Comments from the local folks

Grazing
Willie Lindsay’s family ran a dairy in Newtown, down from the church where the old mill once stood.  In the early morning after his mother had milked the cows it was Willie’s job to walk along by the Newtown Burn and take their 12 cows down to the Glen.
The cows grazed (in the summer only) on the ‘flat,’ the area between the two paths in the glen – Willie (now in his eighties) was a young boy at the time.  He describes it as ‘a large green meadow – just like a billiard table’ with lush, green grazing.  ‘The cows thrived on it very well, and of course they kept the grass short’.   The cows were collected again later in the day for the evening milking.  ‘We did a milk round twice a day’.
‘It was a very nice place in my day’ – the Orchard was such a lovely open plain.  Of course the sewage works were much needed but they did spoil this lovely area.’
The path to glen used to be almost straight and the village youngsters would gather here to hurtle down, over the bumps, gathering speed and stopping just before they fell into the burn.  Someone brought a dog basket to sit in, it turned in circles over the snow from the top of the path to the bottom – how we used to laugh’.
‘There used to be plenty of trout in the streams – we’d make our own rods from pieces of cane, twine and a hook or use a net.’
‘Most families would take a walk into the glen in the summertime and picnic there’.
‘The Primary School had its picnic in the Glen, we’d go on nature walks and lots of us would roll our eggs there’.
‘We used to go with the Girl Guides.  We would pick snowdrops and primroses and send them to the Royal Infirmary (by train) for the wards.
‘One old chap suffered from depression and he would edge the paths in the Glen with stones.  He did other work in the Glen as well.  Some villagers would cut the grass, put in steps where they were needed and do other jobs just for the love of it’.
 ‘Remember, it was a much smaller village and the Glen played a large part in the lives of the residents’.
‘We used to play Hunt the Hare in the Glen on Saturday nights.  Two teams – we’d go all over the Glen, right up to Monksford – the hounds catching the hares.’
‘About a month before Christmas about fifteen of us would go down the Glen and saw up all the fallen wood.  We’d bag the logs and deliver them to the village pensioners for Christmas.  This was run by the Railway Social Club’.
‘Before it became a SSSI, a protected site, we could build tree houses.  I think there was a tarzan rope on every tree – we’d swing across the burn – of course, there were a lot more big trees in those days (1970’s) …..and nettles!

‘Lots of us played cricket on the ‘flat’ during the summer’
‘The Scouts used to camp in the Glen in the summer’.

‘We all did our courting in the Glen’.
