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Vixen Tor on a winter’s morning

Just imagine the conversation! Photo by John
Noblet near South Hessary Tor.

Tavy District U3A do not appear to have been out and about in the last few weeks and no
photos have been sent for inclusion in the Newsletter. Has it been too hot?

You might instead like to read the letter which Lillian Taylor has been moved to write to her
bank.
Dear Sir,

I am writing to thank you for bouncing my cheque with which I endeavoured to pay my plumber last
month.
By my calculations, three nanoseconds must have elapsed between his presenting the cheque and the
arrival in my account of the funds needed to honour it.

I refer, of course, to the automatic monthly deposit of my Pension, an arrangement, which, I admit, has
been in place for only thirty eight years.
You are to be commended for seizing that brief window of opportunity, and also for debiting my account
£30 by way of penalty for the inconvenience caused to your bank.
My thankfulness springs from the manner in which this incident has caused me to rethink my errant
financial ways.
I noticed that whereas I personally attend to your telephone calls and letters, but when I try to contact
you, I am confronted by the impersonal, overcharging, pre-recorded, faceless entity which your bank has
become. From now on, I, like you, choose only to deal with a flesh-and-blood person.
My mortgage and loan payments will therefore and hereafter no longer be automatic, but will arrive at
your bank by cheque, addressed personally and confidentially to a nominated employee at your bank.
Be aware that it would be an offence under GDPR for any other person to open such an envelope.
Please find attached an application form which I require your chosen employee to complete, again to
comply with GDPR . I am sorry it runs to eight pages, but there is no alternative.
In due course, I will issue your employee with a PIN number which he/she must quote in dealings with
me. I regret that it cannot be shorter than 28 digits but, again, I have modelled it on the number of button
presses required of me to access my account balance on your phone bank service.
As they say, imitation is the sincerest form of flattery.
Let me level the playing field even further. When you call me, press buttons as follows:
1. To make an appointment to see me.
2. To query a missing payment.
3. To transfer the call to my living room in case I am there.
4. To transfer the call to my bedroom in case I am sleeping.
5. To transfer the call to my toilet in case I am attending to nature.
6. To transfer the call to my mobile phone if I am not at home.
7. To leave a message on my computer (a password to access my computer is required and this will be
communicated to you at a later date for the Authorized Contact.)
8. To return to the main menu and to listen to options 1 to 8 again.
9. To make a general complaint or enquiry, the contact will then be put on hold, pending the attention of
my automated answering service. While this may, on occasion, involve a lengthy wait, uplifting music will
play for the duration of the call.
Regrettably, but again following your example, I must also levy an establishment fee to cover the setting
up of this new arrangement.
Or, as you would say: Have a good day. Is there anything else I can help you with?

David’s Message

W

e have certainly had a bumper summer with perhaps
rather too much hot weather at times, but how good
it is to enjoy the beautiful areas where we live in the
sunshine and great to go out walking for those who like it.
Talking of which we congratulate John Noblet who has won a
national award from the Ramblers Association for 18 years of
service with the Tavistock group. Well done John – and do look
out for his guide books on walking on Dartmoor, or better still
join him (or any of the other U3A walking groups led by Diana,
Tony or Chris and Jennie) and discover varied walks to places
of interest nearby.
Many of our U3A members have interesting lives or stories to tell and we appreciate those of you
who have taken part in our 20 Questions “Interview” in each newsletter. A number of you have
told me how enjoyable you find them. So please more volunteers for this would be welcome.

