
Nothing seems to be coming out of 
either the Centre meetings or Brighton 
so I will tell you about the karting 

I promised myself I would go to the 
meeting being held on 27 July at the 
Surbiton Raceway in Worcester Park 
Road and organised by Allan Goddard 
and at 10.15 on that day I kept it. This 
visit was to serve three purposes. One, 
to show support for the event as the 
first such in our manor and show my 
face as your Chairman. Two, to 
experience the sport first hand (albeit 
as a spectator). Three, to test the 
hospitality at the next door Hogsmill 
Tavern, now a Toby Carvery.  

   As Thelma and I arrived a race 
was in progress on a slippery, 
rainwashed track and whilst the speed 
of the Karts was not excessive the 
slippery surface caught out a number of 
the drivers, particularly at the widest 
and fastest of the corners. As races 
progressed, by way of elimination 
heats, I was interested to see the 
differences in driving style, the fastest 
of whom perfecting the balancing act of 
hard left lock while skidding round a 
right hand bend. Too much and you slid 
out. Too little ad you did a doughnut—to 
the consternation of those following. A 
bit like the old dirt track cornering but 
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not so prolonged.  
The thing that struck me particularly 

was that the majority of drivers were 
grey haired, including the women 
among them. I think I saw two drivers in 
their late teens, though there may have 
been more.  I’m glad I went. 

Having served two of the purposes 
of the day we repaired to The Hogsmill  
for the third and partook of a well 
cooked, well presented carvery (at £5 
each), accompanied with a Britvic tonic 
water (at £1 each) and an enormous 
home made ice cream (£1 each extra) 
in most pleasant and comfortable 
surroundings . As I said above—I’m 
glad I went. 

I have already recommended to your 
Committee that this eatery be added to 
our list of lunch dates.       
    
   
Page 3, Issue 111  
        The errant lines:  
“Carrington comprised a few houses 
and a small church, now converted into 
the . .” 
   These lines dropped off the bottom of 
the column when replacement 
photographs  were inserted into the 
script. 
 
                                              Ed   
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   These Troubled Times  
 
   Is there anything we can do for our 
unemployed members? I mean 
particularly our own sons and daughters 
who are outside the civil service and find 
themselves in this invidious position? 
More and more of them are computer 
active and have access to e-mails, the 
internet, websites and so on who now find 
they have to make their own employment, 
where before they worked for others or 
were in their own businesses whose 
clientele have slipped away and the 
businesses have closed leaving them not 
only jobless but cashless and unable to 
take time out in order to retrain, so is 
there a way that we in Surrey Group can 
act as a catalyst for the collection together 
of their electronic addresses and circulate 
these to each of them by way of a list? 
   I envisage such list to contain functions 
of their businesses plus other things like 
their hobbies and other attributes which 
could help to form a round picture of their 
capabilities that could likely be a means 
of providing them with an income. Would 
this help them to consider a move in a 
different direction from the one they are 
at present heading, for instance? 
   The world of unemployment is alien to 
we who have been in the Civil Service all 
our working lives and I for one am deeply 
conscious of the privileged position in 
which I find myself and am constantly 
trying to apply my mind to solutions or 
even useful suggestions to my own 
nearest and dearest in the hope that 
something I say can trigger off a line of 
thought which will be an enabling factor 
in securing employment. 
   I have an acquaintanceship with   

 ��

business and trade through my civil courts 
employment but no direct knowledge of 
such and am feeling progressively more 
useless as time passes. 
    Is there anything we can do—
suggest—implement at this time in which 
our kith and kin find themselves that will 
be of assistance to them? Do respond. If 
the mail is still dodgy at the time you read 
this you can get me on 
diana.coman@comancommunications.biz 
            
 

      Newsletter Index   2009   
   The Editor informs me that the index 
for the 2009 issues of the Newsletter has 
now been compiled. Will any member 
wanting a copy  please get in touch with 
him.                       
 
