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A Bappy Christmas To Vou Hir 1

Ol %1 [ebp Customs

FLUM _PORRIDGE

The Christmas festival has seen many changes over the yvears.
Many things we regard as tradifional, were unknown to cuvr preat-
grandparents., Since the early 1800's, the newcomers to the 3ileby
Christmas scene are - mince pies, crackers, Christmas puddings,
Christmes trees, Christmas cards, turkeys and even Santa Claus.
The modern Christmas pudding is quite fruity,
whereas in olden times, the Flum Porridge
contained a great quantity of meat.The porridge
gradually became known as "pudding,™ and Samuel
Pepys recorded in his famous diary one (hristnss,
that he had dined with "great content on a dish of
plum pudding.® The pudding was always prepared
on Christmas Eve, and according to custom, was
boiled before the dawn of Chrisimas Dsy.
014 ways die slowly, particularly in rural aress,
and in the 1700's, the people of Sileby were stiil
making the ancient porridge. Below is a recipe copied freom an 0ld book
in Sileby which was in use in 1790.

"PLUMB _PORRIDGE FOR CHRISTMAS®

. "Put a leg end shin of beef into 8 gallons of water, and boil
them until they b%e very tender. When the broth be strong, strain it
out. Then wipe the pot, and put in the hroth again. Slice € penny
loaves thin, cut off the tops and bottoms, put some of the liguor to
them, and cover them up, and let them atand for a quearter of an hour;
then boil and strain it, and put into your pot. Let it boil a quarter
of an hour, then put in 5 pounds of currants clean washed and piocked.
Let them boil a little, then put in 5 pounds of stoned raisina of the
sun, and 2 pounds of prunes. Let these boil till they swell, and then
put in £ of an ounce of mace, % ounce of cloves and 2 nutmegs, all
beat fine. Before you put ftheze into the pot, mix with them a little
cold liquor and do not put them in but & little while before you teke
off the pot. When you take off the pot, put in 3 pounds of suger, a
little selt, a quart of sack, a quart of claret and the juice of 2 or 3

lemons.Thicken with sago.Pour the porridge into sarthen pens and keep.™



Sugar Pigs

Im those times when the lords of
the Manor of Sileby were the
warlike Barons de Segrave, who
lived at Seagrave Castle, one of
the important items of their
Christmas fare was the Boar's Head., During the festivities,it was
carried into the great Hall with much cersumony teo the secund of music.
The head, roasted to a rich brown, had an orvenge in ita mouth,

In Victorian Sileby, it wes tie sustom for butchers to place
the whole carcase of pigs in their abor windows, facing the atrect,
and sach pig had an orange in its moutn. This was perhsps, & reminder
of the ancient Boar's Hesd. One of the zure signs that Christmas was
spproaching, was to see pigs with oranges in theis moutha. Alihough
the practice was discontinued in the villsge zome oo agy, it
continued in Leicestsr, until recent times.

The bygone Christmass wes never cowplete withcut tho suger pigs.
These were made of hard white sugar, with eyes painted on the face,
and a tail made of red or blue wool, which was inseted whesr the suger
was in the mould.

'// It wes essential to keep the =ugar pigs
in a dry stmosvhera, because they readily
absorbed moiature,becsme soft, and they

- 8oon had red or blue rumps where the dye
from the tail ran into the sugar.In Sileby,
they said that a damp sugsr pig, looked
"allo'er red or all o'er blua.™

Besides sugar pigs, there were slso
sugar mice, another Christmas favourite
of the children. The tsails oif the nice
were made ¢of red twine. Thess sugsr
animals wers made in a mould whioh

diatributed the sugear, leaving the middle hollow, They were plsced

in Christmas stockings, or used as ornements.

Oly Sapings

On Christmes Eve, the bees hum the hundredth Fsalm.

If the sun shines through the branchss =f an apple tree on Christmas
Day, there will be a good crop the following year.

