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A very warm welcome to the 2020/21 season at Shirley Photographic Society! It
promises to be a very different sort of season, with online speakers and digital
competitions in the first part of the season and, hopefully, live meetings and print
competitions in the second half.
Many thanks to everyone for supporting the online challenges and events during the
summer period. Hopefully, they helped the time spent in lockdown pass a little more
painlessly.
As the new season kicks-off online, we can look forward to the usual mix of guest
speakers, members’ evenings and competitions. Here are a few of the highlights:
Thursday 3rd September Abstract Images, Colin Southgate
Thursday 10th September ‘Improving your Photography’, Martin Patton
Thursday 17th September ‘Swan Song’, Anne Sutcliffe
Thursday 24th September ‘Working with Textures’, Jane Lazenby
Thursday 1st October First Digital Competition, judged by Trevor Bell
Thursday 8th October ‘Mongolia – from Steppe to Eagle Hunters’, Julian Elliott
Thursday 15th October Mono & Travel Competition (DPI), judged by John Haines
As one or two Facebook followers might know, I kept myself entertained during
lockdown by writing a diary about the unfolding events, and introduced some of my
#BadPoetry:
Good-bye Covid, you’re not welcome here,
Spreading sickness, death and fear.
There’s only one victor in this war,
And that’s Sir Captain Colonel Thomas Moore.

Phil Moorhouse
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Good-bye Covid, it’s time you surrendered,
And we can get this country mended.
You have yet to meet our secret weapon,
Good Morning Britain presenter, Piers Morgan.
Good-bye Covid, it’s time you left us,
We never actually injected Domestos.
We’ll meet again, in the words of the song,
Trump proved more bonkers than Kim-Jong.
Goodbye Covid, we’ve had enough,
Life in lockdown was pretty tough.
Tom captured the mood, when he did say:
‘At the end of the day, we shall be ok.’
Phil Moorhouse LRPS
SPS Newsletter Editor
Calling all members …..
We are always on the look-out for contributions to our Society Newsletter. If you
would like to submit an article, your biography, some photographs, a tutorial, a joke,
a puzzle, a poem, an advertisement, or anything else you can think of, all
contributions will be gratefully received at:
phil-moorhouse@virginmedia.com
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My interest in photography started at about the age of sixteen when I could afford to
purchase a Ziess Ikon 120 collapsible bellows camera, £3 from a second-hand shop.
After mentioning that I had bought it to my boss he gave me a 120-daylight loading
developing tank and over time came the enlarger and all the other equipment needed
to develop and print B&W photographs. I realize now that although I enjoyed the
process of it all I was never going to progress with the artistic side of photography
which I still find a problem. In the following decades I only purchased two cameras,
a Mamiya 35mm rangefinder and a Canon AE1 SLR plus the obligatory wide angle
and telephoto zoom lenses. Of course, digital changed all that and we seem to have
to update every couple of years to keep up with the technology. I did purchase an
eight-megapixel Olympus 8080 which has all the program and manual settings that
you need and I keep getting it out of the draw with the thought of doing something
with it, a door stop maybe. Up until the last three years my photography has been
family, occasions and holiday orientated but fate changed all that.
My wife Shirley sadly passed away in the summer of 2015 just before our 46th
wedding anniversary, she was diagnosed with having muscular dystrophy about thirty
years before , it proved to be a very slow progressing disease going from being able
to carry the children upstairs to needing just about every disability aid that you can
obtain. Although she was not the sort to go up mountains in her wheelchair to prove
that she could do it she had a quiet but strong demeanour that helped us both get
through some very difficult times. The plan was that we would cancel the carers that
called in three times a day and as I had just turned sixty six I would retire from work
and take over the care that she needed which I had been doing at weekends and
nights for a long time anyway, we were both looking forward to the future but
unfortunately this only lasted a week. Shirley fell ill with pneumonia and was too weak
to fight it.
With help from family and friends and also returning to work for six months I started
to try and cope with the initial shock of losing Shirley and having to live on my own, I
then spent at least another year removing disability equipment and redecorating
where needed. For exercise I went out walking mainly around my local park taking
my newly purchased Canon compact camera with me. It was there that I got chatting
to a lady walking her dog who mentioned that she was a member of SPS and that it
might be worth me going along to the introductory evenings which started that
autumn 2017. Thankfully I did and I am very grateful to her for persuading me to do
so. I quickly realised that my idea of photography and what was needed for club
photography was miles apart which is probably what the judges thought of some of
my entries.
Although I have several hobbies, cycling, gardening and wine-making, photography
is now my main interest and hobby and has enabled me to meet and make friends at
the club and also given me a reason to buy gadgets and equipment. I rarely go out
without one of my cameras, casually with my upgraded canon compact and seriously
with my Sony a711 mirrorless. One of the reasons why I bought the Sony was that
with an adapter I can use my old Canon lenses which has proved to be more of a fun
idea than a practical one. I now use one of the bedrooms as a dedicated
photography/craft/ music room so now I can stare frustratingly at the monitor for
hours, try my hand at tabletop photography or watch my canon printer drink
expensive ink quicker than I can drink wine all to the sound of loud music.

