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NEW MEMBERS                                                             

We welcome David Willingale from               

Antingham, Norfolk.  David served in the 

RAF Regiment from July 1955 to June 1957. 

His postings included 54 Squadron, at 

Wildenwrath, West Germany.   

Also,  

Colin Lake from Wisbech, Cambridgeshire.  

Colin served in the RAF Regiment from       

August 1954 to August 1957. His postings 

included 75 Squadron at Geilenkirchen, West 

Germany.            

We wish them a long and happy association 

with Norfolk Branch.                            

 

BRANCH CHRISTMAS LUNCH 

Thirty Four members enjoyed the Branch 

Christmas Lunch on 12th December 2013, at 

Moments Restaurant, Scratby, There was a 

lovely atmosphere, great food and excellent 

service. Our raffle, thanks again to generous 

members raised £108.  

 

One of the raffle prizes was a ‘Rock Ape’ and 

won by Laurie Rooke.  Laurie took it home and 

put it on a chair, whereupon his cat Jessica 

immediately adopted it and  cuddles up to it 

each night. Even the cats know you can’t beat 

a ’Rock Ape’.  

 

This leads me nicely to our Branch Spring 

Lunch, at Moments Restaurant, on 10th April 

2014. A Menu and Booking Form is enclosed.  

Please reply with choice of menu and monies 

by the 19th March 2014.  Thank you. 

Do join us for a really enjoyable day.          

LETTER OF THANKS                                                

You will recall in the last newsletter, that we 

made a donation to a fund to bring home Stu 

Kyffin from Thailand, after he had           

sustained terrible injuries in a road accident.  

I have received the following letter:  

To:  The Royal Air Force Regiment              

 Association Norfolk Branch,    

Dear All,                                                                   

We wish to thank you so very much for your 

generous sum of £50 donation to our               

campaign on behalf of our brother Stu           

Kyffin.   

We are truly overwhelmed with this act of 

kindness.   

Kind  regards,  

Dave Kyffin and Donna. 

 
Editor: Stu  is now at home and making       
progress in recovering from his injuries.  We 
wish him well.  
 

JANUARY BRANCH MEETING                                          

Despite the fog, we had a good attendance 

for Henry’s Quiz, which was fun and laughter 

all the way.  Great meeting.  Well worth the 

journey.  

 

BIRTHDAY CONGRATULATIONS                                                  

Tony Garrett, 80 years on 22nd December 

2013.  

Peter Lawrence, 60 years on 2nd January 

2014.                                                                  

Graham Clarkson, 70 years on 7th  January 

2014.    

Derek Kirk 80 years on 9th February 2014.                
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CORPS PARISH  NOTICE  1.1.2014.        

NEW YEARS HONOURS AND AWARDS 

LIST 2014                                                                  

The following State and Service Honours and 

Awards to members of the Corps were        

announced in conjunction with the New Year’s 

Honours List 2014.                                                        

STATE AWARDS:                                                                     

Most Honourable Order of the British       

Empire (Military Division):                                                  

As Officers:                                                                    

Wg Cdr Richard LANGLEY OBE - OS (Regt). 

Wg Cdr Lee MORGAN OBE - OS (Regt).        

As a Member:                                                                 

Sqn Ldr P HAMILTON - OS (Regt).                                          
SERVICE AWARDS AND COMMENDATIONS:                                                      

FS J A BROWN - Gnr - RAF Honington (FP 

Centre ALI Cell).                                                        

FS P LANGLEY - Gnr RAF Leeming (34 Sqn 

RAF Regt).                                                                          
Commander Joint Forces’ Command                  

Commendation:                                                                    

Flt Lt M G FLOOD - OS(Regt) - RAF           

Honington (Trg Wg) .                                                                  

Deputy Commanders Operations                        

Commendation:                                                                            

Sqn Ldr D J McKINLEY - OS(Regt) - RAF 

Coningsby.                                                                               

FS P CRUTCHLOW - Gnr – RAF Honington - 

DCBRN Wg (20 Wg RAF Regt).                                                         

Cpl S S HILL - Gnr - RAF Honington - DCBRN 

Wg (20 Wg RAF Regt).                                                                

AOC 2 Gp/COS Ops Commendation:                                         

FS S HANDY - Gnr - RAF Leeming (609 Sqn 

RAuxAF).                                                                  

FS M A O’GORMAN - Gnr - RAF Leeming (34 

Sqn RAF Regt).                                                    

Sgt S C CAMPBELL - Gnr - RAF Honington - 

DCBRN Wg (20Wg RAF Regt).                                

