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ABEGTNNERS WXPEIIONCES OF STEAM LOCG BULLLING

These ramblings were oprowpted by Sue's comvent that few articles
are offered for the Newsletter, but what can a becinner tell the
veteren steam loco bhuilder? Of course there are Club Members who
haven't built a loco vet and thev are probably about to he vut
o't for ecver.

It all hanpered one dav when wy sons were Jeaving home, one for
Britieh Gas, ove ir the Arev and the third learning about beer
drinking. Suruvrise, I actuvally bad some spare cash and some spare

tine. Perusine throush the Tocal anmall ads T evnotted a second=hand

pyvFford lathe for sale and a qguicl phone call confirmed that it
was still available. Literally ar hour later a sale had bicen
avrecd for a Super 7 with cabinet ard eplaash guard al a nrice
most neorte row nav for a HI-RPT,

In due Tine the nachine wag irstalled in a cornmer of the gzarace
and I was soon rewinded of a wistate that atll parents wake -
NEVER lTeave vour nrize possessiors arvwhere withir reach of vour
offsrrine, Comrents like '] didr't krnow it needed oiling' (lathe)
and Vihattas a sood scraper! (2ft. nrecision ralae) make the biood
run hot and cold, nrorptirg choice dialogue Jearnt vears aqo
within tne walls of Chatham Jockvard. Nevertheless, a start was
made alter wood advice given bhv the original vrenrietor of baid-
stone MuS , that 'The econcry vou make a start on a loco, 1!
better' . whoti
e ever-increasineg cost of raw materials or just wanted a aguick
sale, one will neover know.

rer he thouaoht I Jooked a hit old, vas considering

Drawincs, 1vustrection bool ard a few castiras were ourehas:

thae SIMULEX desiuroed Hhv Mavtin Bvans {tor t

T2

Heginner, Beforoe
tong it becowmes clear that instruction books car ovly tell vou
sC o mwuch, and refoerence rust be mode to oithe
atiorn. Hooks : Fartin b
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Fe s mechanical wachives are hesit Luilt fron a datun i any doeoree

of accuracvy ard spooth rurnire is to be achieved, As a suital-do
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TRIP TO THE ISLE OF MAN by PETER JACKSON

“Darling”, I said, giving the wife a quick cuddle, “I'll take you to the Isle of
Man”. “Why? Never heard of the place! Is there an Isle of Woman? You
must be joking! Have you been before?” My fault, of course, for
encouraging the dear girl to take an interest in her surroundings. “Let me
tell you”, I said, fielding the easiest question first, “about the time I went
there when I was quite young”.

We travelled on the “Victoria” from Liverpool. The boat had two funnels,
coal-fired boilers and reciprocating engines. On the stern was a large gun
with a man guarding it. I was informed by the man that I was not allowed
near the gun because “It is here in case we are attacked by a German
submarine and don’t sit on that box, that is the ammunition!” The box had
a big padlock on it and the Captain had the key! Arrived at Douglas, our
identity cards were checked and some of us had our baggage and our
persons searched. This was repeated on the way home but they didn’t catch
the fat lady who had lots of knitting wool wound round her waist. A lot of
ordinary things were scarce in England in 1944! The hotels on the seafront
at Douglas were surrounded by barbed wire fences and soldiers with rifles
guarded them. “That is a prison camp for Germans”, I was told, “so don't
stare and don’t stick your tongue out or wave. Just pretend they are not
there”,

Bound to be a bit different this time, I mused, approaching a well-known
travel agent in Chatham High Street. “We have nothing on The Isle of
Man”, I was told, “Nobody goes there”. Obtaining at last the address of
The Isle of Man Tourist Board, I wrote for details of the forthcoming
railway celebrations.

Meanwhile, we had a holiday in Malta.

Receiving the Manx 1993 price list, I wrote for a bus timetable, a book on
touring the Island and a map of Douglas. My letter and cheque were
returned; the prices had gone up. I sent another cheque and waited.

Meanwhile, we had a holiday in Rhodes.

