Advance, Friend, and be recognised!
Recently we visited Stafford Castle, high on its hill and in a commanding position looking out over the area. Ruined, now, it nevertheless is being well cared for and access to it is free and (judging by the number of people we saw when we were there) very well used.

First we went into the little shop and local history display area – clearly well thought out and well used, with costumes and theatre areas giving some inkling of the fun the local children had found there.

Then we went outside to walk up to the castle itself…and that’s when we saw it….the Friends’ area.

Now we know that in days of old when knights were bold (you can fill in the rest for yourselves) the accommodation was not of the best, but this hut was in a class of its own. A small building, heavily padlocked, with all the windows and other vulnerable places covered by mesh grilles, it was a testament to chicken wire everywhere.

And that’s when the thought struck us….not just the challenge of old, reiterated by the military through the ages and reflected in the title….but a shaft of common sense and insight so obvious that it had been totally missed by those praiseworthy volunteers who had so prominently named their abode.
‘If that’s how they treat their friends,’ we thought ‘we don’t really want to see how they treat their enemies….’ 
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