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So There You Have I t 

 
So that is almost it for 2004, another four weeks and 
we start all over again. 

What a year it has been for our Club, with outings, 
dinners and get togethers. The Sunday walk in 
'challenging'! weather. Many of us who went to Der-
byshire for the Coldstream Open Day will remember 
the three days  with great happiness, even though the 
weather on the day put a bit of a dampener  on things 
our spirits were well above the clouds. 

 The Coldstream Black Sunday was another example 
of a great day out with our now traditional picnic in 
St James’s Park and Sunday dinner on the way home. 
Paul and Val’s ‘Games Day’ showing how we all 
could have been Olympic Champions if only things 
had been different when selection came round. The 
visits to Kings Lynne and the Lads Weekend in 
Ypres. The long awaited Mess Dinner and to crown it 
the trip to Tunisia. 

Forgive me for any events that I have missed out, but 
suff ice it to say, that everything we have done creates 
and re creates many of the feelings that keep us all 
together. Just the Christmas ‘Do’ to come which I am 
sure will be another one to tick off as a ‘Do you re-
member’ event. 

 Well what about 2005. Thoughts are already looking 
toward trips and events for the year. Some of those 
we do annually, will , I hope, still be part of the calen-
dar and new ideas as always be welcomed for discus-
sion at monthly meetings. Just remember there are 
only fifty two week in the year, but with help from 
The Almighty we may be able to stretch that a littl e. 
A very happy Christmas to us all and heads up for 
The New Year. 

Bob Naden Chairman. 

 A Guardsman filli ng out a questionnaire for a corre-
spondence course was baff led by the question,” How 
long has your present employer been in business?” 
He thought for a long time, then wrote, "Since 1650." 

 
Chr istmas Meeting. 

It is suggested that as in previous years each person 
brings a present to the meeting for the same sex costing 
no more than £5 and identified as Male, Female and to 
remain ‘PC' ‘other’ . Strange headgear for the night is to 
be encouraged!! But not compulsory.  

 
I ts a Boy 

Mike and Julie Snell have become grandparents for the 
first time this month, to a lovely boy  signing in as 
Callum Charles and weighing in at 8lb 10ozs. Con-
gratulations to all concerned especially Grandma and 
Grumps, not forgetting Great Grandma Beryl and of 
course the main players Mum and Dad. Sorry Julie I 
forgot, you are NOT to called Grandma! We will col-
lect Callum’s subs at the next meeting. 
 

Message from Holland 
The following message was received from our good 
friend Peter Coomans in Holland.  
 
“ I have good news for you. I have a new job and a new 
rank. I am back in the Special Branch. 1st Lieutenant at 
the HQ in The Hague”. 
 
We all send our congratulation and best wishes to Peter 
and Rolinka and hope to see them at the Club again 
some time this coming year. 
 

Tunisia 
The Tunisia venture that so many of us had been look-
ing forward to is now part of the Clubs legend. The 
whole adventure from the trip to Heathrow and back 
was without a hitch (give or take the odd boat trip and 
taxi ride!). I am sure it will be part of our reminiscences 
for many years to come. Of course ‘mingy’ thanks to 
our intrepid ‘Scout’ and ‘Team Leader’ Frank and the 
Memsahib Joan, who almost kept him in order. All the 
men from time to time were offered tempting numbers 
of camels for our women by local Arab traders. One of-
fer being as many as 1000. The man, who shall remain 
anonymous, was heard to say, ‘Pity the back garden 
wouldn’ t hold that many camels'. Paul has prepared an 
excellent article for us all which will not fit on the 
Newsletter front page so PTO. 
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Recollections of Desert Rat 
 
Departure: Wayne and co-driver  Josie arrived at Sproughton to pick up the 
First contingent of the squad for the ©Tunisian Invasion©, and continued to 
Elmstead Market for the embarkation of the main squad, with kit bags full to 
bursting point, Yvonnes bat man (George) had his work cut out 
and had all of our sympathy. 
The journey to Heath Row was faultless and made in record 
time, allowing us ample time to sit, relax and refuel, obtaining 
our duty free stores for the week ahead, under the direction of our Chief Buyer in 

Waiting, Tony . 
The flight was, as our journey  to the airport, punctual and faultless, just glad it 
was not Wayne in the driving  seat this time, on arrival we were escorted to our 
coach, and greeted by a hoard of porters and our courier Alison who explained 
"Company Orders" on route to the "Sol Azur Hotel" and what a splendid 
building indeed, with marble steps and floors throughout, we were greeted by 
another party of porters who escorted all couples to their barrack rooms, prior 
to visiting the NAAFI for a late supper, followed by retirement to the lounge 

for a coffee and beer or six, all agreeing to meet for breakfast at 0900 hrs to arrange fatigues and the 
daily duties. 
Wednesday: It was suggested by our commanding Officer (Bob) 
and agreed unanimously that we should walk down to the Medina with 
intentions of doing a reccy on the town and local inhabitants, under the 
command of our C.O. and his number 1 (Frank), who was already 
famili ar with the area, having been bill eted  there on several 
previous occasions, and who selected a good watering hole, as a lookout 
point, with the tables and chairs on a balcony overlooking the square 
and Medina, with good food and drinks readily available (ask John 
Towler), we all had an excellent day, having split into groups, with 
Maria and Yvonne as shopping squad sergeant majors, all made the 

return journey via a walk along 
the beach to our hotel, we all 
agreed to rendezvous again at the 
evening meal, and what a 
selection (the NAAFI was never 
like this in my time), after 
sampling just about everything, 
including three or 

four sweets we retired to the Bar for the cabaret and beverages, the latter being the better. Busking outside the 
Palladium was oscar material compared with this performance. At this point we all 
retired, some more than others, agreeing to have a daily debriefing (not taking 
your pants off) in our C.O.©S  room at 1830Hrs prior to dinner on a daily basis. 
Thursday: Another eventful day with Frank, Joan, John 
and June visiting the "Yasmin Marina" and the remainder 
of the squad back to the local Medina, for some serious 
shopping and a couple of beers. 

