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Jacksdale Toddler Group
After 30+ years Jacksdale Toddler Group bid farewell to the Community Centre
this September.
For the past year we have struggled to cover the costs of meeting at the Community Centre and without the support of Jacksdale Butchers and the raffle and
a kind donation from Badjer we would have almost certainly have had to have
closed which, personally, I think would have been a real loss to the village. To secure the group’s long term future I had to look at new ways to keep this group
running.
Jacksdale Butchers came up with a wonderful idea and spoke to the Dale Club on
our behalfand, after a few weeks of manic organisation, we moved to the Dale
Club. Meeting at the Dale Club has many more benefits for the group, for example we now have ample parking and a large outdoor playing area.
On behalf of Toddler Group I would like to thank Jacksdale Butchers, everyone
who has helped by buying a raffle ticket and the Dale Club for their very generous offer.
Rachel
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Butchers Support Toddlers
Jacksdale Butchers have now raised
a total of £1000 this year by holding a weekly meat raffle from which
all proceeds go to the Jacksdale
Toddler group. The toddler group
would not have been able to run
without this kind support and would
like to give a big shout out THANK
YOU to Paul and Sheila and all their
customers. This donation will help
the group to go from strength to
strength. Good luck to you all.

Toddler Group Open Day
At the Oakes Suite, Jacksdale Welfare

Saturday 28th November
11.00 start
Please pop in and see what we offer in our regular bi-weekly
sessions.
Refreshments available.
Support us by having a go on our raffle, tombola and other
stalls.
If you can help us out by donating prizes, cakes or time please
contact Jacksdale Toddler Group on Facebook or pop in to one
of our sessions.
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Chair’s Page
Yet again Christmas is fast approaching so we’d like to wish everyone a Happy
Christmas from the Badjer Committee. Thank you for you support again this
year.
Flowers in the village have been looking lovely through the summer, yet again
Jane and Martin Heathcote are planting for the winter and flowers this time will
be bought using a very kind anonymous donation of £100. Thank you so much
whoever you are.
This year you may have noticed that there have not been very many events organised by Badjer in the village, this is due to our dwindling numbers of volunteers. We are constantly looking for new members to help us to continue the
good work that Badjer does and new ideas for fundraising events. Do not worry,
Jacksdale Jamboree will still be a big event in the village’s calendar.
There has been a spate of vandalism in the village recently please report any instances of crime to the police by calling 101.
I would also like to thank the Badjer committee and the volunteers of the distributions team for all their hard work again this year.
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Dorrienne.

Registered Childminders
Westwood/Jacksdale Area
Provide Tender Loving Care
For The Under 5s
Occasional / Part Time / Full Time
Also Collecting From Jacksdale & Westwood
Schools
For More Information Kindly Contact:
Katrina Halliday
Mobile: 07874 040 387 / Home: 01773 782 820
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THE PYE HILL PIT PONIES

by Ken Rhodes of Westwood.

