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UPHOLLAND Tawd Vale Lions Shop Windows now re-dressed and ready for the off, when 

we are allowed to re-open again. Hopefully not too long off. 

Lots of passers-by have been wanting to know if we are taking donations yet, but sadly 

no not yet. 

We have requested messages to be submitted to us from the Public, encouraging and 

cheerful, in these trying times, so that we can write them on red heart-shaped cards and 

hang them in the front window, hopefully to bring some smiles to the Skelmersdale 

Concourse Shoppers. 

Lots of stock in the warehouse, waiting to be brought over, so fingers crossed, we will 

be back ROARING soon. 

READY FOR THE OFF! 
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CHRISTMAS, 2020 saw Sale and District Lions Club partnered with LifeChurch, Manchester, to help Find a 

Community Project to cook and deliver 132 Hot Christmas Lunches, with a gift, to people who were alone or 

vulnerable on Christmas Day.  

It turned into the most wonderful Community effort, involving over 20 

local Organisations, 127 Volunteers plus the generosity of many more 

individuals who donated money and gifts to help make it all happen!   

Three months of planning, preparation and fantastic local networking, 

culminated in three days of practical Community activity at The 

LifeCentre in Sale.  

A gift-wrapping session on Saturday, December 12, an afternoon of 

setting up and food preparation on Christmas Eve, and a hive of activity 

from 7 am - 4 pm on Christmas Day! 

Lion Helen Allen, one of the organisers, from LifeChurch and a 

member of Sale and District Lions said: “Together we have written 

cards, hand-made gifts, packed parcels, set up, sliced up, served up, 

washed up, washed down and delivered dinners!  

“We are grateful for the contribution of every single Person, Organisation, Business and Church who jumped on 

board to help us! We genuinely couldn’t have done it without you and 

we are buzzing to have met so many new people from our wonderful 

Community, as we got together to show people that they are loved and 

important on Christmas Day!  

   “It was a great example of what the Community can do when they are 

focussed on a common goal and it is a wonderful precedent for going 

forward”. 

   “The feedback from Community Members involved was equally as 

positive”. 
     

   “The person I 

nominated was 

o v e r c o m e  b y 

e v e r y o n e ’ s 

generosity and said 

everyone involved is an angel and thoroughly enjoyed his 

dinner. Thank you for making a lonely man very happy, to 

whom, without this, Christmas Day would’ve just been 

another normal day. I’m so grateful to you all”.  
Sharon Bramley 

 

   “It was so nice 

to be part of this. 

Well done to 

everyone, it made 

such a difference to so many” .                Kerry Marfleet                                                                                                                

 

  “I really enjoyed doing deliveries for a few less fortunate folk 

locally. Everything was really well organised by the LifeCentre”  

Derek Stubbs 

 

   “Myself and my Family have delivered Christmas Dinner to two 

lovely Ladies this afternoon, who were so grateful to have us pop 

round to deliver dinner and a present. One lady said it had made 

her day. Well done to LifeChurch who have done an amazing job 

of organising this. It’s definitely been a highlight of our Christmas 

to bring a smile to their faces”                                 Sophie Dickinson 

CHRISTMAS LUNCHES WITH GIFTS 

PICTURED Right: the early shift started with 
volunteers at 7 am 

Lion Charlie and his wife Bernie, volunteers 
helped cook, pack and deliver meals 

Lion Helen organising the packing of the bags 

Participating Organisations:  LifeChurch, Manchester; Sale and District Lions; Silk Elephant; Fayrouz Restaurant; 
St. Paul's Church; Trinity Methodist Church, Sale; Sale United Reformed Church; Sale Moor Methodist Church; 
Parish Church of St. Anne’s with St. Francis, Sale; St. John's, Brooklands; Methodist Church, The Avenue; 
Davyhulme Primary School; Sharks Community Trust; We Are SCL Kids; Big Top Catering; Home Instead, 
Altrincham; Taylors of Sale; Sale Community Hub; Trafford Domestic Abuse Services. 

