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Chairman’s rantings 

 
We‟re back from our winter trip to Portugal (in fact we were back in March but could not meet 
Sheila‟s dead line for the newsletter) which was the worst one we have ever had for weather. 
While those of you stayed in the UK suffering a very harsh winter (snow, winds, etc) we had 
„lakes‟ on the campsite most days due to the incessant rain. When we arrived in Portugal the 
locals were worried about the low level of water in the reservoirs, when we left the water was 
going over the top of the dams!  One day a tree was blown down, narrowly missing a caravan 
and car while elsewhere on the site, a large branch came down on an awning. The ground was 
saturated and the site maintained people were kept busy bring in gravel for everyone and 
putting down so that we had „solid ground‟ to walk on. 
There was a good turnout at Moffat and we made friends with Alana in the Moffat Woollen Mill 
outlet (she was in charge of the whiskey section).  A good evening was had by all when we went 
to a theatre in the town where the local Amateur Dramatic Society put on three plays. A few 
days after getting back we had a letter from the Moffat Police saying they had something of 
ours. This puzzled us and we could not think of anything we lost while there, so I rang them. It 
was our rear number plate off the van. It was found in the high street by the florists (it was 
enjoying itself so much it wanted to stay!). The police posted it back to us. 
What a contrast in the weather when we went to Haford farm in Welsh Wales. Ten days of 
glorious sunshine. It was the first time we saw the clubs tent up and it proved its worth over the 
days there. A trip on the Ffestiniog Railway was organised and we had a coach to ourselves. In 
true Autocruisers fashion we managed to embarrass Richard, the buffet car attendant by 
singing, “why Hello Richard” to the “Hello Dolly” tune. 
Unfortunately Brian managed to trip over the dogs lead and fractured his ankle, and now has his 
lower leg in „plaster‟. We wish him well and hope he stops hopping along soon. 
By now you probably know that Gordon and Richard Bentley and John Coburn have started 
building motorhomes again (in the old Autocruise factory) and hope to have the first ones on 
show at the NEC, at the next show. 
Nearing the age of three score years and ten the DVLA have sent me a licence renewal form. I 
have written an article about my experience with them, which I hope Sheila will be able to find 
room for in the newsletter.  I will keep you updated. 
What a fantastic response to the tent fund, which is over half way there now,  and I wish to take 
this opportunity to thank everyone who has contributed.  
For those who have been unable to get to a rally, I would like to point out that this year we have 
the Year Long Raffle, which will be held at the Christmas rally in Woodhall Spa, so make an 
effort to get to a rally, as you don‟t want to miss out. 
Two little stories that will make you smile; 
 
“Three double whiskeys,” said the flea, hopping up to the bar. He drank them one after another 
and then went rushing out of the door, jumped high in the air and landed with a crash on the 
ground. 
“Bugger!” he cursed, “someone‟s gone off with me dog!” 
 
“Mummy, Mummy, why is Daddy running zigzag across the garden?” 
“Shut up and reload.” 
 
That‟s the lot for now, so keep on rallying and we hope to see you soon at a rally. 
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CHANGE OF VENUE & DATE 
 
 

16th – 26th August 
 

Kings Lynn Caravan Park 
New Road 

North Runcton 
Lings Lynn 
PE33 0QR 

 
 

 
One mile from the Hardwick roundabout 

where the A47, A10, A149 and A17 meet. 
 
 

THIS RALLY STARTS ON A MONDAY 
WE MAY BE ABLE TO STAY FOR THE 
BANK HOLIDAY 27-30th IF PLACES 
ARE AVAILABLE 

 
23rd – 26th September 

 
Briarfields Motel & Touring Park 

Gloucester Road 
Cheltenham 
GL51 0SX 

 

Leave M5 at Junction 11. Follow signs for 
Cheltenham (A40). At the first roundabout 
(approximately 2 minutes), take the first 
exit signposted Churchdown, Glos airport, 
B4063. Carry straight on for about 200 
yards. The entrance to Briarfields Motel 
and Touring Park is on the left. 
 
BUS Service No.94 for Cheltenham & 
Gloucester 

 
14th – 17th October 

 
Lakeside Park 

North Somercotes 
Near Louth 
LN11 7RB 

  

Situated on the A1031 between Grimsby 
and Mablethorpe 
 
On site swimming pool, golf course,  

 
11th – 14th November 

 
Riverside Camp Site 

Worksop Cricket Club 
Central Avenue 

Worksop 
S80 1ER 

 

 
From roundabout at junction of A57 and 
A60 Mansfield road follow Inter 
Caravan/Camping signpost first left, first 
right, first left to sports ground. 
 