Regrouping for the prearranged debriefing, armed with a bottle each, we discussed the events of the day, 
all agreeing that following dinner, if the cabaret was as bad as the previous 
evening, we would all retire to the lounge instead ( littl e did we know). 
Being engrossed in the planning for the next days manoeuvres and the 
fact that we had a heavy handed barman, one of the lads, was overcome 
by the emotion of the moment and took an early bath !. The following 
morning he and the Barman were put on "Company Orders". The former 
received one day C.B and ten extra drill s, the latter made to  present a thimble from his 
Housewife as a measure for all future liquid debriefs.  The remainder of the squad retired to the 
Bar, not realising that two of our young ladies were to be persuaded, to take part to compete for 
the title of  "Queen Of Sol Azure". The First from Sunny Spain, the other from Sunny 

Sproughton with competition from France, Canada and Bangladesh, Five contestants and Five events to 
perform, ranging from touching as many men as possible in a set time (Val won hands down or should 

it be hands up), { can©t help thinking this should be rephrased, Ed} Maria 
was outstanding in the Singing, the other Three events were dancing, 
Catwalk modell ing and belly dancing. The winner to be determined by 
audience applause, which reduced the contestants to a final between 
England and Canada, resulting in a resounding win for Val. I am not 
suggesting it has gone to her head, I just have to say Ma©am now. 
Friday: Frank©s section of the Squad remained local and spent most of the day in and around 
the complex, while the commando section visited the historical Roman ruins at Carthage in the 
morning and returned to the hotel in the afternoon for swimming and sunbathing, the more 
adventurous going into the sea. 



Saturday: The Commando section decided to visit the 
Yasmin centre, which Frank and his squad had 
reconnoitred the previously day. We used the local 
taxis for transport and I am sure the drivers are all 
quali fied to be suicide bombers. After doing a littl e 
shopping and a lot of haggling, both to buy goodies 
and sell the ladies, it must be said, for very tempting 
numbers of camels. As  we entered the Yasmin 

Medina  a tornado of approx 7 sec duration, caused 
havoc, toppling full size elephants with Hannibal  
astride made of fibre glass, with parts of the building, 
stacks of chairs and signs whisked away by the wind, 
and rainfall of several inches in a matter of seconds 
covering the whole area, Our group split i n two 
dashing for cover, Jill t aking advantage of the situation 
to do a littl e belly surfing and waiting for rescue from 
two of the local lads, did we look a sorry sight after the 

event, apart of 
course from 
Yvonne, who 
had been 
prepared by the 
dedication of her 
batman, for any 
unforeseen 
circumstances (a 
rain hat), where 
have we seen 
that ©rain hat© 
before? 
Sunday: The 
whole squad had 
an early 
breakfast and 

dressed for the occasion of 
"Remembrance Day", leaving the hotel 
by coach, surveying on the way the 
damage caused by the Tornado the 

previous day, especially to the local sports stadium, which had been 
devastated. On arriving at the war graves memorial, it was a surprise 
to see so many in attendance, which included: H.M.Ambassador, 
Ambassadors of Canada, India , Malta, Nigeria, Pakistan and South 
Africa, also Cdr.Matt Briers R.N who gave The Exhortation. The 
weather remained sunny and warm for the very moving service and 
our wreath was laid with dignity by our one and only Frank, the 



ladies choosing graves in which 
to place their cross, all of which 
brought home the reali ty of life  
 
 
 
 

 
 
and death, the latter being for so many 
at a very young age. We returned to 
the hotel a li ttle more subdued, but 
very conscious of the fact that, we had 
©remembered them©. 
 
 
 
 
 

Monday: Final day for shopping and a planned 
half day sea trip on a splendid pirate galleon. Well that 
was the way it was sold by the hirer ©Sinbad the Sailor©. 
In fact it turned out to be a beaten up old wooden  
fishing boat. Transport to and from the harbour was 
provided and included a free food bar-b-q and bar, all 
arranged previously by our C.O. Bob, who obviously 
knew the truth and left a day earlier (I think it©s called 
mutiny). Regrettably I have insufficient time to explain 

the events of the day, but no doubt it will be recounted many times in the years to come. 
Tuesday: Return trip commenced at 10:00 hrs arriving home at approx 18:30 hrs 
concluding a wonderful week with wonderful company. Our sincere thanks to Frank and Joan for all their work 
in making it such a success. 
 
I apologise for making this summary so long, but not being capable of condensing it.  
Knot bean a skoller loike yew lott. Cheers,  Paul. 
 
 


