
We’ve all seen Bear Grylls and Ray Mears, battle 

with nature in the struggle to survive.  We’ve had our 

stomachs literally turned as they’ve eaten huge mag-

gots or wrung the juice out of elephant poo in order 

just to stay alive.  Well, on September 23rd, bags 

were packed and rations were prepared as a few 

brave heroes set out for what would be a character 

forming camping trip of a lifetime.  We had no idea 

how we would end up, what scars we would bring 

back with us or indeed whether we would all return.  

All we knew is, that it had to be done.  Many great 

explorers had gone before us, Shackleton, Livingstone, Drake, Columbus, Vasco 

Nunez de Balboa.  

History beckoned…… 

Wylands Fishery might not seem to be one of the worlds most desolate of places.  It 

might not contain any of the “10 Most Deadly”,  but nobody can tell me that a night in 

a tent full of the stinkyest, snoryest, burpyest bunch of fishermen ever put on this 

planet, is not up there with anything Messrs Grylls and Mears put up with. And that’s 

before we even talk about the ladies’ tent!!! 

On arrival, our Magnificent Seven (there was actually ten but seven sounds better!) 

got to work on the tent.  Who ever termed the phrase “too many cooks spoiled the 

broth” certainly knew what they were talking about.  

Once we had established camp, the topic of dinner 

was pressing on all of our minds, and stomachs. 

Fortunately what Gary Burgess doesn’t know about 

cooking frankfurter sausages and beans isn't worth 

writing about so everyone was thoroughly satisfied 

before retiring to bed at the surprisingly early time 

of 8.45pm!  Unfortunately if Steve, Gary and Jade 

thought they’d get an early night’s sleep they could-

n't have been more wrong!! 

Carry on Camping 
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Kristina turns 60 

The news that Kristina will be sexagenarian rocked The Parchment 

Trust earlier in the year.   

How could this be?   

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Kristina will shortly be appearing in buses all over  

Hastings. 

My Holiday 

On my holiday I went on a boat, go 

to a pub, go swimming, go out of 

the boat, look at shopping. I went 

with dad and Mum, had a drink in a 

café, listen to some music and sing-

ing.  I went to sleep in my bedroom 

and had a bath in my cabin.  I wore 

a black tie for dinner, packed my 

bags and go 

home. 

James Ledg-

er 

 

 

London 

On July a group of Parchment 

got on train when Barry set 

the alarm off and the train stop 

and we were all laughing our 

head off it was so funny went 

up to London all day to the Art 

Gallery then we had lunch then 

looked at the made Rings the 

group bought more than one 

Rings then we went back to 

the train station and got on the 

train travel back to Hastings at 

9.00 very 

good trip 

in London. 

J ona than 

Banks 
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My Holiday  

by Cherrie Smith 

This summer I went on Hol-

iday with my Mum and her 

Sister Dawn.  We stayed in 

a caravan in Winchelsea.  

The weather was lovely and 

we spent the week on the 

beach and we went out for 

dinner.  In the evening we 

played bingo but I didn’t win 

anything. We also enjoyed 

dancing at the clubhouse 

disco. 

Kristina when she first started 

nearly ten years ago 

Kristina as the old bird 

that she is today!  

     What’s her secret? 

Photography 

I do photography at Friary and 

the Co-op.  I take my own 

camera with me.  We go to 

Bodiam Castle and other places 

taking pictures of flowers and 

sky and seas.  I love doing it a 

lot I really do.  I made a folder 

to put all of my photos in and 

bought a book to put them in 

as well.  I went to Port Lympne 

and to the seafront and climb-

ing hills too.  

Michaela Targett 



My name is Matthew Marriott  

I've been going to parchment 

trust for over a month now  

My favourite things to do are 

trampolining and the piano  

I like the cockerels at Barby 

Keel 

We help clean their house.  

 

 

Ever wanted 

to Water 

Ski? 

For Lessons 

See Bob Jenkinson 

Football Tournament  at Burgess Hill 

James, Barry Kyle, David W, Sonia and Saadat went to the Triangle Centre in Burgess Hill.  

There were lots of teams as well as two groups from 

Friary Gardeners.  The blue team was very good, they 

had  very good strikers.  The orange team were very 

nice as well.  We played in red.  I’d like to do it again as a 

goal keeper.  We lost one match, drew another and won 

three games.  I remember doing a good save with my 

arm.  I want to do it again and take two teams next time 

James Greenwood. 

In September I went on Holiday 

to Lake Constance in the hot 

weather with Mum, Dad and 

Nick.  We hired bikes and rode 

155 miles around Italy seeing the 

sights on the way.  We ate pizza 

burgers and chips with chicken salad.  We also 

stayed in a hotel. 

Oliver Smart has been 

with us for over a year 

now and we barely recog-

nise the shy retiring young 

man who first showed up. 

Oliver has proved himself 

a little bit of a hit with the 

ladies  and certainly keeps 

his keyworker Kelly on 

her toes! 



Why I like Clippers by John Reilly 

Once a week I like to go over Clippers in Silverhill to get my 

haircut. I have been going there for about 3 or 4 years and I got-

ten to know Ken and the others quite well.   

Over the years I have built a good friendship with Ken, Gemma 

and the others. I sometimes tell Ken about when I go the to the 

cinema and I can’t stop laugh-

ing. 

Some people might think that I 

get my haircut too often but 

the reason I do is because I 

take a lot of pride in my appearance.  Ken and Gemma 

always do a good job and I can thoroughly recommend 

them. 

New Co-op Member 

 

My name is Hannah Barnes.  You might 
not know but my Dad is the extremely 
kind and gentle Steve Barnes who has 
worked at the Parchment 
Trust.  I am so lucky to 
come to the Parchment 
Trust because I am doing 
lots of new activities like 

fishing and kick boxing. 
However the best thing 
about being  there is 
that I get to spend even 
more time with my ador-
able dad. 

Dominic and Rupert 
enjoying a warm spot 
together after Steve  
turned the heating on 



In our down time, staff at the Co-op often like to chew the fat, talk, discuss, debate etc  The other day 

we got to talking about things that we’d run over. (As you do!) We started off with Stacy who on a 

trip home one day hit a pigeon. She claims that it was the poor Pigeon that collided with her, as if, in a 

particularly dark moment of its “Pigeony” life it decided to end it all and used Stacy’s car as the way to 

do it.  To be fair the poor bird must have been in a bad way because Stacy’s driving is pretty erratic so 

the Pigeon would have had to adjust several times in the air before making contact with the car.  Jade, 

not to be outdone confessed to hitting a cat. This is a particularly shocking admission from Jade as any-

one who knows her, knows that she has the conscience the size of Mount Fuji, so for her to have kept 

this hidden so long is nothing short of amazing. Not wanting to be outdone, by this Steve remi-

nisced ,about the young man who jumped in front of his car, wrecked his radiator and was scolded by 

his sister because it was the second time in a week that he been hit.  However Gary trumped all us by 

admitting that while skating backwards down St Leonard's road one 

morning, he actually  “bumped into a car.”  

Let us have your stories of interesting wildlife that you have run 

over! 

Kickboxing with Martin 

 

We take off our shoes and we bow.  Martin tells 
us the rules and then we do a warm up and exer-
cises with Martin.  They are quite hard. Martin 

tells us to put gloves on and we do combination 
like knees, kicks, punches and hoofs.  I like doing 

the jab crosses and the pivot.  After combinations 
we have ten minutes on the bags.  We have fun 
and wash our hands afterwards,  Then Martin tells 

us we’ve all done well and we shake hands and go 
back to Parchment. 

By Sean 



Rabbits are not  Food!! 

Earlier in the year we had the com-
pany of some Rabbits who came to 
the Parchment Trust to teach us that 
they can be great as pets, not just as 
pies.   

We can reveal that despite the pic-
ture indicating otherwise Miss 
Tewkesbury (pictured right) did not 
plan to eat Bunny Benji (also right) 

There was a lot of bunny fun going 
on and the guys went home all 
agreeing with Mr Steel that rabbit 
probably tastes a lot like chicken.   

New Co-op Member 

My name is Rebecca when I was still at 

college I started to come to parchment 

in the afternoon. I was a bit scared be-

cause I had to get used to the new 

people. But it was ok because Hannah 

started around the same time. I like to 

go out and about like I do golf and mu-

sic.  