By the time this newsletter appears, the U3A holiday in Shropshire will have happened. This is
such a brilliant thing to do - they have even planned visits on the route to and from the
destination. It is a chance to enjoy great company and well-planned outings. A huge thank you to
the Events team for running this and for the work they all put in. I know how much the participants
are looked forward to it.
I would like to draw your attention to the work of “Brentor & Moor Compassionate Friends”.
Despite its name, this association has recently extended its work into the Tavistock and Yelverton
areas and is looking for volunteers who may be willing to spend an hour or so per week to
support individuals in our locality who are suffering from a life-limiting illness and/or are
approaching the end of life. With this in mind, they are proposing a training day in mid-October for
new recruits. I am sure that a number of our U3A members would be interested in this kind of
work. Our contact is through Anna Clarkson who can tell you much more about it, or you can look
at their website: http://www.bmcneighbours.org or contact Mark Alderson on 01822 860799 for
more details.

With Tavy District U3A there is no shortage of things to get involved in. So finally, thank you to
those who are considering joining the Committee next year. There are still a couple of vacancies
which we need to fill, but if you do join you will get all the support you need and you will soon
realise what a privilege it is to support such a thriving U3A as Tavy District!
Very best wishes to you all,
David

The deadline for the next Newsletter is 20th October

A Few Questions
With Gerald Williamson
What are your memories of your early years?
Born in September 1930 at the
Mothers Hospital, Clapton, suburb of Hackney, London E8. We lived in a lovely little terrace
which went under the local railway from Chingford to Liverpool Street station. There was a row
of cottages opposite us with lots of children to play with. My parents met when my mother left
Boots and came to work as a shop assistant for my grandfather. He had a jewellers shop at
Dalston Junction named Skeggs. He had previously been in the family clockmakers,
Williamsons of Clerkenwell. That area was also known for the jewellery trade, hence the
connection.
When my mother and father got married they left his employment and started up the car hire
business which I joined after leaving school.
As was usual in those days they worked round the clock to make it succeed.
My grandfather became a prominent local business man, Grand Master of two Masonic
Lodges, a JP and a councillor who became Mayor of Hackney twice and was highly
commended by the council. Hackney in those days was one of the wealthiest with 500,000
residents.
What was your education?
I went to the local infants and junior schools with sister and
always remember being happy and involved. We were evacuated to Hertfordshire where we
were soon split up. My boarders left a lot to be desired so my mother brought me back to
Hackney where I was bombed out of school three times. It seemed part of life at the time.
When I was old enough I sat the entrance exam at Owens Grammar School at the Angel,
Islington and won a free place. This led to a whole new way of life. The school was founded in
1613 by Dame Alice for deprived children. She had been riding side saddle in the field of
Islington when a huntsman shot an arrow at a deer, missed and it went through her high hat.
She took this as an act of god and set up the school to say thank you. When she died she left
it in the care of the Worshipful Company of Brewers of the City of London Guilds and they
turned it into a fine grammar school.
Proud memories of your cadet company? Like all such schools, we had a cadet
company which, because of the city connection was part of the Honourable Artillery Company,
the oldest regiment in the British army and the City of London Guard. It was a TA regiment
and was mobilised during the war. As a cadet battalion, we were used to carrying out their
ceremonial duties. I attended two Lord Mayors shows marching behind the Guards bands, 21
gun salutes at the Tower of London using 25 pounder field guns and the most special
engagement being one of twelve in a guard of honour for Princess Elizabeth when she was
given the Freedom of the City of London at the Guildhall on her 21st birthday.
What are your memories of the London Blitz?
The memories of the London blitz were
vivid and for a boy of my age, one long adventure. I remember watching the docks burn for
three days and three nights. They couldn’t extinguish the burning fuel and molasses on the
river. We had a parachute land mine explode on the downs and regularly saw the Royal
Engineers rushing to Hackney Marshes with bells ringing carrying unexploded bombs. We had
several near misses but were always lucky with only superficial damage.
Memories of your National Service?
On my 18th birthday I was called up for
National Service. I was detailed to Catterick Camp, North Yorkshire to the 8 th Royal Tank
Regiment where I completed my basic training. In January 1949 I was posted to Combermere
barracks, Windsor to the Lifeguards Regiment as a driver Armoured Fighting vehicle. This was
because of my understanding of Daimler transmission which I had learnt with my father.