Extracts from a sound recording with Brian Bland for JACHs
I started ‘ganging’ at the pit when I was fifteen in about 1950. They always gave you
a bit of a wild pony to break you in. I had a pony called ‘Creek’. He was alright when
you were with him but if he got in a tight space between something like a conveyor and a tram
he’d stamp his legs and then just bolt through. Down the pit, the ponies were stabled just off
the bottom, to one side, where it was warm because the main intake road was quite cold. We’d
go in and the harness would be hung up on one side of the stable and we’d get whichever horse
we were put down for, put a harness on it, get a nosebag and hang it over its head and walk it
down to where we were working. The horses were very clever; when they came to a door they
pushed it open with their nose.
Photo: 1934 Henry Fisher,
undermanager with Charlie
Foulds, ostler.
Charlie Foulds looked after
all the horses. We took supplies down to the coal face.
There was a big black horse
called ‘Daughter’ who
pranced away and if you put
an orange or some snap in
your pocket it was fatal, he
always found it and if you put
your hand in your pocket it
would be wet through and
the snap all gone. They used
him for all the big loads, he
was so powerful but so gentle. ‘Duke’ was a roan coloured powerful horse. Bomber Bullock had
a horse called ‘Roger.’ The ponies came from the New Forest and they wouldn’t let them come
under three years old. They’d had no training at all and they were very frightened, some would
bolt and one used to wobble over and fall on his back and fall asleep and we couldn’t shift him
or wake him up. We found out he was just a foal aged two years old. Poor thing, one day he
fell in a pit. He wobbled over, when he was walking past, landed upside down and broke his
back so he had to be destroyed and lifted out.
I looked after a little medium black horse called ‘Dodman’, when he first arrived at the pit.
We were taking a load of stone dust down to a pit but one of the rails had a little gap in it and
it all ‘copped up’ and me and the horse were buried in stone dust. There was a ton and a half in
that tram which landed on my legs. I couldn’t breathe, see or move. I fought with my hands
to get air to my mouth and clear my face and, I managed to lift the tram and throw it off and
then I crawled to the nearest conveyer junction. I had no light. I pulled myself along the rails
and the engineer carried me out on his back and took me to first aid. I couldn’t walk for a
couple of days after that. There was no enquiry, nothing. I just got sick pay like you get now.
Where they loaded coal you couldn’t go by there till it all stopped because there was a very
steep conveyer which they used to pull the trams up. It was about four feet high and six feet
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wide and you had no room at the side apart from the odd manhole to get out the way. You’d
hear a roaring as it came along and you’d run to a manhole, a hole in the side of the wall, which
only two men could get in, so the ponies couldn’t go past that point until it was cleared. This
happened at the end of the shift. There was a big barrier up until it was cleared and then
they’d shout, “Right come on”. Then we could go through and we’d jump on the ponies’ backs
and lay flat to get through. Once a horse got free and got past the barrier somehow and a
full train of empties was coming out and he got hit by that and there was a big smash up in the
tunnel. We even had horses that got on the conveyer themselves while it was going. Once
when a tram was coming, a horse couldn’t get by so we saw it get on the conveyer front legs
first, then back legs and then ride along on it and get off the other side! They were very intelligent animals.
The horses were well looked after. We’d give them a bit of snap time and then they’d be
groomed and they’d lie down and go to sleep. Every morning we had the same horse. When we
ate our snap they’d come round wanting some and pushing you till they got some. Your horse
was your best pal and they were the most marvellous animals you could wish to meet. When it
came to the two weeks holiday all the ponies went up the pit and you’ve never seen such a tantrum in all your life. They’d pick five gangers and you’d lead them when they got out of the
chair at the top of the shaft out on to the field at Pye Hill tops and when you let them go,
they never stopped running around and kicking and prancing about in the lovely green grass
that they hadn’t seen since they came down the pit last.
Photo: Summer 1952 Jim Henshaw leads a pony
back into the pit.
The horses were inspected by a vet every four
weeks. If they were poorly a vet was fetched in
and when they were sick they came up for rehabilitation. They were shoed, a blacksmith
used to come. They were well looked after.
Later when I went on the coal face the horses
only did so many years and then they were retired. There was one horse was called ‘Tiny’ who
was so small we used to pick him up and put him
over our shoulders and he’d just lie there.
‘Peter’ was a mad ‘un. We couldn’t have managed
without them. ‘Daughter’ and ‘ Duke’ were the
big ones and we’d put the two of them on a big
load, both of them jumping, snatching and
scraping and pulling but they always managed to
shift it. They really put their hearts into it and
I think all the miners blessed them. We looked
after them and took carrots down as a little
treats for them. They were a Godsend, they
were. They put them out to retirement in a
place at Mansfield where a lady had a lot of pit
horses in a field. Some went to families as you
could put a bid in for them when they’d finished their work.
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Family run
business with
14 years of
experience

We love
Referrals
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Jacksdale Primary and Nursery School
Main Road, Jacksdale, Nottinghamshire NG16 5JU
Tel: 01773 783930
email: office@jacksdale.notts.sch.uk
Head Teacher: Mr P Stonier

News from Jacksdale Primary and Nursery School
It was great to see all the children and adults come back to school suitably recharged and refreshed after the summer break. The first few weeks are always a little bit strange as everyone is
getting used to the new classes and the children are settling back into the routines of school life.
The teachers have had a little more to contend with this year as the Government introduced a
new national curriculum and also removed the national assessment system of levels allowing
schools more freedom on when and how children are assessed.
The children have certainly enjoyed being back at school having listened to some fabulous assemblies from Mina at St Mary’s as well as swimming in years 2 and 5, a Roald Dahl dress up day,
harvest assembly, a red, white and blue day raising money for our servicemen and women not to
mention a Halloween disco and football matches! There is always something going on at Jacksdale!

The photograph shows 1CG all dressed up
as their favourite Roald Dahl character!