My letter and cheque were returned because the map of Douglas was out of
print. I sent a third letter and cheque.

Meanwhile, we had a holiday in Brussels.

No wonder I had been told “No-one goes to the Isle of Man”. “Why bother
going?” said the wife, “Save the money”. “Well”, I replied, “it is very
interesting. The Island’s symbol has three legs and the pussy cats have no



tails”., I was not believed and who could blame her. On honeymoon in
Scotland I had given her a jacket potato with haggis filling, telling her that
haggis is a rare bird with one wing which flies in circles round the
mountain tops.

“That’s very expensive”. The wife had seen the cheque I was sending to
the hotel. “We could go to Greece for twice that”. “Ah, but this will be a
very interesting experience. They have lots of trains”. “You know me on a
train”, she replied, “lullaby lullaby. You waste your money”. “We are flying
from Luton, another new experience, a small aircraft”. “I enjoyed the
ferryboat to Belgium. Why can't we use the ferryboat?” “Too late”, I said,
“I've paid the airfare and booked a place for the car at Luton Airport”.
Exit wife, muttering darkly. We were not off to a good start.

Two laps round Luton Airport and I found car park B, checked in the
luggage, climbed the ladder into the aircraft, the two propellers spun and
we were off. Time for tea and biscuits, the smallest barley sugar I have
ever seen and we were there.

Now for a bus to Douglas. We sat at the bus stop. The airport gradually
became deserted until only one taxi was left. “The buses are on strike”,
said the driver. “Cost you £12 to Douglas”. We took it. “Better the ferry
boat” said the wife in a stage whisper. “We had two ferry boats”, said the
taxi driver, “but last week one had an accident. The captain called for
“Full Astern” but the engines went “Full Ahead”. They hit the pier and
bent the bow of the ferryboat. She has gone for repairs. Only half a
service now but at least you can get a tee-shirt with the inscription “Who
put that pier there?””

After a night in an hotel with superb food and musical plumbing, we went
for a ride on the 100-year-old electric train. This consists of one motor car
and one open ‘toast- rack’ trailer car, the latter having no doors. Although
the trailer car has a hand brake and the two units are linked by a safety
chain, I could see no evidence of continuous braking on the train. Clearly
they had not received the same communication from Brussels that we had
received! The track ran alongside the road for a considerable distance with
no fence in between the cars and the trains, just a white line painted on
the ground. To stop the train, you stood in the road and waved at the
driver. He waved back. On some corners, the squealing noise made by the
flanges rubbing the check rails set the teeth on edge and the end play
between the trailer car axle and the axle boxes was about 1 1/2 . The
scenery, however, was really beautiful and the ride very interesting.

The steam trains are the same gauge as the electric - 3’ and the coaches
are hauled by 2-4-0 external cylinder engines with lots of huff and puff,



not to say rock and roll. Hold onto your seat folks, even my missus
couldn’t sleep on this ride. With the simplest of signalling systems and
country stations without platforms, this railway has a rural charm which is
hard to beat. Waiting at Castletown to catch the last train of the day back
to Douglas, we were surprised when it arrived half an hour early, chugged
slowly past us and vanished round the bend in the direction of Douglas.
The station master ambled over “There has been an accident. A farmer
with a tractor and trailer tried to beat the train across a level crossing and
didn’t quite make it. We have bent the engine and all the coaches so you
will have to go back by bus.” As only one bus was provided for the whole
train load, several of us had to stand all the way.

“Well, at least we enjoyed the horse trams on the promenade”. “Yes”, said
the wife, “but think of that poor horse and the mess it leaves in the middle
of the road”. Then with a big smile, she said “Good for the garden. We'll
take some home!” Now I do allow souvenirs in our luggage, even rocks
from the seashore, but you have to draw the line somewhere!

We missed the T.T. races by design and were there during Crown Green
Bowls and International Cycle Racing Weeks. Some people in the next
hotel had brought their penny-farthing bicycles and rode these at a sedate
pace along the promenade. The main events were held elsewhere.