PLEASE NOTE THERE ARE ONLY 25 
PITCHES AVAILABLE ON THIS RALLY 
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9th – 12th December 

 
Bainland Country Park 

Horncastle Road 
Woodhall Spa 

LN10 6UX 
 

 
On the B1191 Horncastle Road from 
Woodhall Spa, site in 1.5m on the RH 
side. 
 
On site sauna, solarium, swimming pool, 
spa bath, 18 hole golf course 

Please ensure that you bring your chequebook to a rally.  We will not accept any 
cash for payments for meals, site fees owing etc. 

 
ALL CHEQUES MUST BE MADE PAYABLE TO - THE AUTOCRUISERS 

 

 

 

 

We have been getting a lot of requests for rallies after 
the three week deadline.  This is causing quite a few 
problems with campsites.  Can I please ask that you 
book three weeks in advance and certainly no later 
than two weeks to enable us to communicate with the 
campsite numbers that will be attending. 
 
In future cheques for each rally will be paid in at the 
beginning of the month of the rally. 
 
Due to a change of circumstance our postage costs are set to rise.  If 
you would like to download the newsletter (which will be in colour), 
please email me and I will add you to the list.  To date I have had eight 
takers. Don & Sheila, Dave & Beryl, Steve & Lorraine, Barrie & Julie, 
Keith & Wendy, Roland & Jill & Nicholas & Pauline.  If you accept, not 
only will it save printing & stationary costs but also postage.  The 
newsletter is sent as a PDF.  
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RALLY DATES 2011 
More dates will be added on confirmation received 
 
6

th
-9

th
  January Teversal Caravan & Camping club site 

11
th

-13
th

 February Eden Camp £11 per night Friday start please arrive after 12 noon 

March 
 

 

April  

17
th

-24
th

 May 
 

Bourton on the Water 

20th – 29
th

 June 
 

Hollesley, Woodbridge, Suffolk 

July 
 

 

August 
 

 

8
th

 – 18
th

 September Porth Beach Tourist Park, Newquay 

20
th

 – 23
rd

 October 
AGM RALLY 
 

Lakeside, North Somercotes 

November 
 

 

15
th

 – 18
th

 December The Ranch Selby 
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Strange but True? 
Not from Peter Lockwood 

 

WHO WAS FIRST? 

 

 
                                             

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
George H.L. Mallory           Andrew Irvine                 Edmund Hillary  

& Sherpa Tenzing                                                 
 
In 1921 Mallory was invited to join a reconnaissance expedition to Mount Everest. The 
following year he took part in an attempt to reach the summit, but the group was forced 
back by bad weather. However, Mallory and his colleagues reached a new world record 
altitude of just under 27,000 feet, a feat achieved without oxygen. 
George Mallory was considered to be the best mountain climber in the world. Harry 
Tyndale, who climbed with Mallory, argued: "In watching George at work one was 
conscious not so much of physical strength as of suppleness and balance; so 
rhythmical and harmonious was his progress in any steep place ... that his movements 
appeared almost serpentine in their smoothness." Geoffrey Winthrop Young added: "His 
movement in climbing was entirely his own. It contradicted all theory. He would set his 
foot high against any angle of smooth surface, fold his shoulder to his knee, and flow 
upward and upright again on an impetuous curve 

 
Mallory joined another expedition to Mount Everest in 1924. Approaching his 38th 
birthday, he considered that this would be his last chance to climb the world's highest 
mountain. Mallory and an excellent young climber, Andrew Irvine, set off from the 
highest camp for the top on 8th June.  On June 9th they were last seen by Noel Odell 
through a telescope on the mountain's northeast ridge, only a few hundred metres from 
the summit. They never returned to high camp and died somewhere high on the 
mountain.  
Robert Graves argued that "anyone who had climbed with George is convinced that he 
got to the summit." His close friend, Geoffrey Winthrop Young was also convinced that 
he conquered Everest. He wrote: "After nearly twenty years' knowledge of Mallory as a 
mountaineer, I can say that difficult as it would have been for any mountaineer to turn  
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Strange but True? 
Not From Peter Lockwood 

 
back, with the only difficulty past, to Mallory it would have been an impossibility." Tom 
Longstaff, who took part in the 1922 Everest expedition, added: "It is obvious to any  
climber that they got up.... Now, they will never grow old and I am very sure they would 
not change places with any of us." 
 

George Mallory carried a photograph of his wife which he was going to leave at the 
summit. When his body was discovered, the photograph was missing and it could have 
been left at the summit. He was also carrying snow goggles in his pocket which would 
lead to the theory that he had made a push for the summit and was descending after 
sunset when the goggles would no longer be required. 
 
