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THE ROYAL AIR FORCE REGIMENT ASSOCIATION 

NORFOLK BRANCH 

NEWSLETTER NO.218 December, 2015   
 President: Squadron Leader Paul Bruning (Rtd) 

Vice President:  Vacancy 

   Chairman: Mr. Tony Leonard + Standard Bearer 

Vice Chairman: Mr. Paul Rainbird + Programme Secretary 

Secretary: Mr. Colin  Clarke  

Treasurer:  Louise Clarke 

DEAR MEMBER(S),                                          

ASSOCIATION REUNION AND AGM      

A very enjoyable Reunion at Gt. Yarmouth, 

said by some members to be the best yet. 

Details of the AGM Minutes will be               

circulated in due course.                                       

OCTOBER BRANCH MEETING                               

Another excellent talk by Richard Mann on 

‘The Tragedy of the Titanic.’ Richard is a 

first class speaker and we look forward to a 

return visit next year.                                     

Richard is one of our regular speakers always 

and always donates his fee to charity.  This 

year  it was for ‘Leprosy’.  Vice Chairman Paul 

Rainbird has received a very kind letter from 

the Leprosy Association, thanking us for our    

donation at the October meeting.      

REMEMBRANCE SUNDAY PARADE                    

This year again, the people of Wymondham 

and all the youth organisations turned out in 

very large numbers.                                                   

Our Standard was carried with great pride 

by Tony Leonard and the wreath was laid by 

Branch President Paul Bruning. There was a 

full congregation at the Abbey  for this   

Special Day Service.                            

NOVEMBER BRANCH MEETING                   

A ‘Full House’ for a very interesting talk by 

David Morton on ‘Joint Strike Fighter’ RAF 

Marham. 

BRANCH CHRISTMAS LUNCH                    

Thirty six members and their ladies          

enjoyed an excellent lunch at ‘Moments       

Restaurant’. Tasty food, good service and 

great atmosphere.                                                

Branch Chairman Tony Leonard thanked              

everyone for coming, then made a              

presentation to Dawn and staff thanking 

them for a lovely meal. 

National Association Chairman Peter               

Lawrence gave an update on the RAF              

Regiment.  Saying despite the defence cuts 

the Regiment have come out of them in good   

order.   We will lose a few posts but are    

taking on extra responsibilities.  The future 

looks good.   

The raffle raised £165.40p - thanks to                

members for their great support.  And 

thanks also to Jacque Blackmore, widow of 

late Branch Chairman Bob for her generous                    

donation to Branch funds.   Norfolk - What a 

Branch!     

48 SQUADRON RAF REGIMENT                             

If you served on 48 Squadron in 1956 and in 

the Suez Canal, or know of anyone who did - 

please give me a call. (01502) 585079.        

Bill Espie at ‘The Heritage Centre’ Honington, 

is seeking details of the Squadrons involve-

ment at the Canal. 

 Thank you.                                            

The President, Chairman and Committee of the RAF Regiment Association 

Norfolk Branch, wish all members and their families a Very Happy      

Christmas and Healthy and Peaceful New Year. 
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The following article is reproduced by       

permission of the Editor from Centurion    

Issue No 24 –2008. 

THE SQUADRON ENTERTAINMENT 

OFFICER by Lt. Col. Don Nelson (former 

RAF Regt Fg Off, WW11). 

‘Twas the winter of 1946-47 and it was    

getting close to Christmas. The Squadron 

had just about lost all its wartime members 

and they were being gradually replaced by 

young conscripts who spent most of their 

time training and familiarising themselves 

with post-war Germany.  The biggest    

problem was boredom; no TV in those days, 

no soccer league and only second-rate films 

twice a week at the camp cinema. 

The CO decided that things needed livening 

up a bit and what the Squadron needed was 

an entertainments officer.  One day he 

turned to me and asked, ‘Nelson you can 

play the piano, you’re a natural for the job.  

See what you can think up to keep the lad’s 

spirits up.’ I don’t know whether he wanted 

me to give piano recitals to the troops 

evening or organize a Squadron variety con-

cert.  In either case he was out of luck. 

But we had an enterprising and imaginative                       

Squadron WO who gave the matter some 

thought and suggested a dance might just 

fill the bill.  The first problem was a lack of 

female company.  The CO  and two other 

officers had just taken advantage of new 

regulations that permitted, those that 

could afford it, to bring their wives and 

families over to accompany them.   We also 

had three young female German typists who 

were only too willing to make themselves 

available.  So we could count on at least six 

dance partners.  Still, not a very good ratio 

of about six to sixty.  But it was a start. 

