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had never been away. The friendship and leg pulling could only 
come from and survive because of the total confidence of our 
hosts. Thanks a mil lion John & Chris. The first night was some-
thing of a celebration which went into the early hours of Tues-
day. It is alleged that one of the party closed down and fell 
asleep and could not be awakened even when the threat that his 
wife had just arrived and was not happy. I have been reliably 
informed that with a fair amount of pull ing and pushing he was 
put to bed feeling no pain. 

The same pulling and pushing was applied to our vehicular 
transport when several times, especially on the train leaving the 
tunnel, it refused to start. The site of seven old persons in vari-
ous states of health heaving and straining behind a minibus can 
be left to your imagination. Needless to say the fittest always 
seemed to be behind the wheel to do the technical bits.   T h e 
highlight of the visit was laying the poppy wreath at the Mennen 
Gate. The exhortation was read by Richard. The wreath was laid 
by Bob escorted by John T and Frank. It is always gratifying to 
take part in such a ceremony and to be approached by onlookers 
to tell us what a good job we had made of it. Things learnt at 

Caterham are never forgotten. Various 
cemeteries including Tyne Cot were 
visited also the newly 
unearthed Yorkshire 
Trenches. 
These were eventually 
found after a sightsee-
ing tour of every indus-
trial unit on a very 
large estate. Here Rich-
ard was initiated into 
the black art of han-

dling the long pointy things that go           
                       BANG. 
All too soon it was time to pack our bags and start on our way 
home. This was the time that the bus decided it didn’ t want to 
start and had to be pushed a number of times including getting 
off the train. As always the journey back is always quieter than 
the journey out. Here’s to next year. On a personal note, perhaps 
we should visit the areas of the D Day landings in Normandy. 
Those men who fought and died there are now becoming our 
Old Contemptibles. The cemeteries, grave stones and walls of 
names are just as evocative as those of the First World War and 
the wreath laying just as emotional.         Frank. 
 
A journey of a thousand miles begins with a broken fan belt and 
a flat tyre.  

Paul' s Twili ght Open Day.  
 

Tuesday 28th September sees Paul©s ©RETIREMENT© !!  
and another ©not mentioned© celebration. However rumour has it 
that it is 70 years since he ordered his first double scotch. In order 
to celebrate , an ©Open Day© will be held at Manor View on this day 
from ©mid day until midnight©. All are invited and can arrive and 
leave as they wish (where have we heard this before). Bar-B-Q - 
Salad -Tea - Coffee ETC ! will be available all day. No need to 
reply but any queries to Paul or Val on 01473 743888.  

Band Concert.  
 

Saturday 9th October the Essex Yeomanry are to hold a ©band© con-
cert in the Brightlingsea Community Centre commencing at 19.20. 
Proceeds will go to both the ©Poppy Appeal© and St Helena Hos-
pice. Tickets are £6 and available from the Brightlingsea Royal 
British Legion, George Stevens at next Club meeti.g, or on the 
door.  

Ypres 2004, 
            Monday 6th September dawned bright and warm. The 
weather forecast was that for the next few days, the weather at 
Ypres would be bright, sunny and warm. Shorts were the dress of 
the day. It didn’ t matter too much because the rest of the country 
were still i n their beds. Dedham was to be the start line. All partici-
pants were to be there by 05:15 hours. For all the none Guardsmen 
the lit tle finger is on the five and the big hand is on the tree. This 
was the time when the first slippage  occurred. Not to worry, plenty 
of tea was available provided by our worthy host Big John who 
was to be the first driver taking us into deepest Kent. Once every-
one had arrived, Bob, Tony, John and Frank, off we went to the 
first pickup point to collect Brian aka Uncle Albert who asked in 
his inimitable manner could anyone read a watch because we were 
late, oops. The next port of call was to pickup Richard. It was great 
to see him again. He was so popular he was immediately appointed 
treasurer for the duration, a duty he performed without grumble or 
grouse. Thank you Richard. The only problem with this part of the 
journey was the bouncing of the bus inducing a great deal of flatu-
lence which called for the windows to be left open, generating 
shouts of grief about the wind spoili ng their hair ! Shame. 
The journey via the tunnel was soon behind us and we were soon 
in the capable hands of our new driver Bob who was to take us 
through to our digs. Lunch time loomed and John Brown was feel-
ing faint because it was at least three hours since he had his last full 
meal. Our erstwhile driver showed us a number of hostelries which 
were all full . Then when we were all on our last gasp we pulled  
onto a car park adjacent to what looked like the oasis we had been 
looking for. Our Leader claimed that he had been heading towards 
this place having done a recce a few weeks before. Over the door 
we found a plaque indicating that this pub was a Coldsream Guards 
Club (what else) complete with Coldstream Star, 
 Bearskin and Tunic together with 
other bits of Coldstreamery we soon 
settled in. Just as the beer was be-
ginning to flow our leader called us 
to attention, marched us out and re-
commenced our journey. (you know 
what bosses are like). 
We arrived at the digs, the Shell 
Hole and were greeted by our hosts 
John & Chris. It was just as if we 
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Quote of the trip: No one is li stening until you fart. 

          Going                        Going                            Gone 



US 

WATER MUSIC 

Kings Lynne Frolics 
 
All gathered at "Manor View" at 09-50 for 10.00 departure, The Two dolly birds (Ypres 
widows) arriving in an MG Sports, attracting all the attention. The 17 seater air conditioned 
mini bus with it©s darkened windows, resembled a "Black Maria" how appropriate with so 
many vill ains aboard.  
We safely arrived with Wayne at the wheel, to the venue of the Garden restaurant bathed in 
sunshine and actually too hot to sit outside, after a first class meal and yet another drink, the 
games commenced with very littl e enthusiasm, until the Pro©s (ladies) of the "Colchester 
Guards Club", exhibited their skill s, with Val top scorer at horse shoe throwing ( I felt sorry 
for the Horse) and Josie a close second. Douglas lost out to a final shoot out at croquet, being 
unable to take his opponents Zimmer frame from her, with so many onlookers.  
All retired to the restaurant for tea, sandwiches, strawberries and cream.  
The result of the quiz which was distributed earlier was announced, with Wayne and Josie 
the winners with a score of 12 out of 20, receiving a bottle of sherry as a prize.  
I think an enjoyable day was had by all and only marred with the traffic congestion on 
leaving Kings Lynn. 
 

 In the absence of a picture of the event 
Here is one prepared earlier 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Sing along with Albert 

 
On Saturday the 8th December  at the Royal Albert Hall there is a Christmas Carol Sing-
along. There are two sessions, 2pm and 5pm. 
Seat prices are £28 Stalls, £25 & £22 Arena and Circle at £19.50 & £16. 
Arena seats are probably the best bet. 
If anyone is interested will they contact Frank as seats will sell out fast.  
 


