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Little Terns
By Robbie Robinson
Robbie Robinson’s illustrations have been an integral part of the RAFOS
Newsletter for many years, long before we had the facility to include colour
photographs. He has been the recipient of the Frank Walker Award in
recognition of his work and I felt it appropriate for his efforts to grace the front
page of this 50th Anniversary edition. Editor
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COMMITTEE VACANCIES
The holders of the following committee posts have decided not to
offer themselves for re-election at the AGM in November:

Treasurer
FALO/Expeditions member
Webmaster
The incumbents are long-serving members of the committee
and we are grateful for their invaluable contributions to the
Society’s success over many years.

The holders of the following committee posts have held
them for at least 3 years and are willing to be re-elected to
serve at the AGM:
Chairman
Ringing Coordinator
Journal Editor
Production Manager
If you would be willing to fill any of these posts, please
contact the Secretary
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THE ROYAL AIR FORCE ORNITHOLOGICAL SOCIETY
Patron
MRAF Lord Craig of Radley GCB OBE MA DSc FRAeS RAF
President and Membership Secretary
Air Commodore Neville Parton BSc MA MDA MPhil CEng FRAeS RAF

Vice Presidents
Air Chief Marshal Sir Joe French KCB CBE FRAeS RAF (Retd)
Air Marshal Sir John Baird KBE DL MBChB FRCPE FRCSE FFOM D Av Med
FRAeS RAF (Retd)
Air Commodore A C Curry LVO OBE RAF (Retd)
Air Commodore A C P Seymour RAF (Retd)

Committee
Chairman: Gp Capt Martin J Routledge CB BSc MRAeS RAFR
Secretary: Mrs J M Knight
Treasurer: Mr C J Sparks MBE MBOU
FALO/Expeditions Member: Sqn Ldr R Yates RAF (Retd)
Journal Editor: Ken Earnshaw
Social Media & Newsletter Editor: Wg Cdr W G Francis RAF (Ret’d)
Publicity Member: FS S Drinkel
Production & Distribution Manager: Mr C P Wearn
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Ex Officio Members
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The President’s Address - RAFOS 50th Anniversary Dinner
Mr Chairman, ladies and gentleman – it is a genuine privilege to be able to address you tonight – but I can
assure you that I will endeavour to make sure it is as short and painless as possible – as I know that some
here at least will be keen to make it to the Bar before it closes! Before I go any further though, I do need to
pass on a couple of important messages – firstly from our Patron, the Lord Craig of Radley – who after
apologising as he was already committed for this weekend, wanted to wish us all a memorable evening –
and to let us know that he still enjoys reading the newsletters and seeing what we are up to! The second is
from one of our Vice Presidents – Sir Joe French – who is unfortunately out of the country on business –
and regretted not being able to attend as (in his words) “…previous events have been such great fun.” (I
believe he attended the 40th anniversary event at RAF Brampton) He wished to pass on his best wishes to all
of us ‘twitchers’ for – again – a memorable evening. So – there you have it – instructions from 9 stars’s
worth of senior officers (or one Lord and a Knight if you prefer) – that we are to make tonight memorable –
if that’s not good enough top-cover I don’t know what is!
I also need to say a few words of thanks – in particular to all those who had a hand in pulling together the
arrangements for tonight – so the Committee in general, but in particular Team Knight who have done their
usual stunning job in terms of organisation - and original thought! I would also like to echo the Chairman’s
thanks to the staff here at the RAF Club for their tremendous service, and for a thoroughly good meal. It is
also great to see so many of us here, and I suspect that those who have missed it will regret having done so.
However, what I need to concentrate on is what we are here to mark – namely the fact that RAFOS has
made it to its half-century – as well as to talk a little bit about the future – but it is to the past that we must
turn first.
In 1965 – when I was 3 years old and living at RAF Marham I should add – some far-sighted individuals
thought that it would be a good idea to establish an ornithological society for the RAF – with the aim of
providing social contact and a meeting point for those members of the Royal Air Force who share an interest
in ornithology. Less than 8 months later, the very first newsletter was published – which started with a
refrain that has been echoing down the RAFOS corridors pretty much ever since:
“The membership at the time of writing is 86 – good, but can still be greatly improved. This is where YOU
can help…” – and it also contained a letter to the editor from one Frank Walker suggesting that
consideration be given to a merger between RAFOS and the AOS! Some things never change (and I think
that point was mentioned at the 40th anniversary as well…)
As I’ve looked back through those old journals and newsletters, it is clear that some things are constant (the
sense of humour, allied to tremendous enthusiasm) and some have changed (the overseas postings and the
range of expeditions) – and then there are some which are harder to categorise – such as the fabulous
illustrations that graced the pages for a number of years by Robbie Robinson – and the infamous elephantcatching bird nets of the short-lived but incredibly active Singapore Branch. Another great story that I came
across was that of an unusual bird-ringing episode by one Arthur Stagg in Cyprus – who was sitting in his
office when he heard a ‘thump’ against the glass – and on going out to investigate found only the second
ever River Warbler to have been identified on the island – blown into the glass by a taxying Victor – and it
survived. There’s also another fascinating mention from John Stewart-Smith of the dangers of trying to
identify eagles soaring in thermals over mountains whilst flying in low-level battle formation with 3 other
Hunter aircraft at a speed well in excess of 400 knots! His missive on the hopping behaviour of Egyptian
vultures on hot sand is also well worth reading. We have certainly known how to live dangerously – at least
in terms of run-ins with various security guards around the world who seem deeply suspicious as a generic
group about the activity of bird-watchers in general – and we also know how to party if a number of the
post-expedition reports are to be believed! We’ve certainly seen some ups and downs along the way – the
mid-1980s seems to have been the high point in terms of membership, with over 400 members – 70 serving
and at the rank of corporal or below – and just under 190 civilian members. And at the end of that decade
returns were received from RAFOS members giving bird survey results from 101 RAF stations – how times
have changed.
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It’s also been fascinating to see how some names keep cropping up again and again – I think the earliest
mention in a newsletter or journal of anyone here tonight I could find was of Dave Bodley in Singapore in
1969. And in fact looking round the tables I know that there are at least 9 ex-Frank Walker award winners
here tonight, including the only person (as far as I know) who has ever won it three times – Val Kersley who
is here on my table. What’s more, as I have worked out that about 90% of the room have served on the
RAFOS committee in one guise or another during that last half-century – so when it comes to who is
responsible for the fact that RAFOS is still here – the answer is quite probably because you all made sure
that it was
Now whilst looking on the Internet recently, I came across an interesting site which included definitions of
some commonly-used terms in our area of common interest, to enable individuals to work out if they (or
others) should be classified as:
●
an ornithologist (someone who is serious about watching birds),
●
a scientist (someone who is serious about knowing about birds and manages to get
paid for it),
●
a bird-watcher (someone who quite likes just watching birds),
●
a birder (someone who helps with doing stuff about watching birds),
●
a twitcher (someone who obsesses about watching birds),
●
a ticker or lister (someone who has graduated from train spotting or aircraft tail
number collecting),
●
a stringer (a ticker who’s identification skills are suspect)
●
or a tour guide (someone else who has managed to make bird watching pay but is
constantly worrying about what won’t be there…).
I’ll leave it up to you to think about which category (or indeed categories) you think you might fit into – but
it did make me think about how others see us – and I even found that there were jokes about bird-watchers!
Some of them were a bit obscure – such as ‘What do you get if you cross a train spotter with a twitcher? ‘anoraksia nervosa’! I think my favourite though was the news that there’s an exciting new bird book out
that is sure to make the best-seller’s list: apparently it makes it easy to identify gulls in their winter plumage
- and the title is ’50 Shades of Grey’! And I should also reflect on the fact that we are apparently not the
only RAFOS around – there is also a thing called a RAFOS float which is a submersible device used to map
ocean currents – but if you want to know any more about that you’ll need to Google it for yourself!
Perhaps the most important things to reflect on though, are the green shoots of recovery that we are finally
beginning to see. It’s a real shame that Scott Drinkel couldn’t be with us tonight as I think he’s doing an
absolutely outstanding job on the publicity front, and as a result we are beginning to see more interest from
folk in the Service – which will hopefully result in an upward trajectory as far as growth is concerned –
although I’m not sure that we’ll ever see 400 members again. However, those of us who are still in uniform
still need to do all that we can to try and bring new members on board, and to introduce a broader audience
of service personnel to the fascinating world of birds – with whom after all we share our operating
environment!
So – we’ve come a long way – and collectively we’ve done some great stuff over the years – and I am
confident that RAFOS will go on being the great irreverent organisation that we all know and love, for
many, many years to come. Can I therefore ask you to stand and join me in a toast – to RAFOS and the next
50!