STAFF at Fiona Gardens taking receipt of 12 Gift 
Bags and hot lunches for Residents who found 

themselves alone at Christmas 
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HEREFORD LIONS OFFER CARAVAN 

TO 105 CN CLUBS 
HEREFORD Lions Club own a high quality Caravan on a popular seaside holiday park close to 

Portmadog in North Wales hired at low cost to Families needing a break. 

The caravan accommodates up to six and is designed and equipped to cater for either an adult 

or child with a disability, but is equally available to Families with health issues struggling  to cope.  

The weekly peak season hire is just £375 June — September, Lions Clubs in District CN might 

consider this a great opportunity to help a Family who might not otherwise benefit from a seaside 

holiday. The Greenacres Holiday Park, part of Haven Holidays is a short walk to the beach. 

The park has excellent facilities, including an indoor heated pool, splash zone, entertainment 

each evening, bars and restaurants and a Kid’s Club. 

Lion Ian Foster who manages the project said: “It has been well received by our local 

holidaymakers and we felt Fellow Clubs in the District might like to introduce the holiday 

opportunity to their Communities and Families deserving support”. 

For more information contact Lion Ian on 01432 880816 or e-mail: Ianfoster06@btinternet.com 

 

 FURNITURE PROVIDED 
CHORLEY Lions Club were asked in December for help by a 

Social Worker for an older gentleman who needed Re-homing.  

His previous home had become uninhabitable and he had had 

no electricity or gas for 10 years! Could we provide a Bed and 

an Armchair? Yes, we could.  

We didn't stop there,  however. He needed many items which 

everyone takes for granted. We provided new Bedding and 

Towels and a new Fridge and Chorley Lion Jacky Scott 

contributed a Microwave and a Slow Cooker.  

Three huge bags of Household Items were bought from 

Charity Shops, along with Warm Blankets and Throws.  

On December 22, he moved into his new home, just in time 

for Christmas and the beginning of his new life. Lions Barbara, 

Peter, Jacky and daughter Jennifer (pictured left) delivered all 

these vital items in good time.  



 

 

 

4 

PRESENTATION OF 

MELVIN JONES FELLOW 
GRANGE Lions presented a Melvin Jones 

Fellowship to Lion David Stubbins and they 

were hoping to present it at their Charter held 

in October which turned out to be a “no go” 

due to the Covid-19. 
 

Before one of their “Zoom Meetings” it was 

delivered to Lion David’s door and placed on 

the doorstep, and President Lion Helen Khan, 

during the Meeting, “sent” Lion David to look 

for a special delivery and he came back with 

his Melvin Jones award.  
 

It had been a unanimous decision by  Club 

Members that they should award the plaque to 

Lion David for all the work he has done for the 

Club while bringing us into the CIO status.  
 

As a Member of the Local History Society, 

Lion David also involves the Club in Projects 

upgrading Cark Railway Station and is now 

responsible for all their Online Meetings, 

devising Quizzes, etc. to keep us entertained 

and connected with each other. 
It just shows that there are more ways than 

one of getting a job done! 

 

DEATH OF LION 
PATRICIA (Pat) DOW 
LION Patricia (Pat) Dow of Uttoxeter Lions lost 

her brave battle with cancer on Sunday, 

January 31. 

She was married to District Officer Lion 

Graham Dow for 35 years, and was a much 

loved Member of Uttoxeter Lions.  

Lion Pat was a very elegant and caring lady 

with the highest of values, and she was 

always there to give support in any way she 

could and was dearly loved by Everyone she 

met and was blessed with a super human 

touch, which helped endear her to people 

from all walks of life.  

Her dedication to Family and Friends or 

whatever fields she moved in was beyond 

question.  

Lion Pat was Uttoxeter Club’s Lion Tamer 

and threw herself wholeheartedly into the 

role, enabling her to use her excellent sewing 

skills.  

In the true spirit of Lionism she was always 

willing to volunteer, whether as an Elf at 

Uttoxeter’s Christmas Extravaganza; Staffing 

a Stall at our “Lark in the Park”’; Summer 

Fete or selling Raffle Tickets.  