On the last day, returning from the shops we saw a huge cloud of black
smoke near the ferry terminal. As we drew near, camera in hand, there
was a loud rumbling and a shriek of steam whistles and a parade of steam
traction engines, rollers and waggons came past us and headed for a steep
hill. The week-end steam rally had assembled. The last vehicle was a
miniature traction engine with trailer, about 4’ high to the top of the
chimney. The lady sitting on the trailer made sure that the driver had a
plentiful supply of coal and the traffic jam behind this lot had to be seen to
be believed.

I never did get my timetable and book from The Tourist Board so you
shouldn’t be surprised when I tell you that a large number of the hotels on
Douglas promenade are empty and boarded up. Tourism is not what it
was. The famous Manx kippers? Good for breakfast in the hotel but too
expensive to send home.

Next holiday abroad? you ask; Philippines. Perhaps I'll get a ride on the
Metrorail in Manila. “Each train has 2 coaches and can take 750 people.
Doors open for only 30 seconds.” Now someone slow and fat could easily
be carried too far under these conditions.

Kok Kk kk



BOILER TESTING

LISTING OF EXPIRED CERTIFICATES OR EXPIRING BEFORE THE END OF APRIL 1994.

NAME MODEL EXPIRY

MR D.BUTCHER 5" GAUGE 0-6-0 POLLY 12/04/94
MR P.CARPENTER 5" GAUGE 0-6-0T SIMPLEX "W.NORTON" 15/09/92
MR N.F.CLARK 5" GAUGE 0-4-0ST SWEET PEA 28/09/93
MR N.F.CLARK 4 1/2" SCALE BURRELL TRACTION ENGINE 11/04/94
MR C.E.P.DARLEY 5" GAUGE 0-4-0T "BAUDOT" 09/11/93
MR F.DEEPROSE 5" GAUGE 0-4-0 "POLLY 2" 11/04/94
MR D.A.DELLER 3 1/2"GAUGE TICH 03/08/93
MR T.GREGSON 5" GAUGE 0-6-0T BUTCH 22/07/91
MR T.GREGSCON 5" GAUGE GWR 2-6-2T 30/06/92
MR T.GREGSON 3" SCALE ATKINSON STEAM LORRY 30/06/92
MR A.E.GURR 3 1/2" GAUGE 0-6-0T ROB ROY "STOUXSIE" 28/12/93
MR R.HODGKINS 5" GAUGE 0-6-0 SIMPLEX No.1270 08/02/¢

MR L .HULBERT VERTICAL STATIONARY 15/09/9.
MR G.KIMBER 5" GAUGE 0-4-0 "WREN" 20/09/88
MR N.KING 5" GAUGE 0-4-0ST SWEET PEA 30/04/91
MR N.KING 3 1/2" GAUGE 4-6-0 DORIS No.4771 08/07/91
MR P.KINGSFORD 5" GAUGE 4-4-2 JERSEY LILY 04/04/94
MR R.J.LINKINS 5" GAUGE 2-6-0 07/07/92
MR P.MARTIN 5" GAUGE 0-6-0T SIMPLEX 03/08/93
MR P.MARTIN 3 1/2" GAUGE BLACK FIVE 05/10/93
MR A.PROBYN 5" GAUGE 0-4-0 "DIXIE" 26/05/92
MR E.PURSEY 3 1/2" GAUGE NE 4-4-0 "MISS TEN TO EIGHT! 19/10/93
MR E.PURSEY 5" GAUGE ILMS 0-6-0T 19/10/93
MR R.R.STAGG 3 1/2" GAUGE 4-6-2 BRITANNIA "BOADICEAM 10/06/91
MR C.THORNDYCRAFT 5" GAUGE 0-6-0 SPEEDY 19/08/91
MR C.THORNDYCRAFT 5" GAUGE D CLASS 4-4-0 No. 737 24/08/93
MR B.WHITE 3 1/2" GAUGE JULIET 0-4-0T 25/08/93
MR M.WREN 3 1/2% GAUGE 0-4-0 "TICH" 23/02/93
Members wishing to have a boiler tested Dby the Society, to the Southe:

Federation test standards, MUST make prior arrangement with one of the
testers listed below and another member of the Society to act as witness
for the test. A charge of 50p. will be made for each certificate igsued

to cover the cost of the certificate.

