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From the Editor… 
 
Thanks once again to those who kindly sent photos for inclusion and 
for sending in your rally reports. If you have anything you would like 
to share in the next newsletter, please email me @ 
sjb100@btinternet.com
 

                                  Steve 
 
 
Message Board 
 
 
 

 
 
 

OBITUARY
 

Peter Grimes, 1st April 1936 – 7th February 2013. 
 

The Club is sorry to learn of the passing of Peter, a staunch 
member of the Lynton Club for many years. Always helpful to 
everyone, and a kindly man with many friends. Peter was a retired 
Ambulanceman, and who better to be appointed as First Aid 
Officer all those years ago.  Peter also held the post of Rally 
Secretary for many years, a time‐consuming task which he did 
with aplomb. Peter’s funeral on 22nd February was attended by a 
good contingent from the Club, and the Chapel at Grenoside was 
packed with his many friends and neighbours.  The service was 
memorable, covering his lifetime’s achievements, as well as his 
love of dogs, and caravanning with Mary. The Club sends their 
deepest sympathy to Mary, and hope you can take comfort from 
knowing that Peter was well‐liked by all who knew him.  
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On a much happier note… 
 

 
Former Newsletter Editor Kathryn Summerscales 
gave birth to a little girl on February 24th.  
Charlotte Ashley weighed in at 6lb 9oz and 
Grandma Janet Bowring is thrilled to bits. 
Charlotte will be the first 4th generation Lynton 
rallier, as Great Grandparents George & Bess 
Ashley were founder members of the Club.  
Congratulations to proud new parents Kathryn 
and Andrew and we look forward to meeting 
little Charlotte soon. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
….and another bundle of 
joy! 
 
Congratulations also go to Ron & 
Mary Beers, who are delighted to 
announce the safe arrival of their 
new great-granddaughter - 
Anabelle Rose Hooper, born on 
5th May, weighing in at 7lb 10oz.     
  

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
Membership Renewals  
 
It appears that some members have not yet renewed their Membership 
fee.  If this rings a bell (yes, you know who you are…) please can you 
send your fees to Dennis Kempson ASAP.  It is a lot less complicated 
for the club if everyone could pay by standing order please, and you 
can download a mandate from the club website address:-
http://drk450.wix.com/lyntoncaravanclub  for next year’s Membership 
renewal.  If you don’t renew you may not receive further copies of the 
newsletter, so don’t miss out. 
 
 
 
Rally Updates 
 

2013 Rally programme 
 
21st – 23rd June  Lapwing Hall Farm, Leek 
 
Marshalls are urgently required for this rally please – if you would 
like to help out, please contact Lynn Birch, on 01335 370153 or email 
birchlyn715@gmail.com. Lynn will be taking slips etc in the 
meantime, and will marshall if no one volunteers.   
 
The post code for SatNavs is ST13 8SR 
 
 
20th – 22nd September Holme Valley, Holmefirth 
 
New Marshalls for this rally: Mike & Gail Smith have kindly stepped 
in.  Please phone 01925 767926 or email safcforever@talktalk.net  
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Yew Tree Farm, Kidderminster 

Rally No 380                                                        8th - 10th March  
 
On arrival to the site Sally and David were just going to walk 
Luke (I was very early, expected after lunch but arrived before). 
Poor Luke was taken back to the caravan so Sally and David 
could help me set up.  They did everything, including Sally filling 
up the water, but I forgot to close the taps in the caravan and all 
the barrel was emptied underneath the caravan, adding more 
water to the soaked grass.  As it was raining quiet heavily I 
couldn't wait to get in - Sally and David did offer for me to go to 
their caravan.   

Sheila and Graham were already set up and nice and dry and 
not long after Colin and Jackie arrived, along with Mike and Gail. 
The weather was still on and off raining, and very cold.   

Mike and Gail decided to change pitches as they couldn't get 
their caravan level (both not happy – little disagreement I think). 
 
I had to refill the water barrel but couldn't get any hot water - 
Colin to the rescue.  I spent the afternoon talking to people 
arriving, and taking Shasta for walks on such a lovely site.  
 
Lynn and John arrived and then Helen, Steve and Katie (poor 
Thomas left at home, probably enjoying the peace and quiet, or 
having parties). 
 
The evening was spent in Sally and David's awning with lots of 
nibbles and everyone catching up after the long winter break. 
 
The next morning the weather still couldn't decide what to do, 
but I wrapped up and took Shasta over the back of the site on 
various paths and bumped into Helen and Steve going for a 
romantic walk (???) - it was nearly lunch time by the time I met 
them. 