At midnight on Christmas Eve, all the ¢attle kneel down.

If ropes made from straw are tied round the trunks of fruit trees

on Christmes Eve,it brings more fruli the next year.

The more & cock orows on Christmas morning,the dearer corn will bs.
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The children always had their share of the homely fun during
Christmas, and were called upon to entertain the family and friends
in their own way. If we imagine that their games were "too childish"
+0 be used teday,we should try some of the following games.

Toneue Twisters ' '

To be repeated correctly, at speed:

"Hed leather, yellow leather." ,

"Are you sluminiuming um? No, I'm copper-bottoming um Mum."
The River Pugzzle

A man who was taking home a fox, a hen and a bowl of corn, came
to a river, where there was a tiny boat, which could teke across only
fims=lf, and one of his three possessions. If he left the fox and _
the hen together, the fox would eat the hen; if he left the hen and
corn vogether, the hen would eat the corn. How did the man mansge

+to take 2ll three sacross the river, and get them home saf'ely ?
Book and Author Game

Everone was usiked to think of a book title,and provide a
suitable name for the author. The children, who had memorised -
a stock of these, usually won the game with ease. Examples -~
"The Broken Window," by Eva Brick.

"The Penniless Gambler," by Watt A.Mugg.
"Our Cruel Landlord,” by Art O.Stone.
"Baby'z Dummy, " by Justin K.C.Howells.
"The Empty Cup," by T.Mashing.
"Detection, ™ by Ivor Clue.

The Race Puzzle

Gl

A

Once upon a time, two princes travelled to a distant land to win
the hend of a fair princess. The King could not choose which should
marry his daughter, sc he arranged that they should race on their
horgses round the walls of the city. However, the King ruled that the
LAST across the winning line should become his son-in-lew.The princes
could not think how they could compete in such a race, and went to a
wise man for advice. The race was run, and one prince won the fair
vrincess. What sadvice d4id the wise man give the princes ?
Some_Conundrums '

These were always favoured by the children. They loved to see
the baffled expression on adult faces, and to hear the words of
surrender, "We give in,"

1. Why do soldiers nhave a rest on April Fool's Day ?

2. If the devil lost his tail, where would he go to get another ?
%. What two orestures in Noah's Ark had the least luggage ? ‘

4. If & man carrving three lamps dropped one,what would his job be?
5. What has rour faces, one erm and one leg ? °

a4



Santy Claug and Christmas Stockings

The name Santa Claus is derived from Saint Nicholas,
who was the Bishop of Myra, in the 3rd. Century. The
Churoh remembers him each yesar, on 6th December. He is
one of the most popular of all the Saints, being the
Patron of children, sailors, aspinsters,pawnbroiers and
aven the Bussians. 8t,.Nicholas is associated with the
Christmas stocking in the follewing way -
One day, when the kind Bishop was passing a house, he
heard the sound of weeping, and msking inguiries, he
discovered that the three daughters of & poor meichant
ng LWA were broken hearted becauss thelr father could aot

(

provide money for their dowries, so they could not
marry., That night,when iney were splesp, St.NVicholas
climbed on the low roof of th# houwsae, and dropped
three bags containing gold coins down the chimnay. Ti so hgp\au“d that
the young ladies had hung their stockings in front of the fire, and
the bags of gold fell into them. When ithey took
down their stockings in the morning, they found
gifts which changed their lives.
In bygone Sileby, stockings were henging froum
the mantlepiece when the children went to bed
on Christmas Eve. For several nignts, they had
been shouting messages up the chimney to Santa.
On Chriatmas dawning, they were awake and off
to look in their stockings, but there was
 never much in them. Several old Sileby people
were asked what their stockings ususally held,
and they replied, " A russet apple, a bull's eve,e fig and some nuts;"
" An orange, a fig, a couple of dstes. & ha‘penny turnover and four
aniseed balls;" "There were nuts at the botton of the stocking,then an
orange, a mince ple, soms peppermints, and a venny,
wrapped in a mass of paper to make it lock a dlot;"
¥ Sometimes the boys got a whistle and the girls, a
pursa, ™ Parents wend to buy things for the stockings
from Boaworth's shop in High Strest, "where you could
get no end of nutas and thlngﬁ for a few coppers.”
Toys anrd trinkets oould be bought at Cohen's Pazaar,
in Humberstone Gate,Leicester, known ss the "Penny
Bazaar," as 215 1%&1? pocds cost only cune penny. The
vadety of articles on display at that price was
astonishing.
in medieval timos, bankers used the three bags
of gold in ths lazend of St.Nicholss, as their
trading aymbol. In leter timss, the pawnbrokers who
lent money on gondsa. chonged the bags to tiree gold
balls for the sign over their shops.




