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FLEET &  DISTRICT u3a 
Newsletter 

May 2022 

 

2022 

10th June         New Group Leaders Induction 

                      10.30 at BCH, Basingbourne Road 

28th June   Cancelled   Performing Arts     

24th August    Group Enrolment  

                       11.00am, Church on the Heath 

Monthly Meetings 2022 

18th May -      'A Long Way From Home'  

                           Speaker - Major Tek Gurung 

15th June -      Dietary Supplements 

        Dr Richard Franklin 

Visits 2022   

19th May -        Hampton Court 

23rd June -        Hatfield House  

14th July -         Windsor Castle Tour 

1st September - 4 Nights Stay Kynren,  

                            Bishop Auckland 

30th October     'Funny Money' 

                              Sonning Mill 

Rollers Outing 

 11th May -       Blenheim Palace 

Group Leaders please show the Newsletter 

to your members who do not have an email 

address 

Monthly Meeting - May 18th 
We had our Open Morning instead of a Monthly meeting in April. It was so lovely to see so many mem-
bers and guests enjoying all the displays set up by our Group Leaders. However, we are back to normal in 
May.  
We will have a fascinating story to hear at our Monthly Meeting on May 18th. Tek Behadur Gurung comes 
from a village in East Nepal in the foothills of the Himalayas. Until he was 12, he looked after the family 
goat herd and yet he retired from his working life as a Major in the British Army. I have known Tek for 
more than thirty years and have called upon that friendship to persuade him to tell us his fascinating life 
story. Please come along to listen to Tek to and ask any questions you might have about Nepal or the 
Gurkhas.  
As usual the Small Hall will be open from 10 o’clock for meeting up with friends, swapping books and jig-
saws, drinking BYO coffee and eating U3A biscuits. The Main Hall will be open from 10.30 and Tek’s talk 
will start at 11.00. Guests are welcome and the MM team and several committee members will be on 
hand to answer queries or just to have a chat. The visits team will be in the foyer from 10 o’clock as usu-
al. I look forward to introducing my friend Tek to you all.                                                See you soon,   Paddy  

Chat from the Chair 
After the constraints of the last couple of years, it 
was good to return to something nearer normal 
with our Open Day in the Harlington on April 20th. 
The Belly Dancers in particular were grateful for a 
chance to perform for an audience once again.  
Looking out from my vantage point in a corner of 
the hall it was a welcome reminder of the diversity 
of groups run by our excellent Group Leaders. Such 
was the pressure on space that we had an over-
flow of half a dozen groups in the small hall. I jug-
gle the roles of Group Leader and Chair, so I'm sor-
ry if I was ever in one mode when you wanted me 
in the other! 
Our next challenge is to extend the reach of the 
u3a – we're still one of Fleet's best-kept secrets - 
to share news of our existence and activities with 
the next generation of people starting to wind 
down from the world of work. We would be 
pleased to hear from you all about what (or who) 
inspired you to join the u3a, and how we might 
replicate that to encourage a tranche of new mem-
bers. 
The summer term is now in full swing, and so this 
is a good time to thank you all for adjusting to the 
new approach to the payment of venue hire fees. 
By collecting a term's 'season ticket' fee in ad-
vance, we have been able to cover rising costs and 
should no longer need to consider raising the an-
nual membership fee. 
All being well, we anticipate a return to the Church 
on the Heath on the morning of August 24th for a 
long overdue Enrolment Day. Make a note in your 
diary or on the family calendar: for Fleet u3a mem-
bers, it's a must.             John Gawthorpe 

NB  The Performing Arts evening, on 28th June 

2022, has had to be cancelled 
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Creative Writing 1 
A Sting in the Tail by Jill Low 
 