AOC 22 (Trg) Gp:                                                         

Cpl M J R GAMBLING - Gnr - RAF Halton 

(Regt Trg Sectn).                                                       

COS Support Commendation:                                        

Cpl L A BADDERLEY - Gnr - RAF Wittering 

(FP Flt). 

ANNUAL CORPS MEMORIAL                                       

COMMEMORATION 2014                                                 

The Annual Corps Memorial Commemoration 

for 2014 will take place at the National                  

Memorial Arboretum, Alrewas, on Armed 

Forces Day Saturday 28th June.                                                  

The event is sponsored jointly by the Corps 

and RAF Regiment Association.  Further             

details in due course but the Service will                     

occur after mid-day and the main RBL                               

Commemoration Service.   

CORPS PARISH NOTICE NO.302 2014            

Service of Thanksgiving for the end of               

operations 2015.                                                               

Initial  planning has commenced for a Service 

of Thanksgiving to commemorate the end of 

operations in Afghanistan (Operation                   

HERRICK) to be held in St. Edmundsbury              

Cathedral, Bury St Edmunds, in the late  

morning of Friday, 6th February 2015.                                                         

It is intended that it will be combined with 

the Annual Corps Operational Review and 

Formation Dinner over the period 5th - 6th 

February 2015.                                                           

Details will be issued at a later date and this 

is purely for a long term diary planning. 

RAF REGIMENT ASSOCIATION AGM 

AND REUNION WEEK-END                                              

Will be held 24th-27th October 2014, with 

the AGM and Gala Dinner on Saturday 25th 

October.                                                               

Venue - Yewtree Lodge Hotel, (a member of 

the Best Western Hotel chain) at Packington 

Hill, Kegworth, Derby.                                                    

Booking Forms from Branch Secretary or   

Association Website.  All bookings will need                                                                        

to be made via the National Secretary.   

DONATION                                                               

My thanks to Hilary Hambling for her kind 

donation to Branch Funds to help with the 

postage. 
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RAF REGIMENT ASSOCIATION -       

URGENT NOTICE THE FLASH NO 18                                                                                                            

In the Roll of Honour Section (Page 16) of 

the magazine, our Membership Secretary, 

Linda Taylor’s name appeared, giving the    

erroneous impression that Linda is no longer 

with us.                                                                                                 

The Association unreservedly apologies to 

Linda and Tich Taylor and their friends, for 

any distress this error may have caused.                                                                                                               

Thank you.                                                                                                                                               

Per Ardua.                                                                                                             

Frank Xavier.                                                                                                                               

National Secretary.  

WHY CAN’T A MAN BE MORE LIKE A 

WOMAN ?                                                 

Why can’t a man be more like a woman?                                                    

Why can’t they cope with ten jobs at any one 

time?                                                          

And why can’t they grasp quite simple      

concepts.                                                    

Like ‘His goods we share’ but ‘What’s mine is 

mine’?             

Why, when ‘we’ drive do they sit with their 

eyes shut.                                             

Clenching their fists and trying to get out?                                                     

And why when we make a small dent in ’their’ 

bumper.  Can’t they be calm ?                                                                                               

There’s no need to shout!                                                                            

When they come shopping why can’t they              

enjoy it?                                                         

It’s fun trying clothes on for hours at a time.                                                                 

Why do they sulk and start getting moody.                                                    

And they treat our excursions as some sort 

of crime.                                  

Why do men faint at the sight of a needle?                                                         

Or limp for a week when they stub their big 

toe?                                                               

A small dose of flu and they think they are 

dying.                                                       

Come on men, be brave and put on a show!                                             

 

 

Why do they groan when we turn off the         

football.                                                            

And ask them to whisper sweet nothings    

instead?                                                       

Why can’t they tell us how much they need 

us?                                                             

They manage to talk when they want to be 

fed.                                         

So come on you males, be more like us        

females.                                                       

Don’t  treat  us as though we’re a nasty      

disease.                                                         

Deep down you know we’re your perfect   

companions.                                                    

Simple, straight forward and so easy to 

please.   G. Threadgold 

YOU SEND ’EM, I PRINT ’EM                                  

Us men are thoughtful and do notice when 

things are not quite right.  For instance, the 

wife is usually on the ‘phone for an hour at a 

time.  So the other day when her call only 

lasted 25 minutes, I dutifully enquired, 

‘anything wrong my love, that was a short 

call’.  She replied’,  ‘It was a wrong number’.  