The regiment’s armoured cars and scout cars had exactly the same transmission which a lot
of the trainees were unfamiliar with so I was put to good use. It was a wonderful experience
which ended all too soon in 1950. I spent my demob leave at Wimbledon centre court in my
uniform as steward. I well remember Gorgeous Gussie Moran in her frilly knickers!!!
How did you meet Irene?
In the spring of 1951, I went for a holiday with a school
friend to Butlins holiday camp in Skegness. For a bit of fun, we watched the “Lovelies of the
Week” competition. Irene came second and I was hooked. Our first serious date was a day at
the Festival of Britain on the Thames Embankment. The Skylon, the Dome of Discovery and
the Royal Festival Hall which replaced the old Queens Hall destroyed in the blitz were all
wonderful. Added to this were the Battersea pleasure gardens connected by a Thames water
bus service which went on till late in the night with all the illuminations. We never forgot it.
What was your work life after National service?
After my National Service, I rejoined
my father in the private hire business as I had promised. We did our best to develop the
business and purchased a particularly nice two tone limousine. We applied to Daimler Hire
West end Agency for special jobs and when the coronation came in 1953, I was given an
engagement to take a lord and lady in their ermines to Westminster Abbey. The cars were
parked in a compound so all drivers were able to see the procession from nearby. It was
completely horse-drawn and took forty five minutes to pass one point. Another unforgettable
memory.
During the 1950’s the private hire trade declined. My father applied to Esso and was offered
the tenancy of a pair of filling stations, one with a garage in Abingdon on Thames where we
moved in 1957.
We also secured a Rootes dealership selling new Hillman and Humber cars. The business
went from strength to strength until the mid 70’s when it changed almost overnight with the
advent of supermarket forecourts. The competition was intense with no holds barred. The
halcyon days were over.
We returned to our original love of private hire, starting with a limousine, then taxi cabs and
minibuses and finally bought the local coach company in 1973. This was a difficult time to
obtain reliable trustworthy staff due to union strife and inflated wages. In order to honour our
school contracts, we turned to female staff and pensioners. At one time we had the highest
proportion locally of female staff in the transport business. I taught both Irene and daughter
Lydia to drive 53 seaters and they willingly coped with, whatever came their way. We decided
to sell the company in 1984 after Irene had a serious breakdown.
And life after 1984?
We decided to start a completely new way of life. .After looking at
20 different campsites, we settled for Harford Bridge Park at the beginning of 1985. We had
endless battles and challenges. The big thing is the difference. People coming on holiday do
so because they are looking for pleasure and relaxation. In our previous service industries,
the reverse applied.
Any major hobbies?
The other major factor through this period was the continuation of
our existing hobby – horse drawn carriage driving involving collecting, restoring and displaying
the vehicles which we enjoyed together for 40 years.
The culmination was giving illustrated talks on Fred Olsen cruise ships for 4 years.
Are there things for which you are thankful?
As Irene’s cancer became more
serious we decided to retire and hand over the business to three of our children who are
running it impeccably which makes me feel very lucky.
The other thing I feel very lucky about is U3A which is doing a great deal to fill the huge void
of my loss.
Thank you, Gerald

Tavy District U3A now has over 400 paid
up members and 57 groups.
It is true that some of these groups are full
so we are always seeking new leaders.
Your U3A needs YOU!

Cycling

W

ould you like to ride with a U3A cycle group?

There a few places available in our friendly cycle group. We’re having an
“open” ride on Thursday 27th September starting at 2pm from the Quarry Car Park at Burrator
Reservoir. We usually go round the lake a couple of times on this ride before finding somewhere
for a cup of tea.
Most of our rides are on disused railway lines with a few quiet country lanes at times. You will
need to be able to transfer your bike to the start points. More details are available from me on
01822 859204.
If you think this group might be for you, come and join us and find out!
Neil Richards

Social Golf Group

I

t is now some three and a half years since this group was set up. Back then, when we
walked around the now closed down Hurdwick Golf Club which was our base, we
believed that a “Birdie” was a feathered thing in a tree, and a par was a distant dream.

