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and we think thatõs what we gave you at the Summer Party in July. 
The very inviting tables set the scene for the whole afternoon .  The 
buffet was superb ð in fact, people were queuing up for òsecondsó 
while some folk were still in line the first time around! (We will try 
to forestall this from happening next time.) The quiz was a fun 
accompaniment to the meal before we all settled down to be 
entertained by the delightful group òDulcimaó. The chatting 
continued afterwards, encouraged by plentiful cups of tea.  
 
From Catherine Miller: ñI found this a very enjoyable occasion. The food was lovely and 

so was the singing. I shared a table with people I didnôt know and had the opportunity to 

get to know them better. This was, of course, in addition to meeting old friends. The quiz 

was a great icebreaker and good fun. Thanks to all of those people who put so much work 

into organizing the whole successful eventò. 

Shirley Lister wrote:  ñI would like to add my thanks for and appreciation of the work 

which went into the Summer Party. The food was good and the entertainment by 

ñDulcimaò excellent. Both my husband and myself enjoyed the day very much indeedò. 

An email from Marianne Shelley read: ñI really enjoyed the summer party. The quiz was 

great fun and broke the ice for more shy members. The food was good and I managed to 

get more than my fair share of the wine! Congratulations and thanks to all the members 

who arranged it allò.  

 

JUST TO PROVE THAT WE NEVER SERVE UP THE SAME THING 
TWICE, WE INVITE YOU TO OUR AUTUMN SHINDIG - 

 
A FISH & CHIP Q UIZ NIGHT  

On Wednesday, 26 th  October 6.30pm ð 9.30pm 
at the Blandford Parish Centre  

 
Full details are on the enclosed invitation and all we ask you to do is 
to book by the 19 th  October  as food has to be ordered in advance.  
 

Roll up!  Roll up!  Appetites and brainboxes at the ready!  
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           CHAIRMANõS NOTES 
 

When you read these Notes it will be September, but they were 

written whilst I sat out in the garden enjoying some August 

sunshine surrounded by glorious summer colour, fluttering 

butterflies and a view of busy swallows swooping up an insect 

lunch in the neighbouring field.  I hope you too had the chance 

this summer to just sit back and relish the day! 

 

When I opted to give up fulltime work and become a óthird 

agerô, I never imagined that life could still be so busy.  There are always the daily chores 

to be completed and the dog to be walked (good time to have a think!), the garden to be 

pottered in and family to see, not to mention holiday plans and outings with friends to be 

finalized.  For the last couple of years I have added to this list U3A committee and county 

meetings plus now planning the programme for two of our interest groups, so it is lovely 

to have the opportunity every fortnight to join the ladies of one of our craft groups for an 

afternoon of effortless chat whilst we knit, stitch and generally put the world to rights.  

 

This I now know is what U3A is all about: learning something new, trying out a new 

hobby or just being in the company of like-minded people doing something you are all 

interested in éé and making friends and enjoying each otherôs company! 

 

Talking of which, what a great afternoon we had at the óSugar & Spiceô Summer Get-

together in early July when the Blandford Parish Centre buzzed with conversation and 

laughter, heaved with sighs of appreciation after lunch and rang to the sound of loud 

applause when we were beautifully entertained by the ladies of óDulcimaô. A big ñthank 

youò has to go to Pat Ashworth for coordinating the arrangements for a lovely afternoon. 

 

Donôt forget to make a note in your diary** of these events: Our next Open Meeting at 

Durweston Village Hall which will be on Friday 30
th

 September. Next up is a Fish & 

Chip Quiz Night at the Blandford Parish Centre on Wednesday 26
th
 October (see the 

invitation enclosed with this Newsletter for full details).  

  

The backbone of any U3A newsletter is the diverse range of news reports from around the 

groups, and then there are the notices of upcoming events and in addition snippets of 

useful information that have been passed on to Thelma, our editor.  Thelma tells me she is 

delighted with the response she has received to her appeals for holiday stories and 

accounts of interesting trips and outings, which appear in this issue. Keep them coming! 