Any boiler produced for a test must be fitted with a 1/4 x 40 ME male

fitting to take the test pump.

Mr.G.Kimber. 4 The Stream, Ditton, Maidstone. W.Malling 845931

Mr.P.Kingsford. 16 Cherry Tree Road, Charing Heath. Charing 2086

Mr.M.Parham. 9 The Landway, Bearsted. Maidstone 630298

Mr.D.Paterson. 1 Westlawn, Little Ivy Mill, Loose. Maidstone 743081

Mr.A.Payne. 38 Oxford Road, Maidstone. Maidstone 757545



From.,.. i'r. D.B, Laurie Lawrence
£€ “hipsnade jome Fark
whipsnade
bunsteble Peds LUG 2LP
16 Zept '93
“t seqQ...

Dear 5ue,
A viece &s prowised. I hope the members will treat it in the same
lignt-hearted way it is written, I have whittled it dovn a good deal
already (and delted some jolly ! revartee between me and a saucy
lady doc and ditto Sister) and, althcugh it is a little long still,
vlease do not cut further. If it doeBunot suit, say 80, and.I'll
have it back. ¥0 hard feelings! Actually, when I showed up at Rthan
the first thing I was told was the list of those who had waved
ta~ta eince I was last there. And also who had what trouble, s0 I
figured a little reassurance night well be toplcal.

vest wishes to you all

Aaa&f”

Laurie

CHART
(A not too serious account of a serious matter
relevant to model engineers knocking on a bit)
by Laurie

I suppose every model engineer at some time or other is faced with a decision - To be or not to be
(to quote the Bard) or To do or not to do. Thus it was with me when the specialist said - If it is
cancer do you want to know? What a way to tell you. Do you want to know? Well, having made
the damning inference from the man, you swallow a couple of whole hard boiled eggs and gulp -
yes - and forget to say please. So, the man says he is not very happy about carving up people
(That's a relief, since I'm not very happy about that too, although I did not mind 50 or so years ago
having a shooting match with the Hun and Little Yellow Men). Well now, says the man, have a
word with my colleague, she will tell you about CHART and RT.

What you don't find out until after is that CHART is still more or less on atrial basis, although it
was first used at Mount Vernon Hospital in 1985. Oh, CHART is an acronym:-

Continuous
Hyper
Accelerated
Radio
Therapy.

According to the booklet (one of four I was given) (well-informed, see!) the details of Chart
treatment are decided at the Medical Research Council Trials Office in Cambridge. You, Mr. or
Mirs. Patient become a statistic, not any old statistic, but a chartistic. Oh happy you, ignorant but
happy you. And the three sisters in the Marie Curie Research Wing at M.V.H. are very pleased to
see you - lovely girls, by the way. Now, having been enrolled as a volunteer (albeit an involuntary
one - work that out) off you go to M.V.H. where you engage in a great deal of activity, which
mostly involves getting undressed, re-dressed, undressed and son on. All my zips and buttons
remained calm under this untoward activity, in spite of the frequency of this caper. The most
amazing and trying experience is a CT Scan, (Computerised Tomography) which involves one
being inserted into something euphemistically called 'The Doughnut'. There's no jam, you are the
jam. This machine, about one million quidsworth I imagine, takes lots of X-ray pictures slice by



slice of your body. If one suffers from claustrophobia in any degree -- but I won't go into that,
nevertheless, I was very relieved when 45 minutes later the young man said enough was enough --
thought so too.