Son:  ‘Dad, there’s a man at the door with a 

bald head.’  Dad: ’Tell him Iv’e got one.’ 

An alligator cannot move it’s tongue. (If only).   

Gynaecology: In what other business could a 

guy tell a girl to get undressed - and send 

the bill to her husband? 

I met my husband during an air raid.  The 

bombs were raining down and I saw his face 

lit by an incendiary.  He threw me to the 

ground and said, ’Look out here comes a big 

one!’ - I suppose there wasn’t much time for 

chatting in those days.                                              

Mrs. Slocombe.  ‘Are You Being Served’.   

The best defence against the atom bomb is 

not to be there when it goes off.                         

British Army Journal 1949.                                              

Mathematics: Five out of four people have 

trouble with fractions. 



4 

‘THREE MEN IN A BOAT, PLUS ONE’   

From Birmingham Branch Newsletter 1994.  

THE BACKGROUND                                                        

Alf Blackett was born on 6th January 1921, 

Charlie Allen on 9th January same year and 

George Bull, on 15th January a year later. 

When each lad was born, little did their    

parents realise that these three, all born   

under the sign of Capricorn, should be lucky 

and with the Great War ending only three 

and four years before, they were to share 

experiences during a more terrifying war 

some twenty years hence.                                                      

In 1939, Alf Blackett was employed in a   

concrete works.  Just over six feet tall, fair 

hair and blue eyes, with hands the size of 

milk churn lids, he duly reported for service 

in the RAF, on 31st July 1941.  Charlie, 

shortish and stocky, left the same day with 

his boyhood friend Ivor George, to Penrath 

in Wales.  Charlie and Ivor were brought up 

together in Bristol and as children, played 

the usual games and were particularly fond 

of boxing. 

The war deprived Ivor of a top career in the 

noble art, as he was tipped a serious                             

contender for the ‘World Championship Title’ 

when, still as an amateur, he fought ‘British 

Empire Champion’, Harry Butler.  Still as a 

Junior, Ivor George, a natural fighter with a 

strong punch in each hand, was a West of 

England Champion by 1940. 

The two slim, tough young men, although    

applying for air crew in the RAF, found 

themselves in different trades altogether.  

Ivor was sent to train as a Physical            

Training Instructor and Charlie, as a Ground 

Gunner for Ground Defence duties.  They 

both met Alf Blackett and became firm 

friends.                                              

George Bull, six feet three inches tall, fair 

haired and strong, was born in the village of 

Tutbury, near Burton on Trent, Stafford-

shire and prior to service in the RAF, worked 

at a tyre company depot until he went for 

initial training in the RAF, again as a Ground 

Gunner, although not until the 12th            

November that year.           

The odd man out but no less important in 

those early days, was Len Humphrey, a      

seaman we shall mention later. Alf, George 

and Charlie, served with various units in the 

British Isles, learning about defence duties, 

guns and fighting in general, whilst Ivor 

George became a qualified PTI and was   

posted to South East Asia, much to Charlie’s 

and his displeasure.                                                             

In February 1942, the Ground Gunners be-

came known as the Royal Air Force  Regiment 

and they changed to Army khaki and under-

went similar training to Infantry Regiments 

and Commando’s, many in addition, also 

trained as parachutists. 

THE VOYAGE                                             

On 10th December 1942, the three Air Force 

soldiers, having been kitted out with tropical 

uniforms, received the usual inoculations and 

joined the former cruise liner, now the 

Troopship, the SS Strathallan, a large vessel 

of 23,000 tons, at Gourock, on the Clyde,  

together with their Squadrons.                                                                     

With just fifteen days to Christmas, each 

had mixed feelings about leaving but the                               

adventure made up somewhat for sad      

partings from relatives and the thought of 

seeing new countries was exciting.                                               

Below deck where they had to sleep, they 

found hammocks but little room for their 

kitbags.  Food aboard was better than       

expected, so in company with many other 

servicemen and a number of nurses who were 

leaving for duty abroad, everyone was quite 

cheerful.                                                                    

