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Happy Christmas from the Wigneys.  Mostly the news is that there is no news.  We are still bumbling along in the 

same way doing all the same things—most of last year’s letter would do for this year.  Mike’s skin has stayed good 

with his improved management system and so he has continued to stay out of hospital and be out each evening 

singing or ringing.  He is teaching learners to ring on Mondays and has been organising a number of quarter peal 

days and peals at weekends for a group who have been working up to 41 surprise minor, and 8 spliced major. 

 

In May we went on the 11th Intrepid canal boat bellringing tour organised by Mike—this year we went to the 

Chester area and took in the Anderton boat lift and the Manchester Ship canal.  Mike and I joined JJ (who owns 

the boat) at Stourport on the Thursday evening with Suki.  We spent the evening on the boat and set off early 

the next morning to take the boat to the start point (Wolverhampton) - with Andy joining us about mid-day.  As 

soon as the boat started up Suki ran from the back to the front and jumped off!  

Presumably she thought the boat was still next to the bank.  The sides of the canal were 

too steep for her to get out so we had to stop and go and rescue her—not a great start!  

About 30 seconds boating and a very wet dog.  Suki doesn’t really like being on the boat 

when the engine is going—but seems to be able to put up with it if she can sit outside at 

the back with the driver.  I spend a lot of the time walking along the towpath with her 

which is very enjoyable and we can hop back on the boat whenever we have had enough.  

She was pretty whacked after two weeks of it though. 

 

When we got to the Anderton boat lift I hopped off the boat with Suki intending to go down the 

stairs, rather than risk her panicking on the lift—however the stairs were not open to the public 

any more because of health and safety rules!  So I had to find another way down.  Dogs were not 

allowed in the visitor centre which was the only way to walk down to the River Weaver—so in the 

end I had to carry Suki through the visitor centre and sweet talk every jobsworth I met in order 

to get down to the river to meet the boat and we also had to crouch down out of sight of the 

cameras while we waited for the boat on the quayside.  What a palaver when there were 

perfectly good stairs.  There were some huge locks on the River—which had to be operated for 

us by a Waterboard crew and then we were on to the Manchester Ship Canal 

which was quite cold and breezy but really impressive.  We found the turning off 

and moored up at the Ellesmere Port Boat Museum for the night.  We could see 

the Runcorn Bridge and the two Liverpool cathedrals from where we were.  We 

finished the tour at Chester Cathedral, and then Mike and I stayed on for a 

second week with another crew to take the boat back again to Stourport.  It was 

lovely to just do boating for a change—although there was a lot of handbell 

ringing!  Suki and I walked for about 5 miles every day along the towpath and we 

had lovely sunny weather on the second week.  I stayed on the boat for the boat 

lift on the return leg so there was no repeat of the previous week’s escapade. 

 

I managed a visit to Amanda in Mallorca this year at last—just for a couple of days but I 

had a great time.  Lorraine came with me and we enjoyed the warmer weather and the 

sangria!  I also had my highlights done  by Amanda while I was there. 

 

 

In June I had my usual two weeks in Turkey with Jayne which was once again a wonderful 

chill out—lovely hot sunny weather, good food and drink, and lots of relaxation, book reading 

and cross stitch.  Jayne gave me a cross stitch project of a Maharaja Elephant she had 

started several years previously and was not really enjoying—and I found myself doing this 

one rather than the one I had taken out with me it was so enjoyable.  The one I had started 

was an extract from the Bayeux Tapestry and is very fiddly with lots of subtle changes of 

colour.  The temperature got up to 46° on a couple of days which was really too hot—it is 

usually only mid thirties. 

 

 

Suki at the end of the trip 

Handbells on board Intrepid 



I went back to Turkey in September with three friends who hadn’t been before (or at least not for a 

long time) just for a week.  It was good fun taking them round places and showing them things that were 

so familiar to me—and everywhere we went we were asked where Jayne was!  Even some of the other 

holidaymakers at the apartments I had met before with Jayne.  I planned an 

itinerary for us for the week.  We had a 

Turkish bath on the first day—using the 

little free ferry to take us across the 

harbour to get there—and we all had the oil 

massage as well so a good start.  Then we 

went to Fethiye market on the Tuesday on 

the dolmus (local bus), and walked into old 

Fethiye for lunch.  On Wednesday we relaxed by the pool while 

Maryanne went off diving—and found that they bring round tea and 

freshly baked cakes or pastries to those by the pool at about 5 pm which was 

a nice treat.  On Thursday we went on the boat trip round the islands with stops for swimming and a 

barbecue lunch.  And on Friday we were taken by Kamil (the owner of the Yagmur apartments where I 

stay) in his car to Saklikent Gorge in the morning, an impressively beautiful trout farm for lunch, and 

then the ruins of Tlos in the afternoon.  It was a super day and quite a reasonable price when shared 

between 4 people.  Saturday was a final chance to relax by the pool on the last full day.  There was still 

time on the Sunday for a trip to Gocek market and then lunch in Gocek before leaving for the airport to 

go home.  I actually travelled on different days from the others—I went a day early and came back a 

day later—which was a chance for me to try travelling and holidaying on my own, which I quite enjoyed.  

I think I might have a week on my own in Turkey next September if I can. 

