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Millennium Activities

F YOU THOUGHT THAT

the Millennium

celebrations
ended with the sunrise on
the 1 January you would
be very wrong. The
Millennium Festival is still
very much in progress and
there are over 15,000
regional events planned
for the year. These range
from beacons in the hills to
carnivals in the towns,
from concerts in the
park to singing in the
streets. Millennium
Festival activities are
being held in every part
of the United Kingdom.
They have been
organised locally to
make sure everyone has the chance to
take part in and enjoy celebrations in
their local community.

HERE ARE JUST SOME OF THE EVENTS
TO LOOK OUT FOR:

Wildlife 2000 — 20 August 2000

A celebration of wildlife in Chantry Park,
Ipswich and a “Wildlife on Wheels’
roadshow which will tour schools and
public spaces.

For more information telephone Helen
Mitchell (East) on Tel: 01223 366818.

MILLEMNILM
FESTIVAL

Bromley millennium
rocks and dinosaur
picnic — 16 July 2000
i A special party picnic at Crystal
’ Palace. Each school in Bromley
can send two children to the
picnic where there will be
various geology based activities.
= The children will be given 100
pieces of two-million-year-old
rock to take back to their school.
For more information telephone
lan Campbell (South East) on
Tel: 020 8293 8608.

Thame Showsite,

Thame, Oxfordshire —

17 to 25 June 2000

This exciting event runs for
10 days on a purpose built
show site. Events include
The Royal British Legion military tattoo,
civil war battle, massed male voice choir,
hot air balloons, musicals and theatre,
fashion show, charity market and youth
events.
For more information telephone lan Campbell
(South East) on Tel: 020 8293 8608.

Millennium Stone —

mid-April to mid-September

An attempt to recreate part of the process
of building Stonehenge by moving a
Bluestone from the Preseli Hills in
Pembrokeshire to Stonehenge in Wiltshire.
For more information telephone Phillip
Bowen (Wales) on Tel: 01437 766664.

continued on page 2













STAMPS STAMPS

A big thank you to all of you who
kindly supported me for so long
by sending their used stamps.

This is very sad, but I have to
tell you that ‘Breast Cancer Appeal’
do not collect stamps anymore.
The money they raised was less
than the postage it cost us all.
This is a shame considering the
time and effort we have all given.

I got in touch with the Royal
National Lifeboat Institute. They
are delighted with all the stamps I
have sent to them. They have
raised nearly £5,000 in 1999 for
used stamps and saved over 1,400
lives. As well as giving them my
support, I am also sending stamps
to a charity which helps poor

The New Southgate

Pensioners Club
Christmas Party

This year the Christmas Party was held in the sports
and social club on Wednesday 8 October 1999.
Approximately 76 members attended and
enjoyed themselves during the course of the
afternoon. We all enjoyed an excellent buffet
(provided by the Sports and Social Club),
dancing to Gerry’s music, together with a huge
raffle where most members won a prize or two.
Seen enjoying themselves in our photograph
are: from left to right: Sylvia Bestwick, Gwen
Turner, Ann Hill, Katie O’Brian and Edie Pie.

Mrs L. B. Kermack — London

people in poor countries with
cataract operations and treatment
for eye diseases and other
problems. I feel that both of these
charities are well worth our effort
and hope you will all continue to
support me through 2000.

I do try to thank all those kind
readers who send me stamps, but
I am not able to do this if I don’t
have their address.

Please mind you don’t tear or
cut the perforations!

My grateful thanks again. God
Bless you all.

Mrs D. Stott
243 Warbreck Drive, Blackpool,
Lancashire FY2 9PP

lapping a far-off shore.

a brief flash of yellow.

POETS CORNER

Reflections on a walk through a Pine Forest
I stood in a clearing and listened,

only the noises of the forest surrounded me.

The cawing of a distant crow,

a flash of black and white,

and a magpie’s sudden chatter, breaks the spell.
My senses were sharpened by a fleeting aroma of pine,
wafting on a momentary breeze.

As the tall sentinels stand,

their leafless branches point menacingly down.
The gentle swaying of the lofty branches,

brings to mind the rushing waves,
A brimstone flutters from out of a carpet of green bracken...