7

Mike Blair receives the special 50th Anniversary Frank Walker Award

Val Kersley receives the 2013 Frank Walker Award
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More 50th Anniversary Pictures

With special thanks to Team Knight for all their hard work
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FROM THE EDITOR
By Bill Francis
Welcome to the 100th RAFOS Newsletter produced during the 50th year of the Society’s existence. It
includes the President’s speech at our anniversary dinner and several pictures of the event itself. It was a
thoroughly enjoyable evening in a venue that reeks of the RAF. The staff of the RAF Club did us proud, but
the main authors of the success of the evening were Team Knight (Dick and Jan). One nice touch was the
‘battle honours’ displayed on each table, reminding us of the places that RAFOS has visited over the years.
In his speech, Dolly mentioned the first Newsletter, and I have copied it in its entirety is this edition. There
are reports of trips to Australia, Islay and Lesvos and an article on Golden Eagles in NW Scotland.
I have allowed myself to wander down memory lane in a short piece about my very first field meeting with
RAFOS. Since writing it, I have been reminded that Ken and Sally Earnshaw were on the same trip and
were among those who made a relative beginner feel welcome - something that RAFOS has always been
good at.
I have also included an article from British Birds concerning Akrotiri and Episkopi in Cyprus - the venue for
the very first RAFOS expedition and a favourite birding location for the society over the years. I am
grateful to the editor of BB for permission to reproduce this here.
Dick Yates’s notes below give details of this year’s activities and future plans.
John Stewart-Smith makes some interesting points about a possible goose cull on Islay.
Can I finish by pointing you to the hints for contributors inside the back cover - all contributions to
future Newsletters are welcome - its success relies upon you to keep it interesting!
Best wishes, Bill F

FALO’S NOTES
By Dick Yates
So far this year Winter Duck, the Norfolk Weekend and Islay Mist have all gone ahead as planned as did
Slimbridge and the first visit to Chew Valley Lake. Julia Springett is leading a ringing expedition to Gibraltar in early October and Dave and Anne Bodley will run the second Chew Meeting and Portland Weekend as
planned. Martin Routledge has decided that the trip to RAF Leuchars will not now take place and Jim
Bryden is taking a year off from his annual event, Cornish Chough.
Finally, it does not look as if the National Seabird Survey will get underway this year, but RAFOS will take
part when it does. Interested members are asked to contact the FALO or Keith Cowieson.
Trinidad 2016
During the Spanish Expedition last year, the Rev Mike Chatfield let slip that he would be prepared to lead a
RAFOS Expedition to Trinidad in 2016 and he has done some preparatory work on this.
Timing: Probably May/June time for a maximum of 2 weeks. This is outside school holidays when flights
could be a bit cheaper and is in the ‘dry season’.
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Numbers: He is looking for 8-10 people.
Accommodation: This is the sticking point at present. It comes in 3 flavours:● Cheap: The William Beebe Tropical Research Station. This is self-catering and is quite basic
but adequate at around $US25 per day.
● More up-market: The Emmaus Retreat Centre. This is a religious establishment and costs
about US$80 per day including meals.
● Very up-market: Asa Wright Nature Centre. We would be undertaking volunteer work
through the Asa Nature Centre so it would be very handy; but it costs about US$150 per day
full board.
Flights: Cost around £500-800 depending on time of year.
There are plenty of great birding opportunities in Trinidad. The Asa Wright Nature Centre itself is excellent,
as is the Caroni Swamp and the area around Mount St Benedict.
If you would like to look at www.wbtrs.org you can see the William Beebe Tropical Research Station or
http://asawright.org for Asa Wright.
Those interested in going on this trip please contact me by e-mail and copy Mike Chatfield in as well. If we
get sufficient participants I would look to make a grant from RAFOS funds towards the cost of transport; but
this will be largely a self-funded trip.
E-mail yateslakeside@gmail.com for me and HON-SptWgChaplaincyPadre01@mod.uk for Mike Chatfield.
Possible Trip to Hungary 2016/17
After a visit to Hungary earlier this year Dave Bodley has proposed that it could make a good venue for a
RAFOS Expedition. His proposal is to visit the Hortbagy National Park area sometime in August to
September, and depending on the outcome of Mike Chatfield’s efforts to arrange Trinidad, this could be in
2016 or 2017. The suggestion is that we go for 1 to 2 weeks depending on numbers and the amount of time
members could stay; group size 8 to 12 persons.
Flights are from Luton to Debrecen on Whizz Air costing about £100 to £150 each way depending on what
type of fare you want. Transport in country would be by hire car, driving to Balmazujvaros, where we would
stay in the Field Centre where accommodation is in twin or double en-suite rooms. The cost this year was £45
per person per night full board, including a packed lunch.
The aim would be to carry out species counts at various locations including the extensive fish-ponds, marshes
with ponds, drainage channels, reed-beds and large areas of open grazing land. A visit to restricted areas
could be arranged with a guide (Zoli – short for Zoltan).
For ringers there could be an opportunity to join with a local group ringing in a fishpond area at Hortobagy
centre. This would require some administrative effort to get permits.
There could also be the opportunity to visit other areas in central and eastern Hungary or over the border to
Romania or even Ukraine!
If you are interested please let me know when you would like to go and for how long. I would also like
someone to volunteer to lead this trip.

