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S

ome two dozen intrepid rallyists braved the cold and rain to
start the annual Fall Classic Rally that, for one team, would lead
to the Faryon Cup. The route was long and required both
driving and navigation skills. The plan was to have participants drive
to a parking test, followed by a longish drive through Highlands and
the north end of the Peninsula, all while taking in the sights for an
observation test.
Sometime plans don’t work out. Such was the case for a few of
the participants who didn’t participate in the parking test. Apparently
odometers don’t all record the same distances. There was strong
competition amongst those who did make it to the test site, with Susan
Jones demonstrating exceptional skills at both forward and reverse
parking.
This was also a timed event, with encouragement to proceed at
or below posted speed limits. Few did. But even at high speeds the
drivers and navigators (and perhaps others in the car) had sharp eyes
as they got the observation points correctly identified.
The top three cars were very close, and the Faryon Cup was
almost awarded to an electric car for the very first time. But victory
was snatched by the Jaguar of Graham and Licette How, ably assisted
by Robert Atkins. Congratulations to all three!
Not all of the teams completed the run as planned. Some
diverted to start (or complete)
Christmas shopping, while others
chose a self-directed route ending at
Mary’s Bleue Moon Café. They had a
bit of a challenge in completing the
observation part of the run. The
Hildreths were not deterred in
the slightest as they managed to
provide humorous answers to
all the questions. While none
were the ones sought by the
organizers, they were very
entertaining and might set the
stage for the Fall Classic 2020.
continued on page 2

Fall Classic Rally continued

Cheryl and Tom Rivers looked after the parking test at Camosun
College

Above: A Mary’s Bleue Moon speciality,
Bangers, Mash and Mushy peas. An English
favourite, it is also invariably enjoyed by a
certain OECC member of Kiwi extraction

Below: Rather than rallying, the James’s went
shopping. Jayne found this Faryon Cup
miniature which will be awarded to next
year’s last-placed team

2019 Faryon Cup Winners
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November
Branch Elections

he November meeting will be our Branch Annual
General Meeting during which a new Executive
Committee will be elected.

Several members of the executive are retiring at the end of
2019. They include our Presentations Coordinators, Susan
Chapple and Ann West. Events Coordinators Geoff and Nicky
Cramb have also completed their term of office.
We thank Susan, Ann, Geoff and Nicky for their service to
our Branch. They have provided us with many interesting
presentations and Sunday runs over the last two years.

T

he Fall Classic Rally was held on the Sunday prior
to our October meeting this time and was well
attended, despite rather wet and drizzly weather.
It had a somewhat different format, which didn’t include
a lot of questions that related to the UK or cars from the
UK. That should have given those of us who are not from
the UK a better chance; however, it was still won by three
Brits anyway. Congratulations Graham, Licette and Robert!
With the Beresford brothers’ presentation at our
October meeting (a week later than usual), it appears that
we may have set an attendance record for a regular
monthly meeting. Seventy-six members and guests signed
into the book that Susan Chapple passes around and I
wouldn’t be surprised if there were a few who were
missed when it went around. Those who attended
weren’t disappointed! The presentation was terrific and
included lots of pictures and interesting stories, as well as
a detailed explanation of the event. Amazingly, they came
in 11th in their class and 30th overall in a rather underpowered car. What an adventure they had!
An Executive meeting was held the evening of
October 28th. ECAIP was a major topic of discussion and
a committee was formed (the ECAIP Review Committee)
to review all aspects of this event and make relevant
recommendations to the Executive. The committee will
review such things as the length, type and format of the
event, as well as which venue it should be held at. It is
recognized that such decisions cannot be made without
the input of Club members, so a survey (probably an
on-line one) will be eventually sent out to all members. I
strongly encourage you respond to the survey when you
receive it. The higher the response rate, the more likely
that the event will reflect the wishes of club members.
Watch for it!