“Well, this is a rum do and no mistake, Batson” I remarked to my chum, but he was too busy stuffing his 
pipe with the vile shag he favours to respond. I tried again. 
“You have no doubt seen in the Telegraph that Sir Henry Fingling-Timmis is dead.” Batson shook his head 
and extinguished a match in the same economical gesture. 
“I no longer take the Telegraph, old chap” he replied. “I find it insufficiently woke for my sensibilities.” 
“So you may be surprised to learn that his daughter, Moira, has contacted me. She feels that the cause 
given for her father's death is incorrect. She is coming to see me.  In fact, I think that is she, vacillating on 
the pavement just now.” 
“That's disgusting....oh, vacillating! How do you know that is she? Have you met her before?” 
“Never. All that I know is that she is left-handed, has her eyebrows threaded, owns a cat called Archie, 
shops at Waitrose, has frequent recourse to the entire oeuvre of Nigella, has an orange leather pouffe 
and neglects her amaryllis.” 
“Good heavens!” my friend exclaimed, “and you can tell all this from a glance?” 
“She skyped me from her kitchen, Batson. And here she is now, approaching our standard 60s semi.” 
Batson opened the door once the final notes of the first movement of Beethoven's Fifth symphony had 
died from our novelty doorbell; I apologised for keeping her waiting for eight minutes and twenty-three 
seconds.  
Once she was seated on our faux fur fauteuil, I asked Miss Fingling-Timmis how I could be of assistance.  
“You know my father died recently? The police think he was murdered but I am sure he died of natural 
causes.” 
“Pray calm yourself, dear lady, and tell us more. Batson, pop in a Nespresso pod for Miss Fingling-
Timmis.” 
“My father led a quiet life. Following retirement from the greengrocers, he set up a small chain of lap-
dancing clubs in Northeast Hampshire; he would visit them from time to time but apart from that, and 
his international standard badminton playing, he did almost nothing.” 
“Where was he when he died?” 
“At home, in his study, using the rowing machine.” 
“I believe your mother....” I went to continue.  
“Oh yes, Mummy is dead.” She deployed a rather manky tissue. “Daddy's lately had several carers; lovely 
girls, all seven of them.” 
“And where did he find such paragons?” 
“At the clubs. I told you that he visited them from time to time – Aldershot from seven until nine a.m., 
Yateley from nine-thirty until luncheon.... he was very well cared for.” 
“And how old was your father?” 
“He was in his 94th year.” At that, I jumped up. 
“Come, Batson,” I cried, pulling on my favourite hoodie, “there is no time to be lost. We must go down to 
Hampshire at once!” 
“There is a train leaving at 39 minutes past the hour,” Batson interjected. 
“There might well be, but on this occasion, we'll take your trusty Honda Jazz, since there are insufficient 
seats in the Porsche,” I told him. 
Once we had set the Sat nav I left Batson to negotiate the first set of temporary traffic lights and turned 
to Miss Fingling-Timmis.  
“At first sight it seems most likely that your father died of natural causes, my dear. Overdoing it, per-
haps? What makes the police so certain that it was murder?” 
“I'm not sure.” She hesitated.  “Maybe the crossbow bolt sticking out of his forehead.” 
We left her at the next bus stop.           © Jill Low 
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Bridge Group - Introduction to Duplicate 
Bridge 
It was super to see so many people at Open 
Morning and to have so much interest in learning 
to play Bridge. If you have ever thought about 
learning to play or brushing up your skills then 
now is your chance. In Fleet U3A we have a tried 
and tested method of teaching and practising 
bridge in friendly and supportive group sessions. 
We meet on Tuesday afternoons at Zebon Copse 
Community Centre. I am currently collecting 
names of anyone interested in starting the new 
class in September. Just contact me at  
paddy.powell@hotmail.co.uk You do not need to 
have a partner to join the class. 
The course starts from the very beginning so is 
suitable for those with no experience of Bridge in 
any form. It is also aimed at those who have expe-
rience of playing Bridge informally but who may 
wish to find out more about the Acol bidding sys-
tem that we use in Fleet U3A. Acol is the most 
common bidding system in England. We learn to 
play Duplicate Bridge because it is played in other 
U3A Bridge groups and in Bridge Clubs in Fleet. 
However, this doesn’t preclude the playing of 
Rubber Bridge if that is your preference.  
I look forward to hearing from you soon.  
                                                                 Paddy Powell 
Group Leader, Introduction to Duplicate Bridge. 

