And there's even MORE! -
At the True Heart for Food - Fun & Frolics!

Then there were
Games (Fralics)!

| find it impossible to
tell the British Children
from the Belarus ones,




Thanks to Rotarians and Partners that supported the day at the Wildlife Park and
the Party afterwards; President Bob & Glen Barrett, JVP John & Dianne

Fisher, Secretary Richard & Sally Goddard, Treasure r Steve & Sue Davison,
P.P. John & Vicky Flanagan and granddaughter Eve Lo  uise, Peggy Golds-
worthy with granddaughter Hannah and friend Michell e (Tich) and me and of
course Animal! , Rose (Treasure) and daughter,

| have always been proud of being a Rotarian and this weekends events count
very highly in the things | have been very proud to be part of in my Rotary life.
Golds!

Forthcoming Club Events; Golds ‘Sandwich Do’

THIS

Sunday August 3rd at Windyridge
If you came to one of the other ones, you will know the format, if not;
Entry fee is a plate of sandwiches (exotic preferably! - but not like in the Vicar of
Dibley!!!) plus a bottle or two of pop!
Your hosts will provide the venue - the desserts - the pool at a constant 90 de-
grees (beautiful!) - hot tub and garden games like Jenga or just sit and chat, its up
to you, just come along and enjoy!
Plenty of room even if wet—no, | meant the weather!!
(“well behaved kids are almost welcome”) (well it would make a change from poorly be-
haved Rotarians)
The Round Robin circulated at the club shows we have good numbers for the
event so all we now need to add to it is sunshine.

DG & Wife visit Meeting Tues 29th Ju ly

After meeting at the Post house our ladies went out with Dg’s wife Sheila Fenwick in the Dial a
Ride bus driven by PP Peter Newson to their Italian meal whilst we stayed at the Post house for
our usual Tuesday fare (there is a move afoot that in the fu-

ture maybe we Rotarians can go out with the D.G’.s partner

whilst our partners stay and enjoy the meal with the D.G!)

The Partners all had a good time as is evidenced by the
photos and came back in good sprits once again collected
by PP Peter Newson in the bus—but why did he leave so
early to collect them—does he prefer their company to
ours?- daft question | s’pose!

Host tonight was President Bob Barrett— talk about leading
from the front! Hon

Member P.P. Peter Woodward was present to make sure
we all behaved ourselves.

After Dinner our D.G. Dave brought us up to speed with de-

velopments in R.I. and RIBI in this his 16th Club visit of this Rotary Year as well as the inaugura-
tion of a new Club in Worcester that's name was so strange | was unable to record it!

DG Dave told us that Polio had flared up again in Nigeria—also that after a water well had been
installed for some time in her village an old lady was asked what difference the Rotarians had
made to life and after thinking she replied “after the Rotarians came the children stopped dying!”
This year the RIBI message is that we should support any Cancer Charity. We have three years



to match the Bill Gates foundations gift of $100 million which equates to each Rotarian providing just
$25 per year either by personal donations as it will be in some countries or fundraising as it will
mostly be in the U.K..— Not a huge task individually for such a huge reward to Rotary Foundation
which is after all the largest individual charity fund in the world. DG also gave us some personal in-
sights into his life included when he went off the rails (sorry that should be off the ROAD) when he
piled his car into a tree aged just 20. D.G. Dave's Rotary themes for help during his year are Water—
Health— Hunger and Literacy.

President Bob gave a vote of thanks and called on Secretary Richard who as you already know
has been hosting two Belarus children to answer the concerns of some of our members of what the
children felt when they go back to their homes having experienced the holiday of a lifetime in the
homes of a country like ours, bearing in mind the awful conditions they return too.

Richard was able | believe to lay everyone's fears to rest, as all children that come over are moni-
tored on their return from their present age up to going to University and their experience over here
gives them impetus and drive to succeed, as they have if you like seen the other side of the coin and
want to be part of it.