How times have changed. Over this period of time we have had up to ten players and we all
improved so much that the remaining players now have handicaps ranging from 19 TO 28.
Birdies Pars are now regularly achieved and we have managed a HOLE IN ONE.
Unfortunately, due to the fact that we had to move our venue to Trethorne, the number of
players has dropped to an unsustainable level of just two. We have kept going by recruiting a
couple of outside area and outside U3A players. Its been over 18 months since our last
member joined with us so, sadly, we have decided that as from now, the Social Golf Group
will be disbanded. The two of us remaining will stay at Trethorne, joining the Seniors Group,
which will fall outside the criteria of the U3A rules.

It is very sad that this has come to pass,but the numbers just make it imposable to continue.
Many thanks to the friends that I have made during this time.
Derek Mitchell

The House of Lords
A Check on Government or an Unelected Anachronism ?

A

t the August monthly meeting (notably the last monthly meeting to
be held on the second Wednesday of the month – from 2019 the
August meeting will be held on the first Wednesday of the month)
we received an excellent talk from Baroness Judith Jolly who sits in the
House of Lords as a Liberal/Democrat Peer.
Judith is well known in Tavistock having previously been a maths teacher
at Tavistock School. Judith now lives in Launceston and along with other
local Peers and MP’s represents the South West’s interests, as well as
her own specific interest in Health, Welfare and Defence.
Judith talked about the supervisory and checking work undertaken by the
Lords, largely avoiding politics.
Certainly for me it was illuminating and informative. I wasn’t aware that
Silks were present in the House of Lords during sittings to provide legal
advice and clarification to the peers. I wonder if that is also the case in the
House of Commons?

The talk has now prompted me to consider a visit to the House of
Commons or Lords when next in London.
Andy Paskins

Bringing the Library to your Doorstep

C

alling book lovers! A popular home library service run by Royal Voluntary Service,
the national volunteering organisation, is calling for more volunteers to assist
readers who wish to use this free service in Tavistock and the surrounding areas.

Devon Home Library Service delivers books to people who no longer get to a library due to
mobility issues, ill health or caring responsibilities. Royal Voluntary Service volunteers
choose and deliver books, sharing their love of reading with their ‘readers’ . They provide a
friendly face and regular visitor to people whose mobility and social interaction may be
limited.
The provision can be long term or temporary, including those who may suffer a condition
whereby they can visit the library themselves on a good day whereas at other times,
cannot. Some readers choose their books online and volunteers will deliver them.
Books can be provided in normal print, large print, audio and electronic formats.
To find out more about how to get books brought to your doorstep by Devon Home Library
Service or if you are interested in becoming a volunteer:
Call Cathy Saunders on 07786 635163 or email:
Cathy.saunders@royalvoluntaryservice.org.uk
Visit www.royalvoluntaryservice.org.uk or contact your local library

J

The Man Who Never Was
ohn’s walking treasure hunt around the town on a balmy July evening took on a different
slant this year.