Various oxygen cylinders were located and based on the extent of usage it again can be 
theorized that he reached the summit and was descending. 
Since the discovery in 1999, there has been considerable effort made to locate the 
camera carried by George Mallory or his climbing partner Andy Irvine but to no avail. 
 
Whether it will ultimately be proven that he reached the top or not, he certainly had 
climbed to an altitude of at least 28,000 feet in 1924 with clothing and equipment far 
inferior to what is available today – a remarkable feat. 
 
He will be remembered as well when a reporter asked him why he wanted to climb Mt. 
Everest and his response was “because it is there”. He always loved to climb and had 
the ambition drive and experience to reach the summit and we can only await the 
discovery of his camera on Mt. Everest for the final answer. 
 
The fate of George Mallory, one of the most revered, if not the most revered mountain 
climber ever, was unknown for 75 years until his body was finally discovered in 1999. 
The frozen body of Mallory was found at 26,760 feet (8,160 m) on the north face of the 
mountain. The body was remarkably well preserved due to the mountain's climate and 
from the rope-jerk injury around his waist, encircled by the remnants of a climbing rope, 
it appears that the two were roped together when Mallory fell. The body lay roughly 
below the location of Irvine's ice axe found in 1933. The fact that the body was relatively 
unbroken suggests that Mallory may not have fallen such a long distance as Irvine. 
The search is now on for Mallory's Kodak camera - which he kept in his knapsack - 
which could prove whether the pair reached "the top of the world". Photographic  
experts say if the camera is found it is likely the extreme cold would have preserved the 
film.  
 
Everest was eventually conquered by Edmund Hillary and Tenzing Norgay on 29 May 
1953. They spent only about 15 minutes at the summit. They looked for evidence of the 
1924 Mallory expedition, but found none. 
 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Edmund_Hillary
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tenzing_Norgay
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Strange but True? 
Not From Peter Lockwood 

  
 
 

Young George also followed in his grandfather's footsteps, and in 
1995 stood at the point his grandfather had last been seen before 
heading for the top.  
 
It took George Mallory II an hour and a half to reach the summit. He 
left a photograph of his grandparents, George and Ruth, on the 
summit with the epitaph, 'completing a little outstanding family 
business'.  
 

 
Tragedy in the mountains has proven a recurring theme in the Mallory 
line. Mallory‟s younger brother, Air Chief Marshal Sir Trafford Leigh-
Mallory, also met his death on a mountain range when the Avro York 
carrying him to his new appointment as Air Commander-in-Chief of 
South East Asia Command (SEAC) crashed in the French Alps in 
1944, killing all on board.[23] Mallory's daughter Frances Clare married 
physicist Glenn Millikan, who was killed in a climbing accident near 
Oak Ridge, Tennessee.  

The 1924 expedition at base camp. Back row, left to right 
: Andrew Irvine,George Mallory, Edward Norton, Noel Odell 
 and John Macdonald. Front row Edward Shebbeare,  
Geoffrey Bruce, Howard Somervell and Bentley Beetham 
 

 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Air_Chief_Marshal
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Trafford_Leigh-Mallory
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Trafford_Leigh-Mallory
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Avro_York
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/South_East_Asia_Command
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/French_Alps
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/George_Mallory#cite_note-22
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Oak_Ridge,_Tennessee
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Andrew_Irvine_%28mountaineer%29
http://imagingeverest.rgs.org/Units/60.html
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Noel_Odell
http://imagingeverest.rgs.org/Units/68.html
http://imagingeverest.rgs.org/Units/24.html
http://imagingeverest.rgs.org/Units/72.html
http://imagingeverest.rgs.org/Units/19.html
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To commemorate her birthday, actress/vocalist Julie 
Andrews made a special appearance at Manhattan’s 
Radio City Music Hall. One of the musical numbers she 
performed was from the legendary movie ‘Sound of 
Music’ here are the lyrics she used. 
 
 
 

 
 
Botox and nose drops and needles for 
knitting, 
Walkers and handrails and new dental 
fittings, 
Bundles of magazines tied up in string, 
These are a few of my favourite 
things. 

Cadillac and cataracts, hearing aids 
and glasses, 
Polident and Fixodent and false teeth 
in glasses, 
Pacemakers, golf carts and porches 
with swings, 
These are a few of my favourite 
things. 
When the pipes leak, When the bones 
creak, When the knees go bad, 

I simply remember my favourite 
things, 
And then I don't feel so bad. 

