
News of 2012
from Wollaston

February 2012
After Bennie’s manager - Brenda - retired last year, Bennie had been working in a not very satisfying
job for a new manager. She was then moved to sort out a department that was in something of a
mess. For some time prior to this, Bennie had been suffering with a bad neck. The poor working
environment she was put in to brought things to a head and she went off work sick. Things didn’t get
better and, with all the reorganisation going on in the National Health Service, she was subsequently
notified of redundancy in May (effective August) so she never returned to work and is now retired.

April 2012
Towards the end of the month, Peter spent 3 days exhibiting at the Drives and Controls show that
takes place every 2nd year in Birmingham. At the end of 4 long days (including the set up day) Peter
returned home on a miserable and rainy night. When he arrived home he just locked the car and
rushed inside. Unusually, this left his laptop in the car but locked away in the back completely out of
sight.

The next morning he went out to collect his laptop. The back seat on the passenger side of the car
was folded forward which seemed very strange. When he got into the back of the car, the laptop
was missing. There was absolutely no damage to the car! He called police who sent forensics out
to take a look but they couldn’t find anything. They did say, however, that there had been a lot of
new cars broken into recently without any forced entry!

January 2012
A very interesting month with a personal invitation from Satan. After a letter tempting us to call we
made an appointment for a meeting. As we entered his lair we saw him immediately in his finest red
- drawing us into his web. Put another way, we received a letter from Motorvogue - our Alfa Romeo
dealer - suggesting we give them a call as “they might have something interesting to tell us”. We
rang. Alfa were giving them additional discount to give away - would we like to come in and see what
they could offer? Peter had been thinking it might be time for a change so we said yes - nothing to
lose (well, quite a lot to lose, actually!). We had agreed before going that it would make sense to
change the existing 159 saloon for an estate (or sportswagon) opening the way to replace Bennie’s
Citroen C4 (used for moving things around) with something smaller.

When we walked into the showroom Satan was waiting - disguised as a very red 159 sportswagon!
We succumbed and walked out a lot poorer! So, by the end of January, we had our shiny new car.



At the end of April, we headed for Denmark in our shiny new car to be there for
Bennie’s brother Steffen’s 70th Birthday party. To enjoy the new car to the maximum,
we went “the long way” taking the ferry crossing from Dover to Dunkirk.
We spent the first night of the trip in a very nice hotel
in Ghent in Belgium. It was a very pleasant evening
and a nice old town. We also got one of the best
rooms in the hotel.

The next day we set off for Denmark. Not too far from
Ghent we hit the Antwerp ring road - a notorious
trouble spot much like our M25. That added quite a
delay to our trip. Then, when we got into Germany, we
hit one set of road works after another with speed
limits continually switching between 80 km and 100
km per hour. It took forever. We finally reached our
hotel in Kolding (Denmark) around 19:00. A very long
day.

Hotel room in Ghent

The hotel had a superb restaurant but we weren’t as impressed when we went back to our room.
The hotel was an ageing motel style establishment. The rooms were shabby and not really up to a
3 star rating. To make matters worse, our double room only had one of everything (pillow, quilt,
towel…) so we had to get onto reception to get everything doubled up. However, after some
negative input on the Best Western review website, we ended up getting the cost of the room
refunded a few weeks later!

So, on Friday 27th April we completed our journey to Steffen and Ulla’s where we spent the Friday
night and Saturday night at their neighbour’s house (as they had a lot of other people staying).
Saturday was Steffen’s birthday party at a farm close by - lots of nice food, speeches, drinks and
songs.

The picture of Steffen (below) shows him being treated as the winner of the Tour de France. He is
a keen cyclist regularly cycling 60 miles / 90 km on his bike with a good friend. On 1 September this
year, they both joined many others in a trip from Odense to Copenhagen - about 120 miles / 190
km. The trip included crossing the 6,790 metre long Storebaelt bridge which was temporarily closed
to traffic. Pictured on the left - the bridge.



On the Sunday, after recovering from the party, we moved to Robert and Anja’s
house.

May 2012
We spent the first few days of May with Robert and Anja. The most relevant day was the one where
we took Julie (without her parents ) on her first trip to Tivoli. A very pleasant day out but Julie was
not very happy when the (not very cheap) balloon we had bought her in Tivoli broke away from its
string as soon as we got back to Ballerup and quickly disappeared high into the sky and off into the
distance.

Above: Left - The train to Copenhagen; Right - on a ride
Below: Left - on top of an elephant; Right - with the short-lived balloon

On Friday 4 May we moved to Steffen and Ulla’s where we were joined by Bertel and Anne-Birthe
for a very enjoyable and relaxed lunch. On the Sunday we set off on our long trip home - first stop
a hotel in Aabenraa - just before leaving Denmark for Germany.

On the Monday we stopped off to see one of our old colleagues (from the Texas Instruments days)
in Almelo - the Netherlands. It was good to have a chance to catch up after so many years. Our last
stop was then in Ypres (or Ieper) in Belgium. We had agreed to take a couple of pictures from the
Menin Gate war memorial. On our way around the town we were curious why we kept hearing cats
and seeing all manner of cats in virtually every shop window (dolls - not real ones!). It turned out that
we had arrived just ahead of the cat festival that takes place there every 3rd year. Unfortunately, it
started raining so we headed back to the hotel for the evening.

On the Wednesday we headed back to Dunkirk for the ferry back to England and were welcomed
back by Basil and Rasmus who had, we’re sure, been missing us!



