 
ill on the Tuesday and 
died Friday, it was an 
awful winter. Snow up to 
the wall tops. Dr Easton 
surgery was at the top of 
Huthwaite Lane then, near 
Huthwaite Hall. He just 
managed to visit Dad once 
on foot. I always thought 
Dad had a raw deal being 
as he’d fought for his 
country and couldn’t get 
to hospital. But we can’t 
help the weather, it was 
only 6 weeks earlier his 
own Dad had died 20-12-
39 ( Lionel Swift of Castle 
View Thurgoland). 

Childhood Days and Ways by Elsie Elizabeth Steel Part 2 of 3

Part 3 in the next 
issue (63) of the 
Hunshelf Chat
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The Pilates class is 
held every Thursday 
at 6.30pm in the 
Providence Room.  
 
All are welcome to join 
us, it’s great fun and it 
does you good.  
 
Drop in.

For the more observant 
residents of Green Moor 
it may have come to 
your notice that many 
women in the area 
are looking extremely 
healthy and well toned. 
I am hoping that this 
comment will be taken 
in the spirit in which it 
is written and not seen 
as sexist or unequal 
in its style as the 
comments also relate 
to one man. However 
you would have to 
travel to the Oxspring 
/Penistone area to 
observe this.

 How did these women 
and this one man get 
to look so svelte and 
so fit? Take a walk up 
or down Chapel Lane 
on a Thursday evening 
and you will see people 
with strange long round 
parcels under their arm. 
Some may be carrying 
bottles of water but 
they all share the same 
secret. They all attend the 
Thursday evening Pilates 
class in the Providence 
Room.

If you now cast 
your gaze to the photos 
showing the class in mid 
flow, I ask you; where 

else in this local area, 
or even in the national 
area could you appear 
to fly through the air 
with the greatest of ease? 
Take on a film star pose 
as if on the bow of the 
Titanic with Leonardo Di 
Caprio or look as graceful 
as Margot Fonteyn did 
when performing the 
dying swan dance in 
Swan Lake. I might add 
I was lucky in being able 
to work with our very 
own Rudolph Nureyev, 
the said one man who 
attends with us. These 
pictures are untouched. 
We would not agree to 
any air brushing and as 
you can see we do not 
use safety nets for these 
daring poses 

Whilst our current 
class is thriving, we 
always have room for and 
welcome new members. 
Many people contributed 
to getting the new class 
up and running when 
the teacher of the original 
Thursday Yoga class 
could no longer teach 
us. A big influence in 

its success is the new 
teacher Nina Jolley. 
She will be  known to 
some of you as she 
delivers Pilates and 
other forms of exercise 
and dance classes in 
various local venues. She 
delivers a class, which is 
challenging, full of variety 
but above all fun.We are 
always encouraged to 
work to our own level, not 
compare ourselves with 
others, but at the same 
time strive to improve The 
hour passes amazingly 
quickly as Nina has an 
ability to tell a funny 
story, punctuated with 
anecdotes, all alongside 
an explanation of why 
we are doing what we are 
doing and how all of it is 
doing us so much good.

Incidentally why 
are we doing what we 
are doing? Well Pilates 
is a well known form 
of exercise but its 
reputation is also around 
helping with aches/
pains/back conditions 
and general health and 
well being. It is highly 

regarded for both the 
physical and spiritual 
and mental effects it can 
have on the body. The 
class is friendly and from 
a personal viewpoint it 
has helped me to get to 
know several new people. 
Nina is also a teacher 
of Burlesque and an 
evening out by members 
of the Pilates class to 
Penistone Paramount 
revealed just what this is 
all about.

So if you are interested 
just drop in or contact 
me, details below. Mats 
are provided if you don’t 
want to invest in one just 
yet. We meet Thursday 
evening in the Providence 
Rooms, Chapel Lane, 
at 6.30 and classes last 
for one hour. Payment 
can be nightly or 5 
sessions can be paid for 
in advance. Whether you 
aspire to stardom, or 
simply body and mind 
health and well being 
then the class might be 
just what you are looking 
for. Whatever your 
ambitions are, secret or 
public, the class could 
help you fulfil them.