_Some Christmas Firesive Tales — Tall any Short

At Chriatmas time, the family and visitors had to amuse them-
selves.There was no ready-made entertainment as we have today. As
families were large and cottages small, there was no space for games
waich called for movement, so much of the entertainment was vocal.
Everyone was expected to make a contribution, from the youngest to
the oldest. The adults would tell a story, or sing a song; the
ohildren hed many “talking games," which included oonundruma and
tongue twisters.

On Christmas night, as the family and their guests aat round
the fire, with the bright flickering flemes from the logs c¢ssting
dancing ahadows on the walls, it was time to tell a tale,

Here ore a few old tales which might bring a smile this Christmas.
% » * » T » . @ & » * - »

It was s derk and stormy night, and we all sat sround the fire,
when somebody said, "tell us a tale."™ And this is what he gaid . . . .
q" It was a dark and stormy night,and we all sat round the fire...%
3

A Thought in Psssing m

Tt is said that one Christmas, & Vicar slipped on the ice, and
twisted his ankle., A kindly ocottager gave the top-hatted cleric an
efficient, but undignified ride home on his wheelbarrow. Somebody
who saw this strange sight in the High Street, said, " Ah niver
thowt ad iver amee Passun as drunk as that !" '

The Dog Watch

A stranger who csme to the village one Boxing Day, entered a
public house with an unusual dog. The locals eyed the animal in
amazemsnt, snd asked, "Worrizit ?"  "This," replied the proud
owner, "Is a bloodhound.”™ After staring at the sad looking creature
for ten minutes, one of the spectators called out, " Ayup, whens
yer dug gooin ter blayd ?"

Said with Feline

A Sileby family, "“trapesin round Leicester Mooseum on the Satdi
afnoon afor Chrismus," stopped to look at a life-like snarling
Bengal tiger, which hed been shot by the Prince of Wales. When one
of the children began to finger the enormous fangs, the frightened
mother cried out, ™ Yo kip eway from it - in case it eent stuffed
proper !*%

Christmes Cheers

A passer-by, to a man pushing a handcart slong King Street, one
Christmas Eve, "Yowve got a good load o' Chrismus foirwood theer!"
" Wotjer mane foirwood 7" was the indignant reply, "thase er ar
things, weer shiftin.."




Somewhere a voice is calling

A man who made a 1living selling his wares with a horse and cart, made an
extra effort up and down the streets just before Christmas. The cold snowy
weather brought on a severe attack of laryngitis, and the well-known voice
was stiiled., her the Vicar called to express his sympathy to the muffled
and silent parishioner, the man's wife said, " Yis, way thowt yowd bi sorry,
cuz yo an im both gets yer 1ivin ollerin."

Uniexpscted Bonus

A young lady took her new gentleman friend home for the first time on
B g J“ g
Christmas Day, to have tea with the family. Her father, anxious to make a
good impression on the youth, began loud praises of his daughter, and concluded
with. " the bloke wot weds ar Sarah will get a prize." " Oh ar." said the
swain, ¥ worrisit?"