   I am writing this last piece  on 
Armistice Day—November 11— and am 
making every effort possible to keep 
warm while at the same time 
remembering the times past. Not only 
those times through which I went, 
principally the blitz in London’s East End 
and more specifically the bombing and 
burning of the docks, extending to the 
intolerances of the V1’s and V2’s (those 
latter were worse than frightening—they 
were paralysing) at the beginning of 
which I got called up and spent some time 
stationed back in “The Smoke” before 
going off to  the calm of Whitby, but also 
the 1914-1918 conflict with its mind 
bending horrors and privations endured 
by its soldiers and their further suffering 
as civilians during the inter-war years.  
   On such reflections I am humbled for 
even daring to complain about being cold 
and am grateful for what I have. As, I am 
sure, are we all, which makes my first 
column  on this page even more poignant. 
                                          Stan           

Chairman’s Chat 
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  Slot car racing      
pictures. 
  
 
   Fortunately nothing of ground-
break ing substance has been 
forthcoming from Brighton or the 
Centre so Roger has kindly given up 
his slot in this issue for some slot-car 
pictures, so here goes  
                         (The pictures are Roger’s) 
    

            Track One 

 
A quarter section of the track. 
Track two is in the background. 
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              Track Two 

     Allan Goddard is at extreme right 
giving demonstration. 
 
  

 Sam and his father are respectively 
second and third from the left 
 

“ We  unlock the doors at ten o’clock                  Having a chat at The Cricketers 
 and not a minute before!” (photo by  Bill)                                                                  (photo by Roger)                                                                 
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 George’s                                          
Jaunts 
 
 

   We missed the August 25 
visit to Brockham (reported 
in the last issue) as we were 
on a week’s holiday in 
Devon but 9 September saw 
us all at Ockley where we 
lunched at The Cricketers 
and found that there had 
been a change of 
management since our last 
visit. Some disappointment 
was experienced by the 
Gannets as, apart from a 
price increase, some 
lunches were not up to the 
high standards previously 
enjoyed. The Koi Carp 
collection in the garden 
attracted attention, 
however, and many went 
for a stroll on the village 
green taking tea afterwards 
at the Inn  On The Green. 
   The opening Club 
evening at Banstead on 
September 26 was the time-
honoured occasion for 
Surrey’s own New 
Members evening. The 
entertainment was a quiz 
while refreshments took the 
form of a Ploughman’s 
Supper.  Frank B provided 
another of his  first class 
mindbenders and vittles 
were taken at the half-way 
mark, the Catering Corps 
being audibly praised at the 
end of the evening.  
   The quiz produced a 
number of sharp minds      

Among the participants 
with the top prize going 
to Lillian F who achieved 
a highly creditable score. 
(I was one of many who 
were unable to correctly 
name Glenn Miller’s 
signature tune). Well 
done Bruv. Your round of 
applause was well 
deserved. 
   October 15 was the day 
of a return visit to the 
Queen Adelaide. The day 
turned out to be bright 
and sunny and Queenie’s 
food was well up to 
standard, ie., “No 
Complaints”.  
   After lunch, Ewell 
Court Gardens beckoned  
for our post prandial 
stroll, which consisted of 
a visit to the well stocked 
garden centre and 
tearoom and a check on 
the lake and garden. The 
Grey Lag Geese on the 
lake and lakeside were 
vociferous and numerous 
with one angrily pecking 
any who got near the 
seeds he (she?) was 
collecting up. The Swans 
were in attendance  as 
were the Moorhens (or 
were they Coots?) and 
the inevitable pigeons 
(though they stayed on 
the bank). Regrettably no 
squirrels this time but the 
hour passed pleasantly. 
    Our Clubnight at 
Banstead on October 31 
was another venture into 

