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Chairman’s Report 

Matthew Holder 
 
It seems a while since I wrote my last report, but here we are now in the great British summer.  It’s 
time to get out and make the most of our beautiful countryside.  Whilst being driven home from 
the airport after a very enjoyable holiday in Austria, I looked out at the British countryside with a 
fresh eye, and it was at it’s best – lovely verdant rolling countryside.  We are so fortunate. 

By the time you read this we should have had a great social at Wightwick – Ron’s famous… no 
infamous, trial of mental and physical strengths at the annual sports day.  We must thank Ron for 
all his efforts again, but maybe next year a new task-master can be found and Ron could see what 
we had all been through! 

Some of you may have noticed some improvements recently – no, not with John W not talking as 
much, but some very nice shiny tools.  Thanks to John W for starting a programme of 
improvements to the equipment.  There is a new pitch-fork for tending the fire, a repaired slasher, 
and every tool will be numbered and re-painted.  Anna has also found time in her busy married 
life to spruce up the “A-board” which has attractive paintwork and a rain-proof dispenser for our 
advertising leaflets. 

Over the next few months, we will be experimenting with having a longer working day at selected 
sites.  Please check with the workday leader.  This is to take advantage of the longer days, and to 
justify a trip out with the rising cost of fuel.  It may only be an extra 30 minutes, and it will be 
done on a “see how it goes” basis. 

Ann Brookman has very kindly enquired about new sweatshirts, polos and t-shirts.  We will let 
members have the opportunity to order these must have items in September once a design has 
been selected, and all come in a range of sizes at reasonable prices. 

Our ongoing thanks to John H for looking after the website, which has attracted several enquiries 
from potential new members.  One new member, Matt, came as a direct result of the “Active” 
article, copies of which are available from Mags, or can be viewed on our website. 

On a closing note, some of you will be aware 
of the sad death of Jonanthan Prance, a 
member of the Manchester volunteers.  He 
had been very ill when he was young, but 
managed to pull through and live a happy 
life.  His father has stated that the National 
Trust volunteering work played a great part 
in Jonathan’s life and he loved every minute 
of his volunteering.  We always enjoyed 
working with him and he will be sadly 
missed.   
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It’s Your Newsletter 

Laura Harrison 
 
This is the place to share items of interest with other members.  It is what you make it… so if you 
have anything that you would like to be included in the next newsletter, please send to me at 
newsletter@wntcv.co.uk, or pass to any member of the committee. 

Submissions for the next newsletter are needed by 1144  SSeepptteemmbbeerr  22000088. 

 

Annual Canoeing – Saturday 16th August 2008 
Matthew Holder 

 
An alternative route this year from Hampton Loade to Bewdley.  Return to Hampton Loade by the 
newly re-opened Sever Valley Railway.  Matthew needs to send off deposits soon after the summer 
social at Wightwick, so please contact him ASAP.  Total cost is £25, but Matthew will buy 
refreshments at the half way stop at Arley! 

 

Any one a Hoarder? 
Mags Carter 

 
Only two programmes are missing from the Group Archive. If you still have the Programme for 
October to December 1999 or for April to June 1983, please can you send me a copy (my number 
can be found in the programme if you need my address). Ta muchly! 

 

Notice of AGM – 13 September 2008 
Matthew Holder 

 
The Annual General Meeting will take place at Wightwick Manor in September.  Potential date is 
13 September which is still to be confirmed.  All committee posts will be up for re-election as 
usual.  If you are interested in standing for any of the posts please speak to any member of the 
committee. 

In the usual tradition we will head to the pub afterwards.  We will also book a table for a meal, so if 
you plan to come along, please let Matthew know so that he can book. 
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Manchester Megabash - September 

Ron Murdoch 
 
Just a reminder that the Manchester Group have invited us along on their annual Megabash which 
is being held later than usual this year.  Dates are Friday 26th September to Sunday 28th 
September.  This is always a great weekend, and we’re always made to feel very welcome by the 
Manchester Group.  If you want to come along, please get in touch with Ron (number on the 
programme). 
 

