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PRIZEGIVING  at the Llandrindod High School,  September,  2011.

We are pleased to announce that the winner of the U3A Prize for the most improved pupil
is MAMANDEEP BHANDAL.

Book review by Catherine Clark

The Weight of Silence
Heather Gudenkauf
This book tells the tale of a dysfunctional American family where the 7-year old daughter, Calli Clark, has
not spoken since she was four after witnessing a tragedy in the family. Her best friend and soul mate, Pet-
ra Gregory, instinctively knows Calli’s wants and needs and is her voice. Calli’s father is an abusive alco-
holic and her mother, Antonia, an adoring mother, is quiet and meek, doing all she can to keep the family
together.
Calli’s and Petra’s families could not be more different. Calli’s parents have a tumultuous marriage and
her father is away from home often, working on the Alaskan pipeline and when he’s home he is abusive,
selfish and destructive. Petra’s parents are loving and kind. Her father is a professor at the local college.
During one night both girls disappear and the search for the two girls is lead by the local sheriff, who was
Antonia’s high school sweetheart. Although he has moved on as well and has a new wife, he and Antonia
still question to themselves why they didn’t stay together. Antonia fears that her husband is responsible
for her daughter’s disappearance and Martin Gregory, Petra’s father, starts to behave in ways he never
believed he could. Some, but not all, of the outcomes of the story are expected. Each chapter is written in
the voice of each of the main characters, in the first person and present tense. I found that quite annoying
initially as each character’s ‘voice’ was the same, apart from Calli’s when the chapters are written in the
third person and past tense and my first thought was that Calli must be dead. It did not detract from the
suspense and atmosphere in the story and you don’t know the outcome until the end of the book. I would
recommend this book to readers who enjoy a good story and suspense.

Introduction from the Editor.
Hello and welcome to the Christmas edition of Borderlines. My thanks to the contributors (particularly
Alwyn Batley, who gave me another copy without any rude remarks when I lost his original. I have now
found it - misfiled. Typical librarian!)

I could not fit everything in and do it justice, so have carried over the trips to Oxford and Westonbirt
Arboretum. This does not mean I do not want more contributions for the next edition. I do! It is so lovely to
find out what fantastic things our members have been doing. Please look at the website for more gorgeous
photographs by Fay. She took the cover photograph, which is of Truro Cathedral.

One of the the things that makes our U3A special is the friendly welcome given to people when they arrive.
If you would like to help with this, please contact Ann Harvey.

Another way of becoming more involved with U3A is to stand for Committee. The AGM and elections will
take place in March, so it is not too early to consider it. Any member of the current committee would be
happy to discuss this with you.

Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year to you all,
Margaret



U3A “mini” Theatre Group Visit to The Globe

Up betimes to join our conveyances to Abergavenny, being 5 in our party.  Some consternation on
arriving at Abergavenny as neither the driver or the postillions of one conveyance knew the
whereabouts of the railway station.  After parking our conveyance,  we made haste to join our
travelling companions and catch the train which was about to depart.  However, all was well and
after passing round the smelling salts we were revived and alighted at  Newport to await the Lon-
don bound train.  Sadly, we were so relaxed in the Coffee House that the train came and went
without our noticing !  We had only to wait  30 minutes for the next and the rest of our journey
passed without incident.
By 2 pm we were safely ensconced in our hotel and repaired to a local hostelry for repast.
The next  two days passed very happily with our party variously enjoying: a “Duck” tour, visits to
the South Bank,  Westminster Abbey, Buckingham Palace, National Portrait Gallery, St Martin in
the Fields, Covent Garden, a Matinee performances of “The Lion King”,  V&A Museum of Child-
hood, The Geoffrye Museum, Dr Johnson’s House,  Temple Church,  St Sepulchre outside New-
gate, Tate Modern, the Florence Nightingale Museum – not to forget the reason for our trip - The
Globe Theatre.
The theatre is atmospheric and convivial.  The seating is hard with no back rest (cushions were
extra !) and the groundlings must just support themselves standing unless they are lucky enough
to be at the front and can lean on the stage.  It says much for both the performance of Dr Faustus
and Much Ado About Nothing that we did not worry about the discomfort, being so taken up
with the story unfolding before us with verve and vigour  by the whole theatre company.

“The Stage but echoes back the publick Voice.
The Drama’s Laws the Drama’s Patrons give,
For we that live to please, must please to live”

Prologue written by Samuel Johnson in 1747 and spoken by Mr Garrick at the opening of The The-
atre, Drury Lane.
Our return journey was without incident and we arrived home well pleased with our visit.

