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This year seems to have been a year of
reconnection.  Christmas 2005 brought
together 17 members of the family whose
surname is Bewick!  The largest such
gathering in my lifetime.  Joan, Julian, David
and Clare came to Rye Park from UK; Peter,
Stephanie, Lachlan, Sophie, Timothy and
Joshua from Western Australia; Andrew, Lea,
Samuel, Danielle and Simon from Canberra;
and the two of us who live here.  We took
over the local bed and breakfast and most of
the family slept there, and it was the common
meeting place as our house is not large
enough.  The visitors stayed for a week, which
was probably long enough to count as a
memorable holiday.  As far as we were
concerned the week went very quickly and
before we knew it everyone had gone away
again, but it was lovely to have all the family
together in one place at one time.

Also during the year, a long lost cousin in America found me through the Internet.  He had
looked up his grandfather’s name and place of birth, and found my family tree.  In the early
1900s or late 1800s, two of my paternal grandmother’s brothers left Ireland to emigrate to
California.  Roger Parkinson, the cousin who found
me, was descended from Benjamin.  But he had no
idea that there were also descendants still living in
California and descended from the other brother
Henry, and I have been able to put them in contact
with each other.  Roger and his wife journeyed to
England during the year and were able to meet up
with my cousins, Richard Michael Paul and Peter.
Incidentally I remember my great uncle Henry
visiting The Holt and seeing his sister (my
grandmother) whom he hadn’t seen for over 70
years; he was 96 at the time of his visit. I have recently got a little scanner then reads 35 mm
negative and positive film, and converts them into a digital image.  The photo in this
paragraph shows Grannie B  and her brother Henry at the Holt,together with Henry’s son and
daughter.  I found the negative in a box of Mimi’s (my mother) old films. I am slowly getting
my old slides and negatives into a digital format.

This year also marks the 50th anniversary of my commencing national service with the RAF,
and one of the more enthusiastic members of the course has been reconnecting in a
cyberspace reunion.  There is a plan afoot to have a physical reunion in UK  in September



2007. Two members of the course, both Canadians, live in New South Wales and I have been
able to meet up with one of them, Dave Steeves who lives in Sydney. The current plan
includes a visit to Duxford RAF Museum, and either a lunch or dinner at the Houses of
Parliament, -- one of the members of the course is an MP.

After going through all the paperwork, visa applications, etc Zoe and Nick Pool arrived from
UK to set up home in Melbourne.  We haven’t actually seen them yet, but phone calls have
been keeping us in touch.  They are planning to come and visit in the new year. Zoe is the
daughter of Pat’s first cousin, Ivor Wilson.

During the year we’ve had a couple of trips.  Both Pat and I went to Perth separately, to stay
with Peter and his family.  Peter and I went to one of his leases in the middle of western
Australia. We did some pegging for the drillers to come along later, and did some testing with
a magical geological box which seemed to tell Peter what he wanted to know. And we drove
up to Queensland in September to surprise Nancy on her 70th birthday. One of the reasons, I
suppose the main reason, that we went separately to Perth was a problem of Smoky the
Poodle, who doesn’t do well in kennels.  But we took him with us to Queensland, and he  
behaved very well. I managed to get a game of golf at Bribie Island, with one of the Tuesday
group I play with at Yass, who has moved to Queensland. The course was good, but the golf
wasn’t.

Just after Christmas we had a visit from Jackie Brazier (nee Lammert) and Robin Mortimer
(nee Bachelor) and her husband who drove down from Sydney to Canberra and joined all 17
of us for our wedding anniversary lunch.  Jackie and Robin were two of the Australian
“orphans” who used to visit The Holt on a regular basis when they were younger.  On the way
north to Queensland we stayed a couple of nights with Jackie and were joined for lunch by
Robin and Carol (also an “orphan”) and their husbands. All three of the girls were prolific
contributors to the Holt newsletter, so I kept up with their lives, but I think I had only met
Carol once before.

In reporting the year of 2006, I have to mention the drought.  It seems a vast amount of
Australia are suffering from lack of water; we keep a chart of how much rain falls in our area
on a daily basis, and this year has been very very dry.  The little stream that flows through the
village has stopped flowing, and therefore Gardening water is at a premium.  So far, touch
wood, we have not suffered from bushfires in our area; but Victoria, Northern NSW and
Tasmania are burning.

David has had to change his job due to a back complaint.  From January he will be based in
Portsmouth where he can get intense physiotherapy, which hopefully will provide the solution
and avoid surgery.

Andrew continues with IBM, and he also maybe looking at a new job in the new year, which I
think is a promotion.  Lea has gone back into uniform for a couple of days a week and seems
to be enjoying the challenge.  Samuel (10) has become a very good reader and seems to be
able to retain much of the information he reads, he is also developing into an accomplished
pianist.  I’m still using the measuring board that I recorded the growth of our three boys, and
have now included grandchildren.  Samuel seems to have outgrown all the others.  Danielle
(8) is also doing very well on the piano, and has taken up gymnastics. Simon(6) seems to get
his nose stuck in the computer whenever he can, and has to be limited by his parents!



Peter’s company seems to be going very well. The mineral they were looking for, was in the
right place, but it will need a political decision before they can mine it.  They also found a
few things they weren’t looking for, which should tide them over for a while. Stefanie
continues to do a marvellous job with her four children, the youngest Joshua is not yet at
school and  he can be quite a handful at 2 ½. He keeps us all amused with some of his
sayings, which is seen to be well beyond his years.  Timothy (5) has taken up T-ball, and
seems to be coming on well and preprimary school. Sophie(9 in January) is developing a
singing voice and maybe she will take after her great-grandmother.  Lachlan (10 ½ ) has been
up to one of the leases with Peter and thoroughly enjoyed himself, and is looking forward to
the AFL (Australian rules football) as he is a fanatical fan of the Fremantle Dockers, for
which his uncle plays. The three elder children also take piano lessons.  

Pat has joined a volunteer group called Family Chain, which provides support for mothers
with young children.  She has been given one family which she visits once a week, trying to
impart some parenting skills without pushing it too much.  She is also involved with the
hospital auxiliary which raises funds for our local hospital.

I continue to do my weekly radio program in Young, which I record using my computer, and
then make a CD which is played.  Tuesday is my golf day, and my handicap has eased out this
year by one. 

We both continue to enjoy good health, but the muscles don’t seemed to recover quite as
quickly as they used to.

Thanks for the cards, letters and emails we have received. It is always good to hear your
news.

We wish you all a happy and peaceful 2007