11

ISLAY MIST 2015
(or the Case of the Golden Buzzard)
By John Le Gassick
This year’s field trip to the Bonny Island (or, if you prefer, to Bonny Mary, the lovely lady at the
Bruichladdich Distillery who has cheerfully supplied us with a wee dram for at least the last ten years)
was from the 9th to the 16th May. The participants arrived in the main (or should it be on the main) from
Kennacraig on two of the Saturday ferries operated by Caledonian Macbrayne and one flew into Islay
Airport from Glasgow. The current ferry is the “Finlaggan”, a comfortable modern vessel with excellent
catering facilities, a must for a good RAFOS outing (who said bring back compo rations?). Finnlaggan,
the place after which the ship is named, is the original home of the Lordship of the Isles. An Interpretive
Centre on the shore of Loch Finnlaggan allows visitors, for a small fee, to inspect the ruins on the island
Eilean Mor, some of which date back to the 13th Century. The loch lies just off the road between
Ballygrant and Port Askaig and therefore is often visited by birdwatchers and can yield some good birds.
The well established plan that has served over the years was followed. That is that we all meet for callover in “Fieldgate”, the largest of the cottages, and afterwards eat the evening meal together around the
large table. For all previous visits the cottages were owned and managed by Ian and Margaret Brooke
but they have now retired and live in a beautifully converted cottage just across the lane and are still a
willing source of welcome information about the birds on the island. The new owners are David and
Caroline Thompson who were most welcoming and supplied the necessary extra cutlery and crockery to
“Fieldgate” that enabled us to continue as in previous years. There were fourteen of us in all. Most of
the participants were Islay veterans, in the nicest sense of the word, apart from the Walker Family who
unfortunately had to depart early owing to a medical emergency. The “Chief Veteran” and instigator of
these visits, Bill Francis, was absent, missing his first ever Islay Mist, because of family circumstances.
His humour and expertise were sorely missed.
The weather throughout was extremely windy and because of the strength of the wind out of shelter it
felt very cold. We had one lovely day on the 14th which reminded us why we so love Islay in the
springtime. Most days were showery and we had two periods of heavy rain but despite this the count of
126 species was the best for a RAFOS visit at any time of the year. One reason for this good count was
a dedicated sea watch by one group at Port Wemyss.
Throughout the week all sightings of birds within 8 km of Islay Airport were recorded with numbers and
their locations: this data will be passed to the Operations Department at the Airport to assist with the
five-yearly update of the Bird Hazard Annex of the Airport Manual. Records for the whole island are
entered on the BirdTrack website and a copy is also sent to the Islay Natural History Trust.
On Wednesday 13th May the Group met up with David Wood, the RSPB Warden, on the farm at
Kinnabus which is the RSPB headquarters for The Oa. He split us into four parties described as the
“sitters” and the “walkers”. The “sitters” carried out a three hour watch at two probable Hen Harrier
nesting sites whilst the “walkers” walked the length of south-eastern cliffs recording all the of the
seabirds nesting there, along with any information of interest. Needless to say I volunteered to be a
“sitter” not wishing to waste all those hours of valuable sitting expertise that I gained gazing out of the
portholes of various types of Maritime Patrol Aircraft. Our team was assigned to Glen Golach and
despite a lack of harrier sightings we had crippling views of Whinchat, Grasshopper Warbler, Reed
Bunting and Twite.
Some other highlights for me were the pristine male Garganey on the RSPB Reserve at Loch Gruinart
along with the Dunlin in lovely summer plumage carrying out their display flights, complete with the
sound effects; this was a new experience for me. We saw both species of eagle, White-tailed and
Golden. In both of my sightings they were being mobbed by Common Buzzard. This made it a good
yardstick by which to estimate the size of these two brilliant birds. Couple this to daily sightings of male
Hen Harrier in pristine plumage, Spotted Flycatcher in the woods beside the cottages, large flocks of
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Chough and Whimbrel seen daily, then you can probably get an idea of why we are drawn back time and
again to this magical island.
Whoops! I nearly forgot the “Case of the Golden Buzzard”. This relates to a sighting of a very large
dark brown raptor initially seen from the kitchen window of “Fieldgate”. Although the views of it were
brief, it led to two experienced bird watchers noting certain features which led to the call of “eagle”.
Fortunately for their integrity, the Golden Buzzard was again spotted on a post on the hill behind the
accommodation where a battery of telescopes corrected the call to a “Tourist’s Eagle” (© Ian Brooke)
keeping watch by its nest site.
This year’s participants were:
The leaders “Team Knight”,
Long John,
Pete Evans.
John O,
Karen Sims,
John T,
Ken and Sally Earnshaw,
Mike Hayes
and the Walker Family, Stu and Laura, Geoff and Christina.