Nursery Places
We currently have spaces in our amazing nursery for any children aged 3 and 4. We offer 15
hours free provision that can be taken as 5 mornings or afternoons. Parents may decide to opt for
2 ½ days either at the start or end of the week with the option of purchasing extra sessions at
other times.
All our children receive 2 parents evenings, regular reports and a home visit to ensure that their
needs are being met by our qualified teacher and teaching assistants. Please contact Mrs Byrom
for more details.
Mr Stonier – Head Teacher
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Jacksdale
Chip
Shop

The Jacksdale website
was approached earlier
this year by a French/
English Harpers &
Queen/ Cosmopolitan
style glossy magazine
named 16.08 which
covers Canada's largely
French speaking Québec
City’s lifestyle and urban
life, including fashion,
culture, food, business,
shopping and music.
They found a photo of
our Jacksdale Chippy of
yesteryear on the net,
courtesy of www.jacksdale.org.uk and asked our permission to use the photograph, kindly donated to JACHs by T Willis. They thought it was the very best, iconic photograph they had
ever seen, worldwide, promoting that great British food tradition of 'fish and chips'.
They have added a lovely little caption, which I would loosely translate as. " This photo,
taken about 1909, in the village of Jacksdale, Nottinghamshire, England, might be how the
fish and chip business began and all done by horse drawn vehicles! You can see Monsieur
(Mr.) Limb and the brothers Richardson and little Kitty, daughter of one of them. What is
also interesting is that today, the bulding, behind, is now a fish and chip shop.' Hope that is
about right but if any pupils at Selston High can help with my French, I will stand corrected.
So Jacksdale Chippy- say Ooh La La and keep doing what you do so well.
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Grandma’s Jug
“Hello there, this is going to be fun. I don’t usually get to do interviews. Let’s see… I’ve been around a long time, just over a century
and a half, and I was Number 156 of the batch. I’m in pretty good
shape, and still got my looks, in spite of a knock or two. My curvy cast
is highlighted by a white background and decorated with the biblical scene of
Ruth, and her mother-in-law Naomi. (The Victorians liked that sort of thing.)
I’ve been passed down through the same family since 1851. One hundred and
sixty-four years.
It annoys tick-tock. He’s the black blob in the photo. He’s new, and he’s such a
snob. No kidding, with every tick, and ding dong. ‘Westminster Chimes’, and all
that jazz.
Hey! Do you know where the phrase, ’all that jazz,’ originated? It came from a
song in the stage musical show, ‘Chicago.’ It was a Broadway production, and
opened in 1975 at the 46th Street Theatre, New York. Perhaps some of you folks
might remember the film, called ‘All that Jazz.’ It was released in 1979. The
actor who took the role of the philanderer, drug-using dancer, was…oops, I can’t
recall his name. I’ve no doubt it will come to me shortly. I’m sure you’ll know it;
he starred in a film about a big shark.
I’d better move on a bit, or we’ll be here all day. Are you sitting comfortably?
Then I’ll begin. Did that phrase tweak a memory? Are you smiling? Yes, it’s
‘Watch with Mother’ the children’s television show that ran from 1953 till 1975.
I wonder what characters are coming to your mind.
Not everyone had a television in the fifties, but look how far it’s developed.
I can remember back in the 1920s, when the Scottish inventor, John Logie Baird,
held the first public demonstration of televised silhouette images in motion. This
took place on March 25th 1925 at Selfridge’s department store in London. People
were talking about it for days. Mind boggling back then. I wonder what he would
say if he could see the technology today.
Right, let’s get back on track to 1851. My first shelf was in a house in the
East End of London, and everyone was talking about the great Exhibition at Hyde
Park. This was to be opened on the 1st May, 1851 until October 15th. No doubt my
debut was due to this event. It was the first in a series of World exhibitions, of
culture and industry, and they became a popular 19th century feature. Everyone
in the family enjoyed it, and I gleaned from their conversations, that the exhibition was organised by Henry Cole, and Prince Albert, the husband of Queen Victoria.
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Henry Cole, 1808-1882, was an English civil servant, and inventor. He facilitated many innovations in commerce and education. He invented and sent the