Reyal Hair Force

A couple of knitters were discussing Christmas presents. "Ah gen the
missis a brush jus loike the Queen ez," said one, "Ooz shay brushes 'er 'air
fifty toimes a noit.® "Gerrout," sald the other, "shay must ev foin ‘air."

"No shay eent,” was the reply, "but shays got big muscles."

Skin Deep

A stockinger went to Leicester to buy his wife a siik scarf for Christmas.
The lady shopkeeper, get..ng no clear answers to questions about style and
colour, asked, "Is your wife pretty?"  "Well," replied the stockinger,
shays not pritty an shays not ugly, shays sumweer betwayn - pritty ugly."

The Sole Solution

A family and some hungry friends were gathered round the table one
Cnristmas Day. As father began to carve a lean and aged fowl, the knife
skidded down its rib bones and it fell under the table. "Ay up," screached
mother, "the dug's after it!"  "Sorl roit," cried father, "doon't yo worry
about “e¢ overd, av got mi foot on it."

To Him Wno Waits

On a snowy night just before Christmas, Fred, who had promised to join
the Town Waits, forgot the arrangement, and went uo bed. He woke up about
midnight, when snowballs thumped against his bedroom window, and a voice
below shouted, M"Ayer cumin wi uz?"  Fred dressed so hurriedly in the dark,
that he put his trousers on the wrong way round. As he rushed from the house,
he clipped on the icy pavement and fell on the road. One of the Waits
rushed up, shining a bull's eye lantern. "Ayer ut yersel?" he asked. Fred
exanmined himself in the yellow lamp light, and said, "Ah eent bruk nowt, bu
av gen misen a terribul twist! "

A Pick in Time

A family, which had saved hard to get a good Christmas dinner, was Just
about to put it on the table, when the wife shouted to her husband, "Ay up,
theers somebody cumin down ar entry. Mek out wiv ad ar dinner - put some
gravy on yer chin, an goo an stond at the door wi a toothpick!"

°



A Nagging Doubt

A man eager to get home Tor hig Christmas dinner, "borrowed™ a horse,

but on tha way, he was stopped by the Constable, who demanded to know if

he had the owner's permisaion to ride without a saddle. He explained it like this:
"Wail, Cons pbley it wor loike this. Ah wor walkin aecross the favld,an

this oss wor lvin on the pad. ih wor too frit t'goo in front on it, in case

it bit ni, =2n ah wor too frit t'gzoo at the back on it, in cese it kicked mi.

Ah wor jus strvmin uver it, when it gorrup an run off wi mi."

Milk Made

"Oowd Billv," a bvgone village humourist,once stopped st = shop window
in Figh Street, which displaved a large sign, “FOR YOUR CHRISTMAS SHOPPING,
WE CAN SUPPLY ANYTHING." 014 Billy went into the shop, “Con vo supply OWL?2"
he inguired. The ghopkeeper said he could. "Then.gi uz a yard o' milk,"
Jjoked the comisc. The shopkeeper, equal to the situation,brought a milk jug,
and trickled a line of milk along the sounter."There var!" he shouted in
triumph. Owd Billy qamplv looked down, and replied, "Orl roit, roll it up,
an al tek it wi mi."”

A General Introduction

A villager whe applied for a temporary Christmas jeb at a firm in
Leiceater, was asked to supply a name and address. for:a reference. At the
interview, the manager aaid, " I see from your letter, we wan obtsin a
testimonial f'rom General Sir John Moore. Do we apply:tovhis A:BiCi,or to-
his sacretary? “Nayther,® replied the villager, "yojus wroite t'the
landlord,®

Handicap

Visitor leaving s house on Christmas night:

¥ Av lost mi capl®

¥ It's on ver ed.”

* 0o ar. Well, ah wor just & gooin um wi out it!"