Chilled Chips Galore 

When is a chip not a chip?  When it’s a 

chilled chip?  The guys at Parchment 

Trust had no idea what a “Chilled Chip” 

was until 21 large boxes of them turned 

up at Theaklen Drive.  To be fair to Gary 

when he was asked by Booker how 

many he would like, he had no idea how 

many they had going spare.   

Fortunately Dom’s Mission came to 

the rescue and took them off our hands. 

 



I like being with my friends at Parchment Trust.  We thankyou working here.  I went to 

see Lorraine in Canada recently. I bought something for Halloween and cleaned out the 

pigs. 

I like going to Asda for Coffee and boxing and trampling. I go to the library to look at 

cook books.  I clean out the kitchen and empty the bins.  Life skills and road safety and 

personal hygiene.  I like to clean the toilets. 

I like making carrot cakes with Tina and Teresa.  I dress up as a skeleton for Millies’ night 

club. I like making pumpkins and making flowers for valentines. I like making Christmas 

cakes and making Christmas crackers. 

I clean out my DVDs and books in my bedroom.  I cook at Friary Gardens. I clean out 

my dads recycling.  I clean out Steve in the Pig Field.  I clean the tables and choose reci-

pes for Alan and lay the tables.  

From Maria Berwick 

 London Trip 

We saw a load of pictures from every era in the 

great art exhibit in London. I found it very inter-

esting as it was like going back in time a bit to 

the renaissance where people were building up 

new ideas. They had a lot of pictures of dead 

popes and pictures of Jesus. It was mainly reli-

gious symbols. We got up early and had to be at 

station plaza at 9.00. It took about an hour to 

get to London by train. The journey was alright 

and it was interesting to see the London eye and 

several other landmarks. I brought a packed 

lunch to save myself some money but I did buy 

an ice cream. I think some of the guys did go to 

a restaurant but I didn’t as I didn’t want to 

spend money. We went to Buckingham palace 

where we saw all the military marches and stat-

ues before we went into the Tate modern gal-

lery. They have every art from every time from 

every place going back over hundreds of years. 

We had to stop and walk all the way through 

London to get to the gallery and the train sta-

tion. I think we got back at 9 or 10 O’clock in 

the evening. The day was very good but very 

busy and tiring as we were walking for long 

hours all around London.  

Spoken by Tristan, Typed by Tim (slightly 

filtered) 

 

 



 

 A Christmas To Remember With Anthony  

Joseph Robson   16/12/2015 

Christmas 2014 was a the Christmas to 

remember especially when Anthony Jo-

seph Robson sang “I’m Dreaming Of  A 

White Christmas” which was originally 

sung by Bing Crosby  on Christmas Day 

2014.  The song “I’m Dreaming  Of A 

White  

Christmas” is also sang by Michael Buble 

in December 2011. 

Typed by Bridget 

Nordic Walking 

It was seven miles walking across fields and roads.  We went through Bat-

tle and looked both ways before crossing the road.  We saw animals, went 

across the railway bridge and sewage plant.  It stank.  It was a good experi-

ence, we walked through Battle Woods and stopped outside Budgen’s in 

Battle and ate our packed lunch.  We crossed through the marshy field, 

Rose was with us to help us do the Nordic walking with poles.  She took 

us to lots of interesting places 

By Leon 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/File:Bing_Crosby_1930s.jpg


The Magical World of Mindfulness 

We at the Gazette are always keen to explore our brave new world.  To sample, the glorious spec-

trum that is humanity as we know it today.  This  year we became aware of what is known as mind-

fulness.  It’s everywhere.  All of us are being encouraged to join courses, eat more yoghurt and  put 

our bodies in a variety of positions in order to become more mindful.  Where once we visited highly 

qualified, highly paid Psychologists, Psychiatrists and any other ologist that you can think of who 

would normally take months of detailed examinations and questions before finally telling us we 

were indeed nuts.  We are now being told to strip off and read our favourite poetry in the woods 

with our fellow fruitcakes under the leadership of a “mindfulness coach.”  Could it be that we have 

stumbled on the answer to our problems or is all this mindfulness stuff just a cynical attempt to 

keep spiralling social care, costs down.   We sent one of our most open minded reporters to go and 

investigate. 

Here are some comments from the journal that he kept during his week of mindfulness. 

I woke up on Monday morning and to be brutally honest was not feeling in a particularly mindful 

mood. Which was a shame because if I had been mindful of the Lego on the floor I might not have 

lacerated my foot and promptly bled all over the carpet. 

I sat down at breakfast to practice a spot of “Mindful eating”  

This is how it works: 

 Step One: First hold the raisin in your hand, and spend a full minute looking at it, feeling the texture 
on your fingers. 

 Step Two: Then place the raisin in your mouth and feel the texture on your tongue before you start 
chewing. 
Step Three: Chew very slowly, and notice all the flavours and sensations before swallowing.  Pay atten-

tion to each bite, the way the food looks, smells, and tastes. Take at least two minutes to hold, chew, 

taste, and swallow the raisin. 

Unfortunately this all took about twenty minutes which meant that I was now late for work and still hun-

gry.  

I spent the rest of the day walking as if my feet were kissing the earth as instructed by the mindfulness 

manual and enjoying life in the uninterrupted now. 

So what’s the verdict about Mindfulness?????  

 

Ask Steve. 

 

 



News Shorts 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Barry, Lloyd and Bob find themselves  

on the hunt for a Geocache somewhere in the 

woods of Sussex. 

This year we said goodbye to Fudge who passed 

away at Barby Keel.  Many of us grew very fond of 

this pig. We miss his piggy nose and fragrant Bacony 

perfume.  Unfortunately we don’t have a picture of 

Fudge so his best mate Elmer stepped up for the 

picture. (doesn't look particularly sad does he.) 

It was decided recently 

that Simon is the nicest 

bloke in the Co-op.  It 

wasn't an easy choice 

between him and Tim, 

but Simon’s service to 

the cub scouts as well 

as his job relieving vul-

nerable people of their 

money on a popular 

charity show just about 

swayed the vote.  

Coffee Morning  

Once again the Parchment Trust Co-op 

held its annual Christmas Coffee Morn-

ing.  The Co-op members and staff, led 

by Heather had worked very hard over 

the year and produced another extrava-

ganza which was well supported by par-

ents, carers and members of the public.   



Friendship is a lovely thing.  There’s nothing as sweet as 

watching children play together forming a bond that can last 

a lifetime..  Then there is the closeness that is formed in the 

autumn of life where two people discover that friendship 

isn't just for the young and adventures can be had in the 

twilight of  life too! 

Earlier this year we were privileged to witness such a 

friendship when two of our seniors got together for a holi-

day. 

What actually happened on that holiday is a little sketchy 

and wont be revealed until the next Gazette but think Thel-

ma and Louise 30 years on and you get the idea. 

Teresa and Tina, the Co-op’s very own Hinge and Bracket 

got up to all sorts of monkey business while they were 

away. 

 

       Hinge & Bracket        Thelma & Louise 

Tina & Teresa 

 

Lock in 

Once again Co-op held its annual Christmas 

Lock in  and, as usual, fun was had by all, even  

Steve.  

Last Friday I went to the Lock in.  I 

met all my friends.  I brought in my 

PS4 and played some games. I also 

had some pizza wedges and a drink.  

I really like the Lock in. 

Jamie Hulbert  



Entertainment provided by Table Magician  

‘Mr E’ with his delightful assistant Sammy.[watch 

out Sammy he’s doing a Houdini trick next year 

and you’re in the watertank!] 

PARCHMENT TRUST FORMAL DINNER 

1st October 2016 

Chef de cuisine Alan. Chef de partie Darren 

and Sous-chef ‘eat your heart out Mary Berry’ 

Top Table ‘Mafia’ with High 

Sheriff on hand to ensure ‘fair 

play’ 

Stars of the evening were the Top 3 star Michelin 

chefs and staff  shipped in from London's famous 

‘Savoy Hotel’ They provided excellent service and 

were well tipped! 

SPECIAL THANKS TO: 

Fantastic Staff Team. Sid Saunders Photographer. 

Mr. Eric Withers Table Magician. Mr. Richard Stevens M.C 

and to all our guests Thank You for your support!! 