Bruce

We need at least one person and preferably a team of two
to arrange monthly presentations at our regular club meetings.
Since the annual summer barbeque and Christmas Party
occasions do not include presentations, there are only ten to
organize. When considering whether to step forward to serve
the Branch, remember that the job title is Presentations
Coordinator. Suggestions for presentations frequently come
from members, so the task is simply to follow-up and ensure that
speakers are contacted and presentations scheduled.
Current Events Coordinators Chris and Charley Beresford
are carrying on in that capacity next year. They would like to be
joined by another individual or team, to share the load. Keep in
mind that the SIB participates in other club’s events over the
summer, so only a few ‘Sunday Drives’ need to be organized,
particularly if we have a team in place.
Please consider stepping forward to join the Executive in
these important tasks. You will find a supportive team ready to
help. It is a great way for new SIB members to become more
involved in the activities of our Branch.
Feel free to contact any member of the Executive for more
information or to put your name forward. Contact details are on
page 12.

Thank you!

Welcome!

New South Island Branch Members
Lloyd & Treacy Reddington
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‘71 Morgan +8

Two OECC Cars

Travel to
Port Townsend
Story & Photos by
Dennis Brammer

A

few weeks ago Nick Atkinson and I planned to drive into
Washington State and attend the Port Townsend Kiwanis
Car Show, held in August and dedicated as usual to local
children’s charities. Carol and I had taken the “Coho” across
the Straits two weeks earlier, on a boat only half full, so did not expect to
need a reservation but, to my chagrin there was only space left for the
day we wanted on the 6:10 am sailing. Consequently the following
Friday found us sitting in a serpentine of vehicles, engines idling and
lights flickering, waiting for the blackness to lift and for the Terminal gates
to open; it was 4:35 am.
After about thirty minutes, coffee cups long exhausted and
crumpled, we began our inexorable crawl, far too early for a lady of the
Daimler’s age so, upon reaching the toll booth, she stopped dead!
Fortunately a young ferry worker offered to use his battery-booster so I
suggested how he should hook it up for a “positive ground” battery.
With a shrug he humoured me, but looked at me as if I were crazy, and
then he was genuinely amazed when I turned the key and the car burst
back to life (I was a bit too).
Eventually, after this poor start, we met up with Nick and Lee
Atkinson in the “holding” area smugly lying back in comfort in their lovely
Jaguar, along with their daughter Lisa and nine year old grand-daughter,
already “checked in.” However, after U.S Immigration had stamped
Carol’s and my passports it seemed only minutes before we were all
being waved on board, in fact to the very front of the ship. “How nice to
be amongst the first off when we reached the other side” I thought.
Right on time the ship’s horn shattered the early morning calm,
startling the mast and stack-dozing gulls into a frenzied flight and sending
them railing against the twilight, screaming their anger at the world whilst
the propellers, already in reverse, churned the dark water, pushing us off
the dock. Aloft, the ship’s searchlights swept the leadened harbour and
then, with a clashing and grinding of gears, we creaked forward into the
channel. By the time we passed Ogden Point the ship’s lounge windows
were already lit by mischievous dancing shadows, born of the soft
beaming sun rising rapidly in the eastern sky; ahead our path shone like
spangled glass on a waveless sea. In 25 miles or so we would there.
Our arrival in Port Angeles brought a second surprise, or a third if I
count not booking in advance, because the car stubbornly refused to
pass the USA Immigration kiosk. Our battery had coughed
enough juice to get us off the boat, but that was all, and it was not
yet 7:30. Customs and Immigration Agents reluctantly came to
our rescue, pushing us a little further into their country, out of the
way of the rest of the disembarking traffic. We were soon
surrounded by locals on early morning dog walking assignment,
people waiting to go to Victoria, some taking a picture of our
ignominy, and one gentleman who kindly offered to fetch us a
spare battery from his nearby home! Then, amongst the mild
mayhem, came a welcome voice, “I can help, I’m a mechanic,” and
the fellow authoritatively pushed forward, brilliantly diagnosing
our problem before even reaching the car “You’ll need a new
alternator.”
continued on page 5
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Travel to Port Townsend