The Night Before

Children who had been sent to be8d early one Christmas Eve, to enable
their mother to get on with the preparation af the house, could not sleep,
and stood "rosring,” at the top of the stairs, when one of themseried out,
"Mam, Mam, eent yo cumin up ter say wots up wi usg 27

Getting Ahead

A hard up villager stopped the Vicar irn Broek Street, and poured out a
tale of woe about the prospect of s poor Christmas. "Come to the Vicarage
tommorrow,” seid the Vicar, "and we will consider the metter. Two heads are
better than one, you know.® “Ar, " replied the hard up villager, "speshully
yorn ¥icar?”
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Christmas night was always regarded as the time to tell a good ghost storwv.
Candle 1ight, and the glowing embers of the fire seemed to meke tales of the
supernatural even more eerie, Shivers ran dewn .apines, hair steod on end, and
some with a nervous disposition became almost "too frit t'goo t'bed."
Sileby had its ghosts, and here are some stories from the bvgone

A Strange Habit

There was a time, when<“gn quiet starlit nights in winter, the
apparition of a monk was seen in the village. The ghostly figure
wearing the robes and hood of some monastic order, could be seen
walking slowly with head bent, from the brook, along Back Lane.

Two generations have past since he was last reported to be on
the prowl.

A Night Mare

Some years ago, many people in the village were disturbed by
] uncanny things happening at the. Blue Bridge, on Barrow Road.
The bridge, which had been constructed to carry the railway line between
Leicester and Loughborough, became a favourite hideaway for eourting
couples, until one night, when two young lovers .fled in panic, and teld:
an incredible story in the village.

When they entered the tunnel under:the bridge,the sun was
setting, but there was light enough to see that it wes
empty. A few minutes later, they heard the sound pf &
horse moving about, and felt it psassaing -them, but. they
could see nothing, and there was not a soul -about.

One night, a waggoner took his -load:under the
bridge for protection, and tethered hits horses some.
distance away. On his return, he climbed :on the ‘waggon
end settled down to sleep. He woke suddenly when he
heard a horse moving up and down by the side of the
waggon, and occasionally snorting. Thinking that ene
of his own team had broken free, he 1lit a.lantern to
take the horse back to the others, but slthough he
could hear the horse only a yard er two from him,he
could see nothing. He dropped the lantern ami bolted!
One evening, as two other persons were sgbout.to walk under the bridge,they
jumped aside quickly,ss they heard a horse trotting towards them. Although
they could see nothing, they felt the horse pass by, and heard harness . -
Jingling and leather oreaking. The phantom animal trotted on te the Barrow
Road, and they heard the clatter of its hoof's gradually dle away as it made
its way into the village.

Not only human beings were aware of some unearthly presence near the
bridge. Sometimes, horses drawing brakes. carrying work people returning to
Sileby from Barrow-on-Soar, would rear om their hind legs when they approached
the bridge. There were horses that would net pasa .the plmee, unless the
driver held them by the head.




fMore BGhosts. . ..

‘ Things that go Bump 3in the Night

One bright moonlit night many years =go, twe Sileby men
were walking home from Mountsorrel. Thev had passed the
Slash turn, and were meking their way along the Long
lane, when they heard footsteps behind them. Although
they were walking at & good pace, the footatepz came
nearer snd nearer, and someone pushed betwsen them with
" such violencs, they were both knocked aszide. Although
the footsteps passed between them, and they could hear
them marching or, there was not a living person to be
seen on that empty moonlit lane. They were both very
scared and sheken, but they dared not to run towards
Sileby, because whatever had passed between them was
somewhere in front of them. They walked on slowly, until
they reached the corner opposite the Cricket Field, then
tara ap the Lane to Barrow Road, in less time than
it takes to telll

!
\The Running Wraith ™

A cowman meking his way home szlong Brook Street
one deark night, suddenly-discovered that he was not
alone, a ghostly figure was moving along just behind
him. The cowman began to walk faster and faster, but
the apparition wefted along at the seme pace. He
began to trot, then run, until he wss flying along
the brook-side. Finally, as he reached Dudley's Bridge,
he sank to the ground exhsmasted. The apparition hovered in front of
him, and moaned, "We have had a good run..." "Ar," gasped the
cowman, "an wayl ev anuther as soon as ev got mi breath back!"

b N
" In League with the Ghosts

- ‘ A local footbell enthusiast has to stey over night at an inn,There
were too many dishes at supper,an’ he hsd a dream that the house was
~haunted, and his room was full of ghosts.