There is still one more Newsletter before the year is out. 

 

Enjoy the autumn months and I look forward to seeing you on Friday, 30
th
 September.  

Christine  
** The 2012 U3A diary is now available, price £2. These will be on sale at the September 

Open Meeting and I will be happy to re-order more if required. 
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WHO WAS THE SPY FROM TISBURY?  
 

It was a sunny afternoon during Wimbledon week with a good match on TV, yet 

over 70 people attended our Open Meeting in June to hear an illustrated talk by Dr Yvonne 

Varley, a retired General Practioner, titled ñThe Spy from Tisburyò. We were not 

disappointed. Yvonneôs enthusiasm for her subject was clear from the start. As she herself 

says, she has, over the years, ñfound comfort and enchantment in reading the works of 

Leeds born author Arthur Ransome, who wrote the Swallows and Amazons series of books 

for childrenò ï  so now we knew the identity of Yvonneôs óSpyô! 

When Yvonne came to live near Shaftesbury, she was surprised to discover that 

Ransome had lived at Hatch, near Tisbury, with his wife Ivy and daughter Tabitha, renting 

Manor Farm from 1911 to 1924. On enquiring further, Yvonne discovered that although 

Ransome loved his daughter dearly, he had a disastrous relationship with his wife, who 

constantly thwarted his writing ambitions. 

In 1913, Lord Alfred Douglas sued Ransome over a biography he had written about 

Oscar Wilde. Although the court case was decided in his favour, this traumatic incident 

was the last straw in the anxiety of Ransomeôs life and he left for St Petersburg, Russia ï a 

long way to go to escape from an unhappy marriage! 

He felt at home in Russia, where he could fish, play chess and write without 

interruption. He taught himself Russian, but missing Tabitha, he returned home after six 

months. But life with Ivy remained intolerable and he went back to Russia at the outbreak 

of the First World War, offering his services to the Foreign Office. He became the War 

Correspondent of the Daily News and later the Manchester Guardian.  

He observed the problems of Russian Society and the political situation and wrote 

about them objectively. When he was able to get back to England, he gave insights to the 

British Government, who were not always happy with the intelligence he imparted. 

However, because he had become closely associated with Trotsky and Lenin, with whom 

he played chess, Ransome was persuaded to work for MI6 as Agent 76, with the brief of 

getting information from them.  

As well as keeping company with Lenin and Trotsky, Ransome became intimate 

with the latterôs secretary, Evgenia Shelepina, leading to speculation as to whether he was 

a ñdouble agentò. In 1919, unhappy about the Allied Intervention in Russia, Ransome 

escaped and together with Evgenia, embarked on a dangerous journey into Estonia, 

carrying valuables for the Communists to finance Socialist ideals worldwide. 

In 1924, Ivy agreed to divorce Ransome and he returned to England with his new 

wife, Evgenia. They lived in the Lake District, Ransomeôs childhood home, where he gave 

up journalism to write. Published in 1930, Swallows and Amazons was the first of the 

hugely popular childrenôs series for which he is famous, winning for him the first ever 

Carnegie Medal for Childrenôs Literature. 

He died in 1967 and his books are still in print. The Arthur Ransome Society has a 

worldwide membership, keeping alive for todayôs children, the spirit of adventure 

portrayed in his writing ï something very close to Yvonneôs heart.   

Yvonne told us that she had recently paid a visit to Manor Farm, near Tisbury, when 

the present owners kindly allowed her to see around inside - a privilege, she said. 
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A MISCELLANY   
 

This isnôt the last Newsletter of the year but why wait till then to pat ourselves on the 

back? In the summer issue, we reported on the formation of nine new groups, some of 

which are spinoffs from the WWD Exhibition in March. All of these groups have taken off 

and are blossoming ï see Group News on pages 6, 7, 16, 17, 19, 20 and 22 and we extend 

our heartfelt thanks to their leaders for their enthusiasm. These pages include reports from 

most of the ñold timersò and these, too, continue to flourish. This time, we havenôt heard 

from: Art Appreciation, Astronomy, Book Group, Craft II, Geology, German, Radio 

Comedy, Recorder or Virtual Computer groups. No news is éé. sadly, no news -  so we 

hope they will bring us up-to-date with their activities for the next issue.  