I should explain that a ‘No Fraternising ‘   

Order was still in effect throughout the 

British Air Force of Occupation (BAFO)  

in those days although I never saw any      

attempt to enforce it.    

The other difficulty was the fact that the 

Squadron Welfare Fund had no money -      

indeed, we had no Welfare Fund!  So how 

could we possibly afford a band of any kind.  

Fortunately for us, in those difficult days 

just after the war, German money was   

completely worthless and the only currency 

that had any real value was the humble    

cigarette.                                           

 If I remember correctly , one cigarette 

was worth eight Reichmarks and we each          

received a generous weekly ration  for a   

matter of a few shillings through the 

NAAFI canteen.  Most of them, I must say, 

were used to purchase wristwatches,     

cameras and nylon stockings on the black 

market.  But by persuading the Squadrons 

officers to sacrifice a weeks ration, we had 

a good basis for negotiating for some good 

music.                                                                                               

One of our German employees claimed to 

have some ‘good connections’ and promised 

to arrange for a good local band and for a 

local cafe to rent us their dance floor for a       

Saturday evening.  

So, we had most of the essentials, a dance 

floor, a band a few cases of beer from the 

NAAFI canteen and a magnificent Squadron 

cake, which our Squadron cook somehow   

conjured up from the camp cookhouse.  

Someone managed to scrounge some bal-

loons  and decorations and the Squadron 

WO and I felt we were all set for the big 

event. 

Saturday evening at 2100 hours and the    

entire Squadron seemed to be crowded into 

the café dance hall.   The band arrived and 

started to set up on the stage.   The CO 

and officers along with their slightly                                     

apprehensive wives, took their seats and 

the signal was given for the first dance of 

the evening.  
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The Band struck up Glen Miller’s ‘In the 

Mood’ (what else) and  a very excellent band 

it was too. Every foot in the place was      

tapping enthusiastically to the rhythm and in 

a matter of seconds, our six female dance 

partners were  escorted politely but firmly 

onto the floor, where they were kept busy by 

a constant line-up of replacement partners.  

One of the unlucky young gunners who was 

too far back in the waiting line, just couldn’t 

contain himself any longer.  He jumped up and 

started to show off his jitterbugging talents 

all by himself to the delight of his pals.    

Not to be outdone, a second young aspiring 

‘Fred Astaire’ soon joined him on the floor 

and the two of them put on quite an           

impressive display of intricate footwork.    

Another pair followed and then another and 

in a matter of minutes practically the entire 

Squadron was on its feet to the intoxicating 

rhythm of that fine swing band.  It was a sea 

of khaki,  moving rhythmically to the strains 

of ‘Darktown Strutters Ball’ and ‘One O’clock 

Jump’, and all the other popular numbers of 

the day.  By the end of the third dance, the 

three overworked wives felt they had done 

their duty and gave their husbands the nod 

that it was time to withdraw.  

The CO eventually felt that he had also done 

his duty by putting in the obligatory appear-

ance and escorted his wife discretely out the 

front door, followed by the other officers 

and their spouses.  But not before staring 

one last time at the scene on the dance floor 

and giving me a rather strange look, as if to 

indicate that my days as Squadron Entertain-

ments Officer were numbered. 

The door had hardly closed  behind the      

retreating officers, when the side doors 

opened suddenly to admit an influx of         

attractive young ladies, who had been waiting 

impatiently in the darkness to re-join their 

Regimental escorts in the festivities.   

 

This  immediately rectified the balance      

between dancers and partners and the             

evening proceeded as dances do, with lots 

more good music, slices of cake and glasses 

of beer all round and probably more laughter 

and happy chatter than that particular             

German café had witnessed for some           

considerable time. 

When the time came for the last waltz there 

was a universal groan.  Many of the dancers 

would have liked to dance on throughout the 

night.  But we had come to the end of our 

supply of cigarettes and the Squadron cake 

had all but disappeared.   So it was all over 

except for the clearing up and a brief                     

discussion in the back room with the band 

leader, during which a bulging paper bag 

changed hands.                          

Everyone was happy, nothing was broken, no 

fighting broke out and most importantly as 

far as I was concerned - no one was court-

martialled for breaking the no-fraternization 

rule or for using NAAFI cigarettes for illicit 

purposes. 