Jess Paine 

Following last years sincere apology to Miss Paine re the sale and breeding of turtles for 

their shells. (Something that she didn't in fact do) we sent one of our crack investigative 

reporters to delve a little deeper into the underworld that the seemingly squeaky clean 

Missy J inhabits.  What we unearthed was that the apparent down to earth agricultural 

life involving massive manure mountains, old ponies and chickens is just a front for the 

kind of hedonistic lifestyle that is normally enjoyed by the likes of  Kim Kardashian, Miley 

Cyrus and Cliff Richard….  

We have pictures (but can’t find them) of Miss Paine sunning herself by her pool while 

an army of butlers, pedicurists and servants attend to her every need.  On top of that 

we can reveal that Miss P receives 10 weeks holiday a year which she spends on a varie-

ty of lesser known Indonesian islands stocking up on her ivory collection. 

Recent reports from Westfield’s answer to the Kardashian’s have indicated that after the 

release of a number of her staff, Jess has taken on Wendy Goodsell as live in serf, minion, 

hireling (call it what you will)   Wendy will resume duties shortly.  She is said to be very 

happy at the appointment especially as Jess owns an expanse of woodland (please see 

Steve for more information)  

 

 

Jess Paine’s secret Ivory stash 
Jess clearly ecstatic after recruiting 

the latest member of staff to serve  

in her kingdom 



 

Letters to the Editor 

After 20 years of  publishing the Gazette  we have decided to give an opportunity to our millions of 

readers to have  their say on  life.  We wont publish names but you might be able to guess from the 

letters who they are!! 

Heating  

Every year around about 

this time I can hear a high 

pitch whining.  It starts off 

at the end of August and 

reaches its peak at around 

the end of January.  The 

noise used to be quite 

painful but I have got 

quite used to it in recent 

years.  The noise sounds 

something like this…..”Its 

a bit cold,” “can we have 

the heating on now” 

“brrrhh it’s a bit chilly” 

etc etc 

These noises are  closely 

followed by sneezes and 

coughs because as every-

one knows having the 

heating on makes you ill. 

Eventually I relent, be-

cause I’m nice like that 

and the whining noises 

stop…..until next year!

Anon 

Seagulls 

I want to write about seagulls. I am not 

sure about them.  They don’t bite me but 

they steal my chips and burgers which I am 

not happy about.  Why do they do that? I 

think they are greedy.   

The fish are looking at the birds and the 

boats too.   

I wonder how long the boats go out for and 

how many there are. There are some big 

boats in the old town.  There are hundreds 

of boats, lots of them.  There are lots of 

nets too with lots of stuff.  They dry them 

out after catching the fish.  I wonder how 

many men do fishing. 

It smells, it stinks, its smelly.  The fish smell.  

I’m not sure if I like it. There are boats in 

Bexhill too! The thing about seagulls is they 

go under to try and get the fish.  I find this 

very interesting. I have a book in my locker 

about seagulls and fish.   

Toilets 

I am writing to com-

plain about the men’s 

toilets.  Actually I’m 

complaining more 

about the men who use 

them.  It seems that 

every time I go in there 

a toilet has been 

blocked.  Its like being 

back at Secondary 

school where blocking 

the toilets was a daily 

occurrence.  It’s Gary I 

feel sorry for.  After 

Steve has shoved his 

hand up the pipe its 

normally Gary who has 

to clean up after him.  

ANON 

I’m cheesed off about buses.  Sometimes they drive past me so I stand by the butcher’s shop and 

put my hand out and I get on.   I like it when there’s room to sit down.  When an old person 

comes in I try and let them have a seat.  



Letters to the Editor 

 

To the Editor of the Gazette…. 

This has been troubling me and causing me some sleepless 

nights.  Since your last issue, could you please clarify some-

thing for me……. 

Do you wash the XXL underpants between uses? 

I have seen the pictures of them on peoples heads and they 

look remarkably like the ones John is wearing on page 20.  

One can only hope  that they are different pairs of under-

pants or at least they get washed between uses.  I shall look 

forward to your prompt response  to this troubling matter 

so that I may finally get some sleep.   

Yours sincerely  

A very tired lady. 

Dear Sir from ADP 

Dear Editor 

I wish to register a complaint (or two). 

As the big cheese and top banana, I feel 

that my needs are no longer being met. 

There was a time when all I had to do was 

to walk into the building at Theaklen Drive 

to be furnished with a cup of coffee, made 

to my exacting standards. Now I can’t even 

find my mug in which to have a drink. 

I find it difficult, if not impossible, to find a 

chair on which to sit, let alone not having 

my own desk or office. As you know, I 

expect my bag to have its own chair, but 

this too is simply not happening. My own 

beloved Herman Miller 365 chair seems to 

be AWOL for most of the time. 

I am still waiting for my own personalised 

parking space – sometimes I have to look 

for a space, any space. 

Clearly I am not being treated with the 

respect and deference appropriate to my 

exalted position in the organisation. I ex-

pect to see change, and that right soon! 

Yours disgustedly 

Appalled of Battle  

Those darn Christmas 

Lights! 

I am writing a letter of com-

plaint about the  Christmas 

Lights. Yes, I know it’s to raise 

money for charity but I simply 

don’t care as it’s an inconven-

ience for me! All the peasants 

from out of Westfield come in 

to see the Christmas displays 

that the village does. When I 

leave from work, I message my 

servant to stick the hot tub on 

with my glass of Dom Perignon 

Rose Gold with a plate of caviar 

and truffles. But by the time I 

get through all the traffic of 

those darn peasants, my hot 

tub is cold, the bubbles have 

gone and the dog has eaten my 

truffles. My solution should be 

banning all non residents from 

entering Westfield! 

Yours Sincerely  Anon 

  

I am writing to complain about the Sun.  

Its just too hot sometimes.  Sometimes 

on a Monday, a day incidentally that isn’t 

my favourite I get really angry at just 

how sunny it is. The sun shining means 

that lots of cheery people expect you to 

go out and DO something.  The sun is 

so overrated to.  I prefer the moon. At 

least the moon provides a light in the 

dark.  The sun only shines during the day 

when it is light already…….Anon 

This Gadget literally 

changed my 

life….literally! 

Once every so often some-

thing comes along and chal-

lenges everything that you 

previously believed.  A discov-

ery so earth shattering that 

you know that life will never 

be the same again.  

A few years ago I made such a 

discovery.  This could change 

y o u r 

l i f e 

t o o !  

Anon 

 



 

Fishing Trip 

We went on a fishing trip with Gary and Steve 

on the Thursday.  We set up the tents  and 

went for a walk and then had a BBQ for dinner, 

we sat down and had a good chat together and 

then went to bed.  I got really cold in the night 

so I put my jumper on. We got up at six o 

clock and had breakfast then we all went to the 

lake and started to fish.  I caught five little fish 

all day.  I had fun.  Then we had to pack the 

tents away and went back to Parchment. 

By Eileen Worthington 

My Camping  Trip 

By David Wilson 

I went Camping with some friends at the Parchment 

Trust.  When we got there we unpacked the tents 

and put them up.  We put the boys tent up first and 

then the girl’s.  After that we had supper.  We had  

sausages and burgers with beans.  We had a story 

which was told by Eileen and Nicholas Hicks.  Jade 

turned up later with some more food.  I cleaned my 

teeth before going to bed.  There were nine of us in 

the tent .  Some of the others were passing wind.  In 

the morning we had a cooked breakfast.  We had 

sausages and eggs with mushrooms.  After that we 

went fishing I caught a carp.  It was good day. 

Fishing Trip 

On Thursday we went to the Fishing place 

and put our tents up.  There was one tent 

for all the men  and another one  for Ei-

leen and Jade .  Once we had unpacked 

Gary and Steve made us all tea.  We had 

lots to eat, burgers, beans and mushrooms 

were lovely.  It got very dark and a bit cold 

so we all went back to our tents to go to 

bed.  The girls tent was very peaceful but 

the guys tent was full of farting and burping 

so many of them didn't get to sleep till 

late.  In the morning we woke up had 

breakfast and went fishing for the day.  It 

was a great trip and I hope we go again 

next year. 



Fishing/Camping 

 

We went camping at Wylands and 

we had a barbeque and we went 

fishing in the morning.  We had a 

look around the different lakes and 

we went to the breakfast  café. I had 

a good day at fishing.  