A fragile butterfly and a majestic giant.....
aged with gnarled, lichenous mantle,

These the epitome of this experience.

Margaret Dawson — Hertfordshire
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I would like to say thank you to
everyone who has kindly sent their
used postage stamp to me for the
R.N.L.I. Your response has been
overwhelming. Please keep up the
good work.

Mrs E. Wareing

8 Cromuwell Road
Letchworth, Hertfordshire
SG6 1DT
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YRIE
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S SOON As WE saw the trip in the

brochure, the agonising question

of where to stay for a first visit
to Austria was decided. Our curiosity
was aroused - St. Wolfgang it was!

My husband and I had often heard
about the bunker where Hitler had
taken his own life, with Eva Braun his
mistress. However, we knew nothing
of the Retreat, so the holiday took on
a more than pleasurable excitement.
We were to go by coach from our hotel
in St. Wolfgang to Berchtesgaden, a
village at the foot of the Kehlstein.
There we’d board a special bus up the
mountain as far as Parkplatz, the parking
lot 400 feet below the house. A long
tunnel, then a lift at the end, would
bring us to the Eagle’s Nest.

As we settled in the coach, I
thumbed through the guide book. “How
high is 6,000 ft. d’you reckon?”

Laurie was busy with the camera -
“Oh not so high really; it'll be very
gradual anyway - don’t worry, you won'’t
even notice it”. I doubted that, but
was privately thankful to see the early
morning mist had cleared and there
seemed no threat of rain or storms.
Passing through the little alpine villages
was like turning the pages of a Hans
Christian Andersen fairytale and it
wouldn’t have surprised me to see
Danny Kaye strolling along singing
‘There once was an ugly duckling...” I
couldn’t imagine Hitler growing up
here, he’d certainly had a more peaceful
childhood than the one he’d given me!

I was eight years old when he first
came into my life. His name had
seemed very strange to me, but Dad
soon gave him other ones which were
more familiar! He often expressed a
desire to meet him... “I'd like to get
my hands on him”, he’d mutter, as he
and Mum bundled the four of us girls

out of warm beds into the cold air-raid
shelter. He’d hurriedly put on his tin
helmet, light his pipe and join the
other men on firewatch.

Huddled in blankets and drinking
hot cocoa, it was very exciting at first,
just like Guy Fawkes night. As soon as
the droning of planes could be heard,
the sky would be criss-crossed with
searchlights and little blobs of colour
from the ack-ack guns. “Keep your head
in!” Dad got used to saying automati-
cally coming back from time to time
to bring Mum the news - “Looks like
London tonight, all these planes - hope
our chaps give ‘em hell!” We soon got
used to interrupted nights, the blackout,
gas masks and rationing. The war took
a frightening turn though, when Bristol
aerodrome was specially targeted for
bombing; after that it was agreed I
should be evacuated with two of my
sisters. Persuasive tactics of cleaning
out the larder and washing the kitchen
floor (“You know you won’t be able to
do without me”) failed and I sniffed
my way, with all the other evacuees, to
foreign parts, with equally foreign
people — a country village near Yeovil!

How long the days had seemed then.
Not like now 45 years on. A smile
accompanied the thought as I realised
the coach was pulling into the bus
station at Berchtesgaden.

We surged, a typical tourist bunch,
on to the little yellow bus that was
waiting alongside. The wooded pass
was one-way and very narrow, barred to
all traffic except the mountain buses,
whose drivers have a good knowledge
of the dangerous bends. Being the
middle of May, motor-saws used for
clearing all the snow and ice from the
impassable avalanches and drifts, would
only just have finished, so I fervently
hoped they’d left no lingering traces. I

Spectacular Day Tour to the
Eagle Nest, Hitler's Mountain Retreat.

needn’t have worried; the only snow
was on high, covering the peaks of
mountains in a Christmas card scene
which met our eyes as we rounded the
first bend. “ Oohs” and “Ahhs” interject-
ed the noisy chatter as jostling bodies
clicked cameras from every angle.