 

But th is is good news! 
Since the last Newsletter, we are delighted to report on another possible NEW GROUP. A 

newly joined member ï Val Hodge ï is happy to start a group called ñPoetry ï reading, 

writing and listeningò. The title says it all and we hope it will strike a chord with many of 

you. Hopefully, Val will be at the next Open Meeting on 30
th
 September ready to answer 

your questions. Val is a brave lady, starting a group when she herself is new so we hope 

she will get some well-deserved encouragement.    Contact Val on 07511 522909 (mobile) 

 

A big welcome to é. 
éé all new members, ie those joining since January 2011, who are invited to a ñNew 

Membersô Coffee Morning on Monday, 10
th
 October. This is a great opportunity to meet 

other new members, as well as those who may already have become friends. Invitations 

will be sent out to new members nearer the time. But please do make a note in your diaries 

now. 

 

Donõt forget those other coffee mornings! 
We would like to see more people at our regular twice-monthly coffee mornings ï 2

nd
 

Tuesday, 11.00am at The Wheatsheaf and 4
th
 Tuesday, same time at The Crown. Take the 

weight off your feet after shopping and enjoy a drink and a chat with friends. 

 

Hints and Tips ð a column suggested by Janet Miller  
1. All of us at times require the services of a reliable plumber, electrician, gardener, odd-

job man, cleaner ï but where do you find these treasures? Angela suggests that if you 

know of one/some whom you could recommend, send YOUR contact details to the Editor 

and they will be printed in the next issue. We could not publish the trades peopleôs names 

as this would be a form of advertising.                            Many thanks to Angela Warsany.   

 

2. Non-geographical telephone numbers, such as 0870, are notoriously expensive to 

phone. Go to www.saynoto0870.com where the geographic telephone numbers of well-

known companies are listed.               Thelma Wood 
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NEWS AND VIEWS FROM THE GROUPS  
 

French and Spanish:  I hope all those in the groups who have done 'practicals' this 

'summer' (for want of a more accurate term) have been highly interactive and 

communicative, helping to dispel the notion that we Brits are as monolingual and 

chauvinistic as many Midwest Am*****ns or provincial Fr****h. There is some excuse 

for the Chinese who were used to speaking vertically, or Arabic speakers always talking 

backwards. Maybe some members will manage to get together around someone's laptop 

and use some of the plentiful and ever improving language learning material on BBC and 

other websites until my projected return from increasingly Hispanic parts in November.                      

Ian Taylor ð 480334  
ñVoil¨l lôAnglais avec son sang froid habituelò roughly translated:òThereôs that 

Englishman with his usual bloomimô coldò.            (Thank you, Fred Hoskins, for that one) 

 
Italian:  It is now almost a year since the Italian group reformed and we continue to meet 

on the first and third Thursday of the month.  We use a variety of material to help our 

comprehension of the language.  The main structure of the meetings is based on the BBC 

Italian Talk2, comprising a textbook and two CDôs, to guide us in pronunciation.  This 

also raises some grammar points and includes some more informal language, as it might 

be encountered in Italy.  This is reinforced using various texts from other sources. 

New members with some knowledge of Italian would be welcome.  We would also 

appreciate the help of someone who has some fluency in spoken Italian to help us develop 

our conversational skills.             Angela Warsany ð 861149 
 
Beginnersô  Latin: The Group has gone well in its first four months.    With enthusiasm 

and hard work, we have got to grips with conjugations, tenses, declensions and 

prepositions.    We have wondered at the vast number of derivative words in our own and 

other languages and enjoyed it all.   Fascinating stuff and we look forward to delights yet 

to come.                                   Gill Jackson  
 

ñRome did not create a great empire by having meetings. They did it by killing all those 

who disagreed with themò. 