By Sean Carter 

FISHING TRIP EXPERIENCE  

I BEGAN HEADING FOR WYLANDS FISHING CENTRE ON THURS-

DAY AFTERNOON WITH TEAM LEADERS STEVE BARNES AND 

GARY BURGESS. ON OUR ARRIVAL WE ALL WORKED TOGETHER 

TO MAKE SURE OUR SLEEPING TENTS STAYED UP CORRECTLY 

READY FOR TONIGHTS FARTING COMPETITION. SOME OF THE 

BEST HIGHLIGHTS HAD TO BE THURSDAY EVENINGS BURGERS, 

HOT DOGS ETC... FUNNY HIGHLIGHTS INCLUDED BOYS TENT 

BECOMING EXTREMILY WINDY WITH GIGGLES ALL AROUND. 

NEXT DAY (FRIDAY) AFTER NOT HAVING MUCH SLEEP EVERY-

BODY HAD ENJOYED A TASTY FRIED BREAKFAST THEN EVENTU-

ALLY INTO FISHING WHERE EVERYONE CAUGHT LOADS OF 

DESENT SIZE FISH. I HATED TAKING DOWN OUR TENTS DUE TO 

STUPID POLE THREADING AND TRYING TO FOLD THEM UP 

NEATLY SO THEY WOULD FIT BACK INTO THERE BAGS. FUN 

OVER, STARTED DRIVING BACK TO PARCHMENT TRUST IN TIME 

TO GO HOME FOR THE WEEKEND TO CATCH UP ON SLEEP 

THAT WAS REPLACED WITH FARTING, LOL.  

THANK YOU TO BURGER MAN AND BARNSEY BOY.THANK YOU 

EVERYONE ELSE WHO CAME ALONG AND MADE IT A ENJOYA-

BLE EXPERIENCE.  

ARTICLE BY STEVEN WHATLEY   

There once was a very young fish 

Who only had one wish 

To swim in a pond, 

For it would be fond 

Not to be served on a dish  



 

My brothers 16th birthday 

On Sunday 25th September my 

family and i went to the con-

querors march in the evening 

to celebrate my brothers birth-

day and we had a really nice 

family meal and i had curry 

which was delicious and i had 

a rum and coke which was nice 

and for pudding i had lemon 

cake and custard which was 

nice and i had a cocktail which 

was nice and my brother, sister 

and grandad had a roast dinner 

and the food was brilliant it 

was and the service was excel-

lent and my mum had salad 

and grandad had pudding as 

well and the staff were friendly 

and the car park was big as 

well but when the car park is 

full you have to park some-

where else and my brother had 

a good 16th birthday he did.  

written by Kevin Valentine 

My Holiday in Cyprus 

On the 30th June I flew to Paphos in Cyprus with my mum 

from Gatwick.  Our Journey time to Paphos took 4.5 hours.  

I stayed at my mum’s apartment in a town called Peyia which 

is 15km from Paphos.  My mum’s apartment overlooked the 

sea.  It was a brilliant view and it was only 2 minutes away 

from the beach.  The locals were very friendly and the res-

taurants and bars also had a very friendly atmosphere as 

well.  I stayed with my mum for 6 weeks in Cyprus and I 

thought it was fantastically  nice and hot with loads of sun-

shine.  I give Cyprus 10 out of 10 for a holiday. 

Dominic Steel. 

Kelly B is Back!!! 

We are so pleased to have Kelly back in the Co-op.  Her positive 

cheery face is the perfect antidote in these troubled times.  But our 

Kelly hides a secret….well she doesn’t exactly hide it.  It turns out 

that Kelly is possibly the most boring individ-

ual on the planet.   Kelly has recently had a 

baby which is a good thing because it has giv-

en her something to do. Up to now she has 

spent most of her day watching Loose Wom-

en, and taking care of her carrots.  When 

Kelly isn't in the garden she likes to lspend 

the time looking nice for her boyfriend. 

London Tripe 

A group of us went up to 

London for the day.  We 

all get wet.  We saw the 

palces and the horse 

guards.  We also saw a 

lot of diffrant birds and 

we went to McDonalds 

for dinner then we went 

to an art gallery for a rest 

from the rain it was fun 

we went with heather and Simon, the birds we saw was 3 hens load of 

pigens and duck and geece and we also saw a lot of squirrals and shard 

and we saw the London eye and the pepper pot and the Mi5 building 

and we walked over the tems. 



 

My Work Placement 

On Wednesday mornings from 11 am to 1pm. I help out in 

the hairdressers shop called the hair and beauty creations 

I really enjoy going down there a lot to help out with the 

dusting and the cleaning  

It is good fun and it keeps me occupied and busy I like to 

offer the clients a cup of tea or a coffee  

And talking to them also I like to make myself a tea or a coffee to start off the morn-

ing.  

I get on very well with the staff down there and I like to 

polish the shelves down to make them look spotless and 

clean. I have had my hair done there about a number of 

times. There is a new lady  

Who works there her name is Laura she is very nice and 

easy to get on with so are the rest of the other girls.  

I have a good friendship with them and like to tell them 

what I’ve been doing with myself.  

                                                                       

Written and typed up by  

                                                                             

C.  Ashbey 

 

 

HARP 

I go to the Harp Café to make Lattés and 

hot chocolate for the old people who vis-

it the drop in.  I finish at twelve O clock 

and start at nine.  I do love going there 

very much. Michaela Targett 

I spent quite a lot of time at 

the allotment this year.  I 

helped with the beans and 

the potatoes as well as the 

carrots.  The swedes are 

still there! We’ll eat them 

next year!! 



On Our bikes! 

 

HI MY NAME IS GRANT BROOKES  

I WENT TO. NORTHAMPTION  

WITH GROUP FROM PARCH-

MENT PEOPLE  

WE ON BLIKE . RIDE ON RACE 

TRICK ITS WAS EVERY WINDY  

LOVLEY HOT . DAY WE HAD 

PICKED LUNCH  

WENT BACK TO PARCHMENT 

WE HAD GOOD DAY OUT . 

WE DONE WELL AND I WIN THE 

RACE .  

THINK YOU FOR HARD WORK . 

THINK YOU SIMON AND STEVE  

SIGN BY GRANT . 

on the 28 of October i went over to Eastbourne 

Sussex down collge to do bike riding on a running 

track it was a really good experience for me and it 

was something new. they  had all kinds of different 

bikes there from mountain bikes to hand bikes and 

three wheeler and more  

i spent most of  the day over there with other 

friends from parchment and a couple of  the staff 

members.  hopefully if we ever do it again  i would 

go back over cause i really enjoyed it.  

John Reilly 

Sara and Jade 



 

 

 

Wheels For All 

We have been visiting the Eastbourne Cy-

cling Centre where they run Wheels for 

All session on a Friday.  A number of us 

from the Parchment Trust travel  and try 

out some of the different bikes that they 

have to offer.  It doesn’t matter whether 

you have ridden a bike before because 

they have a bike to suit every ability.  

There are even bikes where you can sit 

next to a friend and let them do all the 

work.  By Jen and her workers 

Bike Ride 

 

We went to Eastbourne for a bike ride. We 

rided a lot of diffarnt bikes and we had fun 

going round the running truck where I used 

to do the Eastbourne Game.  We ride three 

wheeler bikes and two wheeler bikes.  The 

three wheeler bikes were fun to ride 

By Eileen Worthington 



Posh bird, Emily Cann, 

normally full of the joys 

of spring caught on 

CCTV enjoying her day 

off in Sidley 

Ben Berwick  

 

My name is Ben. I am 

21. I like to do jobs. I 

help my mum to do 

jobs like shopping, 

sorting out the rubbish 

and recycling. I like to 

tidy up and put things 

away and I like to sort 

out my duvet. I love 

rap, rock and pop mu-

sic. I would like to be 

on the x factor because I want to be a singer when I grow up. 

My sister Shelly has a son called Noah. He is very little as he is 

2 months old.  

I have been at parchment for about 2 weeks. I find that it’s 

good. My favourite bit is the music and the songs on Thursdays. 

The people are fantastic. I like everyone and the staff. The food 

is alright but different than what I’m used to. It’s a little difficult 

getting to know all the people but its ok and eventually I’ll be 

able to do it. I feel a little bit nervous about it but it will be al-

right. 