At 04.30 hours on the morning of 12th                       

December, the large ship moved slowly away 

from the dock, to cheers from the crowded 

decks which were returned by those ashore 
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and headed for the exit to the Firth of 

Clyde, accompanied by a destroyer and other 

ships, to join in convoy.                                           

There were extremely strong winds and the 

sea was very rough.  Other ships, much      

smaller, were plunging into heavy waves, 

which did not have a great deal of effect     

on the huge Strathallan initially.  Soon how-

ever, there was sufficient movement to           

dissuade those with weaker stomachs from 

eating and by the time they reached the 

Irish Sea, the uncomfortable dipping and 

rolling was increased until nearly all the           

passengers were pleased to lie in their      

hammocks where possible.                                           

For those remaining on deck, after several 

hours, there was a sight to remember, as 

they passed the majestic Queen Elizabeth, 

both ships saluted each other with sirens.   

Seaman Humphrey, quite unperturbed, smiled 

in sympathy to those braving the elements 

with paler faces, as he carried on with his 

duties.  For the servicemen and nurses,  

there were no duties, other than the daily 

lifeboat drills which always seemed a         

nuisance, although a necessity.                              

Apart from the terrible weather and the 

persistent misery of the movement of the 

ship, the Royal Navy ships, constantly                  

shepherding the convoy and at night the 

sound of depth charges exploding, the             

journey was uneventful until they reached 

the Bay of Biscay, when the fury of the gales 

increased and waves constantly washed over 

the decks.  The NAAFI on the top deck was 

completely wrecked and even the crew and 

ships gunners were very strained.  Len 

Humphrey no longer smiled and staggered 

about the deck using a few choice words to 

the winds and lifeboat drill became a trial 

each day to everyone.                                                 

Now all aboard knew that their destination 

was North Africa and at 08.00 hours on 20th                     

December, Gibraltar was passed.  Charlie and 

Alf found a diversion in chatting to the ships 

gunners on occasion and they were delighted 

to pass the word that soon the voyage would 

be calmer as they proceeded through the 

Mediterranean Sea.  It was a source of 

amusement when Charlie told them of his six 

brothers, who were all in either the Royal   

Navy or the Merchant Navy and how pleased 

he was to be an airman.                                            

That night, on hearing that the ship was to 

dock at Algiers, everyone felt happier, know-

ing it would not be too long before the                             

ghastly rolling and pitching would lessen and 

turned into their hammocks, wondering if 

they would ever want to see the sea again. 

DISASTER STRIKES                                                   

At 02.30 hours on the morning of 21st      

December 1942, when even the most                            

uncomfortable persons were in  deep sleep, 

there was the most colossal explosion,     

rocking the whole ship which immediately 

started to list to starboard.                                

George recalls that his hammock seemed to 

completely somersault before he and every-

one else on that deck, were climbing hastily 

from their hammocks.                                                

Still the ship rolled with the heavy sea and 

mixed now with the sound of sirens and    

running water through fractured pipes and 

everyone shouting, the tannoy speakers 

crackled and the Captain’s voice spoke in 

those terrible moments of awakening from a 

deep sleep with the shock of disaster.                               

’This is the Captain speaking, please make 

your way to the Lifeboat Stations                              

immediately - do not delay - make your way 

to Lifeboat Stations at once’.  This was again 

repeated.                                                                         

The large ship shuddered again and appeared 

to be slipping sideways and now there was a 

strong smell of oily smoke and the sound of 

rushing water grew louder.  
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Nearly all the men, who had been sleeping in 

their underwear, grabbed their boots and 

odd clothing and made their way up.  As Alf 

remarked as he climbed the steps from the 

lower decks, ‘it’s like climbing out of a bloody 

mine.’  Charlie, without boots and also in      

underwear, grabbed his greatcoat and 

George, astounded at the calmness of every-

one making their way steadily to the Lifeboat 

Stations, thanked God for the drills that 

they had all thought were a nuisance.                                            

At the top of the steps, Charlie saw a Padre 

kneeling beside an injured man and placed his 

coat under his head before moving on.   

Smoke and flames were rising from below and 

with the continuous creaking and rocking of 

the ship, everyone expected that anything at 

all might happen at any second.               

It was noticed that a number of Lascar     

seamen had already lowered a boat and were 

pulling away.   

Oil was being discharge in an effort to calm 

the sea and a number of men were already 

jumping in it, rather than stay aboard.   A 

lifeboat filled with nurses started to lower 

but with the winds and  violent movement of 

the ship, George was horrified and helpless 

to see the boat crash against the side of the 

ship and almost certainly, all the girls                    

perished.  

