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Dear Readers 
!ƴ ŀǿŦǳƭ ƭƻǘ Ƙŀǎ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘ ǎƛƴŎŜ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ŜŘƛǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ IƛƴȄǘƻƴ 

[ƛŦŜΦ ²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜ ǿƛǘƴŜǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƭƻǿ ŜŀǎƛƴƎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƭƛŦŜ-

ŎƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ ŎƻǾƛŘ ŎǊƛǎƛǎΦ ¢ƘŜƴΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ 

ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ƴƻǊƳŀƭΣ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǊǊƛŦƛŎ ǿŀǊ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ƛƴ 9ǳǊƻǇŜΦ 

hǳǊ ƘŜŀǊǘǎ Ǝƻ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ŀǊŜ ǎǳŦŦŜǊƛƴƎ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ŎŀƳŜ ŀǎ 

ƴƻ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ IƛƴȄǘƻƴ Ƙŀǎ ǎǘƻƻŘ ǳǇ ǘƻ ōŜ ŎƻǳƴǘŜŘΦ bƻ 

ƭŜǎǎ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƘǊŜŜ ƘƻǳǎŜƘƻƭŘǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǾƛƭƭŀƎŜ ƘŀǾŜ ƻǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ 

ŘƻƻǊǎ ǘƻ ǿŜƭŎƻƳŜ ŀ ǊŜŦǳƎŜŜ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΦ DƻƻŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜƳΦ  

 

wŜŎŜƴǘƭȅΣ ƻǳǊ ƎƻƻŘ ŦǊƛŜƴŘ ŀƴŘ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǳǊΣ {ǘŜǾŜ ¢ǊǳŘƎƛƭƭΣ 

ǇŀǎǎŜŘ ŀǿŀȅ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǎǳŘŘŜƴƭȅΦ  9ǾŜƴ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƭƻŎƪŘƻǿƴΣ ƘŜ 

ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǎŜŜƴ ǎǘǊƻƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǾƛƭƭŀƎŜ ŦƻƻǘǇŀǘƘǎ όƛƳƳƻǊǘŀƭƛǎŜŘ 

ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŎŜƴǘƭȅ ǇǳōƭƛǎƘŜŘ ! ²ŀƭƪ !ǊƻǳƴŘ IƛƴȄǘƻƴ ōƻƻƪƭŜǘ 

ǇΦмл ŘŜŘƛŎŀǘŜŘ ǘƻ ƘƛƳύΦ ¢ƘŜ ǇƘƻǘƻƎǊŀǇƘ ƻǇǇƻǎƛǘŜ ŎƭŜŀǊƭȅ 

ƛƭƭǳǎǘǊŀǘŜǎ Ƙƛǎ ƭƻǾŜ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜ ŀƴŘ ŎƘŜŜǊŦǳƭ ŘƛǎǇƻǎƛǘƛƻƴΦ {ǘŜǾŜ 

ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ŀƴ ƛƴǘŜƎǊŀƭ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ǾƛƭƭŀƎŜ ƭƛŦŜ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ 

ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ƘŜ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘ ŀƴŘ ŀŘŘŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘŦǳƭ ǘŀƭŜƴǘǎ ƛƴ 

Ƴŀƴȅ ǿŀȅǎ ǿŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ōŜƴŜŦƛǘ ŦǊƻƳΦ  ¢ƘŜ ŦŜŀǘǳǊŜŘ ŜǳƭƻƎȅ ǿŀǎ 

ǎǇƻƪŜƴ ōȅ Wƛƭƭ DŀǊƴƛŜǊ ŀǘ Ƙƛǎ ŦǳƴŜǊŀƭ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜ Ƙƛǎ Ƴƻǎǘ 

ǊŜŎŜƴǘ /ǊƻǎǎǿƻǊŘ όǇΦмнύ ǎǳōƳƛǘǘŜŘ ƭŀǘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ȅŜŀǊΦ  

 

¢ƘŜ ǿŀǊƳǘƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎǇǊƛƴƎ ǎǳƴ ƘŜǊŀƭŘǎ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀǊǘ ƻŦ IƛƴȄǘƻƴΩǎ 

ŦŀƳƻǳǎ ǎƻŎƛŀƭ ŎŀƭŜƴŘŀǊΦ !ƭƭ ƻǳǊ ƻƭŘ ŦŀǾƻǳǊƛǘŜǎ ŀǊŜ ōŜƛƴƎ 

ǇƭŀƴƴŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŀŘŘŜŘ ōƻƴǳǎ ƻŦ ŀ /ŀǊ .ƻƻǘ {ŀƭŜ ŀƴŘ ŀ 

WǳōƛƭŜŜ tŀǊǘȅ όǇΦмлκммύΦ 

 

¢ƘŜǊŜǎŀ {ǳƭƭƛǾŀƴ Ƙŀǎ ŎƻƳŜ ƘƻƳŜΦ IǳǊǊŀƘΗ  

Iŀǎ ƛǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ōŜŜƴ ǘƘǊŜŜ ȅŜŀǊǎΚ  ²Ŝ ǿƛƭƭ Ƴƛǎǎ ǊŜŀŘƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ 

ƘŜǊ ŜȄǇƭƻƛǘǎ ƛƴ [ŜǘǘŜǊ ŦǊƻƳ hȊ ǿƛǘƘ ƻƴŜ ƭŀǎǘ ŜǇƛǎƻŘŜ ǘƻ 

ŜƴƧƻȅ ƻƴ ǇŀƎŜ муΦ 

 

 

 

Hinxton Life is an independent village 

magazine established and run by 

volunteers.   