 

Hot tea and crumpets and corn pads 
for bunions, 
No spicy hot food or food cooked with 
onions, 
Bathrobes and heating pads and hot 
meals they bring, 
These are a few of my favourite 
things. 
 
Back pain, confused brains and no 
need for sinnin', 
Thin bones and fractures and hair that 
is thinnin',  
And we won't mention our short 
shrunken frames, 
When we remember our favourite 
things. 
 
When the joints ache, When the hips 
break, 
When the eyes grow dim, 
Then I remember the great life I've 
had, 
And then I don't feel so bad. 
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The Moral of Auntie Sharon  
 
A teacher gave her class of 11 year olds an assignment: To get their 
parent to tell them a story with a moral at the end of it. The next day the 
children came back and one by one began to tell their stories.  

 
Ashley said, 'My father's a farmer and we have a lot of 
egg-laying hens.  One time we were taking our eggs to 
market in a basket on the front seat of the car when we 
hit a big bump in the road and all the eggs got broken.'  
 
'What's the moral  of that story?' asked the teacher.  
'Don't put all your eggs in one basket!'  

'Very good,' said the teacher.  
 
Next little Sarah raised her hand and said, 'Our family 
are farmers too.  But we raise chickens for the meat 
market. One day we had a dozen eggs, but when they 
hatched we only got ten live chicks, and the moral to 
this story is, 'Don't count your chickens before 
they're hatched'.'  
'That was a fine story Sarah.'  
 
Michael, do you have a story to share?'  
'Yes. My daddy told me this story about my Aunty Sharon. Aunty Sharon 
was a flight engineer on a plane in the Gulf War and her 
plane got hit.    
     
 
She had to bail out over enemy territory and all she had was 
a bottle of whisky, a machine gun and a machete. She drank 
the whisky on the way down so it wouldn't break and then 
she landed right in the middle of 100 enemy troops.  
 

 
She killed seventy of them with the machine gun until she  

ran out of bullets. Then she killed twenty more with the 
machete until the blade broke. And then she killed the last 

ten with her bare hands.'  
'Good heavens,' said the horrified teacher, 'what 
kind of moral did your daddy tell you from that 
horrible story?'  
 
'Stay away from Aunty Sharon when she's been drinking.'  
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In total 42 of us attended the Moffat rally held in May.  Some came for a few days and 
others for the complete ten days.  Bob & Anna Watt were on their way to France but 
called in and joined us as they had to take a later sailing date than originally planned.  It 
was lovely to see them again. 
 
There is so much to see and do in the area that we could have done with another ten 
days there.  Moffat itself is a lovely town and it is there that you will find the Star Hotel.  
The hotel dates back to the 1700‟s.  The unusual building is mentioned in the Guinness 
Book of Records.  The hotel is only 20 feet wide and 162 feet long. 
 
We visited Wanlockhead, Scotland‟s highest village situated in the Lowther Hills at 1531 
feet above sea level. As we were driving into the village a sheep tried to get on a bus 
waiting at the bus stop.  The sheep were roaming free and could be seen everywhere.  
We visited the Lead Mining Museum and saw a display of minerals and mining artefacts 
and then went on a guided tour around the village to see how the miners lived and 
worked in the 18th and 19th centuries.  We also visited the Miner‟s Library.  This is the 
second oldest subscription library in Europe.  Established in 1756 the collection numbers 
over 3,000 books. 
 
We also went for a ride on the Leadhills and Wanlockhead railway which is Britain‟s 
highest narrow gauge adhesion railway reaching 1500 feet above sea level. 
 

The local park had a boating lake with large 
swan pedalos and one bright spark suggested 
having a race with them and then promptly left 
the campsite for pastures new.  But we thought 
it was a good idea and so we all trooped off to 
have a race.  
After a lot of 
haggling with 
the boating 

lake 
attendant we 

agreed on a price of £1 per person for 40 minutes.  He 
should be so lucky, I don‟t think there was one of us 
that could manage forty minutes, get out and walk after 
all that exercise.  The winners of the race were Don & 
Sheila Spender ably assisted by coxswain Jean 
Summers.  Peter told everyone he would take them for 
a drink and so everyone followed Peter, little did they 
realise that he was going to take them to see Alana, in 
the Moffat Woollen Mill.  Having taken over the place 
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we were all treated to a sample of whatever took our fancy in the whisky line.      
Whilst walking around the town we came across Old Well Theatre which was presenting 
three one act plays.  We hurried back to the campsite and asked if anyone would like to 
go and then had to go back to the town and buy 24 tickets.  A good evening was had by 
and we even got a drink in the interval.   

