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This month sees a gathering of ‘former pupils’in
Church Stretton. It was there, from 1940 to 1946,
St. Dunstan’s transferred its training centre
because the south coast had become too exposed
to enemy action.

A plaque is to be unveiled in the Parish Church
of St. Laurence commemorating those years
when St. Dunstaners invaded the town and even
carried off some of the womenfolk in marriage.
Not surprisingly this special reunion has brought

an enthusiastic response from the many St. Dun-

staners who trained there. They recall shared

experiences and fun and, perhaps, the lifting of

despair in the company of others with the same
cisability,

What is rewarding is that the event is the result
of local initiative in Church Stretton — we shall
be welcomed in 1987 just as we were in 1940,

ST. DUNSTAN’S EX-POW
REUNION

I'he 1988 Ex-POW Reunion will take
place at lIan Fraser House over the week-
end of April 15th-17th. With the increas-
ing number of members wishing to attend
and the limited accommodation at IFH, it
is essential to book early. All bookings
must be made through Miss F. Casey,
Homes Bookings, HQ. Residents of both
IFH and Pearson House must also notify
Miss Casey of their intention to attend.

NEW HONORARY FEPOW
MEMBER

At the A.GM. of the St. Dunstan’s ex Pris-
oners of War, it was proposed that Mrs.
Odette Hallowes (‘Odette’), G.C.. C.B.E.,
be invited to become an Honorary Mem-
ber of our Reunion. I am pleased to say
that Odette has accepted our invitation
and although she may not be able to be
l)]'{“ﬁ('lﬂ al many !'IE Our f‘lln( fil M1S, (I(‘(‘Ill‘i 1t
a great honour to be associated with us,

Tom Hart, Hon. Secretary

RSA PENNANT FOR ST.
DUNSTAN’S COUNCIL

During his visit to New Zealand, our Presi-
dent, Colin Beaumont-Edmonds, was
presented with two pennants by Mr. Albie
Thompson, President of the Christchurch
Branch of the Returned Servicemen's
Association. Mr. Beaumont-Edmonds
presented one of these pennants recently,
during a meeting at Headquarters, to the
Council of St. Dunstan’s.

WHO’S WHO AT HQ —
ADDENDUM

In the August Reviewwe published a list of
names to contact at HQ), in whichever area
help or advice is needed. Please note the
following amendments and adjust your
list accordingly. so that you have a quick
reference for the appropriate contact
when you need help.

Casey, Miss Frances — Homes Book-
ings (not Mrs Johnson).

Sweeting, Miss Sue — Legacy and Trust
Officer.

MARATHON RUNNERS RAISE £1685.52

London marathon runners, Don Planner and his escort, Peter Burke, hand over the magnificent sum they raised for
the Royal School for the Blind, Leatherhead, to My Barry Guffog, General Managerof the school. They completed the

run in 4 hrs 22

East Kent Gazette

22 mins. Don Planner would like to thank all his St Dunstan’s friends for donations received. Photo:

Cover picture: Jamie Cuthbertson
w strapped into his hamess by
Colour-Sergeant Roy Bennetl, before
sliding doum to the ground below —
danng action fo raise money for
charily takes place al lan Fraser
House. See page 20).
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Bob and Gerry, veady to take off.

GO TANDEM — BUT NO BIKE

By Gerry Jones

I'his tandem ride was nothing to do with
riding a bike around the highways and
byways of Great Britain. This tandem
meant a [ree-fall parachute jump from
10,500 feet.

his had all come about purely by
chance. Five brave voung ladies from mny
local, including the landlady, decided last
November to do a sponsored parachute
jump in aid of The Children in Need
Appeal. One was my daughter, Lucy, and
ol course knowing all concerned, we all
went to give them encouragement and
general vocal support. After the success-
ful jumps, I spoke to the organisers of the
Cornwall Parachute Centre and asked
about the possibility of doing a jump
mysell. To my surprise they stated that this
\\'1}1!](!h{']:n\\i]lll',lnllIHIlil‘illtl!lt:|.|l.lli
dem jump, probably in the spring of 1987,
I put this into File 13 and duly forgot all
about it. To her credit, Linda Fisher, the
daughter of John and Fran Fisher, who
between them operate the Cornwall Para-

chute Centre at St. Mervon (a few miles
north ol Newquay), contacted me and saicd
the jump was on.

We turned up on May 25th. 1 was

accompanied by Stephanie Salter, who
was one of the five gallant ladies [rom the
pub. She had very kindly volunteered to
be my escort. Although it appeared to be a
trifle windy to me and evervone else, when
Sob Smith appeared he was [ull of confid
ence and said all was GO. Up to this time |
was not truly aware of what we were about
to try. A rough idea, ves, but not in any
detail. "Hello Gerry, all readv? “Nice 1o
meet you Bob, what are we going to do:
‘We are going up to 10,000 feet and free
tall to 5, open the chute and land on the
cross. OK? Fine.! 'Right. [ will brief you as
we get dressed and we shall be off in 30
minutes,

I was zipped into a very tight all-in-one
chute, closely followed by an even tighter
harness. I was to be o lipped o Bob by fown
points, two from the shoulders and two

from the hips. It was pure body contact,
close enough to be Siamese twins or Just
very good Iriends. Bob explained that in
the free-fall position we were to be like a
shuttlecock; I was to be the weight at the
bottom, and he in his baggy suit was to act
as the feathers. The {ree-fall position was
practised and the exit from the aircralt a
dozen times. The latter was very difficult;
you end up crawling around the floor of a
very small aircraft, two of vou strapped
together with the wind from outside try-
ing to drag you out in an uncontrolled
mess. This proved to be the worst
moment, trying to get onto the step out-
side without making a hash of the whole
thing. Everything was set, and we were off.

b

i

John Fisher and fellow jumper, Barry,

came along as jump master and general
helper. They were to get us out and follow
us down.

Off we went, slowly climbing to the
jumping height, four of us huddled close
together. Poor old Bob not only had me
strapped to his front, but luckily a reserve
and a double-sized square rigged chute on
his back. It was all so uncomfortable dur-
ing this period I just could not wait to get
out into the sky. Right, this was it. Shuffle
to the door, feel for the wing strut, then
the step, Bob crawling right behind.
Finally both [eet out, come on Bob, this is
hell. Thank God. Go! Into the correct posi-
tion. Head up, chest out, elbows together
and hands on toggles, Legs straight to the
knees then bent vertically upwards at
right angles. A beautiful slow roll forward,
a marvellous floating sensation, stabilis
ing and gaining speed up to 120mph. Bob

took my hands and then we were turning
left and right, but I could not detect this at
all. The speed of the air made it very diffi-
cult to breathe in the normal manner, and
this was finally achieved through the
corner of the mouth.

We were suddenly swinging and now all
was quiet; the free fall was over. 30 seconds
of pure exhilaration and now the con-
trolled descent. All Bob had told me about
this part did not quite follow plan. I was
supposed to help steer the chute and we
were to practise a couple of dummy land-
ings on the way down. Suddenly the
command walk: which meant literallv we
were about to meet the ground moving
slowly forward. Crash, bang, wallop, ouch!
Yes, the landing was a trifle hard. Bob
checked me and finding everything work-
ing made off for his chute. There had been
a slight malfunction and we only had two
thirds of the canopy. This explained why
we had ended up in long grass away from
the cross. Bob had deliberately made for a
softer landing spot and away from any tur-
bulence that might arise from the nearby
buildings. in case the chute collapsed
completely. Bob: ‘Are you OK? What was it
like?” ‘Bloody marvellous,” Bob: “That was
the best buzz I have had in 500 jumps. At
3000 feet I was about to jettison the main
chute and go for the reverse. How do you
feel now? ‘Bloody marvellous!

Many thanks to Bob and all those at the
Cornwall Parachute Centre.
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Mys. I Carr presents a bouguet of flowers to Mys. Beaumont-Edmonds.

LONDON REUNION, July 4th

A wonderfully sunny day greeted all the
245 guests arriving at the Hotel Russell for
the London reunion this year. The sound
of animated conversation could be heard
as friends greeted one another and
widows renewed acquaintances of the
past. After a refreshing drink, everyone sat
down in the ornate dining room to par-
take in a very appetising lunch.

After the toast to The Queen, the Presi
dent, Colin Beaumont-Edmonds, who was
presiding over the occasion with Mrs.
Beaumont-Edmonds, took the chair to
give a warm welcome on behall of the
Council and Sir Henry Leach, to all the
guests present. There were 77 St. Dunstan-
ers present, with their wives and escorts.
He welcomed in particular, the three First
World War St. Dunstaners, Mr. A.D. Col-
lins, Mr. J.L. Douglass and Mr. 5. Pullen;
the five St. Dunstaners attending a reun
ion for the first time, Mr. T. Gann, Mr. G.
Green, Mr. F.E. Miller, Mr. F. Smith and Mr.
J. Woods; then Mr. and Mrs. J. Alton, on
holiday from Australia; and last but not
least, ‘a very warm welcome to the 48
widows here today.” He also gave mention
to the 22 members of staff present, giving
H]:('(i.ﬂ thanks to the voluntary helpers

and [riends present, namely Miss D.
Hoare, Miss E. Grant and Miss M. Streets.

Mr. Beaumont-Edmonds then went on
to relate a bit about his trip to New Zea-
land and Australia to attend the reunions
there. ‘As age and distance makes it diffi-
cult to travel, only 18 of the 48 NZ St.
Dunstaners attended the reunion in
Christchurch. Christchurch is a very Eng-
lish city, with the bridge spanning the
river Avon. I laid a wreath at the war mem-
orial there. It was a pity we couldn’t go to
the Serento Restaurant, which used to be
the clubhouse of the Munga Kiekie Goll
Club. When that moved awav after the
war, St. Dunstan’s used it for a rehabilita
tion and training centre.

‘After that we flew to Svdney where the
New South Wales St. Dunstaners were
hosting a reunion lor the Australian St
Dunstaners. On arrival, we received a wel
come call from Laurie Greenham, in
Perth. He was about to leave by train to
attend the conference, and it would be
four days betore thev reached Svdney, 1o
give you an idea of the distances involved.
We then llew to Hobart for a reunion of
four St. Dunstaners, and then 1o Perth,
where another local reunion took place

‘What pleased me especially was the
high regard in which St. Dunstaners are
held and I was glad to be able to present a
plaque to the Minister for the Department
ol Veteran Affairs at the bi-annual confer-
ence and to request that he put it up in his
office as a reminder of St. Dunstan’s to his
successor. I have been really proud to rep-
resent St. Dunstan’s and to be able to
experience this wonderful family feeling
among St. Dunstaners the world over. |
could not believe the time went so fast —
one is made to feel at home so quickly.
Various St. Dunstaners will be coming
over and I hope they receive as wonderful
areception as we received over there. And
today, may you enjoy as wonderful a gath-
ering as those we attended over there!

Fred Ripley replied, on behalfl of St.
Dunstaners, and began by welcoming Mr.
Beaumont-Edmonds to his first London
reunion, He has had a very distinguished
career in industry and politics, but he is
still a St. Dunstaner and part of the St.
Dunstan’s family and we are very pleased
for this opportunity of meeting him.” Mr.
Ripley then proceeded to thank Miss
Lord, Miss Davis and Mrs. Jackson for see-
ing that the whole reunion ran smoothly,
and the hotel staff for the excellent meal,
and ‘to St. Dunstan’s for the care they give
us through the year. Since the First World
War, they have developed considerable
expertise at it, adapting and improving
according to our conditions and needs.
When my wife and | were staying at Oving-
dean recently, I thought back to the old
davs when we staved in the dormitory and
had to queue up for the bathroom
what a distance we have come since those
early days. We both agreed we'd love to
come down to lan Fraser House again. All
this takes a lot of money, but not only that,
it also rakes a lot ol care and all that goes
mto it, so thank vou to the Council and
thank vou verv much to St. Dunstan’s for
all vou do for us.

Mrs. L Carr then graciously presented a
bouquet of llowers to Mrs. Beaumont-
Edmonds and the alternoon resumed its
lively course as Iriends caught up on news
and couples danced to the music of the
band. After tea and tastv cakes, the usual
draw brought a most convivial alternoon
to an end.

YOUNG ST. DUNSTANER
OBTAINS LAW DEGREE

I'he Review olfers congratulations to St.
Dunstaner, Mr. Mark Pilbeam, aged 29, ol
Aberdeen, on recently gaining his law
degree at Aberdeen University.

Mr. Pilbeam lost his sight in the Rhode-
sian war in 1979 when, as a Paratrooper,
he was blinded by a bullet. He already has
an arts degree gained in South Africa five
years after he was wounded. In 1984 he
returned to his roots in Scotland to be
accepted by Aberdeen University, where
his study advisor organised a programme
of volunteers willing to help out with
reading material for Mark. A supply of
cassettes was distributed among |lf_']|)l_']"\
who taped reading material which Mark
could then use whenever he wanted. Lec-
ture notes he managed by himself. Paying
tribute to his helpers, he says: “Their help
was excellent. I don’t think I could have
done it otherwise. It was much more diffi-
cult than my previous degree. I think the
topic of law is more varied than the arts
subjects’’

He received his degree at a ceremony in
Marischal College and this was attended
by Welfare Visitor, May Anderson. She
says of the occasion, ‘Mark looked mature
and dignified despite his impish sense of
humour. He is obviously very popular
with his fellow students and received a tre-
mendous ovation from the guests. It was
quite an emotional moment.

Mark is now planning to stay on to do a
diploma in legal practice and hopefully to
make Aberdeen his home with his
Zimbabwean-born wife, Diane, and his
ten-month old daughter, Ann. Until he
resumes his studies in the autumn, Mark
and Diane have gone for a holiday in Zim-
babwe., We wish them well.

APOLOGY

['he Reviewwould like to apologise to Aus-
tralian St. Dunstaners for the mis-spelling
ol certain Australian people and places in
Colin Beaumont-Edmonds’ report of his
trip to Australia and New Zealand in the
August Review.