One emerges from this experience with tattoos in strategic places. Only later does the reason for
this establishment of one's body appear. (No, I won't show you mine) The real fun and games
begins when someone has digested all the information about you and decided you are fit enough to
be 'Charted'. I gather you have to be reasonably fit and judging by the amount of blood taken from
me to test fro my fitness, it is a wonder I managed to crawl along for the first session of Chart.
Then comes the shock -~ Chart is continuous more or less. One is scheduled for 12 days of this, no
breaks, no week-end golf or a quick whipround the track or happy couple of hours in the
workshop. No, 12 days straight off and just to confound your metabolic routine, three times a day
at 8 am., 2 p.m., 8 p.m.. (8 a.m. Ugh! the middle of the night for me!). All that messes up any
thoughts of skiving off to play in between time because each session takes about an hour including
before and after odds and ends, and including approximately 15 minutes in the Linear Accelerator
(that is the half a million quidsworth, or maybe a million, gadget which does the bombardment of
gamma rays - X-rays - on one's delicate person. You only realise how delicate you person is until
someone starts mucking about with it!).

Because of the time scale of the treatment there are teams of R.Gs. (radiographers). I think four
teams on L.A. No. 4. They all seemed like girls just out of school and there they were happily
operating this most expensive gadget and so confidently, it scared me stiff. All that expensive stuff
and I put my life in their young hands! And hands reminds me. There you are, stripped to the waist
- or whatever - no details - arms resting across the top of your baffled head, and the purpose of the
tattoos on your body becomes clear, these are so that you can be positioned precisely under the
L.A. thing. And precision means just that, or not quite our idea. Not to the nearest thou as we
would have but to the nearest milli-metre or less. Four teams, different girls, different shifts and,
to put you in exactly the right position you have to be pushed, prodded, eased or otherwise -~ relax
please and leave it to us, so you do - leave it to them. And you won't believe it, but in each shift of
two or three R.Gs. there is ALWAYS one with ICY cold hands! No need to say how you feel
when these Arctic fingers gently land on your very sensitive body. At least all is ready.
Measurements taken of your tattoos in relation to the half million quidsworth; Don't move!! Check
and check again. The lights go out, a rapid rat-a-tat-tat of heels on the floor as the R.Gs. remove
themselves to behind the shield and - The worst happens!

You are lying on the hard plain slab under the said half a million with your forearms resting across
the top of your head, you have been told (commanded!) DON'T move, you are b****y
uncomfortable, you hear the switch go on, the rumbling buzz of the half a million starts up and you
have an uncontrollable diabolical itch on the end of your nose! Or, in the case of Reg, the chap
before me, somewhere more intimate. DON'T move! The R.Gs. don't want their bombardment to
be on other than where their plan of your body indicates, the relative part, that is. I liked that, as a
model engineer, I appreciate the need for a plan to work to.

The booklet says RT is painless, and so it is, you feel nothing. The only discomfort is lying on the
slab, like a side of uncured pork, absolutely still, arms above your head and, believe you me, for 15
minutes or so, that is very wearying indeed. There are no side effects, so the booklet says. And
there aren't. But there are after effects which are different. You have to infer these from the
booklet. Depending on the area of bombardment, you can have some 'passing' troubles; in my
case, a difficulty in swallowing is one and I have some goo to help that and that has some side



effect, I suspect. Soft foods are recommended, (I've even got a booklet on a suitable diet including
recipes). Soft = Sludge! No smoking, Natch and no spirits. No? No? definitely N-O. It is quite
simple, obey the rules (their rules) and M.V.H. do not worry about you. Disobey and it is no good
suing M.V .H for a half a million -- it's all your own fault. See ?! I saw. Verboten stays verboten
and the only glimmer of hope on the horizon is the Doc's promise to let me know when it is safe to
resume nightcapping when it is Christmas. I breathed in relief.

Me, being me, I asked questions. Having killed off a lot of ill humoured tumour, what, I asked,
happens to deceased rubbish! Oh, the body gets rid of it naturally. Well, it seems there are a
couple of exits for the defunct rubbish. You can cough it up and get rid of it, some of it, or there is
another exit, but I delicately will not go in to that. Perhaps I have not put that very well, better I
should say I won't comment on that end of the business except to mention I have invested in a
couple of those aerosol air-fresheners. Even I am sensitive to atmosphere!.

