Sandringham Holiday: Sept 2022 
On Monday 5th Sept a convivial coach party of members headed due-east for Norfolk in the safe hands of our driver, usher and comedian Kris. Following a comfort break at services in Peterborough, the uneventful journey continued to our destination at the Best Western Brook Hotel, Norwich. 

Following breakfast on Tuesday morning we set off to the west for Sandringham House, a little more than ‘a stone’s throw’ from the banks of The Wash. On arrival there was time for refreshments at the Visitors Centre Courtyard, before being ushered through the magnificent gardens and surrounds for a self-guided tour of some of the lower rooms of the House; rooms once habited by the late Queen Elizabeth II and the Royal family, occasionally made available to the public. (A self-guided tour gives you the freedom to progress at your own pace using a small audio-visual player with headphones offering a series of pre-recorded comprehensive talks on the rooms and items within). We were able to see lounges and a dining room featuring magnificent furnishings, table ware and portraits. We were also introduced to ‘Sandringham Time’ where Edward VII created his own time on the Estate where all of the clocks were advanced by half an hour to make the most of Winter daylight hours for outdoor pursuits.  This time frame was continued up until 1936. Two of the exhibits I found of particular interest were the toy car replica (number plate: PC1953) powered by battery and then the collection of exquisite hand-tooled shotguns, in secure display cases, presented to various members of the Royal family by visiting monarchs and dignitaries.
On our return walk to the Visitor Centre we were also able to divert to visit the St. Mary Magdalene Church. Following this diversion we were treated not only to the local Red Kites soaring high above the trees, but much higher-still, two F15 jet fighter planes circling the skies before disappearing into the distance. Upon our return to the hotel it was soon time for dinner followed by, of all things, a game of ten-pin bowling for aficionados, in the Bowl next to the hotel. 
How ironic that we should be visiting one of the Queen’s favourite family retreats and then, within 48 hours, we receive the sad news of her death. 
Wednesday, yet another warm and sunny day, saw us on the short coach hop to Norwich City centre prior to an afternoon cruise on the Broads upon the paddle ‘steamer’ Southern Comfort. Before boarding we had time to ‘splice the main-brace’ with a few drinks in the gardens of the riverside pub prior to embarking on the hour and half cruise. The Captain provided a running commentary on the variety of private properties we passed en route. Noticeable were the herons standing motionless close to the riverbank fishermen in the hope of a free meal. One other welcome sight was the tiny Kingfisher perched splendidly on a semi-submerged tree trunk. And later, almost without warning, a black cloud bought a sudden brief downpour of rain, sending the open seated passengers above scurrying for cover in the cheap seats on the lower deck. Some of us were fortunate not to have ventured aloft! We ended the cruise as it started, on warm, dry terra firma. The day concluded as always with dinner before retiring to the lounge-bar where small groups assembled around tables for games of Rummikub, Canasta or just to catch up with one-another. 
Thursday, our final day had us break-fast before boarding the coach, assisted as always by our driver Kris, for the homeward journey. Heading west, we stopped for a break at Spalding and ‘Springfields’ shopping outlet. Clearly a few pounds (sterling) were shed in the pristine and colourful shops and eateries before we climbed aboard once more for the final leg of our return journey. 

And so the final words must go firstly to our driver Kris, for his care and attention to our needs during all our journeys. But ultimately to our good friend Basil for his unstinting attention to the planning and delivery of this excellent holiday break. 
Peter Wildsmith
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