My Work Placement at Demelza 

Demelza is a charity shop. I’m a volunteer there – I help out. First thing you have to do is walk 

through this red door which is just like the shop door then you have to sign yourself in on a blue fold-

er thing. You have to put what time you come in and go out. You wave to wear a badge with your 

name on it. All the others have a red strap but mine has a black strap because red is boring. When 

I’ve signed in they say to me “can you make teas and coffees”. 2 people have tea and 2 drink coffee. 

Afterwards they say to me “Young man, can you put the sizes on these shirts please!” We have to put 

a little cube with the size on a hangar. You have to get on with the other volunteers. I look through 

what other people have brought in. If they have an ECE mark on them we can sell them but if they 

don’t then we can’t sell them and we throw them in the bin. I do enjoy it the Monday lot and the 

Tuesday lot are alright. We have to check all the CDs and DVDs. If the disks are fake we can’t sell 

them. I go home at 3. You have to sign yourself out on the blue book thing and on the till as well. 

Then I walk home.  - Nick 



DVD Nights 

On a DVD night we stay on at Parchment 

Trust.  We then walk to Silverhill to either 

the Connections Kebab shop or the pizza 

shop.  Everyone orders their food and then 

walks back where we sit together and eat 

our food.  Afterwards we watch the film on 

the big screen.  We normally get home 

around 10.00pm. 

By Nicholas Hicks. 

ARTZILLA! 

She’s been with us for over three years but only re-

cently have we realised what we actually have on our 

hands.  Heather is at the forefront of our fundrais-

ing as well as many other initiatives and activities 

currently running at the Cooperative. What we were 

unaware of though is how much she enjoys the more 

arty side of life.  Actually that’s putting it mildly be-

cause as many of us have found, when it comes to art, 

our Heather is a bit of an “Artzilla”  She is to art 

what Germaine Greer is to Feminism.   

Art is apparently a subjective thing; beauty in the 

eye of the beholder and all that gumph. But at the 

Parchment Trust, if Heather says no then it goes in 

the bin and I wouldn’t argue with her because as we 

learned recently Heather doesn't have a conscience 

and possesses a gun.  Mind your kneecaps everyone!  

 

 

Meet Jade.  She recently appeared amongst 

us.  Not much is known about Jade as of yet 

so we will just keep to the rumours.  Jade’s 

previous job was sweeping the roadkill off 

our roads .  When she isn't involved in this 

very important public service she spends her 

time looking nice for her boyfriend. 



 

My Holiday to Ireland 

 

Over the last year I want to write a story about 

my holiday we drived to wales and we had a walk 

around when we got there and we stayed in a 

hotel overnight and then on the Saturday we got 

up and we got in the car went for breakfast and 

then we got on the boat and went to Ireland and 

when we got off the boat we needed to drive to 

where we was staying and when we got there we unpacked and then we went to the pub for 

dinner and a drink and then we had a couple of games of pool and then we went back to 

where we was staying and then we had a few drinks then we went to bed and a couple of 

days I was just relaxing and then I had a walk to the beach and where we was staying we 

could see the beach and the mountain. I walked up the road like 5 mins away and I went to 

see Mary and jerry which is Denise and Richard mum and dad. Ireland is a quiet and nice 

place it has a beach a pub and a shop and it also has a nice view so you can look at the 

mountain and the beach and they have nice houses up there as well I was staying in a house 

that said Highfield drive and it was a lovely house I stayed in. 

By Shannon Histead 

Halloween Story Article for the Gazette 

                                                                      

Once upon a time There was a story about Halloween. It is an American special occasion 

that comes once a year and people go dressing up in Halloween costumes. Children go trick 

or treating at other people’s front doors all dressed up in Halloween costumes saying trick 

or treat.  

Sometimes there is some nice people who can be very nice and other times there are some 

rude people  

Who can be very rude because they can shut the door in the person’s face when they are 

going trick or treating at their door and they can sometimes swear at them as.well.  All they 

can do is put a sign outside their house saying not interested than to be rude to them and 

swear at them which would be more politer to the person who is trick or treating and 

sometimes trick or treaters have to be very careful who they do it to and they can be rude 

and abusive too.  

Written and typed up by  

Ashbey and Charlie Stephens 



Sammy and Her Amazing Talking Cat 

Pets are a wonderful thing.  They may not speak the same language but it is amazing how much 

animals understand just from your demeanour. They are incredibly responsive to your mood and 

sometimes realise something is wrong before your friends and family  

Having a friendly face to come home to at the end of the day, or a companion to walk with, can re-

ally make a difference to your happiness or even your mindfulness if you are that way inclined! 

Having a pet is even known to help with depression and offers companion-

ship if you live alone.  

Sammy had us all spellbound the other day regaling stories of the time 

spent with her talking cat, Tigger, as they spent the evening discussing the 

news of the day.  It was a story to bring tears to our eyes as we imagine 

the two of them laughing together and clearly enjoying one another’s com-

pany.   

Its plain to see that Sammy loves her cat, not only from the fact that she 

believes that it talks but also because she is happy to spend nearly four hun-

dred pounds on its vet’s bills.  In the olden times women who used to talk 

to their cats were burnt at the stake, (take note Mrs Goodsell!) fortunately 

we have moved on from those dark days and there are perfectly suitable 

padded rooms available. 

                                                           Kevin holiday  

We  are going to   travel  to   the  Beaconfield service going  to  stop  and  food   and drink and toilet 

Going back the van waited  for  Rachel  and Mel and Colin and put  away   suit case  in the car. We are go-

ing  leave  at Beaconfield  service  and going travel  up   to Birmmingham  and  going   get the new car.  

We  are  going .to the Merry hill  shopping centre  going  get my new cloth and get some DVD   and going  

to sport   and got new trainer .  

We   are going   to Penbridge station  to  Birmmingham  city and catch  the train  come to the  station get 

of f  the train  come look around  the Birmmmingham  Central  city   and shopping centre   and     get some 

DVD and going  back to the station and get the new car and going to PEMBRIDE MARKET  

We  are going to  DERBY shopping centre get  the new Jacket for Colin look around more  clothes  

AND  going BURTON  shopping  centre  get  the jean and  shirt . we see gorge house  and going to the 

collier bar we are going eat  in the bar ad have  my dinner.   

We are  going back  to travel   the Beaconfield  service and stop going toilet and going to shopping   

Waited  for james and JUILE going back goodbye my Rachel  and COLIN  and MEL.    

By Kevin Langley   

Tigger the genuine 

talking cat 



 

Grizzly Gary 

Earlier this year Mr Burgess took about two months (approx.!!) off to 

explore the Rocky Mountains in Canada.  For years ‘our Gary’ has been 

dreaming of roaming the Rockies with just the salmon and the bears for 

company, fighting his hunger as well as the cold biting winds that gnaw 

his joints.  Gary’s character was certainly built as he took everything that 

the Canadian weather threw at him.  Rumour has it that he even found a 

special friend while he was out there and the two shared many a special 

moment. 
  Mr Burgess and his special Friend 

Hull 

We are a diverse bunch at the Parchment Trust. For years we have welcomed people from all   cor-

ners of the world, embracing a variety of different cultures and traditions. In 2010 Alan Moore ar-

rived at the Parchment Trust with dark stories of life in Hull.  Alan certainly doesn’t hide his antipa-

thy for this much maligned city up north. In fact Hull could be described as Grimsby’s better looking 

brother which isn't exactly a compliment.  Alan paints a pretty grim picture of his home town, a 

place where the locals feast on peaballs (mushy peas in batter-sounds amazing!) and Patties (mashed 

potato and sage…. In batter of course!) He speaks less than fondly of trips to the beach where unex-

ploded bombs abound, enjoying the fresh wind off the North Sea which boasts the highest rate of 

coastal erosion in the UK and houses tumble into the sea on a regular basis.  Communication isn’t 

exactly cutting edge either with white telephone boxes servicing an area where BT haven’t even 

bothered to set up business in. 

If ever you find yourself lost in Hull, here are a few words and phrases that might help you sur-

vive 

Kirk-a-curler: Coca-Cola.  

Tha's right brahma: You're a good chap, you are. 

Gassunder: A chamber pot for all you Victorians out there. 

Comfers: Anyone from West Yorkshire who's come for the weekend. 

Bool: To push something along, like a pram or a bike. 

Fern Curls—Phone Calls 

Flittermoose: A bat. 

Bluddy targers! - Hull City have lost again 

Parls—Haemorrhoids  

Yer cart educate pork!- There's little chance of him/her understanding much  

 



 

Jade’s Brain 

Jade has an amazing brain.  Of that there can be no doubt.  

