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The Vicar’s Letter
James Hughes

Dear Friends,
This June we are having our annual
church meeting—a little delayed from
April for obvious reasons, and that means
finalising the annual report (if you would
like to read our annual report, please
contact the Church Office and we can email
you an electronic copy as a pdf—or
alternatively a hard-copy by post). In
preparation, I looked at the cover picture
for the 2019 report, which was,
unsurprisingly, of the November 2019
floods. I was initially inclined to change it,
but then on reflection, it’s not a bad way of
summarising 2020, even if we have been
up to our necks in the water more
metaphorically than actually!
Looking at the picture also caused me to
reflect on one of the Psalms that helped us
as a church at that time. Watching the
waters rise to ultimately flood the church
hall, and then the church, despite our best
efforts, really made the language of Psalm
93 come alive:
The floods have lifted up, O LQuckd, the
floods have lifted up their voice; the
floods lift up their roaring. Mightier
than the thunders of many waters,
mightier than the waves of the sea, the
LQuckd on high is mighty! (Psalm 93
verses 3 to 4 ectv)

left the flood waters to it. What the Psalm
highlight though is that, impressive as
flood waters might be, they are nothing
compared to God. Waters may thunder
and rush in ways beyond the restraint of
humankind, but the LQuckd is greater.
And then of course 2020, and most of
2021, hasn’t turned out as we hoped. We
are still awaiting the end of restrictions.
What we said would happen hasn’t; we
have seen a number of false dawns. And
here again it is helpful to reflect on Psalm
93. The first verse:
The LQuckd reigns; he is robed in
majesty; the LQuckd is robed; he has put
on strength as his belt. Yes, the world is
established; it shall never be moved.
(Psalm 93 verse 1)
It may appear strange to say that the
world is established, it shall never be
moved, right now. And yet it is true,
because as the psalmist reminds us, our
unmoving security rests not on our own
plans, but on the LQuckd who reigns. The
world is established because God reigns.
Who knows what the future holds? If the
pandemic has taught us anything, it is
surely that we don’t. And yet we can trust
in the God who reigns, who knows the
future, and who has established the world
to achieve his purposes.
As we look back on another challenging
year, and head with some uncertainty into
the future, we can rest on the sure and
certain security that the LQuckd reigns.
Yours in Christ,

Watching flood waters rise is sobering.
In the end, we got out of the building and
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A Report of the Parochial
Church Council
held on Zoom, on Monday 17th May 2021
The vicar, Revd Dr James Hughes, opened the meeting with prayer. There were 12
other members present and one person had sent apologies.
In the Ministry Update James said he would like a discussion on a Church of England
document called “Living in Love and Faith” at the July PCC meeting. He hopes the
members will have been able to read some of the books he has ordered to help with
this.
If restrictions are lifted on June 21st, the churches can reopen properly, and it is
proposed to have an end of Covid celebration on Sunday July 11th. Even if things
are back to normal, St Alkmund’s will keep some of the side pews closed to create
space for cautious people to return to services.
The Youth Worker post is being readvertised with a deadline of 4th June, and the
church Annual General Meeting will be on 23rd June.
The annual accounts prepared by Nick Peacock were unanimously passed by the
meeting.
Rosemary Bull had circulated information on equipment still needed for the church
hall kitchen. After discussion, it was decided that the fridge, freezer, housings and
worktops would be ordered as soon as possible. Other items, including a dishwasher,
not covered by insurance, were agreed by the meeting. Thanks were given to
Rosemary for all her hard work and research.
Extra Church roof repairs were agreed but a Health and Safety issue needs
consideration.
Marion Taulbut shared a letter from Becky Wilkinson giving an update on her work
and plans. She continues to receive some funding from St Alkmund’s. Marion also
told members that a visit from the Fire Brigade had been arranged, to consider a new
fire escape method if the new flood prevention measures change the current system.
It was noted that this was the last PCC meeting that Stuart Holmes would attend
and he was thanked for many years of service.
The meeting ended with prayer, and the next PCC will be on Monday July 19th.
Photo: I. Robinson

Janet RQuulcttQune
Hon PCC Secretary
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The leaders
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God and the Pandemic
By Tom Wright