BOWLING

By Ted Brown

The English Nationals at Cliftonville

We all assembled as usual the day before
our long journey, as Bob and Joan
Osborne had arranged a match at Hurst-
pierpoint to give the team a practice work-
out, but the rain wouldn’t leave us alone.
However, we all enjoyed it very much. we
had good company and a nice tea that
their ladies put on. Speeches were made,
good luck handshakes were exchanged
and they wished us every success in the
Nationals. Saturday morning started ofl
with the carting down and loading of lug-
gage and here I must thank all those
orderlies and other stalf for their help in
the loading of all the gear — [ know it must
have been quite a heavy job, so thanks
once again.

We started off on time and the weather
looked promising, but that was soon to
change. After a winding journey through
the countryside, especially in Kent,
although it was glorious countryside it
was a relief to reach our hotels and get
ourselves back on to an even keel. After
one or two changes in the hotel rooms
evervone got unpacked, showered and
changed and ready for a good meal, after
which walks were indicated to get the cir-
culation going alter sitting for so long.
Nearly evervone made their way to the
front to see where and what the greens
were like. They looked good at the time,
but we were to [ind out how they varied
[rom rink to rink.

Alter lunch on the Sunday, the Mavor
was introduced to us by the tournament
secretary, and after a few words [rom His
Worship the Mayor, the matches began. As
usual they were all pairs, and our teams
got through the first round which was o
be a very good sign of things to come
Monday morning arrived and so did the
rain. No play was possible as the greens
had taken so much water before we
arrived that the green keeper wouldn't let
anvone on until the alternoon session

This was a pity because all the helpers and
markers came from Dover, and as they
couldn’t stay for the whole day it meant
that we were short of all those people for
help, and that was the case all through the
week whenever it was very wet, so once
again the majority of the work fell on the
shoulders of our dear ladies who worked
like Trojans for the rest of the week — I can
tell you now they were all whacked at the
end of the week. Well done ladies, vou all
deserve a medal and I mean a gold one, il
it was in my power you'd certainly get one.

As the tournament went on, I was get-
ting more proud of our team for the fine
spirit with which they tackled their job,
under adverse conditions, and their
sportsmanship  couldn't  have been
equalled by any other team in the tourna-
ment. I really mean that chaps, well done,
and I might add at this juncture, that il
some of them had concentrated a little
more on their games they would have
done even bhetter,

[0 alleviate the pressures ol bowling we
went to the theatre one night to see the
most exciting show that I've seen in vears

vou'll never guess in a hundred vears —
the show was “The Inkspots’ They were
fabulous. During the performance the
lead singer was telling the story of when
they first started, and they went through
all of their most popular hits, sounding
exactly the same as they did wayv back.
I'hey finished with the two favourites,
‘Bless You' and "Whispering Grass. Whai
applause they got at the end I'm sure
that evervone in the theatre had sore
hands through clapping that long. We also
visited two Roval British Legion clubs
where quite a number ol the other
competitors jomned us i a marvellous
sing-song ol our own, and by the end ol
the evening a lew ol us sullered [rom sor
throats — | suppose that's better than sore
heads after drinking

Finals day arrived with a vengeance. 1
have never known it to rain so much in
such a short time all the vears I've been
bowling. but it came during the lunch
break. The greens were like lakes, and it
was a toss up whether or not the finals
would be played. But owing to the hard
work of the ground staff they got all the
water ofl, re-rolled the greens, and believe
me, they played better that afternoon
than any other day of the tournament.
First, let me tell vou how we fared in the
semi-finals. Totally blind singles — two in
the last four. Pairs in the semi-finals.
Partially sighted — one in the last four,
Pairs — two in the semi-finals. Now that
can’t be bad in any competition, and I do
hope that next year we will have more new
bowlers taking part around the circuit —

you'll enjoy it I'm sure, but you won't find
out unless you make a start now and prac-
tise as much as possible.

Results: Totally blind singles winner

ohnnie Cope. Pairs — Johnnie Cope and
. I : I

Alfie Waters. Partially sighted singles —
runner-up, Ied Brown. Pairs — Ted Brown
and Arthur Carter. The presentation was
held in one of the Butlins hotels where the
majority of the other competitors stayed.
A glass of champagne was given to all who
took part in the tournament including all
the wives and helpers. Apart from that it
was very dry until we arrived back at our
hotel. But with the packing to do, after a
couple of drinks we retired gracefully fora
well-earned rest. We left Cliftonville on
Saturday morning, very tired but happy
and well satisfied with the week’s work.

Queens Park, Brighton
['he bowling alter the first day got into top
gear, and the quality improved all the
time. How gratifving it was to see all the
new bowlers doing so well once again, and
I would like to say here and now that all of
them could do well on the outside circuit
next, so keep it up and keep practising!

I would first like to congratulate Sid
Jones for coming second in the totally
blind section, that 1s a marvellous achieve-
ment on his first outside tournament, and
he actually got two runner-up prizes
well done Sid. And 1 can’t leave Vi Delaney
out ol the congratulations, she always tries

so hard and is afraid she might be letting
her partners down, but not on your nellie,
she came up trumps coming runner up in
the triples, and the smile on her face was
worth a million pounds. How proud she
must have lelt well done champ. Con-
gratulations to all those who won
something, espec 1ally those who partici-
pated f[or the [irst time, and thank you all
for the sporting manner in which you
played. As I have said so often, ‘participa-
tion and sportsmanship are the most
important things in any sport, and if vou
win that is an added bonus.




Ted Brown concentrates on his bowl

I'his year we had another bowler who
won all three competitions, he is in the
totally blind section — Percy Stubbs. He
won the singles, with Johnny Cope he won
the pairs, and with Tom Renshaw and
Jackie Prvor he won the triples. Well done
Percy. Before 1 leave the bowling part, 1
must say how well the green keeper and
his staff worked to get the greens in such a
good condition, after being vandalised
last year with cycles. And a very big thank
you to Paul James and his stall for keeping
us going with drinks and ferrying food to
us everv day. Also to the drivers for taking
us and picking us up and helping to carny
gear every day, we do appreciate it. And ol
course a big thank you to the ladies who
all worked twice as hard and some harder
than that, if it is possible.

The second week was a busy one too
and still fortunate with the weather. We
went to church on Sunday morning and
then had a relaxing alternoon and even
ing. We started off on our mip to
Canterbury at about 10 a.m. Mondav. On
.Llri\(li evervone was lree to llli \\||.|It'\l'|
their fancy, and 1 think nearly evervon
visited the Cathedral. Out little group
spent just over two hours in there, 1t 1s so
interesting and as vou all know, stceped in
history. The carvings and the coloured
windows are worth a visit in themselves
On our way home we stopped at the Royal
Oak Hotel at Hawkhurst and had a nice

1)

three-course dinner, all home-made, a
place I could recommend to anyone.

On the Tuesday morning we left IFH at
6 a.m., picked several people up on the
way to Newhaven, and carried on to
Dieppe for the day. At Dieppe we walked
around the sea shore and the spot where
the Dieppe raid took place during the war.
[t was an aborted raid, and a memorial was
built to commemorate those who died in
the attempt. The day we were In Dieppe
was Bastille Day, a great day for celebra-
tion, dancing and various activities in the
streets. Bands were playing and every con-
ceivable sport was being played on a
knock-out basis. Evervone seemed to be
enjoying whatever they were doing. We
then made our way back to the ferrv — the
authorities were good at both ends, just
couldn’t do enough for us. I must thank
Ernie, the C.A, lor helping to look alter
Geoll Bunting on the trips to Canterbury
ancl IJIl']a;u'

Evervone seemed a hittle blurryv-eved
and tired on Wednesday, but as the day
went on we all got over it In the alternoon
we had a bowls match against our Iriends
from Elmbridge, at Preston Park
nobody won, 1t was an ]]H]I'”-H.!llli draw
I hey came b k to IFH where we all had a
drink belore going to tea with them, We
then retired to the annexe lor a lew drinks
belore set g them onto thenr coach with
a few jokes and lond farewells

Thursday morning saw the raffle ticket
sellers at work again. We were off in the
afternoon to do battle again against the
British Legion at Queens Park. We had a
marvellous afternoon’s bowling. Friday
evening turned out to be very successful
in every way, quite a number of people
gave generous prizes for the raffle and
even more generous when it came to buy-
ing tickets for it. I would like to thank
Grace and Anne, Walford's Nancy and
Sid’s Nancy for their great part in making
it a success, thank you girls very much.
There were 26 prizes for bowling — we
were able to do this with the generous
h(_-lp from HQ and our club funds, and I
would like to thank HQ for their help in
all departments. Major Neve came along
and did the presentation of prizes for us,
which was also attended by quite a num-
ber of the British Legion Bowling Club —
my thanks to them also, I know they
enjoyed it. A buffet was prepared by Paul
and his staff and as usual was superb.
I'hank you all for vour efforts to make our
fortnight ¢ omplete, especially the last Fri-
day night at the dance, and good old Ernie
and his trio were as good as ever.

I would like to thank Commander Con-
way for all his help and generosity, Major
Neve and Sue for the help given to us by
the C.As, the domestic staff, the catering

Veasuring the result,

stafl, the night stalf for our early morning
cuppa — it is the small things that help to
make our stay a pleasant one. Thanks to
the house steward and staff for arranging
all the various things so well. And I would
like to thank a man who always seems to
get things right in time, in the way of
charts, calculations, alterations and vari-
ous other helpful jobs in between his own
mobility work — yes, you're right, it'’s Jock
Carnochan. Also a special mention to the
swimming pool staff — they keep ou
mdoor bowling greens clean and tidy and
look after the lads when they go swimm-
ing between games — and thanks to the
two stalwarts of the bar in the annexe for
keeping the old pinter flowing, not for-
getting the titbits on the counter. Keep up
the good work and the price of the spirits
low! I hope that Johnnie Cope has fully
recovered now — he had to withdraw from
the singles competition through injury.
Jim Oakes had to retire also, because his
wife had broken a bone in her foot. T hope
vou'll all be fit and well before we meet
again. Until then, good bowling, good
greens and good sportsmanship. I lastly
want to thank the ladies in the transport
section and other offices on behalf of us
all, for your invaluable help during the
fortnight, without which we just couldn’t
have coped. Well done you girls.




|

PORTSMOUTH VOLUNTARY
ASSOCIATION FOR THE BLIND

Formany years the Portsmouth Voluntary Association
has benefited from an annual art exfabition organised
by Paul and Thelma Francia at their home in Pem-
broke Park, Portsmouth. Thelma Francia teaches a
group known as the Pembroke Artists and it is then
work which is displayed and sold to rase funds for the
local blind association. Our J,‘Jfrufus:m;;h shows Paul
and Thelma in their garden gallery on the occasion of
the 1987 exhibition.

SHORT STORY COMPETITION

Unfortunately, due to space problems, we
have had to hold over the publication ol
the short story ‘Shadows in the Mist' by
Captain K. R. Gray, which came second in
the competition. It will be appearing in a
future issue of the Review.
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CORDLESS TELEPHONES

Following up the story in the August
Review on a ban on cordless telephones,
we learn that this applies only to un-
approved equipment — particularly sets
which operate at too high power and so
interfere with radio frequencies used by
EMergency services.

Spokesmen for the Department ol
Trade and Industry and British Telecom
gave similar explanations. The story in the
electrical and radio trade press was based
on a misunderstanding of a government
order introduced in May primarily to
remove an anomaly which made it legal to
sell unapproved equipment, while it was
illegal to use it.

Both authorities confirm that the cus
tomer is quite sale in buying and using
cordless telephones which bear the green
sticker indicating that the equipment 1s
approved for connection with British
lelecom’s network.

On behalf of St. Dunstan’s we welcome St Dunstaners recently admitted to membership and the Review
hapes they will settle down happily as members of our famaily.

John Gordon Harvie, M.B.E., of Lindlield,
joined St. Dunstan’s on August 24th.

Major Harvie, who is 72 years of age,
served in the Bedfordshire and Hertford-
shire Regiment and the Royal Fusiliers
from September 1939 until his discharge
in May 1946. He was wounded by bomb
splinters during an air-raid on Southamp-
ton Docks when he lost an eye and
suffered damage to the other. His service
included operations in i-'.m'upl' (Dunkirk),
Tunisia and Italy, Our St. Dunstaner was
an accountant with a large company until
the age of 55 when he had to retire prema-
turely because of his failing sight. Major
Harvie and his wife, Dorothy, have been
married for 34 years.

Samuel Keating, of Rochdale, joined St
Dunstan’s on July 14th.

Mr. Keating served with the Lancashire
Fusiliers during the Second World War,
and was taken prisoner in Burma in 1942.
Mr. Keating worked as a labourer and then
a gardener, and retired in 1979. Mr. and
Mrs. Keating have two daughters, who are
both married.

David Morris, of Newquay, joined St. Dun-
stan's on August 11th.

Mr. Morris, who is 43, enlisted in the
Roval Air Force in 1967 and served as a

Sergeant Air Technician. In November
1983 whilst on duty, he was unfortunately
injured in a motor-cycle accident and his
sight was seriously affected. He was dis-
charged from the R.AF. in October last
year.

Mr. Morris and his wife, Lynda, have
been married for 22 years and have a son
and daughter.

Herbert George Thomas Morrison, of
Sherborne, joined St. Dunstan’s on June
29th.

Mr. Morrison, who is 72, enlisted in the
Army in 1936 and served in the Rifle Bri-
gade and R.AA.S.C. His overseas postings
were to India, Palestine and the Western
Desert, where he was injured shortly
before the Battle of EI Adem. He was dis-
charged in April 1945. Mr. Morrison and
his wife, Doris, were married in Septem-
ber 1944.

John Shaw, ol Newcastle-upon-Tyne,
joined St. Dunstan’s on July 14th.