3
Newsletter September 2020

Shirley Photographic Society

Introducing
Tony Dyson
(continued)

I do have a small collection of about twenty 35mm rangefinder cameras made by a
little-known German black forest clock company called King Regula who were
commissioned to make bomb timers for the German war machine. After the war
ended, they used their skills to produce a range of 35mm cameras and also
manufacture some for bigger companies like Kodak until their demise around the
mid-seventies and after my demise they will probably all go to Oxfam. I used what I
think is the best detailed one as the subject for last year’s panel competition, the
judge said that it would have done better if the one on left hadn’t been slightly out
with the one on the right, I must have another eye test.

I have been pleased with my Sony A7 which I purchased with the kit lens and then
upgraded to a 24-240mm zoom also Sony but my last purchase was a 100-400mm
Sony G master which shows a noticeable increase in quality and of course price, I
hope that I can do it justice in the future.
Since joining the club, I have been pleased and surprised at how many subjects and
styles that are covered in the competitions and with the variation of guest speakers
also the many fabulous photographs taken by members in locations all over the
world. As long-distance travel has
been a problem for me in the past and
seems to be a problem at the moment
for most of us that side of
photography is not an option apart
from archive photos, but of course
there are other subjects to tackle.
Milo a cavapoo pup the newest
member of my daughter’s family has
already yielded a winning photograph
and hopefully I think I have another,
from a distance of course.

Life in Lockdown
I think most of us must have been shocked by the fact that our lifestyles came to such
a sudden halt by something that we thought that with all our technology and medical
expertise was in the past.
I started the lockdown, probably like most people, by checking what was in the
cupboards and freezer, they were well-stocked and I had just bottled two batches of
wine so there was no immediate panic. The next thing was to research and purchase
some new and better HiFi speakers so that I could renew interest in my back
catalogue of music and stop myself from binge watching television and staring at this
monitor. I then started to think about little photographic construction projects and as
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a retired engineer draw on some of my
forgotten skills. The first was a macro
setup and as I haven’t got a macro lens,
I reversed one of my old Canon lenses
and made a sliding fixture for the camera
as you cannot focus with the lens-barrel,
it was more fun to make than use and if
I pursue this type of photography the
purchase of a proper macro lens will
have to be made. The fly had passed
away in the conservatory, no fresh food
with lockdown. So after a couple of other time wasting projects I have decided to
photograph my old slides, some have been scanned but are not as good as I would
like and to have them professionally scanned and cleaned up would be too costly,
initial experiments with the camera, lens and light source look acceptable so I think
this will be a worthwhile project for the winter or, God-forbid, a second wave of
coronavirus.
This shot of Shirley and I was taken in Great Yarmouth (circa 1970), the original slide
having been photographed, then cleaned up by me in Photoshop. Shirley and I were
photographed just leaving the guest house we were staying at to go to the cinema
and afterwards to the pub for a drink. Those were the days. I am looking forward to
tackling all the different aspects of our hobby in the future and would like to say how
grateful we all are to the committee members and other people who are keeping the
society up and running through these difficult times.
Stay safe.

Visit us
On-Line!

http://www.shirleyphoto.org
https://www.facebook.com/shirleyphotographicsociety/
https://www.instagram.com/shirleyphotosoc/
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Results
Watch the video at:

‘Circles’
Our latest challenge to help stop you going round the bend during the summer, was
centred around the theme of Circles. Judged by, great friend and supporter of our
club, Dave Tucker EFIAP/g, DPAGB, CPAGB, BPE3*. Here are the highlights:

Part 1

1st ‘Round We Go’

https://youtu.be/prvljIgF0Uw

Christine Mallett

Part 2
https://youtu.be/bqaSE_JatQs

3rd ‘Hollyhock Circle’
Michael Prince

2nd

‘Cheers’
Mick O’Malley

HC

‘Are You Nuts?’
Chris Johnson

True or False?
A whole chicken can be
steam-cooked in a
dishwasher, on a full
cycle, with the bird
wrapped in foil. True or
False?