Chris Johnson

ITS 
EXERCISE 
BUT NOT 
AS YOU 
KNOW IT

Sports 
Results

You may have seen him 
running round the parish, 
the Clerk to the parish 
council David Horsfall, 
is easily spotted at 6’5” 
tall and in a bright yellow 

jacket. He is inordinately 
proud that he is now 
the South Yorkshire 
Road Race Champion 
for his age group. 
Congratulations David!

However, if you press 
the matter, he will admit 
that he is now the oldest 
runner in the league 
and that his age group 
consists of just him!



What’s On 
‘Ereabouts

Penistone Paramount

Space Chimps 2
17 June, 4.30pm
18 June 2pm
19 June 2pm

Sex and the City 2
11-15 June, 7.30pm
16th June, 2pm, 7.30pm
17-19 June, 7.30pm
20th June, 6pm
21-24 June, 7.30pm

Prince of Persia: The 
Sands of Time
25 June, 7.30pm
26 June, 2pm, 7.30pm
28 June, 7.30pm
29 June, 7.30pm
1 July, 7.30pm

LIVE EVENTS:
Rescue Me
27 June, 7pm

The Manfreds ‘Let em 
roll tour’ 
30 June, 7.30pm

Rob Kingsley - A Vision 
Of Elvis
9th July, 8pm

Billy Elliott - The Musical
14-16 July, 7.15pm
17th July, 2.15 & 7.15pm

The Savoyards Present 
Yeoman of the Guard
4 September, 7.30pm

ORGAN RECITALS:
Richard Hills
12 June, 2:30pm

Michael Woodridge
10 July 2010, 2.30pm

Big Band Crazy Kevin 
Grunill and the Take 
2 Big Band, 14 August, 
2.30pm

the Venue

Scarlett’s Dream, 
13 June

Local Band Night
19 June

Last Friday Folk Club, 
25 June

Green moor ChurCh

Sunday School 
Anniversary 
20 June at 10am.

Church Anniversary
Sunday 4 July at 3pm.

thurGoland loCal 
history GrouP
 
Visit to the Maurice 
Dobson Museum, 
Darfield, 23 June
         
Wentworth Castle 
Gardens, 15 July 7.3Opm

“South Yorkshire 
Railways”, Talk and 
slides by Les Nixon. 
Village Hall,  
16 September 7.3Opm    
                                    
AGM followed by Slide 
show of Old Postcards 
(Maurice). Village Hall, 
21 October 7.3Opm        
                                 
“Barnsley Characters 
by Phil Norman” 
Village Hall, 18 
November 7.30pm  

Hunshelf Chat contributions:	Anyone	who	would	like	to	contribute	to	the	Hunshelf	Chat;	stories,	articles,	information,	
events	or	photographs,	please	contact	the	Editor,	Claire	Derrick	on	0114	288	7903	or	email	claire.derrick@virgin.net

Deadline for the next Hunshelf Chat is 10 July 2010

�
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The Gatso 
Game
Reported in the Daily 
Telegraph, children have 
been known to get a tin 
can, remove all the labels, 
buff it up so it is shiny. 
Then fasten a piece of 
string and swing it fast 
enough to set off the 
Gatso Speed Cameras 
at the roadside. We can 
just see one or two of our 
residents being tempted 
by this, but beware, the 
new cameras take photos, 
not only of the speeding 
car, but the surrounding 
people as well. You could 
get caught!

They Know 
All About You

If you have some time and 
the inclination to see what 
“They” know about you, try 
the web site below. It gives 
a lot of detail about the 
parish and its residents. 
You can see how many 
of our parishioners are 
0-5 years old, or over 74. 
You can tell what kind of 
houses we live in, and how 
many people rent rather 
than own, how many 
single households and a 
whole lot more. This set of 

data comes from the 2001 
Census. It does not give 
personal details of course, 
but the information is 
fascinating. No wonder 
we keep on getting all this 
junk mail.

Somewhere else I 
found that the mean price 
of homes in our area is 
just under £250,000. Not 
that this is important, as 
surely nobody wants to 
leave Hunshelf Parish?

(Oh, and if you contact 

me by email, I will copy 
the address for you rather 
than try to type it in again 
david@oberwald.fsnet.
co.uk )

h t t p : / / w w w .
neighbourhood.statistics.
gov.uk/dissemination/
LeadDatasetList.do?a=3&
b=790625&c=S35+7DN&
d=16&g=362850&i=1001
x1003&m=0&r=0&s=127
5413464646&enc=1&do
mainId=15