Mr. Shaw served with the Royal Army
Service Corps during the Second World
War, and was discharged in 1942 following
injuries suffered in an explosion. He
worked in the M.O.D. Packing Directorate
until his retirement. Mr. and Mrs. Shaw
have two sons, who live near them.

NEW VARIANTS OF £5 AND £10
NOTES

New versions of the £5 and £10 note were
issued by the Bank ol England [rom July
16th. The £10 note has a ‘windowed’
thread, similar to that in the £20 note: and
the £5 note has a lmm wide, as opposed to
1 /2mm  wide, embedded thread. The
existing versions ol the £5 and £10 notes
will, however, continue to circulate for the
foreseeable furure in parallel with the
New Versions,

TALKING READER’S DIGEST

Reader's Digest is available in a talking
edition for the blind and visually handi-
capped. A selection from the magazine —
three hours' listening — is recorded each
month on two cassettes, playable on any
standard machine. The subscription,
which is subsidised by Readers Digest,
costs £5 a vear, [rom the Talking News-
paper Association, 90 High Street, Heath-
field, E. Sussex, TN21 8JD. Tel: 04352
102,




LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

From Michael Pirrie, Eastbourne

Your May edition featured the Speakwri-
ter 2000 but unfor tunately it appears that
your description of it was incorrect. This
potentially useful add-on device can only
be added on to a Brother typewriter and is
therefore very limited in its application. I
have contacted the manuflacturers and
find that it is so dedicated to Brother that
it will not be compatible with the British
Standard Computer Access port. This
seems a pity because its potential would
appear to be such that it could prove a
very useful addition to anyone who uses

an electronic typewriter. Unfortunately it
has to be a Brother!

From Mrs. E. Scrivener (nee Abbiss),
Grange Park, London.

Reading Harry Perrett’s ‘Memories ol
Regents Park’ in the July Reviewbrings me
to writing a letter I was going to write after
reading the letter from Mr. W. Berry, ol
File, in the 1985 Jan/Feb Review in which
he speaks of Mr. and Mrs. G. Adamson’s
and his own records Le. Y1 years’ com-
bined service for Mr. and Mrs. Adamson,

and 101 years’ service for Mr. Berry, Miss
Hunt, his first wife, now deceased, and
Miss Sills, his wife.

This then is my record. I had a sister,
Elsie Abbiss; father, Frank Abbiss; brother,
George Abbiss; niece, Gladys Abbiss;

yself, Eva Abbiss; cousin, Sarah Titmuss;
cousin, Ethel Titmuss; and cousin, Emmie
French — all staff at St. Dunstan’s! How
many years would that add up to? Sarah
Titmuss married a St. Dunstaner named
Vic Frampton, probably 60 years ago or
more. I believe they had two children,
Margaret and Leonard — (where are they
nowr).

I knew the Adamsons and the Berry's
during the 11 years I was on the staff — in
Miss G. Witherby's time, I worked in the
netting and wool rug departments. When
I married 52 vears ago, married women
just did not work — just as \\'u.-l] as | had
twin sons, now 50 vears of age! When mn
husband and 1 celebrated our Golden
Wedding, a few ol St. Dunstan’s old stafl
were there — Elsie Abbiss, Gladys Abbiss
(now the mother ol four sons), Ethel Gar-
rod, Winnie Garrod (now over 80)) and her
daughter, Eva Howells.

I am enclosing a photograph of one of
our St. Dunstan’s staff outings. I am the
youngest member in it, aged 16, third row
from back, third from the right. My sister,
Flsie Abbiss is in the same row, next to me,
second from right. My sister at nearly 83 is
in poor health with Alzheimer’s Disease
now. Weren't the young men well-dressed
and handsome in those days, especially
Raymond Osborne, back row third from
right, His father, second from left in the
second row from back, was always known
as Mr. Osborne, in charge of the Boot, or
was it Mat Department! I also recognise
Miss Hunt, first row seated, second from
left, with Mr. Ottoway next to her,

I started at St. Dunstan’s in the Inner
Circle, Regent’s Park and finished at Rag-
lan Street, Kentish Town! In between my
sister worked at Snow Hill and Maryle-
bone. Reading through this I hope you

can make something of the RIG MAROLE!

From Syd Scroggie, Kirkton of
Strathmartine

When my father’s uncle, George Valen-
tine, got on a three-masted barque for
New Zealand towards the end of the 19th
Century, he not only took his bride, Mina
Smith, with him but also a plate camera
with which he spent much time recording
the sights and scenes of his adopted coun-
try. Large prints of these photographs,
tinted by hand, hung on the walls of my
great-aunt Mina's house in Dundee; Maori
stone-axes and the like stood on ledges
and window-sills. Of all this 1 was
reminded when my wife, Margaret, read
me the article by Colin Beaumont-
Edmonds on his recent presidential visit
to New Zealand and Australia.

One picture in particular remains in my
memory — a study of the pink and white
terraces of Rotorua, one of the great natu-
ral wonders of the world, and since these
no longer exist for they were destroyed by
an earthquake, this }Jll(lft)i.[l |I:~11 by
George Valentine is of peculiar interest as
regards the early history of the colonisa-
tion of New Zealand. His son, Arnot

Valentine, latterly Chairman of Balfour

Beattywhose civil engineering enterprises
encompassed the world, preserved his

father’s negatives and these were donated,
after his death, to the New Zealand gov-
ernment who put them in a museum
where they can be seen to this day.

Colin and Joyce saw many things when
they were in New Zealand, mostly con-
nected to St. Dunstan’s, but the pink and
white terraces of Rotorua only exist nowa-
days in that photograph by my father’s
uncle, in the picture that hung on Aunt
Mina’s wall.

READING TIME

by Phillip Wood

Cat. No. 3994

Murder has a Pretty Face
By Jennie Melville

Read by Gr'nrgﬂ Hagn n
Rr'rm’m;_{ Time 8/ hrs

Charmaine Daniels is a police inspectorin
the small market town of Deerham Hills.
Her husband, himself a high-ranking
police officer, has been dead for a year.
Tom, his son by a former marriage, has dis-
appeared while on undercover police
work.

There are two problems occupying
Charmaine’s mind as the book opens. The
body of a murdered man has been fished
out of the river and a faded card bearing
her telephone number has been found on
him. Secondly, there has been a spate of
clever and daring robberies in the town,
including two furriers, a jewellers and a
bank. In each case entry has been gained
by means of a key. Charmaine’s investig-
ations lead her \Ilung_,]\ to suspect four
charming ladies, all connected with alocal
hairdressing salon. Proving it is, however,
avery different matter; there is not a shred
of concrete evidence to connect the quar-
tet with the crimes.

Using methods which are unorthodox,
unconventional and even downright
questionable, she sets out to bring the
gang of four to book and at the same time
she solves the mystery of Tom's disappear-
ance, the identity of the murdered man
and his killer . . .

A nicely crafted, most interesting story.




SINGAPORE, SYDNEY AND SAN FRANCISCO

International Physiotherapy Conference
By Bill Shea

On Friday evening, May 8th, at Heathrow,
six St. Dunstan’s Chartered Physio-
therapists with their wives, boarded a
Singapore Airlines plane on the first stage
of our journey to Sydney, to attend the
tenth International Physiotherapy Con-
terence. Our boarding cards read
‘Destination Sin’. We arrived at Changi
Airport, Singapore, at about 1800 hours
local time on Saturday evening. The
weather was very hot and humid. After
being transported to the Royal Holiday
Inn, and a quick shower and change, we
went off in small groups to sample the
night life of Singapore. The next few days
were spent sightseeing and shopping. Our
boarding cards leapt into our minds when
one of our number had a card pushed
under his door, stating that an attractive
voung lady who was fully qualified in the
art of massage, would be willing to see him
in his room between 10 p.m. and 2 a.m. We

suggested he should ring the number ol

the card. This he declined to do, so we will
never know if our boarding cards were
right or wrong. Wednesday evening, May
13th, saw us once again boarding a Singa-
pore Airlines plane bound for Sydney. We
arrived at Kingsford-Smith Airport at
about 0630 hours, Thursday morning, and
transferred to the Cambridge Inn, where
we were joined later by Mike and Thelma
letlev.

On Saturday we registered for the con
[erence which was being held at the
Hilton Hotel and Svdney Centre Point.
Colin Johnston stayed at the Cambridge
Inn on the Sunday night and we had a chat
with him on Monday morning belore he
returned to Warwick in Queensland. On
Wednesday we had an excellent reunion
luncheon with some ol our fellow St. Dun
staners in the Sydney area. At the Sydney
War Memorial on Thursday morning,
Jimmy Legge and [ with our wives,
attended the wreath-laving ceremony.
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This is carried out each week with a mili-
tary band and guard of honour in
attendance. The conference closed on Fri-
day and over the following weekend the
party split up, some returning to the UK
via Hong Kong, others by way of New Zea-
land, the South Pacific and Canada.

Jimmy Legge and I stayed on in Sydney
for a few more days. On Tuesday Alan Wil-
liams invited us for lunch with him and his
wile, Margaret, at his RSL Club in
Bellmore. This gave us the opportunity to
travel on one of Sydneyv’s three-decker
trains. We had a super day, Jim and Alan
talking about the days thev spent together
as POW's in Germany. The weather during
our stay in Svdney was generally [ine and
sunny and we spent our time doing the
usual sightseeing, Those St. Dunstaners
who visited Svdney during the Second
World War would not recognise the sky-
line today — I am told the change is quite
dramatic. We very much appreciated the
cordial welcome we received each time we
visited the Svdney RSL and the United
Services RSL clubs,

On Thursday at about 1830 hours, we
joined a Qantos Airlines plane for San
Irancisco with a short stop in Honolulu.
After crossing the International Date Line
we arrived at San Francisco's Internat
ional Airport at about 1700 hours that
day. On our arrival the weather was quite
chilly and we were glad to transfer to the
Cartwright Hotel in a ‘limousine’ com
plete with television in the back. During
our stay the weather became very warm
and sunny. Public transport in San Fran
ciscos excellent and cheap, 75 « ents (60p)
ordinary fare and 15 cents (10p) for senion
citizens and the disabled anvwhere in the
city limits. Alter doing battle with anauto
matic ticket machine which kept throwing
our money back at us, we eventually made
it onto one ol the cable cars. We did the
usual sightseeing visiting Golden Gate

Park, over the Golden Gate Bridge, to the
waterfront and a bay cruise which
brought us close to the island of Alcatraz.

While in San Francisco 1 took the
opportunity to visit the Smith-Kettlewell
Eye Foundation. St. Dunstaners who are
interested in Amateur Radio and elec-
tronics will know of this organisation. One
of the aims of this [oundation is to carry
out research on equipment and aids to
help the visually handicapped to obtain
employment. It was very interesting to
meet those who are working on this pro-

ject — Bill, Tom and Jay, all totally blind.
They demonstrated their computer sys-
tem and soldering techniques. One of
these techniques was sent to them by fel-
low St. Dunstaner and Radio Amateur,
Frank Jeanmonod G3]JYT. They also
showed me some of the audio meters they
have designed, and are using in the lab,
and the type of braille circuit diagrams
they are producing.

On Thursday we boarded a British Air-
ways flight back to London. Back to a wet
summer from a sunny Australia.

SNIPPETS FROM AROUND THE WORLD

By Mike Tetley

I had the privilege of being one of the
party of seven St. Dunstaners and their
wives who attended the World Confer-
ence of I’h_\'%in[lu'l;lp_\' in Sydney. 1 took
the opportunity to go round the world
and visit places with romantic names.

A romantic name for me, was Alice
Springs and 200 miles away, Avers Rock.
Alice 1s surtounded by desert and is in the
centre of Australia. Around the turn of

Early moming, al the top of Ayers Rock.

the century the first telegraphist to man
this lonely, isolated station was a Mr. Todd
and his wile, Alice. I wonder if the expres-
sion, ‘On your Todd’ arose here. He gave
his name to the Todd River which flows
about once every seven years — they still
hold an annual regatta known as ‘Henley
on Todd' The crews have a rowing eight
with the bottom missing, and at the start
of the race, the boat is picked up by the
crew, their legs sticking out underneath,
and they proceed to run down the dry
river bed.

Avers Rock projects like a lonely sen-
tinel 1,100 feet above the surrounding
reddy-brown desert. The sides are very
steep and composed of a sandstone grit
which is reputed to change colour when
there i1s a beaurtiful sunset. 5000 tourists
per day eagerly await on ‘Sunset Strip’ in
the desert, hoping for the right cloud for-
mation to produce the beautiful colour
change. I had always wanted to climb this
rock which has a number of aboriginal
legends attached to it, from their ‘dream-
time. Several hundred people a day
attempt to climb the rock. At the base are
some 60 brass plaques recording the
names of those who have either fallen to
their death or died from a heart attack.
Climbing the first steep section is made
easier by a chain attached to the pitons. A
German tourist guided me up. At one
stage he said something like "Dit is small’,
and the insistence in his voice made me go
carefully and 1 eventually discovered he
was tryving to indicate a narrow ledge.




The climb would have been very diffi-
cult without decent footwear as the
surface was so smooth, steep and pol-
ished. I had been warned that it would be
cold but I chose to ignore this advice,
climbing in shorts and a shirt, but to my
cost. Though it was the middle of the
desert, the wind became very strong and
coldat 7 a.m. There was no need to put on
fly repellant as the wind was too strong to
enable them to settle. The previous day 1
had climbed Kings Canyon, only 300 feet.
Everv few seconds two flies would crawl
up one nostril, three would try to suck up
moisture from vour eve and another live
would explore your earhole. It became
extremely dillicult to concentrate on
where you were putting your leet. So I was
delighted to find no flies on the rock. The
biggest unexpected hazard was [rom pre
vious climbers, either unfit or scared by
the heights, who had left their breaklast
all over the rock face and this could pro
duce an unexpectedly slippery spot. The
climb took just over an hour.

Australia is a large sergeant’s mess. You
succeed or lail on your own merit. Aus
tralian physiotherapy was head and
shoulders above the rest of the world, The
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team work between doctors and physio-
therapists was excellent.