HC

‘Coiled Rope’
David Venables
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Photos and Me
I first became interested in photographs when as a young girl, I found, in the bottom of
a wardrobe, a brown paper carrier bag stuffed full of black and white photos. Told not
to touch them, I, naturally, sorted surreptitiously through them, trying to identify the
subjects.
In the fifties, school trips in junior school were for fourth year students only. We were
going to Portsmouth! Only for the day but it was special! So special that my
grandparents bought me a Brownie 127 camera for my 10th birthday so that I could
have a photographic record. 127 film was 8 frames per roll so you had to think very
carefully just what you were going to snap. I got HMS Vanguard, HMS Victory and a
scrap ship! The people then were incidental, well, in the way really.

My first
pictures

I had to save for each roll of film and the developing of them so only
managed about one a year. Photos of family, pets, a holiday to Cliftonville. About five
years later, I went away to Cornwall. I was working so could afford two films!
Over the next few years marriage and a family bought more opportunities for
photographs. My cameras changed, a Kodak 110, an Instamatic, a Praktica MTL5 and
my first digital, a 35mm compact.
In 2000 my grandmother died, and I inherited a small
suitcase and two boxes full of family and holiday
photographs. One of the oldest was taken around 1875,
my Great-Grandfathers first marriage. His wife died just
three years later, a year after the birth of their second
daughter.
One or two pictures had been developed by my
grandfather around the 1920’s. He had a keen interest in
the sciences of the day and I believe it was quite
commonplace for amateurs to do their own developing.
Unfortunately, the pictures have not stood the test of time
having gone very dark.
2001 and my mother in law also passed away. By now it was acknowledged that I was
the repository for family photographs. I got several carrier bags of albums!
In 2008 after my Aunt died, during the house clear out, one of my daughters rescued
a large box of slides destined for the skip. A Christmas present of a ‘converter’ enabled
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me to transfer them to my computer. They had been stored in the shed and have gone
very blue in most cases. Mainly holiday snaps from the fifties but there are several of
Canadian family, so they have to be restored! Plus more prints came my way!
In 2015 my mother went into a nursing home and guess what? I got a laundry bag full
of not only those black and white ones that started my obsession but another fifty years’
worth, including some slides taken by my father. On top of these I get pictures sent to
me by extended family as well as copies from Family History contacts.
My late husband suggested that I enter a Countryfile competition. When I told him that
my then camera was unsuitable for such pictures, he suggested I get a better one.
Consult son in law Mick and I got my present Canon EOS600D. Still can’t take suitable
pictures!!
I enjoy taking pictures to enter into Club
Competitions. But they are not the pictures
that I keep. For me the pictures to be kept
are the ones that illustrate my Family
History. My thousands cover nearly two
hundred years of weddings, Christenings,
parties and the ‘jollies’ of our family.
They illustrate my family tree showing
not only family links and fashions but
the likenesses that run through the
generations. The latest was taken during
‘lockdown’. My newest Great-grandson, taken from a ‘safe
social distance’ at a few days old in May.

Roy’s
Ramblings
Roy Buckle

In the first of a regular series, Roy shares some of the lighter moments of life ….
A photo of the old terminal building at Birmingham Airport reminded me of an event in
the past when working on the new control tower.
During the construction of the new visual control building (‘The Goldfish Bowl’), I was
chosen to design and install the Air Conditioning for it. I worked for a Swiss company,
called Sulzer. A great company to work for, but the Swiss could be very ‘pedantic’, to
say the least.
One of the directors had designed a new form of humidity and temperature controller
and insisted it should be used within my design. All went to plan, and the building was
handed over and put into service. However, one afternoon I received an urgent phone
call from the airport saying: “This is the visual control room and we can’t see out
of the windows and sparks are coming out of our monitors!”. What had happened
was the controller had locked in the Humidifiers to Max, causing a damp fog in the
area! I suggested they switch everything off and open the access door to the
balcony. He then said they were controlling the planes using a pair of binoculars but
having to lay on the floor outside as the microphone wouldn’t reach right outside (no
air traffic was endangered during this incident). The controller was removed, and I had
a trip to Switzerland to explain what happened to the main Board. A phone call was
not enough for the Swiss who then withdrew the controller and they went back to the
drawing board!!!!