world’s first commercial Christmas card, which is now in the Victoria and Albert
Museum in London.
The Victorian era saw a boom in overseas commercial interests, a prosperous
time for the nation. Although, I heard talk of people scratching a living, and the
workhouses were always full. My family were theatrical people playing the music
halls. Their fortunes varied, and I witnessed a few bad times when funds were
low. But they always got through. Although I was stuck on a shelf, or the mantelpiece, I didn’t miss much. I mean, who would ever think that I would be listening? People can be so indiscreet. Lord luv us, it wasn’t the table and chair legs
that needing covering in Victorian times, I can tell you… I once saw…no, I mustn’t
get sidetracked again. Besides, I’ve other things to tell you today, but I’ll keep it
in mind, for another article.
Over the years many notable events occurred, too many to relate, but I’ll run
quickly through some of them. I can remember the shock when the Titanic sank
on 15th April 1912. Unsinkable! Bad job that was. I’ve witnessed two world wars,
and their aftermath, and lasted through an industrial revolution that saw horse
and carriage replaced by the motor car. Men learned to fly through the skies
like a bird. Medical science progressed, heralded by pioneers like Alexander
Fleming, 1881-1955. He discovered penicillin in 1928.
In the nineteen thirties unemployment was rife, and suddenly everyone was
talking about the Jarrow March, also known as the Jarrow crusade. On the 5th
October 1936, 200 men, started to walk from Jarrow - a northern town in Tyneside - to London. The march took twenty six days, and the support and hospitality shown along the way was enormous. They carried a petition to the government, asking for the re-establishment of industry in their town, following the
closure in 1934 of the main employer, Palmers Shipyard. The petition was received by the House of Commons, but not debated. It produced no immediate results, and the marchers went home believing they’d failed.
Who remembers having a wireless? It’s called the radio now. In 1932 Henry
Hall, a talented musician, was appointed as band leader of the BBC Dance Orchestra. At 5.15pm each weekday, Hall’s programme gathered a huge following
across the nation. His signature tune was ‘It’s just the time for dancing’ and he
usually concluded with ‘Here’s to the next time.’ He entertained us well into
the 60s.Wonderful memories. Oh that reminds me, the names of the star in the
film. ‘All that jazz.’ You all knew it was Roy Schieder, didn’t you?
Well it’s time to wrap this up, so that’s all from Grandmas jug, Keep well.
‘Here’s till the next time.”
Dawn Raffle.
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Do you like a game of bingo,
meals out, trips, meeting
new people?
Why not come along and bring
a friend to the Selston Community Group? Tea or coffee
provided. We hold meetings
on Tuesdays 2pm till 4pm at
the Old Council Offices, Alfreton Road, Selston. Transport can be arranged.
For further details ring Lynn
on 01773 812074
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BOOK LAUNCH
Their Tomorrow For Our Today
Jacksdale & Westwood 1914 to 2014
JACH’s is delighted to announce the launch of their new full colour, illustrated
book ‘Their Tomorrow For Our Today.’ The culmination of five years extensive
research which includes numerous contributions from local community groups
and villagers who have joined forces to share photographs, documents and to
recount their memories. We have left no stone unturned, transcribing many local newspaper accounts from over the decades and poring over parish records
to pull together a richly interesting jigsaw puzzle of village life from just before the First World War right up to the present day. The central focus of
the book is the village war memorial on which so many local family names are
etched. Chapters Include:- Streets, Houses & Occupants, The Role of the
Church, Education for All, War in the Workplace, Women to the Fore, Casualties & Survivors of WW1, The Story
of the Jacksdale War Memorial, The
British Legion, The World War Two
Years and A Changing Landscape. We
are enduringly grateful to all the participants who helped make this project possible and to the Heritage
Lottery Fund for their generous
grant.
The 390 page A4 full colour book will
retail at the Heritage Lottery Fund
subsidised price of £10 per copy.
Copies will be available at the Heritage Weekend at Jacksdale Community Centre which coincides with Armistice Weekend Saturday 7th &
Sunday