 

In July we went on the Barnes Ringers Summer Trip—which went back to 

Ironbridge.  Mike and I were able to ring at some of the towers we missed the 

year before because we had left early (because my Dad had died) and we went to 

some of the towers we hadn’t had time to include before—including a mini ring in 

a barn which was fun and was accompanied by a splendid ringers tea in a small 

marquee next door.  Lorraine came with us which is always a bonus for me as she 

is such good company and so enthusiastic about everything.  There was time set aside on the Sunday to 

be a tourist in Ironbridge which Lorraine and I spent mostly in the shops! 

 

In August we joined the Roving Ringers on their annual tour—meeting up with them mid-week in Bristol.  

We stayed in the Bristol youth hostel overnight and did the Bristol towers on foot—in appalling rain all 

day.  Then the next day we cycled off to Bath—with the daunting Bathwick Hill at the end of the day to 

get to the Bath youth hostel.   At least I could get off and walk—Mike doesn’t have that option and it 

all has to be done with the arms!  From Bath we went to Cheddar Gorge—and at least we were going 

down the Gorge which was fun.  Mike was way ahead of me of course—I don’t think he knows where the 

brakes are!  He certainly doesn’t seem to apply them very often whereas I am a bit a of a wimp and 

completely the other way inclined.  Then from Cheddar it was back to the hotel in Bridgwater for the 

dinner at the end of the tour on the Saturday night.  This all worked well for being able to get Suki 

looked after by Mike’s mum, who lives in Devon, while we were away —we could go and spend a couple of 

days with her first then leave Suki there for the rest of the week and go back to pick Suki up at the 

end.  Mary is still going strong at 88 and likes to take Suki for long walks and spoils her rotten. 

 

I have continued to ring handbells as often as possible.  I rang 9 peals in hand this year—including one 

of 30 Surprise Minor (just the Carlisle ones to go now) and one of 8xspliced surprise major.  Mike rang 

his 2000th quarter peal on tower bells and 100th quarter peal on handbells. 

 

I completed the winding up of Dad’s estate around July which was a great relief.  It seemed to go 

relatively smoothly—just a huge amount of paperwork.   We also got all Amanda’s stuff which had been 

stored in various lofts etc over to Spain for her—just as she moved from her apartment in Palma to a 

Lunch in Old Fethiye 



house in Son Ferrer (a village with an excellent market) so she was very pleased to have all her things 

with her at last.   She has only been there 8 years!  We had our first crem visit with Dad’s plaque in 

place next to the others—very odd and sad.  We didn’t even all go together as my brother made his 

own arrangements a week earlier which seemed to highlight the fact that things are different now. 
 

I have given up the piano for the time being.  I started the year with the intention of taking Grade 4 

but I was finding it so stressful trying to fit any practice in that I decided to let it go for this year 

and take it up again when I felt under less pressure.  I have also given up playing tennis—I enjoyed 

the games I played with my friend but we couldn’t manage it on any sort of regular basis and in the 

end it just went by the board.  So all my exercise is walking these days—which I love.  I have a friend 

in Amersham who organises walks in and around the Chilterns for me and some other friends on a 

regular basis and Suki has a great time.  We always have a pub lunch and my friend is very meticulous 

in organising a pub that takes dogs for each walk we do.  

 

I bought myself a little car at the beginning of the year with some of the money Dad had left me—a 

2008 Ford Fiesta.  It is great to have some independent transport and means Suki and I can get out 

further afield for long walks when Mike goes in to Bracknell to work—which he does about one day a 

week now.  I have done about 3000 miles in it so far. 
 

I have helped set up the new Surrey Association of Bellringers web site this year.  I decided that 

there was no way I could become expert enough at Drupal in the time so we went to a design company 

and they did a brilliant job.  I was involved in the discussions and am helping to keep the tower pages 

up to date—having set them all up in the first place.  It has been interesting to see and work on a 

Drupal site.  I have set up a Roving Ringers site—very basic and still waiting a domain name and some 

content—and also did the one for a friend which has been waiting my attention for so long.  
 

Chiswick Choir (the one we both sing in) did Elijah in the spring, Opera Choruses in the summer and 

Israel in Egypt in the autumn this year.  I am now secretary of the choir!  Just don’t seem to be able 

to say no.  It is not too onerous—but I get a huge amount of junk mail now via the choir email address 

on the web site.  Mike continues to sing with Cantanti Camerati.  In February each year they do a 

more light-hearted concert called “Just a Song at Twighlight” and they always finish with that song—

which Dad used to sing in the bath!  Dad and his friends came to that concert every year, and this 

year his friends came again which was lovely.  We are both doing Messiah again at the Albert Hall 

with Goldsmiths Choral Union and the London Philharmonic Orchestra—it was such a great experience 

last year.  It is a good sing—especially when the notes get ever more familiar! 
 

Family are all well and busy.  John enjoys going on cruises with his girlfriend, and attending the 

Eurovision Song Contest each year.  Lorraine has stopped flying and has been working in the office 

this year which she loves.  She has moved to Brighton and now rents a room in a friend’s house there.  

This is much better for commuting to Gatwick and also gives her more of a social life than living with 

us, but we still see her often as she is very good at visiting regularly. 

 

Ollie seems to get more 

adorable by the day and is 

doted on by his aunts (Lorraine 

and Amanda) and grandma, 

Carolyn.  

 

Here he is with Carolyn, Leanne (his mum) and Amanda (in Mallorca). 
 

Well, just the final round of Christmas concerts, carol services and handbell ringing and then we shall 

be off down to Devon to stay with Mike’s mum for the whole Christmas fortnight which will be bliss 

after the hectic run up. 
 

With best wishes for the new year 