We passed through little tunnels,
climbing steadily. The valley was now
far below and we could almost have
reached out and touched the little
dabs of cotton wool that gently floated
over it. My heart was in my mouth as
the curves of the road became sharper.
The tall pines hugging the open side
had lessened and there was now a
sheer drop! I held my breath in case
the slightest movement might cause
the bus to topple over. Keeping my
eyes averted, I looked to the front -
that couldn’t be a hair-pin bend ahead,
surely! Not here! I shut my eyes. All
was silent, just the low vibration of the
bus. A distant memory stirred:
everything hushed and expectant; the
low droning, a whistle of bombs - the
cur-ump as they hit their targets;
flames lighting the sky belching debris
and acrid smoke. People rushing and
shouting... “the aerodrome”... “My God,

Trowbridge Road...”




“It’'s O.K. now, we’re round the bend.

Look, it’s the parking place; whatever’s
happened to the sweets?” Laurie’s
voice ended the momentary nightmare.
Opening my eyes with a sigh of relief I
looked at my skirt and shakily began to
disengage the squashed fruit pastilles
that had spilled from the bag when I'd
put a death-grip on it. “Good job it
wasn’t chocolate”. I managed a smile.

Terra firma and the clear mountain
air felt wonderful. That (and the
railings) gave me courage to look over
the side. I shuddered. However had the
men building all this survived? Even if
they hadn’t been frightened out of
their wits by the height, what a difficult
and dangerous undertaking it must
have been.

The Kehlsteinhaus was the brainchild
of Martin Bormann, one of Hitler’s
aides. He footed the enormous cost
himself, wanting to give a spectacular
diplomat’s house to Hitler as a 50th
birthday present. He chose 3,000 of
Germany’s best engineers for the job.
They worked non-stop all day and
when the long months of snow slowed
them down, he had floodlights erected,
so that work could be carried on
through the night. He wanted the job
done quickly. It was, but at the cost of
many lives. Started in 1937, it was
finished in under 18 months and Hitler
inaugurated the Eagle’s Nest on his
birthday in April 1939. The second
World War started in September the
same year. We turned into the last and
longest tunnel - just 400 ft. to go. If
Bormann had intended ingratiating

himself with Hitler, he probably
succeeded most with the opulence of
the final tunnel. The large copper doors
opened to a shiny Untersburg marble
interior. It had been heated throughout
at the time (a separate shaft holding all
the pipes needed) but was now very
cold and tomb-like, the little yellow
lights overhead casting an eerie glow
around us.

Glad to have brought coats, we
hurried through, our footsteps echoing
loudly. It seemed a lot further than the
136 yards it was and everyone in the
tunnel suddenly seemed very anxious
to get into the lift.

Designed to soothe Hitler’s
claustrophobia, the brass cabin was
originally fitted with Venetian mirrors
and green leather seats. These had now
been taken away but no one seemed
to mind as we squashed tightly in
together - at least we could all admire
the beautiful domed ceiling, in the 45
seconds it took to reach the summit.

“Un nid d’aigle” - an eagle’s nest -
named by the visiting French
Ambassador because it resembled the
distance of an eyrie.

It couldn’t have been set in a more
spectacular spot. Right on the edge,
framed by a backdrop of mountains as
far as the eye could see, its sprawling
structure seemed rooted in the rock.
No wonder our planes hadn’t been
able to bomb it; made of granite, it
had been camouflaged with artificial
tin leaves which blended well into the
Austrian Alps.

The house wasn’t used for military
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purposes, just the occasional conference,
as it was reported that Hitler hadn’t
liked it much. He suffered shortness of
breath at the high altitude and had
only visited it about a dozen times —
Bormann’s attempts at keeping his
influence over him with cosy tete-a-tetes
(if that’s what they were) wouldn’t
appear to have succeeded. He often
went himself, as did Eva Braun, whose
sister held a glittering wedding
reception there. Inside, the Retreat was
low ceilinged with pine and elm wood
rafters. The conference and dining
room had been merged into one since
the war, making a large restaurant, its
gaily coloured tablecloths giving a
homely touch against the ornate Italian
marble fireplace. Looking out at the
panoramic sweep of the valley and
mountains was like being suspended in
air! I sat at one of the tables as Laurie
came over with the tea. It was like
nectar of the gods - three cups just
about managed to settle my quaking
stomach.