L

ike many people, as the COVID-19
pandemic spread across the world
affecting all nations, I was looking for
some reading material that would help me
explore and understand what was happening and what, as Christians, our
response might be. I’ve always been fascinated by the history of the 1918 pandemic
which killed up to 100 million people
(more than died in the two World Wars),
and so I began with John M. Barry’s book,
The Great Influenza. That gave me a perspective on how easily, and quickly,
deadly viruses can spread, and how difficult it was for the scientists in 1918 and
beyond as they tried to identify and treat
the influenza virus (that we still live with
today) without the benefit of antibiotics
and the other blessings of modern
medicine.
I then read the recently-published book
by R.T Kendall, We’ve never been this
way before: trusting God in unprecedented times, and although much of what
he wrote was directed at America, there
were parallels for us in the United Kingdom. He had a number of arguments (I

didn’t agree with them all), one of which
was that the pandemic was judgement
from God (for two specific things).
However, whatever the reasons for the
pandemic, he challenged his readers to
keep learning God’s ways and to trust him
for the future, in the same way that the
Israelites had to trust God for all their
needs as he led them out of Egypt—they
had never been that way before, and most
of us have never faced a pandemic like
this. God knows where we are going even
when we cannot see the way.
I found the reminder of God’s faithfulness to his people and the need for us to
trust him as we navigate the pandemic
really helpful, but they didn’t really hit the
challenge of how to serve others during
these difficult times.
I then moved on to Tom Wright’s book
God and the Pandemic, a short book but
full of really helpful and challenging stuff.

�
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He asks the questions that have been on
everyone’s minds: “What is going on? Why
is this happening? Is someone trying to tell
us something? What are we supposed to do
about it?” He challenges the “Christian
knee-jerk” reactions, conspiracy theories,
and those who assert that these are “End
Times”. To find our answers, he urges us
to look at the Old and New Testaments
and asks, “what it looks like to ‘read’ the
events in the world in the light of Jesus’
death and resurrection”. He calls us to
“embrace lament as the vital Christian
response to this pandemic”. He goes on to
say: “In a time of acute crisis, when death
sneaks into houses and shops, when you feel
healthy yourself but you may be carrying
the virus without knowing it, when every
stranger on the street is a threat, when we
go around in masks, when churches are
shut and people are dying with nobody to
pray by their bedside—this is a time for
lament. For admitting we don’t have easy
answers”. He then asks, “What—as well as
lament—is the calling of the church in the
midst of it ?”
He reminds his readers of Luther’s
response to the many plagues he faced in
1520s and 1530s, when he offered guidance to church and civic leaders about
how to care for the people they were
responsible for. He argued that the right
approach should be practical as well as
faithful. I was very struck by Luther’s
words which Wright quotes: “With God’s
permission the enemy has sent poison and
deadly dung among us, and so I will pray to
God that he may be gracious and preserve
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us. Then I will fumigate to purify the air,
give and take medicine, and avoid places
and persons where I am not needed in
order that I may not abuse myself and that
through me others may not be infected and
inflamed, with the result that I become the
cause of their death through my negligence. If God wishes to take me, he will be
able to find me. At least I have done what he
gave me to do and am responsible neither
for my own death nor for the death of
others. But if my neighbour needs me, I
shall avoid neither person nor place but feel
free to visit and help him.”
I was very struck by the similarities of
the things Luther was facing in the 1500s
that we are facing in the 21st century.
Wright then goes on to help us fathom
what we, as church and as individuals,
should be doing about serving our communities in a safe, responsible and effective way. He challenges us to action—for
us to be sign producers for God’s kingdom
and the signposts are actions, not just
words. He suggests setting up food banks,
working in homeless shelters, and
volunteering in other ways.
That was the challenge for me! What
could we as a church be doing to help
serve our community during and beyond
the pandemic? That has led to us setting
up the Beyond Covid Drop-in/Café, which
will be running on Thursday afternoons
from 1–3pm in the Church Hall, opening in
early September (subject of course to any
prevailing government guidelines at that
time).
Fiona Lindop

GOD MADE ME FOR
A PURPOSE, BUT HE
ALSO MADE ME FAST…
At the time of writing this article, there is
still some doubt as to whether the 2020
Tokyo Olympic Games, cancelled last year
due to the coronavirus pandemic, will take
place from 23rd July to 8th August 2021.

If cancelled, many competitors will be devastated, having trained over many months in
order to reach their peak of fitness; for
others it will be their last chance to go for
gold in their particular field of expertise.
If the Games go ahead as scheduled, those
competing will be focused, if a little apprehensive, perhaps even fearful. And there
may be some who feel that the risk is too
great and sadly will decide not to compete;
truly an agonising decision.
Having been a runner, albeit for pleasure,
I was always inspired by Eric Liddell, a member of the British Olympic Team for the
1924 Paris Olympic Games. As a committed
Christian, he refused to run in the qualifying
heats because they were to be held on a
Sunday, and as a consequence he chose to
withdraw from his best event, the 100
metres. His decision met with some scorn
and opposition but it was a decision made
on a personal conviction that Sundays were
special; set aside by God.