Text by Penny
Everett

Photo by Fay
Ramsden



Cornish Gardens
On a bright sunny morning, we set out on what was to be a truly remarkable holiday. Cases and hand
luggage at the ready, we left Llandrindod Wells at 9.00am and by the time we reached the services at the
Severn Bridge, I could only think to myself that the people who were not U3A were thinking “what have we
let ourselves in for?”
We were a little noisy and chatting to one another on the journey. We arrived at the hotel “Esplanade” by
four o’clock and settled into our rooms. The one disappointment was that the evening meal was at 7.45pm,
but on reflection it would mean that people congregated at 7.00pm and all 22 members enjoyed a chat.
Unfortunately Beryl and Hans Lichtenstein were unable to come because of illness.
Awoke to glorious sunshine and we left for Trebah gardens. Distances are not very great in Cornwall, but
they make up for it with the roads. You leave the “A” road for narrow and twisting roads. Tony and Eira
Hibbert bought the gardens back in 1981, and opened the gardens to the public in 1987. It became an
independent charity in 1990. It is a sub-tropical paradise and valley which drops down to the sea.
Unfortunately we did not see it at its best with colour of the plants and the leaves of the trees provided a
backdrop. You eventually come out into a bay on the Helford River. There is a printed notice which says
that 7,500 men of the 29th Infantry Division embarked from Trebah beach on 1st June 1944 for Omaha
Beach, the D Day
Landings. How many survived? How did they get all that equipment down?
The afternoon was spent at the Lost Gardens Of Heligan”, a complete contrast to that of Trebah. We walked
along gravelled paths, saw the walled kitchen garden with its flowers but again missed the colour. I was
impressed by the two women gardeners who were weeding and not leaving a weed in sight. The camellias,
rhododendrons, magnolias and the many rare plants were not in bloom. We could only imagine them. On
Wednesday we headed for the Eden Project, to which I had been before. Four hours was not enough time to
go around it all, but I managed the Tropical Gardens and the Mediterranean Biome, stripping off as I went.
The plants that flowered were in bloom, the atmosphere was tropical and we spent an hour and a half in the
heat. The allotment was interesting but a bit like my garden, full of weeds that are difficult to control. You
cannot get out without going through the shop, and I was trapped.



We went on from there to the Cornish Goldsmiths and spent an hour there.
Oh, what a surprise we had when we went on a trip to the “theatre” which turned out to be a converted
village hall on a back street of Newquay. A theatre in miniature. It only holds 100 seats and is run by
enthusiastic amateurs. The lady who collected ice cream wrappers, the seats which were all donated (some
in memory), the box office with its own take your own ticket from the pile, to the tea lady who had no
change but everything was one pound. Oh, nearly forgot the play was Alan Ayckbourn’s “It could be any
one of us” It had us wondering and talking about it for days after. For sheer enthusiasm from the cast and
helpers it could not be beaten.
Thursday was a free day and some of us went by taxi to Truro and visited the cathedral. Right there in the
centre of town! Geoffrey and I managed to avoid Marks and Spencer, Next and all the brands in between,
but the ladies did not! You were free to do your own thing; some went to Newquay, some went walking and
some just took it easy.
Our thanks to Fay who organised everything; the coach, the taxis to Truro, for an enjoyable and memorable
holiday. I must mention Vic our driver for his expertise and friendliness. He did not get ruffled once. The
rest of the gang who made the holiday such a success – plenty of laughter, good fellowship and plenty of
good banter. When is the next holiday? I am packed and ready!

Text by Alwyn Batley, photographs by Fay Ramsden



Llandrindod Wells U3A  and the
National Eisteddfod of Wales 2011.
Text Patsy Godfrey

Photograph Eileen Lewis

For the second year,  Llandrindod Wells U3A
helped with organising the U3A Stand at The
National Eisteddfod of Wales,  which is the
largest, annual , cultural festival in Europe.  Last
year,  Gareth and Tess Davies,  Mai Ellis  and
Patsy Godfrey  helped to set up and man the U3A
stand at the Eisteddfod in Ebbw Vale.  This year,
we again contributed to the Festival.  Gareth and
Tess Davies, Eirlys Hodges and Mai Ellis manned

the stand on the Tuesday  and John and Eileen Lewis, Patsy Godfrey and a member from Anglesey U3A
were on duty on the Wednesday.  That day,  we were surprised and honoured to be visited by our National
Assembly First Minister,  Carwyn Jones,  together with the AM  for Anglesey.