We went outside to have a last look
round, walking through the mist that
had now silently enveloped the
mountain. Eagles, their own eyries
nearby, soared above us. I felt an
affinity with it all. The Kehlsteinhaus
will be visited by future generations
for its historical textbook associations
and they, too, will marvel at the
engineering masterpiece that it was.
But for me, today had been a personal
experience which, like the war, would
remain vivid in my memory.

“ How about the Grossglockner
tomorrow then?” teased Laurie, as we
made our way back to the elevator.
“Fine - then we can shop all day Friday!”
I grinned and started to hum “Climb
Every Mountain...”






Dear Diary

We recently visited our friends at
Herne Bay in Kent, Lilian and Bernard
Todd — I am sure many of the readers
will remember them also. While there,
I happened to come across a copy of
the Diary which prompted me to write.

We have known Lilian and Bernard
for nearly 40 years. My husband, Roy
Thomas, started at STC Footscray in
August 1960, working in the garage
as a diesel fitter (see photo).
Bernard was a chauffeur and had
joined STC Footscray 10 years earlier
on 28 August, 1950.

We still meet up regularly even
though we live 160 miles apart! The
second photograph was taken in
Spain last year.

e  Mrs V. Thomas — Suffolk

Dear Diary

The photograph below was published
in Standard News, probably in the
sixties. The location was the swimming
pool at Footscray, made from a
wartime storage tank, which was in
the grounds of the Kolster Brande,
Standard Telephone Factory.

The occasion was the site swimming
gala. The swimmer leaning over the
pool is me, Douglas Johnson, having
just finished last in the one-length
breast stroke. The caption was
“what kept you, Johnson?” said by
Mr R F Ballard, in the dark suit near
the swimmer.

The incident had an unfortunate
consequence. In a later race, I was
given a handicap, although I protested
and won by mile. There were loud
cries of ‘fiddle’, but I was quite
innocent. I didn’t know what went
wrong in the first race.

The swimming pool was near the
main canteen, surrounded by tiled

terraces with seats, an ideal place for
lounging in the lunch heat. The
terrace was at the side of a large pool
filled with giant goldfish and carp.
Elsewhere on site were fields devoted
to various sports; football, cricket,
rugby, archery, bowling and tennis.
The river Cray wandered through the
site, which backed on to Footscray
meadows.
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Once a year there was a Fete,
attended by stars such as Petula
Clarke! The event was organised by
Mr Spagnoletti, Chief of Kolster
Brandes.

One of my friends said once, “You
ought to pay to work at a place like
this”. Too right.

e Douglas L Jobnson — London.
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STATION X COMES TO HARLOW

N FripAY 261H November 1999,

the Nortel Networks restaurant

in Harlow became a miniature
Bletchley Park or ‘Station X’ for the
annual dinner of the STL Chapter of
the Quarter Century Club.

To set the theme for the evening,
members had received a coded
message as part of their invitation.
Many had managed to decipher this
and some went so far as to include a
coded message in their response,
although not all were totally correct.
Naturally, the code chosen was much
easier than the German ‘enigma’
codings that the people at Bletchley
Park were breaking with such
success during the war.

The members’ problems did not
stop there. Menus for the evening
had been created by Kevin Sullivan
of the Visual Communications
Department in the form of a small
box. When opened, they revealed a
view of an Enigma machine together
with details of the meal also in code.
However, no one went hungry, as a
translation was also provided.

Guest of Honour for the evening
was Tony Sale who reconstructed the
Colossus computer at Bletchley Park.
He outlined the progress that has been

Tony Sale presenting Alan Fox with a unique memento
of Bletchley Park - an actual Enigma message

made and the plans for the future in
establishing Bletchley Park as a
visitor attraction. He also presented
signed certificates, in code of course,
to those members who had coded
their replies. Also on display was a
unique memento of Bletchley Park’s
wartime activities, an authentic enigma
message, decoded using reconstructed
facilities now at Bletchley. This had
been presented to Alan Fox during
one of his recent visits there.

The President, Brian Edwards,
carried on the theme by calling out
the names of recipients - yes, you've
guessed it incode. These were not
easy to translate spoken rather than
written, but the joke was appreciated
nevertheless.

