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Editor- josephinemoor@gmail.com/0161 439 9818 
President's Piece
Hello there, friends. I hope this epistle finds you all coping in these confusing times
This is the usual time of year when I welcome everyone to a new and exciting season of plays and events. Rehearsals for the first play are also usually well underway and the set has been built. However, it is not to be. We shall have to wait and see for now, if and at what point we shall be able to restart..It seems that every day is like ground hog day with a twist. Are we in lockdown or are we not in lockdown? Are we allowed to have people in our gardens or are we not? It seems very strange that we have to wear masks and sanitise when we go into shops but can take them off when we go into restaurants or a bar, potentially spending more time in an enclosed space with more people and staff who don’t actually wear masks themselves!!!!
I am erring on the side of caution and although I am healthy, I only shop when I must and for specific things.
In this vein, I know that many of our Players family have been coping with illnesses and difficulties of their own. obviously adding to the stress of what is an already difficult time  I do hope things are improving for you all and I wish all the best to anyone still not well or finding things difficult. A chat and a friendly ear can make all the difference.
On this note if there is anyone who feels they do not want to run the gauntlet of shopping, or any other errands, please ask me. I will gladly go on your behalf. I am always here for at chat as I am still not working and Its always good to talk. (Tel: 07711 835 956). 
On a happier note, I would like to share with you a ‘Proud Mummy Moment’. 
I don’t often say much about my family, but I just thought that I couldn’t let this pass You are probably aware of the fact that both Ross & Rachel are now at University. Ross, in his 4th year at Birmingham University and Rachel, in her 2nd year at Sussex University of Sussex.
As for all students, this year has been very trying for them both, 
Rachel's first year was cut short as her University was one of the first in the country to shut down completely. So, she came home at the end of March. Her first year exams were initially cancelled, but then in a U turn, were done online. Thankfully, her results were great. She got the equivalent of a 1st.. thus passed into her second year with flying colours. 
I have just returned from delivering her to her student house. We took both cars, filled to the gunnels with the necessary‘stuff’, spending the weekend sorting out and putting said ‘stuff’ in her room. She is sharing  a lovely house with 6 other students with whom she was in Halls last year. One down one to go.
Ross has actually had a very productive year. He has been spending his year in Industry since last summer with a Financial Investment Company in Birmingham, as part of a team looking after multi-million-pound companies and advising them on how, when and where to invest their assets. He was able to stay in the same student house as the previous year.and it was only a short commute to his place of work right in the heart of the Financial sector in Birmingham City centre. When lock down happened, he was able to continue his work from home-the student house. 
Having finished his placement this summer, he then took on an internship with the Bank of New York Mellon. This was to be based in Canary Wharf in London, but because of lockdown, he was able to come home and work from the dining room. It was lovely to have him back, even if it did mean that meals were sometimes eaten on our laps owing to the dining table being his office.
This finished in the middle of August. However, in his last week he had interviews with the management team that had taken him on his internship. From the initial 13,000 applicants who applied for an internship with Bank of New York Mellon, only 100 were taken on. 
At the end there were 3 positions available for full- time employment to start in the summer 2021.I am so very proud to tell you that Ross will be employed at Bank of New York Mellon when he finishes his degree. My kids have done good!
I hope this news has brought a smile to your faces. I know a lot of you have known and taken an interest in Ross and Rachel as they have progressed over the years from childhood into adulthood.
I do hope that we can all find little positives in what has been very difficult year for many people, Players members included, to help us keep going. We must look back and remember the good things that have happened in 2020, even if they are only small. We will endeavour to get together as soon as we possibly can, regulations permitting, even if it is only for a social of some kind. It will be so good to see everyone again.
Until then I will be keeping my phone on for anyone who needs assistance. Keep well and safe.         Anne
Many Congratulations to all who were nominated in the GMDF Full  Length Play 2020 Awards and to those who went on to win. The awards ceremony took place online.( For those unable to watch the ceremony on line, Award winners are denoted by asterisk)
[image: image3.jpg]