8th

November

2015.

please come along and join us.
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Early Christmas Shopping Event
Jacksdale Dale Club. Friday evening from 6pm. November 6th
Come along and grab a bargain at our shopping event. Lots of stalls. Clothes, cosmetics, scarves, handbags good selection. Also craft stalls with Hand crafted
items. Toys, hair accessories, cards plus more. Free entry. Bar open.
Come shopping in a nice relaxed atmosphere, meet friends, have a glass of wine,
the ideal way to shop. If you would like any more details please ring 01773
602609. We have 2 rooms so there's plenty to look at.. Hope to see you there.

Friends of Cromford Canal
We are the Friends of the Cromford Canal and
our aims and objectives are the Restoration,
Preservation and Maintenance of the Cromford
Canal. We adopted last year the stretch through
Ironville from the Canal & Rivers Trust and I am
sure you must have noticed a big improvement
along this section we have a fortnightly work
party on a Tuesday and a regular Litter patrol
including a dog poo control. Over the last 2
months we have had the Waterway Recovery
Group working on Lock4 at Ironville they cleared
nearly all the rubbish from this lock area and a binding layer of concrete poured to give a safe
and stable base for future work. Our own volunteer work team have completed over 1000 man
hours in the last 12 months, so we are very committed
to the task in hand. We are also helping Derbyshire
County Council at Pinxton and last month we had a work
party cutting down saplings and removing Himalayan Balsam and general litter picking.
We are looking
for volunteers
to carry on
this work now
is the time
with winter
coming that we can carry on with vegetation clearance, and other tasks which helps the restoration
process, we are also looking for volunteers to man
our sales stand at Ironville which happens on the
third Monday in the month. If you feel you can help
in anyway, please contact John Barker 07860632837 or email j.barker5@sky.com Thank
John Barker Vice Chairman Friends of the Cromford Canal
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Congratulations to Kyle!
Many congratulations are in order for
Kyle Ryde who has had a fantastic season this year.
The local youngster has gone from
strength to strength during his motorcycle racing career and continues to
exceed expectations.
We hope to have a full roundup of
Kyle’s year in our next issue and to
look forward to what is next for this
talented youngster.
The Badjer Committee would like to
extend their condolences to family
and friends of Peter Smith who passed
away recently.
Pete was a long serving member of our
distributions team and will be missed.

A note from the Editor
Dear readers,
We seem to have a slight shortage of
news articles for this issue of Badjer
News. Please remember that this is
your news and we’d love to publish it
for you. You can send in your articles,
jokes, poems, short stories, congratulations, and anything else that you’d
like to share with village at any time
before the next issue deadline for
your news to be included.
Do you run a club, have an interesting
story, want to let people know about
an event? If so please let us know, Ed.

Friezeland Gardening Club
Thanks to everyone, growers and visitors alike, who supported our first Gardeners & Allotments Tabletop Sale at the September meeting.
It was great to see so much lovely home grown and hand made produce - The cakes were especially popular!
Next meetings for 2015 from 7.00 - 9.00pm at Underwood Community Centre are as follows:
October
Fri 30th - Speaker - Sally Cunningham 'Autumn Colour'
November
Fri 27th - Speaker - Sheila Over - 'Cottage Gardens'
December
Fri 18th - Members Social Evening.
If you would like to find out more about the club, which is for all ages and abilities, amateur
and experienced gardeners alike,
please give Dawn Hodgman a ring on 01773 813812 or Robert Sears-Piccavey on 07889
085964.
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Crafty Badgers Craft Group
We have Moved to the Lounge Bar at Jacksdale Welfare.
We still meet from 7.00 to 9.00pm on Tuesday Evenings.
Any crafters are welcome whether you are a knitter, crocheter, needle worker,
card maker, jewellery maker, artist or any other craft under the sun.
We are a friendly bunch who love to laugh and are very willing to share our
knowledge with others.
£1 per session which is used to organise outings or visits and Bar is open to purchase drinks or snacks (tea and coffee also available).
We would like to thank CentrePoint Church for hosting our group for the last 4
and a half years and to thank the Dale Club for now being our host.
If you would like any further information please contact Dorrienne on 01773
779492
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Jacksdale
Christmas Tree Lighting
1st December
3.30 onwards
Featuring:

The Rock and Soul Choir
Local School Children
A visit from Santa
Refreshments Available
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EVEN EVEREST SHOOK
Caught in the Nepal Earthquake 2015