 
 
 
We had a coffee afternoon/evening and Don & Sheila 
received their trophy for winning the Swan Upping 
competition.  We couldn‟t find a plastic duck or swan so 
they ended up with a bottle of Toilet Duck. 
 
 

 
We also had a trip to see the Falkirk Wheel.  
I thought it was a big wheel and when Peter 
Ramsden said I should take a ride, I 
thought to myself not likely.  So I was really 
surprised as we parked in the car park and 
looked over to see this large structure, 
which of course was the Falkirk Wheel. 

Boat trips begin in the basin outside The 
Falkirk Wheel Visitor Centre, by boarding 
one of the specially designed boats. The 
journey starts by sailing into the bottom 
gondola of The Wheel, which then makes a 
graceful sweep, lifting the boat up to join the Union Canal 35m above. The ascent takes 
approximately 15 minutes, allowing plenty of time to enjoy the stunning views of the 
spectacular surrounding scenery. 
  
Once lifted, the boat sails smoothly from The Wheel onto the Union Canal. This passes 
along the aqueduct, through the 180 metre Roughcastle Tunnel and under the historic - 
World Heritage site - Antonine Wall. The boat will then return for an effortless descent 
that gently carries the boat down over the Visitor Centre, and safely back into the basin 
by the boardwalk. 

A number of us visited Gretna Green although no one choose to get married whilst we 
were there.  But on coming back to the campsite we found out that Peter & Irene 
Ramsden had been married at Gretna so that called for another Autocruisers wedding.  
They had one of their bridesmaids visit them on Friday night with her husband so we 
dressed him up in a towel for a skirt and they stood alongside the „bride and groom‟ and 
Peter then duly married them.  They couldn‟t jump over the broom because unfortunately 
we didn‟t have one with us so we had to make do with a dustpan and brush.  Not long 
after that they left for their „honeymoon.‟ 
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IN MEMORIUM 
 

Today we mourn the passing of a beloved old fried, common Sense, who has been with 
us for many years.  No one knows for sure how old he was, since his birth records were 
long ago lost in bureaucratic red tape. 
 
He will be remembered as having cultivated such valuable lessons as: 

 Knowing when to come in out of the rain 

 Why the early bird gets the worm 

 Life isn‟t always far; and 

 Maybe it was my fault 
 
Common Sense lived by simple, sound financial policies (don‟t spend more than you can 
earn) and reliable strategies (adults, not children, are in charge). 
His health began to deteriorate rapidly when well-intentioned but overbearing regulations 
were set in place.  Reports of a six-year old boy charged with sexual harassment for 
kissing a classmate; teens suspended from school for using mouthwash after lunch; and 
a teacher fired for reprimanding an unruly student, only worsened his condition. 
 
Common Sense lost ground when parents attached teachers for doing the job that they 
themselves had failed to do in disciplining their unruly children.  It declined even further 
when schools were required to get parental consent to administer sun lotion or an aspirin 
to a student; but could not inform parents when a student became pregnant and wanted 
to have an abortion. 
 
Common Sense lost the will to live as the churches became businesses and criminals 
received better treatment than their victims.  Common Sense took a beating when you 
couldn‟t defend yourself from a burglar in your own home and the burglar could sue you 
for assault. 
 
Common Sense finally gave up the will to live, after a woman failed to realise that a 
steaming cup of coffee was hot.  She spilled a little in her lap, and was promptly awarded 
a huge settlement.   
 
Common Sense was preceded in death by his parents, Truth and Trust; by his wife, 
Discretion; by his daughter, Responsibility; and by his son, Reason. 
He is survived by his four step brothers: I know My Rights, I Want It Now, Someone Else 
Is To Blame, and I‟m A Victim. 
 

Not many attended his funeral because so few realised he was gone. 
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I received this information from Lorraine Pudner who asked me to pass it on to you. 
 
 

 
GERMANY GREEN DISC 

 
Did you know when visiting Germany that vehicles over a certain weight limit have to 
display a green emissions disc?   We didn‟t! 
 
We leave on Thursday 27th May to travel through Belgium, Germany, Switzerland (time 
permitting) and France only to learn on May 24th, from Len Foster, who has just returned 
from there, that this disc is required by law, incurring an E40 on the spot fine, if not 
displayed.  I went onto the internet and got all the details and luckily for us, we have a 
friend who lives near the Belgium/German border who is sorting this disc out for us, but 
be aware, this disc IS required. 
 
Go to www.tuev-sued.de/car_vehicles/services/..._tuev-sued 
HAPPY MOTORING 
 
Lorraine 
 

             
I thought you would like to know how many hits we have had on our website  I asked the 
Webmaster to give me the following information.  These figures were up to February this 
year. 
 

