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Greater Western Newsletter (GWN) 
 
 
July 2020 
 
 
Hail Readers! 
 
The Hail and Farewell in this month’s edition was inspired by Georgie Tuck and friends who 
are conducting their Calligraphy classes on Zoom! How does that work, you ask?  Read 
Georgie’s story on page 2 – and scroll down to her giveaway offer on page 5. 
 
Betwixt the hail and farewell, a variety of submissions were once again gratefully received (in 
order of their appearance) from Georgie Tuck, Sue Bailey, Linley Bartlett, Moi, Peter 
Anderson, Isabel Halton, Dorothy Johnson, Joan Stammers, Anita Stevens, Colin Iles, Robyn 
Vermeer and Joan Mazoudier. Thank you, everyone, for your support. 
 
Until next month, settle back, relax and enjoy!  
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                                        ‘H’ – Hail and … 
 

Carmel. 
Carmel Liddell 
 Email:editor.gwn@bigpond.com     
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Calligraphy -on Zoom! 
 
Georgie Tuck and friends have embraced zoom and are carrying on regardless! Georgie 
emailed the following story and pictures of the group’s project - an abecedarium.  
I ran for the dictionary!  Abecedarium (n) - a primer especially for teaching the alphabet. 
Thank you, everyone! Carmel  
 

 
 
Dear Carmel,                                                                                                                          12.6.2020 
Herewith photo of our Zoom class, plus blurb to go with abecedarium - please feel free to 
change it. (I am sending all this to the class as well.) 
 
Two months into classes by Zoom we decided to do a group project - an abecedarium. We 
chose a basic format and then students did their own thing and sent the results to me by post 
(which was like having a birthday). All put together it forms an alphabet measuring about 45 
by 40 cm. 
Zoom has been a great way to keep our class going - though of course nothing beats hands 
on attention. Two students who were completely new to calligraphy had only two classes 
before the lockdown started, and another (also a complete beginner) started after the 
lockdown began. I have found the challenge enjoyable. Luckily, my device is an iPad mini, so 
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I can reverse the camera, hold the iPad above my writing pad with my left hand (sometimes 
obscuring my own view) while I demonstrate letters with my right. 
Our classes are followed by a lively exchange of photos of homework and comments on it by 
email. Now three months into Zoom, we have done two new scripts and hopefully can keep 
going until we come out the other side of the lockdown. 
List of scribes of the abecedarium – page 4. 
 
 
Put these together and what have you got? Scroll down… 
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An Abecedarium! 
 

 

Congratulations to calligraphers  
 
Val Apps, Mary Chastain, Geoff Clark, Susanne d’Amato, Helen English, Merlyn Fernandes, 
Deborah Gracic, Connie Harrison, Joanna Lee, Ellen Pilgrim, Kay Porter, Maria Teylan, Georgie 
Tuck, Saraswathi Venugopalan and Anne Williams.  

Love the work?  Special Giveaway… 
The above letters are available to members on a first come first served basis.  
So, email Georgie Tuck georginatuck93@gmail.com and she will happily forward one to you. 
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Greater Western Update 16/6 No 5 – Sue Bailey 
As Semester 1 comes to an end, what an interesting time it’s been! We’ve discovered new 

ways of doing things while staying safe.  

Single Session Tuesday’s are going to have a 2 week break between semester’s and come back 

to our usual fortnightly sessions in Semester 2. These will be on Zoom until further notice. 

Single Session Tuesday’s All sessions at 10 o’clock. Zoom 

Tuesday 7th July “Keeping Women Out of Prison”(KWOOP) with Rosalind Strong. KWOOP 

Coalition came together to address some of the systemic failures which impact women in 

NSW prisons. What about their children? 

Tuesday 21st July Nuclear Power-Australia’s answer to climate change” with Martin Thomas. 

Should nuclear power be included in Australia’s future generations low emissions generation 

mix? The technologies, economics, social and environmental impacts if Australia is to achieve 

zero emissions by 2050 will be discussed. 

Emerging Science will hopefully continue. This series will continue to be Zoom only. After a 

break between semesters. The first presentation will be: 

Friday 17th July. PhD candidate Brendan Hughes “ Humankind in space: The past, present, 

and future of space exploration” The story of how we got to going to space, the development 

of space age technology, and the future of it all is a very intricate, and exciting story. 