Nicknamed the Flying Scotsman, Eric
Liddell famously said, ‘When I run, I feel His
pleasure. I believe God made me for a
purpose; but He also made me fast!’

And God
is no man’s
debtor (Romans 11:35).
Liddell went
on to win
bronze and gold in the 200 metre and 400
metre events respectively, setting a world
record for the latter and causing sensational
news headlines.
Then, in 1925, at the peak of his athletic
career, Liddell chose to lay aside success and
accolade. Joining the London Missionary
Society, he served in Northern China, working as a missionary teacher at the AngloChinese College in Tientsin in the turbulent
years preceding and during the Second
World War. There are many stories of his
courage and total trust in God during these
dangerous times.
He was imprisoned in Weihsien internment camp when the Japanese occupied
China. A fellow prisoner said of him that …
he taught me to love my enemies.
Eric Liddell died on 21st February 1945
from a brain tumour, though overwork and
malnutrition undoubtedly hastened his
death, just five months before liberation.
Eric Liddell, Scottish
Olympic gold medallist, a
rugby union international
and Christian missionary.
The 1981 Oscar-winning
film Chariots of Fire tells the
story of the 1924 Olympic
Games, but there is much
more to the life of Eric Liddell than a man
who chose not to run.
2 TIMOTHY 4: 7–8 NIV

I have fought the good fight, I have finished the race. I
have kept the faith. Now there is in store for me a
crown of righteousness which the Lord…will award to
me.
MIKE SEVERN
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Where’s the Bear?
Over the many months of lockdown, Alkmund Bear has realised he hasn’t been doing
many activities. He has decided he needs to build up his strength and stamina for a
possible return to the church office later in the year. He therefore recently signed up
for a two-day Outward Bound course! There were two conditions stipulated: 1) he
couldn’t bring any food with him and would have to “live off the land”, and 2) he’d
have to build his own shelter for the night.
However, being a Bear of Very Large Brain, on arriving at the site, he noticed
several local bee hives and soon
managed to contact the owner and
negotiate a supply of several jars of
honey. On further investigation, he
also found an abandoned shelter,
on which he claimed ‘squatter’s
rights’ and hence spent a very
comfortable night.
At the end of his Outward Bound
course, Alkmund was awarded 10
out of 10 for initiative and 6 out of
10 for effort. He’s now working on
further projects; watch this space!
Alkmund reminds everyone to
continue keeping safe, and he’s
looking forward to seeing you all
again in the summer.

John and Mary Birkby

CALL FOR
FREE
QUOTE

R & R
PLUMBING AND HEATING
MAINTENANCE — REPAIR — INSTALLATION

• Gas Safe Registered Gas Installer • Plumbing Services •
• Landlord Certificates • Gas Fire & Boiler Servicing • Boiler Changes •
• Central Heating Installations • Bathroom Installations •
• An Excellent Friendly Service • Competitive Prices Guaranteed •

TEL: 01332 554883 MOBILE: 07905 364694
Laburnum Crescent, Allestree, Derby

10 Duffield Parish Magazine

Paul Wiggins
considers the book
A FISTFUL OF HEROES
by Revd Dr John Pollock

I

n the Duffield Parish Magazine of
September 2016, James Buchanan,
the then Assistant Minister, provided
readers with an opportunity and a
recommendation. I share his interest in
Reverend Dr John Pollock's 1988
book A FISTFUL OF HEROES, which
includes Christians at the forefront of
change.
The chapters, in five sections,
provide insight into the lives and work
of twenty-eight great reformers and
evangelists who lived in the 18th and
19th centuries, including Elizabeth Fry,
Rosalie Harvey, R.A. Torrey, and the
famous pastor and hymn writer Revd
John Newton. The latter was involved
in the horrors of the slave trade before
he developed a faith in Christ. He was
instrumental in freeing African slaves,
but the first four chapters, “Setting the
Prisoners Free”, recount the lives of
several other compassionate men,
including William Wilberforce who
worked tirelessly to achieve the same
objective and show love to all fellow
human beings. Pollock shows their
spiritual development, often from
unpromising beginnings and
encourages us to believe that God can
use us too.

