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Coming Events

July 20th

Lecture-supper at Christ Church

July 23rd

St Andrew’s Society Scottish dance prac-
tice
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From the Editor

Scottish 
Dancing 
Practice

Hi there,

Winter Holidays are here earlier than usu-
al . Not meaning that it is not Winter, though . 
Winter is here on time . A quick look out of 
my window to check on my garden (or the 
remains of it) reminds me that the frost is 
ruining all my carnivore plants . Someone 
recommended these to get rid of the rats, 
but forgot to mention they did not like the 
cold . The rats don’t seem to mind . Must let 
the dog inside also .

The mention of the word Holidays gets my 
mind wandering . By the way, several of our 
regular contributors are wandering as well, 
so we are missing a couple of columns . 
Spacewise, at least .

Cheers,

Ed . E . Tore

Dear Friends of the Sir Winston Churchiil 
Home,

Winter is upon us and our residents are not 
planning outings . All the more reason to en-
joy your visits . And we have begun a cultur-
al slot from 17:00 – 18:30 . Richard Cowley 
gave an illustrated talk “Jungle to Coral Is-
lands” . Also we plan a cinema evening so if 
you have a DVD film or serial that you think 
the residents would enjoy please leave it 
with Lupe (and collect it back!) .

We welcome Elizabeth Hyland de Maison-
nave who has kindly agreed to be the SWCH 
Committee Secretary . Kenneth Coates has 
agreed informally to support Michael in his 
financial responsibilities . Thank you both .

Continuing with thank you’s we have re-
ceived two letters of gratitude complement-
ing the care given by our technical team and 
staff:

All this goes the right way because of the 
Lic . Lupe Estellano . She offers information 
over the daily living regarding anything that 
happens, giving peace, calmness and tran-
quillity .

Aprovechamos para dejar sentado de forma 
muy especial, el apoyo incondicional que 
nos ha brindado el Dr . Martín Villar, desde 
el punto de vista médico sino también por 
el aspecto humano, de fundamental impor-
tancia en éstas situaciones . Nuestro más 
sentido reconocimiento hacia el Dr . Villar .

Thank you also to the British Hospital who 
continue through Martin Wells to offer every 
support in the many areas that concern the 
SWCH . And to the Review Committee for 
valuable input and to you all . . .

Liz Cowley

Where? 
Anglo School Carrasco 
(Saldún de Rodríguez 2195)

When? 
Saturday July 23rd, 16-18 hs .

Free Entrance 
Bring your own refreshment

Come and enjoy a fun after-
noon dancing Scottish country dances . 
You don't need to come with your eight-
some .

You don't need to know the dances . 
Expert Teachers will be there to guide us .

Get ready for the Caledonian Ball!
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Continuing the tradition of an annual British 
Society trip to the interior, we are planning to 
visit the town of Santa Lucía by steam train 

and the neighbouring Aguas Corrientes water treat-
ment plant, first set up by the British over a cen-
tury ago .

The trip is provisionally scheduled for October 9th . 
It is a full-day trip and appropriate for all ages . Fami-
lies will be most welcome . Spaces are limited by the 
seats on the two-carriage train, which fits 190 .

We will depart from the new AFE station, chug 
along to Santa Lucía and then split into two groups . 
One group will walk around Santa Lucía and have 
lunch; the other will go by bus to Aguas Corrientes 
(less than 10 minutes away) to visit the water treat-
ment plant . A couple of hours later, the two groups 
will swap places . After everyone has done every-
thing, all will go back to the train station and chug 
back home .

Prices, which include the train ticket, bus ticket, 
lunch and entrance to Aguas Corrientes, are as fol-
lows:

members: $1,000 per adult, $800 per child un-•	
der 12,

non members: $1,300 per adult, $1,000 per •	
child under 12,

children under 4 who do not occupy a seat on •	
the train or bus can come free of charge .

As a special deal for Newsletter readers, the 
Society will knock off $100 from the corresponding 
price for early bookings (i.e. before August 1st).

All those interested please call Susan McConnell 
or write to britsoc .events@gmail .com

Steam Train to Santa Lucía

British Society lecture-supper

The third lecture-supper of the 2011 cycle will be held on Wednesday July 20th starting 
19:30 hrs . at Christ Church (Lieja 6437, on the corner with Arocena) .