As proof of the good influence the experience gives the kids, Richard quoted the case of a boy who
before he came over had a record of 40% NON attendance at school and after he had been over
here, he went back home and from then on achieved 100% attendance!

President Bob asked me to give a resume of the previous weekend which | don’t need to put here
as you will have already seen the pictures and read the story in this newsletter.

At the Ladies Do, | understand the camera was passed around the ladies so | accept no criticism of
any of the photos but include them as a memo of the evening in case any of them can’t remember
how it all went!

Next weeks speaker is Sue Hooper of the NSPCC and h  ost is P.P. Phil Skelton

3



| reprint this from the Foothill Highland Rotary Club Bulletin for two reasons (1) They get good

speakers too and (2) This is the story of a Yank we all owe thanks to for coming over here we

needed him!

Many of you will remember that Rotarian Bob Curran and his lovely wife Karla were hosted last year

by Alan & Gill. Bob came to our meeting. - (funny too how hairdressers pop up in these storys —say

Hi to Mr Castro from me BOB!) — (he’s not Fidel's brother is he by any chance?)

By the way chaps my computer spell check is throwing a wobbly at some of the words, so don't email
me back with corrections of spellings- this is in Yank speak!

Highlights of This Week’s Program

Our speaker today was Bret Hocking. He was a B-17 pilot during WWII and survived 35 missions
over Europe during the war. He came to be our speaker because he, Bob Curran and David Castro
were swapping “lies” at Mr. Castro’s barbershop one day. Bob thought his tales would interest the
club and he was right!

Bret Hocking; 1942 was a dreadful year in the U.S. We were fighting a war on two fronts, and we
weren't winning. England was in worse shape. The German had these nifty new bombs called Buzz
Bombs. You could hear them coming, then there was silence, then there was a terrible explosion.
They wrecked havoc over the nation. Mr. Hocking decided he didn’'t want to be drafted into the
army, so he signed up for the Air Corp. He originally wanted to be a Navy pilot, but couldn’t meet
their physical qualifications. The Army Air Corp, however, was happy to take him. Most of his basic
training took place in California, at airfields long since closed.

There was lot’s of physical training for the pilots. Those who didn’t pass were sent on to gunnery
school. On his way to Southern California, he met another young man in flight school. He lived in the
San Francisco Bay area. They became life long friends. However, their friendship was tested when
on leave, Bret ended up with his friends flight jacket. His friend was much bigger than he, so Bret's
mom altered sleeve the jacket by cutting off some of the length. That did not go over well when they
both returned for training. Their friendship survived, however. After graduation, Bret was shipped to
Texas for advanced pilot school. Bret said it was the only place he'd ever been where you could be
up to your neck in mud, and couldn’t breathe for the dust. At advanced school, pilots had to choose
between fighters and bombers.

Bret said he didn't like to be by himself, so he chose bombers. Texas was where the pilots learned to
fly on instruments. It was during a leave from advanced school that he went to visit a friend’s family in
Utah. He went on a date with the friend’s neighbor on December 25, 1942 and married her January
18, 1943. Bret says it was the best decision he ever made.

After Texas, Bret was assigned to a flight group in Florida. There he was assigned a crew. As a final
test for him and his crew, he had to fly from Florida to New Orleans and back. Outside of New Or-
leans, they ran into a strong storm. The storm threw them off course, but they managed to find New
Orleans. On the return flight, however, the same storm again threw them off course. When the Flor-
ida airbase did not show up at the planned time, Bret told his navigator to take some readings and
verify where they were. The navigator came back with the bad news that they had flown completely
over Florida, and now were about 150 miles into the Atlantic. Bret turned around, and finally made it
home. In today’s computer world, people tend to forget how dicey flight was. If you couldn’t see the
ground or the stars, you could be in deep trouble quick. Bret finally made it to England. The new
plane he had flown to England was assigned to another pilot, and he was assigned an old plane, a
veteran of many missions. They hadn’t even bothered to batch all the holes in the plane skin.