 The Natural Paint Maker:
 
  The Fog on the Tyne 
 
  Sittin' in a sleazy snack-bar  
  Snuckin' sickly sausage rolls 
  Slippin' down slowly, slippin' down sideways 
  Think I'll sign off the dole 
  'Cause the fog on the Tyne is all mine, all mine 
  The fog on the Tyne is all mine 
  The fog on the Tyne is all mine, all mine 
  The fog on the Tyne is all mine 
   
  Could a copper catch a crooked coffin maker 
  Could a copper comprehend 
  That a crooked coffin maker's just an undertaker  
  Who undertakes to be a friend 
  And the fog on the Tyne is all mine, all mine 
  The fog on the Tyne is all mine 
  The fog on the Tyne is all mine, all mine 
  The fog on the Tyne is all mine 
   
  Tell it to tomorrow, today will take its time  
  To tell you what tonight will bring 
  Presently we'll have a pint or two together 
  Ev'rybody do their thing 
   
  We can swing together, we can have a wee wee 
  We can have a wet on the wall 
  If someone slips a whisper that its simple sister  
  Slapped them down and slavered on their smalls 
  'Cause the fog on the Tyne is all mine, all mine 
  The fog on the Tyne is all mine 
  The fog on the Tyne is all mine, all mine 
  The fog on the Tyne is all mine .... 
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Morville hits the News! 

 

 
Tales of Morville and it’s people unearthed: 

 
Award Winning Wines: 

 



 

 

6 
Volunteering with the Sea Turtle Protection 

Society of Greece in Zakynthos - Jon Hazlewood 
 
Archelon is an Independent Non-Government Organisation that has been protecting sea turtles and 
their habitats in Greece since 1983.  It runs completely on volunteers. It has projects in Zakynthos, 
Peloponnesus, Crete and the Turtle Rescue Centre in Athens. Archelon’s main areas of work are: 
 

 Conservation:  
   e.g. Protecting nesting habitats; Working with fishermen and boat owners; Rehabilitating  
   sick and injured turtles 

 Monitoring and Research: 
  e.g. Tagging turtles; Recording nest numbers and locations 

 Public Awareness: 
  e.g. Slideshows and talk’s on boats and in hotels; Education of 
tourists on beach patrols  
 

The Loggerhead Turtle 
 
The loggerhead turtle (or Caretta-Caretta) is about 200 million 
years old. It weighs approx 100kg and are about one metre in length. As cold blooded reptiles they use 
the heat of the environment as the main source of maintaining body heat. They have lungs to breath, 
so need to come up for air about every 20 minutes when active (or every 6 hours whilst sleeping)   

Feeding: 
Sea turtles are not very fast or agile, so eat things like jellyfish, sea urchins, crabs and sea grasses. 
They have a very good sense of smell to locate their food. 

Nesting:  
The mature (25 + years)  female loggerhead turtle return to the place where they were born to mate 
and nest. They climb onto the beech at night and dig a small chamber in the soft sand, where the  lay 
about 100 eggs (they will then repeat this 2 or 3 times over the next few weeks) Their final maternal 
act is to disguise the nest site from predation. 

Hatchings: 
The eggs hatch in around 55 days, the sex of the turtle is temperature dependant (which means the  
slightly cooler eggs on the outside will become male, whilst the inner ones become female) The 
hatchlings break out of the nest over a 2 to 4 days, gradually getting closer to the surface. Then make 
a dash en mass to the sea during the cool of the night, guided by the reflection of the starlight on the 
sea.  

Threats to survival: 
The loggerhead turtle faces many threats, some natural and some 
man made (only 1 or 2 in every thousand will make it to adulthood!) 
Eggs may be predated by foxes and dogs, then the hatching is at 
risk from gulls as it makes its way to the sea.  In the sea the 
hatching is at risk of being eaten by large fish. When they reach 
adulthood, their only predators are sharks. 



 

 

7 Threats from Man: 
1. Capture by fishermen for exploitation purposes (meat, accessories)  
2. Poaching of eggs for consumption  
3. By-catch in fishing gear resulting in drowning or being killed by fishermen.  
4. Nesting beaches are dramatically shrinking because of development, especially tourist 

development. 
a) Lights shining on the beaches disorient both nesting females and hatchlings trying to get to the 
sea 
b) Sand compaction due to vehicular traffic may disturb the balance of gases and their absorption 
by the eggs 
c) Beach furniture on the nesting areas often make an impenetrable wall that denies access to the 
back of the beach for nest construction 
d) Heavily trafficked beach paths, planting shade trees, or setting up umbrellas result in lower 
sand temperatures which has an impact on the incubation of the nest 
e) Human presence on the nesting beaches at night scares sea turtles trying to nest 
f) Sand castles and vehicle tracks may trap hatchlings in their race to the sea.  

