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I was up with the lark (well, 7am which is for me!) to get stuff organised 
for the van to take to Westbury for the Belarus folk. 
My car was still full of the boxes donated by our daughter Nicola which I 
thought contained everything but the kitchen sink but lo and behold she 
even supplied us with one of those too! This sink is to go into a school 
over there without a kitchen. So the boxes had to come out of the car 
and be stacked with our own stuff that Peggy had 
packed and then stored in the garage together 
with a box that JVP John Fisher had left with us 
(as he & Diane were away on this day), also the 
two large boxes of fleeces and sweat shirts that 
Michaels Workwear (through the good offices of 
Dave Herbert) had donated.  This then would all 
be ready at  the front of the house ready for the 
van arrival. My car needed to be empty before I could pop down to the 
salon to collect all the boxes the young hairdressers who had enter-
tained the Belarus Children had brought in, then back home to get ready 
for the van to arrive. 
 

With that Brian Golding turns up half an hour ear-
lier than expected, with the van that Past Rotarian 
Peter White had loaned us (via the good offices of 
another past Rotarian, P.P. Frank Reynolds) but 
we decided the van was too wide to make it past my 
neighbours permanent entrapments of boulders, 
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hedge, fence and guttering that encroach on our entrance, so after a 
cup of coffee we started to carry everything out to stack in the van. 
We got a tad hot and bothered as the  sun decided to come out for the 
first time in what seemed like months! 
After loading all this we gratefully collapsed in the van seats whilst Brian 
drove to the Holiday Inn, via Peter Whites factory to collect some more 
parcel tape as we had run out.  
 
Waiting for us at the Holiday in were P.P. Pe-
ter Newson & Jenny with their items and 
then Jenny popped off, leaving Peter to help 
and/or watch us load a stack of writing items 
etc, that arrived courtesy of Maureen and P.P. 
Phil Skelton. S.V.P. Richard Fry then arrived 
with items including a roll of roofing felt, then 
Andy, Karolyn and Richard Tapper arrived 
with boxes and a childs bike (No, not one of the 
Childs Bikes that I received an email from Fred 
about ‘cos they never appeared at all) this really 
was a children's bike. They also had a complete 
toilet that P.P. Peter & Jan Collis had left with 
them as they were away Peter Newson tried it for 
size (we didn’t dare lift the lid in case of you know 
what? 
 
Next to arrive are P.P. Andrew & Christine Whit-
ing and we put the camera on the soft top of a car 
and took some photos that if Peter White sees, he 
will think Andrew is very strong indeed!  
We then spoke very nicely to the lady who was in charge 
of the hotel to day and she said “oh yes you are the Ro-
tarians who are loading a van for charity, Stella told me 

you would be coming” and supplied us 
all with coffee at no charge. We ap-
pointed Peter Newson as watchdog on 
guard to look through the bushes as we 
sat at the tables on the patio to enjoy our coffees in the 
sunshine. (funnily enough there was a lady quietly 

reading a book on another table but for some rea-
son she didn’t stay for very long!)  
Newson ever vigilant spotted P.P. Steve & Sue 
Davison  arrive, but we were of course too tired to 
go and greet them and shouted out where we were, 
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they joined us and decided they would like coffee too ( I love this bit) Steve 
went in to order it and our nice Manageress came out with a normal coffee 

for Sue and a Cappuccino for 
Steve. When we pointed out that 
Steve was the club treasurer to her 
she said “Oh that’s alright then be-
cause I am only charging for that 
special coffee and if he had had a 
normal one like the rest of you 
there would have been no charge 

at all” !—– He He He ! 
Suddenly my mobile phone went (no one ever calls me hence the shock) 
P.P. Mike Slipper’s voice says “where are you?” Reply “sat on the patio 
having coffee”— “where?” -  “at the Holiday Inn” — “well, I am at the Holi-
day Inn too!”— “Ah well, we are in the back car park not the front” – Mike 
finally found us and all is well. We all had a little chat and then down we go 
to load his items in the Van together with Sue & Steve's 
 