Dramatis Personae
ISLAY MIST 2015

I told you it was windy!
By the Woollen Mill on
Islay
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KUNUNURRA AND ALL THAT
By Dick Yates.
On 25 Sep 14 we flew from Darwin to Kununurra. Located on the extreme eastern edge of the Kimberley
Range and only 23 miles from the Western Australian border, Kununurra was established in 1961 to service
the area for the Ord River Irrigation Scheme. Several dams were constructed over the next 10-12 years and
the final one, known locally at the ‘Top Dam’, was completed in 1972. This dam holds back the waters of
Lake Argyle. This huge expanse of water is the largest single man-made lake in Australia. It covers over
700 Km2 and holds more than 10.5 million litres of water. (This last just for you statistics buffs out there.)
We had a whole day boat trip on Lake Argyle, but more of that later.
The flight was uneventful and we landed just before lunch. Klaus went off to pick up the hire cars, one of
our party, Richard, had volunteered to drive the second one, and we headed to the Ibis Styles Hotel/Motel
which was to be our base for the duration. As it was still only 1130 we could not check in so the hotel
stored our bags in their lock-up and we headed out to take a look around the town lake. This is a man-made
lake but has matured nicely in the 50+ years of its existence. All the usual water-birds were present, Egrets,
Cormorants and Comb-crested Jacana. In the surrounding reeds the racket of Clamorous Reed Warbler
could be heard but we only got fleeting glimpses as they shot along the water’s edge from one clump of
reeds to another. Incidentally, these birds are now officially called Australian Reed Warbler. We also saw
several White-gaped Honeyeaters which are pretty common in this area. After an hour or so, with the
temperature climbing to about 38C we made our way into the town shopping mall for aircon and lunch.
We then returned to the hotel, booked in and had a siesta until it cooled down a bit and at around 1530 we
set out to investigate a few of the many irrigation channels around the area. These are generally good for
finches and we saw quite a few including Crimson Finch, Double-barred Finch, Star Finch, Chestnut-breasted and Yellow-rumped Mannikins. We also saw our only Dollarbird of the trip, they had only just started
arriving on their southerly migration. Finally, as the sun was going down we saw skeins of Magpie Geese
going off to roost.
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Fri 26 Sep and we were up at 0330 to leave asap for Lake Argyle, just over 100km away, and our boat trip.
The aim was to be on board by first light. We nearly made it.
Our driver and guide, Greg,
had been running these trips
for birders for some 12
years and was very knowledgeable, not only in where
to go but also in his bird ID.
We first went off round the
point on the left of this photo where Greg said a Black
Bittern had been seen feeding and roosting for about
the last 5 days. We cruised
along the edge of the lake
for about 5 minutes and then
it flew from just a few feet
ahead of us. We repeated
the procedure twice more
before leaving the bird alone
to find its breakfast. Talking of breakfast, this was our next event. After about 15 minutes motoring we pulled into a bay; Greg tied
us up among some snags and got out the cold boxes. While we ate our cereals, fresh fruit and bread and jam
with tea and coffee we watched the sun climb higher in the sky and concentrated on the birds.
The first bird of note was a Sandstone Shrike-Thrush sitting on a rock
about 150m away and singing for all he was worth. A little further away
were several White-browed Crake, obviously family groups, and cormorants of several species festooned the dead tree stumps. Green Pygmygoose, Buff-banded Rail and Purple Swamphen could all be seen feeding
in the grass on the shore and a pair of juvenile White-bellied Sea Eagles
were perched on a tree in the distance and Greg pointed out the nest
where they had been raised earlier in the year. Finally, a Sacred Kingfisher posed nicely for the camera.
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As soon as we had squared away the breakfast things Greg got us underway down Lake Argyle heading for
Chat Island. On the way we passed pelicans, cormorants a couple of Whistling Kite and on one island a
very isolated group of Short-eared Rock Wallaby, of which this is a rather tatty specimen. I can assure that
it really is called a Short-eared Rock Wallaby and is not just a Rock Wallaby with a short ear!! This population, stuck in the middle of this vast expanse of water, must be doomed in the long run.
After about 40 minutes of motoring we came to
Chat Island and it proved to have a healthy population of waders as well as the Yellow Chat for
which it is renowned. But waders first, most of
which were scope views rather than photographic
subjects – afraid I’m not into digi-scoping. Our
wader list started with Black-winged Stilt, Common Sandpiper, Wood Sandpiper and Greenshank
and then, for us from the northern hemisphere, it
got more interesting with Grey-tailed Tatler, Rednecked Stint and Sharp-tailed Sandpiper, and
great discussion brewed up over whether a particular bird we spotted was or was not a Long-toed
Stint. The upshot was that our Aussie experts all
agreed it really was a Long-toed Stint which is
quite a rarity – but this may have been wishful
thinking, I couldn’t see the toes! We also had Black-fronted Dotterel, Little Ringed Plover, Red-capped
Plover and this Red-kneed Dotterel.
It was while I was trying to get a bit closer to the Dotterel to get a better shot that the Yellow Chat popped up
onto this log out to my left. I looked round to tell the
others and found I was on my own so I made the most
of it. Luckily, he stayed around for a while and I
watched him working the logs and long weedy grass for
insects for several minutes.
I then set out to catch up with the group and found them
looking at distant views of Little Curlew through
scopes. This had been a target bird for several members
so I took my turn with the scope and when everyone
seemed to have had enough I told them of my ‘brilliant
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find’ and Greg said “Don’t worry, he’ll still be there when we get back”. And sure enough he was! Apparently, that particular clump of logs and scrub was the focal point in his territory and he could usually be
found around there somewhere. We spent about another 20 minute or so watching a large family of Pacific
Black Duck as 2 fresh water crocodiles closed in on them with what seemed like evil intent. However, we
do not know the outcome as Greg called us to the boat and we were off. The return journey was uneventful
and we slowed up long enough to inspect a rather odd looking White-faced Heron that seemed to have a
somewhat reddish hue. It must have come from the red earth in the area. I also got this shot of a group of
Pied Cormorant and a Little Black Cormorant on a dead branch.

We got back to the beach just in
time for lunch in the settlement
restaurant and then it was time
for the run back to Kununurra.
Mostly we slept!
Back at base some of us made a
quick turn round and went to
have a look at some more irrigation ditches ending up at
Ivanhoe Crossing. This used to
be a road crossing over the Ord
River but a later bridge made it
redundant and now it is too
dangerous to try and get across.
This last couple of hours
brought no surprises but we did
get great views of a nice male
Brush Cuckoo in a tall eucalypt
down at the crossing.

After an early night, it was up well before dawn the next day, 27 Sep, for our flight into the Mitchell Plateau. Klaus had stressed that
we must be there in good time
so the pilot could get away early and we could avoid the hottest part of the day. We were
in very good time. Twenty
minutes after we got there the
pilot arrived!! We were all
duly weighed and arranged
neatly in the aircraft so as to
maintain the C of G and soon
were airborne. After a pleasant
flight of about 1 hour 30 min
we landed at Mitchell Plateau
airstrip where we were split
into 2 groups for the 8 minute
helicopter transfer to Mitchell
Camp. You can drive into the
camp but it would be a very
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long day’s drive from Kununurra over some pretty bad roads to get there. Nevertheless, there were a couple
of brave souls who had made it as their vehicles and tents testified. We didn’t see anyone mind you.