She was always willing to help out and was 

fully supportive of her husband, District 

Officer Lion Graham Dow, who has been in 

Cheadle, Leek and Uttoxeter Clubs, Club 

President four times and a District Officer for 

12 years.  
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AFTER the last horrendous year, I have been 

reflecting on some words of wisdom that I seem 

to recall being passed on by my dear old 

grandmother, Florrie Cooke.  

Firstly, "Old age is a tragedy” -  she might have 

been right(?) - but I think I'll settle for "Count 

Your Blessings".  

2020 is out of the way and the Club is definitely 

still up and running and as you know, there was 

no Santa Dash and our Christmas Activities 

looked to be in danger of cancellation.  

However, the modifications to the Lions / 

Dragon Miniature Railway Christmas Grotto 

Sessions satisfied both the Local Authority and 

the Police and we were allowed to continue, albeit 

for only three weekends instead of five.  

Thankfully, several weekday sessions were also 

manned and the Dobbies (Marple) Garden Centre 

(home of the Railway) that was unable to 

continue with any of its own Father Christmas 

events (in common with many of our other usual 

"rivals") so we were extremely popular and busy. 

Lion President Bill Spencer and his heroic team, 

Lions Phil Daniels, John Perkins, Mike Evanson 

and Tony Hope, worked tirelessly to ensure that 

as many people as possible were able to see 

Father Christmas.  

As a result, almost £3,000 was raised — an 

incredible amount and our best ever. It was a 

wonderful and unforgettable project in many 

ways.  

As a fundraiser it was obviously very successful 

but I think it also helped to raise the spirits of 

many people, adults and children alike, and was a 

perfect example of what the Lions can do for the 

Community.  

Many thanks to Brian Lomas and his Railway 

volunteers. Like the Lions, they were a depleted 

team (thanks to shielding, self-isolation and the 

like) and were working under extreme pressure 

but they kept going and the "Man in the Red Suit" 

reigned supreme once again.  

As ever, the Club is grateful to those faithful 

Supporters who come along to visit the Grotto 

year after year (plus a good few extra this time) 

and I can assure you that the funds raised will be 

put to good use. 

Two regular Members of the Lions usual team 

Lions George Tavener and Terry Harding, were 

sadly and unavoidably absent but were liaising 

with Maddi's Butterflies and Clic Sargent to ensure 

that some Christmas cheer was brought into the 

lives of young cancer sufferers as they enjoyed 

"Zoom" chatting sessions with Father Christmas.  

REFLECTIONS OF THE YEAR 

 

WE welcome the New Lions who have joined the 
Association recently, and they have joined the 
following Clubs: 

 
WHALLEY  Aaron Lorimer 
 
 
TRANSFER into the City of Liverpool Club: 
 

Past District Governor (NE) Lion Bill Fraser 
from CW 

 

        NEW 
   

   MEMBERS 
   

   AND    

                   TRANSFERS 

 

PLEASE SEND COPY FOR THE NEWSLETTER TO: awilde6585@uwclub.net 
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Peace Poster Results 2020-2021  

District 105 CN  
 
International Peace Poster Competition 
 

THIS year’s Competition theme was “Service Through Peace’” and we 

had four entries from across the District, and all entries were of a high 

standard. This year the number of entries were down on last year due to 

Covid-19 restrictions and a lot of Clubs struggled to get into Schools to 

get entries for the Competition. This was the same for the Junior and 

Special Needs Competitions. 
 

The judging of the Competition took place virtually and the winner 

was chosen by District Governor Lion Barry Prior.  
 

The winning entry for 105 CN came from Stone Lions Club. Our entry 

went forward for the judging of the MD 105 entries in December, 2020. 
 

Nationally the winner for MD 105 came from 105 A Hatch End Lions 

Club. 

 

 

 
 

 

District 105 CN Junior Peace Poster 

Competition 
 

THIS was the second year 105 CN decided to run a Junior Peace 

Poster Competition for younger children aged 7-10-year-olds to run 

alongside the International Competition for 11-13-year-olds. 
       