1 Ian Wilkinson- Henry Plantaganet in The Lion in Winter- for Best Male Actor*
2 Sam Hindmarch -John inThe Lion in Winter Best Supporting Male Actor 
3 Sarah Morgan- Lisa- Lucky Numbers Best Youth Performer Female* 
4 Sam Higgs- Steven- Lucky Numbers Best Youth Performer Male
5 Alfie Bousefield- Shane- Lucky Numbers Best Youth Performer Male
6 Nemone Wolfendale- Eva Kinderstransport Best Youth Performer Female* 
7.Lucky Numbers/The Lion in Winter- Technical Award*for Innovative and convincing stage design
8 Kinderstransport -Technical Award  for Carefully designed multi-part set; well-chosen and appropriate props; inventive, smooth and vivid lighting; impactful rear projections. 
9. David Ward- The Lion in Winter Best Director 
10 The Lion in Winter- Best Production 




PLAYERS YOUTH THEATRE
As you may already know, PYT were once again well represented at the Greater Manchester Drama Federation Full Length Festival.  We had 3 nominations namely *Sarah Morgan, *Nemone Wolfendale and Sam Higgs and I am delighted to tell you that both Sarah and Nem won best Actress Youth in their separate categories.  
I am sure the senior members of Players Theatre are very proud of all our young people who have never failed to light up our stage with their talent and enthusiasm for theatre.  It is a real honour to have been nominated for such prestigious awards and they have never failed to impress me.  The really marvellous thing is that all these nominations were for young people appearing in our senior plays, namely Lucky Numbers (Sarah and Sam) and Kindertransport (Nem). 
Unfortunately our PYT April play was not performed, otherwise I feel sure we may have had more nominations.  Nurturing of young talent is so important.  It has, of course, not been possible for us to meet yet but I do keep in close contact with the Youth.
Iam pleased to tell you that Harry Bailey, who I am sure many of you will remember, has been chosen to direct the next musical at Salford University, where he is presently a student. This is a very prestigious achievement for Harry who he wrote me a lovely letter thanking us for all he had learned whilst in Players Youth Theatre. The musical is the very clever take on the true story, Made in Dagenham.  
Earlier this year, several of us went to see Harry perform in Grease at Salford University  and be assured, the standard is extremely high. Harry will doubtlessly make a great Director. He has oodles of patience and during his time with the Youth,  he enjoyed helping out with the younger members. Congratulations Harry                                                      
As many of you will know, Danielle Higson-Gibb,  has been a member of Players Youth Theatre since she was 13 and  therefore already a member when I took over. Like Harry, she too, has also been a dedicated member of Players Theatre, often helping out backstage, and taking a keen interest in and helping with the younger members.  
I am pleased to report that she has passed her A-levels and has a place on the Medical Degree Course at Bristol University. This has been the goal she has been working towards  throughout whole school life and I well remember asking her when she was 13 if she knew what she wanted to do when she left school (the sort of thing one asks a child expecting certain answers, such as ‘I want to be famous’!  Not so Danielle, she said ‘Yes I want to be a Cardio Thoracic Surgeon’.  Well she is now well on her way achieving that aim and starts her university course on September 23rd.  She has sorted out her hall of residence and I know she’ll be very popular with all her flat mates.  She will more or less go straight into hospital work and whatever discipline she eventually decides on I am sure she will be hugely successful. Congratulations Danielle! or rather Marilyn as I have always called her.  
I don’t have any more news at present.  I still live in hope that we shall be able to perform our play about Jane Eyre but only time will tell.
Harry as Dame in What A Pantomime!               Danielle as Semolina in What A Pantomime!                         
           [image: image4.emf]                                                     [image: image2.jpg]



On a personal level, my husband has had a major operation which was very successful and he is now recovering well. I have been plodding on, as has the rest of the country. and have enjoyed the odd meal out with the help of the Government. Rishi’s Dishes as we called it in our family!  Take care all of you.
Barbara Harris.