 
Finally Den and Zoe arrived.  Katie and Zoe were pleased to be 
on electric so they could make a den in the caravan to watch 
DVD's and write about their favourite camping holiday.  Katie's 
was about the Spring Bank Holiday Rally at Carsington Water, 
and Zoe's about going to France. They then handed them in for 
the competition. 
 
Natalie arrived during the afternoon with William, and it was 
lovely to watch Mike and William play with the ball (from inside 
the nice warm caravan). 
 
On the evening we met up in the little meeting room for lovely 
chili, rice and garlic bread (I 
think Den had about three 
portions).   

It was also Sheila and 
Graham's 50th Wedding 
Anniversary and to help 
celebrate, they very kindly 
brought along some wine to 
share.  Thanks very much 
and congratulations to 
them!  

  
After a lovely meal, and William talking to Zoe and Katie, William 
kept us all entertained with how well he talks, until the 
competition began. Amazingly we won, but only because we 
were with the Balls. Obviously Helen and Steve answered all the 
questions, but we enjoyed taking the credit and of course eating 
the chocolates. 
 
Sunday morning it was trying to snow and the coffee morning 
was held in the room. Mike and Gail had the longest tow and 
both girls won a prize for their stories.   



Zoe and I had to rush off for swimming leaving Den to pack up – 
joke, I did it before coffee morning he just had to take off electric 
and put onto car! 
 
Thanks everyone for a great weekend and all the help that I was 
given. 

Jo, Dennis & Zoe Kempson 
 

 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

AGM Kings Bromley Showground 
 
Rally No 381                                                28th March – 2nd April               
 
Nine caravans braved the cold weather for the Easter weekend.  
Unfortunately, Dave & Gill Howarth couldn’t make it due to 
Dave’s father being taken ill in Poland and Dave flying out to be 
with him: we wish Derek a full and speedy recovery.  
 
We arrived Friday afternoon and most people were already there 
set up and relaxing. Lynn & John Birch provided hot cross buns 
for everyone. We were putting up our awning and sorting 
ourselves out when Craig & Simone left.  They couldn’t get any 
heating or the cooker to work in their van, so they headed back 
home for the night as, in Simone’s words, “I’M NOT STOPPING 
HERE FREEZING WITHOUT ANY HEATING OR COOKING 
FACILITIES, strop, strop, strop!”  Mind you people did say it was 
cold, although I found it to be quite pleasant myself.  
 
Steve Helen & Katie Ball were the last to arrive around 8pm and 
were pitching next to us (as we were putting our awnings 
together so we had somewhere to meet on Sunday night).  But 
as it was so late, it was a case of just putting the legs down on 
their van and sorting the rest in the morning.  



Friday night was a relatively quiet night with everyone doing their 
own thing - the Ball’s joined us for a chat and a few drinks in our 
van. 
 
Saturday morning, Craig & Simone were back trying to sort out 
the gas problem on their van, and eventually narrowed it down to 
the cooker being faulty, as the hot water and the heating were 
working.  I helped Steve to get the awning put up and joined to 
ours and then sat down to read the paper. To my surprise, on 
the front page, there was a Justin Bieber story about him trying 
to smuggle his pet monkey into Germany.  Luckily, I had my 
monkey with me and enjoyed winding Zoe Kempson up for the 
rest of the weekend doing my Justin Bieber impression (Dustbin 
Beaver).  
 
Then it was time for the AGM in the village hall. It was nice to 
see Dave Millward there, who wasn’t rallying but made the 200 
plus mile round trip to attend the AGM.  A special thank you 
goes to Mike Smith, who stood in for Dave Howarth, to give us a 
brief overview of the Treasurer’s report.  The AGM went well and 
everyone had the rest of the day to themselves to do with what 
they wanted.  
 
We went out and did a bit of shopping and when we came back, 
I noticed the battery charge was a bit low on the van, so I put my 
generator on to charge it back up and, as I went to connect it to 
the van, the generator cut out and I couldn’t get it to start again - 
very strange as I had it running okay earlier in the morning. So 
my Kipor soon became known as a “Krapor”, thank you for that 
Mr Yates!  Some of us tried to keep warm in the afternoon by 
having a game of football which was great fun. 
 
Saturday evening we all returned to the village hall for an 
American supper and the customary quiz night.  
 