On one mission, he was over the English Channel when he lost the #3 engine. He was asked if he
wanted to abort or continue on the bombing run. He chose to continue. Loaded with bombs and only
having 3 engines, he fell behind his flight group. He'd join up with the next wave and then fell behind
again. He finally made it to Germany with the last group of bombers, his original group already on
their way home to England. He dropped his bombs, but still fell behind because of his lack of an en-
gine. He radioed for fighter support. After what seemed like an eternity, a single fighter pilot showed
up. The fighter pilot, waved at him, made hand motions to “run faster” and departed.



Bret was very happy to see the white cliffs of Dover. Bret said the decision to continue the mission
was one of the worst of his life, and he never made that mistake again.

- Editor of the Year (AND with a trophy to prove it!)

Remember to add this to your favourites in your browser web tool bar;
http://mww.rotaryclubofswindonthamesdown.org.uk
And check out the Club happenings and updated calen dar.

Now onto the lighter side and some of these from my archive file as they follow so
well the last item!

Subject:  Squawks

‘Squawks’ are problems noted by U. S. Air Force pilots and left for maintenance crews to fix before
the next flight. Here are some actual maintenance complaints logged by Air Force pilots and the
replies from the maintenance crews.

(P) = Problem, (S) = Solution

(P) Leftinside main tire almost needs replacement. (S) Almost replaced left inside main tire.

(P) Test flight OK, except auto land very rough. (S) Auto land not installed on this aircraft.

(P) # 2 propeller seeping prop fluid. (S)# 2 propeller seepage normal - # 1, # 3, and # 4
propellers lack normal seepage.

(P) Something loose in cockpit. (S) Something tightened in cockpit.

(P) Evidence of leak on right main landing gear. (S) Evidence removed.

(P) DME volume unbelievably loud. (S) Volume set to more believable level.

(P) Dead bugs on windshield. (S) Live bugs on order.

(P) Autopilot in altitude hold mode produces a 200 fpm descent. (S) Cannot reproduce problems

on ground.

(P) 1FF inoperative. (S) 1FF always inoperative in OFF mode.

(P) Friction locks cause throttle levers to stick.  (S) That's what they're there for.

(P) Number three engine missing. (S) Engine found on right wing after brief search.

(P) Aircraft handles funny. (S) Aircraft warned to straighten up, ‘fly right,”
and be serious.

(P) Target Radar hums. (S) Reprogrammed Target Radar with the words.

A big Texan stopped at a local restaurant following day roaming aroundin Mexico ..
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The Note

A father passing by his son's bedroom was astonished to see that his bed was nicely made and eve-
rything was picked up. Then he saw an envelope, propped up prominently on the pillow that was ad-
dressed to "Dad."

With the worst premonition he opened the envelope with trembling hands and read the letter.

Dear Dad:

It is with great regret and sorrow that I'm writing you. | had to elope with my new girlfriend because |
wanted to avoid a scene with Mom and you. | have been finding real passion with Stacy and she is
S0 nice.

But, | knew you would not approve of her because of all her piercing, Tattoos, tight motorcycle
clothes and the fact that she is much older than | am. But it's not only the passion...Dad she's preg-
nant.

Stacy said that we will be very happy.

She owns a trailer in the woods and has a stack of firewood for the whole winter. We share a dream
of having many more children. Stacy has opened my eyes to the fact that marijuana doesn't really
hurt anyone. We'll be growing it for ourselves and trading it with the other people that live nearby for
cocaine and ecstasy.

In the meantime we will pray that science will find a cure for AIDS so Stacy can get better.

She deserves it. Don't worry Dad I'm 15 and | know how to take care of myself. Someday I'm sure
that we will be back to visit so that you can get to know your grandchildren.

Love, Your Son
John

PS. Dad, none of the above is true. I'm over at Tommy's house. | Just wanted to remind you that
there are worse things in life than a report card. That's in my centre desk drawer.