Her ability to focus on the detail is legendary and many are 

jealous of her talent.  In her quieter moments Jade occa-

sionally wonders what sort of job would most suit her 

wonderbrain.  We at the Gazette have also wondered 

about this too.  After much consideration we think that if  

ever the American Broadcasting Company were looking to 

make a female Columbo series, we have the perfect person. 

 

On The Buses 

After nearly fifteen 

years of service to 

the Parchment Trust, 

we said goodbye to 

Geoff Knight.  Jeff 

first came to our 

attention because his wife used to 

work at the Co-op back in the day.  For 

most of his time with us Geoff worked 

at the Co-op where he would often be 

found in the art room sharing his skills.   

He was also known for his computer 

skills and would happily tell anyone 

who had a spare hour, the intricacies of 

the Sata hard drive or Microsoft’s latest 

piece of software.  In his later years Jeff 

worked on a scheme where amount of 

driving he did was good practice for his 

new job as a bus driver. 

Recently we welcomed Wendy to the 

Fold.  Wendy had been volunteering for 

nearly a year.  She brought her own dis-

tinct style to her work and after a year 

we have grown used to her eccentricities.  

Wendy has a soft spot for unusual ani-

mals and boasts a hedgehog, gecko, degu 

as part of her collection. 

Her husband Rob who looks after the 

guys at the Hastings Centre is an amazing 

fella!! 



I go to play golf on Tuesday and and some time i go 

on friday s and we been doing on a proper Course 

in beauport park and it is very good and i am very 

good at this . and also i been doing on the range 

and hit up too 2 00 50 yard s it is my best thing ev-

er . 

By Louise Taylor 

 

 

 

 

  

                                              
Alison Bones who is normally so well turned out, had one of 

those all so familiar mid-life fashion crisis earlier this year.   

In this picture, Alison is pleased to be wearing the latest in throw 

away clothing.  A cheeky little all in one number that shows off 

her beautiful figure, we’re sure will be all the rage in the streets 

of London this winter.  Alison demonstrated that she clearly un-

derstands how to accessorize with a dainty pair of blue rubber 

gloves and pearl earrings. 

If ever you should see Alison wearing this outfit after 8pm in 

public please can you pick her up and return her home. 

parchment trust buys a new washing machine and tumble dryer. 

On Monday 23rd may 2016 Me, Ben, Steve, Charlie, Jamie went to Adams and Jarrett to get a 

new Blomberg washing machine and tumble dryer has our Hotpoint washer dryer broke on 

Monday 16th may 2016 when Kevin Valentine notiched that the drum wasnt turning round 

when it was drying and i said to Gary Burgess that our Hotpoint washer dryer has stopped turn-

ing round then on wednesday 18th may 2016 at lunchtime kevin and steve phoned Bob Okines 

and he came the next day and said thats had it he said so he recommend some makes like 

BOSCH and Blomberg he said were good makes the guy in the shop said that he has got a 

Blomberg washing machine at his house and we had a look around the shop looking at wash-

ing machines and when we had selected the washing machine and tumble dryer the guy taught 

us some programmes like the fast full load which takes 28 minutes for a full load and he said 

for tea towels use a 60 degree 58 minute was and the spin button aswell and he showed us 

how to use the tumble dryer aswell the day it came was on wednesday 25th may 2016 at 9 o 

clock in the morning and took the old one away and they installed it for us and we first used 

and we put tea towels in it and it was good and the tumble dryer is good and we learnt how to 

clean out them tumble dryer aswell and kevin valentine did a review about it in august at par-

chemnt trust a website called revoo .co.uk. written by kevin valentine. 



  

Kim Update 

Last year, The Gazette re-

ported on the harrowing 

story of Kim Saxby,  who 

had been living out her life 

in a caravan somewhere in 

North Hastings.  We had 

many letters of concern fol-

lowing this article about 

Kim’s health and wherea-

bouts and offers of bedding 

and food parcels to help 

her through the winter.   

However we can now hap-

pily report that Kim has 

moved into a real house 

somewhere in Northiam.  

And if that wasn't “La Di 

Da” enough she now has 

electric gates.   

Funny old world isn't it?  

What has happened to Toby? 

Recently Toby made his 

annual pilgrimage to 

Lourdes in France.  He 

has returned with a dis-

tinctive Gallic air to him-

self.  Along with an at-

tractive goatee Toby has 

also been noticed taking 

an interest in art, riding a bike wearing a 

string of onions and whistling La Marseil-

laise.   

  Bonjour Monsieur Wicks  

During the summer we had a tide fight.  We got into teams 

and built the biggest sandcastles that we could.  We took 

turns digging around it to make a moat around the outside.  

Then we dug it around a bit more.  Once all the castles have 

been built we all wait for the tide to come in.  The winner is 

the team with the castle that is left standing.  

By Barry Taylor 



Billy 

Once upon a time there was a badger called Billy.  One night Billy was 

doing what Badgers do, making holes in peoples gardens which you 

can’t do anything about because the animal rights people like Tina,  

get all funny.  Food was a bit on the scarce side so he decided to go to 

ASDA.  Unfortunately as he 

was crossing Theaklen Drive 

he got squashed like a pan-

cake.  

Barry was very sad and 

phoned up the local takeaway 

and they came and scooped 

him up.  Billy will probably be 

appearing in a burger near you. 

 

The End 

By Barry (with a little help) 

 

Barry and Billy share a  

tender moment together 

Every Cloud……. 

Fortunately Billy’s demise has meant that 

Colin the crow (obviously!) gets to eat for 

a week 



Don’t Ride Motorbikes 

If ever you have tried to talk to Steve about anything other than Golf, Football, Chil-
lies, himself or Spam, you might, after about 30 seconds, see him start to twitch. 

Shortly after the twitching he will start to look around the room, followed by blatant-
ly tapping his watch and sighing.  If the conversation is still going he has been known 
to simply walk away leaving the person in mid flow.  When confronted about this appar-

ent rudeness, Steve will offer up the same old excuse that he has used for the last 27 
years.  “Did you know I was hit by a car? My attention span isn't what it was.” 

While it was true that Steve was indeed hit by a car while on a motorbike we have no-
ticed that he can happily ‘rabbit’ on about Golf, football etc for hours, so this excuse 

is wearing a bit thin.  

According to Steve, before this momentous accident that he keeps banging (no pun in-
tended) on about he was an apparently charming, attentive, kind, placid, accommodat-
ing, non confrontational and extremely pleasant young man……... 

If you have a teenager pestering you about wanting a motorbike?  Introduce him to 

Steve.  That should put them off!! 

How Old is Heather? 

The other day Heather was talking about the “Good ole days”  She was fondly reminiscing about her 

outside toilet and how she used to wee on her feet to stop chilblains. (presumably caused by the long 

walk to the toilet in the winter!) 

We at the Gazette would like it said that we love old people.  In this modern day where technology has 

rendered conventional wisdom seemingly redundant it’s good to sit down with our old folk and pick 

their brains. 

We spoke to some of them and asked them to give us some hints and tips from yesteryear  

1. Heather said that weeing around the borders of your garden keeps the Badgers away (so that’s the 

reason why Heather’s neighbours keep their curtains closed) 

2. Use pickling Vinegar to keep your favourite pet fresh, long after death. 

3. To clean brass – Immerse or wash it several times in sour milk or whey. This will brighten it with-

out scouring. It may then be scoured with a woollen cloth dipped in ashes.  

4. To light a match in the wind cut fine strips near the match head.  These will catch fire easier 

5. To make potatoes fluffy.  When boiling, add a pinch of salt and sugar. 

6. To make yourself more attractive to women/men (delete as appropriate) place a potato under each 

armpit.   

 

      Many thanks to Tina, Heather Kristina and Alan for providing us with these handy hints! 



How Welsh is Ben? 

Dylan Thomas, Richard Burton, Megan Lloyd George, Andrew Phillips, Anthony Hop-

kins, Gareth Jones and even Tom Jones rank as some famous Welsh blokes of the 

past.  We often remember people for what they have done.  But for the guys above its 

as much as what they sound like.  Who doesn’t enjoy a rousing rendition of Hen Wlad 

Fy Nhadau? Or the rich tones of Richard Burton or Anthony Hopkins. So what the 

Dickens is Ben Ingall, who claims to be Welsh, doing when he opens his mouth?  