Friday 31st July TBA 

If you’d like to book for any of these, email me, Sue Bailey, at sueb0356@gmail.com If you 

have previously registered for any of the above, there’s no need to re-register 

Stalin’s Russia/United States-Versailles to Pearl Harbour via Zoom till further notice 

This very popular in depth course concludes on 10th July, presented by Colin Smith. On 24th 

July, Colin is going to commence a new series- United States-Versailles to Pearl Harbour 

If not already registered and you’re interested, email John Brockman 

alban.kingslangley@gmail.com 

People Who Changed the World. All sessions at 2 PM via Zoom till further notice 

After a break between semesters, this terrific series will recommence on  

30th July WW2 Nurses On Radji Beach. WW2 nurses evacuated from Singapore Feb 1942; ship 

sunk by bombers; difficulties as POWs; of 65 nurses on that ship, 21 made it back to Australia 

at the end of the war. Presenter: Rex Broadbent If you’re not already registered for this 

Course, email Rex Broadbent rexpat@optusnet.com.au 
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Photographers Online  
 
Linley Bartlett visits the Horse Guards Clock in London. 
 
                                                                                                                         Story and photo – Linley Bartlett. 

   
 

Photographers Online  

What travel restrictions?!? Think local… 

  
 1. Visit Ian Keith’s slideshow of Nurragingy Reserve Blacktown on the GWR website. 

2. Visit Carmel Liddell’s slideshow of Fagan Park on the GWR website.  

 
Charles I was condemned to death and spent 
his last few days at St James Palace with his 
most loyal subjects and his two youngest 
children visited.   ON 30-1-1649 he was taken 
to Whitehall Palace (which was burnt down in 
1698, the only part remaining today, being 
the Banqueting Hall) where a scaffolding had 
been erected.   He walked out of an upper 
window of the Banqueting Hall, stepped on to 
the scaffolding, delivered his last speech, lay 
down with his head on the block and was 
swiftly beheaded at 2.00 pm. 
 
A large crowd had gathered to watch, and a 
loud groan went up.   However some felt that 
it was a "black mark on English history". 
Later, a black mark was added to the figure 2 
on the clock above Horse Guards (two 
buildings further down Whitehall) where 
it can be viewed today, as a reminder of the 
shameful occasion. 
 
Thank you, Linley. 
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Parramatta                 Carmel Liddell 

Town Hall & Centenary Square: Then (June 2017)… and Now (June 2020)                                          

      

‘…Someone left the cake out in the rain…’ 
Donna Summer’s lyrics to ‘MacArthur Park’ ring true in 2020… Three years after the above 

pictures were taken, the party’s over but Parramatta Town Hall remains unscathed!  

  

This two storey Victorian Free Classical style Town Hall designed by George Allen Mansfield 

and built by Hart and Lavors in 1881, was erected on the site Governor Phillip had designated 

as a market area in 1813. It was also the site of Governor Macquarie's annual feast for 

Aborigines, a tradition which lasted into 1830.  
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Over the years, additions have been made but the building continued to serve as Parramatta's 

uniquely beautiful Town Hall. Inside, there are two venues for hire: The Main Hall which 

features high ceilings, tallow wood flooring and an elaborate interior, can accommodate up 

to two hundred guests for receptions, weddings, exhibitions etc., and Jubilee Hall, suitable for 

smaller, casual events.  

In 2014 the Church St Mall was renamed Centenary Square and in accordance with Governor 

Phillip’s original plan, the area once more became a meeting place for local people.  Every 

Friday, the square plays host to Parramatta’s Farmer’s Market where ‘pop up’ stalls sell food 

and produce to an eager lunchtime crowd. Also, amidst the noise and dust from surrounding 

work sites, buskers are still giving their all to an appreciative audience.  

Though Parramatta’s redevelopment is ongoing, Centenary Square’s historical centrepiece, 

The Parramatta Town Hall will eventually be scrubbed and given a fresh coat of paint…   I can 

hardly wait. 

‘…‘Cause it took so long to bake it.  

And we’ll never have that recipe again…’ 
Reference: Parramatta Government website & the lyrics of Donna Summer’s ‘MacArthur Park’.   

  

Now: 7.6.2020 Some dreams loom large (left), and others (right) are a hole in the wall… 

                                                                                                                                     

 

 Catherine’s 
The Secret Hideout Café in the arcade at 
181 Church Street is no more… 
Lovely lady, big dreams. Such a shame. 
Original story in GWN June 2019.  
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Magic Moments in Opera 

The Chorus in Opera - Peter Anderson 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

Not all people would agree with fanatical opera 
lovers who maintain that when a performance is 
great it's the most exhilarating experience, 'outside 
the bedroom'.  However, I think generally opera 
and non- opera lovers will agree that they derive 
great pleasure from the chorus in opera.  