 A Masked Review from Val Middleton-Egan
Hello to all my friends at PDS. Hope you are all well. To those who may be suffering I send BIG hugs for a speedy recovery. 
I really miss Theatre, the camaraderie, the discussions, the love and laughter.  I’m a “huggy” sort of person and not being allowed to is really hurting.
On a lighter note, my garden is looking good, well it was until my plants decided they were going to have to learn to swim!!!!!. My Toms are terrific and there are lots of ‘em. My cucumbers are busy climbing the 6ft canes and getting very friendly wrapping their tendrils around each other-Oooer!!! 
I’ve also done a fair bit of decorating and de-cluttering. A bit of basketwork works wonders. You know the drill, Check the papers, pop it in the waste basket and then into the blue bin with it, Very satisfying. Except,  I appear to have lost my Director’s notes on Summer End. The file must be somewhere.
Millie is doing well except she has taken a total dislike to my son’s dog. Tiny she might be, but boy has she got a temper when it comes to telling Eddie off. -Well he does seem to pay her “lady bits” some attention, he didn’t even ask permission!!!! So of course, Miss Pexwillow reads him the riot act.
Now a delicious recipe for those of you who like Feta cheese: -
GREEK BOUYIOURDI
Ingredients
3 ripe tomatoes {large ones}
1 Clove of garlic, crushed
200g Feta
1 Large mild green chilli
! tsp oregano leaves roughly chopped
4 tbsp olive oil
Pitta breads
METHOD
1. Cut the tomato through the middle, then cut two slices from the centre and set aside. Scoop out the seeds from the rest of the tomato, then grate. Repeat with the two remaining tomatoes, mix with the garlic, season and spoon into a 16cm baking dish.
2.  Heat the oven to 200/180 fan oven. Nestle the feta block into the garlicky/ tom mix. Top with sliced toms, chilli, oregano and olive oil and pinch of sea salt. Cover dish and bake for 15 minutes, then uncover and bake for a further 15 minutes Serve with warmed Pitta bread for dunking.
The Love of a ‘Freebie’
We’ve ordered the compost
We’ve ordered the stones
We’ve ordered the soil
And what did they come on, they came on wood
A pallet you call it
In fact we’ve got two
Blocking the garage and not letting us through!
I’m sure we could find some possible use for it?
Ours are beige, cream or brown
I’m not keen on beige, so we’ll call it brown
They come in other colours like blue or green
But ours is the boring kind, brown
My minds in a whirl imagining its uses
While my husband looks on in fear and dread
What amazing ideas will come into my head?
A bookcase for the loo which would look good in blue
A sumptuous settee for a teen would be simply divine in green
But No, ours is not blue or even green
It’s just a boring colour like beige, brown or cream
I’ve drawn up a plan to get things going
The lawn will just have to wait though it needs mowing
A sort of garden work bench would be good
And that would get rid of the surplus wood!
To take it apart first is our plan of action
It’s been put together with love and passion
Never to break or come apart
Oh my goodness, is all this action good for your heart?
It’s now in pieces, lying on the floor
Here is my chance to change its colour
It won’t be beige or brown anymore
But green, forest green is what I want, I hollah! 
Painted and put together with love and attention
My work bench is ready for plants, pots and seeds
And space for compost for my immediate needs
With thanks to my husband who deserves a mention
But alas, as you know this is not the end
In fact you’ll remember we have two of the things
So now my dear friends
We’ll just have to see what the future brings! 
Judy Rodwell


Corny Jokes warning
En route to Tesco Extra in Stockport, I pass a rather rundown carpet shop where the owner has a novel way of attracting passers-by to check out the stock in his window. He always scrawls a joke in whitewash on the glass. 
This week's says- 1.I've decided to name myself after a new bakery item every day of the week. Roll on Monday!    
And if Putin wants to interere in what's happening in Belarus -Soviet!.
Better News
Good to hear that George Wilson is now back at home with Hazel.



Get Well & Stay Well Wishes 
We all wish Les a continued good recovery now at home from his recent major op.
Our best wishes and love too to Pam Lambert who has had a worrying time for several weeks undergoing tests.This week as I write, Pam has been in hospital undergoing a nasty operation to have something removed from her neck.and is now back home awaiting the results. Get well soon Pam!
--No-one has been in touch to report on the wider wellbeing of members so I'm hoping that the   the old No News adage is proof positive.  



Keep Well & Keep Safe 
Special Occasions
Again nothing to report..No doubt you all missed out on birthday celebrations-meeting up with young and older family or were unable to get together and celebrate in the time-honoured manner. ..Still I hope you managed to make the occasion special in some way...Ed
Natures' Gifts
I don't know about the rest of you but during the extraordinarily fine weather and needing to get out and walk.I took delight in “foraging” ie  hunting.for fruit that was free for the taking, In a little park just close to my house is a field edged by an abundance of brambles. My granddaughter(then 6) had been eying up the early blossom, just waiting for when the time was ripe and at the end of July we picked loads of beautifully sweet plump blackberries to make crumbles, give to friends, and make jam. 
On a footpath leading to Cheadle, we also discovered wild plum trees and to our delight, gathered a bagful of prime examples. Naturally the best ones were just out of reach, overhanging steep slope or swampy ground.