5. Pollution of the seas is yet a further threat. Turtles often mistake discarded plastic bags for 
jellyfish, tar balls or a chunk of polyethylene for something to eat. If they consume these foreign 
substances their intestines may become clogged and they may die. 

 
A day in a life as a turtle volunteer... 
 
Camping in an olive grove the turtle volunteers work, eat and drink! 
together. It’s a really close group, from all over the world. The 
‘basecamp’ is basic (cold showers, port-a-loo’s!, etc) and is shared 
with lots of wildlife – chickens, cockerels, lizards, cats and lots of 
birds) 
 

6.30am   Wake after not nearly enough sleep, curse the cockerels 
for keeping me awake! (make mental note to cook Coq au Vin later for tea…) 
 

7.00am   Take our boat round the coast to Sekania beach for morning survey. (this beach is closed to 
the public, as it’s such an important nesting site - around 1000 nests in 350 meters of beach! It’s such 
a privilege to be allowed here!). Measure the sea levels and record weather conditions. We are looking 
for turtle tacks, which would signify a nest. If a nest is found, the position would be recorded and if 

the nest was in a vulnerable place the eggs would be systematically relocated 
to somewhere safer (I didn’t do this…but I had a good practice run using 
ping pong balls!!) 
 

10am   We meet some locals who have joined us for a beach clean-up. We 
start collecting all the rubbish that has washed up from the sea. It’s 
incredible what junk can turn up – loads of plastic bags and polystyrene, light 
bulbs, oil drums, fridges!!  It’s a really satisfying job which everyone enjoys… 
 

12am   Return to basecamp (maybe stop for a swim and a bit of turtle 
spotting in the bay to cool off). Eat left overs for lunch and relax...  
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2pm – 6pm   Beach Patrol.  Walk up and down the Laganas beach 
explaining to tourists they aren’t allowed to sit at the back of the 
beach where the turtles nest….which makes you not that popular, but 
most people are interested and happy to move. 
 

8pm   Eat lentil curry together, (everyone takes turns cooking) 
looking out across a meadow of yellow and purple flowers dotted with 
olive trees. And watch the sun disappear over the hills. Zakynthos 
has 6000 species of flower (opposed to 2300 in the uk!) it’s quiet a 
paradise…except for the port-a-loo’s!!! 
 

10pm   Sit around the camp fire, chatting with a few beers…then off to bed and in with the ear plugs! 
 
Archelon Website: www.archelon.gr  
 

       Matilda being released back to the wild 

 

 

Skinny Dippers – uncensored! 
Ron Murdoch 

 
An elderly farmer in North Carolina had owned a large farm for several years. In his younger years, 
he had a large pond created some little distance from the farmhouse with picnic tables, a 
barbeque area and planted some apple and cherry trees.  The pond was shaped and fixed up for 
swimming when it was built.  One summer evening the old farmer decided to go down to the pond 
as he had not been there for some time and look it over. He picked up a basket to bring back 
some fruit.  As he neared the pond he heard voices shouting and laughing with glee. When he 
came closer he realised it was a group of young women skinny dipping in his pond. He made the 
women aware of his approach and they all went to the deep end to shield themselves.  One of the 
women shouted ‘We’re not coming out until you leave’.  The old man frowned and replied ‘I did 
not come down here to watch you ladies swim naked or to make you get out of my pond naked’.  
Holding up the basket he said ‘I’m just here to feed the alligator’.  Moral of the story – Older men 
may move more slowly but can still think fast.  
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Let’s hear it for…… The Ragwort???? 
Ron Murdoch 

 
Some time ago I heard a programme on the radio which, much to my surprise, did not rage on 
about the evils of Ragwort and how it should be eliminated from the face of the earth but tried to 
give a more balanced view of this wild flower and the many insects, moths etc which live on it. In 
particular it mentioned the Cinnabar moth which can only survive if Ragwort is available. The 
programme also pointed out that some of the criticism that Ragwort attracted was, to put it mildly, 
very doubtful – a case of ‘why let the facts get in the way of a good story’.  

So I thought I would try to find some information (facts) about this plant and what better place to 
look than the internet. Now I know that internet sites have to be treated with caution because 
anyone can set one up and put what ever they want on it but the site that I found most interesting 
‘Ragwort Facts’ acknowledged this and recommended that only sites that offered scientific or 
research sources should be believed (obviously they did). 

Here are a few of the Myths/Facts about Ragwort. 

First the facts: 

Research shows that Ragwort is toxic to animals but from scientific journals actual poisoning is a 
rare event.  