There are numerous examples of its use in operas 
composed by Verdi, Donizetti, Bellini, Rossini and 
others. The chorus allows the composer to dramatize 
the feelings of a large group of people, defining their 
attitudes to events in the opera.  
 
Chorus can characterise every kind of group such as 
partygoers, courtiers, monks and soldiers all of them 
expressing the mood of the populace wherever and 
whenever the action of the opera demands. The sublime 
combination of a great soprano for example with a 
chorus can be absolutely enthralling.   
 There are numerous examples of its use in operas composed by Verdi, Donizetti, Bellini, 

Rossini and others. The chorus allows the composer to dramatize the feelings of a large 
group of people, defining their attitudes to events in the opera. Chorus can characterise 
every kind of group such as partygoers, courtiers, monks and soldiers all of them 
expressing the mood of the populace wherever and whenever the action of the opera 
demands. The sublime combination of a great soprano for example with a chorus can be 
absolutely enthralling.                                                 

The chorus is just one of the ways that the great composers enable us to experience 
some of the many Magic Moments in Opera that they have created for us. 

If at any time during July you are feeling 'down in the dumps' and you want to put a 
'spring back into your step, Google – "Gloria all Egitto", Met Opera House, Aida 
YouTube. The music and chorus are from Giuseppe Verdi's magnificent opera Aida. If you 
take my advice, I am sure I will be able to hear you yell, 

 “I am glad I read July’s newsletter and listened to "Gloria all Egitto"! 
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Book Review                           Isabel Halton 

During lockdown, Isabel Halton will continue to review titles chosen from the Book of the 
Month Club’s 2020 reading list.  Thank you, Isabel. Carmel  
  

 
The opening of this book is really the amazing, ongoing end to this story of a young refugee 
boat person and doctor who is now a leading Orthopaedic Surgeon performing miracles 
installing robotic limbs to his amputee patients., one of whom has invited him to Windsor 
Castle to witness the patient’s investiture by the Queen. 
The reader then goes back to the beginning of Munjed’s story - to his birth into a high class, 
very wealthy family in Iraq. Then came the regime under Saddam Hussein - life changes – 
years of various wars and conflicts – horrors are endured but Munjed completed his education 
and medical degree. His life completely changes when at work the staff are confronted by the 
Military Police, ordering them to mutilate army deserters. He escapes, hides and becomes a 
fugitive. The book then takes you on his journey through various countries ending in boarding 
a refugee boat to Australia - and the overcrowded and frightening journey that follows.  
Then comes his arrival on Christmas Island - then transfer to Curtin Detention Centre - and 
the horrors of life there.  
 In the end he was granted a visa, went on to re-qualify and develop his skill becoming a 
worldwide recognised surgeon. This book tells of survival against all difficulties and he now 
spends his life giving hope and new life to others.  
---Ends.   

 
Thrillers and Mysteries 

I would like to advise the death of one of our long- time members of the Thrillers and 
Mysteries Group.   
Dr Geraldine Hill, aged 74, passed away peacefully at Wolper Hospital, Woollahara.   
Geri, along with me, was one of the original members of this group – always read lots of books 
and had lots to comment on them.  She will be missed. 
So sad that we will no longer have the pleasure of her company and input at our “Mystery 
and Thrillers Book Club”. 
Dorothy Johnson - Leader Thrillers and Mysteries Group GW  

Walking Free 
By 
Munjed Al Muderis 
Autobiography. 
‘…An inspiring read – showing the resilience of the human spirit…’ 
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Poet’s Corner 

 
Crossword Tragic © Joan Stammers (Week 9) 
 
Stay safe, stay sane, stay slim, stay sober.  J 

 
 