           The main reasons for this was to encourage more Lions Clubs to 

get involved with the Peace Poster Competition, also, it gives 

younger children a chance to create Peace Posters, so they can get 

used to the Competition Rules and build enthusiasm for the 

International Competition when they are older.   
       

    The Junior Competition was run exactly like the International 

Competition with the only differences being age of the children and 

paper size.       

    The winner receives a trophy and prize at District level only.    

    The judging took place alongside the main Competition in 

November, 2020 with over 10 entries submitted from across the 

District. The winning entry came from Littleborough Lions Club. 

 

 

 
 

 

District 105 CN Special Needs 
 

Poster Competition 
 

THIS year we introduced a Poster Competition for children and 

young people with Special Needs, and any person aged 23 and 

under can submit a Poster into the Competition, the theme is 

the same as the International Peace Poster Competition but the 

Poster can be created in any form.  

We had two entries from across the District, with the 

winning entry coming from Stafford Lions Club. 



 

 

 

 

ANNUAL  

FOOD  

COLLECTION  

THAT HAS 

BEEN GOING 

FOR OVER 30 

YEARS! 
STAFFORD Lions were 

determined not to forego the 

Annual Food Collection at 

Baswich ,  Saxonf ie lds , 

Knowle Road and Hillcroft 

Park areas of Stafford, 

particularly this year when 

the need is even greater.  
 

S o  f o l l o w i n g  t h e 

Government Guidelines and 

our Risk Assessment we 

donned masks, we social 

distanced and did the rounds 

of the streets that we had 

already notified by a leaflet 

drop. 
 

The weather was kind to us 

as were the Residents with 

10 full car loads were taken 

to The Stafford Food Bank 

and they were overwhelmed 

by the amount of food that 

we collected.  

Thank you to all of the 

Residents that made our 

efforts worthwhile! 
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District Governor Lion Barry Prior 

 
WELL, it looks as though there could 
be an opening of the UK by July. Let 
us hope so and let’s also hope that we 
will soon have an end to the great loss 
of our Lions Members.  

 

We have all lost such a lot in the 
past 12 months and I do not imagine 
very many of us have not lost 
someone close to us during this time.  

 

On a positive note, it has drawn the 
whole World together to fight for a 
common cause and let us hope this 
same united approach can move the 
nations of our planet forward to find 
solutions to global warming and all the 
other issues that face the world today. 

 

I am just so happy that I’ve had the 
opportunity and privilege to see the 
wonderful way in which our Members’ 
have embraced new ways of working 
and adopted new ways to interact with 
their Communities.  

 

Over the last few weeks, we have 
had floods, poverty, and virus issues 
to deal with and you have all stepped 
up to the mark and come out as 
shining examples of how our Lions 
Ethics can make the lives of all the 
peoples of the world better. We must 
not forget what we have learned 
during this time once this pandemic 
slips into history. 
One thing I have been hearing a lot 

about is how Children have been 
suffering because of the school 
closures and how these closures have 
disproportionately affected the pupils 
and students from under-privileged 
areas of our society.  
But I have to say that this issue has 

always existed and has only been 
highlighted by the pandemic. I have 
taught in schools, colleges, and 
universities and what I have found is 
that the success of the students has, 
in most cases, more to do with what 
the teachers know about the 
examination questions than the 
background of those they teach. 
Having said that, in this age of 

technology it has been a testimony to 
how Lions are changing that so many 
Clubs are trying to supply children who 
do not have the necessary equipment 
to work online with it.  
I am not making political comments 

when I say that, in my opinion all 
children at the start of the year should 
be supplied with a Tablet or Laptop 
just as we were supplied with 
Textbooks.  
Because if you think back to the 

number of Textbooks the average 
grammar school child had, not that I 
was one, their cost across all subjects 
must have been equivalent to the cost 
of a basic Tablet and appropriate 
software. Keep using your imagination 

Lions. The world needs you to take the 
lead and guide the way.  