We then decide that we don’t really need SVP Richard to drive all the way 
to Westbury to help unload the van, so we get everyone to wave goodbye 
to Brian & I on our intrepid journey to the wilds of Westbury and take a 

photo of them wishing us God speed (ok it’s a posed 
shot as Driver Brian should have been driving the van 
but he insisted on being ion the photo too!) 
Brian & I enjoyed a very pleasant relaxed sunshine-
ey ride to Westbury where we 
promptly got lost as we had 
missed the turn we should have 

taken, anyway a nice builder directed us with enough 
detail so that we could get last 
again, so I phoned CCIN 
leader Adrian and found we 
were about three minutes from 
his home where he, and Gin and her daughter 
Kaysha , together with another volunteer also called 
Brian were waiting for us– we managed to do the 
three minutes to them without getting lost again (as 

they were outside the house looking for us.) 
Adrian drove in front of us as guide to the secure compound where the 
container is kept, where we were waved through by the security guard and 
Brian backed the van up to the container.  
Moments later P.P. Chris Moore & Lin arrived to help with the unloading 
and then we all witnessed the detail that has to go into sending goods to 
Belarus, for as each item came out from our van, it was labelled with an of-
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ficial CCIN label and logged onto a sheet that Adrian would later trans-
late into Russian for Customs etc, and the goods stacked into the con-
tainer 
At the completion of the loading, we two went for a quick beer with Chris 
& Lin and enjoyed their company at a nice pub called the Lamb on the 
Strand . 
Then back to Swindon again in this unusual sunshine in what has been  
such a B****y dismal summer. 
 
I can say that no van was damaged in the making of this trip and it only 
looks tilted in the pictures as the soft roof the camera was perched on 
has a sag in it!  
 
On a personal note I have so enjoyed being in a hands on situation again 
in Rotary, I have enjoyed the fellowship of every one of the Rotarians 
who have supported the Clubs involvement with Gin and her group and I 
know it has given all of us that feel good factor that just giving away 
money has never done (however as it says at the top of the front page 
these are my personal feeling but I know they are shared with the mem-
bers who have involved themselves in this project ‘cos we have talked 
about it!)  
To this end I repeat an old quotation that I used years ago but which still 
holds true today 
 
Those who complain of being bored have usually done  nothing to 
deserve it! 
 
I know some folk not mentioned in the report above including President 
Bob and Glen have made their own arrangement for getting their gift 
items to Belarus but as Editor of this newsletter I am delighted to say to 
Swindon Thamesdown Rotary Club; 
 
On behalf of the folk of Belarus thank you for your  support, they 
may never know who you are individually but you kno w you were 
there for them and I do too, so that’s what make th e whole thing 
worthwhile! 
 
You really did —————–                                              Thank you!                                                  
 
 
Well that’s the end of Rotary News this week ‘cos we are what the yanks 
call ‘dark’ as we have a bank holiday (except for a Council meeting but 
news of that will be next week) 
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I just received this from Erik Nooren in California and it may be something that 
could save your life so I include it here  
“NEVER KNEW THIS BEFORE 
I wonder how many people know about this?  
A 36-year-old female had an accident several weeks ago and totalled her car. A resident of 
Wollongong, NSW, she was travelling between Wollongong& Sydney. It was raining, 
though not excessively, when her car suddenly began to hydroplane and literally flew 
through the air.  
She was not seriously injured but very stunned at the sudden occurrence!  
When she explained to the policeman what had happened, he told her something that every 
driver should know -  
NEVER DRIVE IN THE RAIN WITH YOUR CRUISE CONTROL ON .  
She had thought she was being cautious by setting the cruise control and maintaining a safe 
consistent speed in the rain. But the policeman told her that if the cruise control is on and 
your car begins to hydroplane -- when your tyres lose contact with the pavement, your car 
will accelerate to a higher rate of speed and you take off like an airplane. She told the po-
liceman that was exactly what had occurred.  
The policeman estimated her car was actually travelling through the air at 10 to 15 kms per 
hour faster than the speed set on the cruise control.  
The policeman said this warning should be listed, on the driver's seat sun-visor - NEVER 
USE THE CRUISE CONTROL WHEN THE PAVEMENT IS WET OR ICY, along with 
the airbag warning. We tell our teenagers to set the cruise control and drive a safe speed - 
but we don't tell them to use the cruise control only when the road is dry.  
The only person the accident victim found, who knew this (besides the policeman), was a 
man who had had a similar accident, totalled his car and sustained severe injuries. If you 
send this to 15 people and only one of them doesn't know about this, then it was all worth 
it. You might have saved a life. (Hope we have, Peter G) 
 