A scurrilous story had been concocted about Tavistock’s most
famous son, also sometimes known as England’s greatest
pirate. In order to find the treasure, which Sir Francis Drake
may or may not have secreted, the hunters had to identify
somebody’s name. That name was William Martin.
William Martin, you may recall, was “The Man Who Never
Was” and by the strangest of coincidences the film of that
name was shown on TV just two days later.
The story is fascinating. One April morning in 1943, a sardine
fisherman spotted the corpse of a British officer floating in the
sea off the coast of Spain, which set in motion a chain of
events that would change the course of World War Two.
Operation Mincemeat was the most successful wartime
deception ever attempted, and certainly the strangest. It
hoodwinked Nazi espionage chiefs, sent German troops racing in the wrong direction, and saved thousands of lives by
deploying a secret agent who was different, in one crucial respect, from any spy before or since:
he was dead. His mission: to convince the Germans that instead of attacking Sicily, the Allied
armies would invade Greece.
The brainchild of an eccentric RAF officer and a brilliant Jewish barrister, this great deception
involved an extraordinary cast of characters including Ian Fleming, who would go on to write the
James Bond stories; a famous forensic pathologist; a beautiful secret service secretary; a
submarine captain; three novelists; an irascible admiral who loved fly-fishing; and a dead, Welsh
tramp. Using fraud, imagination and seduction, Winston Churchill's team of spies spun a web of
deceit so elaborate and so convincing that they began to believe it themselves. From a
windowless basement beneath Whitehall, the hoax travelled from London to Scotland to Spain to
Germany and ended up on Hitler's desk.
The two masterminds of the operation were Charles Cholmondeley and Ewen Montagu, two men
with what Churchill called "corkscrew minds". First, they obtained a dead body from a London
coroner. Then they set about creating an entirely new personality for the dead man, whom they
designated William Martin, a major in the Royal Marines. Using false identity cards, faked
personal letters, receipts, bills, photographs and other "wallet litter", they gave the dead man a
father, a fiancee and a backstory. But most crucially they chained to his wrist a briefcase
containing official-looking documents, letters written from one general to another, which clearly
indicated that the Allied armies massed in North Africa were aiming for Greece. These, too, were
false.
In April 1943, the body was dropped into the sea from a Royal Navy submarine and then floated
towards the coast of Spain.

Operation Mincemeat fooled Hitler completely: German troops were deployed to the wrong place;
thousands of British, Canadian and American lives were saved; Mussolini was deposed; and the
course of World War Two was changed.
John Noblet

French Conversation

E

ven though we two are relatively recent incomers to the group, the faithful core of about
twelve or so members have been attending the monthly Thursday morning sessions in
the Friends’ Meeting House, handily located in the Meadowlands car park, for ten years
or more. A delicious seasonal lunch was enjoyed in December at the Peter Tavy Inn to celebrate
this milestone.

The group has welcomed us most cordially and we have, in the past year, discussed a wide
variety of topics including ‘La Femme et son role dans la société’, ‘Tavistock: qu’est ce que la
ville signifie pour moi?’, ‘Le printemps’ et ‘”Fake news” ou mythe ou réalité alternative’.
Occasional sallies into franglais – le controversial meeting between Monsieur Juncker et le Pape
Francis – with many thanks to Kilometres (alias Miles) Kington, into references to literature, JeanPaul Sartre, Albert Camus, Alfred de Musset et la Nuit de Mai, ‘le temps des cerises’, ‘la guerre
de Troie’, into current affairs, such as Donald Trump for whom there was plenty of savaging, a
discussion of the media and ‘le téléphone portable’, and into details of our travels in France and
elsewhere, ‘Un voyage que j’ai fait’. This latter discussion revealed the startling coincidence that
two of the group had been in Ushguli in the Georgian caucasus, at the same time. We marked, of
course, the 50 years’ commemoration of the 1968 “événements” in Paris by students and
workers with a lively session, recalling personal experiences of those events, and a discussion of
the French reaction to a history of powerful authority from above, in a unique and far-reaching
social movement of protest.
We enjoyed our annual ‘déjeuner français’ at Bistrot Pierre, and debating ‘le role et l’influence
des jeunes sur la société et la politique’ in May followed in June by the huge topic of ‘la musique’.
Our July meeting explored ‘le rêve’ at which members discussed their fulfilled and unfilled
dreams and ambitions.