 

Anyway, that gives me the chance to 
tell you some more stories and to keep 
you occupied and to make you think.  

 

I have had my doubts about telling 
my first story because it is very dark 
and shows a side to teaching that is 
usually swept under the carpet, but I 
decided that I would tell it. It highlights, 
in this case, the dangers faced by 
male teachers in the classroom, but 
there is another story which I could 
have told which would have required a 
much more explicit explanation where 
a lady teacher was the target. Be 
warned the first story is not for the faint 
hearted. 

 

My first story is a really appalling 
true teaching story, the details would 
have to be X rated because any film 
made about it would fit into that 
category, some of the explicit details I 
would not be happy putting in a 
Newsletter that could be read by 
anyone picking it up, so I have 
deliberately censored it.  

 

Some day I may write them down 
simply because I am the only one who 
could tell them since parts of this story 
have only been shared with me by the 
people involved. But I am happy to tell 
the outline because it may give you an 
insight into a world which most people 
have never encountered. 
Before I tell any of these stories, 

though I say all these stories are about 
schools which no longer exist and 
have been closed for many years. I will 
also say that I will change names to 
protect the people involved. 
This first story occurred in the 

1970’s. I can’t remember the exact 
year, but it was in that decade. I had 
been teaching a lovely class of 12-
year-olds Mathematics when the door 
of my classroom swung open to reveal 
a rather flushed head of Mathematics. 
I will call him John and he stood in the 
doorway for a few seconds and then 
gestured to me to go to him.  
Me being a teacher of only a couple 

of years’ experience, thought I must 
have done something wrong; you have 
all been there and know what I mean. I 
went into the corridor and he told me 
that he wanted to take over my class 
and he wished me to go down the 
corridor to an open door at the end 
and take over the class I found there.  

I asked why, but I got no reply and 
he gestured me again this time to go 
where he had indicated. I must say all 
the way there I thought I had done 
something wrong and he was checking 
up on me. Anyway, I decided I had no 
choice and went to the open door and 
walked in. 
The class that faced me could only 

be described as intimidating. It 
consisted of about 25 individuals of 
about 16 to 17 years of age, most of 
which were over 6ft tall and looked like 
they were the cast of a horror movie.  
There were girls as well as boys, 

most of who were dressed like the 
ladies of the night one often sees in 
the opening night scenes of American 
gangster movies. Boy! In that moment 
I wished I were back with my lovely 
class of 12-year-olds. 
The whole class sat there just 

staring at me, the room as quiet as the 
grave, not a sound came from them, I 
was just faced by those staring eyes. 
My mind suddenly assessed the 
situation, I realised that John did not 
know how to handle this situation and 
had dumped it on me.  
I knew he would never have given 

himself this class to teach and I 
therefore concluded that something 
had happened to their teacher. The 
question was, what? 
I stood there equally silent for a 

moment then I did something 
instinctively, I walked to the teacher’s 
desk but rather than sit in the chair I 
went round in front of the desk and sat 
on it, meaning there was nothing 
between me and these angry teens.   
Still not a sound came and not a 

movement was made and I spoke in a 
normal calm voice, even though my 
heart was in my mouth. I asked, 
“What’s happened, where is your 
teacher?” At this point one of the 
largest of these giants stood up slowly 
and glared at me and spoke these 
words.  
“We have just put him in hospital 

and that is where he is now, you can 
see his blood in front of you on the 
floor”. My eyes lowered and true 
enough there was a series of reddish 
stains on the floor about three feet 
from where I was sitting. 
I know its daft, but I heard myself 

saying out loud, “Thanks a lot John”. I 
do not know whether they heard me, 
but it broke the tension, and we began 
to talk to each other.  
I asked them why it had happened 

and what had triggered such an attack. 
They explained that the teacher, who I 
had always thought was a bully, had 
called one of the girls by a name which 
no teacher should ever use.  