He sounds even posher than Steve who, as everyone should know by now comes 

from Cooden and the only reason he has changed his accent is so that he doesn’t 

want to sound superior to the peasants that he has to work with! 

It has been suggested that Mr Phillips, who as everyone knows has the brain the size 

of a small planet, should offer him Welsh elocution lessons. 

 

 

Stacy’s Very Small House 

Stacy Hart is one of our rather more eccentric members of staff.  Some call her unconven-

tional,  quirky or just nuts.  If you ever thought that she reserves her rather odd taste for 

work, think again because the eccentricity goes on at home too.  We took a visit to her home 

in Icklesham.  What we found was astounding be-

cause Stacy lives in Britain’s smallest house.   

Its so small that when you go in the front door 

you trip over the back gate;  

when she orders a large pizza she has to eat it 

outside!  

and when she was eating in the kitchen her elbows 

were in the living room!   

You get the idea.  It’s small. 

Her man, Liam has to sit in the sitting room alone 

because his beard takes up all the space.   

 

                                                                              Liam and his beard sharing a moment 

            In his new living room 



My Wedding Day 
 

The big day was the 1st September. Early morning, me and my father-in-law went and picked up the wed-

ding cake. Went home and got ready with my best man, father-in-law and the rest of the boys. Walked 

down to Hastings Old Town and got my flower pockets. Got married in the hotel. I felt really nervous 

and sick! My wife looked very nice. I couldn’t stop smiling when we said our vows and exchanged the 

rings.  

Had our first dance which was very nice. All our family and friends were there. We had a lovely cream 

tea with lots to drink! There was an open bar and we partied all night long until 2am.  

A couple of days later we went on our honeymoon. Stayed at Gatwick 

the night before and flew to Palma. It took two hours on the plane. 

Had all our passport checked and collected our suitcases to officially 

start the cruise. Travelled around all different places on the Cruise 

ship. It was very hot! Lots of nice food on the boat as well as lots to 

drink.  

I had an amazing wedding and honeymoon, as well as very much enjoy-

ing the married life!! 

This year we said a sad farewell to every-

one’s favourite ginger jogger. 

Angela Edwards has 

worked for the Parch-

ment Trust for nearly 

four years.  She’d turn 

her hand to anything 

but was happiest in the 

kitchen (doing my best not to make any 

jokes there, she wouldn't approve!) 

 
A few years ago some pasty pencil-necked bureaucrats 

decided to bring an end to hundreds of years of play-

ground tradition when they banned that most deadly of 

combative sports….Conkers   

So it was with a small amount of trepidation that we met 

up in a secret destination for a conker tournament to end 

all tournaments.   Here we see a brave Ivan and Jamie tak-

ing their lives in their hands for the trophy. 

On Tuesday I went to carol service at St Helens church 

to read in front of loads of people and also I felt nervous 

to do it but I then decided to do it as people were proud 

of me and we needed to make a picture of ourselves and 

also we sang some Christmas carols and tim was playing 

and then afterwards we want to fairy gardens and had 

tea or juice and a mince pie and then after we got in bus 

and came back for lunch by Shannon Histead 



 Wendy Gee on the Run!! 

In March 2016 I took part in the Hastings half marathon to 

raise vital funds for Parchment Trust. I’m known as an adrena-

line junkie having skydived, firewalked 3 times, I’ve abseiled off 

the Portland bill lighthouse in a thunderstorm. I’ve done the 

London Moonwalk which is 26 miles overnight around Lon-

don, and the chestnut tree children’s hospice 10 mile twilight 

walk. I’ve also done the colour run in the park for McMillan. 

I’m also doing the 1066 way 17 miles challenge following the 

steps of king Harold to celebrate the 950 year of the battle of 

Hastings, all these have been done to raise money for chari-

ties close to my heart. Next June I’ve signed up for the 26.5 

mile south coast way for McMillan. These have all helped to 

give me experience in doing challenges but the Hastings half 

marathon was very different as I was doing it totally on my 

own, and it was very daunting. 

I set myself a goal in my mind of 3 hours, but doubted I could 

do it on my own as I’m not a natural runner. Standing at the 

start line with thousands of others and jogging /fast walking 

around the course with people cheering me on was such a 

great experience, people I knew and complete strangers; and 

seeing the finish line as I ran along the seafront really spurred 

me on. Noticing my family at the finish line was great as I felt 

more tired, and when I crossed the line and realised I had 

done it in 2.56.42 it was the icing on the cake. I raised £330.

—altogether for Parchment Trust, and felt really proud to 

have done this single-

handed.  

 By Wendy. 

My Golf Day with Rupert Mitchell 

and Family 

Once or twice a year I get the oppor-

tunity to go back to my homeland and  

play a round of Golf with Rupert and 

his Mum and Dad.   I always look for-

ward to these occasions because as 

many will know hitting a small white ball 

in a straight line is one of the best 

things in life.  As part of  the  treat I 

also get the dubious pleasure of being 

driven around in a golf cart by Mr M 

himself.   

Lindsey Smith 

 

“Lindsey is 

the kind of 

girl who does 

very well 

around here,” 

says Tim (the 

new boy) He 

might be right 

because Lind-

sey has certainly fitted in well.   

He favourite film is Jurassic Park and rumour has 

it that she enjoys dressing up in the woods like 

an T Rex with her dog Lenny.   

She clearly knows her stuff and reports that her 

favourite dinosaur is a triceratops.  When she is 

not talking all things Jurassic, Lindsey spends her 

time baking muffins and looking nice for her 

boyfriend, Mr Cracknell. 

 



A few days ago we came, quite by accident, custodians of a 

certain picture that we deemed “newsworthy.”  As a reputa-

ble newspaper we are bound by the journalistic code to “print 

and be dammed”  However we are not like that at the Ga-

zette.  We like to feel that we have a conscience, a soul if you 

like.  We felt this picture, if printed would cause a lot of dis-

tress to not only person involved but also anybody who 

looked at it and for those reasons we have decided not to 

print it. 

We do have another picture of Tina which is a lot less terrify-

ing.  So here it is.   

                                       Dc and Marvel  
I have watched the film of DEADPOOOL and I Think it is funny and dead cool. There is bad language in it 

and weapons but it is still fun to watch and I have seen it twice. The film is about revenge, love and hate. 

There is a lot of action in it and love scenes. There are lots of characters in the film 

When batman was born he was known as Bruce. Bruce was a little boy and went to the theatre and did not 

like it. A man had a gun and shot his parents. When he got older he only thinks about revenge. The gadgets 

he uses are really good, laser gadgets Halequin, Joker, Riddler, Twoface. I like the old batman characters, not 

the new characters but the old ones do a good job and the new ones are not so good at playing the charac-

ters. Wolverine is my favorite character. When he was young his hands had claws growing out of his hands. 

He went to war with his brother who is known as sabretooth. Then he went with a group called X. they 

wanted to find a source called adamantium to make wolverine strong and more indestructible.   

By Joe ER 

A Sad Farewell 

Sadly Nancy passed away on Friday 20th May in the Conquest 
Hospital after a short illness. Hundreds of family and 
friends attended her funeral in Eastbourne and then shared 
memories at the Azur on Hastings seafront. The Azur was beau-
tifully decorated with voile and fairy lights to reflect Nancy's 
love of all things girly. A slideshow of photos played in the 
background reminding us of all the fantastic holidays Nancy 
had been on with her family and friends. Nancy is very sadly 
missed by a great number of people who had the privilege to 
know her well. Others that might be missing her that may be 
didn't know her quite so well are the local shop keepers. Nancy 
was famous for her love of shopping and at least some of the 
current recession can be attributed to Nancy's sad passing.  



 

Here are a few memories from Gazettes over the 

past twenty years 

A young Dominic 

1996 

A young Jad
e be allowed to rub cream into Mr 

Mitchell’s C
ranium back in the day In the old days even  

Steve was asked to do 

DIY 

Shock horror 

probe as 

 Co-op fish fry in 

temperature mix 

up  

The Co-op was left stunned in August 

when ten dearly loved fish were found 

to have died.  No mystery there I hear 

you say, the Co-operative record on 

looking after their slippery pets wasn’t 

exactly great!!.  But something was 

afoot or should we say afin.  We were 

used to losing the odd one or two but 

ten!!  Steve was soon on the scene 

removing the bodies from the scene of 

the tragic accident.  His quick mind 

immediately suspected foul play and it 

wasn’t long before it became apparent 

that the fish had boiled to death and 

that somebody had been tampering 

with the thermostat.  Who could it be?  