The next four chapters, entitled
“Make the Foulest Clean”, are devoted
to the memory of Christian philanthropists who served the poor and
vulnerable, and include reflections on
Sir George Williams and the 7th Earl of
Shaftesbury. “Soldiers for Christ”
features Christian military geniuses of
the nineteenth century, notably Sir
Henry Havelock and Thomas
‘Stonewall’ Jackson.
The life and work of perhaps the
greatest evangelist in Scotland of the
period, Brownlow North, receives
worthy consideration in the five
chapters of “Assist me to Proclaim”, as
does D.L. Moody, the American
�
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evangelist and publisher, who is also
described as a 'soul-winning preacher’.
The final pages of the book give
excellent introductions to the lives and
ministries of fifteen pioneer
missionaries. In “All the World” there is
an account of James Hudson Taylor,
who was a British Protestant Christian
missionary to China and founder of the
China Inland Mission. Finally, Mary
Slessor richly deserves mention (and
merit). Inspired by David Livingstone,
she became a missionary in Calabar,
Nigeria, an area where no European
had set foot before. Despite several
bouts of illness and constant danger,
she lived with the tribes, learned their
language and traditions and adopted
many Nigerian children who had been
left to die.
James Buchanan stated that Pollock's
accounts “read like stories and

definitely give a good flavour of the
individuals and the times in which they
lived”. For myself, the individuals'
accomplishments have enriched my
lifelong learning and provided much
encouragement and inspiration. At a
time ‘beyond COVID' I have similar
reverence for healthcare workers.
Currently reading Dear NHS 100
stories to say Thank You (edited by
former junior doctor Adam Kay),
contributor Sir Trevor McDonald
perhaps summarises my esteem for the
evangelists, reformers and NHS
employees as he writes: “Sometimes, in
the course of our lives, we’re granted
the privilege of hearing of the deeds of
our fellow men and women who
represent the finest quality in all
humanity; the very best that they could
ever be in any of us.”
�

Holy Communion
at All Saints’ Chapel, Hazelwood Road, Duffield
Sunday 4th July, at 8.00 am

ALLESTREE SATELLITE AERIAL SERVICES
•
•
•
•

TV Aerial repairs and installations
FREEVIEW wideband digital aerials
FREESAT installations
SKY installations, dish realignment and MAGIC EYE

• Additional points and telephone points installed
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Call Paul today for
a free estimate
TEL: 07985 405244

“The Other Churchwarden’s Tale” or
“The Making of a Modern Woman?”

H

ello, my name is Juliet. You haven’t
heard of me before, but I am “the
other churchwarden”.
Over the past few months, you may have
read quite a lot about Paul, our vicar, and his
family. You’ll also have heard much about my
friend Rosemary, and her unexpected new
family. I’m glad for her, but a little wistful.
I share the churchwardens’ duties with
Alan; he and his wife Audrey and daughter
Mary, are good friends. As you may know, it
is usual to have two churchwardens, and I am
“the other churchwarden”. As you may have
guessed, I am rather more reticent about my
personal life than my friends, but I don’t
begrudge them their new-found fame.
I have been quiet before. Not quietened,
you understand, but very reluctant to share
my own life in public. But now, events have
caused me to share my story, which I am glad
to do. There are two reason for this, with a
common link.
I hope that you have read about the recent
extraordinary events which have taken
place. A potentially divisive and disruptive,
not to say downright nasty, quarrel involving
the church was alleviated by God’s intervention. I don’t say that lightly, but the dramatic
change in our village of Much Mumbling
cannot really be explained in any other way.
Firstly, there was the very public row over
the church’s, specifically vicar Paul’s, contribution to our primary school. The debate
was resolved by an appeal to the truth and
validity of our Christian Faith, which was
requested by our headmaster Mark, and
affirmed in a most astonishing speech by our
chief critic, Dr Stephen History.
This led on directly to the second reason
for my decision to speak. What at first