Membership Renewal 
 
Just a heads up to let you know that w.e.f. 1st 
June we will be beginning our annual mem-
bership renewals. 
All members will be receiving an email re-
minder giving all the information needed to 
renew your membership for the coming aca-
demic year (1st September 2022 – 31st August 
2023).  Those of you who do not have an 
email address recorded in our database will 
receive hard copies of this information. 
I do hope that all of you have enjoyed your 
membership of Fleet U3A and will be re-
joining us again for the coming year. 
I look forward to being inundated with all 
your renewals during June.       Fiona Godfrey                        
                               Membership Secretary 

Walking Group C 
On a beautiful spring day we set out for a walk 

around the lake at Virginia Water. For many of us 

it brought back happy memories. Well worth a 

visit all on flat ground and firm paths. There is also 

a café, toilets and a pub. 

Our next adventure takes us to Rotherwick, north 

of Hook, so why not join us.  

                    Anne Morley and Sandy Redman 

Jazz Appreciation Group 
It's too long since I last offered anything about the 
Jazz Appreciation Group to the Fleet U3A news-
letter.  Having talked to Sandy at the recent Open 
Morning, my conscience was pricked.   
The Jazz Appreciation Group -- JAG -- got going 
again after lockdown in September last, and it 
wasn't long before our regular attendance was 
(nearly) up to its pre-pandemic numbers.  We had 
a full 7-session programme before Christmas and 
several of our regular presenters have performed 
for us then and since -- Alan Mowat, Mike Weav-
er, Kerry Mann, John Gawthorpe, Martyn Bennett, 
David Maddock, Glenn Woollaston and Marian 
Shattock all stepped up, giving the presentations 
on jazz our usual quality and variety.  
One of the features of our sessions over the years 
has been the occasional visit from a guest musi-
cian.  We couldn’t repeat this before Christmas 
but in early February, tenor saxophonist Vasilis 
Xenopoulos came along to tell us about his career 
in jazz.  It's invariably fascinating to hear how the 
current crop of professional jazz musicians have 
evolved from their early beginnings into experts in 
the relatively small world of jazz in Britain. 
We begin the last term of this U3A year on 28 
April and continue every other Thursday morning 
at 10.30 in the St Philip and St James church.  New 
members are very welcome, and no knowledge of 
jazz is required to enjoy the music.       Mike Rance 

mailto:paddy.powell@hotmail.co.uk
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Visits - Lincoln 
It proved extremely challenging to plan visits to Lincoln so, my saying of ‘flying by the seat of our pants’ 
came into play. Our unplanned stop in Cambridge proved a hit on our way, as some had never seen the 
Stephen Hawkins grasshopper clock or the Eagle pub (with the outline of the female publican on the ceil-
ing) frequented by airman in WW2. We had visited it in 2013. 
After the mini heat wave we had just before our Lincoln visit, it came as a shock to wake up to snow on 
our first morning! After breakfast in the sun-drenched hotel restaurant overlooking the castle and Cathe-
dral on the river side, it was free time in Lincoln and most of us eventually made it up ‘Steep Hill’ ---- aptly 
named, to see the Cathedral and castle. Steep Hill medieval markets sold mainly food stuffs with fish at 
the top of the hill, chicken in the middle and meat and corn nearer the bottom. Traders had to pay for the 
privilege, as they had formally held the market in church yards and had been thrown out, so the monarch 
had to approve street trading, who knew that? 
 Passing the Jewish quarter (location of the money lenders as Christians were not allowed to loan money) 
then onto Browns Pie shop where Lawrence of Arabia lodged and wrote his book ‘The seven pillars of wis-
dom’, his account of his leadership of Arab insurgence against the Turks in WWI. Another famous Lincoln 
man was a theology graduate who studied under Michael Ramsay, later Archbishop of Canterbury, was 
Chad Varah, a local parish priest, who was so moved by a young girl's suicide he founded the Samaritans  
 Then the Cathedral came into view, what a magnificent sight. After a tour around the Cathedral and 
spotting the naughty Lincoln Imp hidden in the roof, many had made it to the castle before we had anoth-
er heavy snow shower. The journey back to town from the ‘hill’ was made easier by the hop on hop off 
bus. 
The 2nd of my ‘fly by our seat’ visits was to the Lincoln Heritage Aviation Museum. A last-minute phone 
call resulted in an absolute gem of a visit. First call the Naafi for a cuppa, then the toilets next to the bil-
lets. What brave people. The stories in the Escape Room, Control Tower, Ops Room, gave us a feeling of 
what it may have been like on an airbase. The Avro bomber ‘Just Jane’ was a surprise as closeup it was 
huge. The accounts of airman who had lost their lives was very humbling, and many of us couldn’t read 
the letters to the end. Restorations are still taking place and pieces of aircraft still being found even to this 
day, the latest being a propeller that involved many ropes and wires to remove it at low tide from the sea 
as it was a danger to shipping.       
                                   