Our group leaders, Maurice and Marie-Madeleine will continue, we know well, to inspire our
preparation and to enrich our debating with new vocabulary and expressions, and with ideas and
interesting information. They are indeed much appreciated for challenging our ability in both the
French language and in exploring ideas, combining constructive guidance and corrections, gently
and effectively.
It has been a joy to discover this group of enthusiastic and friendly Francophiles to develop our
language skills and especially to juggle/tickle/exercise the ‘leetle’ grey cells.
Julia Todd and Lynne Young

Craft Group 2

T

here are nine people in our group, all doing
different things, so there is always
something to learn from someone else.
Cross stitch, crochet, knitting, felting, jewellery
making and lots of sewing projects.
Numbers usually drop away in the summer months
for obvious reasons, though it is surprising how
many of us have continued coming in the glorious
weather.
Barbara Chalk

Classical Music Appreciation
Music is the greatest communication in the world. Even if people don't understand the language
that you're singing in, they still know good music when they hear it.
So wrote Lou Rawls, an American singer. And this love of music is what underpins our group.
This year we have covered composers from
Berlioz to Bernstein, from Haydn to Holst (well, the
latter is scheduled for September). We’ve watched
footage of Vietnamese water puppets and been
introduced to the music of Philip Glass. We’ve
revelled in Chopin’s piano music and been
pleasantly lulled by Mendelssohn’s Midsummer
Night’s Dream overture. We consistently find that
we like composers we were suspicious of and enjoy
finding about those with whom we were unfamiliar.

Vietnamese water puppets

Some of the most interesting pieces have been those favourite pieces brought along to listen to
after the break. Some members have a wide range of CDs while others name a piece and we
find it on Spotify or YouTube, both invaluable resources. YouTube has proved particularly
valuable, enabling us to watch, for example, Leonard Bernstein playing solo piano in Gershwin’s
Rhapsody in Blue and also conducting … We urge you to watch this!
We look forward to another year of spending an afternoon listening to music. As Nietsche wrote,
without music, life would be a mistake.
Mick and Liz Johnson

Garden Visits Autumn 2018
Saturday
September
22nd

Apple Day at Cotehele – Celebrate the apple harvest with tastings, displays,
tours of the orchards and see the cider press in action.
Normal NT admission charges – or free if NT member. Leave Pixon Lane at
10.30 a.m.
Sunday
Autumn colour at Lukesland Gardens, Ivybridge. £5
October 28th Leave Pixon Lane at 2 p.m.
Tuesday
November
20th

Rosemoor Garden Glow – Changing lights illuminate the trees and shrubs –
see the gardens as never before! Normal admission – 25% (£8.63) Light (!)
supper available must be booked. Leave Pixon Lane at 4 p.m.

These visits are bookable by any U3A member, car drivers are especially welcome and
passengers are asked not to forget the usual U3A agreed donation of 10p a mile.
Margaret Carter (855711) and Jennie Youngs (854792 or 07802 730549) are the
organisers of the garden visits. Contact them for more information.