Now these in from Jeannette in Australia; 
Q: Why are many coin banks shaped like pigs? 
A: Long ago, dishes and cookware in Europe were made of a dense orange clay 
called 'pygg'. When people saved coins in jars made of this clay, the jars 
became known as 'pygg banks.' When an English potter misunderstood the word, 
he made a bank that resembled a pig. And it caught on. 
 
Q: Did you ever wonder why dimes, quarters and half dollars have notches, 
while pennies and nickels do not? 
A: The US Mint began putting notches on the edges of coins containing gold 
and silver to discourage holders from shaving off small quantities of the 
precious metals Dimes, quarters and half dollars are notched because they 
used to contain silver. Pennies and nickels aren't notched because the 
metals they contain are not valuable enough to shave.. 
 
Q: Why do men's clothes have buttons on the right while women's clothes have 
buttons on the left? 
A: When buttons were invented, they were very expensive and worn primarily b 
y the rich. Because wealthy women were dressed by maids, dressmakers put the 
buttons on the maid's right.! Since most people are right-handed, it is 
easier to push buttons on the right through holes on the left. And that's 
where women's buttons have remained since. 
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Q: Why do X's at the end of a letter signify kisses? 
A: In the Middle Ages, when many people were unable to read or write, 
documents were often signed using an X. Kissing the X represented an oath to 
fulfil obligations specified in the document. The X and the kiss eventually 
became synonymous. 
 
Q: Why is shifting responsibility to someone else called 'passing the buck'? 
A: In card games, it was once customary to pass an item, called a buck, from 
player to player to indicate whose turn it was to deal. If a player did not 
wish to assume the responsibility, he would 'pass the buck' to the next 
player. 
 
Q: Why do people clink their glasses before drinking a toast? 
A: It used to be common for someone to try to kill an enemy by offering him 
a poisoned drink. To prove to a guest that a drink was safe, it became 
customary for a guest to pour a small amount of his drink into the glass of 
the host. Both men would drink it simultaneously. When a guest trusted his 
host, he would then just touch or clink the host's glass with his own. 
 
Q: Why are people in the public eye said to be 'in the limelight'? 
A: Invented in 1825, limelight was used in lighthouses and stage lighting by 
burning a cylinder of lime which produced a brilliant light. In the theatre, 
performers on stage 'in the limelight' were seen by the audience to be the 
centre of attention. 
 
Q: Why do ships and aircraft in trouble use 'mayday'as their call for help? 
A: This comes from the French word m'aidez -meaning 'help me' -- and is 
pronounced 'mayday.' 
 
Q: Why is someone who is feeling great 'on cloud nine'? 
A: Types of clouds are numbered according to the altitudes they attain, with 
nine being the highest cloud If someone is said to be on cloud nine, that 
person is floating well above worldly cares.. 
 
Q: Why are zero scores in tennis called 'love'? 
A: In France , where tennis first became popular, a big, round zero on 
scoreboard looked like an egg and was called 'l'oeuf,' which is French for 
'egg.' When tennis was introduced in the US , Americans pronounced it 
'love.' 
 
Q: In golf, where did the term 'Caddie' come from? 
A. When Mary, later Queen of Scots, went to France as a young girl (for 
education & survival), Louis, King of France, learned that she loved the 
Scot game 'golf.' So he had the first golf course outside of Scotland built 
for her enjoyment. To make sure she was properly chaperoned (and guarded) 
while she played, Louis hired cadets from a military school to accompany 
her. Mary liked this a lot and when she returned to Scotland (not a very 
good idea in the long run), she took the practice with her. In French, the 
word cadet is pronounced 'ca-day' and the Scots changed it into 'caddie.' 
Now YOU know! 