“You can get one a few blocks away” the fellow continued,
“They’ll be open in a couple of hours,” so I thanked him politely
whilst the small crowd nodded, and gasped in quiet awe. Of
course I could not tell him that Daimlers of this vintage did not
come with alternators! Then Nick, at my behest, reversed
through the people and unpacked the luggage for four people,
along with the deck chairs clogging his boot (trunk), because that
is where the battery is kept on his model Jaguar and, thankfully, I
always carry jumper cables just in case somebody needs help, so
a quick boost shocked the car into action. The once dead
ammeter zinged its needle to the end-stop of the gauge and the
roar from the twin exhausts sent onlookers scurrying whilst,
amongst the noise, I fancied that I heard mild applause.
I learned two things from this: my brain does not work too
well early in the morning, and, if properly awake, I would have
realized that with the heater and head-lights on, idling for a long
period in the dark, must have drained the battery and that the
car’s restart on the “Coho” had been a miracle, of Kipling-esque
“Gunga Din” proportions. Din had gone back to save the soldier
but the valour got him killed.
Now at idle, a glance at the dashboard showed that our
ignition warning light was not lit; a tiny bulb had almost spoiled
our day as well as the Daimler’s reputation for never letting us
down! Relieved, and with the auxiliary electrics now off, and the
sun climbing higher in the sky we began our journey anew with
Nick kindly following, just in case. A stop for breakfast and a look
at the local shops in Sequim caused no further anxieties and the
next few days became what they were intended to be, gentle and
trouble free.
The hour and a half’s run to the show was pretty and quiet
with the coast on one side and the foothills and forests of the
Olympic Mountains on the other. We have sometimes seen the
Sequim elk herd foraging by the turn off to Port Townsend so,
when I was not looking at the ammeter, I kept an eye out for them.
However, it was still fairly early morning so no doubt they were
still sensibly huddled in their beds.
For several years Port Townsend has had a national
reputation as one of the “Top 10 Coolest Small Towns of
America” because of its authentic charm as a Victorian seaport, its
seafaring heritage, historic homes, art galleries, beaches, parks,
music festivals, restaurants, and brew pubs. Nick and family, like us,
had booked at one of the 1880’s B&B’s which adorn the cliffs
overlooking the harbour, and both places were within easy
walking distance of the venue and of the town, and each hostelry
turned out to be highly satisfactory.
The following morning we drove down the hill early, past
sleepy deer squatting in the gardens, and left the cars in the
Jefferson County Show Grounds, reserved for the event, and
ambled back to our respective hotels for breakfast, returning to
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Travel to Port Townsend

the Grounds a couple of hours later. By then the massive field, with a
tiered grand-stand, had come alive and was bedecked with vehicles of
all colours, shapes, sizes and nationalities, including Jaguars, Triumphs,
MGs, Healeys, Loti, and Nash Metropolitans. There was also a welcome
Kiwanis-staffed café serving free coffee and donuts to all registered
entrants and, within a few minutes of being there, several of the
organizers had made our acquaintance and thanked us for “coming all
the way from Canada,” making us feel both wanted and appreciated,
which was incredibly nice.
After walking the field with our respective families and
chatting to owners and other visitors, some of our small party
took the cliff path to “Up Town” where there was a highly
recommended Festival and Farmer’s Market. Added to this was a
parade, which together with the Car Show, completely filled the
day. Outside the gates there was a plethora of distinctive shops,
book stores, bars, and inviting restaurants, so in the afternoon we
all went to one of them and had a fine English Tea of fresh scones,
strawberry jam, and clotted cream; sadly, we lacked time to
explore the pretty harbour.
We returned to the field from “Tea” just in time for the
closing ceremonies, so to get the best view of the remaining proceedings
I climbed into the grandstand to listen to the M.C., Mike Dodd. Of
course most people were interested to hear which car would receive
the “The People’s Choice” award, voted on not by judges but by the
several hundred people who had attended the Show and the Up-Town
festivities. There were some spectacular cars on the field and, if I had
been allowed to vote, my particular favourites included a Pierce-Arrow
and a beautifully supercharged and restored TR3.
Once seated I snuggled up to nine year old Catherine, Nick and
Lee’s granddaughter, and asked her if she had voted for her grandfather’s
car. “No,” she said indignantly, “I liked the yellow car best!” – it may have
been a child’s comment but somehow it was in keeping with most of the
usual “judging” which is often the flavour of any show in which the public
(or owners) participate! It seems though that I would have been
wrong in my personal choices because my stay in the stands was
cut extraordinarily short by being requested to come down to
the stage: it seems that the “The People’s Choice” for favourite car
of the show was going to be presented to “the owners of the
white Daimler SP250, from Victoria, Canada!” I was astonished:
Catherine might have been right; perhaps the prime factor in
judging is the colour!
Straight afterwards Nick and family parted company with us
and headed back to Port Angeles whilst Carol and I took the
short Washington State Ferry ride from “PT” as it is known locally,
towards Coupeville on Whidbey, traversed the Island and then
took the spectacular Deception Pass bridges onto Fidalgo Island.
From there we hopped onto the mainland via another massive
bridge to where we were to stay for a couple of nights, a place
with some of the same atmosphere as Port Townsend, La Conner.
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Travel to Port Townsend