 



 
 
 
Anita gets her 
thinking cap on…. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Mike & Gail, although feeling under the weather with colds, did a 
great job presenting Dave & Gill’s quiz in their absence, which 
was won by ‘The Youngsters’ team, consisting of Brett, Katie & 
Jack Young and Craig, Simone, Kirsty & Daniel Johnson.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Craig and Brett are clearly unimpressed as Simone  
insists on sharing out their winnings… 

 



Then it was an open awning back at the site for anyone who 
wanted join us. When we got back to the caravans, the Balls 
couldn’t get the heating or gas to work as their gas bottle had 
froze up. It was quickly changed and by the morning that one 
had frozen as well (along with the water and even the toothpaste!). 
We found out later that a couple more vans had the same 
problem with freezing gas.  
 
Those who came back to the awnings had a great time having a 
laugh, chatting and a few more drinks and nibbles - this went on 
until the early hours.  
 
Sunday morning a few people were looking the worst for wear, 
as we lost an hour due to the clocks going forward. We had the 
Easter egg hunt, where each team of two had to find 4 different 
plastic eggs and return to the awning to sort out a six letter word, 
which was contained inside the eggs they collected.  
 
The first team to finish was Claire Yates & Katie Young, but all 
teams finished and claimed their just rewards - a nice big Easter 
egg each.  Sunday night we all gathered in the awnings, 
although it was a bit cold (thank god for our gas heaters hey 
Phill?) We were going to play a few games, but everyone 
seemed happy chatting, drinking and having a good time, and 
the time just seemed to fly by, so the games never got started. 
SORRY. 
 
Monday morning we gathered for coffee morning and started as 
usual with the customary raffle, thank you to Zoe Kempson and 
Katie Ball for their help with the raffle.  
 
The longest tow went to Mike and Gail Smith who also got 
presented with their plaque for completing 125 rallies. The 
adults’ quiz was won by Phill, Anita and Claire Yates. 
 



The young children’s quiz was won by Jack Young - not 
surprising as he was the only entrant. 
  
The older children’s quiz was won by Zoe Kempson, Katie Ball, 
Katie Young & Kirsty Johnson who had to find as many words as 
possible on a word search, but as we couldn’t count all the 
words without miscounting we decided to give all 4 entrants a 
prize.  
 
The prizes were presented by guest personality Dustbin Beaver.  
 
 
 
 
 
Jack poses with the monkey 
…….and his stuffed toy. 
 
 
 
 
 
Although it wasn’t the warmest 
Easter weekend, (it was absolutely 
freezing!) It was time for everyone 
to pack up and make the journey 
back home.  
 
Thank you to the committee and everyone who helped, for a 
great weekend. 
 
Roll on the next rally.   
 
Neville & Doris   
 
 
 



Lyme View Marina, Macclesfield 
 

Rally 382                                               3rd – 6th May 
 
 

The run up to the rally could not have been more fraught for me. 
Less than a week to the rally and my car is in Germany with a 
broken clutch. How to get the van to Macclesfield? Thankfully we 
made it due to a combination of Neville, who loaned me his van 
electrics adapter, and Dave who very kindly brought my van. (In 
the meantime the car not only got brought back but was fixed by 
close of play Friday). 
 
Like most gems Lyme View Marina proved a little hard to find, 
but once there it was certainly worth the effort.  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
We had the run of a large field with nice short grass nestled by 
the edge of the canal marina.  
 
Dave, Gill, Gail and myself arrived on Thursday evening so we 
would be ready to set up on Friday morning.  
 
The directions in the green book were provided by the site 
owners but were not the most caravan friendly. However, as that 
was the most likely route in, I put the signs up on that basis. 



Suffice to say that over the weekend everyone did arrive, 
however some needed help and guidance to find us. 
 
Through Friday a further 7 vans arrived, including new members 
Phil and Denise who are friends of Dave. Steve and Helen 
arrived quite late and elected to just put their steadies down in 
the dark and sort themselves out proper on Saturday morning. 
Whilst in the marshals’ awning on Friday night having a catch 
up, at one point Janet was making her way from one seat to 
another and stumbled slightly. She held on to the awning pole, to 
which John Birch enquired if Janet was intending doing a bit of 
pole dancing! 
 

Neville prepares to fight his 
sausages…… 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
…while Gail & William watch his 
antics in awe 
 

 
Graham and Pam and David and Sally arrived Saturday morning 
and although not particularly warm, it was at least bright and dry. 



Over the weekend, various caravan problems arose (as is 
usual). At one point Janet and Ron were busy in Janet’s van. 
What could be heard was ‘grab it and hold it’, ‘push it up Ron’, 
etc. No wonder a group of lads were assembled trying to get a 
better view! 
 