 

Continued On Page Nine 

 



 

 

 

9 

Continued From Page Eight 
 

She had protested saying he should 
not have called her that, probably using 
some very unladylike language herself. 
At this point this teacher had swung a 
vicious slap across her face the mark 
of which was still clearly visible. It was 
at this point that a group of the lads got 
up and decided to extract retribution. 
I talked all afternoon with those kids 

for over two hours without a break. We 
went through all their grievances and 
all their worries and by the time they 
went home they got to the stage of 
saying, “Good night, Sir see you 
tomorrow”.   
I never did go back to that nice class 

of 12-year-olds but spent the rest of the 
year teaching this class. John told me 
that I was the only person he thought 
could have dealt with them. 
Probably my background of a 

secondary modern where a lot of my 
school friends had been just like these 
kids, in many ways I understood them 
and the way they thought. I think there 
was also the fact that I had a limp, and 
it would have been unmanly to attack 
me.  
But then it could simply have been 

he was terrified of them and I could be 
ordered to deal with the problem. 
 A  few  years  later, some of this 

group became students at a College 
where I was Student Union Tutor, and 
there we became friends. The police 
did not prosecute any of them, but the 
teacher never returned to that school, 
and I believe any other. 
As for the girl, well about ten years 

after this incident, I was in a different 
town in a Shopping Centre car park 
when a gleaming two-seater sports car 
pulled up and out stepped an elegant 
looking well-dressed lady who I 
immediately recognised. She came 
towards me smiling and addressed me, 
but now she spoke with a cut-glass 
accent.   
We had a cup of coffee together in a 

nearby cafe when she told me after 
that incident, she had changed the way 
she thought and applied her mind to 
her education. She now had a law 
degree and was a solicitor and hoped 
one day to become a barrister.  
She then asked about another 

teacher that had taught that class. I 
had to explain that he had committed 
suicide years before after walking away 
from teaching altogether. I had met him 
about a year before his end in Lime 
Street Station where he had been living 
as a tramp. 
It was then she told me what some of 

the girls from that class had put him 
through many times in his lessons. She 
told me about how six of these girls 
would drag him into the stock cupboard 

in his room, while the lads kept look out 
at the door.   

 

They made it clear to him that if he 
said anything, they would accuse him 
of assaulting them. I am not going into 
the full details, but he must have 
absolutely dreaded those lessons 
where he was being systematically 
sexually tortured over many months. I 
do not know why they did it to him, but 
he was blonde, tall and not married 
and an easy target. 
I had once almost caught them when 

I was transferred to the classroom next 
to his when substituting for a sick 
colleague. Then I heard what I thought 
was a great deal of laughter coming 
from his room.  
I had settled my class with some 

work and gone around to see what was 
happening and found him in a 
dishevelled state but beyond that 
nothing, he often seemed in a 
dishevelled state, so I did not draw any 
conclusions from it and he later said 
the class was just in a mood and got 
out of hand and everything was ok.  I 
often regret having not pushed him, but 
I guess he was in a no win situation. 
Here is another true story which is a 

bit lighter than the last, 
When I was doing post graduate 

research, I was sat in my study at 
Liverpool University one afternoon 
when I received a telephone call from 
the Head of the Mathematics 
Department who told me he had 
received a phone call from a school 
that was in desperate need of a 
Mathematics teacher and were willing 
to pay premium rates to get one.  
I rang them and they agreed to pay 

me a phenomenal amount to teach just 
one-half day a week. Yes, I know I 
should have asked why but I needed 
the money, so I did not. 
Anyway, the afternoon arrived and 

off I went to the school. When I got 
there I could scarcely believe my eyes. 
The school was surrounded by barbed 
wire and all the windows and doors 
were covered with grills and wire mesh, 
it was more like a fortress than a 
school.  
As I approached the door it swung 

open and a hand shot out grabbed my 
hand and pulled me inside, he pulled 
me along the corridor passed windows 
and doors again a lot of which had wire 
mess covering them. I came to a door 
which had a plate on it labelled as Staff 
Room and I was pushed inside, and 
the door slammed behind me. 
There I faced what more resembled 

a back street public house bar than any 
staffroom I had ever been in. There 
was a real bar with beer pumps a dart 
board on the wall and some rather 
naughty posters on the wall. All the 

windows were covered with the wire 
mesh as was the glass of the door, it 
was completely surreal.   