Common Ragwort contains compounds that are poisonous to most vertebrates. These are 
pyrrolizidine alkaloids and occur in other plants as well. Inside the plant they are in a non-toxic 
form, but after it has been eaten they are then changed by the intestines and then broken down by 
the liver. Both these processes are necessary for toxicity and it is why it is not poisonous for 
people to handle. The alkaloids do not accumulate in the liver but are excreted in about 24 to 48 
hours. It is the incremental damage that is caused to the liver cells that results in death if 
sufficient ragwort is consumed at each dose. 

The question is then, how much needs to be consumed for an animal to be poisoned. Research 
provides an answer. It has been found that it lies between 5% and 25% of body weight for horses 
and cattle. 

Now the myths: 

Ragwort is a foreign plant that has invaded the UK 

FALSE. Ragwort (Senecio Jacobeae) is a common native British plant (not to be confused with 
Oxford Ragwort which is a foreign coloniser. 

Ragwort is spreading across the country like a plague 

FALSE. Ragwort, like all other wildflowers, is subject to regular surveys by botanists and these 
show that its distribution has not changed significantly since the 1960’s. 
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Under the Ragwort Control Act 2003 landowners must control it on their land. 

FALSE. The Act only provides for the Government to produce a guide to Ragwort control. 

A tiny amount of Ragwort will kill a horse or cow. 

FALSE. Research shows that a significant amount is required to kill an animal. 

Ragwort can poison a horse even when not in the same field. 

FALSE. This quote comes from Equiworld magazine which suggests that spores or seeds can be 
blown into other fields. First Ragwort does not have spores, then the vast of seeds majority do 
not disperse far, and finally the chance of a horse eating sufficient seeds to harm it is virtually 
impossible. 

Ragwort is dangerous to human beings 

FALSE. Only if Ragwort were eaten in large quantities would it harm anyone. 

People handling Ragwort can be poisoned if they don’t wear gloves. 

FALSE. Ragwort poisoning takes place in the digestive system and is not passed through the 
skin. However, some people can get an allergic reaction after skin contact from a chemical 
which is commonly found in all members of the sunflower family so, for that reason, glove 
wearing is sensible. 

So the conclusion is that Ragwort is a plant certainly to be avoided where animal feed is concerned 
but its rampant destruction is simply not justified. Ask any Cinnabar moth for their opinion and 
you will get a rapid response! 

New Weeds on the Block 
Mags Carter 

 
Earlier in the year I was talking to mum on the phone.  She was telling me all about a plant in one 
of the tubs in back garden. She couldn't remember the name of what she thought it was (not that 
it would have meant anything to me). 

So, when I was next in Sheffield we went out into the garden to have a look at it. A nice yellow 
flower, but as I commented, “with leaves like that, I would have pulled it up ages ago as a weed”. 

Undeterred, the following day when my sister was there, mum took her out to see the plant. I 
could hear them laughing and asked Sue, when she came back in what it was.  The answer... oil 
seed rape!  Needless to say, it didn't survive another minute. 
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Marigolds – not just for washing up! 
Ann Brookman 

 
Summer bedding, either municipal or at home, often contains patches of bright orange and yellow 
created by the ubiquitous marigold; the shorter French marigold (Tagetes patula) edging the 
border and the taller African marigold (T. erecta) in the bed. Many people are also familiar with the 
pot marigold, Calendula officinalis also available in the same bright colours.  

How much do you know about these regular summer favourites? How long have they graced our 
gardens? Where did they come from?  What is the marigold of Peru? 

The African and French marigolds are both natives of Mexico, arriving in England in the sixteenth 
century. The family was named after Tages, a demi-god celebrated for his beauty. He was the 
grandson of Jupiter, who sprang from the ploughed earth and is said to have taught the Etruscans 
the art of divination. 

The African marigold was first brought to Spain and became popular in southern Europe under the 
name of Rose of the Indies. It became naturalised along the Algerian coast and was re-introduced 
to Europe by the Corsairs as Flos Africanus in 1535 in honour of the victory of Emperor Charles V 
over the Moors at Tunis. The plants were featured in herbals from 1542 and both Gerard and 
Parkinson had them in their gardens. The name of the African marigold in Mexico is bound up with 
the blood spilt during the Spanish conquest, where they are known as Deathflowers. 

Tradition has it that the French marigold was brought to this country by the Huguenot refugees 
after the Massacre of St Bartholomew in 1572. It was at first viewed with suspicion because of its 
unpleasant smell which led many of the early writers to believe it was poisonous, ‘should not be 
touched or smelled, much less used in meat or medicine’. However it did become popular and 
many varieties were developed, brown and orange miniature ones being mentioned as new in 
1865. 