Several Naval ships appeared and were taking                     

passengers aboard as quickly as possible.                                          

Amazingly, with all the terror and upheaval, 

someone started to sing, ’You are my                           

sunshine, my only sunshine’ and a lot of men 

joined in.                                      

News travelled that two torpedoes had been 

fired from a  ‘U Boat’, the first crossing the 

bows of the troopship but the second,                                     

exploded below the engine room.                                                                                    

Whilst disembarking continued, a line was 

fixed by a Cruiser, with intention of taking 

the large ship in tow but this was abandoned 

and after all those who could be rescued 

were away, the mighty Strathallan was sunk 

by gunfire from Naval ships.                                 

George, Alf and Charlie were almost the last 

people to be taken aboard HMS Panther, a 

Destroyer.  Nearly all those rescued, wore 

only underwear and were told to throw their 

footwear overboard.   Fortunately, the men 

of the Panther and other ships, supplied 

blankets and served the survivors with cocoa 

and sandwiches, for which they were indeed 

thankful.   

NORTH AFRICA                                                                             

HMS Panther then took them to the town of 

Oran on the North African coast.  (Sometime 

later, the CO of the RAF Regiment Squadron, 

passed all the sad news to his men that     

Panther was lost with all hands, having been 

dived bombed by Stuka’s.  Many of the lads 

were very grieved to hear this news, as they 

all remembered how well the crew had                       

treated them in their hour of need). 

Many lives were lost from the Strathallan 

and most of the survivors were taken  to 

Oran or ports nearby.  The RAF Regiment 

Squadrons took their roll calls and were                  

reformed.                                                                 

George, Charlie and Alf were first placed 

aboard The SS Duchess of York, to eat and 

recover but were still without additional 

clothing or kit.  The next day they were 

transferred to the SS Duchess of Richmond. 

(Later mentioned by Len Humphries), which 

sailed for Algiers, where they arrived on 

23rd December 1942.                                             

The men, tired out after their ordeal but 

thankful to be alive, were taken by lorries to 

Maison Carrie, a small suburb of Algiers and 

billeted in a school. They were kitted out 

with clothes temporarily, just in time for 

Christmas but relied on the Adjutant to     

advance cash in lieu of pay, to allow them to 

take a drink at Christmas.  
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Maison Carrie was a very small place, which 

contained just a few shops and cafés.  

Whilst that Christmas was not one they                               

enjoyed very much, they were relieved to be 

on solid ground again, in a warmer climate 

where fruit was in abundance and oranges 

particularly, could be picked at random.                              

During their short stay at Maison Carrie, 

Charlie Allen was leaning .against the school 

wall talking to several friends, when a                   

Junkers aircraft appeared, all guns blazing.  

The men all flat on the ground while bullets 

raked the wall.  Fortunately no one was hurt. 

ACTIVE SERVICE                                           

Several months were spent in North Africa 

with various duties.  George Bull was sent 

with his Squadron to Tingley Aerodrome, 

near Bone in Algeria, where they carried out 

guard duties for a period, including guarding 

a Spitfire which had crashed and then this 

was followed with an uncomfortable trip, to 

Tabarka, which proved quite nerve-racking.                                            

Messerschmitt was a five mile stretch of 

road, named by servicemen who had                   

travelled along it previously, due to the    

German fighter aircraft habit of patrolling 

and strafing any vehicle which passed.                            

The Squadron was provided with a number of 

lorries, each contained eighteen men and 

would take to the road at long intervals.  The 

purpose of the operation was to join up with 

and support the Free French troops in                 

defending the line.  In the event, not one 

Messerschmitt appeared. 

Alighting from the lorries which then re-

turned, Flt Lt Dodd , detailed three men to 

stay and guard the blankets and other                 

equipment, whilst the rest marched the six 

or so miles to the expected positions. 

Marching in single file using an old dirt track, 

Flt Lt Dodd noticed artillery some way 

across a field, in an unexpected position.   

Deciding to investigate, he spread the men 

out in arrow head formation and with rifles 

at ‘the ready’ they advanced cautiously                   

towards the artillery unit.      