In his address, the President
welcomed over 200 members present
and presented new members with
their ties and scarves. He gave a
special welcome to Malcolm Napier,
Don Sandford, Brenda Lewis, Ann
Sweeny and Kathy Reynolds. All five
had been members of the Chapter
for some time but they had always
previously been called upon to cook
and serve the meal in their usual
roles in the restaurant. This year, for
the first time, they were able to sit

down and enjoy the efforts of others.
It transpired that whilst the President
was giving Don his tie, another
member present, Peter Jordan,
realised that Don was an associate
from his Boy Scout days who he had
been trying to locate for the last
thirty years. It really is a small world!

The President gave particular vote
of thanks to another Chapter member,
Les Rigby, who had retired to run a
garden centre at Somersham in
Cambridgeshire. Les had very kindly
provided beautiful cyclamen plants
as gifts for the ladies. (If you are ever
in the area a visit to the garden
centre is well worthwhile.)

Brian Edwards went on to talk of
Nortel Networks involvement with the
Bletchley Park project to rebuild a
“Turing Bombe’, an electromechanical
aid to the code breakers. This project
is managed by Chapter member
John Harper. Several members of his
team were also present at the dinner.
They have been copying drawings of
the equipment onto computer files
and are now beginning to undertake
the construction and termination of
the electrical cableforms.

Following this, Alan Fox, Managing
Director of the Harlow Laboratories,

Starting the Turing Bombe rebuild at Bletchley Park
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Team who worked on the machine

likened the progress of Nortel
Networks to life at Bletchley Park
and told everyone present about the
exciting times that there were ahead.

David Mann, Vice President
Technology, Carrier Packet Solutions,
who was in England from Canada,
was able to attend the dinner and
renew his contacts with colleagues
from his New Southgate days.

In his reply on behalf of the
members, Gordon Harris, Director,
Real Estate SE UK Operations,
reminded those present that it was
40 years since the Laboratories were
established in Harlow under the STL
name. He presented certificates to
50 members who had, at that time,
transferred from Enfield to Harlow.
He then went on to recall some of
the significant achievements made in
the Labs and the different Company
names by which the location had
been known.

Gordon presented Myrtle Good
with a specially designed birthday
card and a box of chocolate beetles.
The significance of this gesture is
that Myrtle was instrumental in
establishing the social club at Enfield
and the first function was a Beetle

Drive, an event which has gone down
in history. Ernie Workman, another
stalwart of the social club, was also
celebrating a birthday on the evening.
He was rewarded with a card and,
being a keen cricketer, a china duck.
He closed the evening’s formalities
by arranging for the members of the

Members of Top Table with “Over and Out” ... coded of course

top table to stand, in turn, and show
cards which when decoded (again!)
read “over and out”.

Despite having to exercise their
grey matter a little more than usual,
everyone agreed that the dinner had
been a great success and asked for
next year’s date for their diaries.

-

information.

Please write to:

DIARY LETTERS AND ARTICLES

Diary is produced especially for our pensioners by Nortel Networks UK
Pension Plan. We try to fill the pages with interesting and relevant

It is always helpful to receive letters and articles each quarter but we
do have to give a deadline date. The next deadline will be Monday 8 May
2000 for the Diary to be dispatched in June 2000.

The Editor, NT Diary
PO Box 2291, London, W1A 1PG
Tel No: 020 7734 1141

If you have any queries relating to your pension, please telephone either
of the following two numbers or write to:

Nortel Networks UK Pension Plan

Oakleigh Road South, New Southgate

London N11 1HB

Tel No: 020 8945 3472

Or 020 8945 2862

K We look forward to receiving your letters and articles! j

~N







APPRENTICES  acain

{ Dear Diary,

Dear Diary,
The photograph of the apprentices at

New Southgate in issue No 60 of
‘Diary’ is familiar to me as I also have
a copy of it. I can add a few more
names to those listed and there are
some that I recognise but cannot put
names to.

Sitting next to Reg Helbing in a
dark suit is Mr Donnolly who was
the Personnel officer responsible for
the apprentices. Others present are:
Norman Rhodes, DA (Tony) Birch,
Dennis Creasey, Peter Barber, Bob
Bird, Dennis Payne, ? Robinson and ?
Matthews. I am second from right,
fourth row back.