looked like a most damaging blow to the
church, has led on to a great blessing to our
church and community. There was an immediate spike in church attendance. The two
most notable new faces were Mark the headmaster (with his family) and Stephen (critic).
But it wasn’t a spike at all. There were
around three dozen visitors; and most
stayed. Not only that, but they brought
friends and neighbours. So now our congregation has increased by nearly 50 people. We
are also getting quite a few visitors from
other nearby churches, plus some who have
come quite a distance “to see how we did it!”
Of course, there were some protests too.
For a couple of Sundays, we had a handful of
people with placards outside the church. We
engaged with them. Some, a few, even
deigned to come into a service —although
most left before the end. We have had to
work quickly to restructure our homegroups to adapt to the new people. And
there was a big increase in interest from
regular members who felt a need to refresh
their evangelistic and apologetics skills.
I was asked to lead an additional newcomers group, to meet the needs of those new
to the church, plus a few of the “refreshers”.
Paul passed me a list of the new members at
a leaders’ meeting soon after the debate. I
cast my eyes down the list. Several people I
knew more or less from church or village,
two returnees, three names I didn’t know,
and one I did. The letters suddenly became
italicised: Stephen History!
I turned to Paul: “You can’t be serious,” I
said. I realised that he had been watching to
see how I responded. “What have I done to
deserve this honour?” I asked, with one eyebrow raised.
�
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“Well, I thought very hard about this one.
Stephen is a very new Christian, but a recent
and already a very well-read one. He may well
try to dominate the group, so I wanted someone who could handle him. I am looking for
an intellectual big-hitter. I think that you can
keep him in line. I hope that you will agree?”
There are two sides to women’s rights:
one is to argue for proper recognition; the
other is to accept it when the occasion
arises.
—ooo OOO ooo—

We were coming to the end of the first
series of studies. They had gone well, very
well, except …Stephen History was hard
work! He was reliable, studied hard, a “model student”. He asked demanding questions
and challenged the answers. He wanted to
know everything! It was very good for me, if
not always for the group: my leadership skills
were fully tested. It was an intense refresher
in exploring the truth and reality of the
gospel. I found that I was spending up to two
hours every night, trying to stay ahead.
Which is a challenge when your interrogator
is ferociously intelligent and studying for 3–4
hours a night and most of the weekends, too!
Eventually I decided that I would invite him
for an extra study, to allow him time to go
into more detail without disrupting the flow
of the regular meetings. I cleared it with
Vicar Paul, because normally “one man, one
woman” meetings are a sensible church “nono”. Paul raised an eyebrow, which I ignored
(I was expecting it), but said he would make
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an exception. “It’s not every day we have
two outstanding intellects trying to outdo
each other in the depth of their biblical
understanding. God works in mysterious
ways.”
I left that one unchallenged, because I
wasn’t really sure what he meant. Sometimes
you can be too clever and miss the blindingly
obvious. I knew to my cost that this was one
of my weaknesses. So, Dr History came to
call.
I shouldn’t have complained earlier! Talk
about demanding, I was fully stretched. The
man had a formidable intellect, but he was
impossibly exacting. One session clearly
wasn’t enough, and before I knew where I
was I had another evening fully tied up; on
one occasion I practically had to force him
out of the door well after 11. All of this was
getting tricky when I had a paper to prepare
for a presentation on top of my demanding
job.
—ooo OOO ooo—

I

—that’s Dr Stephen History, by the way—am
something of a male chauvinistic pig when it
comes to academic matters, there’s no hiding
the fact. However, I might consider making an
exception for this one. The group leader, Juliet, is
quite something when it comes to her knowledge
of the Bible, and its interpretation and explanation. I have been most impressed. She has been
totally committed to the group, and had made a
lot of time for me in additional meetings.
So it came as a shock when she apologised
that she couldn’t make what had become our
regular extra meeting. She didn’t give a reason. I
suppose it would be the WI or something like
that. I pretty near said as much.
“No, Dr History, nothing like that at all.” And
she rang off. I was incredulous: she never let anything get in the way of anyone who wanted to
know about the Bible. She did mention “a prior
commitment”. Must be something important, I
thought. And then, to my total surprise, I realised

that I was disappointed, and dare I say it, suddenly lonely. Me, Stephen History: “I don’t need
company!” This requires action, I thought: Let’s
see how she responds to this one.
—ooo OOO ooo—

I

was dumbstruck. “Dr Stephen History
requests the pleasure of the company of
Ms Juliet Churchwarden for dinner at the
Rather Posh Hotel, Impresston.”

never leave at all!” Well, I suppose that they
have a point—working ’til 10 and back in at
6:30 “when the pressure is on.” And before I
could stop myself, I quipped, “I’m going on a
date.” And I walked out of the office with a
barracking of coughs and cheers that echoed
down the corridor.
Perhaps you can understand why I am the
other churchwarden.
—ooo OOO ooo—
If that is “smart casual”, I’d hate to see
“smart”, I thought. The menu was the sort
without prices; I followed my escort's lead,
and we ordered.

