Little Boy Blue…..

Picture the scene – a quiet day in the countryside on the edge of the rural market town of Whitchurch, looking around at the Grindley Brook Staircase locks on the Shropshire Union Canal….

In the fields across the way from the Lockside Café we noticed something out of place…..a field given over to arable crops, but with cows in it….surely not right. We edged closer to get a better view and then took the pictures below as events unfolded….
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What’s that cow doing
there? Surely it's a
mistake of some
kind....but the cow
doesn’t seem to mind at
all, in fact it's rather
enjoying itself with its
companions.

Here comes the
farmer...and the cows seem
to recognise him....and
perhaps know that they
shouldn’t really have
strayed into this area.
Guiltily, they wait to see
what will happen next.

And this is their answer,
cattle herding in the
twenty-first century....no
horses, just a Land Rover
and an irate driver telling >
them to mooove back to E

their proper pasture...so
off they go, atarun....





As soon as someone at the farm noticed what was happening we expected a person to appear and slowly gather the cows together, then equally slowly herd them back to their rightful field…..but as you can see nothing of the kind happened.

First we noticed the Land Rover – appropriately blue – approaching at speed…..then it drew to a halt, daring the cows (now drawn to a group by their curiosity) to continue, staring them down….then moving with increasing speed to drive them (almost literally) back to the correct field. At no point could we discern the farmer, just his vehicle…..so perhaps it was all done by remote control….we shall never know.

What it did remind us of was an old (all right very old) TV programme called ‘Rawhide’ about a cattle drive in the good old US of A…where Clint Eastwood made his first real impact……but also of a much more British theme, a nursery rhyme….Not at all out of place today, it seems 
Little Boy Blue, come blow your horn,

The sheep’s in the meadow, the cow’s in the corn…

