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THE LORDS OF LOWER BORNAL.

A sketch of what might have taken place at a Black Country Town
Council Meeting in by-gone days.

Characters:
" Dick Doity. Chairman.
fsaac Smellarat. Councillor,
. Aynock Cornuck. Councillor.
Ali Kali. Councillor.
72/ Wilfred Watercress. Councillor.

Well here we bin agen at the Rose & Crown gentlemen. Afore the meeting
starts, however, | must bring up a complaint [¥e had from the Landlord
regarding Councillor Kali getting drunk after the meeting on the Bank Holiday
Monday.

But | wore drunk.

Of course yo was, if yo'd ave been sober yo would av ad sense enough as to

know that yo was drunk. Anyway, goo steady in future or we'll have to hold

our meetings in my big coal shed agen, and there ay too much room in there

at present , what with the missus putting the babbies pram in and me having five tons
of coke delivered. Well Watercress , Get on with the minutes.

Whats the matter Dick.

Ve lost me left ear-plug Aynock. No | ay, I've left it in the wash basin, | uses it
ter plug that too. Now | shall ave ter hear Watercress and | woe be able to
concentrate on me pools.

These are the minutes of the 521st Meeting of the Lower Bornal Town Council

held in the back room of the Rose & Crown. The Rose & Crown is an inn overlooking

the richly perfumed Cradley cut. This is the cut referred to by poet Price in his

Black Country Ballad - "Over the Cut to Die". An apology was received from
Council lor Bloggs. This was Councillor Bloggs third consecutive apology during his
enforced absense and the council were pleased to learn that if his good behaviour
continued, his sentence would be reduced from 12 to 9 months . Councillor Cornock
spoke on the inadvisability of again electing Councillor Bloggs to the office of Borough
Treasurer upon his return. Councillor Doity, however, maintained that Gouncillor Bloggs
was well suited to the office, which called for a man with ability to extract money from
the rate payers without fear of scruple or conscience . Councillor Doity then went on

to opine that if everyone had their deserts on this earth the rest of the Borough Treasuers
in this country would be inside with poor old Sam Bloggs. With reference to Housing
which was next discussed, the Courcil were pleased to learn from Councillor Kali that the
head collector was recovering from the maliscious attack made upon him after the last

rise in rents. Councillor Kali said that he was happy to announce that plans had been
approved for the erection of ancther Council House in the district. He admitted, however,
after being questioned by Councillor Cornock that this would not relieve the housing
shortage very much, since two houses have to be demolished to make room for it.

There being no further business the meeting closed.

Well we doe seem to have done much at the last meeting. Shall | sign the Minutes.

He doe seem to have put that bit in about the Council maintaining your allotment while
yo'm at the meetings.
I know he ay, and 1 had'not ought ter remind yo Aynock Cornock that when yo was
Chairman he day put that bit in about yo borrowing the Borough Steamroller for
your lawn. Shall 1 sign em.

Yo've got me Dick. Sign em | woe stop thee.

Any apologies.
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Are, one from Sam Bloggs who's still inside in jail. One from Amos Nock
who's outside in the Bar. One from fat Jack who's playing Dominoes, and one
from Albert Funnybone who's missus woe let im come.

Well, what's next on the agenda Watercress.
Correspondence Councillor Doity.

Oh are, well 1I'll read this letter I've got from Missus Spittle regarding Pensions.
Dear Sirs, if you doe get this letter tomorrow morning it must have got

lost, so write and let me know. | am pleased to report that my husband who was
reported missing is now deceased, but they ay gid me me pension at the Post Office.
If | doe get satisfaction soon I'll be put out since 1'm in errors with my landlord.
Sarah Spittle.

Sarch Spittle eh, she's always getting into trouble about something. She was up in court
for assault last wik.

Oh are, what did she dew. .

She had a fight with her neighbour and bit a piece out of her ear. The judge bound
her over to keep the peace for six months, but she said she had given it to the cat.

Well anyway, she seems to be badly off.

She's alright, got pots of money. Why look at her spectacles every bit of them gold.
But Ali, the glass part what she looks through cor be made of gold.

Oh no, but the iron part is.

Are and doe she live in the posh house with the big winders .

Are, they'm bay winders,

If they bay winders what bin em.

It doe matter what they bin, she's mean and she's got plenty of money.
Look what she did when her husband was pegging out.

What happened.

Well he'd bin on a diet for some time and it day dew him any good, when the Doctor

said that he was dying he tode er ter give im anything he asked for. So later onshe
shouted up to him " Joe, is there anything yo fancies to ate” He shouted back "Are |
could do with a bit of that ham yo've got hanging up in the kitchen" "Yo cor have that"
she cried. "I'm keeping that for the funeral" .

Are well, 1l goo and see um at the Post Office about it. Next on the agenda is an
application I've got for an extension for the Pig & Whisle on ChristmasEve.

What's an extension.
| doe rightly know but | think it means that they can keep open after they'm shut.

I'm granting it anyway, by the way, Aynock, yo knows that line prop yo made me,well
it ay got a nick in it to hold the line firm.

Well, I'll come up with me saw and put a nick in it. Yo've gét a pair of steps for me
to get to the top of it aint yer. 4

We woe need steps yer fule. We'll prop ‘it against the house and get at it from the
upstairs winder.