Its mission is to inform residents of 

local issues and to maintain and 

promote community spirit.  

Delivered free to approximately 170 

Hinxton households.  

Thanks to the Reprographics Department at 

the Wellcome Genome campus for 

providing the paper and printing. 
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Wƛƭƭ DŀǊƴƛŜǊΩǎ ƭƻǾŜƭȅ ǘǊƛōǳǘŜ ǘƻ {ǘŜǾŜ ǎǇƻƪŜƴ  
ŀǘ Ƙƛǎ ŦǳƴŜǊŀƭ ǎŜǊǾƛŎŜ ƻƴ мсǘƘ CŜōǊǳŀǊȅΦ 

 
L ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ ǘƘŀǘ L ŀƳ ǎǇŜŀƪƛƴƎ ƻƴ ōŜƘŀƭŦ ƻŦ 
ƳȅǎŜƭŦ ŀƴŘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƛƴ IƛƴȄǘƻƴ ǿƘƻ ƪƴŜǿ {ǘŜǾŜΦ L 
ƘƻǇŜ ǘƘŀǘ L Ŏŀƴ ŎƻƴǾŜȅ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘǎ ŀƴŘ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎǎ ƻŦ ǳǎ 
ŀƭƭΦ  
 
²Ŝ ŀƭƭ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ {ǘŜǾŜ ǿŀǎ ƭƛƪŜΦ {ǘŜǾŜ ǿŀǎ Ƨǳǎǘ {ǘŜǾŜΦ 
YƛƴŘΣ ƎŜƴŜǊƻǳǎΣ ǉǳƛǊƪȅΣ ǘŀƭŜƴǘŜŘΣ ŀƴ ŀƎƛƴƎ ƘƛǇǇȅ ŀǘ 
ƘŜŀǊǘΦ ¢ƘŜ ŀǧǊƛōǳǘŜ ǘƘŀǘ L ǇŜǊǎƻƴŀƭƭȅ Ƴƻǎǘ ŀŘƳƛǊŜŘ ƛƴ 
ƘƛƳ ǿŀǎ Ƙƛǎ ŀōƛƭƛǘȅ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ ƎƻƻŘ ƛƴ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜΦ Lƴ ŀƭƭ 
ǘƘŜ ǝƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ L ƪƴŜǿ ƘƛƳ ƘŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǎǇƻƪŜ ōŀŘƭȅ ƻŦ 
ŀƴȅƻƴŜ ŀƴŘ ƛŦ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ƘŀŘ ǳǇǎŜǘ ƘƛƳ ƘŜ ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ ƧǳǎǝŦȅ 
ǘƘŜƛǊ ǿƻǊŘǎ ƻǊ ŀŎǝƻƴǎΦ {ǘŜǾŜ ƭƻǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴǾƛǊƻƴƳŜƴǘΣ 
ǇŀƛƴǝƴƎ ŀƴŘ IƛƴȄǘƻƴΦ 
 
IŜ ǘƻƭŘ ƳŜ нр ȅŜŀǊǎ ŀƎƻΣ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ ƳƻǾŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ 
ƘƻǳǎŜ ƴŜȄǘ ŘƻƻǊ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ǘƻƻǘƘƭŜǎǎ ŎŀǘΣ 
ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ƪƴŜǿ IƛƴȄǘƻƴ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀŎŜ ŦƻǊ 
ƘƛƳΣ ŀƊŜǊ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŀƭƭ ƘŀŘ 
ƪŜȅǎ ŦƻǊ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜǎΦ IŜ ǎŀƛŘ 
ǘƘŀǘ IƛƴȄǘƻƴ ƪŜǇǘ ƘƛƳ άƎǊƻǳƴŘŜŘέ ŀƴŘ 
ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘ ōŀƭŀƴŎŜ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ 
ŀŎŀŘŜƳƛŎ ƭƛŦŜ ƛƴ /ŀƳōǊƛŘƎŜΦ  
 
{ǘŜǾŜ ǎƻƻƴ ōŜŎŀƳŜ ŀƴ ƛƴǘŜƎǊŀƭ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ 
ǘƘŜ ƭƛŦŜ ŀƴŘ ǎƻǳƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǾƛƭƭŀƎŜΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ 
ƭƻƴƎ-ǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ ƳŜƳōŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ tŀǊƛǎƘ 
/ƻǳƴŎƛƭΣ ǎŜǊǾƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ но ȅŜŀǊǎΦ  
 
 

 
 
 
IŜ ǿŀǎ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǘƘŜ ŬǊǎǘΣ ŀŎŎƻǊŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ wƻǎΣ ǘƻ ōǳȅ ǝŎƪŜǘǎ 
ŦƻǊ ǾƛƭƭŀƎŜ ŜǾŜƴǘǎΣ ƳŀƪŜ Řƻƴŀǝƻƴǎ ŀƴŘ ƻũŜǊ ǊŀƉŜ 
ǇǊƛȊŜǎΦ Iƛǎ ƘƻƳŜƳŀŘŜ ŎƘǳǘƴŜȅǎΣ ƧŀƳǎ ŀƴŘ Ƴƛƴǘ ƧŜƭƭƛŜǎ 
ŀǊŜ ŦŀƳƻǳǎΣ L ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀǾŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ 
ǿŀȅ ƛƴǘƻ Ƴƻǎǘ ŎǳǇōƻŀǊŘǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǾƛƭƭŀƎŜΦ 
  
