“Members Hidden Gems”

James Wheildon

| have had a severe dose of the travel bug, taking a year
off to crisscross the globe, and working in a number of
cities abroad, the last being Shanghai
when | retired or rather re-retired in May last year.
| have spent most of my time in journalism in
London, especially when the children were
growing up, but once that was done off | went
again. There is something liberating about
adapting to foreign cultures and you meet all sorts
of people.

Two examples of meeting Brits abroad, who
became close friends.

In Perth, Australia, | worked as a gardener until | could find a
newspaper to take me on. And | found myself digging the weeds out of
the British Vice Consul’'s garden. To my surprise | found he was born
and bred like me in Leicester. We became good friends and a year or
so later he came for dinner at my parents’ house while on leave.
Mother got out the best china and was reminiscing about her move
from Sussex to a poor area of Leicester and the room rented above a
pub. The landlady often collected the rent accompanied by her young
nephew. “What was the name of the pub?” asked my friend, the vice
consul. It transpired that he was that small boy.

Small world.

Then there’'s the esteemed secretary of Christchurch Probus Club. |
kept meeting him often hundreds of miles apartin 1976-77 as we were
both travelling from England to India on our way Down Under: David in
a Land Rover with his Nottingham gang and me and my mates in a
VW Kombi. We later shared a house with 10 Poms in Perth and then a
house, only four this time, in London, before we were domesticated.
And now of course we share monthly lunches at Christchurch Harbour
Hotel.
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