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                             
                 
After an emotional morning, Skegness lightened our mood. Coffee and fish and chips, or a cuppa and fish 
and chips, or fish and chips, or cod balls and chips (didn’t know cod had balls) we had never seen so many 
chippies. Hidden between them I found the Ocean Café, it was a trip back to the 60’s. Jelly in a bowl or 
jelly and ice-cream or knickerbocker glory. Plain soft rolls cheese, ham, no Panni or Baguettes! On using 
the ladies toilet upstairs there was a brass slot machine for pennies, remember those ladies? Painted now 
and not in use. Hand washing was by a hot water heater. Think ‘Skeggie’ was  a been there done that visit!                                                                                           

                                                       
 
On the way back to Lincoln we glimpsed the new Bomber Command memorial that we had originally 
planned to see. The hill side location of the Castle and Cathedral dominated the skyline, and this was the 
last sighting of England the brave airman who lost their lives would have seen hence the location of the 
memorial opened in 2018.  
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Where to visit on our homeward journey? Another by the seats visit! After a quick call we found the most 
interesting new museum. Do you remember the story of finding Richard III in a Leicester carpark? What a 
museum! The cathedral was closed, opens in2023! Thwarted again but the centre was so interesting and 
too much to record here. It really was a ‘who dun it’ story and we understand there is to be a film made. 
The centre tells the story of the Plantagenets through the war of the Roses to King Richard's death at the 
battle of Bosworth 1485. He was buried in Grey Friars,  the church of a Franciscan holy order. Rumours 
had abounded about his deformities which the recent researchers found was 
scoliosis. It was also rumoured his remains had been thrown into the river. Over 
the years nothing had been discovered until with the help of Leicester Universi-
ty, the Council and the driving force Philippa Langley of the Richard III society 
and researcher, managed to get the 2012 excavations underway to find the Grey 
Friars church. The incredible find, in a car park, of a monarch hit the headlines. 
The car park is now the site of an information centre, a very fitting place to 

house the story of the dig, the DNA and the Plantage-
nets story. In 2015 Richards III's final resting place became Leicester Cathedral; it 
is just a hundred footsteps away from the car park.                       
The story of Leicester continued into the FREE Guildhall, reputed to be the most 
haunted building in Leicester, next door to both the cathedral and the centre. 
This timber clad medieval building of 1390 was used for public performances 
and has been reputed to have had William Shakespeare perform there.The 
building has been a public library, town hall and police station, whose much 

used cells still remain. The conclusion of the English Civil War was discussed there and Oliver Cromwell 
may well have visited it.  