{ǘŜǾŜ ǿŀǎ ǾŜǊȅ ǎƻŎƛŀōƭŜΣ ƘŜ ŜƴƧƻȅŜŘ ƘƻǎǝƴƎ ŀƴŘ 
ŀǧŜƴŘƛƴƎ ƎŀǘƘŜǊƛƴƎǎ ƻŦ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎΦ IŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ōŜ 
ǊŜƭƛŜŘ ǳǇƻƴ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘƘŜ ŬǊǎǘ ǘƻ ŀǊǊƛǾŜΣ ŎƭǳǘŎƘƛƴƎ ŀ ōƻǧƭŜ ƻŦ 
tǊƻǎŜŎŎƻΦ 
 
 /ƘǊƛǎ 9ƭƭƛƻǧ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ά{ǘŜǾŜ ŜƴǘŜǊŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ŜǾŜǊȅ 
ŀǎǇŜŎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛǘȅΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ǎƭƻǿΣ ǎǘƻƻǇƛƴƎ ǿŀƭƪ ƻŦ 
Ƙƛǎ ŎƻƳƛƴƎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǊƴŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ƴƛƭƭ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ 
ŬǊǎǘ ŎƘƛũŎƘŀũǎ ƻŦ ǎǇǊƛƴƎ ǿŀǎ ŀǎ ƳǳŎƘ ŀ ƘŀǊōƛƴƎŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 
ǎŜŀǎƻƴ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ōƛǊŘǎ ǘƘŜƳǎŜƭǾŜǎΦέ 
{ǘŜǾŜ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ǘŀƭƪŜŘ ŀōƻǳǘ ŀƴŘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊŜŘ ŦƻƴŘƭȅΦ  
 

²Ŝ ǿƛƭƭ Ƴƛǎǎ ȅƻǳ {ǘŜǾŜΦ 

{ǘŜǾŜ ǎŜŜƴ ƘŜǊŜ ȅŜǘ 

ŀƎŀƛƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƛƴƴƛƴƎ 

vǳƛȊ bƛƎƘǘ ǘŜŀƳΦ 
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.ǊŀŘ /ƘŀǊǘŜǊƛǎ  ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǘƻ YŀǘŜ wƛƭŜȅ 

A little background 

I moved to Hinxton in 2016, so a relative newcomer really. I 
can honestly say that I have been made to feel so welcome 
here that it feels far longer than five years.  Anne and I were 
married in 2018 and we share our home with our three 
Border Terriers and our Birman cat. 

I was born in Stanmore (Middlesex), and moved to Bushey 
(Herts) when I was four years old. Since leaving school I 
have lived in a wide variety of places; from London to the 
Lake District. I emigrated to Denmark in 1976, and spent 
several years living there. Denmark is a wonderful country, 
the Danes are the friendliest people, and I have great 
memories of pike fishing from my boat that I kept on Viborg 
Lakes. Until a few years ago, I tried to spend a month per 
year visiting my extended family there.  
I have a son, a daughter, and two beautiful granddaughters 
who live quite some way from Hinxton, but they visit 
whenever possible. 

Career 

My father was an engineer, but he died suddenly when I 
was nearly fifteen. My mother became quite ill and she 
struggled to cope. Under the circumstances, it seemed 
sensible at the time that I should join my fatherôs company 
as an apprentice toolmaker. However, after I completed the 
apprenticeship, I decided it just wasnôt for me and I returned 
to studying. I have always been something of a bibliophile 
and my love of libraries led me into librarianship.  Initially, I  

 

worked in several of Londonôs public libraries, but as I also 
had a qualification in computing, when the opportunity 
arose to manage the libraries and learning centres of a 
large FE college, I moved into that sector. 

Iôm a strong believer in ólifelong learningô, and working within 
the sector was an ideal opportunity. Over the years I gained 
a number of post-grads including: Teaching, Multimedia 
Authoring & Web Management and Multimedia Project 
Management.  

I spent my last decade in F.E. as Head of ILT (Information 
& Learning Technology), Learning Resources and 
Partnership Projects. I also lectured part-time at Birkbeck 
College (Univ. London) for five years. I thoroughly enjoyed 
my years working in education, but following a merger with 
another very large college I found that I was spending more 
time in boardrooms and travelling between campuses, than 
working with students and ópeopleô. 

I have always had a keen interest in psychology and mental 
health, which led me to study the subject whilst working at 
Birkbeck. After three and a half years I qualified as a 
psychotherapist. I founded a private practice, and continued 
to work in mental health until illness finally forced me to 
close my three practices and retire three years ago. Very 
rewarding worké particularly working with military and 
emergency services personnel, and I do miss it.  

            

Life in Hinxton 

I felt at home in Hinxton virtually instantly: The 
village, the people and its history. I think itôs fair 
to say that I intend to be a permanent fixture 
here now!  

Despite being restricted due to illness, I have 
kept busy. I am a moderator on a number of 
metal detecting fora and I write for these. I am 
also a órecorderô for the British Museumôs 
Portable Antiquities Scheme (PAS).  I 
developed and maintain the Hinxton Parish 
Council website (in addition to the Babraham 
Parish Council website), and I am also a co-
administrator of óHinxton Lifeô (the village 
Facebook pages), together with Mike Boagey. 

Leisure pursuits 
I have always had many hobbies and 
interests. In no particular order: History, 
metal detecting/archaeology, nature/
conservation, angling, fell walking/
mountain climbing, football (come on 
you Reds), psychology, reading, music, 
politics, birdwatching, collecting, etc.  
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If I had my time again (and a smoother path in 
early life) I would have chosen to become an 
archaeologist. History is a life-long passion of 
mine, and I spend a considerable amount of time 
researching. I have been fortunate enough to be 
granted permission to search some local land with 
my metal detector and, prior to becoming 
(hopefully temporarily) housebound, I have found 
many interesting historical itemsé ranging from 
the iron age, through Roman, early and late 
medieval to modern. All of these have been 
recorded on the PAS database and have 
contributed to local history. 
 
