Sandra’s Granny  
by Rev Joy Gartside
(A sequel to “Sandra’s Surprise in Sept PSG Newsletter, the fairy story for children aged 2 to 92)
One morning Sandra stick woke very excited, indeed she had been hardly able to sleep the night before.  The reason for all this excitement was because her great, great, great, great grandma stick was coming to visit.  A legend in her own lifetime this extraordinary stick had managed to survive for almost 30 years.  Why she even remembered times before the PSG (Phasmid Study Group to those who don’t yet know).  
Sandra remembered granny stick telling her wonderful tales when she was a mere stick on a small twig.  Sandra grinned as she remembered waving her small legs around and laughing at her granny’s stories.  Of course they couldn’t really be true could they she thought.  The PSG has made things better for all of us sticks and now the two legged creatures know more about us then they ever did, which means they can keep the captured ones safer.  Sandra shuddered when she thought that she may have to give up her cosy house one day and live with the two legged creatures but her mother had said that was highly unlikely as they lived in a safe jungle.

Sandra was kept busy that day preparing for her granny’s arrival, she planned a big party with all her friends there even Pete the snail who despite the coldness of the weather was making an effort to stir out of his shell.  Kev the mole was coming too and her friends Molly and Jay.  Sandra tidied her house and dreamed of the PSG; what was it like before, she wondered. Sandra was secretly hoping Granny stick may tell a tale or two over supper.

That evening a knock on the door heralded Granny sticks arrival.  She was almost bent in two and walked very slowly with a twig for support.  Granny peered at Sandra and they hugged in stick fashion with four legs each. “Oh Granny stick it’s so good to see you” Sandra cried “come in and meet my friends”.  After the introductions had been made they all sat down for bramble tea and eucalyptus cakes.  “These cakes are very good Sandra” commented Granny stick.  “You all know the PSG is 25 years old this year don’t you” She continued through a mouthful of cake.  “Well I have a special story for you all tonight about the days before the PSG”

Sandra and all her friends settled down in front of her warm fire and Listened granny sticks story.  “To begin I was born from my ova almost 30 years ago.  You can believe it or not I don’t mind” Granny stick said “and I have seen a lot of things in my life including two legged creatures here in our jungle” The others looked at each other rather worried “but” Granny continued “its safe here because of the PSG they made this area a safe place where the noisy two legged creatures can‘t catch us anymore.  I remember…” and here she drifted off for a while as old people do.  Abruptly she shook herself, “Still that’s not the story, one day when I was a very young stick just like Sandra here I was wondering along the branches not thinking of much when I heard my sisters cry out and saw one of the two legged creatures with something that looked like a piece of material chasing her.  I was terrified and ran to my mother who hid me in the deepest bramble bush she could find.  All that day I could hear crashing and twigs breaking.  

When it became dark I emerged to a different world some of my sisters were gone, mother said they had gone to live with the creatures.  I was glad I was left behind.  Soon the walking creatures came back and took more of us.  I heard one creature in his funny noise making sounds my mother said were voices.  She told me that the men were going to make a group, like a family, of the two legged creatures that would protect us.  And after this we heard no more of the crashings and breakings of twigs.  One day a few hatchdays later and I was quite a bit older the same creature came back and by this time I could understand small amounts of their noises and he said that the PSG had made things safe for us and all sticks and they were finding out more about us than ever before” .  Granny looked up from her tale and smiled tiredly “but that isn’t the end of the tale is it Sandra?”  she said gently.  “No, Granny I learned the language from you and I heard a creature who came a couple of moons ago and he says that now the PSG is going to help us even more and save dying sticks to, isn’t that amazing!!”  All the creatures looked at each other in the light of the dying fire and agreed the PSG was indeed amazing and long may it continue. 






Special Edition to celebrate the 100th edition of the Newsletter, and 25 years of the PSG. 




































































































































































































































































































