June 2012
The Queen’s Jubilee celebrations were in full flow and we started June with an  extra
Bank Holiday to celebrate.

Bert and Betty

July & August 2012
The preparations for the Olympics were well under
way and, on Monday 2 July, the Olympic torch was
scheduled to come through Wellingborough. Peter
was not too bothered about seeing it and was happy
to use work as an excuse on the Monday morning
when it was pouring with rain (not unusual - summer
after all). So Bennie went with our neighbour Gordon
(Marjorie wasn’t that keen either).

Then, keen to get away from the rain, we started
planning a holiday. Looking at the weather maps we
figured out we needed to head to South East France
to get clear of the rain.

We were invited to a party to celebrate Peter’s Uncle Bert
and his wife Betty’s Diamond Wedding - a chance to meet
up with the family. On the Monday we had hoped to be at
the Garden Party and special concert held in honour of the
Queen’s Jubilee. Unfortunately, we didn’t get any tickets!
Probably better off at home watching it on TV anyway!

The other thing of note was that we did something we had
vowed never to do - bought a gas barbecue with the hope
that the instant solution might give us a chance of a BBQ
between the showers. Even then, it only got used 3 times!!

Olympic  Flame in Wellingborough

In the middle of July Robert and a friend - René - were in Blackpool competing in an international
Magician’s competition. Their act - in the comedy section - was based around creating beer from
nowhere. They had a lot of equipment so drove over. After the competition they came down to us.
René just stayed for one night before we dropped him at Luton Airport but Robert stayed on for a
couple more days before getting the ferry back from Harwich to Esbjerg.

On Sunday 29 July we headed for France on holiday. We had booked the first night at the Mercure
in Reims. After that, we were flexible planning our trip by the weather forecast. On the Monday we
had been planning to find somewhere in Dijon but we arrived in the rush hour and all the roads were
dug up to install trams (just like when we were in Brest a couple of years ago!). So we just kept
driving. Not too much further on we found a pleasant hotel just north of Nuits Saint Georges. The
weather was much better. We found and booked a hotel for the following 3 nights in the centre of
Lyon and, after breakfast in a café in Nuits Saint Georges, we continued down to Lyon. We spent 3
enjoyable days there and did a lot of walking. We did, however, find that the restaurants were all
struggling and desperate for business.

Lyon



Page 5 Next, we spent a couple of nights in Bourg en Bresse. A couple of good days (with
a little rain) but a rude wake-up call on the Saturday morning at 07:00 when the
fire alarm went off. Never found out why.

On the trip down we passed the old walled town of Langres which Peter thought he recognised. A
bit of surfing found the hotel he had staid in (about 20 years ago on a business trip) so we booked
a room for the Sunday night. It was well worth it. A lovely place to explore, a great hotel room (in an
old church) and a first class restaurant.

A walk around the wall surrounding Langres
A very French cat or does he remind you of someone else!

We spent the final night in Arras (we had
planned 2 more nights but decided we were
both ready for home). And, of course, as we
got close to home it started raining!

On the right - a picture of the main square in
Arras with the clouds forming. A couple of
minutes later we were forced to take refuge in
a bar to escape the rain. We even had to stay
for a second drink hoping the rain would stop!
It didn’t so we got wet.

The last weekend of August we had Bennie’s childhood friend Marianne and her husband Jørgen
stay with us for a couple of days. They had flown to London where they spent a few days sightseeing
before coming to us. The rain cleared long enough for us to have a few drinks in the garden and we
had a light lunch at the Italian restaurant in Wellingborough. We also did a lot of cooking. On the
Sunday, after Brunch, we took them back to Stansted Airport.



September 2012
In early September Bennie spent a week visiting the family in Denmark. After she
returned, we discussed that now she was rarely using her car it wasn’t good to
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have her diesel C4 doing very low and infrequent mileage. We went out to look at possible
replacements and managed to find a 2 year old petrol Peugeot 207 which seemed a good fit. So,
that was another “new” car on the drive.

On the last Sunday in September we had a brief visit from our Dutch friend Rex Vandenbos (the
one we stopped off to see in Almelo earlier in the year). He was over to visit a friend in the West
country and made the large detour to see us on the way. A short stay (just one night) but good to
catch up with him.

October 2012
A relatively quiet month. We did have a “family reunion” on Saturday 27 October at a pub in
Clapham (where we lived before moving to France many, many years ago). The idea was to have
a get together without any of the usual reasons (christenings, anniversaries and funerals!). Peter’s
cousin - Vanessa (top right picture below) - formed a committee to arrange the meeting. She was
very tenacious and succeeded where others have failed!
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Not a lot to say except that Christmas is not that far away so things are going to be
getting busy!

Rasmus doing a good impression of a
monkey

December 2012
It is now early December. We have friends,
neighbours and family coming over next weekend for
Gløgg and Æbleskiver. We have just put our
Christmas decorations up and have the tree ready to
come in at the end of the week. Robert, Anja and
Julie are flying over on Christmas Eve and will be
going back just before New Year. We are looking
forward to having Julie here to open her Christmas
presents (on Christmas day - not Christmas Eve as
they would in Denmark!).

We can’t end without a few words about Rasmus -
the grey and white cat that joined us last year. He is
a real character!

One of his most interesting pursuits is climbing high into one of the trees in our garden (so he can
get closer to the birds!). He has also adopted Gordon and Marjorie’s house as a home-from-home.
He sits outside their window waiting to get Gordon’s attention. He then runs to the front door to be
let in. If it doesn’t work he goes back to the window and tries again!
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