Conservation/Nature 
This is another area that I am passionate about. I 
have worked with a number of groups over the 
years to combat the ever-increasing pressure 
upon our beautiful landscape. I was a member of 
the Welsh Harp Conservation Group (WHCG) for 
a decade, responsible for maintaining the óWelsh 
Harpô reservoir in London. I developed their 
website in 1999. An oasis inside of the M25.  
 
Music 
I have loved music from an early age. My musical 
taste is quite eclectic, ranging from classical to 
heavy rock. I began playing bass guitar in my mid-
teens and I have played in several bands in both 
the UK and Denmark. I also play a little acoustic, 
banjo and the ukulele.  
I particularly enjoy the cello suites of Bach, in 
addition to traditional folk music (with a modern 
influence). Overall though, I would say that I am a 
child of the seventies and the classic rock of 
bands such as Pink Floyd, Free, Wishbone Ash, 
etc, etc, is what you are most likely to catch me 
either playing or listening to. 
  
Favourite films & TV 
Oh, I have many. I enjoy classic war films and 
Westerns, and also psychological thrillers. Among 
my favourites would be: Dunkirk (the original), 
Zulu, The Battle of Britain, Unforgiven and Silence 
of the Lambs. 
On TV I like to watch: Drama series (particularly  

 
Nordic Noir), historical dramas and 
documentaries, and quiz programs. 
 
Historical figure that I would like to meet:  
Iôd like to meet King John and ask him what 
exactly did happen to his treasure! 
 
Dinner guest: 
Probably David Attenboroughé a modern-day 
hero. 
 
Achievements: 
I think that rescuing our most recent Border 
Terrier, Lulu, from over-breeding in a puppy farm, 
and seeing her become so confident and happy 
constitutes an achievement. 
 
Holiday destination: 
Probably the Camargue. Fabulous birdwatching. 
Finally, I am very much looking forward to being 
able to meet more people in this lovely village and 
physically taking part in events. 
  

 

bƻǘŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ 9ŘƛǘƻǊ 
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Please enter our exciting  

Hinxton Short Story Competition   

sponsored by  The Red Lion 

с 

Rules for the Hinxton 2022 Short Story Competition 
 

Ã50 prize money for the winner of each of the Seniors and Juniors 
To be judged by members of the Hinxton Book Club and last yearôs Senior winner, Mike Boagey 

 
1)  Closing date for entries is 12 June 2022. 
 
2)  Entrants must be resident in Hinxton. Everyone is eligible. 
 
3)  Entrants to the Junior competition must be under 16 years of age on 12th June 2022. 
 
4)  The maximum length of submissions is 1,000 words for the Seniors. (No minimum)   

     Senior Group Stories must contain the words óThreadô and óMillpondô. 
 
5)  The maximum length of submissions is 500 words for the Juniors. (No minimum)     

      Junior Group Stories must contain the words óDuckô and óWheelô. 
 
 
6)  When complete, deliver your story in an envelope marked :- 

Hinxton Short Story Competition (Junior or Senior)  
enclosing your name and address on a separate piece of paper to:- 

87 High Street, Hinxton, by 12th June 2022.  
 

7) Do not put your name on your story as they will be judged blind.  
 
8)  The judges prefer a printed submission using ARIAL font,12 point (as this page) 
 
9)  The judgesô decision is final.  
 
10) The winners will be announced and published in the Autumn Hinxton Life. 



т 

 

Being able to keep meeting virtually for Book Club throughout the pandemic has meant we could continue to read 
together and chat about what we had read, almost as normal! Thank you Zoom! This also had added benefits of 
being able to include members who were living far away, including Theresa in Australia and Wendy in Norfolk. 
Here are our views on three of the books we read over this time: 

 

 
Hamnet 

By Maggie OôFarrell 
 
On a summerôs day in 1596, a 
young girl in Stratford-upon-Avon 
takes to her bed with a fever. Her 
twin brother, Hamnet searches 
everywhere for help. Their mother 
Agnes is away tending her 
medicinal herbs. Their father 
(William Shakespeare) is away 
working in London. Neither parent 
knows that one of their children 
will not survive the week. 
Hamnet is inspired by 
Shakespeareôs son. It is a story of 
the bond between twins and of a 
marriage pushed to the brink by 
grief. 
The book transports the reader 
back to Tudor times ï capturing a 
wide range of characters from evil 
grandmother Joan to the 
wonderful children and of course 
to the centre of the story Agnes. 
We believe that Maggie OôFarrell 
doesnôt name William throughout 
the book ï because he would be 
too big a character and she 
wanted to focus on Agnes. 
It has some of the most beautiful 
and evocative language ï 
describing things that we all 
recognise now some four/five 
hundred years later! Technology 
may make great strides but human 
nature doesnôt change. 
A few of us were a little less taken 
with the book,  but still scored it 
highly, whilst the rest of us gave it 
a resounding 9+! 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Girl with the Louding Voice 
by Abi Dar® 

 
This is the debut novel of Nigerian 
writer Abi Dar®.[1] It tells the story 
about a teenage Nigerian girl who 
becomes a maid and struggles 
with limited education and poverty. 
Dare's choice of using non-
standard English/pidgin English 
made reading it hard in places but 
gives it an air of authenticity.  
When Adunniôs mother dies when 
she is 14, her father marries her 
off to Morufu and uses her bride 
price for the family upkeep. But 
Adunni runs away to Lagos and 
has a series of adventures, ending 
up employed by Big Madam, who 
abuses her and keeps her as her 
slave. But Adunni is determined to 
find a way out and to gain an 
education, as she feels this is the 
only way she can be free. 
This is a remarkable and detailed 
expos® of the many ways girls and 
women are terribly treated in some 
parts of the world. Whilst the 
content is sad and thought 
provoking, the story has light and 
shade and scored a good 7 by the 
book club readers. 