1 "Wot a yo lot dooin ere?” demanded the enthusiast. He was told
that they were football team plaeying naarby, and were staying there
that night. "Who a yo?" he asked & ghost with a badge on his robe.

" I am the Football Inn Spectrs,”™ was the reply. The enthusiast
turned to another ghost,and asked suspiciously, "Wot pusishun do
play?® "I", replied the ghost, ™ sm the Ghoul- Keeper.."

'\@\é



A Sileby Christmas Larol

flugic any Pords by Fig Smith

Little Child of Bethlehem, Born of Mary mild,

In a manger for a bed, Sleepy Holy Child.

Star shone over stable where Baby did lay,

Little Child of Bethlehem 'sleep on the hay.
Lowly Birth for King of Earth, Jesu Lord, we love,
Watch o'er us for evermore from Thy Heaven above.

Little Child of Bethlehem soon was little Boy,
Worried Mary many time, Sometimes gave her joy

Jesus Son of Nazareth be w th us each day,

Watch o'er us and be with us, Jesue we pray.

Every day we alway say, Thy will be done

Bethlehem Child now King of earth Blessed Mary's Son.

Little Boy grew tall and strong, Men of Galilee,
Telling words of love to all, even you and me.
Bad men came and kill him on Calvary's Hill.
Easter morn he rose from dead, Jesus lives still.
Little child of Bethlehem Died for those he love,
Make us worthy Mary's Son, Worthy of Thy Love.

AY

Copyright - E. Smith.
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e ‘faratio; for moking the Cnrlstm”s pudding begen
on the Suuaay nearest St.Andrew's Dey, 30th Novewber,
chi was always known as "Stir-up Sundey,® from the
lect or prayer used iﬁ Church on that day, which
ns with the words, "Stir up we bessech Thes, O Lord,
he wilis of Thy *althful people..™

Ifter the morning service,children went hom
chanting en old rhyme:

¥Stir up we beagech thee, the m ddlnb in uhe pot,
Ang vhen we get home, we'll eat the lot.
The pudding wes wixed in & lerge eerthenware bowl
known locelly as a pemsion, end had a red or yellow

slazed interior. It began with mother up to her elbows
pansion @n““ou_u;v blending the meny ingredients. After the
ware aided, there was much work to be Zone with a large
spoon. Every member of the fanily took & turn at stirring the
and befors nALuLAg over to the next in line, tasted ths

then hidden in the pudding, to be di:

lucky member of vhe household, or
sixpence and three penny bit,there were also
thaen in circuletion, the three halfpenny piece

© b)
C‘}, (?
[
[0

two other ailiver

and the four pemy niece. In the wealthier houses, a gold haif
soverelzn was slipped into the bowl. 4 ring and a thimble ware sicso

narr:aa67 and the thimble to ougdcdt

S ays good fun ralserb. for if the

WIOng personsg fauna then, evervone Le*-*aa and 1f the right persons got

thenm, than A ”ood natured councent, and blushes from the girls.
It wes thm % om to sd4d brandy bto the »udding, but in Silcby,

many used ale. : 0ld cookeryv rule was, the more ale, the less

¥t

EE2S wWeTe

added, ~ the ri;

The md : s1%h its ftreasures was poured into a clcth, which
wenen tied, gave the wudding a clruu+ar appeara i
it was often susypended from a nook in the kitchen cei
Christmas., The old fasnhiocned ulrcul r pudding diza
basing cane into use. Charles Dickens in his book

1
pe ed when
A Christzas

Carol™, descrived a Christmas pudding as looking like "a speckled
cennen ball.”

in oldsn times, woe mince pie was made of minced

mi ton, to wnich spices were added, as a rexinder

of the gifts of the Vise Yen, to the infant Jesus.