I believe it is called ’initiative’ and ’optimum 

use of resources’.  I think they’re both       

included in the  Principles of War, if not, 

they should be.   

Post Script:  Times change of course and I 

hate to think what the reaction might be   

today if military unit held a men-only dancing 

evening, makes my hair curl to think about it.  

But in those grey, post war years in Germany 

- before the currency heralded the German 

‘economic recovery’ and many Germans were 

still living in improvised accommodation as 

refugees, with husbands, brothers and sons 

dead, missing or in Russian prison camps - 

this social event was a rare opportunity for 

those young German women to  enjoy an 

evening of good company, fine music, where 

they could dance and forget the misery in 

the world outside for a few hours. 
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From the general reaction afterwards, I 

think it helped to cheer our own lads up, 

too.  Finally, I have not identified the RAF      

Regiment Squadron to avoid possible         

embarrassment to any of the personnel who 

participated.         

Don Nelson lives in Canada.  During his    

service career, he had been a Naval Airman 

(2nd Class) before becoming a Flying       

Officer in the RAF Regiment then emigrat-

ed to Canada, where rose to the rank of 

Squadron Leader in the Royal  Canadian  

Airforce.  When the Canadian Armed 

Forces’ combined organization was created 

from the three single services in 1967, he           

re-badged to the army rank and eventually 

retired as Lt. Col.   

He first  contacted me some time ago and 

we have engaged in fairly regular exchange 

which produced many interesting stories 

about life in the early RAF Regiment.  

RAF NEWS NOVEMBER 2015                                 

Front and centre for Regiment history.                                       

Honington doors open to tell amazing       

Service tale.                                                       

Standing  as a one-stop shop linking the 

threads of the RAF Regiment’s colourful 

history, the Heritage Centre  at Honington 

is set to become a central cog in the future 

of the Service’s fighting force.  The          

Regiment is famous for its ’first in last out’ 

role and the centre details the work of the 

RAF’s  ’Rock Apes’ from their formation.   

From recent campaigns in Afghanistan, Iraq, 

the Falklands and Northern Ireland, visitors 

can learn how the Regiment landed on     

Omaha Beach with the Americans  during    

D-Day: captured Admiral Doenitz, (Adolf 

Hitler’s naval chief), were the first into 

Rome during the Italian Campaign and again 

in Hiroshima, Japan, after the Little Boy 

atomic bomb was dropped on August, 1945.  

Built on the dedication of head curator Bill 

Espie, his team of volunteers and centre   

director WO Andrew Smith, the museum 

includes a conference facility and a                             

remembrance room and will be launching a 

digital version by 2017.                                                         

Bill Espie said: ’Originally an artefacts 

storeroom, about three years ago there was  

a push to increase the relevance of the  

Regiment and this was a great way of doing 

that.  Introduced in 1969, it wasn’t until a 

chat with the original curator Dave Vicker 

that we opened it once a month about two 

years ago.’                                                                

An impromptu visit by the then Armed 

Forces Minister Marc Francois MP gave    

Bill Espie just 12 weeks to complete the 

work in time for the Defence Chief to     

formally open the Heritage Centre.                                            

Bill said: ’The molehill became a mountain.  I 

had no idea what I was letting myself in 

for.’  On show are medals, guns, maps, flags 

and ammunition, along with vehicles many 

collectors items brought back to life by the 

centre’s team.                                                         

Interaction is the operative word - unlike 

many museums, visitors are actively encour-

aged to get to grips with everything on 

show, including an Otter light reconnais-

sance gun and the Bofors 40mm gun, (named 

Calliope Jane).                                                    

Squadron Leader Gavin Henderson Heritage 

Centre chairman, said; ’We are looking to 

expand to deliver tours.  We want the                

centre to grow to be part of Force Develop-

ment days, postgraduate degree research, 

offer exhibits and mobile displays and to 

build it into our 75th Anniversary in 2017. 

The organisation is a small, but important 

part of the Royal Air Force and we are very 

proud of that fact and want to show this 

through the centre. 