  
 

A Short History  
according to Sheep 
By Sally Coulthard 

 
This book sounds a bit plain but is 
actually a remarkable survey of 
the huge impact that sheep have 
had on human history. 
From the plains of ancient 
Mesopotamia to the rolling hills of 
medieval England to the vast 
sheep farms of modern-day 
Australia, sheep have been 
central to the human story. 
Starting with our Neolithic 
ancestors' first forays into sheep-
rearing nearly 10,000 years ago, 
they've fed us, clothed us, 
changed our diet and languages, 
helped us to win wars, decorated 
our homes, and financed pioneers 
and privateers to conquer large 
swathes of the earth.  
Sally Coulthard weaves the rich 
and fascinating story of sheep into 
a vivid and colourful tapestry, 
filled with engaging anecdotes 
and remarkable ovine facts. 
Gold flecked fleeces when gold 
prospectors were using them to 
pan for gold and knights 
lubricating their armour with 
lanolin, will be just two of the 
images that remain with many of 
us! 
This book was appreciated by all 
ï and is one we shall probably 
return to, so we can carry-on 
learning from it in years to come.  

 

т 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Debut_novel
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Abi_Dar%C3%A9
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Girl_with_the_Louding_Voice#cite_note-1
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Adrian Dellar 

Painting and Decorating 

All interior and exterior work undertaken 

Please call for free estimate 

07932 141 738 

01440 268 521 

adriandellar@gmail.com 

  

!ŘǾŜǊǝǎŜ ȅƻǳǊ ōǳǎƛƴŜǎǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ  

IƛƴȄǘƻƴ [ƛŦŜ ǉǳŀǊǘŜǊƭȅ ƳŀƎŀȊƛƴŜ ŀƴŘ 

ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ǇŜǊƳŀƴŜƴǘ ŘƛǎǇƭŀȅ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ  

IƛƴȄǘƻƴ [ƛŦŜ CŀŎŜōƻƻƪ ǇŀƎŜ 

/ƻƴǘŀŎǘ ǘƘŜ ŜŘƛǘƻǊ ŦƻǊ ŘŜǘŀƛƭǎΦ 
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I was born in this extraordinary town on a cold windy 
Saturday in June 1948 in St Hildaôs hospital.  Whilst I 
never lived there for more than two years at any one 
time, I still proudly consider it to be my home town.  
 
In prehistoric times Hartlepoolôs headland is thought to 
have been an isolated tidal island covered by 
thick forests. In the nineteenth century during 
excavation of the adjacent marshy area called the 
Slake, trunks of trees from the ancient forest were 
found embedded in the clay along with antlers and the 
teeth from deer that seem to have inhabited the area in 
large numbers many years ago. In the 8th century, 
Bede mentions it (ñheopruò ï the place where harts 
(deer) drink).   
 
Old Hartlepool is the original fishing village which 
existed before the new town of West Hartlepool which 
then became known as Hartlepool and Old Hartlepool, 
wishing to keep its separate identity, began to be 
known as the Headland! 
 
As a child I was told that there 
is no high ground for the two 
thousand miles between the 
Headland and Moscow. That 
may explain why we all wear 
flat hats covering our eyes! 
 
At the beginning of the 
twentieth  century it was hard 
to believe that Old Hartlepool, 
with its small population of 
less than a thousand 
consisting almost entirely of 
fishermen, had become one of 
the busiest ports on the 
eastern coast. It was realised 
that trade had to be brought into the town in order to 
save it from oblivion and in 1823 it was suggested that 
railways be built to connect with local collieries, so that 
Hartlepool could be developed as a coal port. This 
brought great wealth to the town and the fine new town 
of West Hartlepool sprang up with all the grandeur 
usually only associated with city centres. 
 
Hartlepudlians are called the óMonkey-Hangersô, a term 
that  is often applied to supporters of Hartlepool United 
Football Club by the supporters of their arch rivals 
Darlington. However it has been embraced by many 
Hartlepudlians, and only a small minority still consider 
the term offensive. The monkey-hanging legend is the 
most famous story connected with Hartlepool. During 
the Napoleonic Wars a French ship was wrecked off 
the Hartlepool coast. At that time there was a fear of a 
French invasion of Britain and much public concern 
about the possibility of French infiltrators and spies. 
One stormy night, the fishermen, fearing an invasion, 
kept a close watch on a particular French ship as it 
struggled against the waves but when it was severely 
battered and sunk they turned their attention to the 
debris washed ashore. Among the wreckage lay one 
wet and sorrowful looking survivor, the shipôs pet 

monkey dressed (to amuse) 
in a military style uniform. 
The fishermen apparently 
questioned the monkey and 
held a beach-based trial. 
Unfamiliar with what a 
Frenchman looked like they 
came to the conclusion that 
this monkey was a French 
spy and should be sentenced 
to death. The unfortunate 
creature was to die by 
hanging, with the mast of a 
fishing boat (a coble) 

providing a convenient gallows. So is it true? Did it 
really happen like that? You wonôt find many people in 
Hartlepool who say it didnôt. They love the story.  
 
The last shipyard in Hartlepool closed in 1962. The 
town then tried to diversify industry. In the late 20th-

century vacuum flasks were made in 
Hartlepool. So were anchor chains, parts for 
marine engines, crankshafts and 
communications equipment were also 
fabricated alongside a thriving chemical 
industry. 

