Money, Money, Money….

These days we are all rather sophisticated when it comes to money. Decimalisation is now a distant memory, so no-one remembers the old pounds, shillings and pence routine which was once so well rooted in history and which caused some tourist visitors to Britain such discomfort.

This was brought home suddenly just the other day when we visited the small market town of Bishop’s Castle, set in the glorious countryside of rural Shropshire. They have antique shops there of course, but they weren’t the trigger for this thought – rather it was a visit to a Textile shop which displayed a fine range of fabrics and crafts….not from the local area but from the East.

While browsing through the interesting (and relatively inexpensive) range of goods on offer we came upon a tray of decorative objects, ranging from special threads to small wooden parrots (don’t ask) and shiny silver cylinders. 

That was when we noticed them –a tray full of ancient Chinese coins, the original Cash. Now this is a word in everyday use but not to describe the large circular coins with a square hole in the centre, placed there so that a string might be used to secure then up one’s voluminous Chinese sleeve….

But that wasn’t all; next to them was a tray of Cowrie shells, once legal tender in some South Pacific Island kingdoms of old, now sadly superseded.

Not what one expects to find in a sleepy Shropshire market town, but a conversation with the shop owner made it all clear. In their quest for new and more exotic produce the shop owners had procured these items as an afterthought. The conversation moved on to the small denomination of notes in some countries out East …the coins being now almost valueless, rather like the old Farthings of this country.
That’s when it was our turn to cause a surprise, with news of the latest ‘change’ machines in use in some of our larger cities at present, where copper coins – small change, as it were -  can be inserted en masse and then be turned into larger denomination coins and notes. That was news to our shopkeeper in rural Shropshire, but it seemed to us that what goes around comes around, sort of….and that the old theme renews itself over time…..Money, Money, Money, all over again.