Earlier this year Jacksdale writer Tony Hill, looking for adventure, made the spontaneous decision to
go to Nepal and trek to Everest Base Camp. After visiting the ancient temples and squares of Kathmandu, he and his fellow trekkers set off up the Himalayan valleys Everest bound….
….There was a moment, sat in the sunshine, up at Swayambhunath ‘monkey temple,’ high above Kathmandu, when I saw the word ‘nirvana’ on the side of a temple and felt a sense of that this beautiful
day - the eyes of Buddha looked out from a stupa above, surrounded by shrines, multi-coloured
prayer flags flapped in a gentle breeze, a monkey sat chomping on a piece of fruit under a huge hanging bell, people had smiles on their faces. The suburbs of Kathmandu stretched below; in the distance
the huge 203 ft high white tower, Dharahara, a lighthouse for enlightened souls. It is midday on
April 22nd 2015. At that time just 3 days later the devastating Nepal earthquake would hit. The
buildings where I’d been sat collapsed burying people, a child was found hiding under the bell. The
white Dharahara tower came down killing 180 people. Areas of Kathmandu were destroyed, thousands
died there and in the country of Nepal (and beyond).
On April 22nd just before going up to Swayambhunath ‘monkey temple, I’d been guided around the
ancient temples and royal palace of Durba Square: I was taken inside the 11th century ‘Kathmandu
House’ the oldest in the city, and given a blessing by a holy man (sat in there with his wife) – on the
day of the earthquake this was totally destroyed, I don’t know the fate of the holy couple. Neither
do I for a little Nepalese lad I saw who went into the square feeding the pigeons every day. I was
shown the Maju Deval ‘the hippie temple.’ When Kathmandu was the hippie mecca in the 1960’s, The
Beatles, Jimi Hendrix and Pink Floyd came here and sat on the steps leading up to the temple, hence
how it got its name. This was destroyed in the earthquake
too, as were many other temples there.
By the time of the earthquake we’d flown out of Kathmandu
to Lukla in the Himalayas – ‘the most dangerous airport in
the world.’ From there we followed the turquoise coloured
Dudh Koshi River (the ‘Milky River’) along an old trade route
up ever higher through the huge valleys; crossed wire
bridges suspended hundreds of feet up. Visited a tumbledown monastery inhabited by child monks in dusty robes, and
saw the first of the giants, Mount Thamserku, 21,680 ft; a
gap in the clouds opened and there it was WAY on up there.
After a few days we arrived at Namche Bazaar, the last major stop off point before Everest. On
the morning of April 25th we set off for an acclimatization walk, high above Namche, trekking up
over 1000ft; a challenging walk up steep stone steps. The wet steep steps on the descent were quite
treacherous in parts as wet snow swirled. Minutes later we arrived at the outskirts of Namche and
began to walk down a passageway between two high stone buildings when….at first it sounded like the
tarpaulin in the grounds of one building was flapping noisily in the wind, but a wind that wasn’t there,
all our puzzled attention was drawn to it. There was a rumble, and the ground began to shake.
Then the earth shook violently, it was like being on a cakewalk at a fairground and running the
gauntlet at the same time: the two buildings above began to sway and crack, like paper being torn,
rubble rained down. It seemed like in slow motion, a film scene. Luckily a small open camping field was
directly ahead of us, but the stone side of the café/bar at the edge of this collapsed, a pile of boulders crashing like they were nothing more than sugar grains spilling out from a knocked over bowl
(luckily no one was in there at the time). Shouts, alarms and screams came from the small town.
Our lodge was over the other side of Namche, we had to get back there. Rubble and boulders were
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scattered on the steep steps down and all along the paths and passageways across town. Many
stones had fallen from high walls above the paths on the right side, some of these walls were leaning
over in parts. We keep to the left side as much as possible and tread carefully, legs stills shaking,
fearing an aftershock. At the top right of Namche there’s a large hole in a guesthouse where the walls
have fallen away. Round another bend we see the front third of an old long, two-storey building is missing, like a knife has sliced through a colourless Battenberg cake, four hollow rooms stand exposed, a
desk in one, and old computer monitor sat on top, next to the cutaway edge, no sign of people in any
room, hope they’re all safe.
A further scare and then realisation of how lucky we’ve been when we reach our lodge. A pile of
huge boulders has crashed through the roof and lie on the beds of 2 women in our group. If the quake
had happened in the night or a few hours earlier or later they would have been killed or badly injured.
A chill runs down everyone’s spine. The first aftershock hits at teatime, another at 11.30 pm, the next
at around 5.00 am.
We’re told of the devastation in Nepal, of the deaths in
an avalanche at our dream destination Everest Base Camp,
less than 20 miles away. There have been landslides and
deaths on the paths we travelled up and the ones ahead.
We’re stranded. The next day I’m up at the Everest viewing hill. Helicopters from Lukla are going up and down the
huge valleys to Everest all the time, bringing back the
bodies and injured. A huge griffon vulture swooped down
the valley, eager to join the feast ahead, where a pack of
the huge carrion eating birds circled. They were feeding
on yaks that had been swept away to their deaths down
the valley side by a landslip. A bloodcurdling sight, something I’d only seen before in films, I pray that
yaks were all they were feeding on. Then the earth began to move violently again, this felt almost as