Hartlepool underwent something of a 
renaissance under a Labour government as 
both Tony Blair and Peter Mandelson were 
local parliamentarians. Tourism became a 
major industry with the town making the 
most of its heritage. HMS Trincomalee, a 
frigate built in 1817 was bought to 
Hartlepool in 1987, and after refurbishment, 
was opened to the public. The Marina was 
redeveloped in the 1990s.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Back to back houses that typically lined the centre of 
most northern industrial towns including Hartlepool, 
have now been gentrified and new high tech industries 
have replaced the traditional coal and steel orientated 
manufacturing factories.  
 
My lasting memories of staying there, with relatives, for 
months at a time, as a boy, are still quite vivid and 
even now I can still taste the bitter coal dust. 
 

It looks like I am, and always will be,  
a Monkey-Hanger. 

ǿƛǘƘ aƛƪŜ .ƻŀƎŜȅ 

The statue 
standing 
proudly on 
the 

Headland 
is our most 
famous 
creation, 
Andy Capp 

IŀǊǘƭŜǇƻƻƭ aŀǊƛƴŀ 

http://www.thisishartlepool.co.uk/history/Submerged-Forest.asp
http://www.thisishartlepool.co.uk/history/oldhartlepool.asp
http://www.thisishartlepool.co.uk/history/westhartlepool.asp
http://www.thisishartlepool.co.uk/history/oldhartlepool.asp
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April 9th 
Deanery Fair Great Shelford 10-12 
 

April 15th  
GOOD FRIDAY making Easter Garden in 
Hinxton Church at 930 am 

 
April 17th  
EASTER SUNDAY SERVICE  
at 9 am 

 
April 18th   
EASTER MONDAY BANK HOLIDAY 
Car Boot/Dog Show/Crafty Corner  
see poster opposite page 

 
May 5th  
Polling in Village Hall for local elections 

 
May 9th  
Annual Parochial Meeting in the Church  
at 730pm 

 
May 23rd  
Friends of Hinxton Church AGM at 730 pm 

 
June 5th    
Jubilee Party on the Recï poster page 13 

 
July 2nd    
Village Chocolate Feteï see poster page 15 

 
July 22nd  
The Friends of Hinxton Church Garden 
Evening  at The Oak House, from 6.30 to 
8.30 pm 

 
November 4th-6th  
The fabulous Art Exhibition in the church hƴ ǎŀƭŜ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ /ŀǊ .ƻƻǘ 9ǾŜƴǘΦ  

aŀƪŜ ŀ ƎǊŜŀǘ ƎƛƊ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳǊ ǾƛǎƛǘƻǊǎ 
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Hinxton Autumn Crossword   

нлнм ƻƴ ŀ ǘƘŜƳŜ ƻŦ мŀŎ  ōȅ {ǘŜǾŜ ¢ǊǳŘƎƛƭƭ  
ǿƛǘƘ WŜƴƴȅ DƻƻŘǿƛƴ ϧ {ǘŜǾŜ ¢ƘŜƻōŀƭŘ 
 

ACROSS 
1   Season starters of anchovy umami presented with tip of     
marjoram stuffed into tuna with tail removed (6) 
4   Rugby group receiving NHS app notification taking 38ds  
(9) 
10 Departs ï as might be expected when these abandon treesin 1ac 
(6) 
12 One of five going to church for 56d (6) 
14 Non-professional song? (3) 
16 Fish trap novice used by N. Yorkshire River (4) 
17 Serious face for Italian river (2) 
18 Back up abstainer for a stroke across the green (4) 
19 Revolutionary Cuban head, empowering beginnings (3) 
21 Carp discernible in fishtank oil (3) 
22,25ac Older hobbit loses tail - make a mistake with unknown 
quantity for 56d (8) 
23 Be quiet at the end of a short water source from a western country 
(5) 
25 See 11d, 22ac, 24d, 25d or 58d 
27 Container shortfall somehow visible in full lager without  
head (6)  
29 Learner in car ï end of story for flower (5) 
30 Dermal transformation leads to 56d (6) 
32 Stomach muscles which at first Adonisôs body sported  
(3) 
33, 62ac Hunt with zeal, running around to find a 42d, 62ac  
as 4d food (8) 
34 1986 car, singular remains after most is poured off (4) 
36 Note, first three of cotton winding device is liberated (4) 
37 General hubbub around Dorothy 1940ôs US óRoadô star (7) 
39 Striking colour of 10ac in 1ac at end of year and from the  
start of the evening to the break of day (3) 
40 Every one is topless 15d (4) 
43 Dance to a beer flavouring flower (3) 
46 Derogatory reference to ordinary person found at the  
openings of public library eating books (4)  
48 Kingôs head found in ice cream container, King shortly follows ï 
liable to be strung up and bashed, as in 20d (rather than 65ac) 
37d,62ac (6) 
50 Panto hen runs around to reveal an array of gods (8) 

51 Derogatory reference to rude, noisy and aggressive person 
starting to yell obscene banter (3) 
53 Cuts off ends of all bamboo top shoots (4) 
58 Derogatory term for stupid person doing oafish, loutish things 
from the outset (4) 
59 A kitchen garden providing vegetables served from silver in 
ceramic for Queen (7) 
60 A single from Edgbaston eleven (3) 
62 Boltôs companion becomes edible with 33ac or 55d (3) 
64 Musical instrument transposed to France? óThere it isô (5) 
65,37d,62ac Stew cutest hen ï cooked, edible roasted (5,8) 
66 Good French backing the French Count for example? (5) 
67 Jamaican hybrid fruit is found in mug, liquid (4) 
68 Between the east and a beast one of five children is found  
half way between summer and winter, (7) 
69 Undergarment put on after heavy autumn rain starts ï when 1d,9d 
ï and with a 57d (7) 
 