the world of car racing, 
again provided by Allan 
Goddard and his duo of 
experts. The cars (many) 
and tracks (two) were 
models, of course, but 
there was plenty of 
pressure on the drivers 
“trigger” fingers to keep 
the cars on track. 
   The tracks took some 
hours to set up and each of 
our 48 members and guests 
drove a practice lap before 
their three timed 
competitive lap runs—with 
penalties all along the way.  
Our refreshment during the 
evening was a fish and 
chips supper—ably 
collected by Frank and 
Roger.  
   The trophy for the best 
driver of the evening went 
to a young gentleman 
named Sam (Roger’s 
grandson)  whose father 
was the runner-up at 55 
seconds behind. Sam’s 
achievement was given a 
well deserves round of 
applause. 
   AG and Co were 
applauded for all their 
efforts in providing us with 
an entertaining evening, 
the assembly of the tracks 
requiring great care and 
precision. 
   The competition had to 
be curtailed somewhat as 
we could well have been 
there till after midnight. 
   A grand evening. 
   See pictures on page 3.      
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   MOTORING IN NORTHERN PARTS .   
  (Part 2)                  (pictures by Bill)                         
    For me and the rest of the aircrew in 
1940s the lighthouse on St Mary Island  
was a great comfort and welcoming 
beacon seen at dawn flying in after 
operational duties overnight before landing 
at RAF Acklington . A puzzle was that the 
lighthouse seemed to appear on an island 
and other times as part of the mainland. It 
became obvious after a time that all 
depended on the tide. At low tide the 
island   became part of the land via a 
causeway. 
   After our fill of Tynemouth we motored 
southwards, traversing the North Yorkshire 
moors, stopping near Grosmont  (railway 
start to Pickering) for lunch and also 
visiting the Danby Moor Craft Centre/
Information Point. Then on to our pre-
booked B&B advertised in the NT booklet 
of Places to Stay. This was Bay Tree Farm 
in a small hamlet near the market town of 
Ripon. We had chosen the area to be near 
to two  interesting places we’d planned to 
visit. The first was Rievaulx Temples and 
gardens, a Nat Trust site and all well worth 
seeing, but even better was the Cistercian 
Rievaulx Abbey, in the next field, which 
was started in the 1100s and built by the 
monks themselves over many years. Now 
entirely in ruins it has a fascinating 
English Heritage museum on site. 

   Next day we headed westwards for 
Penrith, breaking our journey at a well 
known Visitor Centre called Watershed 
Mill in Settle (the start station of the 
Settle/Carlisle Railway) for a quick lunch. 

There was a working mill on site but lack of 
time meant we had to pass it by and press 
on for Penrith and the Lake District. We 
were to stay with a close friend who knows 
the lakes well. With her to guide us we 
skirted the popular lakes Windermere, 
Coniston and so on)  which we had seen 
before and headed for those less crowded. 
The one I thought best was Whinlatter 
Visitors Centre which overlooked the 
Bassenthwaite Lake.  

   Unfortunately we were due to leave the 
next day so after packing cases into our 
Toyota we said goodbye to our friend, Mary, 
and I turned the ignition key for the final 
time—and nothing happened. The battery 
was completely flat. There was nothing for 
it but to ring Britannia Rescue who arrived 
reasonably quickly (well, it was early 
Sunday morning) who soon provided a 
jump start which made our Toyota happy 
again. Apparently our sidelights had been 
left on overnight which had drained the 
battery. Britannia advised us that the car 
must be kept running until we arrived 
home—approximately 300 miles away. We 
had been due to break the journey again 
overnight in Derbyshire to explore the Dales 
more but decided to come straight home, 
mainly as we could share the long drive. 
   Even so, we experienced the dramatic 
scenery of the northern areas of our country 
and enjoyed every moment—apart from the 
last day. 
                                            
                                           Bill Denby  
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faster than sound. You will be in hospital 
before you start the engine. 
 
   Some people drive as if they are anxious 
to get all their accidents over and done 
with in one go. 
 
   August is the month when motorists load 
up their cars with mother-in-law, the kids, 
the dog, the budgie, a dozen carrier bags, 
three picnic baskets and two radios and 
then head off into the country to “get away 
from it all”.   
 
    Driving over a mountain pass a lady 
motorist narrowly missed a head-on 
collision when another car came swerving 
round a tight corner. As the two cars 
passed a large man in a peaked cap stuck 
his head out of his window and shouted 
“Cow!”.  
     Angered by this apparent rudeness the 
lady wound down her window and yelled 
“Pig!” 
     She then rounded the corner and drove 
smack into the back of the cow. 
 
     Having  a four-wheel drive just means 
you get stuck in more inaccessible places. 
 