I replied at once. Or rather, I replied
quickly, after the fifth draft!
1. Dear Dr History, unfortunately I am
unable …. I crossed it out.
2. Dear Dr History, if you think that I
want to have a meal with you, all this studying must have melted your brain.
3. Dear Dr History, you must think that I
am desperate … I paused; that was too near
the truth for comfort.
4. Dear Stephen, I don’t think that this is a
very good idea … another ball of paper on
the floor.
5. Dear Stephen, I will be pleased to accept your invitation. What is the dress code?
Yours sincerely, Juliet.
Dear Juliet, thank you. I will pick you up at
5:45 if that is convenient. The dress code is
smart casual, Stephen.
5:45 is tight, I thought, very tight. But suddenly I laughed. It was worth a try.
—ooo OOO ooo—
“I’ll be leaving a bit early on Friday,” I said at
work. My colleagues were stunned. “You
never leave early. Sometimes it’s like you

“And how do you support yourself, Ms
Juliet?”
“If you’re going to use that approach, Dr
Juliet will do,” I bristled.
“I’m sorry, that was unintentional.”
“That’s alright: ‘Juliet’ will be fine. For
now, you can work with, ‘Senior Specialist in
the Management of Strain and Stress’.”
“Is that curing, or dealing it out,” he asked,
in mock alarm.
“It all depends on the impact caused by the
subject,” I offered, obscurely.
“Ouch! How did you end up in that
niche?” I was not impressed.
“After studying very hard at a famous university, keeping my nose to the grindstone,
then further studies and a couple of lucky
breaks. Or perhaps I should say, divine
guidance from our Lord.”
�
July 2021 15

“I prefer that version, although I don’t
understand how it works yet.”
“You will, in due course. And how did the
Lawyer become a Historian?” I countered.
“I wasn’t, to start with. I did two years of
Maths and then switched to History, followed by Law School. But I kept up the
History as a side interest, and wrote a few
papers, some legal history, some local, and
one on the History of Mathematics. Mathematicians have a poor record as historians,
so I thought that I would try to make
amends! But I’m not sure that I succeeded
very well!”
“Gosh, I thought that sounded like humility. You must be mellowing in your old age.”
“Ouch, again. I think that I am going to
leave this evening fatally wounded…” He
looked at me intently; did that mean what I
thought it meant? “…Perhaps?”
I blushed; he had obviously seen straight
through me.
Fortunately, the starters arrived to save
me from further interrogation. The conversation lapsed as we enjoyed a perfect
consommé. “That was excellent,” I said.
“Yes,” he agreed.
“And your antipathy to Christianity?”
He smiled: “One to enhance the first
date?”
I blushed again; faintly, I flattered myself.
“The first of many?”
He was beginning to unnerve me. He was
reading my mind in a most unsettling manner. “Coincidence,” I told myself, without
believing a word of it.
“I’ll be honest. I was chasing a very nice girl
at college. She was good Christian. I knew
enough to sound like I was too, but she saw
straight through me. She liked me well
enough, but not enough to go out with a
non-believer. And she made it very clear that
she wasn’t going anywhere alone with me. I
fancied her like crazy, and I bitterly resented
the faith that kept her away from me. Then
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she went out with, I have to say now, a most
suitable Christian lad.
“I was insanely jealous and resentful. The
embers of my childhood beliefs were well
and truly stamped on. I became deeply cynical, and pushed anything Christian away.”
He mused. “I lost some good friends,” he
said, wistfully.
There was a long pause.
“Perhaps this may be a time to restore
some friendships?” I suggested.
Fortunately, the mains arrived; it was not
the sort of meal that you would want to talk
through.

—ooo OOO ooo—
“And you,” he said suddenly, “you are a
successful ‘early middle-aged’”—I scowled
—“er, ‘mature young professional woman
…’,” I pulled a face, “Is there no romance in
your life?”
“Mind your own business,” I said sharply.
And then to my horror, I burst into tears.
He leant me a clean hanky.
“I’m sorry,” I said, “but I can’t go there.”
There was a long pause while I tried to pull
myself together.
“What happened?” he said, suddenly. He
took my hands in his. “Would you be able to
tell me, as one Christian to another? I think
that you need to tell someone, and this is for
your sake, not mine.”
And I was suddenly deeply comforted.
“I’ll give you the bare details; no pun
intended.”
He grinned, which eased the tension.