Studying the group through binoculars, Flt Lt 

Dodd was satisfied that the unit was manned 

by Allied troops.  In turn as they neared 

them, it was apparent that the men of the 

RAF Regiment were also under observation.                                                                          

It was a British Guards Regiment party who 

were extremely surprised and explained that 

they were in the front line, facing the                  

enemy, who were in position in the area the 

RAF Regiment lads had just come from, not 

only that but the field they had crossed, 

contained land mines in defence against    

German tanks.                                                                

In the circumstances, Flt Lt Dodd requested 

the use of a Bren Gun Carrier, to return to 

collect his three men and the equipment.  He 

drove back across the field, collected the 

men and returned under enemy fire.  When 

he was near to the Guards defence lines, his 

vehicle was hit by mortar fire, blowing it    

onto its side. Providence was on their side 

and no one was injured.    

George Bull recalls that this very brave              

officer was one of those heroic passengers 

on the Strathallan, who without regard for 

his own safety, dived into the oily water              

surrounding the stricken ship rescuing             

others in distress.                                                      

So the war continued in North Africa for 

months ahead, with RAF Regiment Squadrons 

carrying out their duties, many times in the 

front lines with other Allied soldiers in many 

units.                                                                                       

A large number were wounded in various     

theatres, others were decorated for                        

gallantry, in fact, to use Alf Blackett’s own 

words  ’I’d like the general public to know 

that the RAF Regiment was a fighting unit 

mate, not just blokes in blue strutting around 

the  cities, living it up,’   To be continued…. 
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NAAFI TO SHUT UP SHOP AFTER    

CENTURY OF SERVICE                     

After nearly a century of dedicated service 

to the British  Military, the NAAFI is to 

beat a retreat.  As part of a massive Army         

reorganisation, the institution supplying  

shops, clubs and recreation facilities on camp 

will close.                                          

NAAFI Chief Executive Reg Curtis said, ‘it 

no longer makes economic sense to remain 

open’.  He said, ‘the last remaining bases in 

Germany are due to close over the next    

seven years, after which the NAAFI will            

actually cease to exist and our people won’t 

have jobs’.                                                                                    

The organisation employs 2,300 people at 

over 200 outlets around the world, including  

Afghanistan, Brunei, Gibraltar, Northern 

Ireland, and the Falklands.  As well as job 

losses, the closure has led to concerns about 

how forces will be supplied.                                        

Chairman Sir Ian Prosser said:                                                                                                                                                                             

’There will clearly be some places where  it is 

important for the Forces  to be supported.  

How we cope with that is something we are 

obviously paying a lot of attention to at the 

moment.’                                                                                                        

Founded in 1921, NAAFI employed more than 

111,000 at its peak during the Second World 

War.  After visiting Helmand Province, Mr. 

Curtis praised dedicated NAAFI employees 

who will be jobless in 18 months.   ‘All our  

staff are focused and take huge pride in   

being the best right up to the last.  First in, 

last out is our mantra,’ he said.   

Editor:                                                                 
Great memories of the NAAFI and the Sally 
Ann, always there when you needed them. 

BRANCH AGM                                                             

Enclosed are the Annual Reports from the 

Chairman, Secretary and Treasurer.  Plus the 

Branch Programme for 2014/15 and the 

Spring Lunch Menu and Booking Form.                               

Due to the increases in tension with Spain, 

Gibraltar has mobilised its Elite Task Force. 

BRANCH TREASURER                                               

Graham, our treasurer, is standing down            

after six years excellent service.  Our                 

sincere thanks for a job well done.  We do 

need a new treasurer. Any volunteers please? 

VISIT TO FEPOW CHURCH, WYMOND-

HAM                                          

A visit has been arranged to the Church,   

directly after the March AGM, for a        

conducted tour including the ‘Roll of Honour’.  

If you had a relative or friend who was a 

POW with the Japanese who’s name is on the 

Roll and you wish to see it, or would like it 

added to ‘The Roll of Honour’, please join us. 

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

the pleasure of your company at the                 

February Branch Meeting on Tuesday, 18th 

February 2014 - 12.45pm Feathers Inn,     

Wymondham, when our speaker is Jon Reid 

on ‘All About the Welsh’ ‘The Red Dragon’ 

and the ‘Tylwyth Teg’  and the Branch AGM 

on Tuesday, 18th March 2014 -12.45pm 

Feathers Inn, when the Branch will be 

providing a buffet for our 20th Anniversary. 

Best wishes,  

 

Colin Clarke.                                                                  