Saturday evening entailed cheese and biscuits and a team quiz. 
Two rounds tested knowledge of parts of the body which proved 
to be good for Dave H, Gill, Pam and Graham who were 
victorious. 
 

 
 
 
 

“Here Janet, cop 
hold of me boules 
a minute lass….” 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Sunday afternoon we held a boules competition which was won 
by Jan and Adrian; and Sunday evening’s fun and games 
included the ‘newspaper’ game which is always very noisy but 
lots of fun. 
 
The ‘envelope’ quiz involved finding capital cities from cryptic 
clues. We had lots of entries and half a dozen got 20 out of 20 
but David and Sally’s granddaughter, Rebecca, pulled Janet’s 
out of the hat to win. The longest tow went to Jan and Adrian 
with 145 miles, commitment indeed! 



 The weather stayed mostly dry and we even caught a bit of sun 
at times and the site was particularly scenic, so thanks all for 
coming and I hope you all had a good weekend.  
 
Mike & Gail Smith 

………………………………………………………………… 
 
And finally, a blast from the past…… 
 
As we will be visiting Bakewell Showground in July this year, we 
decided to evoke memories of our last, memorable visit in 2006…… 
 

MAY DAY, BAKEWELL SHOWGROUND 
                                                                       28th April to 1st May 2006 

 
Right, where do we start…..this one had all the ingredients for a really 
good rally – bust-ups, contentious competitions, and unfounded 
accusations. 
 
What a beautiful site for a rally - 17 vans set out in a horseshoe 
surrounded on three sides by the pretty meandering river Wye and just 
a 5 minute walk into the town of Bakewell - a good choice by our 
Marshals, John & Lynn Birch and their assistants, Ted & Jenny 
Newell.   
 
The on-site entertainment started while John & Lynn went shopping on 
the Friday morning, leaving the very capable Ted & Jenny to guide 
people to their pitches mindful that they were to reserve the end pitch 
for Janet Bowring as she would be arriving late in the evening…”you 
can go anywhere you like – but not on the end” they reiterated to each 
newcomer.  
 
But somehow the wires had got crossed, and no-one had said to the 
Bowlers not to pitch next to Dave Howarth, who together with Mike 
Smith, had offered to provide the venue for the rally get-togethers and 
had left a space for him.   



“Perhaps Norman wouldn’t mind moving?” someone suggested.  “No, 
no…” said Dave gallantly, “…I’ll move”.  Many hands make light 
work and with a bit of a heave-to Dave, his van and awning were 
relocated in no time.  As more members started to arrive they were told 
“you can go anywhere you like – but not at the end… and definitely 
not next to Dave!” 
 
Peace and tranquillity had descended again by the time the marshals 
returned, and that’s when the slapstick started. Light-hearted 
accusations of “you should have told us” and being “deaf as well as 
stupid” went flying in all directions, as well as comparisons to brewery 
parties and even driving qualifications. Ah, great fun! 
 
In the early evening we were treated to the sight of a Virgin Hot Air 
Balloon setting off from the field opposite.  Keen to get a closer view 
Phill Yates went into the field next to where the balloon was laid out.  
“Make yourself useful” someone instructed as they handed him a rope.  
As the balloon filled with hot air and started to rise, Phill and a few 
other gullible fools... sorry helpful men… found themselves on the 
losing end of a tug or war.  “Let go now” the anchor man shouted to 
the man at the front, so they all let go together leaving him dangling… 
“I didn’t mean all of you!” he wailed.  Lynn was left feeling a bit 
miffed because it was only after take-off that she heard there had been 
a spare place on offer, she would have loved to go too. 
 
The local plod turned up later to check that everything was okay, and 
left a number to call in case they were needed……..an omen perhaps?  

Saturday morning saw us all up bright and early – could have had a lot 
to do with the fact that the hot air balloon takes off twice a day, and the 
first one leaves at 7.00am!  Still, being up early we were able to take 
advantage of the Farmers Market being held at the Showground.  
Throughout the morning there was a steady stream of people laden 
with heavy bags of dead meat and veggies from the market. Dave 
Howarth obviously got a little confused by Gill’s request for a patio 
awning, because he bought up half a garden centre at the plant auction 
and created his own awning patio.   



The locals in Bakewell were baffled over the weekend by a new 
phenomenon – “visitors” - armed with pink paper and pens, intently 
scrutinising shop signs, road signs and nameplates, pointing and 
declaring “I’ve found another one!” then desperately trying to scribble 
something down whilst leaning on someone’s shoulder…. strange. 