 

Craft Group I: Way back in February, Marie Harris wrote ñI have snowdrops and 

hellebores in flower and daffodils in budò. She said she was looking forward to Spring and 

the WWD Exhibition.  Both of these are now history and she said, ñI have to thank all 

members for contributing their lovely items and making the display so colourful. As a 

person who was never taught to sew, I was asked all kind of questions! All items were 

suitably admired and photographs taken. The Group continues to thrive and they enjoy 

their afternoons at each otherôs housesò. Marie told us an amusing remark she had 

overheard when visiting Waddesdon Manor recently. In a room hung with huge tapestries, 

a member of the public was heard to say ñThat oneôs a bit faded, isnôt it? They had better 

knit another oneò. As Marie says, ñthe mind bogglesò.                               Marie Harris  
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NEWS AND VIEWS FROM THE GROUPS (continued)  
 

Walking Groups 

Group A Walks 

The May walk was a óthere and backô walk from Badbury Rings to Witchampton. 

Geoff and Sally lead this walk and I am told spent some time in the Café at Witchampton 

which is a community shop and café set up by volunteers in the village. There is a large 

car park and the shop and café are worth a visit.  

            The walk in June took us to the Kennet and Avon Canal where Geoff Barnett 

kindly arranged for his narrow boat to be used as transport for the sick and weary and as a 

café for the hungry. We started off in heavy rain to Bathampton where the sun shone and a 

meal was available at óThe Georgeô a canal side Pub. We nearly had a disaster when one 

of our ladies decided to jump onto the end of a swing bridge to assist in opening the bridge 

for the passage of the narrow boat. We are glad to report that she made it onto the bridge 

with some nifty footwork and avoided getting even wetter than in the rain. We had a super 

day. Many thanks to Geoff and Sally. 

            In July we enjoyed a circular walk from óThe Cock and Bottleô, Morden, around 

East and West Morden. There was a fair amount of road walking through two interesting 

villages, passing an unusual Church which, in design, seemed out of keeping with the tiny 

vill age which it served. The walk ended where we began, with a drink or lunch.    

 John Draper  
Strollers Walks 

These walks have had a mixed response - sometimes they are well attended and at others 

the response has been poor. In one case, there was only me! On another, just Geoff and 

me. I am happy to lead these walks but do get disappointed when no one bothers to turn 

up. What am I doing wrong ?. ANY IDEAS OR SUGGESTIONS PLEASE. I am sure that 

we can all benefit from a stroll in the country.                       John Draper ð 455356  
 
Lunch Club: The Lunch Club is still going well with a good attendance at all meetings. 

Numbers are always lower in August than in other months. I think there must be a lot of 

grandchildren who need minding during the school holidays. 

John Draper ð 455356  
Away Days: I am still happy to organise a three or four day Away Trip if enough 

members are interested to make it viable. If you would like to go somewhere next May, let 

me know. Off the top of my head, I was thinking of the Longmynd area in Shropshire or 

once again Cornwall. Please bear in mind that I have to organise the coach, the hotel and 

the itinerary but, unlike a Holiday Company, I cannot book these items in advance and 

then try to sell seats. I have to have firm numbers to ensure that the trip is viable before I 

start paying deposits out of my own pocket.       Contact me, John Draper  ð 455356  
 

(Perhaps we should call this ñThe John Draper Pageò! ï Ed.) 
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SPLENDOURS OF THE MID-WEST (the first of our travel stories) 

Saying that you have been to America is like saying you have been to Europe.  

During my working life I was fortunate enough to make brief visits to many of its more 

notable cities, visits that whetted my appetite to see more.  Since retiring I have had the 

time to explore and ever since a trip to Boulder some 30 years ago, I have hankered after a 

return visit to the Rocky Mountains to complete an unfulfilled quest to find the 

Continental Divide. 

Nearly 5,000 miles is a long way to fly with only one objective, so I looked at 

various offerings to see what else there was of interest that could be incorporated in a trip 

to Denver.  In the end I made my own plan, a variation of the advertised trips.  We would 

start and end in Denver taking a round trip of eleven national parks and memorials.  