There was one patient in our party of four, old Kitty, she looked about 70 plus, in a wheelchair and
cheerful. And she made us three others quite humble. She had been having RT on and off for 25
years and could still smile! Very re-assuring to us, that was.

As I write this, I am in the middle of the post-Chart course course. Eh?! That is just what I said -
Eh?! What it means is that I have had the Chart course and there follows six weeks of attendance,
(every Monday morning) for examination, X-rays, sundry poking and prodding and that is the post
course thing. After that there are further visits for check up at stated intervals over eight weeks.
From then on every three months for two years you have further checks.

I mentioned to the Doc that I was 74 and by the time the whole business was over - Oh, but after
the two years we still keep an eye on you! Well, said I, they have more confidence in my longevity
than I have! What happens, I asked, if that Bloke Up There says come on in you've had your time
and it's good-bye? Oh, don't worry about that, we're not worried. Very confidence making, I
thought. I must mention the questionnaires. So far, Ihave completed three of them. They are
what I call computer friendly, that is a series of questions and tick the appropriate box. That is so
the brainless computer gefs it all in a nice tidy statistical fashion. No grey areas; about 50
questions per issue; four boxes per question, graded like this -- Is your appetite affected since the
treatment' Tick the relevant box - Not at all'; 'Very little; 'Sometimes'; 'A lot'. Get the picture?
The question which gets the biggest hoot from all, is -~ 'Has your sexual activity been affected?"
The usual four boxes tick as appropriate. The Research Sister said in response to my query, ['m
74, what --? Put down - not at all. She refused to say how she knew! Perhaps it was because she
was pretty. Or something., Anyway, there was no box for Wishful thinking.

My message to fellow model engineers who may find themselves faced with the question - to be or
not to be? - is fairly simple, have a bash. There's nowt to fear, you merely have to do as you are
told. That helps a great deal even if it is unusual for some of us. Chart is painless, or at least no
worse than convincing the wife your lathe is clapped out and you need a new one. You never
know, you might get one as a sort of consolation. Wishful thinking 77 (A new lathe I mean, not a
new wife).

Laurie

Dunstable Beds
21 Sept '93




>>>NEW MEMBERS>>>NEW MEMBERS>>>NEW MEMBERS>>>NEW MEMBERS>>>>>>

We welcome the following into the Club:

John Mitchell, a print production manager £rom Loose, who has
previously constructed boats and planes in wood and plastic;

and

Martin Weeks, a mechanical engineering technician Exrom
Walderslade, who builds steam locomotives and stationary engines.
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SUBSCRIPTIONS WILL SOON BE DUE FOR 199%4. Please send your sub.
to the Treasurer.

Do not forget to mention if you wish to be covered by the Personal
Accident Insurance ag this will mean we need an additional fifty
pence on top of your subscription. This 18 reguired by the
date of the A.G.M. Friday 4th March 1if you want to be covered.
Just send this slip:

I enclose herewith the sum of £...... ( £5 or £2-50 if retired )
being my subscription to the Society for 1994.

Plus the sum of 50p for Personal Accident Cover (delete if not
required)

ooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

................................................................
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I am sorry to report that we lost Mrs Wallis in the middle of
November. Mr and Mrs Wallis did a great deal for the society during
their 1lifetimes and even after the death of Mr Wallis a few years ago
Mrs Wallis gave much of her time on Sundays to man the ticket office
for us. She will be greatly missed as a friend to us all and our
sympathy is sent to her children and grandchildren.
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SUE'S SPOT

Greetings one and all. Thanks to my contributors for this issue -
John Barrow, Peter Jackson and Laurie Lawrence - and to Bob Hodgkins
who did some of the printing for me. But I remain sorely in need of
articles. Closing date for next issue is March 27th but please feel
free to write something now!

