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"behind a rock and everybody found themselves a more or less
comfortable seat on or in the stones.

WALK, SUNDAY, JUNE 19th, 1966

Mum, Grandma and Grandad took me on a walk with all
these Swiss Club people. Although the sun was shining very
brightly, I, myself, felt sick and unhappy, but I had to go with them.

When we stopped for the first time, I saw a lot of people and
did not know them, so I went close to Mummy and held her hand
very firmly. She did not seem very happy with me. Suddenly all
the people went back to their cars, we too, and then I had a very
nice and long run in it. Oh, I like to be in a car and to see the
world passing by the windows.

In another place, Mum turned the car round and I had to
hop out, Grandad took me by the hand and I had to walk with all
these people. There were a lot of boys and girls of my age and
all seemed to enjoy themselves very much, whilst I felt very
unhappy. But in a certain way I could still be proud because I
was walking, others were just riding on their fathers' and mothers'
shoulders. A long walk for my short legs! But then the big people
seemed to get tired too and I could sit down, close to Mummy
naturally. Soon a nice fire was burning and a lovely smell arose
from some roasted "Servelats". All were hungry and eating very
happily. Then some got active and started to run around behind
a ball. I think they played some sort of a game called football,
as Grandad told me. But I did not like that either, so Mum took
me from stone to stone down to the sea. Halfway down, my legs
did not want to go further and I sat behind a stone. Mum got
angry and left me. There I was, bitterly crying. Grandma stayed
with me, but I did not want her, I wanted Mum. After a long
long time, Mum then came back to me. Nevertheless, I did not
want to walk anymore and Grandad took me by the hand and
so we came back to all the others very slowly. All looked so
happy; I felt miserable and Mum too. I do not know what I did
wrong, perhaps the others do? At least, I think they liked all they
did and the day and the walk seemed to please them and they all
spent a very nice Sunday outside in the fresh air.

Little Berni

On June 22nd the committee of the Wellington Swiss Club
farewelled our previous president, Mr R. Storz, who is leaving
Wellington in July to take up his new position in Auckland. We
wish him and his wife all the very best.

*
The School Boy's Prayer

Lord help me to keep my big mouth shut till I know what I
am talking about.
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