Tna mutton pie was oval in shape, to symbolise the
2. Tne ple was always eatpn 1n silence, wuile the

CPrlbumaq filled the mind the eauer. It is

custom of meking a silert wish when eatin

the first wmincs is a survival of the older trqdi*ion. For the

sage reafon, ii was regsided as unlucky to cut a mince pie with a

knife.

thougnt of the i

shypo»aeﬂ taat




Hince Pigs -
L Christmas in Victorian and Edwardian Sileby was not
f\v'\\ e complete without the mince pigs. The contents were
I ' N the same as the present day mince pie, but the pesiry
- o \j33was rolled out, then cut into the ocutline shapes of
> A pig. Mincemeal was spread on one shape, another
L»\\\ shape was then laid over it, and the edges sealed. A
; — } currant was used for the eye, and a twist of pastry
Do S for the tail.
i/&\ﬁ i Mince pigs were intended for those members of the
famlly who were away from home, but were due to return for the
Christmas festivities. In poorer homes, a lerge mince sow surrounded
by many piglets was the central ettraction in the front room. Vhaen
children visited the house anticipating a Christmas gift, they were
sent into the front room to select one of the piglets as a present.
That was all some of the villagers could afford to give.

The Bolly Bugh

Christmas trees were introduced into England during
N the midile of the 19th Century. They became popular
3/§\ﬂn after Oueen Victoria had one illuminated at Windsor.
2?« Soe The Christmas tree was rarely seen in Sileby until
o modern times. In the village of bygone days, it was
the custom to have a holly bush, usually made from a
number of sprigs tied together, and suspended from the
ceiling of the living room. It was often decorated
with sugar mice, candy watches and various colourful
trinkets, :

346 350 300 208 960 43¢ %30 3¢ g ko 1k ofe e o o

FIRESIDE GAMES -~ ANSWERS

The River Puzzle

First, he took the hen across. Then he rowed the fox over,
and brought the hen back. Next, he took the bowl of corn over,
and went back for the hen.

The Race Puzzle

The wise man told the princes: to change horses.

Conundrums
1. Becsuse they have Jjust had a March of 31 days.
2 To a shop where they retail spirits.

3. The fox and the cock, becamuse they only had a brush and comb
between them.

4. A lamplighter.
5. A gas lamp in the street.



IMPORTANT NOTICE
TO HCUSE OWNERS

Up to £1,000 can now be claimed in
Grant for an approved scheme of House
Improvement. If your house lacks

modern amenities — consult

W. Preston

BARROW ROAD, SILEBY

Do yourself a good turn!
*Phone Sileby 2358 (Works), or
2527 (Home)

— A Reliable Building Service —
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DOUBLE DIAMOND
WORKS WONDERS !

Brewed by IND COOPE ¥



Make a New Year’s
Resolution

Save As You Earn through the

TRUSTEE SAVINGS BANK

Contract to save a fixed amount —
anything from £1 to £10 per month.
The bonus after five years is equal to
one year’s savings, i.e.. 7% free of tax,
surtax, etc.

If the five years savings is left in for a
further two years, then the bonus is
DOUBLED, still free of all tax.

And you do not even have to be a
customer to start an SAYE Account.

MIDDLETONS
IRONMONGERS
%k

PAINT, WALLPAPER and
HARDWARE STOCKISTS

*

Everything for the Household

and Garden

*

19-21 HIGH STREET, SILEBY

Telephone:
MIDDLETONS, SILEBY 2532
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