Terry’s Travels

TT31-1 Back in UK and off again 29th September 2009

With just eight days back in Yorkshire and not even in our own house (it'’s rented) it was
quite a whirl. Happily it gave enough time to catch up with family and friends. | even man-
aged to take my grandsons for an overnight stay in Blackpool for the switch on of the fa-
mous illuminations. It was VERY wet and VERY windy but fun. The boys fancied break-
fast at McDonalds, bacon and egg McMuffin, the menu board rotated whilst they were
eating them so they chose slimy chocolate ice creams to finish — oh to be young.

Our friend Val had kindly let us stay at her house and left for St Albans where she plans
to live. Di even showed a prospective purchaser around her house and they have ex-
pressed interest — | told you it was a whirl.

It was exciting to collect a slightly refurbished Mercie, load the motorcycle etc, say good-
bye again to the neighbours and take the road to Reading for the annual re-union with
two of my pals from my hifi business days, yes, that seems a long time ago. Di then took
the train from Reading for the short journey into London to stay with her family and see
the babies of her nephew and niece.

Crazy David is recovering from a bad knee injury from a crash he had whilst skiing and
lan was looking well after a scary set of chest pains. It is great to have pals with such dif-
ferent lives and between beers at the Hobgoblin and Witherspoons we gradually caught
up. A highlight was lunch in the impressive new centre of Reading overlooking the Kennet
Canal — it felt truly Mediterranean in that days hot sunshine. We saw an electric powered
canal boat quietly go by — Hmmmmm.

| managed to restore lan’s laptop to health and in my age related forgetfulness left both
the charging lead for my new Netbook (lead now brought to Spain by a friend) and also
my new camera outfit at lan’s flat — hence all words and no photos yet.

We had got a pre booked 29 pound deal for two and the motorhome for crossing from
Dover to Dunquerke. We wild camped (approved) on the rainy seafront at Dover and
walked to Witherspoons there. It's a bit of a rough one but the ploughmans and beer was
good and we left before any fighting started. Incidentally we saw one young lady with
what looked like an alchopop in a PITCHER which she was happily drinking through a

The ferry was Norfolk Lines and we sneaked to deck 7 and gazed at the luxury that the
lorry drivers have — WOW, then went to deck 6 which was for the likes of us. The three
hour crossing was bumpy as soon as we were leaving the famous white cliffs, which
managed to look bright even on a dull rainy morning. At least the rain had stopped in
Dunquerke as we started our adventure with Sadie (our GPS) reminding us to drive on
the RIGHT side of the road — good advice.

Terry, Moraira, SPAIN

Future travels 2010 will be New Zealand—
Australia—Bangkok—Shanghai for World Expo.
Back to UK before heading to Spain to collect
Mercie and returning to UK for hopefully a good
summer....and a trip to Ireland

Many more photos with captions and previous travels on my website www.THinnc.co.uk