To find out more visit: rafregt.org.uk.  
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CORPS PARISH NOTICES 0CT - NOV 2015 
 

AIR RANK AND COMMAND APPOINTMENT 
It has been announced in the latest Air Ranks Appointment List that Air Mshl G E STACEY CB MBE (RAF 
Regt), is to be the next Chief of Staff (COS) Supreme Allied Command Transformation (SACT) in Norfolk 
VA, USA, with effect from 11 Dec 15 in succession to Lt Gen P D Jones CB CBE. [CPeN 374] 

COMMANDANT GENERAL’S COMMENDATIONS 2015  
The following individuals have been awarded the personal Commendation of the CG RAF Regt for the 
Award Year 2014-15: 

-           Mrs Jenny BADRICK – Forces & Corporate Publishing – For services to the Corps’             
 Centurion Journal 

-           Mrs Heather DOUGLAS – OM RAF Honington – For services to Corps social events. 
-           Mrs Valerie DUNLOP – PA/CG RAF Regt – For services to successive CG’s RAF Regt. 
-           Mr David GOODING – RAF Regt Assoc – For services to Assoc annual Remembrance 

 events. 
-          Lt Col Joseph HERRMANN – US Army Chem Corps – For services to Corps CBRN capabilities. 
-          Sgt Paul ROBINSON – RAF FP Trg Flt RAF Valley – For services to RAF Regt Rugby League. 
-          FS Steven SIMMS – 1 Sqn RAF Regt - For services to RAF Regt Rugby League. 

Commendation certificates will be presented at a later date. The Corps congratulates the Award             
recipients for their outstanding contributions to the Corps’ ethos and traditions.  
APPOINTMENT OF NEW RAF SPORTS DIRECTOR 
The appointment has been announced that former AOFP and CG RAF Regt, Air Cdre Russ LA FORTE, CBE 
MA RAF (Retd), is to be the new Director RAF Sport, charged with continuing the shift of RAF sport from a 
‘past-time’ to ‘core business’, and to being a fundamental part of the RAF culture, ethos and warrior spir-
it. He succeeds Air Cdre Barry Doggett, who has retired from the post. [CPeN 377] 
RAF CENTURION FUND 
The RAF Regt Fund is in the process of being re-named the CENTURION FUND, to comply with recent 
changes to RAF marketing and branding requirements, and Charity Commission rules. Cheques or          
payments in favour of the ‘RAF Regt Fund’ will still be accepted for a limited period. The Centurion Fund 
Secretary has a new Email address at HON-CenturionFund@mod.uk. Hard-copy mail and other issues   
pertaining to the Centurion Fund should be addressed to relevant Fund appointment* at the following 
generic address at RAF Honington and not to individuals, who may or may not be still in post, or who may 
be detached on duty: 
Centurion Fund Secretary* // Chairman* // Treasurer* 
RAF Honington 
Bury St Edmunds 
Suffolk IP31 1EE. 
 
51 SQN RAF REGT – 75TH ANNIVERSARY IN 2016 
51 Sqn RAF Regt will celebrate the 75th anniversary, in 2016, of its formation as 713 RAF Def Sqn in Apr 41, 
prior to assimilation into the RAF Regt in 1942 as 2713 Sqn RAF Regt. The Sqn will also celebrate 15 years 
since it was reformed in 2001. To mark the 75th Anniversary, a unique German beer stein has been com-
missioned. This is a suitably embossed traditional white porcelain beer stein with a pewter lid, featuring a 
figurine of the cheetah and seax – cost per stein is £35 (not incl. p&p). To mark 15 years since the Sqn  
reformed, and 15 years resident in malt whisky country, a Glenfarclas 15-year old Speyside single malt 
whisky has also been commissioned. The bottle has high quality bespoke front and rear labels to signify 
15 years Active Service during the period 2001 to 2016 – cost per bottle is £40 (not incl p&p), which is less 
than the RRP for the standard 15-year Glenfarclas. There will be the option to collect the steins and    
whisky direct from RAF Honington or RAF Lossiemouth in order to avoid p&p costs. Orders with payment 
must be received no later than 8 Jan 16 with delivery expected in late-Mar 16. Further details                 
(incl reservation forms) are available at: www.51sqnrafregt.wix.com/shop. 

mailto:HON-CenturionFund@mod.uk
http://www.51sqnrafregt.wix.com/shop
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THE MODERN HOUSEWIFE                                  

It surely can’t be that hard                                        

To run a house these days.                                              

The housewife’s job is easier now                              

In so many, many ways.                                                 

The buttons on the washing machine                  

Are pressed and all is done;                       

The same goes for the dishwasher,                          

It all looks such good fun.                                           

No more standing for ages at                                       

The sink after Sunday lunch.                                       

The modern housewives really are                    

Such a pampered bunch. 