The Pot marigold is a native of southern Europe and seems to have been widespread and familiar 
for medical and culinary uses; it appears on Alexander Neckham’s plant list of 1199. The name 
comes from the Latin calendae, the first day of the month, referring to the long flowering period. 
Calendulas were used by the Romans for decoration, as a dye and as an infusion to be drunk to 
relieve sleeplessness and nervous tension. Petals were sprinkled into pottage and broths to add a 
touch of sharpness and also used in egg dishes; it helped to retain or increase the yellow colour of 
butter and cheeses. More useful from an NTV point of view is the medicinal attributes; it is said 
that the pain of a wasp or bee sting can be alleviated by rubbing with the flower and using the 
juice from the leaves offers better relief from stinging nettles than rubbing the effected area with a 
dock leaf. 

So that leaves the marigold of Peru, a plant found from western North America down to Peru and 
described by Gerard in his Herbal of 1597, you probably know it better as the sunflower, 
Helianthus annuus. It was held in great esteem in Peru where it was used as the emblem of the Sun  
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God and was often carved on Inca temples, or worn, worked in gold, by the Priests and Virgins of 
the Sun. It was given its name because, like the marigold, it was supposed always to turn towards 
the sun. Growing the tallest sunflower is not a new competition, Gerard boasted of one 14 ft tall in 
his garden, a flower of 3lb 2 oz and one of 16 inches diameter; at around the same time one was 
allegedly recorded at 24 ft in Madrid and 40 ft in Italy. The flower petals were used by the Indians 
to produce a yellow dye. The pith of the stalks is said to be the lightest substance known and has 
been used for lifebelts; the leaves are excellent for feeding geese and other livestock and the ash 
of the plant when burnt contains a high percentage of potash. The most valuable product however, 
is the seeds (2362 have been counted in a single head) which are rich in protein, calcium and 
edible oil (used for margarine). There are about 80 varieties of sunflower and Van Gogh painted 
several of them in a total of 13 sunflower pictures, 6 of them completed in Arles in August 1888.  

Main source Flowers and their Histories, Alice M. Coats. 
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 All Workdays in May… well both of them! 
Mags Carter 

 
 It's nice to know that I'm missed. Having only been to one workday in April, there were comments 
of 'Are you alright?' and 'Where've you been?' 

Yes, I'm fine (but thank you for asking) and I've been all over the place. Prestwich, near Manchester 
to visit a friend, Sheffield to see mum and dad, and Edinburgh, Dunblane and Stirling, including a 
friend's wedding, some sightseeing and some steep hills and possibly a chipped bone in my foot! 
(but not necessarily in that order). 

So I made a better effort in May. 

At Shugborough, on the 11th (having travelled from Sheffield in the morning), 
we were working on the bank of the island (and in the canal, which had been 
partially drained). The task was to cut back overhanging branches and bushes 
that were growing too close to the bank. The weather was hot and sunny. 
Plenty of people were there, but fortunately no 'photographers' were around 
when I sank into the silt. “How did you get out?” by brother asked when I told 
him. “When I'd stopped laughing.” I answered. Peter did and excellent job 
wading about (in waders!) to cut branches out of reach from the bank and take 
the cut branches across the canal to where they could be collected later. We 
sat on the island at lunchtime (Ann, Heather and Samantha joining us for a 
picnic) and then later in the afternoon, for the cake that Joe provided. Thanks 
Joe! 

On the Long Mynd, the following week, we walked a long way!  In the morning we walked up the 
Ashes Hollow from the camp-site in Little Stretton. The task there was to remove medium, large 
and very large stones from huge bags that had been taken in by helicopter, and spread them out 
along the side of the stream (see front page picture!). This was to make the job easier for the 
people who will later be using them to 'shore up' some eroding banks in the stream. 

We had lunch back at the camp-site, 
and then drove to the second work 
site and  went down the Batch Valley 
clearing the 'wumps', and digging a 
ditch out. As always, lovely tea and 
cake back at the Cardingmill Valley 
café. 