I’ve been so long inside, my memory’s getting hazy 
I’m in sort of a routine that is generally kind of lazy. 
I need a brain distraction  
That will give some satisfaction. 
Or my mind will turn to mush and I’ll go completely crazy. 
I’m over jigsaw puzzles - how many books can a person read? 
And as I sit in front of Netflix, my brain just goes to seed. 
But I love to do a crossword, though it keeps me up at night,  
The three letter words are easy, I always get them right. 
The fifth book of the bible – Deuter... how on earth do you spell that? 
A wild animal beginning with J that is some kind of a cat? 
Now I’m down to the last few words and nothing seems to fit 
But I’m determined to work it out, because I never, never quit. 
I cheat and get online, check synonym and antonym 
And I chew the end of my pencil until my brain begins to dim. 
I make a cup of tea to keep me going a while longer 
Is a large snake a constrictor or is it anaconda? 
Just two words left to go, is this never going to end? 
I’m getting desperate now so it’s time to phone a friend. 
But it’s one fifteen am, I don’t think she would be happy 
If I asked her if a baby is wrapped in diaper or a nappy. 
Perhaps it’s time for bed and to sleep on it a while, 
But it’s hard to go to sleep when you’re a lexophile. 
Three thirty in the morning, the answer comes to me, 
Down the stairs I go and put the last word in with glee. 
Yippee, I’ve finished it at last, the crossword’s finally done. 
Now the junior crossword’s over, I reach for the cryptic one! 
---Ends 
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ALIAS TOM JONES  © Anita Stevens  23.6.20  (Using prompts from May and June) 

 There was no doubt about it he was sexy when young 
All the girls flocked around him. He had a silver tongue. 
He looked just like his namesake; he could sing like him too; 
The girls called him their Tom Jones, swooned when he came in view… 
 
Chest hair crawled out of his shirt, the pants he wore were tight; 
He packed the local night club where he sang every night. 
They threw their knickers at him and sometimes their bras too - 
Ardour grew to fever-pitch - quite a hullabaloo! 
 
“They’re not really conquests”. Alias Tom would say, 
“All willing to surrender and let me have my way… 
Oh yes, it boosts my ego and I could have my pick 
But there’s safety in numbers, I soon learnt that old trick.” 
 
Alias Tom had his heyday - Teenagers now are wives 
Have husbands and families, lead different lives 
Left with fading memories Tom still dresses the same 
But has lost that charisma that “Come hither!” game… 
 
Rarely sings now at night clubs - doesn’t attract a crowd - 
His songs are now outdated they prefer music loud… 
Not like his real namesake who’s stood the test of time 
Has aged with dignity with a voice still sublime… 
 
 
Alias Tom is still single - never found the right girl 
To marry, settle down with, who’d set his heart a whirl. 
He still lives with his mother who is his ardent fan - 
Her love, unconditional since his career began. 
 
They relive his past glory of how things used to be. 
Now Tom sings for his mother. They sing in harmony… 
She doesn't throw her bloomers - Mum is old, well past that! 
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She’s careful not to mention that her son’s getting fat 
 
That his clothes are out-dated. He has worn them too long 
That it’s time to buy new ones for ‘today’ they look wrong… 
It would just hurt his ego, now deflated enough 
‘Cause for an aging rock star it’s proving to be tough. 
---Ends 

 
GWN Writers  Online 
 

************ July prompts for the August newsletter (please submit by 26/7) are - 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

(May prompts for the JULY newsletter were -) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I have a good taste in clothes; but I just kept them too long. ©Colin Iles. 
 
Compliance is compulsory when you first meet a new partner.  It is mandatory for the female 
to adjust the males thinking and appearance to meet her acceptable social standards and for 
her to stamp her authority in the relationship. 
In the late 1960’s spilling into the early 1970’s my new girlfriend wasn’t any different.  I was 
a left over from the cuffed straight legged trousers fashion.  In the olden days I was never a 
trend setter in the fashion stakes. Being forced out of my comfort zone in my dress sense.  I 
was dragged screaming to the “In” shop.  I was much thinner then before I decided that a 
beer belly suited me better and I actually had hair on the top of my head. 

 
1. That man could charm the crumbs from a toaster. 
2. She hugged him so hard he mumbled, ‘Careful – you’ll knock 

the wind out of me.’ 
3.    She dwells inside a picture frame- she has a face- she has a   
name… 
 
N.B. Prompts may be ‘juggled’ to suit your story. 

 
 

1. Trouble entered their marriage – not in the marital bed – but in 
the marital bathroom. 

2. He had good taste in clothes, he just kept them too long. 
3 ‘They’re not really conquests,’ he said,’ they surrender without a 

shot being fired.’  
N.B. Prompts may be ‘juggled’ to suit your story. 
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The very motivated sales commissioned retailer decided I really need to wear flared 
bellbottom trousers.  Encouraged by new personal wardrobe assistant (girlfriend), 
“You look good in those; they really suit you.” 
So, I parted with some of my hard-earned apprentice dollars just to keep the peace in the new 
romance of a lifetime.  Yes; I did look good in those so very fashionable trousers: I am not only 
saying that because: ‘I not only have a good taste in clothes, but in reality I have a great 
taste of clothes’.  The pastel green polyester mix flares completely covered my brown suede 
shoes (Hush Puppy: ripple soles to be exact). 
Those trousers were only worn when I was with the girlfriend.  The life span of the polyester 
flares lasted far beyond the apprentice dollars and the wardrobe moth residents.  The pastel 
green never seemed to fade: Money well spent. 
It took some years and effort to build up my intended waistline. But during that time the ever- 
faithful pastel green flares held pride of place in the wardrobe.  I just couldn’t bring myself to 
throw them out.  The flares held a nostalgic value as a reminder of the good years left behind.  
Until - I was invited to a Fancy Dress party.  
I know, I will go dressed as a person still living in the 70’s - the green flared trousers with a tie 
dyed tee shirt will win first prize: for sure – hands down.  I forgot time has stolen all my hair 
so I can no longer pretend to be that long haired, skinny hippy from five decades ago.  Without 
the hair there was no point in wearing the multicoloured “peace” bead head band. 
Not only did time steal my hair but my physical appearance has been replaced with the now 
corpulent stomach. 
My now 20 something son chose to remind me that I had kept these items for far too long.  
The cheeky bugger made the comment, 
 “Are you serious? They are that old; they went out of fashion and came back in fashion again.  
I don’t think Vinnie’s would even take them.” The insult came with an injury,  
“Were you really that thin?  They say,’ there is an age where you are comfortable with your 
clothes and you continue to wear them well past that date.” 
My good taste in clothes around the house has been relegated to Rugger shorts and trakkies 
(all from my tailor, Lowes Menswear); the tee shirts all have collars but no longer with tie dye 
patterns. 
No; I didn’t win the Fancy Dress because I couldn’t fit into the clothes as I had kept them for 
far too long. 

If you remember these you were there, too!  These were last seen at the 
Salvos clothing outlet in Parramatta because Vinnie’s wouldn’t take them.  
Waist, small, inside leg 42.  Only $5.00 suitable for a Fancy Dress party; no moth holes. 
---Ends 
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MARITAL TROUBLE © Robyn Vermeer 

 
Every morning Cecily had to wait for her turn in the bathroom before getting ready for work, 

because her husband of twenty years, Harry, always insisted on showering first.  Mind you, 

he should have waited for Cecily, as she would have only held him up for a short time and 

being ready first would probably mean she would have had time to fix his breakfast, but you 

and I know what men can be like… when it comes to common sense… 

When they were first married Cecily was looking through rose-coloured glasses and saw no 

fault with Harry, he just couldn’t do anything wrong, but, after twenty long years of his 

selfishness she had had enough. The bathroom saga was the worst of his idiosyncrasies, first 

there was the toilet, then cleaning of the teeth with floss, brushes and the electric toothbrush, 

finally shaving the face beautiful was painful to watch before showering, this could  all take 

around three quarters of an hour and the wait for Cecily was becoming longer and longer. 

She realised trouble had entered their marriage – not in the marital bed – but in the marital 

bathroom. 

In fact everything Harry did lately was annoying Cecily, no longer was he the handsome Adonis 

she had married, he had turned into a selfish, thoughtless, control freak, one of his many 

faults being taking control of the television programs. There would be no watching programs 

on stations that ran advertisements. Cecily found this very constricting, trouble was festering 

within her. 

Another problem Cecily had was the way Harry was dressing, he used to be up with the times 

and took great care in having the right look, he had good taste in clothes – he just kept them 

too long and had the look older men often have of stepping out in time, because they were 

too stingy to buy new clothes. Cecily was sure he didn’t throw anything out. 

Finally she decided to front Harry with her feelings, she told him that over the years, he had 

achieved many conquest in their marriage because, she had allowed things to go the way he 

wanted, by giving in to him for twenty long years.  His quick retort was 

 “They weren’t really conquests, you surrendered without a shot being fired!” 