By 0830ish we had all arrived at the camp and we set out on the great Black Grasswren hunt. We cleared
the camp area, crossed a small stream and Klaus briefed us to be as quiet as possible – no chattering – as the
birds could be anywhere from here on in. They would be on the ground, rocks or low vegetation and were
very skittish. It wasn’t long before a pair of Whistling Kite flew overhead; Klaus gave a scowl; we continued in silence. After a further 15 minutes with not a sniff of a grasswren Klaus called a halt and we all listened – not a sound! We moved on, before long we came to an open rocky area with a view over a gorge.
This is the best spot for Kimberley Honeyeater Klaus announced and within a couple of minutes we had one.
(This is a recent split from the White-lined Honeyeater we had seen at Nourlangie Rock.) During this break
from grasswren hunting we had an overflight by a Spotted Harrier closely followed by a Wedge-tailed Eagle
and a pair of very noisy Red-tailed Black Cockatoo. This was not a good sign for shy, skittish little grasswrens that make a tasty snack for raptors. Klaus advised that from here on the track became very rough and
rocky, Daphne and I decided to wait (hips and knees not up to it) and the others went on.
While we were waiting we had a wonderful view
of a White-quilled Rock Pigeon which was sitting
not 50m from us and quite unperturbed by our
presence. We waited for about 45 minutes and as
the temperature was rising quite fast we decided
to start the walk back to the camp. By the time
we got there the temperature was in the high 30s
and we sought shade and water and started to eat
our boxed breakfast - warm soggy cheese sandwiches and a melted chocolate bar. Within a
short time other members of the party started to
drift back looking very hot and disappointed.
Eventually Klaus returned looking bereft. Still
no Black Grasswren! Never mind, you can’t
magic up birds that don’t want to be found.
By about 1100 the team was gathered and we
started the helo lift back to the airstrip and then
the flight back to Kununurra. The return trip was not quite as comfortable as the outbound journey. It got
pretty bumpy and quite a few of the group felt ill, but we made it OK and returned to hotel for a rest, as we
were due to go out again at 1600 – the Kununurra Sewage works!! The water treatment plant, as the locals
like you to call it, gave us the usual selection of ducks, waders and herons, all 3 Ibis found in Australia, Australian Pratincole plus one really good find – Oriental Plover. By dusk we were pretty bushed so it was back
to the hotel for a meal and a beer and to bed.
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Sun 28 Sep would be our last full day of the trip. It was planned we should go the a secret creek where
Klaus reckoned we would find Pictorella Mannikin, then on to Parry’s Lagoon, sometimes called Marglu
Billabong, ending up in Wyndham for a late lunch. Wyndham is definitely NOT on the average tourists list
of places to go in Australia, but it does get quite a few ‘grey nomads’ who seek it out purely because it’s
there (that’s how we found it 15 years ago). It is the oldest and most northerly town of the Kimberley region
of Western Australia and was founded in the 1880s as a port to support the gold rush around Halls Creek to
the south. When the gold ran out a meat works was established in 1919 which remained the main industry
for the town until it closed in 1985. It was an important town during the development of the Ord River project – the Argyle Dam, but as Kununurra grew its significance dwindled. Today it has a population of
around 800 and has created a new role for itself as a port shipping out ore for the mining industry that has
developed in the region. The meat works was built right on the coast and became a major attraction for salt
water crocodiles as the offal and waste products were dumped straight into the sea. It gained fame as having
some of the largest ‘salties’ in Australia and the town celebrated this by erecting a 35ft long concrete crocodile on the central reservation of the road into town. Wyndham has one hotel/pub, a couple of shops and a
small museum, and curious visitors are its other source of income; but enough of the history lesson.
Once again we got to Klaus’s secret
creek about dawn and waited; watching
the sun come up silhouetting the baobab
trees was a wonderful sight. Eventually,
birds started to arrive. First the usual
suspects, Crimson and Double-barred
finches, followed by Long-ttailed and
Star finches and finally a small group of
Pictorella Mannikin came down to drink
at the far end of the pool we were
watching. We got excellent views with
our bins but they were too far off for me
to get a photo and I gleaned this one
from the internet. This lovely little bird
is getting quite rare now throughout its
range.

Having had our fill of finches we
set out for the short cross country
drive to Parry’s Lagoon. As expected we were the only ones
there and the hide gave us a good
viewing platform to see the birds.
We picked up a couple of new
ducks for the trip, Hardhead and
Grey Teal; we got closer views of
Brolga and found Australian Pipit
on the scrub behind the hide; otherwise it was the usual fare of water birds, but it was nice to find all
3 species of Ibis, White, Strawnecked and Glossy, at the same
place.
We then headed into Wyndham for lunch at the hotel/pub. We chatted to the lady who owned it; she had
been there for 12 years and wanted to sell up and move to Perth, but so far she had had no bids – what surprise! However, she provided a good lunch and at least we had a cold beer to go with it. After a quick look
around the town we headed back to Kununurra.
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We birded our way back to Kununurra picking up our only Australian Magpie of the trip. As we were due
to leave early the following afternoon, 29 Sep, we cleared our rooms before breakfast and then went for a
final tour of some irrigation ditches that we had not yet visited. This time Fairy Martin was the only new
trip bird and I got a Brown Falcon that everyone else had seen before but had eluded me. I also got these
pleasing shots of a Nankeen Night-Heron that flew almost overhead and a Double-barred Finch that landed
on a reed stem just a few feet away and took a few moments to realise I was there before he flew off.