Our lecturer will be Enrique Burbaquis, whose talk entitled "Lord Cochrane: hero and vil-
lain" will enlighten us on the life and times of Thomas Cochrane, 10th Earl of Dundonald and 
1st Marquis of Maranhão, a British naval officer and radical politician who served in the rebel 
navies of Brazil, Chile and Greece during their respective wars of independence .

Dinner, consisting on this occasion of a delicious orange chicken oriental with rice, and suc-
culent apple crumble with cream for dessert, all prepared especially for the occasion by our 
excellent Community cooks, will be served immediately following the lecture .

Tickets cost $250 for members and $350 for non-members . Seats are limited, so book your 
place now at britsoc .events@gmail .com or by calling Susan McConnell on 099 267 413 . Feel 
free to pass on this information as you see fit .

Don't miss the remaining two lecture-suppers of the cycle, to be held in September and 
November!
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British Embassy News
More Rubbish

The Ambassador accepted an 
unusual invitation to visit a field in 
Colonia Valdense . In the field and 
later in a nearby barn he helped 
the local community celebrate 
the tenth anniversary of their 
successful compost project . The 
good people of Colonia Valdense 
separate organic household 
waste from other waste (as hap-
pens throughout Britain and in the 
Embassy residence) . The council 
then collects it and delivers it to 
the Fundacion Abonorgánico’s 
field rather than taking it to the 
landfill site . At the field nature 
takes over and turns the waste 
into compost which is bagged 
and sold . Mr . Mullee heard that 
demand exceeds supply and that 
they needed more organic materi-
al . The Ambassador spoke to the 
Alcaldesa of neighbouring Nueva 
Helvecia, who also attended the 
ceremony, and encouraged her to 
follow Colonia Valdense’s good 
example and extend the collec-
tion of organic waste to her town . 
The project started ten years ago 
with help from the Embassy and 
was inaugurated by then Ambas-
sador, Andrew Murray .

Cambridge Exams: 
Bright Sparks

The Ambassador met some of 
the brightest students from seven 
bilingual schools at The Outstand-
ing Cambridge Learner Awards . 
Together with Dr . John Guy, from 
the University of Cambridge, Mr . 
Mullee presented the prizes for 
outstanding achievements dur-
ing the ceremony organized by 
the Dickens Institute, associate 
partner for Cambridge Interna-
tional Association . The number 
of students taking Cambridge 
IGCSE examinations in Uruguay 
is increasing each year . One out-
standing student deserves spe-
cial mention: Micaela Mastropi-
etro, from The British Schools, 
was given the prize for Top of the 
World in First Language Spanish .

Phyllis Day Awarded 
MBE in Queen’s 
Birthday Honours

We are delighted that Phyllis 
Day was awarded an MBE in the 
Queen’s birthday honours . The 
formal announcement appeared 
in the list of birthday honours 
published in London on 11 June, 
the same day the Queen cele-
brated her official birthday at the 
trooping of the colour ceremony 
in Horseguards Parade . Phyllis 
was given the award for a lifetime 
of service to the British Commu-
nity in Uruguay . Congratulations 
to Phyllis and her family!
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Dear members,

Winter is upon us and I hope you are not suffer-
ing the cold too badly . We are in for a few months 
of low temperatures, so brace yourselves!

Our annual Society trip to the interior, which – 
as those of you who have been paying attention 
already know – will be a visit in October by steam 
train to the town of Santa Lucía and the neigh-
bouring Aguas Corrientes water treatment plant 
(first set up by the British over a century ago) has 
already begun to generate interest among our 
members and we have the first bookings on file . 
As an incentive for Newsletter readers, the Soci-
ety has decided to knock off $100 from the price 
for early bookings, so I suggest that all of you 
planning to go not waste time in contacting Susan 
McConnell to put your name down on our list .

As September approaches, St . Andrew’s So-
ciety has launched a series of Scottish country 
dance practices with a view to the annual Cal-
edonian Ball . Dance enthusiasts keep your eyes 
peeled for the dates of the practices, which will be 
at The Anglo School’s gymnasium in Carrasco .

