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Meet|ng AugUSt 1lth 2009 JLE FUTURE OF ROTARY
Host PP Peter Winton ’

First of all | must thank host P.P. Peter Winton fo  r the prompt way | received
his report of the evening, for he had it into my co mputer by 10.00am the day
after the meeting hence, this early Moonraker. It m  akes life much easier for
me.

I know how busy you are so thanks loads Peter

President Richard introduced us to visiting Rotarian
Anthony Aggett from Dartmoor Vale Club , near
Newton Abbott who brought greetings from his Presi-
dent and members whom we assumed might well be |
locked up this evening!! (Ok its my assumption! - and |
for our overseas readers Dartmoor contains one of our

4 most (in)famous prisons— shame | had to explain it really!!
* " Golds!)

The Speaker this week was Chris Durie , a former member of this Club, who has un-
dertaken a house swop and he and his Wife, Mary have spent three months in the
UK catching up on family and friends. They leave on Thursday 13" August to return
home.

Chris confessed that he had not been asked to give his “job talk” while a member of
our Club, and he thought that it was about time that we learned a little of his back-
ground.

He was born and bred in the Blue Mountains in Australia, near
Sydney, about 3,000 feet above sea level.

His first job was as a Telegram boy, which involved riding a




heavy old push bike delivering telegrams one week, and the following week
working a manual telephone exchange on a ten-hour overnight shift (most of
which he admitted was spent sleeping!). He got into trouble for having the
audacity to ride a moped instead of the pushbike — it was considered too
modern.

He then left the Post Office and went to college to learn

to be a Linesman, only to discover on qualifying that he

was required to help dig trenches for the new telephone

lines into Sydney. Chris told us that while working on this project a cruel trick was

played on an unpopular ganger who went to use the portable toilet on site, which

was mounted on wheels and unfortunately for the ganger was also connected to
a lorry at the time, which some kind individual proceeded to tow around the area until stopped at
some traffic lights which allowed the rather “high” and dizzy ganger to escape.

Chris also worked in the tunnels under Sydney, which are about ten miles long.
On one occasion, left alone in a tunnel with only a single light, and vast areas of
darkness on either side he heard a noise of something approaching, and pass-
ing him, but saw nothing. A little while later he heard the same noise approach-
ing from the other direction, which again passed without him seeing anything.
Scary you might think. It turned out to be a vacuum messaging tube running
through the tunnel.

After this, Chris moved to the Hudder Valley where he taught and also took some engineering

courses.

He continued to work for the Telephone Company and in 1985 he was involved in disconnecting the

last party line in Sydney. He then left the Telephone Company, and worked as a builder for five years

In 1985 Chris joined Rotary in Tenambet Morpath (the origin of the name he tells me is “ten acre
field”) and was made President in 1988 during the Australian Bi-Centenary celebrations, involving a
number of projects which his Club undertook. He became Group Study Team Leader in 1992 and
continued in this role after moving to the UK and joining our club, arranging Group Study exchanges
with Louisiana, Japan, California, and Romania. Chris was awarded a Paul Harris Fellowship by
Swindon Thamesdown Rotary Club in 2004, of which he is extremely proud.

In 2001 Chris and Mary bought a
house in Cooray, Australia over the
internet, but did not see it until they
finally left the UK in 2004. Chris has
undertaken some building work in and
around the house and has planted
about 120 sub-tropical trees, trying to
recreate a rain forest, and the trees are growing at an exceptional rate,
some are now 40 feet high.
Chris took a job as a mobile librarian, but formally retired on 12™ June this year, and is looking for-
ward to next month when he collects his bus pass on his 65" birthday.

As usual the standard of Chris’ talk was extremely good, and PP Peter Winton gave a vote of
thanks, wishing Chris and Mary a safe return to Australia and express-
ing the hope that we would see them again in the not too distant future.

Then it was the turn of Mr Nasty— P.P. Fred Child in his role as Ser-
geant at Arms who made not one but three claims on poor old pen-
sioner P.P. Peter Goldsworthy's limited pocket money, however jus-
tice was finally seen to be done when not only did he fine one of our



richest members - that’s right, our meal liaison officer (“I got it right really chaps, it's the hotel!!” P.P.
John Flanagan ! - and then to make the night complete he fined old

“were all doomed”, yes! - the Club Treasurer PP Steve Davison see

the pictures as it make P.P Alan Jefferies so happy to see someone

actually ‘grinding the faces of the rich’

Editors Comment and Apology to Rtn Paul & Mrs Lynn Parfrey for giving
them an ‘L’ of a time by popping an L in their name last week—I blame this on
my PC as it does it to Rtn Nigel Causlton too—see it did it again, sorry Rtn
Nigel CAUSTON

This is the RIBI Rotary Road Show designed
to spread the word on Rotary and attract new
members for all clubs, seen here at the West
Wilts Show manned by three local Rotary
clubs for the duration of the show.