We flew to Darwin that afternoon and onto Brisbane the following morning; and so ended the Non Black
Grasswren tour; six lifers for me, and a very pleasant 2 weeks birding in a beautiful if rugged part of the
world.
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The Long and Winding Road: Impressions of Lesvos
18 – 25 April 2015
By Peter Evans and Sally Earnshaw

It all began with a call out of the blue from Sally Earnshaw, 'How do you fancy a week in Lesvos?'. Having
read reports from other people who had been there, I fancied it quite a lot and so it came to pass that five
other intrepid travellers and I arrived at Gatwick Airport on Saturday 18th April at an hour of the night I
didn't know existed!
Our group comprised Sally and husband Ken, Linda and Dave Munday, our friend Roger Payne and myself
and by eight o'clock we were airborne and heading for the Channel coast. The flight was routine until, that
is, we came in to land at a breezy Mitilini airport. The approach was, to say the least, exciting and with the
runway being quite short, stopping required maximum reverse thrust which all added to the drama.
The coach transfer to the hotel gave us our first views of the island and it soon became apparent that
everyone on board was, like us, there for the birds. At the hotel we found our allotted rooms, unpacked,
freshened up and then met in the bar. We had a few hours before dinner which was spent exploring the local
town of Skala Kallonis and its harbour. We picked up our two hire cars on the way back and then after an
excellent meal turned in from what had been a long and tiring day. In our rooms we were serenaded by
Nightingales and an occasional Tawny Owl.
On the first morning, before breakfast, we discovered the delights of the local marsh, Kalloni Pool, which
was just two minutes walk away. At this time of year the marsh has usually dried out but Lesvos had
experienced a very cold and wet winter which meant that it still had some water as well as extensive reed
beds. Every morning of the following week we had a pre-breakfast 'twitch' discovering Garganey, Little
Bittern, Purple, Night and Squacco Heron, Glossy Ibis, Great Reed Warbler and Red-rumped Swallow, etc.
However, the real star was a Great Bittern who without fail each morning would come out to feed sometimes
within a few feet of us. It was totally un-fazed by all the birders and just crept around catching frogs and
fish. It saved the best performance for the last morning. The low sunlight was perfect and it was showing
well and adopting poses for several minutes at a time, as only a Bittern can. It was a photographers dream
and it would be no exaggeration to say that many hundreds
of pictures were captured that morning.
Kalloni Saltpans
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After breakfast we set off in our hire cars which both had a number of issues. One of the cars had a tendency
to stall and the other one had a boot which we couldn't open, although it has to be said that the problem was
resolved when we discovered a cunningly hidden lever by the drivers seat! The stalling problem was due to
a conflict between a size 10 boot and the position of the clutch pedal.
We headed North and as we started to climb up into the hills along a twisty road Linda spotted a bird, 'dark
with a pale head' she said and sitting high upon a rock. Dave found an ideal spot to pull over so we could try
and find it. After a few minutes we located it, a Ruddy Shelduck and were amazed that Linda had seen it at
all. From then on they were known as 'Linda's ducks'. Whilst at this spot we also had Pied and Black-eared
Wheatear and Cretzschmar's Bunting but best of all was watching a Peregrine stooping from about five
hundred feet. It disappeared behind a hill still in a vertical dive, a real 'WOW' moment.
On the outskirts of Molivos we pulled over and were rewarded with Subalpine and Eastern Orphean
Warblers. After some lunch we began the return journey and on the way stopped in the grounds of a disused
cafe, a well known spot for Scop's Owl. We were not disappointed with at least ten showing.
Day two saw us heading East. First stop was the salt-pans near Kalloni and a location we would return to
regularly as it always revealed something new. It is a prime area for waders and terns, we had spotted Gullbilled Tern there the previous day and now Whiskered Tern today along with Marsh Sandpipers. The day's
gem was a Pallid Harrier. Continuing on we turned off the main road and took a minor road which skirts the
Eastern side of the Gulf of Kalloni. Progress was leisurely as we frequently stopped to scan the local terrain.
Molivos

We followed a track which ran along
the beach for several miles and after
a while we could all feel the need
for a lunch break and we came upon
what seemed to be a deserted
taverna. However investigation
found a lovely lady who told us in
her very limited English that she
was open and could provide us with
something to eat. We asked what
was available and at this point it got
a bit tricky. She mentioned bread
which she had made herself and we
nodded enthusiastically, this was
quickly followed by an offer of
salad, more nodding, and then
chicken. A few minutes later we
were tucking into a traditional Greek meal and all agreed that it was simply wonderful.
What we paid for this lunch would not have bought a round of coffees in some of our home establishments
and we offered a nice tip to show our appreciation. She was so overwhelmed by this that she insisted that we
take the remainder of the loaf of bread with us; it went down rather well with the soup that evening. The
map indicated that we could continue on the same track and pick up the main road at Vasilika which turned
out to be a maze of very narrow streets built on a steep hillside. We got completely lost and saw much of the
village before eventually finding a road which we recognised. It was the one we'd arrived on!
Further on a stop at some woodland proved to be a good choice. Courtesy of a local guide and his group, we
were able to see Krüper's Nuthatch at the nest. Another stop at the salt-pans turned up a Long-legged
Buzzard and Great Egret.
Day three and we ventured to the west following a road which passes through an area known as ' The Grand
Canyon'. Here we picked up Short-toed Eagle, Crag Martin, Red-rumped Swallow and Rock Sparrow to add
to our ever growing list. Our next stop was at Perivoli monastery which is a beautiful, quiet place with a
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stream running through some splendid scenery. A Middle Spotted Woodpecker added to the magic and a
possible Bonelli's Eagle soared very high overhead. Its characteristic flight profile was subsequently
indicated from a photograph.
Lunch time beckoned and again we stumbled across an isolated taverna along a track, with several farm
tractors parked outside and the drivers enjoying their lunch. We were warmly welcomed, introduced to the
owner's family, the language barrier was soon overcome and we had a very satisfying local dish from the pot
that was on the go. We moved on to another of Lesvos's attractions, the Petrified Forest. Millions of years
ago the forest that stood here was engulfed by volcanic ash which felled most of the trees. Following rainfall
mixed with the ash and sealed what remained of the forest. It's quite a barren area consequently there are
few birds although we did manage to find a Masked Shrike.
The following day we set off to explore the river which lies to the east of Skala Kallonis. Little more than a
stream was flowing along the river bed which, coupled with the scrub and trees on the banks attracted a
variety of birds. A good selection of Yellow Wagtails were seen, a stunning male 'Feldegg' being the star. An
Olivaceous Warbler was also found feeding among the bank-side bushes. Distant rumblings were becoming
louder and flashes of lightning announced the approach of a storm. A flock of Glossy Ibis were found
feeding in the stream just before the rain sent us scuttling back to the hotel for coffee and toasties!
After the storm had passed we set off for another landmark, Kremasti Bridge, which was built sometime
around the 14th century. It was an important link between the eastern part of Lesvos and the north and west.
We spent some time here and added Woodchat and Masked Shrike, Sombre Tit, Turtle Dove, Common
Redstart and Blue Rock Thrush.
Sombre Tit

Thursday dawned bright and sunny with a very cold
breeze and it would be no exaggeration to say that it
wasn't much above freezing. We set off to Kalloni and
then to nearby Metochia lake. It was fairly quiet but
we did manage to see Little Bittern, Night Heron and
Alpine Swift but best of all, two female Little Crake.
We then headed for Napi along the road which runs
through a lovely area of picturesque valleys. We
pulled over where an area of gently rising scrub led to
a wood-covered hill with some substantial rock
formations to one side. It was on these that Ken picked
out a Rock Nuthatch which for most of us was a lifer.
Masked Shrike and Middle Spotted Woodpecker also
put in an appearance.