President’s blurb
As some of you may know, June saw Uruguay 

host the first ever continental solo piping compe-
tition: the Shamrock Cup . Though the distances 
involved, alternative events in other countries and 
erupting volcanoes all conspired against this in-
teresting idea, competitors and judges from Ar-
gentina and Chile managed to make it to Mon-
tevideo for the weekend and the event was a 
raging success . Congratulations to Freddy San-
tana McKinlay, Pipe Major of the South American 
Piping Association Pipe Band (SAPA), for winning 
the Open category to become the first solo piping 
champion of South America, and to Danny Perei-
ra for having won the Novice category prize . And 
congratulations to our Newsletter Editor, Germán 
Villar, for having notched another first for Uruguay 
regarding continental piping-related activities by 
organising this competition: the nation that host-
ed the first South American pipe band Gathering 
in 2004 has now organised the first South Ameri-
can solo piping competition as well!

Excursion to the Falkland Islands 
February or March, 2012

An excursion to the Falkland Islands is being actively investigated . It will involve flights from 
Montevideo to Mount Pleasant on the Falklands, via Santiago and Punta Arenas . The pro-
posed visit would last for a week – there is only one flight a week to and from the islands – and 
accommodation will be in a hotel or B&B in Stanley . It is expected that there will be opportuni-
ties to visit different parts of the islands, including far-flung settlements, astonishing wildlife 
sites and/or battlefields, as well as experiencing the everyday life of the kelpers in Stanley .

No prices yet, but the return fare from here seems to be about U$S1,300, which may give 
you an idea .

Before we go too far, we’d like to know how many people in the British community would 
– in principle – be interested in participating in this very unusual and extremely one-off expe-
dition . 

Please contact Richard Cowley by e-mail to racowley@gmail .com or tel: 2710 2809
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Lamb Chops by Jonathan Lamb
lambfam@adinet .com .uy

Her honeymoon was one long, cold shudder . 
She was a fair, angelic, timid girl, and her 
maiden dreams froze before the hard char-

acter of her husband . Nonetheless she loved him 
deeply, sometimes with a slight malaise as they re-
turned together by night along the street, and she 
glanced up furtively at Jordan’s tall figure, silent for 
the last hour . He too loved her deeply, but without 
letting it show .

For three months – they had married in April – they 
lived in singular bliss .

Of course she would have wished for less sever-
ity in that rigid heaven of love, more feeling, more 
spontaneous tenderness; but always the impassive 
countenance of her husband held her back .

The house in which they lived played no little part 
in her malaise . The whiteness of the silent patio 
– friezes, columns and marble statues – gave the 
impression of autumn in an enchanted palace . In-
side, the bright whiteness of the tall stucco walls, 
immaculate and unscratched, reinforced that feeling 
of implacable cold . On passing from one room to the 
next, footsteps would echo throughout the house, 
as if their resonance were heightened by years of 
neglect .

In this strange lovenest Alicia spent the whole au-
tumn . Finally, however, she had thrown a veil over her 
old dreams, and she still lived in the hostile house as 
if she were asleep, preferring to think of nothing until 
her husband came home .

It is not surprising she grew thin . She had a slight 
bout of influenza, which dragged on insidiously for 
days and days; she never seemed to get over it . 
Eventually, one afternoon, Alicia was able to go out 
into the garden on her husband’s arm . She looked 
indifferently from side to side . With deep tenderness, 
Jordan passed his hand slowly over her head, and 
Alicia promptly burst into sobs, throwing her arms 
around his neck . In prolonged weeping she voiced 
her stifled terrors, her wail becoming louder with any 
attempt at a caress . Then her sobs grew fewer, and 
for a long time her face remained hidden in his neck, 
wordless, unmoving .

by Horacio Quiroga, translated by Jonathan Lamb

The Feather Pillow

This was Alicia’s last day out of bed . The following 
morning she awoke in a faint . Jordan’s doctor ex-
amined her minutely, prescribing complete bedrest 
and repose .

“I don’t know,” he said to Jordan in a low voice as 
he was going out into the street, “she has a great 
weakness which I cannot explain . And there is no 
vomiting, there is nothing … If she wakes up tomor-
row in the same state as today, call me at once .” 