DOWN 
1, 9d Salty agile fish Leander cooked, as celebrated at the  
time of 69ac Festival (3,2,6,8,2) 
2  End of viaduct starts at end of estuary of Scottish river (3) 
3..Gentle, quiet mouse starts to make sound of surprised alarm (4) 
4  Landowner with beginning of red in end of tail is hoarder of 8d (8) 
5  Mangy dog starts to bark, cut short (4) 
6  Vigour from reorganised protective wear (3) 
7  In Ulan Bator, garden flower (Elecampane) visible from the start 
(5) 
8  Laid-back knock-out, mad? (4) 
9  See 1d 
11,25ac rosy rebel corrected for 56d to go with gin (9) 
13 At top of chimney find wise bird as seen on monks (4) 
15 Penny for everyone is a 56d with stone (5) 
17 Penny on Scottish chimney is a 56d with a stone (4) 
19,38d Eveôs temptation of the sort never ending in taxi is a 56d 
without a stone (4,5) 
20,37d,62ac Playing chess, hen trout becomes 56d of the 48ac sort 
(5,8) 
24,25ac Kirk leader with Halle or Chuck is 56d for wine making 
(10)  
25,25ac Clerk by bar ordered 56d (10) 
26 Beginnings of young evergreen woody tree (3) 
28 Beginning to gulp beer leads to wind - the sort often  
found at 1ac,68ac (4) 
31 Spurt misdirected after early start with volcanic results (6) 
34 Dutifully beginning to possess a way off a mountain (4) 
35 Naµve measuring sound of 56d with a stone (9) 
37 See 20d 
38 See 19d 
41 Beginnings of newly raised oak capability, as reversed for a 62ac 
(5) 
42,62ac Loaf on your head? Alternative for 33ac,62ac (6) 
44 O.E groan ï confusion over herb (7) 
45 Chinese tradition of way things always originate in the beginning 
(3) 
47 Northern forest of corporeal aroma, not fake  
49 Noble gas extracted from one onion (4) 
52 Originally bird laid unusual egg of duck egg colour (4) 
54 Route out and back, returning to find swimming area (4) 
55,62ac Backward rule on head. Good pickled (6) 
56 If rut mended provides part of the 1ac 69ac (5) 
57 Second to first of old, new satellite (4) 
58,25ac First dripping early water found on the grass in the morning 
with 56d rather like 25d,25ac (8) 
60 Level neckwear reaches end of pullover (4)  
63 Loud beast of burden is wily (3) 
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  /ƘŜŀǘΩǎ aǳǎƘǊƻƻƳ wƛǎƻǧƻ  
¢Ƙƛǎ ǊŜŎƛǇŜ ǎŜǊǾŜǎ ŦƻǳǊ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΦ  
¸ƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜ ŦǊȅƛƴƎ ǇŀƴΦ ό¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ŘƻǳōƭŜ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŎƛǇŜ ƛŦ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ 
ŦŜŜŘƛƴƎ ƭƻǘǎ ƻŦ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀƴŘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ Ǉŀƴύ  
LƴƎǊŜŘƛŜƴǘǎ оллƎ ǇŀŜƭƭŀ ǊƛŎŜ  
L ƭŀǊƎŜ ƻƴƛƻƴ ƻǊ ǘǿƻ ƭŜŜƪǎ  
о ŎƘƛŎƪŜƴ όƻǊ ǾŜƎŜǘŀōƭŜύ ǎǘƻŎƪ ŎǳōŜǎ - L ǳǎŜ ƪŀƭƭƻ  
рллƎ ŎƘŜǎǘƴǳǘ ƳǳǎƘǊƻƻƳǎ  
н ǘŀōƭŜǎǇƻƻƴǎ ƻƭƛǾŜ ƻƛƭ оллƎ ŦǊƻȊŜƴ ǇŜŀǎ ƻǊ ǇŜǝǘǎ Ǉƻƛǎ  
DǊŀǘŜŘ ŎƘŜŜǎŜ ǘƻ ǎǇǊƛƴƪƭŜ ǘƻ ǘŀǎǘŜ  
aŜǘƘƻŘ  
IŜŀǘ ƻƴŜ ǘŀōƭŜǎǇƻƻƴŦǳƭ ƻŦ ƻƛƭ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀƴ ƻǾŜǊ ŀ ƳŜŘƛǳƳ ƘŜŀǘΦ 
!ŘŘ ǘƘŜ ƳǳǎƘǊƻƻƳǎΣ ǎƭƛŎŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ Ŏƻƻƪ ŦƻǊ ŬǾŜ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ǳƴǝƭ 
ōǊƻǿƴŜŘ ŀ ƭƛǧƭŜΦ wŜƳƻǾŜ ǘƻ ŀ ǇƭŀǘŜΦ  
IŜŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƻƛƭ ŀƴŘ ŀŘŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƻǇǇŜŘ ƻƴƛƻƴ ƻǊ ǎƭƛŎŜŘ 
ƭŜŜƪǎΦ CǊȅ ǳƴǝƭ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎǘŀǊǝƴƎ ǘƻ ŎƻƭƻǳǊ ŀƴŘ ǎƻƊŜƴΦ 
 !ŘŘ ŀ ƪƴƻō ƻŦ ōǳǧŜǊΣ ǎǝǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƛŎŜ ŀƴŘ Ŏƻƻƪ ŦƻǊ ǘǿƻ ƻǊ ǘƘǊŜŜ 
ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎΣ ǘƘŜƴ ŀŘŘ ŀ ƭƛǘǊŜ ƻŦ Ƨǳǎǘ ōƻƛƭŜŘ ǿŀǘŜǊ ƛƴ ǿƘƛŎƘ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ 
ŘƛǎǎƻƭǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎǘƻŎƪ ŎǳōŜǎΦ  
.ǊƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōƻƛƭΣ ǘǳǊƴ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǘ ǘƻ ƳŜŘƛǳƳ ŀƴŘ Ŏƻƻƪ ŦƻǊ нл 
ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ƻǊ ǎƻΣ ƎƛǾƛƴƎ ŀƴ ƻŎŎŀǎƛƻƴŀƭ ǎǝǊΦ  
¢ƛǇ ǘƘŜ ŦǊƻȊŜƴ ǇŜŀǎ ƛƴΣ ǊŀƛǎŜ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǘ ŀ ōƛǘΣ ŀŘŘ ǘƘŜ ƳǳǎƘǊƻƻƳǎ 
ŀƴŘ ǎǝǊ ǳƴǝƭ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƛǎ ǇƛǇƛƴƎ ƘƻǘΦ ¢Ŝǎǘ ǘƘŜ ǊƛŎŜ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ƛŦ ƛǘ ƛǎ 