Oenophiles at large in Grenofen

A

perceptive observer in the vicinity of Drake’s Café at 4.00pm on 5th July would have seen
a party of six elegantly dressed wise virgins descend from the Plymouth bound bus. He
would have seen they were met by a respectable looking gentleman who spirited them
away down a side alley by the bus stop. I can reveal they were guided to the home of Bob and
Sheila Naybour where they were joined by several foolish virgins – or, to be fair, virgins who
didn’t live on a bus route – to make up a party of fourteen.
There followed a relaxed and sunny three hours in the Naybour’s garden enhanced by plentiful
shady seating in beautiful surroundings. The wisdom of the wise virgins lay in the fact that the
purpose of our gathering was to sample six different wines chosen by Bob and, of course, having
to drive home would seriously curtail consumption. The wines were all what the vintner would
describe as “Fine Wines” and so of a price and, it was to be hoped, quality that was somewhat
higher than usual. There were three whites – a Sauvignon, a Chablis and a Burgundy – and three
reds – a Rioja, a Burgundy and a St. Emilion. Fine wines deserve fine food and they got it: a
variety of delicious breads baked by Sheila plus smoked salmon and a creamy salmon dip with
the white wines and a selection of cheeses, an impressive number of which were made by
Sheila, with the red wines.
Six wines, not to mention
the Prosecco appetiser,
and fourteen people might
lead one to expect a
certain amount of
confusion long before the
last bottle is broached but
clearly Bob has a wealth of
experience in these
matters. Glasses were set
out on the table each upon
a number and on arrival
we were each allotted a
number and hence a
glass. Empty glasses were
replaced on the
appropriate number and
replenished when the next
bottle was opened.
Shirley’s attempt at
sabotage by requesting a specific number out of sequence failed to disrupt the system which
worked smoothly for the first four bottles. By that point most people were comfortably relaxed in
their chairs and grateful for the services of a sommelier in the form of Bob and Sheila’s son-inlaw!
The surroundings, the weather, the warm welcome and attentions of our hosts made it a really
idyllic occasion. Had our perceptive observer still been in the vicinity three hours later he would
have even seen Sheila troubling to ensure six very contented guests reached the bus stop. It’s
difficult to believe such an exceptional occasion could be repeated, but that doesn’t stop one
hoping. Meanwhile I shall keep my eyes open for that red Burgundy.
David Voller

Diner’s Delight

D

iner’s delight continues to have an active programme for 2018. The most recent dining
out event was on Tuesday 14th August, when 17 Diner’s Delight Group members met
and lunched at the Wet Wok at West Hoe in Plymouth. This venue offers the opportunity
of good views of Plymouth sound being located on the foreshore at West Hoe; a good walk along
the promenade down to the Barbican; or across the Hoe to the city centre.

Our next event is likely to be a walk from
Princetown to Walkhampton along the old rail
track followed by lunch at the Walkhampton
Inn. Those not wishing to walk can book for
the lunch alone.
We now need some proposed venues/
organisers for the rest of this year, before
rounding off the year with an event to
celebrate five years since the founding of the
group, hopefully at a select dining venue.
Andy Paskins

Petanque Group

I

t may, of course, be just a coincidence, but at about the same time that there was
renewed pressure to have the game of Petanque established as an Olympic sport Tavy
District U3A started a Petanque Group.

Petanque is one of the family of boules games, played widely across Europe in various forms,
such as bocca in Italy. The origins of the game (or games) certainly dates back to imperial
Rome and even earlier versions in ancient Greece and Egypt.
However, it is France were the game is most widely played and the country with which we
associate petanque. Indeed, the very name of the modern game is from the French meaning
“feet fixed” or “feet planted” as the rules state that both feet must be firmly on the ground
when throwing the ball. The jack, or target ball, is called a cochennet also from the French
meaning “piglet”.
So it is that on Monday mornings the sound of metal on metal, shrieks of laughter or howls of
despair can be heard in the Meadows. The group has proved to be a hardy bunch and
already in 2018 have braved temperatures varying from almost zero to the mid 20’s. Only the
serious rain in early spring was able to dampen enthusiasm for a bit of “start the week” fun.
The petanque terrain was an initiative of the Lions Club of Tavistock and is part of the
Sensory Garden project in the Meadows. It is a community scheme, so if you don’t want to be
part of the Monday Petanque Group you can go down and play at any time.
The 2024 Olympics may be a long way off, but in life you have to have something to aim for,
don’t you?
John Noblet

Walks
Tuesday 11th September
Walk from Bere Alston to Tuckermarsh and back - 4 miles

Diana

Wednesday 26th September
Walk from Treryarnon Bay to Porthcothan beach. This is a good coast path but there are some
steps with the usual ups and down but not too strenuous. About 6-7 mls.
This is the walk that was postponed from July because of the hot weather.
Chris and Jennie
Tuesday 9th October
Walk from Long Ash through the Garden House - 4 miles.
Tuesday 16th October
Walk from Lydford Castle CP to High Down, Brat Tor and Fernworthy Down. About 7 mls

Diana

John

Thursday 25th October
TBA

Tony
The meeting place and time for all walks is the free car park at Pixon Lane (just below the
Market Inn) at 9.40am. unless otherwise stated above.
Bring lunch unless going for optional lunch where available.