The following day, when she awoke, Alicia was 
worse . The doctor was called . Galloping anaemia 
was diagnosed, its origins completely inexplicable . 
Alicia fainted no more, but visibly she was heading 
for death . All day the lights stayed on in the silent 
bedroom . Hours went by without the slightest noise . 
Alicia dozed . Jordan lived in the drawing room, its 
lamps also lit . To and fro he would pace from one 
end to the other, tireless in his obstinacy . The carpet 
muffled his steps . From time to time he would come 
into the bedroom and continue his wordless pac-
ing up and down the bedside, pausing an instant at 
each end to look at his wife .

Soon Alicia began to hallucinate . The visions were 
confused and floating to start with, and then came 
down to ground level . With her eyes boundlessly 
wide, the girl stared constantly at the carpet on ei-
ther side of her bedhead . One night in her staring she 
was suddenly transfixed . After a while she opened 
her mouth to scream, and her nostrils and lips were 
beaded with sweat .

“Jordan! Jordan!” she cried, rigid with fear, her 
eyes still fixed on the carpet .

Jordan ran into the bedroom . When she saw him, 
Alicia let out a yelp of horror .

“It’s me, Alicia, it’s me!”

Alicia stared blankly at him . She looked at the car-
pet again . Then her eyes returned to him and after 
a long, stupefied pause of confrontation, she grew 
calm . She smiled, taking her husband’s hand be-
tween her own, caressing it for half an hour, trem-
bling .
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Among her most recurrent hallucinations was an 
anthropoid, a quasi-human resting on its fingers on 
the carpet, its eyes fixed upon her .

The doctors returned, to no avail . Before their eyes 
a life was ending, bleeding away day by day, hour by 
hour, and they knew not why . During the last consul-
tation Alicia lay in a stupor while they took her pulse, 
passing from one to another the dead weight of her 
wrist . For a long while they observed her in silence, 
and then they went through to the dining room .

“Mmm…” one of them shrugged in discourage-
ment . “The case is grave . There is not much to be 
done…”

“That’s all I needed!” snapped Jordan . And his fin-
gers drummed brusquely on the table .

Alicia’s life was ebbing away in a kind of anaemic 
sub-fever, worse in the afternoon, always better in 
the early morning . During the day her illness did not 
advance, but every morning she awoke as white 
as a sheet, almost without heartbeat . It seemed as 
though her life were leaving her only at night, in new 
waves of blood . On waking she always felt as though 
a million kilos were pinning her to the bed . After the 
third day this feeling remained with her constantly . 
She could barely move her head . She would not al-
low anyone to touch the bed, nor plump up her pil-
lows . Her nightly terrors were now advancing in the 
shape of monsters who would drag themselves to 
the bed, and clamber laboriously up the eiderdown .

Then she lost consciousness . For the last two 
days she mumbled ceaselessly under her breath . 
The lights kept up their vigil in the bedroom and the 
living room . In the deathbed silence of the house, 
the only sound was the raving monotone from the 
bed, and the dull thud of Jordan’s eternal pacing .

Alicia died, eventually . The servant, coming in af-
terwards to make the now-vacant bed, stared at the 
pillow in surprise .

“Sir!” she called to Jordan in a low voice . “On the 
pillow there . Stains . They look like blood .”

Jordan came quickly and bent over the bed . In-
deed, on the pillowcase, either side of the hollow left 
by Alicia’s head, little dark stains could be seen .

“They look like bites,” murmured the servant after 
they had stood staring for a while .

“Lift it up to the light,” Jordan said .

The servant went to lift it but no sooner had she 
done so than she dropped it and remained staring at 
it, pale and trembling . Without knowing why, Jordan 
felt his hair stand on end .

“What’s the matter?” he croaked .

“It’s so heavy,” the trembling servant stammered 
in reply .

Jordan lifted it up: it was extraordinarily heavy . 
They carried it out, and on the dining room table 
Jordan slashed the pillow open . The outer feathers 
blew away, and the servant’s clenched fists flew to 
her mouth in a shriek of horror . In the bottom of the 
pillow, among the feathers, slowly moving its hairy 
legs, there was a monstrous animal: alive, round 
and viscous . It was so swollen that its mouth could 
barely be distinguished .