We always enjoy the little resort and, as we walked the streets and the
boardwalk and dined at our favourite French Restaurant cum pub, we
remembered the time three years or so ago when we had stayed there
on the way from the Washington State ABFM, accompanied by Merv
and Suzie Campbell. Even further back I recalled the village being the
gathering place for a Morgan Rally, memorable because it was pouring
with rain and very few of the participants bothered to erect their canvas
tops, but then again I have always thought that most Morgan owners
belong to a hardier breed than I do.
Two days later we crossed back onto Fidalgo Island, filled up with
gas at $2.72 US per gallon and headed to Anacortes to catch a
Washington State Ferry straight back to Canada. We had driven around
200 miles, travelled almost 60 miles by sea on three ferries, crossed the
Juan de Fuca Straits, the Hood Canal Fjord and Quimper Narrows, the
Rosario Straits and lastly the Haro Straits, and had been on both the US
mainland and the Olympic Peninsula as well as on two of the US’s San
Juan Islands chain. There had been no orcas on this trip but there had
been deer, dolphins and eagles, however, after the initial tribulations that
had beset our trip, our venture was to come to a very fitting end since,
on arriving in the Port of Sydney, and handing our passports to the
Canadian Customs officer, she bent down, looked into the cockpit,
smiled, and greeted us with “What a nice car.” “Welcome home!”
Post Script: Perhaps in the future I could encourage a few other Club
members to join us on a trip to PT. The drive is mellow and through
some of the most beautiful scenery in the world, together with American
friendliness, hospitality, and dare I say it, some bespoke shopping. It
could be relaxing, educational and fun. A reminder however would be
that if one wants to travel at a sensible time one should probably book
ahead! In closing I should also note that the Daimler, in order to help
protect it and its owners from embarrassment, now has an “alternator,”
and a little red light on the dash which glows when at idle!

News from the South Island Branch
Christmas Party
The annual Christmas party will be held at the Comfort Inn and Suites at 3020 Blanshard Street on Friday,
December 13th. The cost per person will be $45.00. This year the club will not be supplying the gifts. For
those wishing to participate in a gift exchange, please bring a wrapped gift with a value of $10.00 to
$15.00. A draw ticket will be given to each person bringing a gift and draws will be made throughout the
evening.
A block of rooms has been set aside for us for $85.00 plus taxes per room. Please call 250-382-4400 if you
wish to stay overnight. Just mention that you are with the Old English Car Club. More details will follow later.
Our thanks to Valerie Barrie for organizing the Christmas Party yet again!
Payments can be made online at http://www.oecc.ca/sib/events/christmas-banquet-registration. Cheques
made out to the Old English Car Club should be mailed to Valerie Barrie, 565 Tory Place, Victoria, V9C
3S3 by Dec. 10.
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t wasn’t until a report appeared in the London Times
in late September 1942 that the British public became
aware of the de Havilland Mosquito. It was reported
that four of these aircraft had attacked the Gestapo HQ in
Oslo in broad daylight before returning to Britain. By this
point the Mossie had been operational for 12 months
and had built a well earned reputation within aviation
circles. It had in fact proved its many doubters wrong and
remains a testament to the perseverance of Geoffrey de
Havilland.

In a tribute to members of the armed forces
for this November, Allstar Crocks describes
one of the most versatile aircraft of WW2