We have had one membership interest from it
which | have followed up to see if the interest

is actually genuine | will keep you informed of

any further developments.

We also had one from the road Show when it
was in the midlands which again | followed up
but there has been no response from either yet

Membership Chairman P.P. Peter Goldsworthy

Last week a group of Rotarians from Swindon Thamesdown club went forth into the wilds of Wilt-
shire in search of the real stuff!

Driven in a dial a ride luxury coach by the irrepressible PP Peter Newson with his guide Tom Tom
of sat nav fame, this found them taking the alternative route to a country brewery. On taking a nar-
row lane the intrepid group found themselves in a farmyard cul-de-sac with barely enough room to
turn the bus around, this was when a myth was found to be untrue for Men do ask directions _for
the evenings leader Rtn Chris Ockwell bravely knocked on this isolated cottage door and asked
the poor lady within —- who maybe even secretly hoped these handsome boys had come just for
her but was asked to direct us to said Brewery, which she smilingly did!

When we arrived thirsty and dishevelled from careering around unknown parts of Wiltshire (we
were approximately 10 miles from home you see.) To our relief our very own President, who had
travelled probably twice the distance we had to cover was already there, ready with his camera
pointing up the road to photograph the coach when it came from the direction of Swindon but much
to his surprise we came up the road behind him!!

On dismounting our weary limbs from the bus we were greeted in what can only be described as
the true Rotary fashion, for we were instantly given a glass of beer and it got better and better for
no sooner was that one downed by my thirsty friends, than we had another poured and so it went
on—till after 4 or 5 we had to go (stagger) and look at the brewing equipment but so that we didn't
get thirsty on the trip they filled large jugs with the wonderful brew to keep us occupied on the 30

foot walk to where the equipment in which they brew the stuff so expertly.
(Cont, overleaf)



After a very pleasant visit it was off to the hostelry, about a 5 minutes drive away for a beer (or two)
and our superb pre booked meal of Sausage and Mash.

Finally it was time to mount our trusty steed to be driven home by the even more popular PP Peter
Newson with Jethro Jokes and wild stories abounding

Our driver was a very nice man indeed, for he dropped us all close to our front doors (in case we
couldn't walk too well 1)

Grateful thanks to PP Phil Skelton who organised it on a night he couldn't actually attend himself and
to the evenings organiser Chris Ockwell— to Driver Newson and his friend Tom Tom which he may
well have thrown away now and to my friends who made the evening such great fun

Finally — We really can recommend the beer—(I think) hic! Golds!

If any pictures materialise | will pop them in a future edition

Just in from Rotarian Barbara Goulding

Further to last night's meeting. | will be happyt o be Host on 15th September and | have ar-
ranged for Ken White the Artist to be our Speaker.

Could it also be announced in the Moonraker at some stage that he will be having an "Open
Studio” at his house at 20 The Mall, Swindon on the Saturday 12th and Sunday 13th Septem-
ber, prior to the meeting for people to come and ha  ve a look at his workplace.

Thanks Barbara — Delighted to oblige Barbara.  Editor Golds!

&
( ( % % )

A farmer stopped by the local mechanic shop to have his truck fixed. They couldn't do it while he
waited, so he said he didn't live far and would just walk home.

On the way home he stopped at the hardware store and bought a bucket and a gallon of paint. He then
stopped by the feed store and picked up a couple of chickens and a goose. However, struggling outside
the store he now had a problem - how to carry his entire purchases home.

While he was scratching his head he was approached by a little old lady who told him she was lost.
She asked, "Can you tell me how to get to 1603 Mockingbird Lane ?"

The farmer said, "Well, as a matter of fact, my farm is very close to that house | would walk you there
but I can't carry this lot."



The old lady suggested, "Why don't you put the can of paint in the bucket. Carry the bucket in one
hand, put a chicken under each arm and carry the goose in your other hand?"

"Why thank you very much," he said and proceeded to walk the old girl home.

On the way he says "Let's take my short cut and go down this alley. We'll be there in no time."

The little old lady looked him over cautiously then said, “I am a lonely widow without a husband to
defend me.. How do | know that when we get in the alley you won't hold me up against the wall, and

have your wicked way with me?"

The farmer said, "Holy smokes lady! I'm carrying a bucket, a gallon of paint, two chickens, and a
goose. How in the world could | possibly hold you up against the wall and do that?"

The old lady replied, "Set the goose down, cover him with the bucket, put the paint on top of the
bucket, and I'll hold the chickens

Next weeks Club Host is; PP Andrew Whiting

he is also P.P. Peter Collis’s little helper with the L.E.C.
(— look forward to his view of the meeting in the Moonraker next week!!!