So what has everyone been doing then? Well in September, our
Secretary Martin won the annual award at the Southern Federation
Autumn Rally for his latest engine, a 5" gauge Duchess of Hamilton.
In October we had a lovely day at Birchley thanks to Dummond and
Jennifer Randall and the following weekend a crowd of us went to the
Midlands Exhibition by coach and had a good look around. November we
had the hot dog and night run - it is sad that we seem to see fewer
and fewer engines enjoying an evening run. Still there was plenty of
people and the hot dogs were wolfed down incredibly fast along with
the toasted cheese rolls. It was nice to see George Barlow again at
the beginning of this month looking very £fit and with a super and
varied selection of sglides of his travels to show us.

Although we have officially finished running it was decided at a
recent committee meeting that if any passed drivers wanted to run and
take passengers in the winter then providing there were sufficient
members present to make this possible they could go ahead. Meanwhile
winter works continue with concrete supports still to be made for
parts of the track, more wedges to be set, the odd kink in the track
to be sorted out, fencing, pavement, painting...... and in the spring
some more concrete beams to be cast as we now have none spare. S0
there is plenty to do as always.

Gate opening : Boxing Day Run and British Summer Time Sundays 11 to
11-30 and 2 to 2-30; winter Sundays 11 to 11-30 only and best to ring
a regular committee member if coming for something specific. Friday
evenings the gate is manned f£from 7-15 until 7-45. I have tried to
see if we can get any more keys for our members and I rang the council
recently about this, but I did not get an encouraging reception as
they seem reluctant to release any more keys to anyone. But I shall
keep trying every so often and keep you posted.

The committee has recently clarified the Byelaws regarding young
drivers on the track at Mote Park. Under sixteen vyear old drivers
are only allowed to operate when no passengers are being carried on
the track AND where the adult tutor sitting directly behind is able to
take control of the locomotive if mnecessary. In effect this limits
junior drivers to locomotives without tenders. This change in the
Byelaws will be ratified at the next AGM.
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*DIARY DATES 1993 INTO 1994+
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Sunday Decembexr 26th : Boxing Day Run.

Friday January 7th : Video and Crumpet Night.

Friday February 4th : Guest Speaker.

Friday March 4th ¢ Annual General Meeting.

Sunday March 27th : Public Running.

Friday April 1lst : Bits'n'Chips'n'Fish'n'Pieces Evening.
Monday May 1lst : Club Celebration (provisional date).

WHAT'S TO COME

Boxing Day we celebrate Christmas at the Clubhouse with our cold
turkey and a drop of something warming. Or tea as the case may be.
Do join usg with your lunch and assist with giving the kids a festive
steam train ride in the afternoon (weather and scobriety permitting).

January Club Night on the 7th is Video Night and if anyvone gets a
good video for Christmas that they think everyone will enjoy, then
please bring it along. I do hope none of you got the wrong idea about
the crumpet bit (or video come to that) because I do of course mean the
toasted kind with butter and a cup of tea.

February Club Evening on the 4th we will have a guest speaker; if
vou don't like gsurprises and wish to know who it ig then just get in
touch before the event, a poster will be put on the Club Noticeboard in
plenty of time. But please try and come in particular when we have a
guest as it ig nicer for them to have a large audience rather than a
small one,

March Club Night also on the 4th is the Annual General Meeting at
the Clubhbouse. Will it be a long one or can we rocket through the
agenda in twenty minutes? Be prompt so that you do not miss anything!

The last Sunday in March is when the clocks go forward which is
traditionally our first public running day. For the not so keen or
maybe not g0 hardy (or is it foolhardy) this will probably still
remain the gtarting date for the season.

Friday April lst is the Bits and Pieces and Fish and Chips Evening
as well as being Good Friday. Always popular, feel free to bring the
family along to join in.

Monday May 1st, what is all the fuss about a Club Celebration?
Well, it is our 55th yvear and in particular it is our Presidents Golden
Wedding Anniversary so we want to lay on a bit of a do at the Clubhouse
for Jack and Joy. Thig is to be a surprise to them as I've left this
bit out of Jack's newsletter, they are just aware we are celebrating
55 vears of the Club. So more details in the Spring Newsletter, but
in the meantime please keep that date free to join wus and don't tell
Jack and Joy!

So that just about sums up the next few months ahead. Hope to see
as many of you as can join us.