I love you. Call me when it's safe to come home

Irish Diet
An Irishman was terribly overweight, so his dogtat him on a diet. Doc advises: "l want you to eat
regularly for 2 days, then skip a day, and repsiatgrocedure for 2 weeks. The next time | see you,
you should Have lost at least 5 pounds.”
When the Irishman returned, he shocked the dbgtdraving lost nearly 60 POUNDS! "Why, that's
amazing!" the doctor said, "Did you follow my insttions?"
The Irishman nodded..."I'll tell you though, by udzdl t'aut | was going to drop dead that 3rd day."
"From hunger, you mean?"
"No, from the ****n' skippin™ the Irishman said

See, - | was good, no name change there John!

Two nuns, Sister Catherine and Sister Helergre travelling through Europe in their car. They ge
to Transylvania and are stopped at a traffic light.

Suddenly, out of nowhere, a tiny little Dracula psronto the hood of the car and hisses through the
windshield.

'Quick, quick!" shouts Sister Catherine. 'What lsival do?'

Turn the windshield wipers on. That! will get 6flithe abomination,’ says Sister Helen.

Sister Catherine switches them on, knocking Draablaut, but he clings on and continues hissing at
the nuns.

'What shall I do now?' she shouts.

'Switch on the windshield washer. | filled it uptivHoly Water at the Vatican ,' says Sister Helen.
Sister Catherine turns on the windshield washesicla screams as the water burns his skin, but he
clings on and continues hissing at the nuns.



‘Now what?' shouts Sister Catherine.

'Show him your cross,' says Sister Helen.

‘Now you're talking,' says Sister Catherine.

She opens the window and shouts, 'Get off the f***ar!’

Women age badly; and how men should deal with it

It is important for men to remember that, as womgeaw older, it becomes harder for them
to maintain the same quality of housekeeping aswiihey were younger. When you no-
tice this, try not to shout at them. Some are @asitive and there's nothing worse than
an over-sensitive woman.

Let me relate how | handled the situation with mfewSally. When | took early retire-
ment last year, it became necessary for Sally t@ dell-time job for the extra income that
we need.

Shortly after she started working, | noticed sha Wwaginning to show her age. | now usu-
ally get home from the pub about the same timeggie home from work. Although she
knows how hungry | am, she nearly always says akddirest for half an hour or so be-
fore she starts dinner. | don't shout at her, atsteell her to take her time and just wake
me when she gets dinner on the table. | generalhg tunch at the pub so eating out again
is out of the question; I'm ready for some homekeddood when | get home.

She used to do the dishes as soon as we finistied.€But now it's usual for them to sit
on the table for several hours after dinner. | @t can by diplomatically reminding her
several times each evening that they won't cleems#elves. | know she really appreciates
this, as it does seem to motivate her to get thene defore she goes to bed.

Another symptom of ageing is complaining. For exlanghe will say that it is difficult for
her to do the shopping during her lunch hour. Bettake them for better or worse, so |
just smile and offer encouragement. | tell herttetsh it out over two or even three days.
That way she won't have to rush so much. | alsorméimer that missing lunch completely
now and then won't hurt her. | like to think taxbne of my strong points.

When doing simple jobs, she seems to think shesneede rest periods.

She has to take a rest when she has only halh&disnowing the lawn and several extra
breaks when she's vacuuming through the housee#t dnnoy me, vacuuming when I'm
trying to watch 'Match of the Day', but | try notmake a scene. I'm a fair man. | tell her to
make herself a nice cup of tea and just sit fohdeyand as long as she is making one for
herself, she may as well make one for me too.

| know that | probably look like a saint in the wagupport Sally. I'm not saying that
showing this much consideration is easy. Many m#irfind it difficult. Some will find it
impossible! Nobody knows better than | do how frashg women get as they get older.
However, even if you just use a little more tada &ss criticism of your ageing wife be-
cause of this article, | will consider that writingvas well worthwhile. After all, we are
put on this earth to help each other, eh?

| don’t think | know anyone like this bloke —Do You !
Golds!
(P.s. Peggy says she does!!)

BYEEeeeeeeeeeee!