Mr L. Simpkins
(Ex Harlow Crystals)

&4 [ was delighted to see the
b photograph from the
early 1950s of the STC
: apprentices in the last
issue of Diary. I am the
serious looking lad
seated in the front row,
¢ at the extreme left of the
photograph. I can
recognise most of the lads of my age
group.

The following names come
immediately to mind: Roy Lime, Jim
Brand, Kingsley Shaw, Len Childs,
Roland Vickers and Alan Beard, all
close friends.

I went full circle with STC joining
the Company as a so called ‘Mailing
Boy’ in 1947 and ending my working
career with ICL, which by the time I
had left, was an STC owned company.

It would be wonderful to hear
from some of the lads after all these
years!

Mr J. D. Price

ex-ICL Letchworth and Winnersh
30 Duck Lane, Haddenham

Ely, Cambridgeshire

Tel: 01353 740714

(/J)IARY. JURVEY

W We would like to thank everyone who took the time to complete

the Diary Survey. We had a massive 2,448 responses which is
I around 12% of the total mailing.

You will notice a few changes in the Summer issue 62 we have
m  Mmade these in response to your comments. We will also include

the detailed results of the Survey and let you know some of the

other ways we will be taking account of your comments.

Thanks again.
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Semi-conductor
Division, Footscray
Reunion 2000

On 4th February 2000, about 190 ex-
employees of the semi-conductor
division met at Footscray Rugby
Sports and Social Club, New Eltham.
This was a time to catch up with
Colleagues, many of whom had not
met during the last 15 years or so.

We believe that our oldest attendee
was Ida Bartholomew, ‘Barty’, now 92
years old and still very sprightly. She
had travelled down from Southminister,
Essex, with Rosemary Smith. As many
will remember, both Barty and
Rosemary had been switchboard
Supervisors.

People had travelled from places
as far afield as Lincoln (Tony and
Marian Lawrence), Kings Lynn (Val
Green), Eastbourne (Marianne
Shorthouse), Swanage (Ray Skinner),
Paignton (Steve Hooper and David
Brown), Newport, South Wales
(Hilary Leng and John Collins),
Boston (Margaret Powley) and all
corners of Kent. We thank you all.

The Rugby Club catering staff laid
on a very appetising light buffet and
the bar staff served non-stop liquid
refreshment. Our heartfelt thanks go
out to Paul Young and The Rugby
Club staff, without whom the
evening could not have happened.

&2 was charged on the door per
person. Out of about 190 attending,
165 people paid. We made a donation
of £165 to The Rugby Club and after
administration expenses and paying
for the buffet, we were left with a
surplus of £56 which will go towards
the 2001 reunion on Friday 2nd
February.

Look forward to meeting again
next year.

Mr D. Stevenson — Kent
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T o the memories
WWWW

BASILDON

Ashton James Ellis 86, 6th January
2000; Crow F W 72, 15th December
1999; Gear Edna Gwendoline 71,
24th July 1999; Hill Stanley Edward
Arthur 73, 22nd February 2000;
McGuiness Peter William 71, 12th
April 1999; Payne Reginald Sidney
78, 25th January 2000.
BIRMINGHAM

Kay Harry MacLeod 92, 14th
December 1999.

BRACKNELL

Chevis Hugh Gordon 69, 27th
October 1998; Brinkman Kathleen
69, 4th February 2000.

BRIDGE HOUSE NORTH

Gallup Clement George 79, 8th
February 2000.

BRIGHTON

Beacock Doris May 74, 13th January
2000; Berry Geoffrey Harold 70,
3rd February 2000; Bliss Stanley
79, 14th December 1999; Milosevic
Radoslav 76, 14th December 1999.
CROYDON

Riley William George 86, 2nd
November 1999.

DARLINGTON

Brown Audrey 62, 19th October
1999.

EAST KILBRIDE

King Marjorie 77, 8th February
2000.

ENFIELD

Bass Marjorie 78, 22nd November
1999.