While we were at this location we had a really strange experience. There was a loud noise which sounded
like a large hollow tree repeatedly being hit by a sledge hammer. It had a peculiar resonance and was
difficult to pinpoint. Dave quipped, 'If that's a woodpecker I'm off!' We noticed what looked like an entrance
into the rocks and speculated that there may be some mining activity inside. We concluded, in the end, that
they were filming a remake of War of the Worlds and that it was one of the tripods wandering about! The
day's final location was once again the salt-pans with Curlew Sandpiper and Ruff showing well.
The following morning Kentish Plover was also found here. We were now into our final day and were
heading in the direction of Sigri on the western tip of the island. Our journey took us to Ypsilou which is a
monastery built on the top of a hill. It's an exposed grassland with little in the way of trees or bushes.
Isabeline and Black-eared Wheatear were noted but not a lot besides until, that is, Dave and Linda picked up
a pair of Alpine Accentors which created a bit of a stir when we got back to the hotel that evening.
We pressed on to Sigri where we had another wonderful lunch in a taverna on the water front. We all agreed
that this was probably the most beautiful area we had been to on the island. The perfect 'get away from it all'
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location. Heading north along the coast a beach area threw up Little Stint, 'Linda's' Ducks, Red-footed
Falcon and Red-rumped Swallow. Out at sea plenty of Shearwaters were seen flying low over the choppy
water.
Later that evening we were sat in the bar having a pre-dinner drink and, as usual, chatting to some of the
other bird watchers about their day's sightings when we mentioned that we had seen the Alpine Accentors.
This prompted an immediate response from an 'expert' saying that it couldn't possibly have been as they
were not in the area. A few alternatives were suggested which were quickly discounted. We'd had very good
views at close range of one of these birds for about half
an hour on a recent trip to Spain so it wasn't as if we hadn't seen them before. Later that evening a buzz
went round that a Demoiselle Crane was at the salt -pans which was a first for the island. Early next morning
this sighting was confirmed by our expert. Ironically, this was also a bird which 'wasn't in the area'.
For all of us this was our first visit to Lesvos and we left with some wonderful memories and a group list of
127 species. A fellow birder that I chatted to had been going there for 23 years and in all that time it had
hardly changed. The scenery is varied and beautiful, the locals are very welcoming and the food is very
good. I think a return trip is very much on the cards.

Kremasti Bridge

At Sigri

Female Little Crake

Glossy Ibis
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Scops Owl

Short-toed Eagle
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More pictures
From Lesvos

Bittern

Black-eared Wheatear

Cretzschmar’s Bunting
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More Pictures
From Lesvos

Red-rumped Swallow

Masked Shrike

Woodchat Shrike
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Golden Eagles in North-West Scotland
By Tom Dewick
The far North West of Scotland has had a long association with golden eagles. Three pairs have been
recorded breeding in close proximity to the Clo Mor cliffs. Recently the SPA was extended to cover the
West Coast beyond the lighthouse to Sandwood Bay after a new breeding site was found.
Golden eagles have bread on Fashven intermittently for many years. A few years ago a local ornithologist,
from Durness recorded two pairs of golden eagles and a pair of sea eagles feeding on a dead sperm whale in
Kervaig Bay.
The first sightings of sea eagles at Cape Wrath during Op Skua was made by two RAFOS members,
Veronica Wootton and Maggie Sheddan. Both Maggie and Veronica went on to support the Winter Duck
expedition.
Martin Godfrey and Jim Bryden formed the first Winter Duck team in 1997, sleeping in Landrovers
overnight on some occasions. Martin had spoken to WWT at Slimbridge and the science team led by Peter
Cranswick. Peter had wanted the coastline in the remote areas of North West Scotland recorded in WeBS.
Group three of the Winter Duck project was started by Martin Godfrey at Faraid Head in Durness.
Monitoring the remote area of the North coast developed from Faraid Head to Duncansby Head. It was then
decided because of the cost implications to lease a house near John O’ Groats to support the team.
Recently it has been suggested that the group extends its activities to monitor the remote areas of the North
East coast down to Wick.
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My First RAFOS Trip
By Bill Francis
I have recently worked out that I have been a member of RAFOS for at least 30 years – not that long
compared with other members I could mention, but looking through an old notebook took me back to my
first involvement with a RAFOS field meeting.
In early 1986 I noticed in the Newsletter details of a planned meeting at the Dungeness Bird Observatory to
be led by Flt Lt Brian Withers. I was serving at the Defence ADP Training Centre (DADPTC – know to its
friends as Dad’s Army) at Blandford Camp in Dorset, so decided to go along the south coast a day early,
staying overnight in a hotel in Hastings and arriving at the RSPB reserve at Dungeness by about 14.30 on 10
Oct 86. Among the birds to be seen were two Black-necked Grebes, 10+ Grey Plover and 10+ Knot– all
‘lifers’ for me!
I moved on to ‘The Dunge’, which was an old Coastguard cottage set inside a circular earthen wall, and was
made to feel very welcome by the RAFOS inmates as they arrived and by the warden. An evening walk
with other members gave me another lifer – a Black Redstart.
Out and about locally the following morning (11 Oct 86), I saw my first ever Ring Ouzel in the scrub that
covered much of the shingle near the ‘Obs’. A return to the RSPB Reserve with the others produced yet
more lifers: Little Grebe, Goldeneye Hen Harrier and a Little Gull. As we left the reserve, the car in front of
mine stopped suddenly to avoid a Meadow Pipit, Hotly pursued by a Merlin – another lifer! That evening
we adjourned in RAFOS fashion for fish and chips, beer and banter, turning in fairly early.
Sunday 12 Oct 86 dawned foggy and overcast with a cool east wind, but the mist cleared later and the wind
changed direction to south east. The usual enquiry from another birder ‘Anything about?’ elicited a negative
response just as a flock of 1,200+ Brent Geese came into view! Other birds seen that morning that were new
to me were an Arctic Skua, Common Scoters and Siskin. 13 lifers in a weekend!
Until this trip I had always thought of birding as a solitary hobby and avoided crowds. This trip brought
home to me the advantages of birding with knowledgeable companions, especially those who shared my
Service background and who were prepared to share their knowledge without belittling you. It set me on a
course of attending as many RAFOS field meetings and expeditions as I could – something I strive to keep
up to this day!