 
An intriguing spy hole overlooked the bedroom as well!            
Alan Grace, as many of you know was coming on this trip, but was taken ill. However, Alan as usual gave 
me notes to read out about the interesting stories of Lincoln and evidently Lincolnshire is the most haunt-
ed county. But, no, we didn’t go on a ghost hunt. 
Another varied and very enjoyable visit, good food, good accommodation and best of all good company. 
 As I finished writing this, it has occurred to me that in the year of the Queen’s Platinum Jubilee we have 
seen the site of a Kings death, we are visiting Hampton Court in May, Henry VIII's Home, in June we will be 
visiting Hatfield house Queen Elizabeth 1st birthplace and in July Windsor, the location where we see the 
Coronation Robes: so right Royal visits. 
 Finally in September we will be seeing the outdoor event of the 2,000 years of British history at Kynren.  
Do come and join us on some if not all these visits.                        
 Scott our Farnham coach driver of over 10 years, has left for pastures new. He will be sadly missed by 
many of us as he was always so professional, obliging, and helpful as well as being a really nice person.   
                                                                                                                                                            Carole Matthews                       

Cont. from page  

International Folk Dance  
Come and join this small, friendly group to dance 
around The World. No partner is needed as we 
dance in a circle and all dances are walked through 
first. Interested, then please contact Betty Hall 
01252650853, catlover.betty211@gmail.com 
                Best wishes  Maureen Dickinson 

Wanted a Webmaster   
Our current webmaster is due to retire by the end of this u3a year. We 
would very much like to hear from members who would like to take on the 
task, which includes keeping the website, our u3a’s shop window, up-to-
date and interesting. It need not be a demanding role and no great special 
technical knowledge is required. Experience of working with websites would 
be useful but not essential as full introductory briefings will be given.  If you 
think you might be interested, or for further information, please contact - 
webmaster@fleetu3a.org.uk  

mailto:catlover.betty211@gmail.com
mailto:webmaster@fleetu3a.org.uk
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Fleet u3a Open Day 2022 

                                 

ROSLA 
ROSLA (Raising Of the School Leaving Age) was introduced in the early 70's. Prior to this pupils could leave at 15. 
This meant that the less academic pupils could look forward to some sort of apprenticeship or work. The prob-
lem with raising the leaving age was that suddenly, pupils who had been expecting to leave had to spend more 
time in an environment which was not offering a lot for them. 
 We designed courses for them with the hope of providing something more suitable, such as car mechanics, gar-
dening, and something called "Design for living" for the girls. I taught a double lesson on Thursday afternoons 
and was not at all suited to doing this. Discussing home decor was not my forte and I thought it was terribly sex-
ist. In the early days of this, pupils were very disaffected in the academic lessons, which were not suitable for 
them. However, we devised one way of keeping them engaged in the last weeks of term prior to Christmas - a 
staff pantomime.  
It was very therapeutic for pupils and staff alike. Every half term a group of us from the English department 
would get together and thrash out a script - great fun. Casting and rehearsing were a good diversion during the 
dismal winter months. As I had been a member of a drama group for a few years before doing my teacher train-
ing, I was longing for a part, but being a relative newcomer, I was either prompt, runner or dresser. It was a sight 
to behold - big 15 to 16-year-olds sitting crossed legged on the floor, agog with the delight of seeing staff let 
their hair down and make fools of themselves. 
 One year I was dresser and general dogsbody for "Cinderella". John, the head of the English department played 
one of the Ugly Sisters. At one stage I had to do him a quick change to dress him ready for the Ball. For some 
reason, this change was not behind scenes, but in a corridor outside the hall. On the other side of the corridor 
was an open quadrangle with a lawn. There was a corridor on the opposite side of the quadrangle, resulting in 
the dressing change being on full view to pupils on that corridor who were moving between lessons. 
So there I am, quivering in anticipation, ball gown at the ready, waiting for John to dash through the doors. Cru-
cial to this story is to bear in mind that I was a vertically challenged, 5 foot, and John was well over 6 foot tall. 
"Put your arms up" I yelled from behind him.                      
As I reached up to put the dress over his arms, we tumbled to the floor with me sprawled on top of him. Quite a 
sight for passing pupils and somewhat disastrous for his false boobs!                                                         Sylvia Brown                            
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COMMITTEE 