FOOTSCRAY

Bates James Henry 85, 23rd
December 1999; Evans Elizabeth
Rosemary 71, 15th January 2000;
Evans May 84, 25th December 1999;
King Frederick Charles 77, 2nd

ber 1999; Matthews Albert
January 2000;

2, 26th December

GLASGOwW

Gibson Alan Norman 87, 30th
October 1999.

GORTON

Travis Frank 70, 27th December
1999.

GREAT YARMOUTH

Amiss Lily Emily 93, 1st November
1999; King Edith Emma 89, 17th
March 1999; Thurlow Frederick
Perry 91, 10th November 1999.
GREENWICH

Cass Kenneth 73, 17th February
2000; Delamain Albert Ernest 74,
2nd December 1999.

HARLOW

Allen Albert Stephen 75, 15th
December 1999; Dudley Margaret
Ester 80, 31st December 1999;
Gregory John David 75, 7th January
2000; Griffiths Joyce May Margaret
76, 3rd March 2000; Hooke Horace
James 74, 9th January 2000; Howell
Derek Howard 85, 21st November
1999; Louth Norman 73, 17th
December 1999; Hussey Iris May
Ethel 72, 4th January 2000; Patrick
Pamela Joyce 65, 13th January
2000; Saggs Ruth 77, 2nd February
2000; Springham Alfred George 83,
8th January 2000; Wharnshy John 81,
20th September 1999; Whitbread
Geta June 68, 10th December
1999; Wise Rowena Maud 76, 12th
December 1999.

HEADQUARTERS

Roane Frederick Stanley 91, 17th
November 1999.

HOLLINGBURY

Emmett Frederick Joseph 91, 30th
September 1999.

IPSWICH

Ling Robert 90, 29th September 1999;
KEARSLEY

Wigley Elizabeth Cecilia Eugenie
69, 16th November 1999.
KIDSGROVE

Forster Albert 73, 11th January 2000;
Foulkes Fred 78, 16th February

2000; Myatt William Ernest 88, 3rd
January 2000.

LETCHWORTH

Berry George Albert 85, 6th January
2000; Blunt George William 84, 6th
November 1999; Calver George
William 89, 7th December 1999;
Cochrane William 76, 4th November
1999; Gray Norman Wilfred 78, 7th
December 1999; Green Alec 84,
31st December 1999; Hurley
Frederick James 86, 29th December
1999; Lees Charles Norman 80,
10th December 1999; Massie
Alexander Frances 79, 4th December
1999; Meadows Albert Edward 76,
10th February 2000; Milnes Reginald
88, 8th February 2000; Mott Donald
John Victor 78, 20th January 2000;
Roach James Henry 89; 29th
February 2000; Smith Cyril Edward
James 73, 25th January 2000.
LIVERPOOL

Jones William Wesley 76, 13th July
1999; May Eric Francis 82, 8th
October 1999.

LONDON

Cater Eric John 66, 7th December
1999.

MAIDENHEAD

Hart Anthony William 61, 13th
December 1999.

MANCHESTER

Brannon Noel 80, 10th December
1999; Flanagan Walter 74, 9th
December 1999.

MONKSTOWN

Bell Marie Nelson 68, 30th December
1999; Crawford Mary 65, 28th
November 1999; Grey Frederick
80, 10th September 1999; Jenkins
Robert 79, 13th January 2000; Kerr
John lan 68, 26th December 1999;
Lynn Samuel 79, 24th December
1999; Seenan Sarah 69, 3rd
February 2000; Williamson Irene 52,
12th December 1999.

NEWPORT

Bamber Edward 73, 22nd December

1999; Evans Winifred Anne 88,
14th December 1999; Evetts Albert
Edward 84, 9th January 2000;
Griffiths Francis John 84, 6th
February 2000; Henry Phyllis Irene
75, 29th January 2000; Jones
Godfrey Frederick 69, 13th January
2000; Onions Leslie 71, 7th
December 1999; Sherburn Reginald
83, 6th November 1999; Stubbs
Howard John 74, 3rd January 2000;
Williams Albert 87, 26th October
1999; White Melville Arthur 73, 6th
February 2000; Yoxall Howard
John 71 5th February 2000.