“I was in love with a perfect young man,
who led me on, and then abruptly became
engaged to one of my closest friends. With
hindsight, they were very well suited, as time
has proven. But I wasn’t to know that at the
time, and my emotions were numbed. And
have been for years.”
There was a poignant pause. I was grieving
for my old, lost self. And I think that Stephen
was grieving with me, or at least for me.
“Let’s put the past away, shall we?’ I said.
“An excellent idea—at the moment the
future looks much more promising!”
And I couldn’t disagree with that, even if it
was setting the bar rather low!
We spun the evening out. Stephen was a
first-rate conversationalist, with a good
sense of humour. Every now and then he
would drop an awkward remark, but after a
while it began to be less of an irritant and
more like an endearing feature.
It seemed that we were both reluctant to
go home. Over a slow coffee I had an idea.
“Are you interested to find out about my
work? If so, you might like to come to a
public lecture that I am giving next week?”
“Of course I’m interested. Care to tell me
the title?”
“My pleasure: ‘Damage from Excessive
Stress and Strain caused by High Impact
Events’.”
“So I was right: definitely a therapist— I’ll
wait and see—Psychologist or Psychiatrist, I
imagine? Although I must say that I haven’t
felt like I was been analysed this evening.”
“I’m glad to hear it.” I glanced at my watch.
“I’m sorry, but I ought to be going soon. I’m
being kept very busy on the lecture—and on
the church meetings. I have one very
challenging individual to prepare for.”
“Is that so? I wonder what sort of preparation you have in mind?”
And I felt myself colouring again!
—ooo OOO ooo—

In due course he drove me home. It was
dark, so, as a gentleman, he walked me to the
door.
I unlocked the door and turned to bid him
goodnight. And then, as good Christians
often do, I hugged him. And he—almost
jumped backwards.
“Oh, sorry,” I said, “I was being friendly.
So, thank you, and goodnight.”
And after a pregnant pause, “… unless I
could offer you a nightcap?”
What had I done? And suddenly I didn’t
care, and knew that I was about to be in big
trouble … unless …
“Look, Juliet, I’ll be frank. I desperately
want to come in, but probably not wise.”
“I know,” I said, while my heart sang,
“we’ve got to get this right.”
“Now I will kiss you, if I may, and say
goodnight.”
Sensing approval, he kissed me, gently and
demurely, on my cheek. I smiled, and hugged
him again.
It was entirely up to him now, but he
passed the test. With a kind smile he walked
back to his car. A final wave and he had gone.
And I walked into my comfortable home,
and tried to make sense of it all. I didn’t sleep
much that night: I was too conflicted.
—ooo OOO ooo—
Monday morning in the office was interesting! I arrived rather later than usual, so many
of my colleagues were already in, computers
turning on, first coffees wafting down the
office. The reactions were priceless: the men
looked up, and did a double take. One even
stopped, stared at me, and queried, “Juliet?”
There was a rush from the women in the
office. “I won’t ask how the meal went,” said
my Christian friend Linda, “you look
fantastic!”
I smiled, “I think life is changing.”
“Do I know of him?” she asked curiously.
“You remember the problem at the
�
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village primary school?” She nodded, and the
other women huddled closer.
“Did any of you watch the local television
coverage?” Again, some acquiesced.
“You recall the Historian/Lawyer who was
the main problem?” More nods.
Linda gasped. “You don’t mean he took
you out? But you don’t know him!”
I laughed. “We’ve been studying the Bible
together two nights a week since the TV
coverage.”
“But it’s just an old book,” said one of the
others. “How did you bond over lists of
Hebrew names?”
“I’ll tell you all about it if anyone is
interested.”
“You’re on, as long as you spice it up with
some good gossip.” An interesting challenge,
I thought—one for the church worthies to
advise upon!
We got down to our work. I had lunch
with Linda.
“You really have started something,
haven’t you? You’ve found a man…”, I
remonstrated, “…and started a Bible study
group at work.”
“I think you may be a little far ahead on
both counts,” I laughed.
“I’m serious, I think that your life is about
to change out of all recognition. You’ve
changed too!”
“I have?”
“Do you know what Doc Smith said this
morning?”
“Amaze me,” I said.
“Done!” she replied. “‘I’ve just seen this
stunning woman sitting at Juliet’s desk. And
then I realised that it was her! Where has she
been all our lives?’ He looked really
shocked!”
“When do we get to meet him?” asked
one of the others.
“Well, if you come to my lecture tomorrow night, I’ll introduce him. But he may be
in a state of shock. He thinks that I’m some
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sort of therapist who deals with stress and
strain!”
Lunchtime fell into disarray!
I didn’t speak to Stephen before the lecture, but I saw him arrive. I fancy that he
grinned wryly at the lecture notice; he
grinned for me, and waved as he sat down. I
noticed a good turnout from the office;
much higher than I expected, and with both
men and women. There were even a few
spouses and partners in tow.