Theatrical disasters- by David Burns
Covid19 has been and continues to be a disaster for many theatres, including our own, but some theatrical disasters have had unexpected consequences of a positive kind.
Plays of Shakespeare are often favourite and apart from the Scottish play, Romeo &  uliet has seen some unusual episodes.
Constance Featherstonhaugh (yes, really), the wife of Sir Frank Benson played Juliet when she was of a somewhat advanced age. During a tour, the stage-manager came to her dressing room just before curtain-up asking her-NOT to move about on the balcony as it had only been constructed from theatrical skips and baskets for this performance, and was not strong.
Unfortunately, when she got to the balcony scene, she had forgotten the warning. As she cried “Romeo, Romeo, wherefore art thou Romeo?”, she stepped forward, the balcony collapsed and she fell into the arms of her lover, much to the amusement of the audience.
In another production, asJudi Dench called out  “Romeo, Romeo, wherefore art thou Romeo?”, a voice from the gallery answered, “Down there, ducks, underneath yer balcony”.
On another occasion, in the scene where Juliet is told by the nurse that Romeo has killed Tybalt and been banished, she gives a long emotional speech in his defence. When she gave the line ‘Where is my father and mother, nurse’, there came a response from the stalls: ‘Here we are, darling. Row H.’
The most notorious production of the Scottish play in recent times was that at the Old Vic in 1980, starring Peter O’Toole and directed by Bryan Forbes. There were many aspects for the critics to get their teeth into and they savaged it. Perhaps the most outrageous feature was the appearance of Banquo (‘as if he had just taken a shower in blood’) and, similarly, Macbeth himself when he came on after murdering Duncan. He announced after a pause just long enough to ensure an unplanned giggle from the audience, ‘I have done the deed’. It was later rumoured that O’Toole had a zinc bath at the side of the stage full of fake blood. 
After the critics had done their work, the unexpected consequence was that it played to packed houses in London for the rest of the run. It also played to capacity audiences on tour and the Bristol Hippodrome enjoyed the largest advance sales in its sixty-eight-year history.
Coming close to home, I remember the Players production of the Accrington Pals nearly coming to grief.
There were some spectacular pyrotechnics in a battle scene (courtesy, I think of David Oliver), which got out of hand when some gauze drapes upstage caught fire. This was quickly put out, but despite a pause during which all the doors were thrown open, there remained a thick cloud of smoke over the stage and in the auditorium. The play resumed as soon as the ‘trenches’ and the ‘soldiers’ could just be seen through the murk.
Poor Martin Whitworth then had to deliver his first line before they ‘went over the top’: “The air is clear” he cried, and the audience fell about.......
There was another long pause, while everyone settled.  
…..................................................................................................................................



Players 100 Plus Draw
As you know the final draw of Players 100 plus Club took place "in camera" on Saturday 27th June
The winners were
1. Yvonne Oliver 2. Jo Woolley 3. David Middleton-Egan 4. Lindsay Lewis
Future Draws
Watch out for a start date for Theatre and of course the next 100 club. 
Note- Its cost will be subject to when we reopen and therefore how long that first season is and therefore the number of draws feasible.
 Val xx


Coping with Covid -Pam Lambert
Who would have thought that on New Year's Eve we would have had such a strange year. We would have said "Fake News" and put it down to Gloom and Doom Media.
Apart from being closed down, not knowing what day it was, what we had in the fridge for a meal; if we had enough milk, soap powder, tooth paste etc., it has been a time when we have found new places to walk. In our case a lovely walk to Sykes Reservoir through the common orchard which we never knew existed even though we have lived here for over 70 years. We have seen Canada Geese nesting amongst Water Iris and lovely spring flowers, seen the chicks so small and watched them grow into elegant adults and fly powerfully across the water.
On an amusing side, we have not really got to grips with the dreaded masks. 
Mask No.1 was made of foam with NHS and a smart Rainbow on the side: it was useless.
No.2, a lovely cotton one in beautiful colours but it was so big it even covered my eyes!
No.3, a very nice, tailored affair but so big it came down way past my chin, but at least I could see.
No. 4, the bog standard type. Better, but it let a lot of air out round the sides. Oh dear! Then Nicky came up with the idea of "stapling" the sides to fit the face. ( I must stress that we didn't staple it to my face). Marvellous! Now I have to carry a stapler in my handbag in case I need a new mask
Ah well, we are all getting used to wearing them.One major problem is Rod's hearing aids.Putting the mask on is fine but when he tries to take it off he finds his hearing aids go flying out. Once we found one on the supermarket floor inches from being trodden on by a passer-by's feet.