UK 3253 Russia 458 U.S. 218 

Israel 30 Germany 34 Holland 21 

China 19 S. Korea 13 France 11 

Canada 44 Lativa 186 Ukraine 129 

Luxembourg 53     

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Be  

http://www.tuev-sued.de/car_vehicles/services/..._tuev-sued


Newsletter No.51  16 
 

 
 
            A WRONG E-MAIL ADDRESS 
 
 
  

 
 A Minneapolis couple decided to go to Florida to thaw 
out during a particularly icy winter. They planned to 
stay at the same hotel where they spent their 
honeymoon 20 years earlier. Because of hectic 
schedules, it was difficult to coordinate their 
travel schedules. So, the husband left Minnesota and 
flew to Florida on Thursday, with his wife flying down 
the following day... 

 
The husband checked into the hotel. There was a computer in his room, so he 
decided to send an email to his wife. However, he accidentally left out one letter 
in her email address, and without realizing his error, sent the email.  
 

Meanwhile, somewhere in Houston, a widow had just 
returned home from her husband's funeral. He was a minister 
who was called home to glory following a heart attack. The 
widow decided to check her email expecting messages from 
relatives and friends. After reading the first message, she 
screamed and fainted.  The widow's son rushed into the room, 
found his mother on the floor, and saw the computer screen 
which read:  

 
 To: My Loving Wife  
Subject: I've Arrived  
Date: February 03, 2010 
 
 I know you're surprised to hear from me. They have computers here now 
and you are allowed to send emails to your loved ones. I've just arrived and have 
been checked in. I've seen that everything has been prepared for your arrival 
tomorrow. Looking forward to seeing you then!!!! Hope your journey is as 
uneventful as mine was. P. S. Sure is hot down here!!!! 
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The Dog 
 
A little girl asked her Mum, "Mum, 
may I take the dog for a walk around 
the block?” 
 
Mum replies, "No, because she is in 
heat." 
 
"What's that mean?" asked the child. 
"Go ask your father. I think he's in 
the garage." 
 
The little girl goes to the garage and 
says, "Dad, may I take Belle for a 
walk around the block? 
 
I asked Mum, but she said the dog 
was in heat, and to come to you." 
Dad said, "Bring Belle over here." 
He took a rag, soaked it with petrol, 
and scrubbed the dog's backside 
with it to disguise the scent and said 
"OK, you can go now, but keep Belle 
on the leash and only go one time 
round the block" 
 
The little girl left and returned a few 
minutes later with no dog on the 
leash. 
 
Surprised, Dad asked, "Where's 
Belle?" 
 

 
The little girl 
said, "She ran 
out of petrol 
about halfway 
down the block 

so another dog is pushing her home 
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This will be forever known as the „disaster rally.‟  We arrived on Thursday afternoon and 
were met by Jane, (the owner), and shown to the campsite.  A few had arrived before us 
and were set up or setting up. 
 
The sun was shining and it bode well for a great ten days, in actual fact, it didn‟t rain once 
and we had wonderful weather for the whole time.  The same period last year Jane was 
walking around in wellington boots every day as they had so much rain. 
 

The disasters started with Brian Bennett who tripped over the 
dog‟s lead in the awning and fractured his left foot in three 
places.  Margaret took him to hospital and he arrived back at the 
campsite plus plaster cast on his foot. Determined that he was 
going to enjoy his holiday he stated that he was staying until the 
bitter end.  He had to arrange for his son in law to come and 
collect the caravan on Sunday to take them home. 

 
On Thursday Gerald & Lynda Brown came back to the campsite and were told to ring 
home immediately.  After a short conversation with a family member everyone rallied 
round and got them packed up and ready to roll.  Lynda‟s mother was in hospital and she 
needed to get there.  They reached the hospital at 12.15am and sadly her mother passed 
away at 2.15am. with all her family at her bedside. 
 
John & Jessica Neeve were attending their first rally with and really enjoying themselves 
but Jessica became ill and had to leave after seven days. 
 
Dave Dalziel also had to leave as he was unwell but is rrecovering 
Then to top it all I developed a cough which wouldn‟t go away.  I bought some medication 
but to no avail.  On returning home I went to the doctor and he informed me that my 
chest was as clear as a bell and the reason for the coughing fits (which lasted up to 12 
minutes at a time throughout the day) was the result of high blood pressure medication I 
had been prescribed.  I immediately stopped taking it but was told that it could take up to 
a month to get out of my system. 
 