RAFOS - THE START
What follows is an extract from an article by Major David Counsell in Newsletter No. 44, Summer 1987,
that summarised the RAFOS expeditions from 1965 until 1975:
The Society’s Inaugural Meeting was held on 23rd October 1965, and the first expedition was launched on
6th September 1966, less than a year later. It was to Cyprus, one of the Society’s favourite venues. 16
Eleanora’s Falcons were ringed and so was a Barred Warbler, a species not previously ringed in Cyprus. A
dead Arctic Tern was found, only the second record of this species on the island. A Masked Wagtail
Motacilla alba personata was recorded, the first for Cyprus. 117 species were recorded and 442 birds of 41
species ringed: A very satisfactory start.
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Red Kites
By Robbie Robinson

RAFOS Newsletter No. 1
The following four pages are a facsimile copy of RAFOS Newsletter No. 1.
I Hope that you find interesting the development of this Newsletter from 4
duplicated foolscap pages to a colour printed magazine, relying on RAFOS
members as the prime contributors over the last 50 years.
Bill Francis, Editor
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Barnacles on the Islay Menu?
By John Stewart-Smith.
During my last visit to Islay I expressed an opinion (unasked) that perhaps the numbers of Barnacle Geese
there were close to the maximum acceptable to the farming community on the island and maybe we should
eat a few of the geese. Eyebrows shot upwards, lips were pursed and backs were turned.

Scottish Natural Heritage has now proposed a ‘sustainable goose management strategy’ for Islay that
involves culling the protected Barnacle Goose Branta leucopsis to reduce crop damage by 30%.
The wintering Barnacle Goose population on Islay has grown from about 20,000 in 1987 to over 41,000
recently. Local farmers have been paid, since 1992, a sum designed to partially compensate for losses
caused by goose grazing. The new plan will reduce crop damage through combined scaring, diversionary
feeding of Greenland White-fronted Geese and shooting of Barnacle Geese. The aims of this programme
include keeping the Barnacle Goose population on Islay at a sustainable level, increasing the number of
Greenland White-fronted Geese on Islay through reduced disturbance, managing traditional feeding areas,
and diversionary feeding.
More than 70% of the island will remain as undisturbed feeding area for the geese. This included large
grassland areas on individual farms, RSPB reserves, rough grazing, dune grasslands, saltmarsh and roost
areas. Eileen Stuart, Head of Policy and Advice at Scottish Natural Heritage, said: “Barnacle Geese numbers
have increased steadily on Islay over the past 20 years or so, and farmers have played a crucial role in this
conservation success story. But with more geese, there has been increased pressure on both farmers and the
public purse. We believe this new, long-term strategy strikes the right balance between conservation,
making sure Islay farmers can use their land profitably, and responsible use of public money.”
Stuart Housden, Director of RSPB Scotland, said: “We believe that the evidence base on which the cull is
proposed is fundamentally inadequate. We fully acknowledge that grazing geese sometimes affect
agricultural operations, but past experience on Islay has shown that, with Barnacle Goose numbers at their
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current stable level on the island, less destructive means of managing those impacts are available, and
moreover will be – at least in the shorter term – cheaper for the taxpayer. We urge the Minister to reconsider
this risky decision. The spectacle of the geese on Islay is itself an economic benefit to tourism operators on
the island, and we fear this “cull” will deter bird watchers from visiting.”
In my PERSONAL opinion, not related in any way to an official RAFOS view, the view expressed by
Eileen Stuart of SNH (above) is valid whereas the statement from RSPB Scotland lacks clarity and a factual
base. The Barnacle Geese on Islay cannot be said to have “numbers at their current stable level” as they have
increased steadily over the past 20 years. What are the “less destructive means” advocated by RSPB?
Personally, I doubt if reducing the Islay population of Barnacle Geese by a few thousand over time and
increasing the Greenland White-fronted Geese by a similar number will do anything to “deter bird watchers
from visiting.”
It’s a very long time since as a young lad living in the Wicklow Mountains, I tucked into a roast wild goose.
I wouldn’t mind the opportunity to repeat that experience --- sooner rather than later!

AFTERTHOUGHT:
I had already sent this article to Bill Francis for possible inclusion in the next Newsletter when I had a polite
reminder from the Membership Secretary of the Islay Natural History Trust that my annual membership has
expired, and inviting renewal.
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Those RAFOS members who have attended any of the “ISLAY MIST” trips will have been welcomed by
the Islay Natural History Trust to their meeting place at Port Charlotte and probably even enjoyed a cup of
tea provided to go with some presentation provided solely for the benefit of visiting RAFOS members.
The INHT has a small membership, being on a relatively small island with more geese than people, and their
occupation of their present building is under threat, although I hear that the Bruichladdich Distillery may
come to the rescue. (Drink more Bruichladdich and save INHT???)
Annual membership is only £12 per household! It would be a nice gesture if those RAFOS members
who have enjoyed the facilities of INHT, or would like to support the INHT, were to become
members. The Membership Secretary, Islay Natural History Trust, Port Charlotte, Isle of Islay, PA48
7TX will send you the forms and welcome your £12.00 (or whatever greater sum you wish to donate).
Go on, you know it’s a good cause.

No roast goose on the menu here!
Dinner on Islay
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The following article from the December 2014 edition of the magazine ‘British
Birds’ will be of interest to RAFOS members who have taken part in
expeditions to Cyprus and is reproduced by kind permission of the editor
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The RAFOS Newsletter
is published twice each year
The Editor will be most grateful for pictures, letters (remember those?) and articles
to grace future editions of the RAFOS Newsletter.
Please remember the following:
· Brief contributions are always welcome – I am not in the business of
publishing ‘War and Peace’.
· Illustrations, be they photographs or art work, are always welcome.
· Please send written articles as soon as you can, and if pictures are included, please send them separately from the text.
· Please avoid footnotes, spreadsheets and tables – they make my life difficult!
· You can send articles as attachments to emails, or on a CD or DVD.
· Pictures can be sent as above or as hard copies – if the latter, please let
me know if you want them back. Photographs should be in .jpg format.

The closing date for Newsletter 101 is 16 January 2016

Please address contributions to:
Bill Francis
100 Moselle Drive
Churchdown
GLOUCESTER
GL3 2TA
Email: wgfrancis@btinternet.com
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ISLAY MIST 2015 - Team Knight at Loch Ballygrant

50th Anniversary Dinner - The President has the last word!
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