Research based on the time of year, climate, opening times and availability of 

accommodation indicated that the whole trip would have to be fixed round Yellowstone 

NP which is only open for two and a half months of the year. In the event, several of the 

park roads opened later in the year than usual following a particularly severe winter in 

which 700 feet of snow had fallen. 

Working from guide books and on-line maps, I planned out a route and booked all 

the accommodation in advance.  Having driven in the US, I knew how good the road 

would be, how much less traffic there would be and how much less aggressive the drivers 

would be.  In the event I drove a total of 2795 miles in 18 days, a figure that would be 

exhausting in our overcrowded island, but there felt it well within my capabilities.   

I could only describe the awesome scenery that we saw by showing you the 

photographs, and even then you would not appreciate the incredible scale.  It was like 

living in a film set; in fact many of the places had featured in films ï those gritty Westerns 

of old and the wilderness epics.  We visited: 

1. Colorado National Monument ï despite its name this is a park, near Grand Junction, 

within which we saw small versions of many of the landscapes that later parks 

specialised in. 

2. Arches National Park ï perhaps the most awesome of all for scenery, full of those 

big red rock formations that feature in John Wayne movies. 

3. Canyonlands National Park ï everybody knows about the Grand Canyon but further 

up the Colorado River, where it is joined by the Green River, there are enormous 

canyons carved into the landscape and each looking big enough to swallow up a 

medium sized town. 

4. Dead Horse Point State Park ï a smaller park, at a mere 5,200 acres, this also has 

stunning views of the Colorado River canyons.  The name comes from the fact that 

its shape as a promontory with canyons on all sides made it useful for rounding up 

and corralling wild horses.  Then on one occasion several hundred horse were left 

there without water and their thirst drove them to leap into the canyons to their 

deaths. 

5. Salt Lake City ï like no other city on earth.  Street made wide enough to allow a 

cart pulled by oxen to do a U-turn, small red flags provided at crossing for 

pedestrians to wave in the air to avoid being run-over, the Mormon temple, where 

we heard a recital on the biggest organ that Iôve ever seen in my life, a very salty 

lake and the deepest open-cast mine in the world. 
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6. Grand Teton National Park ï for me the least exciting because it felt like 

Switzerland, but lovely nonetheless. 

7. Yellowstone National Park ï an amazing place that you could spend a month in and 

not see all of it.  First we looked for geysers and six of them óblewô for us as we 

walked round, starting with Old Faithfull.  Then we went to the Yellowstone 

Canyon and climbed down a 500 foot iron ladder to get the best view of the falls ï 

not so bad on the way down but frequent stops were needed on the way up because 

of the 8,000 feet altitude.  Finally we looked for wildlife and saw golden eagles, 

nesting osprey, bison, elk and numerous small creatures.  It was here that I finally 

found the Continental Divide in the shape of a lake one end of which drained into 

the Pacific and the other into the Gulf of Mexico. 

8. Beartooth Highway ï the famous route out of Yellowstone to the North East that 

only cleared of snow a week before we go there.  It climbs to nearly 11,000 feet and 

offers fantastic view over the snow-covered mountains. 

9. Little Bighorn Battlefield National Monument ï where Custer made his last stand 

and where there are now monuments to both the 7
th
 Cavalry and the Indians. 

10. Devilôs Tower National Monument ï a strange rock formation sticking 867 feet 

straight up from the plains.  

11. Mount Rushmore National Parks ï here is a place where you can only grasp the size 

of the carved head of the presidents by seeing them.  We were fortunate enough to 

be there on the day when the only known living survivor of the men who did the 

carving was celebrating his 90
th
 birthday ï he had been 17 when he worked there. 

12. Crazy Horse ï a strange attempt to carve an Indian memorial in the black hills.  I 

doubt that it will ever be finished but the site had many interesting displays of 

Indian history, artefacts and crafts. 