All try to keep safe. Pam
From Rod Lambert-



 A Recipe
Another of my simple Stuffed Chicken Breast! recipes which some of you may like to try and enjoy


.
You will need Good size chicken breasts, cut part way through to make a pocket.
For the stuffing: 
Mushrooms, diced and fried
Smoked bacon lardons
Green olives, diced.
Mix the above together and make sure that they are fairly finely diced but not to a paste.
Stuff the breasts and secure with cocktail sticks.
Make a sauce of Schwarz Wild Mushroom and cook the stuffed breasts in this until they are ready. Serve with rice.
10 Fascinating Facts about Theatre- courtesy of Peter Grieve
1.World Theatre Day was started in 1961 by the International Theatre Institute (ITI).
2.The word ‘thespian’ comes from the first person to have taken to the stage in Ancient Greece, Thespis.
3.Repertory theatre came about during the World Wars, as an initiative sponsored by rich theatrical benefactors to introduce audiences to a wide variety of theatre at a price they could afford.
These sponsors also sought to support local writers and help train young regional actors. Some ‘rep’ companies took over existing theatres with assistance from their sponsors.
4.The oldest and most haunted theatre in London is Theatre Royal Drury Lane. The Man in Grey wears an 18th Century hat, wig and cloak and is seen in the fourth row of the Upper Circle between the hours of 10 and 6. 
When the theatre was being refurbished in the 1840s, a cavity was found that contained a skeleton with a knife in its chest.
5.The Ghost Light – A light, often a bare bulb, is still left on the stage of many theatres so it is never completely dark. In the early 19th century theatres were lit by gas. 
There were hundreds of theatre fires before London’s Savoy Theatre became the first to be electrically lit in 1881. Leaving a flame burning overnight would prevent pressure building up in the gas lines and a subsequent explosion. 
It also gives the theatre’s ghosts a light to perform by so they don’t curse the production.
6.The first woman to appear in a Shakespeare play was in 1660, 44 years after Shakespeare’s death. It was previously illegal in England for a woman to act on stage.
7.The first major use of revolving stages began in Japan in the 1750s, and is currently most notably used in Les Miserables, with 63 rotations per performance.
8.The word theatre comes from an ancient Greek word meaning a ‘place for seeing’.
9.The old superstition of no whistling on stage comes from the time when theatres used to hire sailors as stagehands and riggers, and cues were given by whistling commands. Whistling a happy tune backstage could be an accidental call cue causing an accident or early curtain call.
10.One of the most unusual theatres in the world is The Seebühne (floating stage) on the shores of Lake Constance, Austria. Featured in a few scenes in 2008’s James Bond - Quantum of Solace, the theatre is the location for musical and opera performances.
Book Corner-
A PLACE OF EXECUTION by VAL McDERMID.-A Review by Ian Pearson
Ms McDermid is well known for several series of detective stories but originally published in 1999 Place of Execution is a stand alone novel about the disappearance of a teenage girl named Alison Carter from a remote Derbyshire hamlet in the early sixties. Some of her books, notably the Wire in the Blood  series are a bit gruesome. This is less so but is definitely not a cosy mystery with a nice tidy ending. The publisher's blurb describes it  as a riveting psychological thriller.
The first half of the book details the investigation into the girl's disappearance led by dogged upright Detective Inspector Gearge Beckett, a man described as having more than a passing resemblance to Jimmy Stewart.. He smokes enough cigarettes to horrify Fag Ash Lil but somehow manages to survive into retirement. In the late 1990s he is approached by the journalist Catherine Heathcote, writing the story of the Alison Carter case. The rest of the book recounts her research into the earlier events, focussing on the emotional fallout and mental turmoil continuing decades after the event.
I thought the book was extremely well written. The tense courtroom scene in particular.. There is however an unlikely coincidence towards the end of the type much favoured by the writers of detective novels but Ms McDermid is canny enough to pull it off.To be fair it is nowhere as far out as many of the twists in Agatha Christie's plots.
Although originally from Kirkaldy in the Kingdom of Fife,  the author lived in the Manchester area for some years. Consequently the novel grounded thoroughly in the Peak District at a time when it was impossible to get a TV signal in remote parts of the Pennines  but there was a bus service. The following extract gives a good sense of this:-
"Within 40 minutes he was panting on the rounded summit of Mam Tor, high on the ridge where limestone meets millstone grit, the White Peak on his right, the Dark Peak on his left. He turned to face the dark crouch of Kinder Scout, its intractable moorland blocking any vista north. He swung through 90 degrees and looked along the ridge past Hollins Cross, Lose Hill Pike and the distant pimple of Win Hill with Stanage Edge and Sheffield invisible beyond. Then another 90 degree turn to gaze at the white scar of the Winnats Pass and the dips and rises of the limestone dales beyond."
With the exception of Alison Carter's hamlet home, everywhere else in the story is factual. The setting is, of course, contemporary with the moors murders and they are mentioned but Beckett realises fairly early on that there is no connection to that real life nightmare.