I launched into my lecture: “Stress and
Strain caused by High Impact Events”, with
the subtitle: “An introduction to the calculation of damage to road vehicles caused by
collisions with stationary objects and moving
vehicles.” I was well on top of my subject
(despite lack of sleep!) and the presentation
went without a glitch. There was a generous
amount of applause at the end. In fact, led by
the office ladies, I got a standing ovation.
Then we had questions. They ranged from
basic explanations, to some “see how clever
I am” technical questions from wannabe
technical specialists. Finally, the chairman
asked for one last question. Much to my
surprise, Stephen rose to his feet. The office
team saw my reaction, and turned with
interest.
“I would like to thank Dr Juliet for her
exemplary presentation. Having let me continue in my error that she had invited me to a
talk on therapies for high impact emotional
events, I have nonetheless been most entertained, and informed by this evening. And so,

my question: Dr Juliet, you show deep
understanding of the effects of high impact
events. However, do you think that you
personally are equipped to deal with intense
emotional events?”
I felt a rush of emotion and love. I let the
expectation rise for a few moments.
“I don’t really know yet, but rest assured,
Dr Stephen, that I will turn to you for guidance on such matters at every available
opportunity.”

There was thunderous applause, and
another standing ovation. I beckoned
Stephen forwards, and he found himself
pushed forwards, so he came and joined me
on the stage, as we took a bow together.
© Andrew Jackson, June 2021
This story links to previous months. The people and events in
this story are a work of fiction. My thanks to my wife Jane for
advice and proof-reading, and to James Rollin and Jeff Taplin
for their editorial and presentation skills.
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LOCAL BUSINESS ADDRESSES AND TELEPHONE NUMBERS
BENZ–BAVARIAN/DUFFIELD MOT CENTRE (Felix Frixou). All types of vehicles serviced and
repaired. 843756.
M. R. BLACKWELL JOINERY for all your joinery requirements; windows, doors, property repairs,
fencing, roofing, etc; also uPVC. Est. 1989. Tel. 07976 684931.
WASHERCARE by Wayne Blount. Domestic Appliance Repairs. 01332 556593 / 07790 344881.
PEAK OIL PRODUCTS (Northern) Ltd. Heating oils, lubricants, farm and road fuels.
01773 550400/550417.
D. BLACKWELL. Electrical Services, Domestic Wiring and Rewiring, Showers, Security Alarms and
Lighting. Experienced Registered Electrician; Free Estimates. 01773 748062.
TOWN STREET BARBERS, 20A Town Street. 841632. Owing to the Covid-19 pandemic restrictions,
appointments are necessary. Please telephone 07306 164802.
HOLBROOK HALL, Private Residential Home for the Elderly. (Both short- and long-stay
residents). Tel. (01332) 880698.
DERWENT CARS (Duffield-based Taxi Service). Please call 01773 824824.
CROOTS FARM SHOP – Locally produced meat, Deli, produce, and a lot more. Visit our coffee shop
and look at our Shire Horses. 843032.
R & R PLUMBING AND HEATING. For all your plumbing and gas requirements.
01332 554883 / 07905 364694.
SATELLITE AERIAL SERVICES (Paul Flower) – FREEVIEW, repairs, re-tuning, extra points, FREE
ESTIMATES – Telephone: 01332 559246 or 07985 405244.
GREEN HAVEN GARDEN SERVICES. 30 years experience, all garden work undertaken. Hard to soft
landscaping. Friendly, reliable service. OAP rates. Call David: 01283 701754 / 07891669062.
CLEAN & BRIGHT DOMESTIC CLEANERS. For a friendly, reliable service tel: 0796 906 4226,
or email: clairebloor@hotmail.co.uk.
MILFORD HOUSE at Milford, is a retirement home of elegance and distinction. It offers nursing and
residential care for long term or respite care. For further details please call 01332 841753.
ELLIS-FERMOR & NEGUS Solicitors—local and friendly expertise for all personal, business and charity advice.
Belper 01773 821665, Ripley 01773 744744. Online conveyancing quote on www.ellis-fermor.co.uk.
THOMAS BATTERLEY—Supplier of Electrical Appliances. TV Setups • Cabling • Freesat and
Freeview boxes • Aerial and Satellite Installation. 07894 732816; 01629 823883.
PIANOTUNERVERSE—Piano Tuning, Regulation and Repairs. Professional service from a committed
Christian. Contact Lorraine Bolger Dip. NSPT Cert. CMIT. 07841870219, lorrainebolger@pianotunerverse.com
or degandlorraine@btinternet.com
DERBYSHIRE TECH HELP—Computer, Phone, Tablet, WiFi & Home technology problems. Small business
advice & support also available. Call Andrew King—07494 535993 or visit www.derbyshiretechhelp.com.