No more hours at that mangle                                       

In the kitchen, steaming hot,                           

The modern housewives of today                         

Are such a lucky lot. 

No more slaving over that stove                               

For meals fit for a king.                                        

Just stick it in the microwave                           

And wait for it to ping. 

Sweeping floors is easy now,                                          

No need to use a broom,                                                         

Vacuums now make it a pleasure,                         

Short work of every room. 

They always drive themselves about,                        

As walking they truly hate,                                       

And wonder why, after a while,                

They become so overweight.                                   

They meet their friends for coffee,                  

Eating biscuits by the plateful,                          

Why do we men allow all this?                                       

I do hope they are grateful.                                     

Ironing clothes is much easier now,                     

With irons oozing steam.                                              

Housewives must really think that they’re 

The cats who got the cream. 

I’m quite sure my wife loves to iron,                            

With her iron she seems smitten,                                  

But I’m off down the pub right now -                 

She’s just seen what I ‘ve written.              

By Norman J Myson, Burnham-on-Crouch. 

Editor: After reading the poem to your     
beloved, and creeping back from the pub,  
you will need to make amends.  So how about 
sending some flowers.  Here is a little      
guidance. 

FLORAL ETIQUETTE                                                     

From time to time we all send flowers but 

are you aware of the message your flowers 

convey.  Read carefully the following and pick 

up a few brownie points.                                                

Lily of the valley traditionally expresses      

regret after wrong doing and the return of 

happiness. 

Red roses, of course, symbolise love; white 

roses truth.  Red and white blooms together 

mean unity.  Never send red or white flowers 

to a hospital, where they represent blood and 

bandages - indeed, traditional hospitals            

refuse to accept them. 

A trendier way to recover ardour is to send 

red tulips, which also mean love. 

Less fashionable are chrysanthemums and 

carnations.  Green carnations are sometimes 

worn with subfusc by undergraduates at 

Magdalen College, Oxford, in memory of    

Oscar Wilde.  

Unwelcome passion can be dampened by  

sending freesias, which stand for friendship. 

Arrangements should be sent to convalescing 

patients or recent mothers, who will not have 

time to do their own arranging .  They are  

also appreciated by busy hostesses. 

Some slightly more recherché blooms;                  

crocuses mean cheerfulness; orange blossom 

symbolises purity or virginity; peonies                 

represent bashfulness; orchids stand for                      

longevity or elegance; lilac symbolises first 

love; tube roses mean dangerous pleasure.  

The palm is for victory, the rudbeckia for 

justice.   

Editor:  I usually send plain or self-raising.   
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TIME FOR A SMILE                                                                  

What big ...l.  you have.                                                

When I joined the RAF in the Fifties, our 

intake had its first puzzle: we were informed 

that an FFI was imminent. No, it wasn’t a 

missile or an aircraft - it was a ‘Free From 

Infection’ inspection.                                                  

We had to queue in line, drop our trousers 

and our credentials were inspected.  Anyone                     

failing the test was ushered into ‘another 

room’.                                                               

Seven weeks later, we found ourselves in a 

square-bashing camp in Shropshire.  By now 

veterans, we were ordered into the                                

gymnasium, told to strip naked, then to stand 

in line on several benches.  It was another 

FFI, but this was less private.  So we climbed 

onto the benches, keeping a comfortable                         

distance from each other and glancing at                  

either side, to ensure we were still in line of 

course.   

Then in marched the Medical Officer with a 

clipboard and assistant.  The thought                         

occurred to me: is this a statistical                                

exercise?  But I was soon brought down to 

earth when the MO stopped right in front of 

me.  Panic ensued.  Was he going to send me 

to the ’other room’?  I daren’t even shuffle 

nervously.  Then he looked at me and uttered 

those magic words: ’Your toe nails needing 

clipping, airman.’                                                             

I still wonder if this latter episode was a 

Free For Inspection rather than a Free From 

Infection.                                                    

By Terry Rattigan, Wakefield, West Yorks.     

What big ...l. is of course - Nails.  What else 

could it be?      

AND THERE’S MORE 

The crew of a police patrol car radioed 

through to their local station. ‘Sarge, we’ve 

got an incident here.  A woman has just shot 

and killed her husband because he walked 

across her kitchen floor just as she had                

finished washing it.’   ‘Ok. I’ve made a note of 

that. Have you arrested her?’  ’No Sarge’ 

The floor is still wet.’ 