Who could want these lovable creatures 

out of the Co-op.  The usual suspects 

emerged.  Mr Glyn Moreton had never 

really liked the fish and was often 

caught taunting them with tins of tuna.  

Fiona herself was at best ambivalent at 

their very presence and would have 

loved to have seen them “out of the 

way”  Or could it have been Sonia, she 

would often volunteer to feed them of a 

morning but exactly what was in that 

small flask she carried.  But it was 

actually none of these, it was in fact 

Steve and just a tragic accident that 

will probably leave him scarred for the 

rest of his days because he’s sensitive 

like that!! 

Nuff said!!! 



 

Barry Taylor 1998 

Who could forget the  

Rollerscooter, bangloo and the  

bongbeds! 

Back in the day we welcomed 
our first Euro princess to the 
Parchment Trust 

John Reilly’s rather sexist  

computer tips 

(we love em) 

Haven’t changed a bit have they. 

Eating habits at the Co-op leave a lot to 

be desired in 1998 and not much has 

changed since then 

Nick R
obson

, He’s a
 bit 

of a 
Lummox!!! 

Keep the spoons away 

from Jade 



My Holiday to Camber 

On Monday 29th August 2016. I went away on holiday to Cam-

ber sands which is Pontins. I went with my mum and my neph-

ews! There wasn’t the same bluecoats like last time because 

there were different bluecoat staff and they don’t always keep 

the same bluecoats and they leave!!! But when I got there it 

looked pretty different because they had different coloured 

ballads upstairs inside the  

Fun factory! It was a nice day when I got to Pontins and I had 

some good weather, my mum drove I sat inside the front seat. 

I packed my stuff before going away to Pontins we left the 

house for half past two. Maureen and her family came as.well. I 

was getting excited to going to Pontins for a five days holiday 

looking forward to meeting the new bluecoats! It is like my 

second home Pontins  

But on the first day I felt that I wasn’t ready to make new 

friends just yet! Tuesday I did feel ready to make some new 

friends like I asked Maureen if she would help me find some 

friends so she did! But I didn’t know what they would be like 

until the end or nearly the end but would rather not wish to 

talk about it but I still enjoyed myself and had a good time.                                                     

Written and typed up by 

                                                                                                                                                                              

Charlotte Ashbey 

Darren Spring 

We welcomed Darren earlier this year 

from the furniture business. (Chuckle 

Brothers jokes abound!) 

He certainly worked Leigh out!  

(story to follow next year) 

(Please note.  This is not a picture of Mr Spring) 

My Holiday 

On the 17 of September we went to on Holiday to Bude 

we stay in Nick and Sally House we too our dog Bella 

and I took my loom bands with me we went out to dif-

ferent places and for lots of walk with Bella Dad took her 

down to the beach while me and mum sat on the top and 

watched the wave cashing on to the store Bude is just a 

lovely beautiful places but it 

is a very long journey 

about 257 miles and I really 

enjoyed it.  

By Helen Farmer Whatley enjoying a 

morning cuppa before he 

ploughs his field  



 

Tim’s All Grown Up 

A couple of years ago we welcomed Tim Walsh into our midst.  Since those  heady days we have been priv-

ileged to witness the new boy transform himself into the young man that we have today.  Last year we were 

amazed at how soft his hair was. Women around the Co-op could be seen huddling in corners jealously 

discussing just how he manages to get his hair to look that good.  Then earlier this year Tim had a haircut!!!   

Then shortly after that he applied for a mortgage…. It was then we all realised that the new boy had grown 

up.  Tim’s plans for his new flat are slowly being revealed.  We now know that to deter visitors he has re-

jected the idea of having the normal sofa and TV combination for a more minimalist bean bag and cushions. 

We’d imagine that he will probably be using paper plates too. 

Still wears funny trousers though!  

Kim Goodsell 

Kim has been with us for only a short time so we asked her 

co worker a  l i t t le  b i t  about her…….. . 
“Lovely Kim, Didn't know she had a 

wonky eye...  until her co worker point-

ed it out... you could never be too sure 

whether she was talking to you or 

someone down the road!!” 

By Lindsey 
(Editor:Seems harsh even by our standards but we are as-

sured that Lindsey and Kim are very good friends!) 

 

Please note: this picture does not represent  Kim’s exact likeness.  

 

Tim’s unfurnished flat Tim’s furnished flat 



Barry’s Joke 1/2 PageBarry’s Joke 1/2 PageBarry’s Joke 1/2 Page   

For as long as we can remember here at the Gazette Barry has supplied us with an endless stream of 

jokes, quips and observations.  After a torrent of letters/abuse we have decided to limit his 

“funnies” to half a page. 

What's th
e diffe

rence between a bicycle 

and a banana? 

Vests don't h
ave sleeves. 

The P
ast,

 The P
rese

nt a
nd T

he F
utur

e 

walke
d int

o a 
bar.

 

It w
as t

ense
.  

What do you call a guy with no shins? 

Toe-knee! 

What
 has

 fou
r le

gs, 
is b

ig, 
gree

n, f
uzz

y, 

and
 if 

it f
ell o

ut o
f a 

tree
 wo

uld 
kill 

you
? 

A poo
l ta

ble.
 

What's the difference between people from 
Dubai and people from Abu Dhabi? 

People from Dubai don't like the Flinstones and 

people from Abu Dhabi Doo! 

What has three balls and flie
s 

through space? 

E.T. The Extra Testicle! 

How 
do 

you
 ge

t a 
woo

dpe
cke

r? 

Armadil
lo!!! 

 

(We d
on’t

 get
 it 

eith
er) 

Nick Hicks Special 

What’s the difference in a dog and a cat? 

The Dog wins Ha ha ha ha……. 

Steve The Cat 

He’s 12 years old.  He’s all black and he is toothless.  He 

has no teeth at all.  He sleeps in the bath.  He sleeps in 

the bath.  He eats cheese.  Steve’s mum is a friends of 

mine.  He lives in an apartment and sometimes he goes 

out on the balcony to watch the 

world go by.  When you go 

though the door he greets you 

and wants to jump on you.  He’s 

really friendly. 

By Lucy 

Woodwork 

I have joined wood work with Keith and 

Laurel. We have been using some old 

decking to make planters.  I helped 

measure out and saw the wood.  Then I 

drilled some holes and screwed the 

wood together.  I then painted it and 

put a liner in.  Once we have made 

them we sold them at the Coffee Morn-

ing. By 

David J. 

 



The Maize Maze 

On Wednesday 17th August Jen visited Haguelands Farm’s 
maize maze in Dymchurch with Laura and Elaine. The maize 
maze consists of 2 mazes one of them being spread over 4 
and half miles. Each year the maze has a different theme and 
shape to it, this year was 
the BFG. Within the maze 
there was a game, which 
you had to find all the kid-
ney beans that the BFG 
had left behind. This was 
good fun. Before you en-
ter the maze they give you 
a flag so if you get lost 
you can wave it about and 
someone would help you 
to the end. Also there was 
fairground rides for every-
one to enjoy, picnic 

benches for people to enjoy lunch and a stall that sold t-shirts. 
This was a very good and enjoyable day!!   

Famous Parents/Carers of the Parchment Trust 

We are introducing a new section to the Gazette this year entitled “Famous 

Parents of the Co-op.”   We  will looking into the lives of some of the parents 

and carers to see if they are exactly all that they seem. 

A few years ago we met a charming young man by the name of Dougie.  Initially 

apart from his amazing hair,  alarmingly good looks and telepathic skills it turns 

out that Dougie is one of the world’s top carpet fitters.  You might not think 

that this is much to crow about and indeed how do we know that Mr Dougie is 

in the elite of carpet fitters?  It turns out, that in a previous life when his carpet 

skills were just coming to light, Dougie was signed on by Carpet Fitters 

Monthly, that popular glossy magazine for carpet lovers everywhere, as the 

face of carpet fitting UK.  In his later years he even had his own joke page!  

Nowadays Dougie lives with his lovely wife, Pat, Mother of our own Mr John 

Reilly.  John is very laid back about his brush with stardom although rumour 

has it he has a mug and underpants with Dougie’s face on them.   