Night after night, ever since Alicia had taken to her 
bed, it had stealthily applied its mouth – its snout, 
rather – to her temples, sucking out her blood . The 
bite mark was almost imperceptible . At first, no 
doubt, the daily plumping of pillows had hindered its 
advance, but once the girl could no longer move, the 
suction of the beast was unrestrained . In five days, 
in five nights, it had emptied Alicia .

These parasites that live on birds are usually quite 
small, but can in certain conditions grow to enor-
mous size . Human blood is something they particu-
larly favour, and it is not unusual to find them in a 
feather pillow .

Romantic Heroine
sought for expenses-paid South American tour, March 2012.

Young bride, delicate, blonde.
See www.actorstouruguay.com
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Martin Hutchinson, a 50-year-old British man 
from Manchester, who has spent the last 4 
years and 8 months walking around South 

America with just a backpack and a British flag, is 
now visiting Uruguay . He began his adventure in 
Mexico with the idea of starting a hitchhiking trip, 
but “after realizing that nobody would give an old 
man a lift”, he decided to start walking .

He has now visited more than twenty countries, 
walking from one to the other, approximately 8 km 
per day . He prefers to walk during the night, “since 
is much more peaceful” . Martin Hutchinson con-
fessed, not very proudly, that he did take a bus once 
to cross from Bolivia to Paraguay .

He describes himself as an active human being, 
who has always liked the adventure, and enjoys 
meeting people and having a good time . “It’s not 
about money, I got money, but I’m in for the experi-
ence”, he said during a visit to the Embassy . He walks 
around the continent with just a backpack, in which 
he has a tent, some glue, tire, rub, toothpaste and 
toothbrush, and not many more essential artifacts . 
When asked about his plans for the future, Martin 
says he would like to walk for four more years .

But he also takes along a message . “This trip 
gave me time to think about what I’m doing, and 
I decided to push for a better environment” . When 
walking from Chile to Bolivia, he became furious to 
see “garbage thrown around everywhere” . He then 
became very keen on taking care of the environment 
and making people conscious about this topic . 

He seeks media appearances and offers talks at 
local schools . After visiting so many places, he now 
feels that he can give his view about how much 
damage is being done to our planet and the envi-
ronment . He wishes to spread his philosophy and 
make a difference . So he enjoys going to schools 
and teaching children about the importance of tak-
ing care of our environment, and he also encourages 
them to believe that anything is possible in life, using 
his adventures as an inspiration .

He is willing to speak to any group of peo-
ple keen to hear about his adventure . He of-
fered his email address for anyone interested: 
martinhutchinson99@yahoo .co .uk

He will soon be on the move again, this time back 
to Chile .

by María Pía Barrabino
ukinuruguay@gmail .com

English Walker
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At the elementary school where I spent my 
childhood there was nothing worse than being 
called a nab . The school was in Uruguay, and 

the word was a hybrid, Spanglish version of nabo, 
which means “turnip .” Hardly as cruel as the slings 
and barbs we learned later in life, but at that tender 
stage it was a devastating insult . In the asphalt jun-
gle of the playground you (and everyone else) would 
hear the shout, “don’t be such a nab!” Or worse, the 
whispered, “he’s such a nab!” The word itself was 
insipid but the energy behind it was venomous, and 
the target of this abuse was frequently reduced to 
tears . As I remember well . 

It’s been years since I’ve heard anyone called a 
nab . Like most people, my peers and I progressed 
through a rich heritage of insults based largely on 
the various taboos in effect in our culture at the time: 
there were the fairly standard religious blasphemies, 
embarrassingly crude references to body parts and 
functions, gleeful allusions to the reputed sexual 
habits of family members, politically incorrect (to say 
the least!) characterizations of ethnic origin and, on 
special occasions, a no-holds-barred mayhem of all 
of the above . In the playground we learned that the 
only possible protection against any or all of them 
was a steadfast conviction that they simply weren’t 
true . One might feel scorched by the emotion be-
hind the words, but all withering accusations and 
slithering innuendo bounced off one’s armor of self-
knowledge . Otherwise, one was doomed . 

So what is it about the word gringo? Why is it that 
people who can remain perfectly calm while their 
pedigree is being impugned can totally lose their 
grip when called a gringo? What is the power of this 
word, and why can it ruffle so many feathers? 