The De Havilland Aircraft Company had gained
experience of utilising wooden monocoque
construction in their DH88 Comet which had
won the England – Australia air race in 1934.
When they proposed a twin engined lightweight
unarmed bomber of similar construction to the
British Air Ministry in 1938, it was regarded as
retrograde technology. However de Havilland
did receive support from the influential Air
Chief Marshall Sir Wilfred Freeman who ordered two
prototypes, the first of which flew in November 1940, but this was only
after Freeman had ignored a request to stop the project. The rest as
they say is history which saw a total of 7,800 produced with a multitude
of variants that made the Mosquito the most versatile aircraft of WWII.
Powered by two Rolls Royce Merlin engines the ‘Wooden Wonder’
had a top speed of 415 mph which made it as fast if not faster than
contemporary fighter aircraft of the day. The use of balsa wood with
Canadian yellow birch and Sitka spruce contributed to the Mosquito’s
power/weight ratio but also harnessed the resources of Britain’s
furniture industry in the war effort.
Initially deployed in a photo reconnaissance role, the Mosquito
became a fighter, fighter-bomber, night fighter, Pathfinder, torpedo
bomber, low level strike aircraft and acted as a ‘civilian’ airliner in the
guise of a BOAC aircraft. This latter role entailed ferrying a single
passenger and/or goods from Scotland to neutral Stockholm and back.
The passenger was consigned to the bomb bay and the journey was
referred to “... as crouching in an ice box for hours over the North Sea”.

Mosquitos under construction

It was as a low level strike aircraft that consolidated the Mosquito’s
reputation. Besides the attack on Gestapo offices in Oslo, similar
operations were carried out in the latter stages of the war against
Gestapo locations in Denmark, Aarhus and Copenhagen, which
required immaculate navigation and pin-point bombing accuracy. For
sheer audacity the feats of the Mossie were unmatched. In January
1943 at exactly 11:00 in the morning in Berlin, Hermann Goring, the
man who had boasted that no British aircraft would ever bomb
Germany, began a radio speech which promptly went off air as three
Mosquitoes swept across the City in a low level raid. Furthermore the
explosions were heard before Goring could speak! Not content with
that, later in the day, Goebbels the German propaganda Minister, was
scheduled to make a radio speech at four in the afternoon when a
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Multi-Tasker Extraordinaire continued

formation of Mosquitoes returned to bomb Berlin in broad
daylight for the second time in a day. The ‘retrograde’
technology had scored its very own propaganda triumph. It
has been estimated that
by 1945 Mosquitoes
had carried out in
excess of 6,000 sorties
to Berlin alone.
Possibly the most
famous low level operation
carried out by Mosquitoes was
Operation Jericho four months
before D Day. The prison in
Amien in Northern France
was holding a large number
of French Resistance members.
The first wave of Mosquitoes
bombed and breached the outer wall followed by a
second wave who penetrated the wall of the prison and
damaged the guardhouse. 255 prisoners escaped and only
one Mosquito was lost, all carried out within 20 miles of a
Luftwaffe airfield.
Canada’s contribution to this success story is not confined
to Sitka spruce and yellow birch. In the Summer of 1941 De
Havilland Canada began working on plans to build Mosquitoes
at Downsview Ontario. Personnel were despatched from de
Havilland in England to oversee this project and to their great
credit had production running at 30 per month by early
1942, an achievement not to be belittled considering the
lines of communication were not electronic and spanned the
Atlantic. DHC produced 1,071 Mosquitoes of which 500
were ferried across the Atlantic. These aircraft were subjected
to an extra five hours flight testing before ‘Doing the Ditch’.
In the postwar period the RCAF retained the Mosquito
on its strength until 1951 but its influence did not stop there.
Spartan Air Services based in Ottawa purchased 15
Mosquitoes in 1954 from the UK and nine of them were
converted for aerial survey work charting the Canadian north
in the late ‘50s. One of the ex-Spartan aircraft CF-HML was
restored to flying condition by Victoria Air Maintenance in
2015 and is now one of only three airworthy Mossies left in
the world.

Low-level aerial photo of Amiens Prison during the raid shows snowcovered buildings and landscape
For a look at the Shell House Raid in Copenagen, March 1945, visit
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NNxLXCZobTk

The ‘Wooden Wonder’ proved to be a remarkable
aircraft that was an object of great affection for those
privileged enough to fly one. It’s fitting that CF-HML continues
to grace the skies of British Columbia home to the Sitka
spruce which had played such a vital role in its construction.
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C
1907 Contal Mototri Tricycle
In the fourth of an occasional column on the
recent 2019 Peking to Paris Motor Challenge,
the Editor looks at one of the most unusual
‘cars’ on the rally