Tahiti was a lovely island in the Pacific.
To my suprise, they did not remove the
coconuts from the palm trees hanging
over the swimming bath. You would be
swimming along and there would be a
large splash behind you as a coconut
plopped alongside you. I began to wonder
how many guests they might have lost this
way. Hawaiian-type music was played all
day long by the locals — 1 only heard West-
ern music once. On several occasions [ was
told that a Polynesian could understand
an Egypuan il he spoke slowly. If this is
true, it is fascinating to speculate that the
Phoenicians might be a link between the
two languages.

We visited the island of Morea where
the musical, ‘South Pacific’ was meant to
have taken place. In the musical, there is a
song, ‘Bali Hai is calling Me'. 1 did not rea-
lise that there is a volcanoin the middle ol
the island, a high volcano, in fact a bah
high volcano, and 1t 1s known as Bali Hai

After a break in LLA. I reached home
grateful to St. Dunstan’s and those who
work there for having enabled me to tramn
as a physio and [ulfil a boyhood dream ol
going around the world

D.F. Robinson’s GARDENING NOTES

The garden will be losing colour by now
and tends to be a bit untidy with leaves
about and plants looking poorly after
their show of colour. Annuals will need to
be dug out and vegetables tidied up.
Brush up leaves and put on the compost
heap or to the side for breaking up.
Ensure vou have ordered all spring flow-
ering bulbs and get them in their places as
soon as possible. Also pot off those you
want for a Christmas and New Year show
indoors. As I write, it is still raining and
very windy and I can only hope sunny con-
ditions will appear for our holiday in a
couple of weeks. I must say that despite
the awful weather, colour has been very
good from annuals and perennials, and |
hope they will go on for a bit longer.

Vegetables

Keep the hoe going between growing
crops. Dig up all beds that have been used
and clear away old plants and consign to
the compost heap. Just before digging
spread some lime so that it enters the soil
as you dig. Leave rough for the winter so
that frosts can get at it and break it down,
especially where you have clay soil. That
will also kill some of the pests. Pull up beet-
roots and carrots for storing, plus amy
potatoes that were left to ripen fully, espe-
cially the smaller corms. Brussels and
cauliflower will be ripening and the latter
can be kept clean by breaking a large leaf
over the curd.

Fruit

When the weather is fine and there’s no
[rost about, gather all fruit such as late
apples and pears, which should be in good
condition. Don't forget to put grease
bands on the main trunks a ¢ ouple of feet
above ground level to stop insects crawl-
ing up to lay their eggs. Cut away to
ground level growths which have borne
fruit on raspberries and loganberries and
leave only three or four young shoots
coming up from the stools for next year's
crop. New plantations can now be made
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Don't leave any new runners on straw-
berry plants. Towards the end of the
month, when there’s no frost, plant new
apple and pear trees in well-prepared
places.

Lawns

Mowing of lawns should be over by the
end of the month, so get the machine tid-
ied up and oil moving parts. Where you
have decided to replace worn patches of
the lawn with grass, put in turves as they
will net at once. The same goes for laying a
new lawn. It is so much easier than sowing
grass and makes a better sight so much
sooner. Spread some fertiliser cum weed-
killer when there is no frost about.

Flowers

Tidy beds and get rid of annuals which are
past their prime. Cut down perennials so
they're ready for next season. Dig up
tubers of dahlias and gladioli, plus any
begonias which are still in their places.
Some fibrous rooted begonias can be pot-
ted up to give a show in the house. Put all
tubers in sand or peat and in frost-free
places for next season. Get in all new bulbs
for the spring show and do plant them
about the depth of the bulb or an inch or
so deeper. Order all perennials that you
want for planting in the new season.

Greenhouse

I'here isn't much about under glass at this
time of the year but some seedlings ol
schizanthus should be growing well, so
pinch out the tops to make them bushier.
Keep moist and give them a bit of fertiliser
every so often. Some potted bulbs can be
started off but keep them in the dark after
watering them well. There won't be any
good growth till the end of the year. Keep
windows closed at night and only open on
warm days when you may have to give
some extra water to gl'um'ing |Ji;1nlh. It
might still be a good thing to give a mixed
smoke once during the month in case
there are any insects and diseases about.




Peter Watson ;w;umag to H}’ﬂp S

oo And off he goes!

Back on terra firma.

‘DEATH SLIDE’ AT IAN FRASER HOUSE

Story and photographs by David Castleton

Sliding down a rope slung from the high-
est point of lan Fraser House around
170 feet, no less! — may not sound a likely
leisure activity but on July 15th more than
30 people did just this for the benefit of
the Royal Sussex Hospital. Among them
were St. Dunstaners Jamie Cuthbertson,
Michael Kelbie, Ray Sheriff and Peter
Waitson.

I'he event, called the ‘Death Slide’, was
supervised by a Royal Marine Commando
Display team from Pe ole who set up the
cquipment belore the volunteers went
down. Colour-Sergeant Roy Bennett was
in charge and calmed the volunteers
helore ‘lt"\[.’l.llllll]]l‘__: them down the rope
to the lawn below. All were « |||r!u'r1 1o the
rope by a salety line attached to a body
harness but the essence of the exercise 1s
to hold on to the ends ol a short Ill1|l'
IlllJ]]('lilJ\('l ”!(']”-Il”IJll{'.lrllil}l”"[ll.l]’\{ o
rapid descent. The Roval Marine Com
mandos use this as a method ol last
descent they slide without a salety line!

Miss Romey Foord, who talked Simon

Conway into allowing lan Fraser House to
be the site ol this fund-raising effort for
Heart Guard and the Intensive Care Unit
at the Royal Sussex Hospital, made two
slides herself. She told the Review that the
event raised over £3000.

As for our St. Dunstaners — all enjoved
this novel way of raising funds for a most
worthwhile cause. Jamie Cuthbertson had
approached the slide in a cool frame ol
mind: ‘It's fairly tame really. It looks good
from the ground — or I imagine it looks
good but its fairly tame really — I think!
His comment afterwards: "Well. I'm glad 1
can't see that's alll’

For Peter Watson it was an excursion
into the sighted world —something differ-
ent from his evervday life as a blind
person: ‘It's not until you are actually shd
ing oll the rool that you wonder what you
are doing up there. | he shide seemed to go
on longer than Lexpected. It's a weird sen
sation knowing that the ground is coming
up at high speed and you can’t see it It was
nice to be down!




BRAILLE UPDATE

By Terry Bullingham

This article provides an update of the
information given in the August Review.
Work is still continuing on the analysis of
the 1986 questionnaire, however, there
has been an unfortunate delay, for a var-
iety of reasons, in the processing of the
results of the over-65 age group. Some 666
questionnaires have been analysed and it
1S pl't‘(lil't(‘(l that the remaining replies will
only provide a maximum 3% deviation to
the information obtained thus far. It may
be some months before the analysis is fin-
alised and published.

At a meeting of the Braille Authority ol
the UK on July 28th, a vote was taken as to
whether to proceed further with the deve-
lopment of a simplified code which is
fundamentally dilferent from Grade 2
Standard English Braille, with a view to
presentation at the 1988 International
Conference on English Literary Braille.
Of the 27 representatives at the meeting,
14 voted in favour of the new code, 10
against with 3 abstentions. Your represen-
tatives voted against the code in company
with representatives from Scottish Braille
Press, National League of the Blind & Dis
abled, Scottish National Federatnon {or
the Welfare of the Blind, Association [o
the Education & Welfare of the Visually
Handicapped and the Torch Trust.

The new code (currently known as
‘Summerbraille 29 is based on 100 con-
tractions and only pPOSSesses a passing
resemblance to Grade 2. The incentive tor
this code derives [rom a resolution passed
by the Authority in 1978 — it 1s not based
on the analysis ol the 1986 questionnaires,
I'he advocates of the code wish to present
it at the International Conference rather
than a modilied version ol Grade 2. The
Authority is acutely aware ol the necessity
to avoid imposing unwanted change and
itis prope wedd It'\.miiri:' FJIll»lit opinion ol
the code Prioi Lo presentation il this
opinion is clearly not favourable, the code
will be withdrawn, hopelully leaving sufh
cient time for a streamlined Grade 2 1o be
prepared and presented. If the code gains

public acceptance, it will have to compete
with proposed code designs/alterations
ol the other English braille-using coun-
tries at the Conference.

It is not yet clear how public opinion
will be effectively canvassed. Work is cur-
rently in hand to prepare a breakdown of
the code with examples for general dis-
tribution. It is probable that a further
series of study conferences will be staged
in order to obtain ‘live’ feedback. The
Chairman ol the Authority, Bill Poole (a
co-designer of the code), will shortly be
presenting an article on the code in the
New Beacon, which will make interesting
reading. When we are advised of the
arrangements for public debate, 1 will
promulgate them in the Review, thus
ensuring that all who have strong feelings
regarding braille have the opportunity to
express their opinion. I'here is the possi-
bility that a further questionnaire may be
utilised and in this event, every eflort
should be made to ensure completion
there is little value in bemoaning changes
il one has not taken every opportunity to
r\i-u'w[u'iwu.li\it-\\|min[~i11ilu'.nmnu-
[l!].lll' manner.

I'here is also a possibility that the repre
sentatives of the organisations who voted
against ‘Summerbraille 2° will campaign
against it and co-ordinate efforts and
resources to |rl:III:1Iilt,' a streamlined ver-
sion of Grade 2 for public acceptance and
r\t-nlll.tl]nrwnmllnn.n|Iu-lmt|1mtiu[|.|]
Conference. A justilication for this action
is the disproportionately large number ol
braille users that these organmisations rep
resent. Robert Fullard and mysell have the
chistinct |1|1|-t:'~~ir'n that a majority ol St
Dunstaners are against a radical depa
ture from Grade 2. We would b
.||||11t'1 tanve il l}llk I1l|[n:'\-\|||I| waere rem
forced bv St. Dunstaners themselves,
particularly if there is to be a continuing
chiscord

[he Authority has ratified a revision ol
the mathematics code. This may be ol use
to some — itis avatlable, through the usual

channels, titled: ‘Braille Mathematics
Notation 1987" (Cat. No. 49184). Signifi-
cant alterations to the 1980 edition are
unit abbreviations and letter fount con-
ventions, The alterations in  unit
abbreviations do not, at present, extend to
Enghish Literary Braille (this would
require acceptance at the International
Conlerence). Additionally, some rules
have been simplified and efforts made to
enhance the conceptual clarity. The nota-
tion is presented in a more convenient
form than in previous editions.

TALKING TUBE STATION
GUIDE

\ Talking Underground Station Guide for
visually-handicapped  passengers  has
been produced by London Regional
[ransport’s Unit for Disabled Passengers.
I'he cassette tape lists all 275 London
Underground stanons in  alphabetical
order, identilving for each station which
line or lines it is on and any possible
British Rail interchange; and whether
access to the platforms is principally by
stairs, escalator or lift. Copies can be
obtained free from the Unit lor Disabled
Passengers, London Regional Transport,
h5 Broadway, London SWIH 0BD. Tele-
phone 01 227 3312 or 3299.

\llir‘ln'tiit'\l‘hl]!llu'ﬂli'\1||:'.lll{]illtilinl
tactile lettering to the identity cards car-
ried by Underground travelling ticket
imspectors, so that visually handicapped
passengers mayv check an inspector’s
authority il they wish, when asked to show
their ticket travel permit.

London Underground has also started
trials of an automatic rain announce:
using digital speech at Angel Station on
the Northern Line. The prototype auto
matically mterprets computen
inlormation sent to the visual imdicators
and announces the direction and destina
ton of a tram shortly betore arrival and
A as the train arrives \n'_;_t} alation
was chosen because ol the many visually
handicapped people who use the station,
[P.I|||llli.l]l\ lrom  the RNIBS nearby
Braille House

JIMMY WRIGHT EMBARKS ON
NEW VENTURE

St. Dunstaner, Jimmy Wright, well-known
to us for his abilities as a director and
producer of films, among other daring
activities, is now venturing into the world
ol recording. He is joining [orces with
Alan Marsden and his son, David, and
Keith Goldsen as proprietors of a new 16-
track recording studio, named the
Beatroot Recording Studio. David is the
Recording Engineer, with much record
ing experience behind him, and he and
Keith, who is blind, are composers and
musicians — they have a group called Live
Element.

I'he Beatroot Recording Studio was
opened on July 2nd by Bobby Davro, well
known television personality, and has
already received several bookings. The
team are confident of the need for addi
tional low priced recording lacilities in
the Shepperton area.

(Left to right) David, Jimmy and Bobby Davro.




The team displaying part of the loot! (Left to right) George Hudson, Sid Jones, Norman Perry, Bert Wood and Eric

Bradshauw.

RAIN) BOWS OVER GERMANY

By Ted Bradford, Chief Coach

Following a light-hearted remark in 1986
by Norman Perry, the St. Dunstan’s Arch-
ery Club Chairman, that having beaten a
British based Army team, the club should
now take on the British Army of the
Rhine. Norman went on to explain that
behind his tongue-in-cheek remark there
was a more serious message to members
of the forces who during their time with
the Colours might possibly travel to many
parts of the world and so could impart the
knowledge that archery can be and is
undertaken by the blind so that, hopefully,
foreign countries would become inter-
ested. This could possibly lead to archery
for the blind being part of the Disabled
Olympic Games. After a few months,
arrangements were finalised for the visit.

Several S.D.A.C. members had originally
placed their names on the list for the trip
but. due to ill-health, accident and, in one
case, marriage, the number who finally
turned up had dropped to only five. There
were (with wives/escorts); Norman and Ina
Perrv: Eric and Gwen Bradshaw; Bert and
Emily Wood; Sid Jones, escorted by Mrs.
Enid Andrews; and  George Hudson,
escorted by Mrs. Brenda Bradford. Also in
the party were Laurie and Amy Austin, Mrs,
Elizabeth Dacre, Miss Mary Stenning and,
in charge of the party, myself.

On landing we were met by a charming
Lufthansa hostess who escorted us
through the necessary for malities and, on
collecting our luggage, Sgt. Fred Holmes

.q:]uuurd and introductions were made.
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Along with Fred, Sgt. Les Vickery who was
to be our driver for the entire trip and
who, after being introduced immediately
set to and helped Fred and me load the
baggage aboard the coach. Leaving the
airport we found ourselves on wet roads
and travelling under dark and cloudy
skies. The journey to our base, at Senne-
lager, was to take some 2/, hours and as we
neared our destination the skies became
almost black before a torrential down-
pour hit us. Tu ning into the huge NATO
army camp, manned by Br itish troops, o
driver had to show his identity card to the
guard — a member of the Life Guards —
who was armed with a Sten gun and wear-
ing a bullet proof jacket. Les headed the
coach towards the NATO Oflicers’ Mess
where we were to collect the keys to the
rOOMmS.

After a meal in the Mess we were taken
to our billet and allocated rooms. These
were in Officers’ quarters and the building
in which they were situated, we were told,
was solely for our use. After each room
was allocated [ received reports that there
were no towels in the rooms, some of the
sinks had no plugs and one room had no
running water and, calamity, there were
no clothes hangers. With the help ol those
members who had thought to bring tow
els, those without were given something
to dry on; some of the party had hrought
clothes hangers and shared these with the

‘hangerless” and for those without plugs,
Fred and 1 managed to get replacements,

It was then discovered, by Gwen, that
there were no facilities for the ladies. The
toilets and showers had to be shared! 1
allocated toilets for the sexes and it was
decided that the showers should be used
by the men on even days and the ladies on
odd. Settling in was a mixture of mirth,
apprehension and dismay as diflerent
obstacles were met and overcome. How-
ever, by the time it was time to go to the
Mess for evening dinner, the party had
accepted the situation and were deter-
mined to make the most and enjoy
themselves. Dinner was superb and alter-
wards we sojourned to the Mess bar for a
drink and a varn before retiring.

Next morning we arose to find that it
was still raining but as this was to be a day
of rest to recuperate from the journey
there was not too much gloom in the
party. After lunch the ladies went to Pad-
erborn to look around the shops while
most of the team were taken to the local
German archery club’s ground to have a
little practice. The grass was very wet but,
at least it had stopped raining. i

It was raining on Wednesday but the
team were looking forward to their first
contact with one of the Service archen
clubs in Germany and, for this we had a
three-hour journev to meet the archers ol
R.AF. Bruggen. As we .1|r;11'n;|{|n'rl the
camp the sun came out as if in welcome
and on arrival. Squadron Leader Mike
Richards was at the gate to greet us and to
‘pilot” us through the maze of roads to the
Officers Mess where we were to dine
before going to the archery field. While
the meal was in progress Mrs. Dacre was
taken to another part ol the Mess and
interviewed by a reporter from the local
Forces radio. At the R.AFE club’s archery
field we received an enthusiastic welcome
[rom the clubs members. They had six tar-
gets erected and waited eagerly for the
demonstration to commence. Although
the spectators were smiling the sun cer
tainly wasn't and had 41|-\;I|:pl-.l|l-t1 behind
a dark and glowering sky as the men
|l1r']i.ill'[| to shoot we were once agam
standing in a deluge ol ram. Our team
shot two or three dozen arrows during
which Norman had the television cameras
on him and even had to give a running
commentary on what he was doing — no

casy feat but one in which he managed
admirably.

Later the R A F archers joined the shoot-
ing line and [ was asked to give coaching
and advice to several ol their members.
Ihen someone hit on the idea of a chal-
lenge match — something that the St
Dunstan’s A.C. cannot resist! After a few
arrows had been shot the rain increased in
intensity so it was decided to end the tour-
nament and return to their clubhouse for
tea and a chat. Alter evervone had eaten
and had a cup of tea Squadron Leader
Richards asked for silence and announced
that his club were very proud to have
hosted the S.D.A.C. and had enjoyed their
shoot against us, even though they had
lost the match. Then he asked Norman, on
behalf of St. Dunstan’s A.C, to accept a
banneret of RALFE, Bruggen with the wish
that the club would return and shoot
against them again or, alternatively, they
should come to visit the club at IFH.

It was a happy band who left R.AF
Bruggen for the long trip back to Senne-
lager where, after dinner, several of the
team walked over to the Sergeants” Mess
to meet RM.S. Knott (R.CT) and to
whom, later, the St. Dunstan’s plaque was
presented. He replied that he was pre yud
and privileged to meet the team and, at
the next meeting of the Mess, he would
hand over the plaque tot he Mess RS.M.in
order that it be suitably displayed.

Following the six hours or so of travell-
ing on Wednesday it was decided to stay
‘local” and so a visit to the war-time (ses-
tapo Headquarters at Wewelsburg was
made, followed later by a short trip to a
local beauty spot which is also the site of a
statue of one of Germany’s medieval her-
oes. Nicknamed ‘Herman the German' by
our troops this is a huge figure wearing
only a ‘short skirt’ and a winged helmet
and holding a sword aloft — quite impos-
ing but still attracting several comments!
[ his statue, set in wood, can be seen from
miles around and is a popular tourist
attraction in this part of Germany. Backin
camp and after dinner a few travelled the
path to the Sergeants’ Mess while the rest
staved for a nightcap in the quieter Offi-
cers’ Mess before retiring.

Friday was scheduled to be the day that
the team were to pay a visit to Fred’s sister




unit. Arriving at the pleasant town of

Minden, Fred suggested that we alight and
look around while he and Les looked for
the barracks of the R.C.T. squadron. After
a two to three-hour stroll we arrived back
at the rendezvous where we were met by a
sheepish-looking Fred who admitted that
he had made a mistake — while searching
for his unit he had suddenly remembered
that they were not stationed in Minden,
but in Munster — a couple of hundred
kilometers in the opposite direction. It
was too late to get there in time so it was
decided to make our way back to Senne-
lager, following the swift-flowing River
Weser (which is one of the natural barriers
against the Eastern bloc countries) for
part of the way. We arrived back at camp
with time to spare before dinner, after
which some wended their way to-
wards the Sergeants’ Mess for the usual
evening [):l.‘:lilﬁ('. while Fred was engaged
in explaining the non-appearance of the
team to the Garrison Commander at
Munster. The first Saturday in Germany
was spent in Allenbrook Barracks giving a
demonstration to some of the local Ger-
man archers,

As most of the German archers are at
tournaments on Sundays and the troops
were off duty, this day was used to visit the
ancient town of Hameln (Hamlin), famous
as the site of the Pied Piper and situated
astride the fastest flowing river in Western
Europe — the Weser. Here the team
watched the regular Sunday performance
by the town’s citizens and children of the
‘Pied Piper, had a stroll through the
streets or partook of a meal.

On Monday afternoon the coach pulled
out of camp for the trip to the Mohnesee
Dam — the site of the famous ‘Dam Bus-
ters’ attack. The weather was superb and
so some of the party decided to L ike a trip
on the motor launch that took sightseers
around the huge lake formed by the dam.

After breakfast on Tuesday two or three
hours of practice were had before setting
off for the demo at R.AF. Gutersloh. We
were met by the members of the archery
club and visited by some of the officers ol
the station and after a couple of dozen
arrows were shot to demonstrate that the

Dunstaners could hit the target the
R.A.F. members were asked if they would

like to join the shooting line. This invita-
tion was quickly taken up and before long
both clubs were happily shooting away,
although Norman, who was the only
member to use a ‘clicker’ (an audible
draw-length check) was unable to hear his
clicker because there were at least six Har-
rier aircraft taking off, landing or circling
the field. Eventually he overcame the
problem by feeling the vibrations as his
clicker tll'n])pt‘d This day was the finest so
far and it was really plt‘dmnt to be shoot-
ing in bright sunshine. 1 was, after the
initial demonstration, again asked for
advice by the host club’s archers who so
enjoved the visit that they invited the
team back the next ‘\un(i.{\ for a match.
Again this could not be resisted by the St.
Dunstaners and so they agreed. On part-
ing Norman, on behalf of SD.A.C., was
again asked to accept the unit’s plaque.

The ancient and lovely town of Goslah
and the beautiful Harz Mountains were
the destinations the next morning. Aftera
meal in a restaurant we decided to move
on to the spa town of Hohenkamp, where
we walked to the top of the town to get a
closer look at the wooden church with a
spire that housed the bells that were play-
ing a pleasant tune.

Thursday was originally scheduled to
be our second visit to Munster but now as
events turned out, it was to be our first.
Our destination was the barracks of the
Queen’s Royal Irish Hussars and after
making our way past the guard, the
barbed wire and the Scorpion tanks, we
pulled up at the guardroom to be met by
the Duty Officer. We made our way to the
sports field and as the team set up their
equipment, soldiers in all stages ol
uniform dress started to arrive. In all some
300 spectators turned up.

After setting up and getting the ready
‘OK’, 1 asked the Duty Officer to bring the
men and women to order and introduce
me. This seemed to put the young subalt-
ern in a flat spin and he replied he was
unsure how to do it, so would I7 So, put-
ting on my best imitation ol a Sergeant-
Major and hoping they didn’t notice my
knees (1) 1 called for their attention. They
must have been interested because there
was immediate silence and 1 took advan
tage of this to explain our ‘mission. Alter

Gwen and Eric Bradshaw getting acquainted with the
model of the Pied Piper of Hamlin.

answering a few questions I invited the

audience, after watching a couple of

dozen arrows being shot, to approach amy
member of the party and ask them ques-
tions or, to join the shooting line and use
the equipment supplied by the Q.R.LH.
archery club. The invitation was taken up
by a far greater number than any of us
anticipated and soon I was busily engaged
in instructing men and women who had
never touched a bow before.

It was an extremely enjovahle trip both
for the team and for a fairlv large number
ol the men and women who, we have since
learned, have joined the archery club in
Munster. Just as we were about to leave a
deputation arrived at the coach and asked
to have a word or two, First the yvou  rsub-
altern presented the team w . the
Regimental plaque of the Q.R.I. 1. with
the wish and a request that ( .e team
return again and this was follovved by a
member of the 17/21st Lance  who also
presented then [ll.lllilli'. [he ., as we all
boarded the bus, one of the N.C.OJ from
the 17/21 came dashing aboard with the
message that as the unit v re so pleased
and proud to have met tl ream, all were

to be presented with 1 r famous cap
badge (the skull and crosshones over the
legendary OR  GLORY) He also
mlormed us that this was a singula

honour they paid us as the 17721 st did not
present then |:.:ll'_[r'~. very olten and cer
tammly not to anvone. A large number ol
the men gathered to give us a hearty send
oll and wish us well

\rriving back at camp we donned o

finery as, after dinner, we were to be the
guests ol Lt. Col. and Mrs. Macfarlane.

Next morning Mrs. Dacre and Mary
Stenning left for England and a couple ol
hours later we were on our way to Fred's
own unit at Fallingbostel, out in the wilds
and in the area ol the notorious concen-
tration camps of the Second World War.
After a long drive and lunch, we were
taken to the grassed area in front of the
Squadron’s HQ where we were met by
Major May, the O.C., his adjutant and
Squadron Sergeant \|(1|u| plus some 70)-
100 officers and men. Once more 1 was
asked to give an introductory talk while
the men set their equipment up. After
such a long drive and in damp and dismal
weather the team acquitted themselves
remarkably well and many were the
exclamations of disbelief by the onlookers
as each member hit the target and, ‘I“”"'
often, the 'Gold’ (at 40 vards). The unit’s
archers were invited to join the line and
eagerly did so. Later in the HQ building
we were given tea and biscuits and Major
May proudly showed off his unit’s newly
opened museum, depicting the history of
the squadron and its Polish connection.
Later, with a wish that the team return.
Major May and Norman exchanged
plaques before we left [or the long trip
back to base.

['hat evening the entire team were the
guests of the Corporal’s Mess which was
holding a “casino’ evening and, after din-
ner we were taken there to have a ‘flutter’
One or two of the team were lucky but
none so much as Emily who arrived back
at camp that night with rather more
D-marks than she had before. The team
stayed in camp all the next day and prac-
tised while the ladies went to the Officers
Mess to get the duty [ree goods. It was sur-
prising the number of curious onlookers
the practice seemed to attract as soldiers
from Britain, Germany and the Nether-
lands passed by,

Saturday evening we had decided
invite those responsible for this trip’s suc-
cess 1o a thank vou' dinner and 1o pay fon
this all the party. including Mrs. Dacre and
Mary, who would not be present, had put
an agreed amount into the ‘purse’
Around 1950 hours the coach arrived to
take us to Colonel Maclarlane’s suggested




gastehouse and here the team, together
with our guests, Lt. Col. and Mrs. Macfar-
lane, R.S.M., and Mrs. Knott, Sgts. Holmes
and Vickery, with Mrs. Vickery, and the
Colonel’s driver, Lance Corporal Wietze-
bicke (Weetabix to all) sat down to a
traditional German meal. Later, Norman
rose to give a short speech thanking the
Colonel and his staff for all their work in
making our trip so enjoyable and success-
ful. As the night was still fairly young on
returning to camp ‘the few’ decided to
accept an earlier invitation to the Sgts.
Mess for the ‘pub’ evening and cabaret.

Mid-morning on Sunday found us on
our way back to Gutersloh for the match
against the R.A_F. team. It was a bright and
sunny day which later turned out to be
extremely humid and a little unbearable.
The entire club had turned out to meet us
and it was obvious from their reception
and arrangements they had been keenly
looking forward to this. The match was
soon under way with no sound of Harriers
to disturb the concentration. Half-way
through the match we were treated to a
superb barbecue and then on again. Al
the conclusion the teams chatted while
the scores were worked out and then the
results announced — a narrow win by the
R.AFE. but with Enid shooting for the
S.DA.C. team, taking individual top
award. The R.AF. were delighted to have
won and the team were pleased to ‘give’
them the shoot, especially as they had
entertained us so well and the day had
been such a success.

After dinner ‘the few” made their way to
the Sgts. Mess to keep a date with the
members and where the table was soon
full of drinks as each Mess member vied to
be the next to buy the round. At one stage
George (the Rum King) had some six m
seven full J-’.'i-l“(“ in front of him! Sid was
presented with a tie by a Sergeant of the
Light Infantry who had done nine tours ol
duty in Northern Ireland and was leaving
the following week for a further tow
there. In the early hours of the morning
we lelt the Mess lollowing the oft-
repeated requests to come back again.

Next morning was spent packing in
readiness for the journey home. We made
our way for the last time to the Officers
Mess for lunch and to hand in our keys

before boarding the coach [or the journey
to the airport. A huge traffic hold-up in
Dortmund meant the last 50 or so kilome-
tres were nail-biters as Les tried his best to
get us to the check-in on time. We arrived
when most of the passengers were
through but the plane was held up to
allow us to board and then afterwards had
to wait for 20 minutes as the air lanes over
Belgium were rather busy. Eventually we
took off and landed at Heathrow some 55
minutes later and were soon on our way
back to IFH on the coach. The feeling
among the party was that the trip was an
undoubted success and, should a further
invitation be received from B.A.O.R., all
members of the party would be willing to
go again.

THANK YOU ALL

By Norman Perry, Chairman of
S.D.A.C.

From my earliest vears my mother taught
me tosay Thank vou for having me” when-
ever l went to a party — Lstill say it now but
with greater understanding. So it is with
all sincerity and appreciation of what is
entailed in organising a party, such as that
from which we recently returned that I say
“Thank you for having us’ on behalf of all
the archers and their escorts for making
the two-week demonstration tour ol
B.A.O.R. a great success.

IThanks to Lieut. Col. D. MacFarlane,
Chairman of Archery for B A.O.R.,, whose
regiment of the R.C.'T. hosted us and who
personally made sure that we were well
looked after in our billet at the NATO
Officers Mess in Sennelager. Many things
have changed in the Army since most of us
were there but the one thing that is obvi-
ouslv the same is thar while the
Commissioned Officers control the Army,
the Sergeants still run it. We had two ol the
best, they met us at Dusseldord \il]:u]l
and conducted us throughout the whole
fortnight, attended to all our needs and
drove us to wherever we wished to go. And
then made certain that we had an easy
passage through Dusseldort Airport to
board our plane home

Sergeant Fred Holmes, Secretary ol

Archery BAOR, had done a great deal of
preliminary work liaisoning with Ted
Bradford, our Chief Coach, arranging
details of accommodation, venues for
shoots, and generally keeping things moy-
ing. He spent every day ensuring that a
programme was carried out for the inter-
est of archers and escorts alike. To him no
problem was insurmountable. Sergeant
Les Vickery, as may be expected ol any
member of the R.C.T., is a most excellent
driver and in spite of long hours at the
wheel of a school bus, driving in weather
so wet that at times it was difficult to know
whether we were motoring across the
Rhine or down it. He never ¢ omplained of
being tired and always turned up on time
the next morning, smiling. No wonder
someone referred to him as a ‘Darling Ser-
geant. It would be impossible to find
another two sergeants as friendly, willing
and helpful anywhere in the world.

Thanks also to our two coaches, Ted
Bradford and Laurie Austin, for the way in
which they helped to make the demons-
trations so successful. A special thanks to
led for the early work done with Sergeant
Holmes in organising the whole trip and
tor acting as "Father’ to us all during the
flights to and from Germany. To the stafl
at IFH and HQ for making the travel
arrangements and ensuring that we
arrived at and were received from Heath-
row, and for keeping our beds aired for
our return.

As a small boy at a party I always left the
best until last, not because I did not appre-
ciate it, but so that I could savour it long
alter the rest of the goodies were [orgot
ten. So I thank all the wives and escorts for
the way they looked after us, putting up
with the rigours of Army billets, the cold
wet weather and doing everything possi-
ble, and impossible, to enable us to enjoy
ourselves. Finally T thank mysell {or hay
ing the good fortune to have been with
such good companions who each in thei
own way contributed towards making the
trip a most memorable one.

Note:

['he report of the St. Dunstan’s Archery
Club match against the Army will appear
in the November Review

The Archer’s Lament by Gwen Bradshaw.
Dear Mother, dear Father,

We are here at, Camp Sennelager,

Itis cold, it is raining,

And we're jolly well complaining.

We're in the barracks, beds are ereaking,
H.h’ff'r',l'njm’\ knocking, doors are squeaking.
No coat-hangers and no towels,

There are no doors on the showers.

We have three loos, that’s not good news,
Especially when Ted has been on the booze;
Bert and Emily, are not washing,

Because they haven't, a plug to plug in!

In the Naffi shop, how amusing,
Marks for money, how confusing,
Anadins, Rennies and soft loo rolls,
setter than shiny, for the use of!

Take me home, please Mother,

Can't you hear the moans, oh Father,
Bert is limping, Evic is wailing,

All of us are contemplating . . .

Wait a minute, things look brighter,
Cookhouse calling, hearts are ;’.f‘;'."m’f:
Bar is open, drinks all round,

We've just got four, for under a pound.

Men are shooting, hear the laughter,
Arvows flying, it’s golds we're after,

We are feeling so much better,

Mather, Father, please disregard this letter.

As per Widdicombe Fair by Bert Wood

Sergeant Les Vickery drive your old bus,

All along, out along the Autobahn.

We're going to shoot with the Army and Raf-f,

Norman Perry, Rick Bradshaw, Sid Jones,
Ir;f-'rr!:gjf-' Hudson, Bert Wood,

And unele Ted Bradford and all, old uncle Ted
Bradford and all,

For two thousand miles she rattled and shook,

Vi along, out along the Autobahn,

Spectators marvelled and had a good look,

\t archers Perry, Bradshaw, Jones, Hudson,
Wood,

\nd unele Ted Bradford and all, old uncle Ted
Bradford and all.

Lhe seed of blind archery has now been sown,

Vi along, out along the Autobahn,

Thanks to St. D's blind archery has aroum,

With wunele Ted Bradford and all, old uncle
Ted Bradford and all.
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AMATEUR RADIO SOCIETY

By Bill Shea

o

the Isle of Wight.

Cruest speaker, Second Officer Jan Thorpe, WRN.R.,

and Liewtenant Ted Athinson, RN.R.
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On Friday afternoon, July 24th, members
of the St. Dunstans Amateur Radio
Society assembled at IFH for their July
meeting. After supper the committee had
their meeting.

On Saturday morning members met in
the annexe for a general meeting. Among
the items discussed was one concerning
log keeping when the station 1s operated
under the club’s call signs, G351D o1
GRSTD. Two cassettes are now available at
the Lounge Desk. Members can use these
tapes to record their contacts on the
recorder in the shack, and later have them
entered into the station log book. Mem
bers are reminded to let the committee
know of anvone they consider should be
put forward for the GIMOW Trophy.
While members were at the meeting, John
Houlihan and John Brandhuber were up
on the rool sorting out the Dipole
antenna, which needed some attention
due to weather conditions.

After the meeting, members joined
their wives and other guests in the Winte

Garden for a pre-lunch drink. Sir Henry
Leach our President, unfortunately was
unable to be with us. It was a very great
pleasure to welcome many ol our Hon.
Life Members, including Mr. Garnett-
Orme, accompanied ' by Mrs.
Garnett-Orme; Mr. and Mrs. Weisblatt,
Mrs. E. Money-Kyrle, Sir Henry's secretary,
and Miss G. Kent, Mr. Weisblatt's secretary,
from HQ were also amongst our guests.
Staff from IFH included Sister Kathy
Glare, Mrs. Betty Brown, Mrs. Mary Frith,
Mr. Wally Lintott, Commander and Mrs.
Conway and Major Neve. Other guests
included some of our supporters in the
Brighton area and Mike Matthews G3JFF
and his wife, Betty, representing the
RN.ARS. Our principal guests were Sec-
ond Officer J. Thorpe, WR.N.R.. and
Lieutenant E. Atkinson, RN.R. from HMS
Sussex, Hove. Paul James, an Hon. Life
Member and one of our guests at lunch,
and his staff are to be congratulated for
preparing and serving a most excellent
meal. In recognition of his continued
mterest and encouragement in all ou
activities, we were delighted that Mr. Gar-
nett-Orme, our Founder President, was
able to accept the invitation to become
Vice-President of the society. After lunch
Major Neve presented a bouquet of flow-
ers to Peter and Eileen Jones on the
occasion ol their 29th wedding anniver-
sary, on the following day, July 26th.
Back in the annexe in the afternoon we
had a most interesting talk on ‘Commu-
nications and Training in the R.N.R.. This
was given by Second Officer |. Thorpe

Relaxing in the pardens of Arreton Manoy

W.R.N.R. and Lieutenant E. Atkinson,
R.N.R., and ably supported by Mike Mat-
thews, recently retired from the
Communications Branch, RN,

Sunday morning was sunny and warm
and after an early breakfast, members,
wives, escorts and supporters boarded the
coach for the Isle of Wight. A mobile sta-
tion was mounted in the coach and
G3STD/Mobile was heard for the first
time. Many contacts were made during
the journey to Portsmouth where we
joined the ferry to Fishbourne. After a
packed lunch in the grounds of Caris-
brooke Castle, we made our way to
Arreton Manor to visit the Wireless
Museum, which was the reason for our
trip to the island. Here we were joined by
one of our members, Arthur Taylor and
his wife, Jane, who live on the island. After
visiting the Wireless Museum we enjoyed
a cream tea belore touring the Manor and
the craft centres. The afternoon was warm
and sunny and it was pleasant just to sit
outside and enjoy it. On our return jour-
ney we stopped at the Swan Hotel in
Arundel where we were served an excel-
lent dinner. Well fed and watered we
boarded the coach for IFH.

I'he weekend was a wonderful success
and members and friends very much
appreciated the hard work put in by our
Hon. Sec. Ted John, and the help given by
St. Dunstan’s. Members will be pleased to
hear that Trevor Phillips has passed the
CW examination, and now holds a Class A
Licence, with the call sign GOIBH. Con-
gratulations Trevor.




gain Capt. Ken Baker of the 49th
'RECCE Regiment’ arranged another trip
to Europe, but this time to Normandy —
the landing beaches and the battlefields
around Rouen. So on Monday, May 18th at
6 a.m. a party of 48 men and their wives
left by coach from the Union Jack Club,
London, and proceeded to Portsmouth to
board the Townsend Thoresen lerry at 8
a.m. for Le Havre, arriving at Bayeux for
dinner where we were to stay lor three
nights at the Hotel de Luxembourg.

On Tuesday we made our wav to Tilly
passing slowly through Andrieu, Brouay,
Cristot and St. Pierre, where many ol the
men had plenty to say about what hap-
pened there and others had sad thoughts
of Iriends theyv had lost. In Tillv we went to
a museum where there were many in-
teresting objects and photographs of the
Normandy battles, and from there we
went on to a short wreath-laying cere-
mony at the 49th 'RECCE Regiment
Memorial at Fontenay le Pesnal. Here |
gave my British Legion address (Thou
shall not grow old). In the afternoon we
left for Baveux, St. Laurent to visit Omaha
beach and the American cemetery, con-
tinuing to Pointe-du-Hoc which remains
exactly as the American Rangers left it on
June 6th 1944. Later it was arranged [or us
‘to visit the American Airborne Forces
Museum at St. Mere Eglise. Here there
were a few gliders, Dakotas and American
tanks. In the village, on the church steeple
there was a dummy ol an American para-

TRIP TO
NORMANDY

By G. Waterworth

Al the American Airborne Forces Museum,
St Mere 1‘;.1111".1’.\;'.

trooper complete with parachute where,
apparently, this soldier had hung
wounded for two days pretending to be
dead, until his American friends cut him
down.

Returning to Bayeux, we stopped at
L'tah Beach on the way. Wednesday morn-
ing we went to see the Bayeux lapestry
which was very interesting — [ didn’t rea-
lise that King Harold and William were
hall brothers and that the tapestry was
embroidered in  England by Queen
Matilda. Afterwards we went to the Battle
ol Normandy Museum. This was very in-
teresting  and  brought back many
memories. In the cinema they showed a
short film of the D Day landing. In the
grounds outside there were Churchill and
Cromwell tanks. The whole party then
gathered at the British Military Cemetery
opposite the Battle ol Normandy for a
wreath-laying ceremony — 23 members ol
the regiment rest there. All these cemeter-
ies  are very well kept by the
Commonwealth War Graves Commission
After lunch we had a short drive to Arro
manches for avisit to the landing beaches,
As I strolled up the beach, which was fa
different from when I charged up with my
Bren gun carrier in June 44, 1 realised, on
studying the landing, that we had a fan
casier time than the Americans had when
they had to scale the chiffs on Omaha
bheach

On Thursday we left the hotel for a
drive to Rouen. We originally intended

going through many villages taken by the
regiment in 1944 ie. Caen, Cuverville,
Bonnebosq, diverting to Honfleur, but we
realised we didn't have Bren carriers or
armoured cars and we couldnt drive
through the fields, so we drove straight to
Honfleur. Then we carried on to the civic
reception at Quilleboeuf — this place was
liberated by A Squadron crossing over the
Seine on rafts. Here we were led by a band.,
members of the French Army and French
Resistance and the men of our party, fol-
lowed by our wives and French women at
the rear. We marched about three miles
and had another wreath-laving ceremony
after a presentation to the Mavor with
various speeches and a couple of render-
ings of the British and French National
Anthems. Captain Baker was then inter-
viewed by a TV reporter — all these
proceedings were televised and should

GROWING UP IN A PIT VILLAGE

Mrs. G. Embleton, widow of the late Mr. L
Embleton, of Trimdon Village. Co. Dur-
ham, has written an interesting little
booklet about her childhood experiences
growing up in the pit village of Kelloe,
built in the late 19th Century next to the
East Hetton colliery.

Mrs. Embleton was born in 1908 and
describes the daily life of her famil* and
imteresting details of life in the villa - the
village shop, where butter and ieese
were cut and wrapped for you an  sweets
weighed and put into a plastic baz the vil-
lage church and chapel and 10w on
anniversaries the children dres:  1in their
best and sang hymns in the sireets; the
coming of the first car. a big Ford Chevro-
let belonging to the doctor the friendly
msurance society run by b r father who
collected contributions I people in
the public houses; the ch idren’s games
hoops, skipping, marbles: and the knock
ing up as the ‘caller’ went around waking
up the miners early in the morning,

Mrs. Embleton, who has been barttling
against ill-health, following a stroke 3
years ago, also managed to complete
another httle book about her experiences
as a teacher in Durham. She savs the writ
ing has proved to be a challenge and has

have been shown on the 7 p.m. news, but
for some reason they weren't. After
refreshments we continued through the
Foret de Bretonne to arrive back at the
Hotel Eltea at Rouen for dinner.

We lelt the hotel on Friday for a mavoral
reception at Bolbec Town Hall followed
by a further wreath-laying ceremony at
the War Memorial. We returned to the
town hall for liquid refreshments and a
chat with the local people, and some
French school girls who were trying out
their English. Later, after lunch, we spent
a few hours in Rouen before returning to
our hotel to pack. On Saturday, our last
day, we boarded the coach for Dieppe
where we spent a couple of hours shopp-
ing before boarding the ferry to
Newhaven, arriving back at the Union
Jack Club at 1900 hours after a very in-
teresting six days.

brought fascinating comments from her
local neighbourhood and friends in the
area, What an interesting and rewarding
hobby, and pursued in spite of the difli-
culties facing her — may we olfer
respectful  congratulations to  Mrs.
Embleton, and good wishes for the future.

TV SOUND RECEIVER

I'he RNIB currently have available this TV
Sound Receiver, consisting of a wooden
acoustic box which has a 9-inch square
base and is 5 inches high. The front sur-
face 1s angled towards the listener and
contains the speaker. The control knobs
and a loop aerial are fitted on the top sur-
lace. and the aerial on the left side. It has a
large volume-control knob and six push
buttons for selecting various stations.
['here is a headphone socket on the front,
and on the back four fittings for the aerial
lead, a cassette recorder, an extension
speaker and the main lead. For further
details please contact the RNIB, 224 Great
Portland Street, London WIN 6AA. The
sound receiver costs £49, and orders can
also be made through Miss Angela Hig-
son, Supplies Officer at HQ.




BUFFALOES

All St. Dunstan’s Buffaloes would like to
thank St. Dunstan’s for allowing us to have
this week and the November weekend,
20th — 24th. (Don’t forget, St. Dunstan’s
Bulfaloes, come on, we have a really good
time). Our thanks too to Commander
Conway and all his staff, also to Red Ball
for the excellent meal we had on Saturday
evening, June 27th. We visited three out-
side Lodges: St. Dunstan’s Lodge (Grand
Council), Brighton; the Harmonic Lodge,
Hove: and the Royal Sussex Lodge, East-
bourne and we thank all their Brethren.
We have received the following message
from the Roval Sussex Lodge:

‘May 1 on behalf of the Officers and
Brethren of the Roval Sussex Lodge
convey their thanks and appreciation to
Tom Page, R.O.H., Bro. Mash, RO.H,
Bro. Bice, RO.H,, Bro. Shed, RO.H.,
Bro. Cole, R.O.H., and Bro. Wallord-
Davis, R.O.H. for the visit we received
on Friday, June 26th. It was a very enjoy-
able evening. The company and
repartee that was exchanged was the
spirit of Buffaloism — a Lodge meeting
that will be long-remembered.

Yours sincerely & fraternally,

Bro. A. Commons, R.O.H.

City Secretary.

NATIONAL METRO SPORTS FOR THE VISUALLY HANDICAPPED

By Jimmy Wright

Stan Tutton proudly displays his medal

[he 11th Annual National Metro Sports
Competitions took place at the New River
Stadium, White Hart Lane, on Saturday,

July Ilth. I was accompanied by Reg

Denny. a member of the Metropolitan
Police Road Walking Association, who
has escorted St. Dunstan’s walkers on
many occasions over the years before the
disbandment of the St, Dunstan’s Walking
Club. Fred Dufl, B.E.M., was also present,
now fully mobile on his legs again follow-
ing successful hip operations. Fred was
assisting with the judging of the field
events.

Mike Brace, the UK walking race cham-
pion, had injured a leg whilst taking part
in the skiing competition for the blind
earlier in the vear and was unable to com-
pete. So, the two St. Dunstaners who took
part in the 3-kilometre walking race were
Stan Tutton and Terry Bullingham and
[h('\1nmhml':lIfm:wrr.(lrrllln'l:'\\!thlht'
four partially sighted walkers in the one
race

When the participants were lined up on
the track ar the start of the 3-kilometre
walk, immediately prior to the starting
gun being fired, one minute’s silence was
observed in memory ol the veteran St
Dunstan’s walker, Charles Stafford, who
died [ollowing a heart attack in the chang
ing rooms alter taking part in the 1986

3-kilometre walk. A fitting tribute to a
great sportsman with a long history ol
walking race achievements over the vears,
and someone whose tremendous enthu-
siasm has done much to inspire young
civilian blind sportsmen to participate in
walking race competitions.

Stan Tutton completed the course in 22
minutes 30.8 seconds to win the Bill Har-
ris Cup for the totally blind. The partially
sighted walkers took the first three places,
however Stan came a very close fourth
with Terry Bullingham following close on
his heels, coming fifth in a time of 24
minutes 23.5 seconds. Stan Tutton also
took part in two field events for the totally
blind, coming fourth in the discus event
with a throw of 9.40 metres, and fourth in
the javelin event with a throw of 11.96
metres.

Between 80 and 90 visually handi-
capped sportsmen came from all parts of
the UK to participate in fine weather con-
ditions, with a slight breeze to help those
taking part in the track events.

NEWS FROM THE MARATHON
MAN

Ray Sheriff, of Rottingdean, was pleased
to report to the Review that he had com-
pleted the 27-mile Windmill Marathon on
Sunday, July 5th, in heat-wave conditions.
We offer him many congratulations on his
courageous attempt — how does he do it?
Ray sent us this little description of the
event: I managed to finish on my leet, no
record for time. The entries were much
smaller than on previous occasions, |
think mainly due to two factors — one,
Wimbledon, and two, the heat. In spite of
this quite a few dropped out en route. My
skipper, Jim, and I took all opportunities
of taking in liquids — beer, water and even
EA! It proved a case of sweat, sweat,
sweat. So, for the first time ever we sucked
a number of salt tablets. Unfortunately
poor Jim was not at all well. Anyhow he
got me home. So this makes my hat trick
for the "Windmill Marathon’.

CLUB NEWS

BRIGHTON
Bridge

Pairs — July 5th

Bill Allen & Miss Sturdy

R. Evans & Mrs. Barker

W. Lethn Etlg‘(' & Mr. Goodlad
Mr. & Mrs. Turner

Mrs, Buller-King &

\‘I\. }|1|H!1I111H_'_'|]|

Mr. & Mrs. King

(. Hudson & Mrs. Clements
R. Fullard & Mrs, McPherson
Mr. & Mrs. Padley

R, Goddard & Miss Sturdy

V. Delaneyv & Mrs. Tebbit

Mr. & Mrs. Pacitn

W |'il1]|i|:\ X “l. ] (st r{“.ll]
\!] & \1!\ \It']t'\lr[l

Individuals — July 18th
W. Allen
Mrs. Barker

|- Padley

Miss Sturdy

R. Evans

R. Pacitti

W. Phillips
Mrs. V. Delaney
W. Lethbridge
Mrs. Pacitti

M. Douse

(. Hudson

Summer Bridge Drive — August 2nd
[here were 9 St. Dunstaners and 13 mark-
ers, making 54 tables.

Prizewinners:

F. Dickerson & Mrs. Tebbit 2030
R. Fullard & Mrs. Andrews 720
Dr. |. Goodlad & Miss Stenning 510
Mr. & Mrs. |. Padley 180
I'he prizes were presented by Mrs. Dacre.,




Club News continued

ENTERTAINMENT SECTION

The Entertainment Section of the club
tournaments for 1986/87 were finished in
September. and we are looking for
competitors to start the next year 1987/
88, in October. Please put your names
forward for Darts, Cribbage, 5s and 3%,
Whist and Dominoes, so that we can have
agoodc ompetition. Any members staying
in the house are very welcome on Wednes-

days from 2.00 to 2.30 p.m.

P OKelly

FAMILY NEWS

PERSONAL ACHIEVEMENTS
Congratulations to:

Caplain Richard Hu.ﬂg'h-‘_\'. ol Newton Abbot,
on winning Second Prize in the Senior
Citizens Private Gardens section ol the
Annual Garden Competition. Garden
planning is one of Captain Bingley’s hob-
bies and he took a cruise in August to visit
scented gardens.

Sandra, daughter of My. and Mrs. D. Frith, of
High Wycombe, on gaining a B.A. Degree
in English Literature at Nene University,
Northampton.

Chris and Alan, grandsons of My and Mbs.
A. .\JHJIE{HH, ol \.lll'}‘k. \\lltl |M.\N('(] out ol
Cranwell recently.

Myr. Trevor Phillips, of Paignton, Devon,
who, alter passing his morse test, now has
a new A-licence and call sign, GO IBH.

My, Henry Turley, of Peacehaven, on receiv-
ing a merit award for a soft toy dog he
made in handicraftts. His toy was exhibited
at the DHSS Craft Show on September
Yth, opened by the Parliamentary Under-
Secretary ol State, Department ol the
Environment, Lord Skelmersdale.

WEDDINGS

Congratulations to:

Sue, grand-daughter of Mr. A. Grimshaw, of
IFH, on her marriage to Andy Denholm ol
the 15/19th Kings Royal Hussars on July
25th.

Julie, grand-daughter of Mr. and Mrs. . T.

Lipscombe, of Exeter, on her marriage to
Mr. Adrian Phillips.

Julie, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. . Ormond, of
Burgess Hill, who married Alan Peacock
on August 15th at St. John's Church, Bur-
oess Hill.

Anna, daughter of Mr. and Mys. B. Tompor
owski, of Wolverhampton, on her marriage
to Bryan Reynolds on May 30th.

SILVER WEDDINGS

Congratulations to:

My, and Mys. H. 8. Blake, of Ross-on-Wye,
who celebrated their Silver Wedding
Anniversary on August | 1th.

Mr. and Mrs. W.S.J. Mead, of East Ham, Lon-
don, on the occasion of their Silver
Wedding Anniversary on September Yth.

RUBY WEDDINGS
Congratulations to:
Mr. and Mys. R. Benson, currently in Singa-

pore, on the occasion of their Ruby Wedd-
ing Anniversary on September 9th.,

Vv, and Mys. F. Charlick, of North Berwick,
on the occasion ol their Ruby Wedding
Anniversary on August Yth.

Mr. and Mys. N. Cook, of West Ewell, who
celebrated their Ruby Wedding Anniver-
sary on July 28th.

Mr. and Mrs. G. Fearn, of Spondon, Derby.
on the occasion ol their Ruby Wedding
Anniversary on September 2nd.

Mr. and Mrs. F. Madgwick, ol Crawley, who
celebrated their Ruby Wedding Anniven
sary on September 8th

Mr. and Mys. W. Marsh, of Hartlepool, on
the occasion of their Ruby Wedding Anni-
versary on August 20th.

M. and Mys. [ Mill, of Tonbridge, Kent, on
the occasion of their Ruby Wedding Anni-
versary on August 4th,

GOLDEN WEDDING

Congratulations to:

Mr. and Mrs. IH. T. N. Christal, of the Isle ol
Man, who celebrated their Golden Wedd-
ing Anniversary on August 18th,

BIRTH

Congratulations to:

My and Mys. M. McCrorie, of Hessle, on the
birth of their first child, Rebecca Alex-
andra, born on July 20th.

GRANDCHILDREN
Congratulations to:

My, and Mrs. R. Benson, currently living in
Singapore for three vears, on the birth of
their fourth grandchild, Nina Elizabeth,
born on June 2nd to their son, Mark
Richard, and his wife, Lisbet.

My and Mys. G. W. Cattell, of Northampton,
on the birth of their grandchild, James
Edward, born on August 7th to thehn
daughter, Javne

Vv, and Mrs. T. Cox, of Bristol, on the arrival
of their fifth erandchild, Kizzyv Rachel.
born on June 28th to their son, Tony, and
his wile, Sheila

Mrs. R. Culshaw, widow of the late My JIr W
Culshaw, of Sealord, on the hirth of her
grandson, Piers Benjamin, born on July
Sth to her son, Peter, and daughter-in-law,

Vicky

Mrs. M. 1 lodd, widow ol the late Mr, P
Todd, of Shrewsbury, who 1s l|1'l|'__'||||t'l| 8
announce the birth of her first grandchild,
Sarah Rachel, born on July 13th 1o her
son, Robert, and daughter-in-law, M

graret.

GREAT GRANDCHILDREN
Congratulations to:

Mrs. R. Glover, widow of the late Mr. W
Glover, of Keynsham, near Bristol, on the
birth of her great grand-daughter, Tracey,
born on July 22nd 1o Lisa and Alan Tylka.

My. and Mys. W. G. Phillips, ol Saltdean, on
the birth of their great grand-daughter,
Kerryv-Anne, born on March 23rd to then
grand-daughter, Deborah.

DEATHS
We offer sympathy to:
I'he tamily of Mys. Ethel Blakely, widow of

the late Mr. [ Blakely, following her death
on May Sth.

['he familv of Mrs. Florence Brown, widow
of the late Mr. [ Brown, following her death
on May 22nd.

I'he family of Mrs. P. Dow, widow of the
late Mr. R. Dow, of Chessington. Mrs. Dow
passed away on August 11th.

Mrs. Helen Durrant, wife of Mr. (. Durrant,
ol Driffield, who mourns the death of her
sister on July 3rd.

I'he family of Mrs. Annie Foolkes, widow
ol the late Mr. W Foolkes, following her
death on July 13th.

I'he familv of Mrs. E. E. Hobbs, widow of
the late Mr. B Hobbs, of Midsomer Norton.
Mrs. Hobbs passed away on June 4th.

Mr. Frank Howe, of Newcastle-upon [yne,
whose eldest brother, John, passed away
peacefully in hospital on August 5th.

['he family of Mrs. Ada Kippax, widow ol
the late Mr E. Kippax, following her death
on June 23rd.

[he family of Mrs. M. P. Strachan, widow
ol the late Mr. W Strachan, of Motherwell,
following her death, aged 90, on August
Sth. Symipathy goes especially to her
daughter, Nancy, and son, David.




The family of Mrs, Annie Lea, widow of

the late Mr. [. Lea. Mrs. Lea passed away on
July 6th.

Mr. R. Palmer, of Downham Market, Nor-
folk, who mourns the death of his mother
on June 26th.

M. Peter Surridge, of Reedham, Norfolk,

who mourns the death of his father on

July 22nd.

Mr. G. B. Swanston, of Pearson House, on
the sudden death of his son, Neil, on June
22nd.

In Memory

It is with great regret we have to record the deaths of the following St. Dunstaners and we
offer our deepest sympathy to their widows, families and friends.

A. Cartwright, Parachute Regiment
Albert Cartwright passed away suddenly at lan
Fraser House on July 20th, aged 63.

Mr. Cartwright served as a Private with the
S8th Bm., Parachute Regiment from August
1942. He was wounded in France in August
1944, suffering severe injuries to his head and
face which resulted in his loss of sight. He came
to St. Dunstan’s in October that year. After
treatment at Stoke Mandeville Hospital he
trained as a shopkeeper and in 1946, with the
help of his parents, he opened a newsagents
and confectionery shop in Cardiff. He was a
very clever and capable man and in spite of his
occupation proving to be demancding, built his
shop up into a substantial business with con-
tinued help from members of his family. In the
early days of its existence. Mr. Cartwright
served for a period as Secretary of the St. Dun-
stan’s Club in Cardiff.

Mr. Cartwright married in 1956 and had a
daughter and son, Wendy and Joe, of whom he
was extremely ln'r:ll:l and to whom he gave
every encouragement in achieving their ambi-
tions. He retired [rom business in 1980, Sadly
he and his wife \{']1.[]'.[!('11 m 1984 and then,
with some deterioration in his own health and
because of the age and frailty of his mother, he
took up permanent residence with us at Brigh
ton, two years later

.“!\Tll|)dl[1\ to all members ol his family and
especially his children, Wendy and Joe, and
grand-daughter Eleano

C. Eighteen, Royal Air Foree
Cyril Eighteen passed away peacefully at lan
Fraser House following a serious illness on
August 31st, aged 74, He had been a St Dun
staner since 14951

During the Second World War, Mr. Eighteen
served in the Roval Air Force being discharged

in 1941 and registered blind four years later. At
the time of admission to St. Dunstan’s, he had
been a widower for nine years, living with his
mother. However, in 1972 Mr. Eighteen moved
to Tilehurst to set up his own home and from
that time onwards he was cared for devotedly
by his daughter, Maureen, taking an occasional
break at Ovingdean which he much enjoyed.
In his vouth, Cyril Eighteen had a very fine
tenor voice and sang with dance-bands
although he declined many offers to become a
professional. In later years, his greatest inter-
ests were listening to talking books, horse-
racing and all types of sport and there was
nothing he enjoved more than a good chat
about current affairs and ‘setting the world to
rights’ A service for our St. Dunstaner was held
in the Chapel at lan Fraser House by our Chap-
lain, the Rev. Bootes assisted by Mr. E'.];_[lﬂt't'!l'~
son, Cyril, a Captain in the Salvation Army
He leaves a daughter, Maureen, and sons
Cyril and Norman, who will miss him greatly

D. E. Groves, I"_;'ii.rfr."\ Own Royal West Kent
f.'r_:_{a’”:r.m’

Donald Edwin Groves, of Southend-on-Sea,
passed away unexpectedly at his home on
August 28th, aged 63. He had been a St. Dun
staner since 1944,

Mr, Groves served as a Private with the
Queen’s Own Royval West Kent Regiment dur
ing the Second World War, having enlisted at
the age ol 19. Whilst on active service in [taly
Mr. Groves sullered a serious gunshot wound
to his head and was discharged from the Army
early in 1945 and admitted to St Dunstan’s tor
training in boot repairing

Mr. Groves was a hard-working and astute
business-man with the help ol his wile, Jovee
For a short while, initially, he had a shoe
repairing business but moved 1o Gateshead

In Memory continued

1959 1o take over a successtul confectionary
and tobacconist’s shop which later encom-
passed an off-licence. After 10 years, Mr
Groves disposed of this business 1o take over a
similar one in Hford until 1975 when he sold up
and moved with his family to Thorpe Bay near
Southend. Whilst there he was employed in a
local supermarket and was a valued employee
until two vears ago when he retired on health
grounds. In his leisure hours, he was a keen
gardener.

He leaves his widow, Joyee, to whom he was
happily married for 38 years, a son, daughter
and grandchildren

F. R. Hicks, 77th Welsh Royal Artillery
Frederick Reginald Hicks, of Gloucester,
passed away in hospital on July 29th, aged 73.
He had been a St. Dunstaner for six vears.

Mr. Hicks served in the 77th Welsh Roval
Artillery, 239 Battery, from 1940 to 1946 and
was captured in the Far East. A New Zealand St.
Dunstaner, Phillip Baldwin, of Orewa, served
alongside him and writes: ‘Fred and [ belonged
to the same unit and were in the same Jap POW
camps. When in prison camp I declined into a
pretty bad shape, Fred . . . succeeded in getting
me to walk again. Later when he was allocated
a job in the Jap Cook-house he supplemented
my rations with items acquired without their
know ledge, in other words, "nicked"”” I)t'\]JiTL'
the privation and malnutrition Mr. Hicks suf-
fered as a FEPOW i1t was not until 1981 that he
became a St. Dunstaner. Although past retiring
age, he wasable todoa little pai t-time |t1' intil
1982 and enjoved being independent. I°  ived
alone with his dog, Binkie, but kept close
touch with his family

i it' WS d W llj‘ wer, and lt'\l\t‘» hisseit ¢ Hi]l I-
ren and their families.

J- Lord, Roval Artillery
John Lord, of Todmorden, Lancs., passed away
suddenly at his home on July 1 th, aged 69
Mr. Lord served as a Gunner vith the Royal
Artillery from 1942 10 1944, B was blinded by
the explosion of a mine in It ind came to St
Dunstan’s in October 1944, He trained as a bas-
ketmaker and in due course took emplovment
repairing cane skips used in the cotton mills
but unfortunately had to give this up after a
lew vears lor health reasons. As a \lll;;lt' Imean,
My, Lord lived with members ol his family and,
alter a long period i hospital, he and his
mother jomed forces in poultry-keeping and
this, with the garden, kept him happily occup-
e, Alter the death of his mother, Mr. Lord was

able to remain in the familiar surroundings ol
his own home with the help of relatives living
close by

He leaves members of the family, and parti-
cularly his niece, Mrs. Grace Sutcliffe, and
||n']:|11'\\', Mr. David Stamper, who were so kind
and attentive.

J- McDonald, Royal Air Force

Jim McDonald, of Leicester, died on July 26th
shortly after being admitted to hospital. He
was 74 and had been a St. Dunstaner since
November 1984,

Mr. McDonald served as a Corporal in the
R.ALE from 1940 to 1945 and it was during this
period that he suffered an injury causing the
loss of sight in one eye. Upon returning to civil-
ian life and although the sight in his remaining
eve deteriorated over the years, he was
nevertheless able to continue in his trade as a
carpenter until retirement age. After coming
1o St. Dunstan’s, in spite of some problems with
his general health, Mr, McDonald very success-
fully undertook hobby training in toy-making
and picture-framing and also enjoyed the acti-
vities of the Gardening Club and attending the
Birmingham reunions. It was only recently, on
March 10th, that Mr. and Mrs. McDonald hap-
pily celebrated their Silver Wedding
Anniversary,

He leaves his widow, Mabel, and their child-
ren and grandchildren.

N. No]dtﬂ. Nu_\m' J"'hlw'm'.r’r'\
Norman Nolde, of Victoria, Australia, passed
away on June 3rd, aged 69, after a short illness.

An Englishman by birth, Mr. Nolde was
already serving with the Royal Engineers at the
outbreak of the Second World War and he was
taken prisoner of war in Hong Kong in 1941,
After his discharge from the Army and upon
admission to St. Dunstan’s in 1946 his first wish
was 1o train for physiotherapy but unfortu-
nately his nervous health did not stand up to
this. He was eventually settled as a shopkeeper
and then in 1952 left England with his wite and
family to settle in Australia. He acquired
another business there but alter three years
gave this up and took employment as an X-ray
attendant at the childrens hospital in Mel-
bourne and in due course gained a Nursing
Aid Certificate. He was a member of the British
Ex-Service Legion ol Australia and for a time
served as President of that organisation

Mr. Nolde ook an early retirement for
health reasons in 1980 and in 1985 he and Mrs,
Nolde made their first visit back 1o England for
a three-month holiday, during which time they




In Memory continued

stayed with us at Ian Fraser House and were
able to renew some old acquaintances. Ow
sympathy goes to his widow, Betty, and their
four children and families.

R. L. Pettipher, Royal Engineers
Reginald Lewis Pettipher, of Coventry, passed
away on July 18th, aged 76.

Mr. Pettipher served as a Sapper in the Royal
Engineers from August 1940 to 1943 when he
was wounded in Tunisia and lost his sight. He
became a St. Dunstaner in Julv 1954 by which
time he was working as a storeman at Coventry
Gas Works, where he had been employed
belore the war. Mr. Pettipher thoroughly
enjoyed his work and remained in the same job
until July 1967 when obliged to leave because
of redundancy after 38 vears service. Following
a well-earned rest, he took another job with
Coventry Climax Engines until 1973 when he
retired for the sake of his health. My Pettipher
enjoyed a quiet retirement, keeping busy in his
garden

He leaves his widow, Emily, and their foster-
daughter, Olive

E. W. Sayer, Military Police
Edward William Sayer, of Ramsgate, passed
away on July 26th shortly after his admission to
hospital. He was 70 and had been a St. Dun
staner for 15 vears

Mr. Saver served i the Military Police [rom
1934 to 1946, He was taken prisoner in Hong
Kong on Christmas Dav, 1941 and his health
was severely undermined by his vears as a
FEPOW. After the war he worked in Hamp
shire as an Engineen until his retirement in
1971 and he became at S51. Dunstaner the (ol
]lt\\illj-_; year. He and his wile were keen
gardeners and successtully ran themr own mar-
ket '_:.IIII{']I [or several vears. Latterly they very
much enjoved the Gardening Weeks at [FH
Mr. and Mrs. Sayer celebrated their Ruby
Wedding Anniversary two years :

“t' leaves his \\ifif!\\, Ida, qr son and
daughter and thewr families

R. B. Thurston, [st Cambridgeshire Regiment
Ronald Bertie Thurston, lormerly of Cam
bridge, died at Lan Fraser House on July Hih
aged 67. He had lived with us there for the past
three vears

Mr, T hurston served as a Private with the 1st
Cambridgeshire Regiment from December

1939 1o 1946. He was taken prisoner of war in
Singapore in 1942 and his loss of sight was due
to the privations he suffered during captivity.
Nevertheless Mr. Thurston was able to follow
employment in Cambridge until 1982 and it
was not until March 1984 that he became a St.
Dunstaner. Sadly he suffered severe compli-
cations with his health which necessitated the
amputation of both legs and he was greatly
admired for the courage he showed in facing
all his disabilities.

Mr. Thurston will be sadly missed by all the
staft at IFH, and leaves his son, Adrian, and
family, and also his sister, Mrs. Lily Chapman,
of Cambridge, who is a St. Dunstan’s widow.

S. Warner, 5th Wiltshire Regiment
Stanley Warner, formerly of Yeovil, passed
away at Pearson House on July 30th, aged 71.
He had been a St. Dunstaner for 42 vears.

Mr. Warner served as a regular soldier in the
5th Wiltshire Regiment from 1925 to 1945, He
was injured in action at Arnhem and became a
POW for the remainder ol the war. At St. Dun
stan’s he trained as a basketmaker and he built
Up @ VETY Zod wl trade with local firms as well as
supplying our Stores until well past retirement
age. He was a great family man and, following
his wite’s death in 1976, he continued to live
near relatives in Yeovil until his health failecl.
He became a permanent resident at Pearson
House in 1982 and will be sadly missed by the
stafl and his fellow St Dunstaners.

He leaves his daughter, Mary, and her tamily
in Bermuda

A. L. Watkins-Grafton, Royal Fusiliers
Arthur Leonard Watkins-Grafton, of London,
]'\I\\l'f{.i\‘--i\ on July 8th whilst on holiday at Ian
Fraser House, aged 73. He had been a St. Dun-
staner since 1974

Mr. Watkins-Gralton served i the Roval
Fusiliers and was wounded in November 1940
by a land mine explosion on the East Coast
when he sullered severe head injuries. He
worked for Smiths Industries lor many vears
until he took early retirement in 1975. He and
his wile enjoyed many holidays in the Channel
Islands and abroad as well as ther visits to Lan
Fraser House, He was mmvolved with the
Masonie movement and was Master ol lus
Lodge in 1977

He leaves his widow, Florence, to whom he
was happily married lor 49 vears