We arranged a trip on The Ffestiniog Railway for 30 of us.  It 

is the oldest independent railway company in the 
World - being founded by an Act of Parliament in 

1832.  

The railway was built as a gravity and horse drawn 

line to transport slate from the quarries in the 
mountains around Blaenau Ffestiniog. As the slate 

industry flourished, so did the railway and the town of Porthmadog. Slates 
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from Blaenau Ffestiniog were exported to ports all over the globe - 

many in ships built in Porthmadog. 

After a couple of hours in Portmadog we  then boarded the train 
and returned to Blaenau Ffestiniog. Everyone in our carriage sang 
all the way there and all the way back. We even sang to one of the 
stewards as he came in serving tea and coffee to the tune of Hello 
Dolly. On returning to the campsite we had a fish and chip supper 
which was paid for out of club funds. 
 

Betws-y-Coed was a very small place and at one end of it are 
the Swallow Falls.  It costs £1 to enter the park to have a look 
at the falls.  Unfortunately because there had been no rain 
there was only a trickle of water and it wasn‟t really worth 
seeing. (This picture has been taken from the web, it didn‟t 
look like that when we were there. 

 

 

We had a trip into Llandudno 
and went on a tram ride up to 
Great Orme. We were joined 
on this trip by a bride and 
groom.  They had just got 
married at the registry office 
and wanted to spend some 

time on Great Orme.  Of course, Peter made a number of comments to them 
and when we met them up on the summit and offered to take their photo 
together and they said they would never forget the madman on the tram.  
Peter and I went into the gift shop and bought them a couple of souvenir 
mugs as a wedding present. We decided to walk down and were really 
happy when we reached the tram station in town.  Boy that was some steep 
descent! 
 
One afternoon we had a cream tea in the club tent to raise funds for the tent 
fund and after all costs were taken into account we raised £18 for the tent 
fund which you can see is doing very well we are nearly 75% there. 
 
It was a good rally and we were really lucky with the weather. 
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A man checks into a hotel on a business trip and feels a bit lonely.  
After a while the thought of one of those girls you see advertised 
in phone  booths when you're calling for a cab. He popped into a 
phone booth near the hotel and found an ad for a girl calling 

herself Erogonique, a lovely girl, bending over in the photo. She had all the right 
curves in all the right places, beautiful long wavy hair, long graceful legs all the way 
up to her ... you know the kind! He copied down the phone number and returned to 
his hotel. When back in the room he figures, what the hell, give her a call.  
 

'Hello?' the woman says. (God, she sounded sexy!).  
 

'Hi, I hear you give a great massage and I'd like you to come to my room and give me 
one.  No, wait, I should be straight with you. I'm in town all alone and what I really 
want is sex.  I want it hard, I want it hot, and I want it now. I'm talking kinky the 
whole night long.  You name it, we'll do it. Bring implements, toys, everything you've 
got in your bag of tricks. We'll go hot and heavy all 
night; tie me up, wear a strap on, cover me in chocolate 
syrup and whipped cream, anything you want baby. 
Now, how does that sound?'  
 

She says, 'That sounds fantastic sir, but for an outside 
line you first need to press 9.' 
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I was contacted by Lee Roberts of Swift, who informed me about www.swift -talk.co.uk. This 
is a social networking site for motor caravans and caravans.  This site is monitored by 
technical staff at Swift and also by the dealers.  If you have a problem why not contact swift 
via this medium. You will need to sign up and on receipt of an email you will be able to access 
the forum pages. 
 
I was also requested to send Lee an invoice for the agreed annual amount  of £500 that Swift 
will donate to the club. On behalf of the committee and the members I would like to take this 
opportunity of thanking them on your behalf. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A blonde finds herself in serious trouble. Her business has gone  bust and she's 

in dire financial straits. She's desperate, so she decides to ask God for help.   

She begins to pray.. "God, please help me. I've lost my business and if I Don't 

get some money, I'm going to lose my house as well. Please let me win the 

lotte ry."  Lottery night comes, and somebody else wins.  She again prays... 

"God, please let me win the lottery! I've lost my business, my house and I'm 

going to lose my car as well."  Lottery night comes and she still has no  

luck.  Once again, she prays... "My God , why have you forsaken me? I've lost 

my business, my house, and my car.. My children are starving.  I don't often 

ask You for help, and I've always been a good servant to You.  PLEASE let me 

win the lottery just this one time so I can get my life back in o rder."   

Suddenly there is a blinding flash of light as the heavens open. The blonde is 

overwhelmed by the Voice of God, Himself.....   

"Sweetheart, work with Me on this...... Buy a ticket."        
 