strong as the major quake (it was 6.9). Even here on the this safe and solid hill top everything rumbled,
shook and swayed from side to side, a couple of sturdy old trees looked like they were streamers blowing in the wind. On the mountain sides on the far side of the valleys, off to the right then left, there is
a loud resounding crack, followed by a rumble and whoosh as ice, snow and rocks crash down into the
valley, and psychological ice falls down my spine, I shudder, scared, so very scared.
That night the word has spread that an even bigger earthquake than the major one is to hit between
8.00 and 11.00 pm. It maybe a rumour but we don’t know that and have no option to sit and wait anxiously for it to happen. The fear and tension builds and is palpable. Many are bringing down mattresses
and blankets to sleep under tables for protection, some go down to the basement. There is another aftershock, we dive under tables, but luckily it is only a small one.
The next day, at short notice, we’re told to make a 200ft climb to a landing spot above Namche,
helicopters are coming to get us out of there. The platform sits on the edge a huge drop down into the
valleys, and when the helicopter takes off it does a nosedive down a hundred feet or so before levelling
off and swooping down through the valleys (no white knuckle theme park ride will ever match that!)
Within minutes of taking off we’re hovering above the landing strip at Lukla airport, a swirl of dust and
paper and we touch down, ushered out at haste, stumble past luggage, aid, then with great shock and a
kick in the stomach, we see a line of bodies, wrapped up like mummies.
We can’t get out of Lukla for several days. We go to the service of a 17-year-old lad from the village who had been killed in the earthquake, very moving. Eventually we get a flight south to near the
Indian border, then back to Kathmandu. As we come in over the city we see pockets of destruction and
so many sleeping out in tents that it looks like flying over a music festival. The airport is chaos and a
hub of earthquake aid activity with huge cargo planes from a variety of countries coming into land, soldiers, people desperate to leave and the world’s media.
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We can’t go back to our original hotel, that was in the Thamel district, there’s much devastation
there and loss of life. We sleep out in the grounds of a hotel in the outer suburbs. Paul, an Australian
in our group, had left his wife behind in the city, visiting his sister who is a Buddhist nun up at Kopan
monastery, situated on a high hill in the suburbs of Kathmandu. He’s off to be reunited with them and
asks if I’d like to go with him as knew I wanted to visit the place. Whilst we are there a senior nun ushers all the monks up to the safety of the illuminated gardens, yet another warning of a huge earthquake has gone out. I have no option to go with them and stay the night (in a room that is cracked and
sways as more shocks go off). I meet the visiting Lama, then watch spellbound as he leads them
through a service of prayers, chants and mantras in memory of those killed, injured, missing or in need
of assistance after the earthquake. Flowing prayers of love and hope that drift off down over the hill
from Kopan, like a holy waterfall, down to Kathmandu. There, millions of lights are back on and shining
out after days of power cuts, save for black holes in the suburbs, centres of life’s extinguished.
Next morning a nun tells me of the moment the big quake struck: ‘The dogs down in the streets below starting going crazy, barking and howls, minutes later everything began to violently shake and sway,
a few moments of silence, then a surround sound of screams and shouts as pillars of dust clouds began
to rise up from collapsed buildings.’ There are tears in her eyes as she tells me of going down to help in
the rescue effort and finding children’s shoes and clothes in the rubble. And I know she’s not giving
the full details of what she saw.
Several of us want to stay and help the aid effort too, but the travel company are responsible for
our safety and want us out. And a doctor in our group (who lives in Nepal) said we’d be in the way and
another mouth to feed at this time. We still feel guilty as we head for flights home. At the airport I
see a group of British soldiers who were at Everest Base Camp, preparing to climb the great mountain
when the earthquake and killer avalanche hit. Several were carried along by it, one has his head bandaged, others have a 1000 yard stare.
We had Sherpa guides for our group (mountain people, no attempt to climb Everest is complete
without them. Sherpa Tenzing was the first to climb Everest with Sir Edmund Hillary). I became
friends with one, Phurba, as he was a Manchester United fan. He told me how his team wore United
shirts and play in the highest football tournament in the world, walking 3 days to get there! We’ve all
kept in touch on Facebook. So was sad to read Phurba’s post on May 12 th when a second big earthquake
did hit, badly damaging his family home in Lukla. I started a fund raising campaign and with the help of
mainly Man United Stretford Enders raised £1000. This went on materials to help rebuild their home
and the village school.
Now Phurba and his fellow guides have started taking people to Everest Base Camp again. Yet the
country is still in turmoil. There’s political unrest with the threat of civil war looming. And a seismologist has said all the energy from the major quake wasn’t released and another could hit at any time.
But the people remain strong (this is the country of the Ghurkhas), resolute, generous and kind to
strangers.
Tony Hill
www.manutdbooks.com
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JAYNE COOPER M.Inst.Ch.P
CHIROPODIST
SURGERY
172 NOTTINGHAM ROAD, SELSTON
TEL: 01773861805
MOB: 07979810333