NEW SOUTHGATE

Barrington Gertrude May 87, 7th
May 1998; Batchelor Cecil 92, 17th
December 1999; Boon Roy Owen
73, 29th October 1999; Bridges B |
67, 2nd January 2000; Bryen Eric
73, 2nd January 2000; Carpenter
Susan Emma 87, 12th October
1999; Gould Arthur George 73, 8th
January 1999; Gregory Rose Emily
79, 24th January 2000; Jackson
Miriam Mary 89, 14th November
1999; Levett Maurice Arthur 68,
27th November 1999; McGee Alfred
84, 5th November 1999; Melarkey
Daniel John 68, 24th October 1999;
Redman John 58, 29th December
1999; Ryan John Owen 66, 20th
November 1999; Smith George
Walter 84, 24th January 2000; Vinall
Stanley Frederick 79, 21st December
1999; Wallace Glenville MacDonald
76, 28th September 1999; Wood
Les Tempest 83, 16th January 2000.
NORTH WOOLWICH

Angus Louis David 85, 6th February
2000; Baker Cyril Kenrick 85, 1st
January 2000; Bodycombe Emrys
Llewellyn 96, 8th January 2000;
Childs Henry John 84, 31st
December 1999; Crossley Dorothy
Ellen 88, 3rd February 2000; Lyons
Walter Robert 86, 1st June 1999;
Mersh Cyril 83, 30th December
1999; Stafford Mildred M 98, 21st
January 2000; Strzalka Wladyslaw 84,
3rd April 1996; Tutin Elsie 92, 18th
November 1999; Webster Harold
Edward 72, 6th November 1999.
PAIGNTON

Carlisle James Frederick 54, 13th
February 2000;



Cooledge Arthur John 87, 13th
January 2000; Finney Benjamin John
79, 18th December 1999; Howard
Arminal Lily 74, 7th January 2000;
Kemp Maurice Alfred 70, 18th
December 1999; Lee Helen Graham
73, 16th February 2000; Richards
Marlais 82, 11th January 2000;
Symons Barry 54, 28th November
1999; Tate Richard Stephen 84, 5th
January 2000; Yendell Reginald
Arthur 79, 19th November 1999;
PUTNEY

Evans J R 75, 16th July 1999;
Gasser Ernest Frederick 82, 4th
December 1999.

READING

Miles Reginald Ernest 82, 22nd
October 1999.

SOUTHAMPTON

Calder Colin 65, 23rd November
1999.

ST MARY'S CRAY

Hudson Albert Owen 100, 10th
February 2000.

TREFOREST

Davies Melville 67, 2nd September
1999; Roydon Philip Davies 73, 6th
November 1999; Driscoll Margaret
73, 25th October 1999; Wherlock
Myra 80, 13th November 1999
WEST GORTON

Jones Elizabeth 77, 21st December
1998.

YORKSHIRE

Myers Gordon 67, 17th December
1999.

OTHER

Cogger Alan J 66, 5th December
1999; Curtis Arthur Leonard 84, 7th
February 2000; Delmas Martyn 85,
30th December 1999; Franklin
Kenneth Noel 89, 11th October
1999; Habgood Douglas John 66,
28th October 1999; Hilbery
Douglas William 78, 21st February
2000; Holdstock Lilian Georgina
83, 15th December 1999; Hurst
William 69, 1st February 2000;
Keogh Kathleen 81, 10th October
1999; Mewis Ivy 88, 28th January
2000; Rowlands Michael John 64,
25th November 1999; Spence
Phyllis Sylvia 77, 2nd November
1999; Stapleton Bertram Bernard 76,
18th October 1999; Tindall Joseph
William 75, 9th August 1999.

INFORMATION e

PAYROLL DATES

CHANGE OF DETAILS

You may use this form to notify Pensions Payroll of any changes to your
payment instructions or address. The information you provide will also
automatically update the Diary mailing list. Send the completed form to:
Pensions Payroll, Nortel Networks UK Pension Plan, Oakleigh Road South,
New Southgate, London N11 1HB.

Please note all changes of address and Bank details must be made in writing.
Changes of address only may be E-mailed to: Inewbury@nortelnetworks.com

Name:

Pension No: National Insurance No:

Date of Birth:

New Address:

Post Code:

Bank/Building Society Name & Address:

Post Code:

Account No:

Sort Code:

Signed:

Date:







