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SYCO Night Collage

Chairman's Chat
The good news is that I can walk again
without a walking stick which hopefully will
be the case until the NHS sort out what
treatment they have devised for me of which I
will be informed shortly-or so they say!
Meanwhile I can consider a short term hire of
a perfectly good collapsible (left handed)
walking stick at very competitive rates.
I think that the Tour of Cumbria 2010
weekend was thoroughly enjoyed by the 27
members in 14 cars who attended. Everything
worked as ordered from the Civic Reception,
the superb accommodation at the Trout and
of course the weather – my thanks to Mick
Bamber for his help and to all participants
for making this an event worthy of our 30th
Anniversary.

The Start from the Wheatsheaf at Beetham
I do apologise that the routing, in part
subjected us to the disgusting view of several
“windmills” a total waste of effort and a sad
blight on the landscape. At least we were
fortunate enough that on our arrival at
Walney it was a bit overcast so we were
unable to see the Isle of Man and also we
were unable to so see the new “wind farm”
about seven miles off Barrow in the Irish Sea
and which I understand is at a stage of
development that the columns are complete
and the actual “windmill” blades are ready to
be fixed – a Titanic event in the making – at
least icebergs move which is more than you
can say about the majority of “windmills”!
Will it be a Spanish trawler that makes first
contact whilst pinching our cod or perhaps a
Soviet nuclear sub spying on Barrow
Aerospace? – we shall see in the fullness of
time.
Sorry to go on but do you realise that each
and everyone of us are financially contributing
to this non productive farce – just take a look

at your energy bills and see the hidden green
taxes amounting to approx. £84.00 and risingannually per household.
We could do worse than look at our history
books and consider the contribution that Sir
William Cubitt 1785-1861 made to society by
his invention of the treadmill. Initially animal
powered, it soon found its way into the
Victorian prisons where the inmates were well
employed producing power for hoists and
corn grinding much the same as windmills of
the past but not wind dependant. Consider,
that with modern day engineering technology,
treadmill power generation is readily and
humanely available. Lots of us pay up to £400
each year for membership of a Gym.- so why
not turn off the treadmill power, reverse the
polarity of the drive motors, incline the
running surface and add a few ribs on the belt
for better grip and “bingo” we are generating
green energy. Connect this to the grid
together with production from static cycles
and rowing machines and we are “quids in”
and the Gym members are still getting the
benefit of the exercise they seek and they
could have half price annual fees.
Now lets get really stupid (as in wind turbine
power generation) and consider that we have
in our country, at current rates 85000 people
who by their own choice are housed and fed
by the tax payer in the penal system where
they spend most of their time watching TV,
playing pool or visiting their free Gym. Surely
it would not be too much to ask of them to
contribute in some small way by completing a
daily shift in the “new style” Gym! You
would eventually release a much fitter person
who would not be too anxious to return to
their previous lifestyle choice.
Lets go just one step further (before I get
arrested) and think about the unemployment
figures (2M+). I do appreciate that the
logistics of converting large disused mills
throughout the country to “new style” Gyms
with benefits payment offices attached
would be expensive but not so costly as the
production and placing of useless
“windmills” and the added infrastructure
thereby required. The new approach would
see claimants being offered a five shift week
and on completion their benefit would be
paid, free of tax and with free power bills as
per status quo.
I have now given you far more green energy
that “windmills” will ever produce together
with a much healthier and fitter unused
population with a purpose in life.

Chairman’s Chat cont...
The concept, I agree is totally ridiculous but
only as ridiculous as the acceptance by our
governors that green energy via “windmills is
the way forward. Get a life Molly!
To more serious matters :
SYCO night Tuesday 28th June.
Brilliant- you may have noticed that I parked
behind a hedge so that others would have a
fair chance of success!
I got photos of 27 MG’s and there were, in
addition several other classics but all of them
were in tip top condition, very well prepared
and a credit to their owners.

As this is an award event the presentation will
take place at the Annual Dinner but the
winner was declared on the night in the shape
of Roy Clapham with his 1950 YA Saloon, a
beautiful example of restoration at its bestcongratulations Roy. Although there is no
provision for second best in this contest a
close second place on the vote count resulted
in a good round of applause for Andy Schultz
with his V8 “monster” a delight to behold.
Now awaiting arrest for the above

Bill

Calendar of Events for 2010
Date

Club Event

Time

Start / Meet

Tue 27 Jul

Autotest

19.30

Schultz Estate

Sun 1 Aug

Bob & Carol’s Dales Run

10.00

Shackleton’s Garden Centre,
Chatburn

Sat/Sun 7/8 Aug

Northern National

Sunday 9.30 Swallow Hotel, A59 Samlesbury

Sunday 22 Aug

Club Run to Autopia

10.00

Bygone Times, Eccleston

Tue 31 Aug

Club Run

19.00

Botany Bay to Welcome Tavern

Sat 4 Sep

TVR event / lights switch on

TBA

Blackpool

Sun 19 Sep

Lancashire Lanes Run

10.00

Marriott Hotel, A6 Broughton

Tue 28 Sep

Christians Museum Run

TBA

Banks

Tue 26 Oct

Quiz Night

20.00

Welcome Tavern

Sat 4 Dec

Annual Dinner

19.30

Farington Lodge

Other events may be added or details changed during the year.

Secretary's Scribbles
For those of our members that were unable to
attend this year’s weekend away in the Lakes,
you missed an absolute treat. Words cannot
adequately convey just what a great trip this
was and what a magnificent job Bill Ryding
did, with his meticulous planning and hard
work, all of which went into making this the
huge success that it was.
The original intention for the 2010 annual
Long Weekend Away was to re-visit the Isle Of
Man, but excessive ferry costs made us rethink our plans and it was decided to return
to Cumbria and the Trout Hotel in
Cockermouth, a venue that everyone enjoyed
when we visited them in 2008. Unfortunately,
in November 2009, with plans well underway,
the village of Cockermouth was devastated by
severe flooding. The Trout Hotel like many
other businesses in the village suffered serious
damage with flood waters reaching up to 7ft
inside building. We felt that it was right to
show our continued support to the people of
Cumbria and we continued with our existing
plans to stay in Cockermouth, albeit
necessary to adjust the dates of our visit in
order to accommodate the rebuilding and
repair work which was ongoing.
So, at 9:00am on Friday 25th June, 14 MG's
(ranging from a 1939 MGTA to a 2001 MGF)
arrived at the Wheatsheaf Hotel in Beetham as
per Bill Ryding's instructions. Breakfast,
consisting of tea, coffee and bacon butties
was provided and we were each issued with
our routebooks and rally plaques. By 10:00am
it was time to start your engines and on a
glorious sunny morning, with tulip style
instructions in front of us, we set off north for
a run which would take us up to Walney
Island. Following a brief stop and view over
towards the Isle of Man, we were instructed
to make our way into the centre of Barrow in
Furness where our cars were to be put on
public display in the courtyard of Barrow
Town Hall.
We were officially greeted by the Mayor and
Mayoress of Barrow in Furness and we were
given a guided tour of Barrow Town Hall
including a visit to the Mayor’s Chambers
followed by lunch in the Banquetting Hall –
absolutely fabulous.
Upon leaving Barrow we headed north to
Ravensglass and then onto Cockermouth and

the Trout Hotel – our home for the next three
nights. After a baking hot day on the roads, a
relaxing drink and chunner before dinner was
the order of the day before we dined regally
from the Trout's excellent menu.

(I know, I know, this is a library picture of the
little car that could – I didn't take any pictures
from this year’s weekend away)
Saturday – day 2 (even hotter than the
previous day). Today, we were joined by Jeff
Reid and his son David in Jeff's roaring 4.6ltr
MGB. After all the driving of the previous day,
Bill had made sure that today's run would be
short and sweet – but with a twist. It
involved a run of only 40 miles, but, you were
asked to estimate the speed that you were
likely average throughout the run. Upon
studying the route, drivers estimates ranged
from 28mph to 38 mph – the couple that
came closest to their estimate over the 40 mile
course would win. So with cars leaving at 3
minute intervals, we each set off following a
simple tulip route consisting of various classes
of roads from A roads to unclassified routes.
It is beyond me, or perhaps it is an indication
of just how bad we all were at this exercise
that it transpired that Andy Shultz missed the
finish control point resulting in him doing an
additional 10 miles, and yet he still managed
to finish second overall.
The afternoon was free for sightseeing,
shopping and generally resting up ahead of
the following day’s marathon.
Sunday – day 3, weather, warmer than ever
(and everyone by now carrying a few extra
pounds after another excellent meal the
previous night followed by another full
English that morning).

Secretary’s Scribbles cont...
The Sunday run was a circular route of around
97 miles (this was the day that England were
due to play Germany in the World Cup finals,
so an early start was planned by some crews
so that they could get back in time for a
ringside seat in the pub that afternoon). The
route headed north and on towards Flimby;
with Rosie navigating we seemed to be
progressing well until we arrived at a dubious
tulip instruction. Do we turn here or don't
we, Rosie was adamant that we should carry
on, but way way in the distance, I could just
make out Bill Rydings TA. I reasoned that as
Bill had planned the route, he must surely
know where he's going (how could I be so
naive), with Rosie's words ringing in my ear,
“it's not down here, why don't you listen to
me”, I set off after Bill. It almost immediately
became apparent that once again she had
been right – Bill was lost (no surprise there
then) and pretty soon, so were we. As if Bill
and I being lost was not bad enough, Lynda
and Ray had been following me, and I could
see Lynda in my rear view mirror flicking
through the tulip instructions trying to work
out on the route book where we were up to.
Eventually we managed to find our way to our
first coffee stop of the day at Bank Mill
Garden Centre in Maryport. From here we
headed further north on the coast road up to
Bowness on Solway before turning west and
almost skirting the edge of Gretna before
heading south towards Caldbeck and our
lunchstop.
From Caldbeck, we made our way to
Braithwaite where we had arranged to meet
Bettie Norwood – the pioneer woman police
officer with Lancashire constabulary who
drove a variety of police MG's. We had
arranged to meet Bettie in the Royal Oak Pub
at around 3:30pm. In retrospect, it was
possibly not the best time to meet her, as the
pub was crammed with expectant England
fans, each one jockeying for the best position
in front of the TV waiting anxiously for the
England vs Germany football match to kick off
– what an anti climax that was going to be. It
was lovely to see Bettie, to have a chat to her
and show her a variety of MG's including a TA,
TF, an MGA, MGB and an RV8, I think that she
was pleased that we had invited her to visit us
and it was good to see that she was looking
so well.

With only a few miles still to run, we pointed
the cars west towards Cockermouth. What a
day, great roads, fabulous weather, and
stunning scenery. The resolution that we had
all made that morning after breakfast was
quickly forgotten as we all ate as though it
was our last meal.
Monday – day 4 and the weather is just
getting hotter and hotter. After another full
English, the cars were packed and we bade
our farewells and planned our respective
routes home. Andy and I decided that as it
was by now a weekday, the roads would be
quiet and that would make for a fabulous run
over Hardknott and Wrynose Pass. We had
avoided this area of the Lakes over the
weekend fearing visitors would clog up the
roads. As we approached the passes, the
roads became reminiscent of rush hour, 5
o'clock in Preston – what a disappointment.
Still, we were'nt going to let that spoil what
had been a fabulous weekend.
Bill Ryding had put an enormous amount of
time and effort into organizing every last
detail of this trip and didn't it just show. The
weather just got better and better, the roads
were all quiet (except for my and Andy's run
home), and the scenery was stunning.
Without Bill's immense effort and hard work
none of this would have been possible.
On behalf of the club – thank you Bill.
Now, that's more than enough creeping to Bill
- I was reading on the internet the other day,
something that those of you that are
fortunate enough to be in the market for a
new car, may be interested in. The best and
worst family car residuals - the best three are
as follows :- Mercedes CLC 220, Audi A3 and
Toyota Prius. The worst 2 are Chevrolet Lacetti
and Citroen C4.
Coming up:27th July Auto test. The long range weather
forecast isn't looking too clever, hopefully we
will be able to avoid a washout like we had
last year. Remember to bring something to
throw on the BBQ and you'll also need to
bring something to sit on.
1st August – Bob and Caroles Run. Starting at
Shackletons Garden Centre BB7 4JY at 10:00
for 10:30 start.

Secretary’s Scribbles cont...
And finally...............
An old Pilot sat down
at the Starbucks and
ordered a cup of
coffee.
As he sat sipping
his coffee, a young
woman sat down
next to him.
She turned to the
pilot and asked, 'Are you a real pilot?'
He replied, 'Well, I've spent my whole life
flying biplanes, Cubs, Aeronca's, Neiuports,
flew in WWII in a B-29, and later in the Korean
conflict, taught 50 people to fly and gave
rides to hundreds, so I guess I am a pilot.'

She said, 'I'm a lesbian. I spend my whole day
thinking about naked women. As soon as I get
up in the morning, I think about naked
women. When I shower, I think about naked
women. When I watch TV, I think about naked
women. It seems everything makes me think
of naked women.'
The two sat sipping in silence.
A little while later, a young man sat down on
the other side of the old pilot and asked, 'Are
you a real pilot?'
He replied, 'I always thought I was, but I just
found out I'm a lesbian.'

Kevin

Club Regalia
We are about to place an additional order from our supplier for further items of club regalia.
Below is a list of items that are available together with their respective prices.
Ladies Vee neck tee shirt
Ladies sleeveless tee shirt
Polo shirt
Rugby shirt
Oxford shirt
Fleece
Baseball cap

£11.00
£9.50
£13.00
£21.00
£18.00
£23.00
£8.00

All tee shirts are white with green embroidery.
All other garments are green with white embroidery.
Baseball caps are bottle green with tan suede peaks and white embroidered badge.
Please place your order by Monday 16th August by e-mailing to mick@mcbamber.com in
order to ensure you receive your regalia in time for the Lancashire Lanes Run. Alternatively you
could ring or text 07730 435929. If texting, please ensure you include your name.

Preston & District “Not the Bank
Holiday Weekend Away to
Cockermouth (Delayed)”, 2010
accompanied tour of the Town Hall, including
the Mayor’s Parlour, and the council chamber.
Here a photo was taken of Bill receiving the
Coat of Arms of Barrow from the Mayor, Rory
McLury together with a letter of recognition
of our visit. Notice the notice above your head
Bill ! (There you are Lillian, I said I’d put it in
for you!)

Group Hug before the start.
“Right, all meet at The Wheatsheaf, 09:00 for
bacon butties and tea or coffee”, so was the
command from Bill Ryding, to start this years
weekend away. So we all dutifully got up at
some unearthly hour to travel to Beetham
where The Wheatsheaf is located. “If Bill can
get up early then so can we”. Who was to
know the wily old fox was staying the night,
so he and Lillian only had to drag themselves
down the stairs whilst we all fought with the
peak hour rush on the M6 around Preston!
Still the bacon baps and drinks were very
welcoming, and set us on our way to our first
stop, after the group hug under the sign of
the Wheatsheaf.
Thirteen cars were off after a Le Mans style
drivers’ start, to find their way to our first
major stop at a surprise venue, the Town Hall
at Barrow in Furness. Comfort break stops not
to be reported on to save space. Mick Bamber
and Andy Shultz left the CB first to lay a
protective coat on the newly refurbished
concourse at the Town Hall. This was a piece
of typical P&DMGEC organising, consisting of
the biggest sheet of plastic known to the
North West being laid as each car was
reversed over it. It turns out that although
only one car dropped oil, it was enough for all
the others put together. It has been said that
Barry carried a 25 gallon drum of engine oil
instead of a suitcase, to replenish the car
during the weekend!
We were met by The Lord Mayor and Lady
Mayoress, together with Ann Taylforth, the
events organiser, who had done a great job in
coordinating our visit with Bill some weeks
earlier. We were then treated to an

The Presentation.
After that we had lunch in the banqueting
suite, again organised by Ann. At this point I
must congratulate her on everything she did
for us, she even had minders watching the
cars whilst we were in the Town Hall, well
done for her organising skills.
After our visit we had a picturesque route
taking in the coast road up to ‘the end of the
earth’. You know the place, where the
scientists were proved wrong, that the Earth is
actually flat, as can be seen at Ravenglass!
Here we visited The Ratty Arms, who provided
us with tea, coffee and biscuits, or if like me
you were burning in the wonderful weather,
you plumped for a long shandy etc. Yes this is
only day one, and so much packed in, and still
not at Cockermouth. Finaly the push to our
destination. Once again we took in the coastal
scenes, up through Egremont, Frizington,
Gallowbarrow, and in to The Trout at
Cockermouth.
A small note here to say, what a beautiful job
has been done to The Trout. It must have been
a hard slog returning it to replicate its former
glory after the terrible floods that engulfed
the place in November 2009. Well done to all
the staff and contractors, you would not
know it had been damaged. It was sad to hear
from the manager who drives an MGF, and

Preston & District “Not the Bank Holiday Weekend Away
to Cockermouth (Delayed)”, 2010 cont...
who visits our website regularly to keep
abreast of what we are up to, when asked
“How’s the ‘F’ then?” replied “It was
drowned”. He had only just taken possession
of a replacement that week. Its nice to know
that all the staff had stayed on, thus keeping
the inherent friendliness that brought us back
in the first place. After refreshments, showers
etc, and evening meals, day one slipped
silently away in the bar, and off to bed.
Day two, and once again the sun was out and
ready to burn the uncovered heads! Our
president, Jeff Reid, drove up to join us this
day, and enjoyed the trip I’m told. This was
something different, and we had to take
calculators, sextants, maps, notebooks and
pens, as brains were the order of the day. As
usual, the brains got lost, and each crew had
to navigate approx 40 miles, at an average
speed pre-calculated before knowing how far,
or where we were to travel. Only to say there
would be a checkpoint, “somewhere along the
route, so no cheating!” As most people would
choose sensible average speeds, and as most
people would expect Jo and I to select a
testosterone average, we fooled everyone by
choosing the slowest average. The plan was to
get in front of all, and then slow everyone up,
including might I say Alan and Dot, so to be
triumphant and very, very, clever! We spent a
lovely half hour with tea and biscuits, on the
terrace, at an out of the way hotel. Whilst
watching the peacocks and their chicks, we
could hear the V8s roaring thro’ the quiet
lanes and we chuckled at them as we knew
we would win. We dutifully kept Bill and Mick
waiting at their checkpoint for nearly 2 hours,
whilst everyone else, including Alan and Dot,
were back at the Trout, enjoying refreshments.
Oops, not quite the best plan, we lost! First
place went to Steve Summerfield, but he
cheated as well, saw him and Jeff stopped at
the side of the road, taking in drinks. So ya
boo hiss! That left us to relax for the rest of
the day, checking out “The Bitter End” pub,
where they were offering great food and real
ale. After we walked around Cockermouth
seeing all that was ruined, and all that was
renewed after the floods. Later it was evening
meal at the Trout and an early night to gear
up for day three, one hundred of the best
miles that the South Lakes and Coast have to
offer.

Sunday 27th June 2010 “A Driving Day”. was
our route title, and what a day this was to be.
The plan was in four parts, and there were to
be questions to be filled in along the way to
add interest.
1. Navigate to a small Garden Centre, where
coffee and biscuits were arranged.
2. Navigate to the Oddfellos Arms in
Caldbeck, for a pub lunch.
3. Off to Brathwaite, and The Royal Oak for
refreshments.
4. Return to Cockermouth, via the Whinlatter
pass.
Part one was hilarious. For once our route
maps were not up to the usual accuracy.
That’s my polite way of saying, “The
instructions were wrong Bill/Mick.” Still we all
made it, and the numerous different ways to
Bank Mill Garden Centre created many a laugh
whist taking refreshments.
Part two gave me a chance to open up the ‘C’,
whilst Andy and Carole, followed. I wanted
Andy to check out my suspension, as I have
been having one or two problems. Thus we
drove off, and once there was nobody in
front, “Gave it some welly”, as they say. All
was going well, and we had both just
overtaken Henry Clitheroe in his MGA, when
Andy received a call from Alan and Dot, After
39 years of uninterrupted motoring the BGT
had broken down! We decided that we would
both go back to help. This time I was
following Andy. By the time we reached Alan
and Dot, Jo’s nails were chewed to nothing,
suffice to say, that V8 goes! Here I cannot
advise about the rest of the route, but to say
that I was told the route, food, and enjoyment
were as usual at the top of the tree. At
Braithwaite, those that made it met up with
Betty Norwood. You may remember she gave
us a fascinating talk, at The Welcome Inn,
earlier in the year, about her experiences as a
Traffic Cop in the sixties, driving an MGA. Of
course she was a “Lady Police Officer”,
dressed in starched uniform in those days, a
bit different from the macho “Interceptors” of
today. Bill took a photo of Betty, next to Henry
Clitheroe’s MGA, for old times’ sake.

Preston & District “Not the Bank Holiday Weekend Away
to Cockermouth (Delayed)”, 2010 cont...

Betty and the
MGA.

All hands to
the pump!

Back to Alan and Dot, (Is it me, or are they
always being mentioned?). After standing by
the gate, letting all the rest of the party
through, Dot returned to the car to carry on.
By this time all the others had driven off and
abandoned them to fend for themselves. They
drove as far as Port Carlisle before the car
broke down. The car was going nowhere, they
were next to the Solway Firth, and the tide
was rapidly rising, (slight exaggeration for
effect), they were on their own. Then the
cavalry arrived. Andy was the cavalry; Jo and I
were just the extras! Dot spotted the problem

Some pics of the weekend
Day One.