ŀǎ ȅƻǳ ƭƛƪŜ ƛǘ - ƛŦ ƛǘΩǎ ƴƻǘΣ Ŏƻƻƪ ŦƻǊ ŀ ōƛǘ ƭƻƴƎŜǊΦ ¢ƘŜ ƭƛǉǳƛŘ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ 
ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŀōǎƻǊōŜŘ - ƛǘ ǎƘƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ǎƻǳǇȅΦ 9ƴƧƻȅ ǿƛǘƘ ƎǊŀǘŜŘ 
tŀǊƳŜǎŀƴΣ /ƘŜŘŘŀǊ ƻǊ ǿƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ ŎƘŜŜǎŜ ȅƻǳ ƭƛƪŜ ǎǇǊƛƴƪƭŜŘ ƻǾŜǊΦ 
DŀǊƭƛŎ ōǊŜŀŘ ƎƻŜǎ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǿŜƭƭ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘƛǎΦ  
¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ŀ ŎƘŜŀǘΩǎ ǊŜŎƛǇŜ ŀǎ L ǳǎŜ ǇŀŜƭƭŀ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ Ǌƛǎƻǧƻ ǊƛŎŜ ǘƻ 
ǎŀǾŜ ŬŘŘƭƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ŀŘŘƛƴƎ ŀ ƭŀŘƭŜŦǳƭ ƻŦ ǎǘƻŎƪ ŜǾŜǊȅ ǘǿƻ ƻǊ ǘƘǊŜŜ 
ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ŎƘŀƛƴŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƘƻōΦ LǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ŀǎ ŎǊŜŀƳȅ ŀǎ ŀ ǊŜŀƭ Ǌƛǎƻǧƻ 
ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜΣ ōǳǘ Ƴȅ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ƳƛƴŘΗ  
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At last Iõm back in Hinxton and Iõm remembering the 
extraordinary and unforeseeable events of these 
last three years. In April 2019, the northern and 
southern hemisphere strands of my immediate family 
met halfway in Sri Lanka. It was an idyllic time 
staying in some of my favourite places, off the 
tourist track. But on Easter Sunday, we were caught 
up in the horrors and aftermath of the bombings of 
Colombo hotels and the panicked mass exodus. It left 
us shaken for some time afterwards. More drama 
came at the end of that year when Australia 
experienced horrendous and widespread bush fires 
with tragic loss of humans and wildlife to say nothing of homes and livelihoods. The fires were never too close to 
Melbourne, but the smoke pollution was terrible. Midday felt like dusk in the grey orange gloom. The city 
appeared flattened as the tops of all the high rise buildings disappeared in the murk above the third story. 
Everyone developed a cough. Finally it rained. The air was clear, the 
views restored and everywhere and everything was covered in a 
bright orange, sticky layer. 
Then came covid. I was booked to return home in April but flights 
were cancelled and borders closed in the wake of the deadly 
epidemic. I can remember clearly the fear and panic at that time as 
covid took over and proved to be a killer, particularly of my age group. 
But in the end, Australia became one of the very safest places to be 
with few deaths. 
Iõm sure Iõm unusual, but when I look back I remember it as a mostly 
very happy period. It was a very fulfilling time as I cared for my 2 
grandsons for a significant part of each week allowing hard pressed 
parents to work from home. I had the pleasure of taking them to wild 
and beautiful places and to the nearby sea (all within our 5km allowed 
area) and marvelling at the creativity of their play. At other times, I 
would walk or cycle with acquaintances who became lifelong friends as 
we shared our covid dominated lives. Another highlight was the much 
anticipated Hinxton Book Club meetings via Zoom which also kept me 
up to date with much that was happening in the village. Finally borders 

opened, international flights 
resumed and my visa ran out. Time to head home.  
January was not the greatest of months. It started with a wasted week 
in quarantine as omicron arrived in country and spread like wildfire 
Then lots of boring sorting, cleaning and endless bureaucracy. PCR tests 
and covid certificates became key. I lived in dread of failing to produce 
the right piece of paper at a crucial time. All too soon came the very 
painful goodbyes. 
Then, back to Hinxton and the joyful discovery that my wonderful 
friends and neighbours had returned furniture and other essentials to 
my house, made up a bed, hadnõt forgotten a hot water bottle, placed 
wine in the fridge and filled the house with spring flowers. I canõt thank 
them enough. But to everyone who has welcomed me back so warmly 
and generously, I am so grateful. 
It is good to be back. 


