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A friend flying to 
newcastle yesterday sent 
me a couple of aerial 

photos as she came in to land.  
She’d captured the piers at 
Tynemouth and Blyth perfectly, 
and immediately feelings of 
homesickness welled up in me.

i’ll be back on Thursday for a 
few weeks in the region i still call 
my ‘home’. 

i’m looking forward to an 
intense burst of my favourite 
things, a week in a 
northumberland cottage, a 
Shikara curry, a pint of Hughie’s 
Bass at Tynemouth Lodge and 
watching a new-look Whitley Bay 
fC kick off the season at Hillheads.

But seeing the photo and feeling 
the homesickness reminds me 
that i’d never intended to be away 
for so long. 

i moved to Holland in 2009 
because i could see dark clouds of 
triumphalist Tory austerity 
gathering on the horizon and i 
sought temporary shelter from the 
impending storm.

 i thought back then that British 
voters would quickly see through 
the Oxford posh boys’ vindictive 
antics and kick them out of office.  
But when we chose for stability 
and strong Government under 
david Cameron rather than the 
chaos of ed Miliband, i was 
already mentally extending my 
stay.

Since uttering those fateful 
words in May 2015, Cameron’s 
Tories have lurched from crisis to 
crisis.  They seem incapable of 
strong government, resorting to 
low tricks to compensate for their 
lack of legitimacy or competence.

The Government plumbed a 
recent new depth recently with the 
pay award for woefully-underpaid 
nurses.  Theresa May was asked by 
a nurse during the election 
campaign about why she’d had no 
pay rise since 2010, and coining a 
memorable phrase, she said there 
was “no magic money tree”.

Of course, Theresa May 
famously found the magic money 
tree after failing to win the 
election, shaking  down £1bn from 
its branches to pay off the dUP to 
prop up her minority 

government.  Having 
undeniably found the magic 

money tree, her government then 
felt irresistible pressure to finally 
do something for health workers 
after years of refusal.

The final offer in June for nHS 
workers was spun as a sizeable 
raise, 6.5% over three years 
including an immediate 3%  pay 
rise.  encouraged by posters, 
leaflets and an online tool that 
verified the employers’ numbers, 
12 of the 13 unions voted 
supported the deal.

it’s only in July, as the latest pay 
packets are received, that the 
extent of the Government’s 
deception has been revealed. 

The calculations made overly-
optimistic assumptions to paint a 
too rosy picture, with some senior 
staff receiving literally pennies 
extra per month.

in other words, the Government 
told a bare-faced lie in order to get 
its own way. We shouldn’t be 
surprised as this pay deal was 
Jeremy Hunt’s last hurrah of as 
Health Secretary. 

Before Stephen Hawking sadly 
passed away last year, he’d 
accused Hunt of another 
pernicious falsehood around 
hospitals’ weekend death rates to 
justify yet more US-style 
privatisation.

it’s a disgrace that this 
government of none of the talents 
has descended into this bunco 
booth hucksterism.  ‘Just sign on 
the dotted line and all will be 
better’ we are told, whilst 
ministerial hands hover over the 
contractual small print that will rip 
us off. nurses consistently poll as 
the most trusted public profession, 
regarded by the public five times 
more highly than government 
ministers. And if the Government 
dares to use these crude bait-and-
switch tricks against them, 
imagine what they have planned 
for the rest of us.

And that casts Theresa May’s 
recent talk about Brexit’s ‘minimal 
disruption’ and ‘adequate food’ in 
a whole new light.  Maybe it’ll all 
be fine for her and Hunt, but for 
the rest of us, we’re just suckers 
waiting patiently for a jackpot 
that’s never arriving.
n Paul Benneworth is a senior 
researcher at the University of 
Twente in The netherlands.
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at the Arts ed drama school in London. 
He will return to begin a three-year act-
ing degree in September.

Chris is playing multiple roles in the 
production, including a doctor and 
Alex’s dad, roger.

He says: “i remember Stephen com-
ing into the school with an early draft of 
the script and we performed a little sec-
tion of it.

“We all agreed it was a really nice 
piece. i feel pretty lucky to be part of it.  
it’s a fantastic opportunity.”

Meanwhile the production has also 
attracted the support of the Cystic 
fibrosis Trust.

Oli Lewington, 36, underwent a life-
saving double lung transplant 10 years 
ago when he was 25. 

now the director of engagement for 
the charity, he says the Trust is delight-
ed to be able to support Cepacia.

 “We’re really excited to see a play 
about cystic fibrosis at the edinburgh 
festival fringe this summer,” he says.

“Stephen’s play helps raise awareness 
of the burden of living with the condi-
tion, including the loneliness and isola-
tion of not being able to meet your 
friends. 

“i spent most of my late teens and 
early 20s interacting with people in chat 
rooms on the internet.

“We hope it’s a huge success and 
helps more people understand how 
devastating cystic fibrosis can be.”

 n Cepacia is a co-production between 
Shadow dreams and durham School. 
The 50-minute play will be performed 
from August 13-18 in the emerald Thea-
tre at the Greenside Venue in nicholson 
Square, edinburgh.

for tickets, visit https://tickets.
edfringe.com/whats-on/cepacia-love-
takes-his-breath-away 

 >The cast of Cepacia at Durham School: 
Chris Coleman, Jayne Etherington, Ben 
Pulman, Amy Brownlee and Matthew Storey