All at the first comfort break.

straight away, (see the photo above), so Andy
got out his breakdown kit, but believe it or
not he didn’t have the correct rotor arm for a
1972 BGT. More like the donkeys on Blackpool
beach than the Cavalry. Neither did he have a
correct distributor for a 1972 BGT. Oh where is
the AA when you need them? The tide was
rising, the extras gave their opinions With this
advice Andy as usual botched the wrong
distributor and rotor arm, to get it working.
We drove back, stopping once or twice to retime or adjust the points, to keep them going.
Jo and I wore 1939 gas masks to filter out the
fumes, and we eventually got back to The
Trout. Once there the Earl of Cardigan saved
the day with the spare rotor arm from his
1939 TC. Talk about “The Light Brigade”, just
the job, the car was fixed. The moral of the
story Andy, always carry a rotor arm for a
1939 MG TC.
With all these adventures, all stories told, the
holiday was concluded the following day with
a choose your own route home day. Once
again P&DMGEC has had the best of times
together, with many thanks to Bill Ryding with
the help of Mick Bamber for their time
organising it all.

Mike Newton

Preston & District “Not the Bank Holiday Weekend Away
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Parked on the Concourse

Carole in the Chambre

Day Two.

Calculating their downfall

The start & at the checkpoint.
Day Three.

Andy takes charge.

Better Fixit Soon !!!

Editorial
I had one of those watershed kind of
birthdays last month, when you wake up and
realise you’ve gone into another decade and
wonder where the last one went. Time for
some reassessment, I thought, to relieve some
of those niggles in life that prevent total
relaxation that this level of seniority requires.
Thus it was decreed that the stresses involved
in driving ancient motor cars and being
conscious of every little change in engine
noise or rattle, and making sure the AA
recovery card is available at all times, should
be relieved by disposing of my old cars and
switching to a newer more reliable MG.
However, since our Midget (Buttercup) and
our A (Iris) became aware of this decision,
they have behaved impeccably on the trips to
Cockermouth and Leighton Hall, encouraging
some rethinking on the subject, so I’ll keep
them both for the time being, or at least until
they get naughty again and push me into Basil
Fawlty car thrashing mode. Mini Clubman
(Elsie) is still under threat, and we’ll see how
she responds. This just goes to show that our
cars really do have their own characters –
Buttercup even fixed a recalcitrant fuel gauge
herself after being threatened with having her
tank taken out.
We have a run on Sunday 22nd August to
club member Darren Jones’ premises in
Darwen to view the facilities that his Autopia
business offers. Darren has promised us coffee
and the opportunity of putting cars on his
inspection ramps to get a good look at their
bottoms. Starting at Bygone Times at
Eccleston at 10am, we then plan to go on for
lunch at the Boatyard if required.
Janet’s planned a run for the club night on
31st August, starting at Botany Bay at 7 pm,
and finishing at the Welcome Tavern for a
natter and noggin. We’ll be in Greece at the
time (yes, again), so I hope it all goes without
a hitch.
Bob and Carol’s Dales run on Sunday 1st
August starts at 10.00 from Shackletons
Garden Centre, Clitheroe, Chatburn BB7 4JY, is
about 40 miles, finishing at Elaine’s Tea Room
for lunch. Please note that Elaine doesn’t take
cards, so you’ll need some cash or cheque to
pay for your comestibles.
Others will have reported fully on our brilliant
weekend in the Lakes and other July events, so
I’ll just relay this Scouser/football tale sent in
by Mike Newton, appropriate as we both
suffer from what he calls CRAFT (Can’t
Remember a Flippin’ Thing).

Dave the Scouser is touring America on
holiday and stops in a remote bar in the hills
of Nevada. He's chatting to the barman when
he spies an old Indian sitting in a cornercomplete with full tribal gear, long plaits and
wrinkles.
"Who's he?" asks Dave.
"That's the Memory Man," says the barman.
"He knows everything. He can remember any
fact. Go and try him out."
So Dave wanders over and asks: "Who won
the 1965 FA Cup Final?"
"Liverpool," replies the Memory Man.
The tourist is amazed.
"Who did they beat?"
"Leeds," comes the reply.
"And the score?"
"2-1."
Dave tries something more specific.
"Who scored the winning goal?"
The Indian does not even blink:
"Ian St John."
The Liverpudlian returns home and regales his
relatives and friends with his tale, and he's
determined to return and pay his respects to
this amazing man.
Ten years later he has saved enough money
and returns to America. After weeks of
searching through the towns of Nevada, Dave
finds the Memory Man in a cave in the
mountains.
The Scouser steps forward, bows and greets
the Indian in his traditional native tongue:
"How."
The Memory Man squints at him and says:
"Diving header in the six-yard box."

Bill B
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