This strange new breed of sheep was seen by John Noblet near Over Tor.

THEATRE NEWS
First of all will you please collect your tickets for La Fille mal gardee.
We don’t have anything else on offer at the moment. We have looked at the Theatre Royal
programme and nothing in the next season really inspires us. So we think we are going to look
wider, perhaps at the Northcott in Exeter and maybe Sterts next summer.
In the meantime it is well worth looking at The Wharf, they have a good range of live downloads
along with the latest films, and the price is very good! It is also a good idea to look at what is on
the The Carlton cinema in Okehampton (they seem to have a fuller selection of live downloads)
plus The Vue in Plymouth.
We will keep on looking for shows we think you will enjoy, and if you have any ideas let us know!
Janet
janle.hunt47@gmail.com

National Park Societies
Conference 2018
“What value our National
Parks?”
Friday 5th October 2018
If you would like to join us for what promises to be a fascinating and thought provoking day,
tickets are available for the conference, including lunch and refreshments, at a price of £35.
Or, if you would like to stay on for dinner and entertainment afterwards, tickets are £85.
Tickets are on sale now and can be obtained by phoning the DPA office on 01822 890646,
or online through the following website:
https://www.eventbrite.co.uk/e/nps-conference-2018-what-value-our-national-parkstickets46067308560
Join us at the Two Bridges Hotel in October and help to make this a memorable day!

Email Addresses
We take the security of our members seriously and for this reason we do not show
most email addresses in the Newsletter (as this is available to read online).
If you wish to contact a member of the committee, or perhaps a group leader, use
the contact form on our website www.tavydistrictu3a.org.uk

Events
Wednesday September 12th: Visit to Mary Tavy Hydro Electric Power station. 2.00pm
Tuesday September 18th: Skittles at Blacksmith’s Arms, followed by optional lunch. 11.45am
Wednesday September 19th: Visit to Ambrosia Factory, Lifton. 10.00am
Monday October 15th: Skittles as above.

Wednesday October 24th: Visit to Mary Tavy Power Station. 10.30am
Monday 29th October: Plymouth U3A Study Day. 9.30am for 10.00am. £25 including lunch.

The list for each is on the Events Table which gives further details and on which you
need to sign up.

Please make sure that you have the Group Leader’s mobile phone number if you
are joining a Group on a trip or day out. Such occasions might be a Social event,
a Walking or Birdwatching group or similar.
There have been instances where members have been held up on their way to a
meeting place and have not been able to contact the leader to let them know.

The Committee
TAVY
DISTRICT

Tavy District U3A
meets on the
first Wednesday of
the month
at 2.00pm in
Tavistock Town
Hall

Chair

David Palmer

612100

Vice Chair

Paul Ward

610608

Business Secretary

Robin Neave

854766

Treasurer

Randall Williams

859167

Membership

Barry Smith

07702 871671

Groups Liaison

Caroline Paskins

853377

Newsletter Distribution

Christine Pleydell

613054

Speaker’s Liaison

Andy Paskins

853377

Two Moors Liaison

Barry Smith

07702 871671

Equipment Officer

Andy Paskins

853377

Catering Liaison

Anna Clarkson

614243

Events Committee

Norma Woodcock

613597

Lillian Taylor

617720

Chris Webb

613884

Diana Smirles

612763

Janet Hunt

613088

Hilary O’Neill

854565

Webmaster

web@tavydistrictu3a.org.uk

Our Speaker Programme for the next few months:
October 3rd
Advances in Dementia Research
David Llewellyn
November 7th
Driving Safer for Longer
Red One Ltd

Last date for inclusion in the next
Newsletter is 20th August

Email to
johnnoblet@tavydistrictu3a.org.uk