Again, Harry had won. What was the use? 
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Cecily spent many hours pondering her plight, finally reaching a conclusion that she felt would 

suit them both. Approaching Harry was difficult, but she pulled herself together realising she 

would have to be forceful and determined. Cecily outlined her idea, stating it would be a great 

answer for them both as it was clear they had reached a crossroad in their relationship. She 

began by saying neither of them would be prepared to lose money and probably both would 

be happy to cohabitate and keep their accumulated savings together.  But this could only 

come about if they divided their house. Cecily realised they had big problems and it was time 

to fix them.  

Harry could live on one side and Cecily the other. And of course, they would build another 

bathroom… 

---Ends 

 

Searching for Kevin © Joan Mazoudier   (Prompts for May’s newsletter) 
 

 
It’s a well- known fact that a boy’s most ardent fan is his mother, though often misguided. 
This was the case with Kevin, for he grew up with an inflated view that he was much smarter, 
more attractive and with greater potential, than was the fact. When later in life, girls of his 
acquaintance called him Tom Jones because chest hair crawled out the top of his shirt, it 
confirmed this opinion he had of himself. Not only did he lack the looks and persona of Tom 
Jones but also the voice. Although with no encouragement whatsoever, given the opportunity 
he would grab a karaoke microphone and, ignoring the cringing audience, murder a rendition 
of one of his ballads.  In fact, not having either academic skills nor any other worth 
mentioning, he surely was a disappointment both to his mother and if questioned, to himself. 
 
With time and his mother’s demise, Kevin began to realise the harsh t that her belief and trust 
in him had been overindulgent. Fading memories were like losing bits of himself as he went 
along and he gradually acknowledged the fact that he had become both lazy and reliant on 
the well- meant picture his mother had  created He felt a great sadness that he had let her 
down and decided to do something about it. The question was – what?  
 
Though not being employed in a position of great importance, as a barista, he did make a 
pretty mean caramel latte. Plus, he knew he had a deep devotion and affinity with his beloved 
Staffordshire Terrier, Rajah. Suddenly he realised that he really loved dogs and if given the 
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chance, would enjoy working with them. He began making enquiries. Googling and 
researching he discovered a program that involved training Guide Dogs for the blind. 
Immediately interested, he pursued this opportunity and after being accepted to begin 
training, was totally engrossed in this activity. 
At last he’d found his vocation. He became an excellent trainer, well respected and valued. 
The responsibility gave him a sense of purpose and he revelled in the outcome’s reward. His 
life took on new meaning. He began to feel worthy, and trusted and that maybe he had begun 
to fulfill some of the hopes and expectations his mother had held for him. 
---Ends 
 

 

 Emails (Correspondents were thanked by return email)  

 
26.5.20 Ian Keith. 
The newsletter email is on its way  . Another good one. 
Cheers 
Ian 
 

26.5.20 Rosemary Hayes. 

How good is that newsletter! Tom Jones, teddy bears, friendship, poetry. Great effort indeed from 
very accomplished writers. As for the editor, a joy to behold in its set up truly.     

From Rosie 

 
26.5.20 Gaye Rayner 
Hi Carmel, 
Just finished June newsletter - you have really excelled yourself and I enjoyed this very much. Little 
libraries are great makes me feel like resurrecting my paints.  Loved BIG POPPA, counted 14 bears 
including the polar bears oops!  Tom Jones, being a favourite of mine, still handsome and his music 
remains very popular.    Keep up the good work. 
Gaye. 
 
 
26.5.20 Pamela Arkins 
Hi Carmel 
I’m so pleased to have the “bears in the windows” explained to me.  Sounds like I should read the 
book.  
Fond Regards 
Pamela 
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6.6.20 Colin Iles 
 
Carmel 
being in "iso" I have been busier than a one- armed bricklayer in Beirut.  The alone time has 
caused me to reflect on my lost years: hopefully, this narrative will give you some insight to 
my past life. 
regards  
the iso prisoner of cell 18 
Colin Iles 
(Colin’s ‘little gem’ begins on p12) 
 

 
Submission Guidelines. 
* Submissions approximately W 800. 
* No advertising, religion or politics. Sex? In moderation…  
* Photos must have your subject’s consent and please, no children in the frame.  

Sharing knowledge, growing, socialising and passion, are the 

buzz words. 

Be in it, Readers –send in your submission! 
 

                                                                                             
                                                                                            ‘F’ – Farewell… 

 
Farewell   
till next month, 
 

Carmel.                   
 
Carmel Liddell 
Email:editor.gwn@bigpond.com  
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                                           

 


