














AND FINALLY
A WORD FROM THE EDITOR!

Christmas in Wales, I am able to report, was sunny and snowless! For once we enjoyed better weather than
Hertfordshire and in fact, most of the country it seems!

The Gower Peninsula enjoys its very own climate......

shame it has more than its fair share of rain as a rule!

Christmas and New Year were enjoyable sharing the festive time with friends however, we all agreed that Christmas
can be hard work at times....

With our advancing years we now need our spectacles more and more often, this led to quite exhausting evenings when
we were either playing games or watching television.

Spectacles on for seeing board games, reading the dictionary (for Scrabble cheats!) or reading what chocolate was what
in a selection box.

Spectacles off reading playing cards, moving the counter round a board or scrutinisng an opponent.

Change of spectacles for long distance to watch the television, change back to reading ones for trying to decypher what
was on the remote control after determining which remote control of the three was the right one to use for what
machine.....keep them on for looking through the Radio Times....too much to read so change specs back to read the
menu on the television screen and so on. By bedtime I felt I had done several hours work out at a fitness studio!

With all the festive food and drink, I could have done with the exercise effort on my tummy not my arms.
However, alls not lost, I think my mid life ‘bingo wings’ may have benefitted from the ‘spectacle keep fit’ regime!

We had an eventful journey home, we pulled into Membury services for a ‘comfort stop’ (thankfully as it turned out as
we dont as a rule; I can usually wait until we get home!) and discovered one of the horse trailer tires had burst and we
had been driving along on a shredded wheel. It wasn’t until we had unpacked the trailer we discovered we didn’t have
the tool to change the tire!

Some considerable time later in sub zero conditions and having accosted what seemed to be most of the car drivers and
lorry drivers passing through the services, a chap with a Land Rover and trailer similar to ours drove in and had

the right sized tool to help us out.

We were only marooned for an hour on this occasion, a mere ‘brief interlude’ compared to other times spent on the
hard shoulder of the M4!

Happy New Year!

Ladies: In mid-life women no longer have upper arms, we have wing spans. We are no longer women in sleeveless
shirts, we are flying squirrels in drag.

Any views or opinions presented are solely those of the author and do not necessarily represent those of the Editor.

Please take your news to Barbara Springate at Horseshoe Villa, Munden Road or
Give me a ring, or drop me a line
Jackie Morris, Chauffeurs Cottage, Green End, Dane End. Phone: 438551
Email : Jackiemorris@tesco.net
HIGH STREET, WARE
‘RANDLE’
(what is now the swanky hairdressers)