 

It was the acting head that was with 
me and I asked him whether they had 
any  mathemat i cs  books ,  no t 
commenting on the bizarre and surreal 
surroundings, he said they had not, but 
they did have loads of work sheets.  
I asked to see them, and I was once 

again quickly ushered down the 
corridor to another locked door which 
was opened to reveal a kind of odd 
warehouse containing racks upon 
racks of papers.  
I was told they had been produced 

by the last math’s teacher, during the 
previous summer holidays, before the 
year had started, but he had resigned a 
week or two after the term had begun 
leaving the school without anyone to 
teach their examination classes.  
This was to be my job rotating the 

classes so I saw each class for one 
session each fortnight to answer any 
questions the other teachers could not 
answer. This seemed very odd, but 
they were paying me, so I just went 
along with it.  
It seemed ok and I agreed to try it for 

the afternoon. The head had one 
warning and he said make sure you get 
back to the staff room immediately 
after the bell rang as you must not get 
caught outside at breaks because the 
kids run wild.  
I taught the first lesson up to break 

and the kids were great, no trouble at 
all, but when the bell rang the kids just 
got up and ran out of the classroom, 
they were gone before the bell had 
stopped ringing.  Taking the heads 
advice, I headed straight back to the 
staff room, I went in and closed the 
door.  
A minute or two later there was 

banging on the windows and door of 
the staff room, not just a knocking. I am 
talking about what seemed to be tens 
of kids banging on the windows, doors 
and walls.   
When the bell rang again it stopped 

and all went quiet again, I went back to 
the classroom and there was another 
class sat there waiting to be taught. I 
taught this class, and they were polite 
and well behaved.  
But once again when the bell rang 

the classroom emptied and I was left 
alone. It was weird I just did not 
understand what had happened to set 
such a situation up. I taught at that 
school like this for a couple of months 
with out incident, then one night just as 
I was going home, I heard an 
enormous racket of screaming and 
banging coming from one of the 
classrooms. 

Continued On Page 10 



 

 

 Continued From Page Nine 
I went up to it and opened the door and 

what met my eyes was simply the 
strangest sight I could imagine. There in 
the middle of the room, stood on the top 
of a desk, was a lady in her late twenties. 
She was screaming hysterically and 
holding up her skirt as though trying to get 
away from some insects crawling around 
her feet, it seemed as though trying to get 
away from some insects crawling around 
her feet, it seemed as though she was 
doing a kind of mad dance and 
surrounding her was about 20 kids about 
13. 
These children were dancing around 

her like an Indian War Party as though 
she was a Maypole. I shouted “what on 
earth is going on”. The reply came back in 
unison “She is keeping us in”, they 
shouted while pointing with their fingers at 
the distressed teacher. 
I told them to get out and the tearful 

teacher climbed down from the table. I 
went part of the way home with her on the 
bus, she had taught in the US for years 
but was another new starter to this school 
like me. Her last words to me were, “I am 
not going back to that school, I’ll go back 
to New York at least there we have 
guards in the classrooms”.  
I never saw her again, but I kept that 

job for almost a year, and I was offered 
the Head of Mathematics position there 
by the Governors of the school, which I 
turned down. I spent another year on 
research and eventually finished my 
Master’s Degree and I then returned to a 
school I had worked at earlier. This odd 
school was closed a couple of years later 
for many reasons and later reopened 
under a different name after being 
completely revamped. 
My final story is a very lighthearted one. 