(Can you see a theme developing 
here ... I like cake!)  
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Weather Reports from Austrian Hotel Newsletter 

Matthew Holder 
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Wellies May Damage Your Health 
Extract from UK Landscape Today 

 
 

 
 

Winter Gardening Essentials 
Extract from UK Landscape Today 

 
 

 
 

How to Recognise a Volunteer 
Mags Carter 

 
On the way to a training course in Birmingham recently, I was going up the escalator in New Street station, 
when I noticed someone in shorts going up the steps, just in front. I don't know why the nasty scratch on his 
calf made me think “I wonder if he's a conservation volunteer?” but when I looked up I realised it was ... and it 
was one of our group – Tom Freeland!  
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Volunteers at Work 
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The Stiperstones Walk 26 April 2008 

Kindly Written by Dave’s Friend !! 
 
The pub did not serve food again until 6pm so the pudding that motivated us in the final stages of 
our walk was not going to be possible for another half an hour. But we were not sad. We had a 
glow. Perhaps my feet were glowing just a little too much, but it had been the longest and most 
enjoyable walk I had done for a while. I don’t know where we have been or what I have seen, so 
this article should really stop here.  

However, anyone who walks for pleasure knows that there is more than one journey taken.  In my 
leisure time I am a follower not a leader. My wife and I are especially grateful to Dave for leading 
such excellent walks – and for showing us how to read an OS map. Not that this skill will be used. 
On our own we wander off and follow tracks and signs until we are lost. I prefer to follow a leader 
and allow my mind to get lost. 

The views were absolutely stunning. Views  that make you grateful; grateful for our wonderful 
countryside and grateful for being able to walk all over it. This triggers all the other gratitude’s 
that get swept aside by our busy lives. Whoever we walk with, it is always a group of friendly, 
interesting people who are willing to share what they know about the countryside. On this walk I 
learned how to maintain hedge rows, what a trig point is, how expensive really good walking 
equipment can be, how to look after a baby lamb that has been rejected by its mother and how not 
to raise the issue of a woman’s need for handbags. 

Dave has a highly developed sense of priority. The walk started from a pub, returned to the pub 
half way around and ended up at the pub. This plan allowed others to join us for lunch or to join 
the walk half way through.  It must have something to do with the wonderful chemicals that are 
released through exercise that conversations over lunch are always light and very good humored. 
On this occasion I felt that some of the group were trying to get me into trouble by encouraging 
me to do something adventurous – something I had not done before. I got that look from my wife. 

I’m slightly worried about the statistician who reads the little counters underneath some of the 
stiles. Some of our group were stepping on the stile more than once. Names will be supplied if the 
request is submitted on headed paper.  Someone in rural planning will be puzzled by the 
unnatural flow patterns across the Shropshire countryside. In particular, where hundreds of people 
have disappeared to, having gone into a field but not come out. 

When I was younger I could not see the point of walking – a colleague of mine was a keen walker 
and despite his descriptions of wonderful scenery, I just didn’t get it. I preferred the gym. 
Something changes when you actually try it. Now I am completely sold on it. I imagine most 
readers of this article are keen walkers so don’t need any persuasion – but don’t give up on your 
friends who never say yes to your invitation to join you.  One day they will be ready and they will 
appreciate all the other things you get from a good walk beyond muddy boots. 
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Caption Competition 
Editor 

 
 

Winner of the following caption competition is Ron 
Murdoch with:  “At last John had found someone who 
listened attentively when he started talking about Spurs.”

"Well John, that's enough about me. The burning 
question I want to ask is " Who dresses you ?"" 

I didn't know who it was in the photo until I saw the 
funny hat and realised it must be John. 

One of these is a dummy. So, which is it? 

The Committee’s volunteer-cloning programme clearly 
needed some fine tuning! 

 

  

 

DESIGN A T-SHIRT 
WIN A FREE POLO SHIRT 

Time to order a new batch of clothing – we’re looking at t-shirts, polo shirts and sweatshirts, but 
before we do we need to sort out a design.  OK, so a few of you have admiringly seen the 

Northumberland Group’s sweatshirt that I’ve been sporting recently, and now we’re jealous and 
want a funky new look to our clothing.  This is your chance to have a bash at designing our new 

look… we could be walking the catwalks of Milan by this time next year!  Remember not to make it 
too complicated as it will have to be recreated, but be as creative as you can! 

The best design will be decided on at the AGM on 13 September! 

Please send these to me before the beginning of September, making sure your name and contact 
number is clearly marked on your entry.  My address can be found in previous editions of the 

newsletter, or you can email me at newsletter@wntcv.co.uk and I will send the details.  
Alternatively, give to a member of the committee to pass onto me, making sure its in a sealed 

envelope to prevent premature viewing!!!!!! 

TEMPLATES on FOLLOWING PAGE 
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