ompeting in the Peking to Paris Motor Challenge is a massive
undertaking in even the best prepared and fully equipped rally
car. When Anton Gonnissen approached the organizers of the
2019 event with a view to participating in a three wheeled vehicle, they
told him ‘Anton, you are mad’. While Anton did agree with this
assessment, he was not deterred and on June 2 he and navigator
Herman Gelan left Beijing. On July 7, they arrived in Paris.
Along the way, the team, totally exposed to the elements, braved
dust, rocks, incredibly rough tracks and torrential rain. The car required
extensive maintenance along the way, including a very late night welding
session in the middle of the Gobi Desert. Anton and Herman seemed
never to be discouraged however and were always approachable and
remarkably cheerful throughout their epic drive.
Navigator Herman used the same three Route Books as did
all the other co-drivers, though how he managed to do that and
hold on to the two handles that kept him in his seat was a source
of some amazement. Amazement too that driver Anton was able
to stay in his motorcycle-style saddle, while bouncing along over
the unsprung rear wheel on the desert tracks. Neither riders
wore seatbelts, opting to be ‘thrown clear’ in the best motorcycle
tradition, should the worst occur. Fortunately it never did.

Above: The Contal entered in the 1907 Peking to Paris race
Below: Contal at the start of the 2019 Peking to Paris Motor Challenge

Their car was a reproduction of the Contal that started the
original Motor Challenge in 1907. That team’s race ended in the
Gobi desert when they ran out of fuel, then food and water. The
Contal was abandoned and the team returned to Peking. The
car was thought to have been towed by camel to Ulaanbaatar,
but all trace of it has been lost.
The 2019 entry was powered by a 650cc single cylinder
BMW motorcycle engine. In outline the car looked very much
like an original Contal. As with all competitors, they carried all
their spares, tools and personal effects in (or on) the vehicle.
At the Paris reception awards presentation Anton noted
that ‘More men have walked on the moon than drove a tricycle
from Peking to Paris’. He went on to pay tribute to his navigator,
Herman Gelan. ‘From this day on, his name will never be ‘Bumper
Herman’ or ‘Airbag Herman’ any more. From this day on the
Herminator will be called: Herman the brave, Herman the
courageous.’.
Herman and Anton were truly the heros of the 2019 Peking
to Paris Motor Challenge!
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For the record
Minutes of the October meeting.
Recorded by Susan Jones

this.
Executive Reports
Treasurer

Vice-Chair
Secretary
Membership
tonight.
Events

New Members and Guests

the meeting.
Presentation:

Presentations and Regalia

Webmaster
Dynamo
future issues.
From the Floor

countries.

50/50 Draw

Rainy Day Pastimes

Break

Thanks to various club members for the following:

ECAIP Recap

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lEL3VljsSl4
http://viewpure.com/kwaXjtRybhI?ref=bkmk
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=T1JeK6sEhs8
Introduction of the MGA
https://tinyurl.com/y27yr8fp
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Wednesday, November 20: Branch Meeting

The Road
Ahead

Dr Christopher Gainor is a historian of technology and writer
specializing in space exploration and aeronautics. He has many credits
to his name, among them holding a PhD in the history of technology
from the University of Alberta. Chris has written books about the Avro Arrow and its connection with space travel to
the moon and Who Killed the Avro Arrow. We are fortunate to have him speak to us about the Avro Arrow. Doors
open at 7:00pm, meeting starts at 7:30pm.

Sunday, November 24: Detailing Tour
A visit to Stellar Finish Auto Detailing. Meticulous detailing specializing in ceramic coatings, paint correction and total
surface protection. Refreshments to follow at a nearby pub. Meet at Hamersterly Beach parking lot at 1:15pm for a
1:45pm sharp departure. More information from the Crambs.

Club
Regalia

Classified Advertising Policy:
Please use the

website classified link

The Dynamo.
Add your listing

here

OECC items in stock as follows:
Coffee Mugs
Name tag, Magnetic, to order
Name tag, Pin type, to order
Pins
Shopping bags
ECAIP Dash Plaques (various years)
Grill badges

British Vehicles for Sale
‘99 Jaguar XK8

‘82 Triumph TR8

‘92 Jaguar XJS
‘68 MG Midget

British Parts for Sale
Tires
Standard-Triumph Sign
radial tyres

Wanted
Austin A40 Somerset
dash plaques

Thanks to Chris Beresford, Dennis Brammer, and Allstar Crocks
for contributions to this month’s newsletter. Also thank you to
Robin and Sue Patterson for perfoming proof-reading duites.
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or

$10.00
$7.30
$7.00
$4.00
$5.00
$1.00 each
$20.00