One night the John from earlier was in his 
classroom at the end of the day and 
seemed to be searching through the 
children’s desks, I stood by the door and 

watched him for several minutes as he 
went through one desk after another. I 
went in and asked him what he was 
looking for, it was Friday and he just said 
nothing, packed his bag and we both left 
for the weekend. The following Friday, I 
found him doing the same thing again and 
again I asked him about it. Eventually I 
got him to admit he had a problem and 
got him to explain what it was. 
He said that he had been doing graph 

work and had given out a lot of pencils to 
his class, these were of various colours, 
and he had made some pencil blocks with 
holes in, one for each pencil. He knew 
that every hole had a pencil in it when he 
gave them out, but he only got half of 
them back.  
The week before he had not let the 

class leave until he had checked all their 
bags and pockets but there was no sign 
of the missing pencils. So, at the start of 
his lesson that week he had replaced the 
pencil in the blocks with new ones and 
once again given them out, but once 
again only half had come back. No matter 
how much he checked there was no sign 
of the missing pencils.  
Because I was curious and partly 

because I could see how perplexed he 
was by the situation, I said to him that on 
the Monday morning I would go through 
the room with a fine-toothcomb and see if 
I could solve the mystery. 
So, on that Monday morning I went 

through the entire room, desks, drawers, 
cupboards, everything but still no sign of 
the missing pencils. I was just on the 
point of giving up when I suddenly 
realised that the chairs had metal tubular 
frames.  
I removed one of the stoppers from one 

of the chairs at the back of the room and 
tipped it upside down. Out of the chair 
came one pencil after another not just a 
couple but many. I removed the stopper 
from the other side of the chair and the 
same thing happened again.  

Chair after chair was filled with pencils, 
not just John’s but many others when I 
had finished, I must have had four times 
as many pencils that John had lost. I think 
it must have been happening for years 
and no one had noticed.  
When it came to the next Friday I went 

to the room and checked and half the 
pencils were missing again and I made 
the kids empty their chairs and I then 
gave a stiff telling off to those people 
whose chairs contained pencils, while 
trying not to laugh at the inventiveness of 
the prank they had pulled on John. 
We all have to be looking out for our 

children, but one thing I can assure you is 
that children are no angels, and we 
should never believe they are. Children 
can take advantage of situations and I 
think some children will blame bad results 
on the pandemic or not having the right 
equipment or other children having better 
PCs than they themselves have.  
There may be an element of truth in all 

of these things, but as I said at the 
beginning of this letter in the end it all 
comes down to how much help they get 
given towards actually passing their 
exams. 
I know the first story is dark and I also 

know that some teachers go through their 
whole careers without coming across 
anything like these issues, but as I have 
said before I have had to deal with so 
many dark tales in schools and colleges.  
I never know where I will end up when I 

start writing these stories because one 
thought leads to another but I have been 
asked by many Members to keep writing 
them so I will, even though sometimes 
they may make me remember things I 
would rather not remember. 
Please give me fed back on what I write 

because I find it useful to direct my 
thoughts and write things you find 
interesting. 

 Yours in Lionism and Friendship 
District Governor Barry 
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 INTERNATIONAL DIRECTOR  

FOR OUR “ZOOM” CONVENTION 
LION Geoff Leeder, is an International Director and lives in Harpenden, and was elected to 
serve as International Director of Lions Clubs International at the Association’s 101st 
International Convention, held in Las Vegas, Nevada, USA, on June 29 — July 3, 2018. 

 

Lion Geoff worked within the Pharmaceutical Industry for more than 45 years and is a 
Member of the Royal Society of Chemistry, and before retiring he was a Compliance and 
Quality Manager and also has been a key Member of a Design and Implementation Team to 
build a new Pharmaceutical Factory. He is a member of the Lions Club of Luton since 1976 
and held a number of positions within the Association including Global Leader Team, Area 
Leader and has served as faculty for ALLI, FDI, as well as the LCICon CGL seminar.  

He has also served as Europa Forum Programme Director as well as Committee Chair and 
is a long serving LCIF Co-ordinator, and for his Services he has been recognised with seven 
International President’s Awards and 14 International President’s Certificates of Appreciation, in addition to being a 
Progressive Melvin Jones Fellow and has been awarded a number of recognitions including a 100% Club President’s 
Award; 100% District Governor Award and a Founder’s Membership Growth Award.  

Lion Geoff is a Licensed Amateur Radio enthusiast who has provided AV support in addition to his many roles within 
the Association.  