13. Bears USA ï a nature reserve where we saw bears from the safety of our cars.  We 

never found them in Yellowstone which was just as well since a man was killed by 

a Grizzly mother protecting her cubs two days after we left! 

14. Wind Cave National Park ï we took a brief tour into caves the explored portions of 

which run to 184 miles. 

15. Rocky Mountain National Park ï and finally I made it back to the Rockies.  The 48 

mile long Trail Ridge Road, which rises to over 12,000 feet, took six hours to drive 

with frequent stops to view alpine flower meadows, the Summer Never Comes 

Mountains, glaciated valleys straight out of my old school text-book, grazing elk, 

soaring eagles, and more examples of the Continental Divide. 

All the parks are incredibly well organised with visitorsô centres, trail guides and turn-

offs at frequent intervals along the roads. On seeing the splendours that Americans have 

on their doorsteps I can understand why less than a quarter of them have passports. 

 

Would I do it again?  Yes, but I would plan it differently.  The temperature range from 

106
o
F in the Canyonlands to below freezing overnight in Yellowstone, with everything in 

between, was too great for comfort, and required packing clothes for all weathers.  I would 

recommend taking two trips; one in the summer (northwards) and the other in spring 

(southwards).                                                                                                    Val Downes 
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 Note from Editor:  This issue is a òTravellersõ Talesó Edition! As 
Christine said in her òChairmanõs Notesó, I am chuffed with the 
response I have had to my appeal for some holiday stories and 
accounts of trips you have been on. They make great reading and I 
am sure will gi ve pleasure to all. Many thanks to those contributors.  
 
THE  MEDIAEVAL  CITY  OF  CARCASSONNE  

I had long wanted to go to Carcassonne and was recently lucky enough to spend 

several days in and around both the Mediaeval City (La Cité) and the slightly less old town 

(La Bastide).  

 The skyline of La Cité (or Citadel) is enough to set the imagination racing;  with  

fairy tale towers in a beautiful setting above the River Aude, between the snow-capped 

Pyrenees to the south and the Montaigne Noire to the north, you have (with the aid of 

some careful restoration) everything such an engaging historical monument should have.     

But the history of La Cité is no fairy tale, dating back from before Roman times to the 

Crusaders intent on the extermination of the Cathars in 1209 and further conflicts and 

sieges in the following centuries.   This now picturesque place has a most violent history. 

On entering the Citadel through La Porte Narbonnaise, up a steep cobbled street, 

one is reminded of Mont St Michel.   Once inside, there is plenty in the old city to see, 

including the Basilica of St Nazaire and St Celse, the prison, the Archaeological Museum 

and the Chateau Comtal, the home of the ruling Trenceval family in the 12
th
 and 13

th
 

centuries.   The place names of some squares and streets alluding to wells underline the 

importance of water and it was, in fact, due to the lack of water that the Citadel was unable 

to withstand the assaults by the Crusaders.   The fortifications and ramparts with their 

numerous towers, the Lists and many mediaeval and later buildings are there to be 

explored.   

And yet, today, La Cité has become a living city once more, albeit with a different 

ambience from days of old.   Shaded squares filled with cafes and shops (of varying 

quality) cater for tourists from all over the world and, although this ñmodernityò may sit a 

little uneasily in such an historic setting, it allows the original Carcassonne to live and be 

enjoyed, instead of becoming a ruin.   Spending time there in the quiet of the evening 

brings another dimension, when the clamour of the daytime has gone and peace descends. 

As always, some background reading pays dividends and it does no harm to be 

reminded of the terrible massacres that happened here and at the other Cathar Castles in 

the Languedoc  (all in the name of religion); unbelievable as it may seem as one happily 

sips a glass of Rosé in the sunshine. 

We left a visit to the Chateau Comtal for our last day, only to find that it was closed 

due to a strike!  How very French, but we had to shrug our shoulders and say ñCôest la 

vieò!                  Gill Jackson  
 

ñItôs not the pace of life that concerns me, itôs the sudden stop at the end!ò                 Anon.           
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