We unfortunately missed the intoxicated youth who (being cheesed off 
at having been ticked off by a rallier for breaking branches off the 
trees) decided to join us on the rally field - by wading across the river!  
Now this lad must have been very drunk (or been at the mushrooms) 
because he confronted and accused the innocent Kevin Martin of name 
calling – now who in their right mind would do that? (you wouldn’t 
want to meet Kevin in the woods on a dark night, would you Phill? Not 
unless you’d got the missus with you to throw in the way) Plod turned 
up again, and a very tiny WPC kindly escorted him off the site, no 
doubt sending him home to get dry, in more ways than one. 

A Fish & Chip supper was followed by a “Mr & Mrs” competition 
arranged by Dave & Gill.  After over 40 years of marriage Beryl & 
Norman Bowler failed miserably and scored a grand total of 0. We 
were all very shocked (“but not surprised” one rallier was heard to say) 
when they revealed their cross-dressing habits, but not as shocked as 
Norman it seems, for whilst Beryl knew he’d previously dressed as a 
woman, he had no idea that she had dressed as a man!   

 

To round off an hilarious 
evening, Jane Huxley 
returned wearing a pair of 
false boobs - complete with 
what looked like false 
groping hands …although 
Kevin kept smiling all 
night after that. 

 



Sunday morning brought out the bargain hunter in us all when the site 
hosted a Car Boot Sale.  The unmistakeable voice of our very own 
Roger could be heard across the field as he bartered.  Mike Smith 
spotted a rather special drum which would cost around £80 in the 
shops.  Being shrewd and not wanting to show too much initial interest 
he decided he would return later to haggle… only to be thwarted by 
Jane Huxley who proudly ‘bonged’ her bargain all the way back to her 
van! 

Once again the locals in Bakewell were puzzled by various visitors 
armed with pink paper and furtively scribbling…  We bumped into 
Graham and Sheila who were looking up and down and everywhere but 
where they were going, “it must be here somewhere”…By this time 
Graham was looking totally fed up and a bit bedraggled in the drizzling 
rain.   

We knew how he felt and, as we were just about to give up on our own 
quest, there it was right in front of us - the answer to our last question 
on the Treasure hunt competition. We spotted it at the exact same 
moment as Sheila and nearly collided in our excitement and relief.  
“Whoever trawled around the streets of Bakewell to set this 
competition must be mad” someone muttered.  Sheila who was now on 
a mission then set off to find the answer for the name of the Talking 
Theatre, so we pointed her in the right direction and watched as 
Graham, leaning heavily on his walking stick now, followed meekly 
behind muttering. 

We were glad of the shelter of the awnings for coffee morning and the 
raffle got underway. Ted & Jenny began to squirm uncomfortably as 
one after another, half a dozen numbers were called out with no takers 
for the prize.  “We used the right tickets, I know we did” said Jenny, 
under the suspicious gaze of the marshals.  Raffle finally over it was 
time for the plaques.  Longest tow was awarded to Brian & Carol.  25th 
Rally plaque went to Jane & Mark and 125th to Roger & Mary.   

 



There was a 3 way tie for the Treasure Hunt competition, with Phill & 
Anita being pulled out of the hat.  The Martins couldn’t quite 
understand how they had scored less points when they had exactly the 
same answers as the Yates, and there were mutterings of discontent. 
Lynn later confided that she had miscounted and they shouldn’t have 
won at all.  Being honest types they didn’t feel able to hold onto their 
winnings and gave them up to the Howarths & Smiths. 

Enjoying a second cup of coffee, we got chatting to Arthur and Louie, 
who had come along just for the coffee morning. Yes, it was Arthur 
who had trudged the streets of Bakewell for hours in hail, rain and 
snow to come up with the very tantalising clues for the treasure hunt.  
Committed (or should be, someone commented) of course, but, bless 
him he must be barking!   

Now, a mystery was finally solved. Mark Huxley had got into a long 
and meaningful conversation with a local farmer about his bullocks, 
and had missed the coffee morning altogether.  On his return Jane 
rifled his pockets (as you do) and what did she find? Not only the half a 
dozen winning raffle tickets, but the only 100% correct entry to the 
Treasure Hunt!  

Jane must have misheard his answer when she asked what he had 
found to talk about for so long, and it all got very violent. Don’t think 
he will be allowed to go for a walk just before coffee morning in 
future!!!! 

So there you have it the end of another great rally. Bring on the next 
episode…. Our sincere thanks to John & Lyn, Ted & Jenny for the 
entertainment! 

Steve & Helen Ball 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Bye, see you again soon………! 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Produced by Steve Ball 
sjb100@btinternet.com 

 