    “There’s the problem”, said the 
mechanic, “A hibernating diamond back 
rattlesnake stuck in the air cleaner. It’s 
always happening on these Mark 111’s” 
 
   Three elderly men were sitting drinking 
at the bar. “What’s the most frightening 
sound you can think of?” one asked.  
“The howl of a wolf in a dark forest” 
“Heavy footsteps behind you in a deserted 
alley”. 
 “They’re nothing”, said the eldest and 
wisest. “The most fearful noise known to 
man  is the long low whistle coming from 
the mechanic underneath your car”. 
                                              Be lucky! 

     More Motoring Moments 
 
   A motorist, whose car had broken down 
on a deserted country road was staring 
helplessly into the engine when a cow 
wandered up. She stood beside the 
motorist staring into the engine and then, 
chewing casually, said, “It’s your 
carburetor that’s the problem”.  
    The motorist was so surprised at this 
encounter that she ran off down the road 
and came to a farmer leaning over a gate. 
Breathlessly she told the story of the 
speaking cow 
“Was she a brown cow with a silver 
bell?” 
“Yes. Yes”, replied the motorist excitedly. 
“Well, I wouldn’t take any notice. That’s 
Bella and she don’t know a darned thing 
about cars!” 
 
   One rainy morning a young woman 
driver stalled her car at a traffic light. She 
was having difficulty starting her damp 
engine and her efforts weren’t being 
helped by the impatient driver behind her 
who kept honking his horn rudely. 
    After some more fumbling with her 
reluctant engine the young woman got 
out and walked up to the car behind. “I’m 
terribly sorry”, she said politely, “I seem 
to be having a problem starting my car. If 
you’d be so kind as to come and have a 
look at it for me, I’ll stay here and lean 
on your horn”. 
 
   Cursed is he that does not know the 
width of his motor car. 
 
     A tree (noun) is something that stands 
in the same place for a hundred years and 
then suddenly jumps out behind when 
you are reversing. 
 
    The automobile of tomorrow will be 
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                Surrey Group Clubroom is at The Banstead Ceentre,  
              The Horseshoe,  off Bolters Lane, Banstead, Surrey, SM7 2BQ 
 from 7.00 until 10.00 pm. The Clubnights and (ample) parking are free of charge. 
                           Tea and coffee is provided free of charge 
  
  Our first gathering for this new year is on  30 January when we will be welcoming  
it in by way of  a New Year Party with a Bring and Buy and an American Supper. 
Bring some edibles (as is your wont, I must add) for placing on the communal table. 
Speak to George or Edna if you are in doubts about what to bring. 
    We ask you, please, to take home again all items you put onto the bring and buy stall 
that are left at the end of the evening.  
 
     On 27 February we will be running one of our Krazy Whist evenings and there 
may even be a prize at the end of it. Frank is the Master of Ceremonies and I am sure he 
will be ably assisted by George. Join us on this enjoyable, if wacky, evening.                                               
                                                         
                                                          
 
 
 
 
              
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                 The Banstead Centre                                                                          

        SSATURDAYubCLUBNIGHTS 
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   All  our luncheon visits start at 12.00 noon. Come early for a chat beforehand 
 
 Prices quoted are correct at time of printing. Telephone Roger Clark  for further information. 
                
On Wednesday 13 January you must  unpack and dust off your coronets and tiaras for 
we are visiting The Prince of Wales, at West End Village, Esher, KT10 8LA which we 
will follow by a visit to Garsons, KT10 8LS. There will not be anything to pick this time 
but the farm shop has been considerably enlarged and has a greater selection of wares.. 
Both places are well worth visiting.. Who knows, you may be able to pick up a Christmas 
tree half price. The Prince’s prices are currently £10.00 for two courses. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
On Tuesday 9 February we are visiting The Toby, Cheam Road, East Ewell, 
 KT17 1QZ and afterwards go to Nonsuch Park. There are times we have not had much 
luck with refreshments at the Park. Let’s hope this time the tearooms are open  but Cheam  
Village is a haven for photographers of ancient buildings  though you will have to pay for 
parking in the village. Toby’s prices are around £7.95.                                                                         

 Lunches in January and February 2010  
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