University of the Third Age Challenge.
Text Patsy Godfrey, Photographs Barbara Warner

On a sunny October afternoon,  overlooking the
hills of our beautiful Mid Wales,  our U3As held
a quiz,  'University of the Third Age Challenge'
at Llandrindod Wells U3A.  It was an event that
brought Welshpool,  Newtown, Llandovery,
Dyfi, Brecon, Crickhowell and Llandrindod
Wells U3As  together for the purpose of friendly
competition,  played with enthusiasm,  proving
how effective our organisation is in keeping us
all mentally and physically at the best of our
abilitiesOur two teams,  Llandrindod Llewelyn
with Jane Malvern,  Derek Law,  Clive
Barrett,Elaine Blackman  and Helen Spain  ,  and
Llandrindod Glyndwr with Margaret Mason,
Stephanie Davies,  Roy Margrave-Jones, David
Blackman and Terry Parry,  with Enid Shaw and
Pam Lingard as Reserves,  performed very well.
The great news is that Llandrindod Glyndwr
came first,  with a very high score of 141 marks.
Welshpool came second  and Brecon  a good
third.

The feedback from our neighbouring U3As, is
that a very enjoyable time was had by all,  and
could we, please,  repeat the event , next year.

Above; Llandrindod Llewelyn. L-R Helen Spain;
Elaine Blackman; Clive Barrett; Derek Law and Jane
Malvern.

Right:Llandrindod Glyndwr: L-R  David
Blackman; Roy Margrave - Jones(virtually
hidden); Terry Barry; Stephanie Davies and
Margaret Mason



What to do with your bus pass. Part 2

Go by train.

If you have a Powys bus pass issued by Powys you can use it for free travel on the Heart of Wales Line. The
concession lasts until March 31st 2012 and will return on Oct 1st 2012.

Shrewsbury 05.19 09.00 14.04 18.05

Llandrindod (arr) 06.46 10.28 15.35 19.31

Llandrindod (dep) 06.52 10.31 15.40 19.34

Swansea 09.08 13.01 18.18 22.10

Shrewsbury to Swansea

Mon - Fri.

Rhayader 8.05 19.10

Newbridge 8.20 18.55

Llandrindod 8.30 18.45

Builth Wells 08.45 18.25

Cardiff 10.40 16.30

Swansea 04.36 09.15 13.14 18.21

Llandrindod (arr) 06.47 11.36 15.34 20.36

Llandrindod (dep) 06.55 11.40 15.40 20.40

Shrewsbury 08.22 13.08 17.09 22.08

Swansea to Shrewsbury

Mon- Fri

Go by bus.

 I said in the September issue I was holding over the bus times to Cardiff because they were changing in
October. Unfortunately the change has been postponed until 30th January and the timetables have not yet
been finalised.

We do, however, have a monthly direct service to Cardiff  run by Browns Coaches. This service runs on the
second Saturday of the month. I have also included details of their Saturday Hereford service.

Llandrindod 12.25 19.03

Builth 12.45. 18,44

Hereford 2.11 17.15

RHAYADER TO CARDIFF(second Saturday in the
month)

LLANDRINDOD TO HEREFORD (weekly
on Saturdays

Please check all details before
starting on your journeys.

Llandrindod Railway station:

01597 822053

Roy Brown’s Coaches:

01982 552597

\(Brown’s also do trips to Hereford
and Newtown which go through
Builth, Newbridge and Rhayader. I
have not included them as they do
not pass through Llandrindod, but
members may be interested to find
out more)



L-R Ann Parkhouse;Richard and Mary Davies;
Humphrey and Ann Morgan; Alwyn
Batley;Penny Everett;Patsy Godfrey;Eileen
Lewis; Stephanie Davies; Terry Parkhouse
(hidden behind) Margaret Mason and Barry and
Pat Finnemore. You just about see the ear of
John Lewis behind Humphrey.

The history group at Garwnant. Photograph Norma
Baird Murray

Dewston Gardens :Photograph Mary
Davies

Hereford Cathedral Gardens. Photographs by Fay
Ramsden

Looking for Father Christmas!

Garden Visiting Group members enjoying the sun at
Hereford Cathedral Gardens: L-R Margaret Easteal;
Val Burrows and Max and Chris Booker

I titled this as a seasonal joke,
but it turns out there was
indeed a Father Christmas up
the chimney. Penny and Max
are the searchers.