EMAILS 
Chair      
  

John Gawthorpe     chairman@fleetu3a.org.uk       

Secretary    
  

Jan Glasscock           secretary@fleetu3a.org.uk  

Treasurer    
  

Neil Morley             treasurer@fleetu3a.org.uk  

Membership Sec  
  

Fiona Godfrey          memsec@fleetu3a.org.uk  

Group Leaders’  
Liaison Sec  
  

Stephen Grosvenor  groups@fleetu3a.org.uk  

Events Sec    
  

Pam Openshaw        events@fleetu3a.org.uk  

Webmaster    
  

Chris Porter          webmaster@fleetu3a.org.uk  

Monthly  
Meetings Sec  & 
Vice Chair 
  

Paddy Powell            meetings@fleetu3a.org.uk  
                                     vicechair@fleetu3a.org.uk 

Newsletter    
  

Sandy Redman         news@fleetu3a.org.uk  

Enquiries    Jenny Teagle            enquiries@fleetu3a.org.uk  

Programme Sec  
& Beacon 

Alan Jones                programme@fleetu3a.org.uk   
                                   beacon.fleetu3a.org.uk  

Minutes Sec        Barbara Jones         minsec@fleetu3a.org.uk  

Venues Sec       Barbara Jones        venues@fleetu3a.org.uk  

Outreach Sec     Jenny Teagle       outreach@fleetu3a.org.uk  

Publicity Sec Adrian Van Klaveren publicity@fleetu3a.org.uk 

PLEASE AVOID TELEPHONING MEMBERS  
BEFORE 9 a.m.  OR AFTER 5 p.m.  

Find us on Facebook 
Find us on Facebook -  Fleet U3A has its 

own Facebook Members Group, our Fa-

cebook page can be found by entering 

“Fleet U3A” in the search box at the top 

of any Facebook page.   You can then re-

quest to join our private Members only 

group, you will be asked for your Name 

and Membership number. 

 

Fleet U3A Website 
Keep up to date with all our activities, 

news, events, visits and monthly  

Meetings on our website 

Www.fleetu3a.org.uk 

Life before I.T. Arrived 

Youngsters nowadays will wonder how we coped 

before computers and mobile phones were  prolific.  

In the seventies, the sports day at the comprehen-

sive I taught in was an example of the ingenuity we 

had to employ to collate the results. As I had mobility 

problems and the Head of Maths, John, was very dis-

abled, we were secreted away on the top floor of the 

tower block over looking the sports field. He was a 

wizz-kid with the numbers and I was an excellent 

dogsbody. 

As each event finished, staff noted the results and 

sent runners to attach these to a string dangling from 

the tower block. We hoisted it up, John noted the 

results and ongoing tally, and I recorded them. We 

attached them to another string and lowered them 

down. It was a lot easier than being on duty on the 

sports field supervising pupils ranging from the 

bored stupid to the over excited, and the odd ones 

who would try sneaking off.  

Sometimes, as I was Head of Year, I had also to su-

pervise a wayward pupil who had been banned from 

attending. I often wondered why the sports staff 

could not see that this was a cunning ploy, as, like 

me, not everyone was enamoured by sports. 

                             Sylvia Brown 

U3a Plant a Tree 
The U3A movement is 40 years old this year and 

to mark the occasion an anniversary wood is be-

ing planted in the Welsh Marches. As one of the 

ten largest U3As in the movement I propose that 

we commission a Fleet U3A Copse! Our Copse 

would be labelled and once planted we would be 

told the exact location so members could visit. An 

Anniversary Copse costs £650 and includes buy-

ing, planting and 12 years care for ‘our’ trees. 

There will be a collection bucket at the Monthly 

Meeting on May 18th and at all events from now 

on. Please consider this lasting legacy to our envi-

ronment and give as much as you can. If you 

would like to send a cheque or use BACS please 

contact me on paddyu3a@gmail.com for details. 

Thank you in anticipation,                                Paddy  

mailto:paddyu3a@gmail.com