 

http://www.swift-talk.co.uk/
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Once again Swift are offering the club four 

ticket s per day for members to man The 

Autocruisers stand.  

If anyone would like to volunteer for one of 

the days of the show please contact a 

member of the committee with your 

preferred day.  

The show runs from 12 th  to 17 th  October.  

 

 

 

Roll of Honour 
 

50 Rallies 
Alan & Ann Knight 

                                   Jack Norris & Janet Sutcliffe 
                                              Bill  Blundell 
 

                                     25 Rallies 

                                   Shon & Yvonne Gosling 
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A new slant on engineering  

 A gynaecologist had become so fed up with malpractice 

insurance, HMO paperwork and was burned out.  

Hoping to try another career where skilful hands would be 

beneficial, he decided to become a mechanic. He went to the local 

techn ical college, signed up for classes, attended diligently, and learned all he could. 

When the time for the practical exam approached, the gynaecologist prepared 

carefully for weeks and completed the exam with tremendous skill.  

 

When the results came back, h e was surprised to find that he had obtained a score 

of 150%. Fearing an error, he called the instructor, saying, "I don't want to appear 

ungrateful for such an outstanding result, but I wonder if there is an error in the 

grade."  

 

The instructor said, "Dur ing the exam, you took the 

engine apart perfectly, which  was worth 50% of the 

total mark. "You put the engine back together again 

perfectly, which is also worth 50% of the mark." This 

equalled an A. 

 

 

After a pause, the instructor added, "I gave you an e xtra 

50% because you did it all through the exhaust pipe, which 

I've never seen in my entire career.  
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 A rabbit walks into a pub and says to the barman , ôCan I have a 

pint of beer, and a Ham and Cheese Toastie?'    The barman is 

amazed, but gives the rabbit a pint of beer and a ham and 

cheese toastie.   The rabbit drinks the beer and eats the toastie. 

He then leaves.  

 The following night the rabbit returns and again asks for a pint 

of beer , and a Ham and Cheese Toastie.  The barman, now intrigued by the rabbit 

and the extra drinkers in    the pub , (because word gets round), gives the rabbit the 

pint a nd the toastie . The rabbit consumes them and leaves.  

The next night, the pub is packed.   In walks the rabbit and says, 'A pint of beer and 

a Ham and Cheese Toastie , please barman.'   The crowd is hushed as the barman 

gives the rabbit his pint and  toastie, and then burst into applause as the rabbit 

wolfs them down .  The next night there is standing room only in the pub.   Coaches 

have been laid on for the crowds of patrons attending.  The barman is making more 

money in one week than he did all last  year .  In walks the rabbit and says, 'A pint of 

beer and a Ham and Cheese Toastie , please barman, The barman says, 'I'm sorry 

rabbit, old mate, old mucker, but we  are right out of them Ham and Cheese 

Toasties..'   The rabbit looks aghast.   The crowd has qui etened to almost a whisper, 

when the barman clears  his throat nervously and says, 'We do have a very nice 

Cheese and Onion Toastie.'   The rabbit looks him in the eye and says, 'Are you sure 

I will like    it.'   The masses' bated breath is ear shatteringly  silent.    The barman, 

with a roguish smile says , ôDo you think that I would let down one of my best friends. 

I know    you'll love it.'  'Ok', says the rabbit, 'I'll have a pint of beer and a Cheese 

and Onion Toastie.'   The pub erupts with glee as the r abbit quaffs the beer and 

guzzles   the toastie.   He then waves to the crowd and leaves.... 

 ...NEVER TO RETURN!!!!!! 

 One year later, in the now impoverished public house, the barman,  (who has only 

served 4 drinks tonight, 3 of which were his), calls t ime. When he is cleaning down 

the now empty bar, he sees a small white  form, floating above the bar.  The barman 

says, 'Who are you?' , to  which he is answered,   'I am the ghost of the rabbit that 

used to frequent your public    house.'  The barman says, 'I remember you. You made 

me famous.  You would come in every night and have a pint of beer and a Ham and  

Cheese Toastie.  Masses came to see you and this place was famous.'  The rabbit 

says, 'Yes I know.'  The barman said, 'I remember, on your last nig ht we didn't have 

any Ham and Cheese Toasties. You had a Cheese and Onion one instead.'   The rabbit 

said, 'Yes, you promised me that I would love it.  The barman said, 'You never came 

back, what happened?'  'I DIEDõ,said the rabbit.  'NO!' said the 

bar man. 'What from?'  After a short pause. The rabbit said...    

 

 'Mixin -me-toasties.'  
 