…............................................................................................
Ed. Val McD herself is a pretty sharp character, to which those who watched her pretty impressive performance as a member of the St. Hilda's College Oxford Xmas University Challenge Team last December, will attest …............................................................................................................................................
Lockdown Theatre
Did any of you watch the televised  production of  Mike Bartlett's play Albion which lasted almost 3 hours. I stayed with it for the first half-hour, then moved it on a pace by fast-forwarding the recording for a good hour before becoming drawn into to the final hour. Interesting staging though. (Other reviews forthcoming?)
Radio Drama
You know me to be a champion of Radio. This tendency has increased through my having to spend a lot more time at home. 
Scrawling  through my ten pages of outstanding recordings(Yes 10! ), I happened on an audio performance of Beryl Bainbridge's abridged novel -The Bottle Factory Outing dating back to Feb. 2019. 
The main roles were introduced and played by Maxine Peak and Diane Morgan before a live audience, with Jonathan Keeble doing all the male parts. I found it extremely entertaining. 
Also amongst the same Radio Drama recordings, I found a 10- part dramatised serial Chinatowns, inspired by Arnold Bennett's novel, Anna of the Five Towns (the Potteries)and featuring Neil Dudgeon. It's smashing listen.
Another rainy day spent inside, tidying up, spurred me to write .... 

The Find
Weather's been abysmal, makes me feel quite dismal
I go into my bike shed and have a root around.
Tucked away up high- I spy
- A cardboard box-
With care, I lift it down, all battered and bound
And..
Hey presto, look what I found! 

It's come from my Dad's house, it contains slides, 
Racks and racks of them
Loose ones too, Stacks and stacks of them
Meticulously labelled, each with a time and place
Documenting the occasion, putting a name to a face.
But is this discovery worth it, now that I've unearthed.it?
Wait.There's a Boots TL 4000 viewer, seemingly intact
So that's next to be unpacked.
Excitement leads me to mentally visualize- what's in store?  .
But it takes 4 batteries-and what's more
-U11s? 
I don't recognise the size. 
R14s- say the relevant guides.
Impatience drives me out to buy them, so keen am I to try them out.
As my curiosity mounts, so do my doubts
I'm raring to go but just what will they show?
Long forgotten, embarassing scenes. Me in my teens. Just who are those has-beens?
How could I forget them, worse still regret them?. 
I insert the first slide, I feel quite tense, the unbearable suspense!
And..........
Nothing happens..
Footnote.
No mystery to solve, probably needs a new bulb.
A pair of unused R14 batteries anyone?




…..............................
I hope you enjoyed this the latest issue of Players Matters and feel that has succeeded in its aim of keeping members in touch with each other and lifting spirits.
As you can see, putting your thoughts to paper, sometimes serves to remind you and your friends, of how wry life is and it can help maintain a sense of perspective-a positive outlook.
Our theatre may be closed but we are all still out there rooting for each other and looking forward to a time when we can open its doors again. Ed.
Editor- josephinemoor@gmail.com/0161 439 9818
Please Note:There is No Set Deadline for the next Newsletter.
As ever I keep a file ready for anything you may have or write to send me. 
Until the next time best wishes to all.

Jo