In the first place, there is considerable misunder-
standing about the origin and exact meaning of the 
word . For years, people have referred to a song that 
was allegedly sung by British soldiers during their 
various campaigns in Latin America early in the 
nineteenth century . The song was “Green Grow the 
Rushes, Oh,” and many have suggested that the 
word gringo derives from there . There are other ur-
ban legends that attempt to answer this question, 

¡Gringo!

Going back in time by Tony Beckwith
tony@tonybeckwith .com

such as the explanation that is has something to do 
with the American “greenback” dollar . 

The Diccionario de la Real Academia Española 
begs to differ, and defines gringo (“of disputed ety-
mology”) as follows: “Foreigner, especially English-
speaking, and in general one who speaks a language 
other than Spanish .” It then goes on to say that the 
term refers to people from the United States, or Eng-
land, or Russia, according to where in Latin America 
the word is being used . In some countries it is de-
fined as a “fair-haired person with white skin .” The 
entry ends with this definition: “An unintelligible lan-
guage .” No insults there so far . 

A search of the Internet and other resources re-
veals that the word gringo came originally from An-
dalucía in southern Spain, and was a corruption of 
the Spanish word for “Greek” which is griego . Just 
as in English we say “it’s all Greek to me,” in the 
Spanish of the fifteenth century griego referred to 
something unintelligible, something foreign . Over 
time griego eroded to gringo and was brought to 
Latin America by the Spaniards who came with the 
Conquest . They used it in Argentina, for example, to 
refer to the other main group of European migrants 
(who were foreigners to them), the Italians . So in Ar-
gentina, gringo can mean an Italian, and since the 
Italian migrants moved out to the country to work 
the land (while the Spaniards stayed in the city to 
work in the restaurants and cafés), gringo came to 
mean “Italian farm worker .”

Meanwhile, in northern Latin America, the “foreign” 
meaning of the word coupled with its other connota-
tions of “white-skinned” and “English-speaking” was 
tagged to the main group of foreigners in these parts, 
and gringo became just another word for norteame-
ricano . Like other Latinos, Mexicans took exception 
when people in the United States appropriated to 
themselves the name of their common continental 
homeland by calling themselves Americans, so they 
called them gringo instead, and it stuck . 

In the heat of battle we hurl whatever we have at hand, 
but the fact is there is nothing inherently evil or malicious 
about the word itself . It’s how you say it that counts . I’d 
rather be called a gringo than a nab any day .
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Joseph Mallord William Turner – known to his 
friends simply as Bill – was an English Roman-
tic landscape painter, watercolourist and print-

maker . Gifted with a precocious and brilliant talent, 
Turner was considered a controversial figure in his 
day, but is now regarded as the artist who elevated 
landscape painting to an eminence rivalling histo-
ry painting .

Admitted to the Royal Academy of Arts at the age 
of fourteen, Turner assiduously attended courses of 
engraving, watercolour, topography and finally paint-
ing, showing a distinct preference for landscapes, 
and acquired a great stock of technical skills . He 
studied and admired the great painters of the past 
and found the stimuli he needed to go beyond the 
imitation of nature and seek a freer and more per-
sonal means of expression . A very important factor 
in this process was the journey he made to Switzer-
land in 1803; among its snowy peaks Turner expe-
rienced the feeling of the sublime, overwhelmed by 
the huge mountains .

In 1819 Turner’s life and career reached a turning 
point: his first visit to Italy took him to Venice, where 
he was enthralled by the play of light on water, stone, 
sky and clouds . Having a special affection towards 
Venice, he returned there several times, depicting 
radically different aspects of the city than those 
caught by Canaletto . In particular, many buildings 
reflected in the water in his paintings are vaguely 
recognizable, their outlines blurred in the light .

Turner turned sharply away from the analytical pre-
cision of Constable in order to convey sentiments 
and emotions in his work . The world of ports, cargo 
ships, and night time activities on the dockside, or 
– by contrast – the perils of navigation, deeply at-
tracted him . The element of water plays the leading 
role in an adventure of light in which things and peo-
ple are magically caught up .