CHRISTIE COOPER MCFHP
MOBILE FOOT HEALTH
PRACTITIONER
HOME VISITING SERVICE
OFFERING WEEKEND AND EVENING
APPOINTMENTS
MOB: 07813460482
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Jacksdale Social Club
Open 12 midday, every day!

Sky TV

Snug Room

Racing UK

Lovely Outdoor
Area - Under
Cover

Pool Room

Mon-Thurs
Pub Teams
(new team players
always needed).
5&3’s
Skittles
Darts & Dominoes
Pool

Live Entertainment
For more details please check
our Facebook Page - Jack’s
Bar.
We also play in Dusk till Dawn Poker League
anyone interested pop in for time and dates of
play

Weekends
Karaoke, Music, Live
Bands

Sundays
Meat & Beer Draws
(meats supplied by
Jacksdale Butchers)
Jacksdale FC. Home
Matches @ Ironville
Rec. 2pm KO. Fixtures
on Alfreton District
Sunday League.
Please add Jack`s Bar on
Facebook for our week to
week events
Jackie & Shaun 01773 603342
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Jackie, Shaun and our
brilliant team of bar
staff would like to wish
you all a Very Merry
Christmas and best
wishes for the New Year.

News from Selston Library
Well, I can’t believe how fast this year has whizzed by. We will be putting out our Christmas
stock shortly!
We are holding a Christmas Craft event on Wednesday 23rd December, at 10:30 – 11:30am for
children aged 4- 11years. It will be a great opportunity for some family time after all that
Christmas shopping!
We will also be having a Christmas craft session on Wednesday 25th November for adults; this
will run alongside the usual Craft, Knit and Natter Session. If you have a particular Christmas
craft you would like to inspire us with, bring it along.
For Adults: Have a sit down, relax and discuss books from our “Crime Café” at Selston Library, whilst enjoying refreshments*.
The Crime Café meets on the 1st Wednesday of the month from 1 - 2pm.
The next meetings are: Wednesday 4th November and Wednesday 2nd December
It’s FREE!
Our ‘Classics Club’ is doing really well. This is a book group where we read and discuss classic
literature.
It is every 6 weeks on Wednesdays 1-2pm.
The next meeting is the 9th of December
Refreshments available.*
Our Craft, Knit and Natter group’s meetings are fortnightly on Wednesdays 1-3pm
The next dates are: 11th and 25th November and Wednesday 9th December
Pick up tips and meet new people, Refreshments available.
This is a very friendly group and all abilities are welcome.
Come along and see for yourself
All the above events are FREE!!
*A small voluntary donation for refreshments is welcome*
Remember if you’re not already a member, it’s free to join the library and it’s the perfect
time of year to curl up with a book.
We have a wide selection of fiction, non-fiction, large print, DVD’s, a local studies area and
spoken word books to suit all ages and tastes…..if you can’t find what you’re looking for, it can
ordered in for as little as 25 pence.
Our opening hours are:
2pm - 6pm Monday, 09:30 – 4pm Wednesday, 2pm-5pm Friday and 9:30-12:30 Saturday.
Please contact the library for more details
T 01773 810093
E selston.library@nottscc.gov.uk
W nottinghamshire.gov.uk
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BADJER NEWS - ADVERTISING RATES
Advert Size

One

Discounted Rate

Monthly

Issue

Four Issues

Cost

£

£

£

Business Card

12.00

42.00

3.50

Quarter Page

18.00

60.00

5.00

Half Page

36.00

120.00

10.00

Email:
badjeradverts@
hotmail.co.uk

Ask about our SPECIAL RATES FOR SPONSORS

Disclaimer:
Badjer has not vetted the
businesses listed in this
Newsletter. Customers should
make their own enquiries in
order to assess suitability and
competence.

Do you use the services of the
people who advertise in Badjer
News?
Please let them know where you saw
the advert so that they know that
they are getting a response from
advertising with us. Without them we
could not keep going from strength to
strength and we would not be able to
keep you up to date with village news.

Do you have an event taking place
during February, March, April or
May? We can include it in Badjer
news.
Simply email badjered@hotmail.co.uk
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Would you like to sponsor
Badjer News?
Please contact us at:
badjeradverts@hotmail.co.uk

For more details

Badjer Would like to thank our
sponsors for their continued
support.

Knightsbridge Garage

MR AND MRS SMETHURST
RIVERSIDE DESIGN INTERIORS
21 PYE HILL ROAD
JACKSDALE