Football is a simple game: 22 men chase a ball 

for 90 minutes and at the end, the Germans 

win. 

I was at a really emotional wedding last 

weekend.  Even the cake was in tiers. 

My grandson came home from school and said 

‘Grandad, I’ve got a part in the school play.  I 

said: ‘What part?’  He replied: ’It’s about 

marriage and I’m playing the husband’  I said; 

’Go back and tell the teacher you want a 

speaking part.’    

A couple are in bed sound asleep when the 

‘phone rings.  The man picks it up and then              

demands:  ‘How should I know? I am not a 

weatherman!’  ’Who was it? asks his wife.’ 

’Wrong number - some nutter asking if the 

coast was clear.’ 

Doctor, doctor, I keep thinking I’m the 

school bell.  Take these tablets and if they 

don’t work give me a ring in the morning.        

A bride on her wedding night says to her 

husband ‘I must confess darling, I was a 

hooker!’  He says ’’That’s all right, dear.  Your 

past is your past, but I must admit that I 

find it quite erotic.  Tell me about it. ’She 

replies ’Well, my name was Nigel and I played 

for Wigan!’  

My wife thinks I’m too nosey - at least, 

that’s what she keeps writing in her diary! 

The suggestion that drinking wine will ruin 

my looks is just untrue.  My husband assures 

me that the more he drinks the more                           

attractive I become. 

Van Gogh goes into a pub and his mate asks if 

he wants a drink.  ’No thanks,’ says Vincent. 

’I’ve got one ear.’   
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OBITUARY  

It is with regret that I inform you of the 

death of Branch Member Ken Cairnie  (80 

years) from Swaffham.  Ken died on the 

16th November 2015.  He was a widower.                                                                    

 

His funeral was on 1st December 2015 at 

Swaffham Methodist Church.  The congre-

gation included  family, friends and Norfolk 

Branch Members - who formed a ‘Guard of 

Honour’. The Branch Standard was proudly 

carried by David McEwen.  

 

The funeral was family flowers only but          

donations in Kens’ memory can be made to 

‘The League of Friends’, Swaffham                            

Community Hospital, C/0 Chapman and Cox, 

(Funeral Directors), Lynn Road, Swaffham, 

PE37 7AY. Norfolk Branch has made a      

donation.  

 

Ken served in the RAF from 1956 to 1978.  

His trade was M. T. Fitter and he reached 

the rank of Chief Technician.                                                    

He didn’t serve in the RAF Regiment but for 

most of his service he was attached to RAF 

Regiment Squadrons.  His postings included 

Khormaksar, Salala, Kasira, RAF Valley, 

Marham, Honington, West Raynham,                    

Catterick, Northern Ireland and  Belise.   

 

Ken was the holder of GSM With Bar      

Arabian Peninsular, GSM With Bar              

Northern Ireland and Long Service Medal.  

 

Ken was a great supporter of Norfolk 

Branch and the Association.  He originally 

joined the Bury St. Edmunds Branch as an 

Associate Member and when they closed 

transferred to Norfolk Branch.  He was a 

regular attender at Branch  meetings and 

events.  A real ‘Rock Ape’.   In civilian life 

Ken was an engineer. 

                                                                         

Our thoughts and prayers are with his son 

Paul, sister Peggy and the family at this sad 

time 

WE WILL REMEMBER HIM 

 

The following is from Kit Brinkley on behalf 

of Ken’s family to Vice Chairman Paul      

Rainbird.                                                     

Dear Paul,                                                                           

Thank you so very much for the unique and 

most splendid send-off you comrades of the 

Royal Air Force Regiment Association gave 

dear Ken today!  It was tremendous, with 

Regimental March and Last Post played                            

perfectly!                                                                  

 

I attach a photograph of the Line-up which 

looks so good. How smart you all are. It will 

be an occasion we shall treasure and long 

remember.   Bless you all.                                                         

Best regards, 

Kit.  

AND FINALLY 

That’s all for now folks!   I look forward to 

the pleasure of your company at the          

Christmas Social on Tuesday 15th December 

12.00noon and  Branch Meeting on Tuesday, 

19th January 2016 12.45pm  Feathers  Inn, 

Wymondham - for Henry’s Quiz.  Always a 

winner. 

Best wishes, 

Colin 