Although renowned for his oil paintings, Turner is 
also one of the greatest masters of British water-
colour landscape painting . He is commonly known 
as “the painter of light” and his work regarded as a 
Romantic preface to Impressionism . Late in his ca-
reer, Turner accentuated his research into the effects 
of mist and steam, eventually producing the first re-
corded painting of a moving train .

The other Bill Turner

Art & Culture by Alice Tourn
aytourn@gmail .com

Not “Bootstrap” Bill Turner
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P eñarol’s run in the Copa Lib-
ertadores came to an end 
in Brasil against Santos . 

Or as Nacional supporters would 
say - their luck finally ran out in 
the final . Now our attention turns 
to the glorious Celeste and the 
Copa America . Can they repeat 
last year’s exploits in the World 
Cup? Is Forlán still a world beater, 
or has the off field situation with 
Zaira affected his mojo? If Abreu 
gets to take another penalty will 
he try to chip it in? 

Meanwhile in the UK Barcelona 
beat Man Utd in the Champions 
League final, as predicted by this 
column last month . The Barcelona 
performance was rated as one of 
the best ever . Chelsea meanwhile 
after a mediocre season have paid 
20 million for a new manager, thus 
creating a whole new market in 

Sport News by Mark Teuten
mteuten@teutenabogados .com

Lucky sportsmen 

managers . It remains to be seen 
how long he will last in his job . 

On the golf front the youngster 
Rory McIlroy won the US Open 
with a record score . The question 
now is whether he can challenge 
Tiger - on and off the course . He’s 
got a tough job - off the course 
at least! 

Wimbledon is on as we go to 
press and high hopes are being 
placed again on Andy Murray’s 
shoulders . So far – fourth round – 
so good, but how will he fair when 
the going gets tough? Still the 
English amongst us have to ad-
mit he’s a much better player than 
“Tiger” Tim Henman ever was . 

Next years Wimbledon will be 
only a month or so before the 
Olympic Games and the ten-
nis tournament will be held at 

Wimbledon . The organizers are 
searching for ways to differenti-
ate the Olympic tournament from 
Wimbledon itself . So far they 
seem to be struggling – the best 
they can come up with is having 
the players come on to court to 
the sound of some “Olympic mu-
sic” . That just sounds tacky, but 
perhaps with the right piece of 
music it might work – We are the 
Champions, Stairway to Heaven?

“A remarkable sat-
ellite picture taken by 
NASA which shows 
the ash plume from 
the Puyehue - Cordón 
- Caulle volcano chain, 
and explains how the 
ash got to us .

Incidentally, it went 
on across the Atlantic 
and closed Melbourne 
airport .”

Puyehue
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The Society at a Glance

EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE

Sitting, left to right: Liz Cowley, 
Madeleine Pool, Susan McConnell .
Standing, left to right: Germán Villar, 
Michael Brown, Richard Empson, 
Ricky Medina .

President: Richard Empson 
britsoc.president@gmail.com / 099 658 497

Vice-President: Madeleine Pool 
made.pool@adinet.com.uy / 098 503 920

Treasurer: Michael Brown 
michaelb76@aol.com / 099 703 712

Newsletter Editor: Germán Villar 
britsoc@gmail.com / 094 414 761

Secretary: Susan McConnell 
susan.a.mcconnell@gmail.com / 099 267 413

Chairman of the Sir Winston Churchill 
Home and Benevolent Funds: Liz Cowley 
pecowley@gmail.com / 099 692 757

Auditor: Ian McConnell 
chumi@adinet.com.uy / 099 155 663

Webmaster: Ricky Medina 
rmedinaday@gmail.com / 094 547 279 

Future Events
August 6th

St Andrew’s Society Scottish dance practice

August 17, 18, 19
Ticket Sales for Jesus Christ Superstar, 
at The British Schools .

September 30th

St Andrew’s Society Caledonian Ball

October 9th

Steam Train to Santa Lucía

October 5, 6, 7, 8 and 12, 
13, 14, 15
Jesus Christ Superstar, at The British Schools .

October 14, 15, 16
8th Uruguayan Celtic Music Gathering

December 2nd
St . Andrew’s Day Dinner

Don’t miss a chance to have a good laugh .

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=d_LV6dWcFaw

Link of the Month


