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  CADS Report publishes private, secret, and classified nonsense about the state of the UK and 
the Netherlands from anonymous news sources. 

UK falls back in love with its beaches
 

...for space with 
parents taking 

their kids back to 
their childhood 

haunts.

Come and 
fight on the 
beaches... 
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1920s Beach Slang

Summer titillation
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 UK nostalgia holidays are all the rage for British parents 
Hawaii? Nay lad. I’m off to Hornsea. Sum

mer 

Sco
rch

er 
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ion 

There’s no place like home – apart from the place where you spent 
your childhood holidays. Many of us remember endless sunny days 
making    sandcastles, hanging out at the pier’s penny arcade, get-
ting up on stage     at a talent show and dancing to top 40 hits at a 
cheesy disco.

Go to any of Britain’s seaside resorts and you’ll find it packed with 
parents making sure their kids experience the classic seaside holiday. 
And according to a survey by Tripadvisor, 48 per cent of people have 
taken their kids back to their own childhood haunts.

The scenes of most rose-tinted holidays are Cornwall, Blackpool and 
the Isle of Wight. Mine are along the east coast: Robin Hood’s Bay, 
Bridlington, Filey, Scarborough and Hornsea. And it isn’t expensive 
treats that make the best memories – going to the beach and explor-
ing rockpools come out top of the list of childhood recollections,       
followed by eating ice cream (make ours a Mr Whippy 99) and going 
to a funfair.

And it isn’t expensive treats that make the best memories – going to      the 
beach and exploring rockpools come out top of the list of childhood recollections, 
followed by eating ice cream (make ours a Mr Whippy 99) and going to a funfair. 

But mostly it was rain and mind-boggling boredom. Which was actually quite 
healthy. You made the best of the situation and invented hours of games to play 
with each other.  “Eye-spy was a hot favourite in our rain-soaked, half-
timbered, green Morris Minor Traveller.”  

Or on the rare occasion when the weather was nice we would sit on the beach 
eating sandwiches that always seemed to contain sand, no matter how well they 
were wrapped. 

So there’s still time to prove to the latest generation that holidays don’t have to 
involve a trip to the airport. Hawaii? Nay lad. I’m off to Hornsea.
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Nothing captures the spirit of the great British seaside holiday 
quite like the colourful postcards produced by Bamforth and Co 
between the 1950s and 1970s.

Young holiday makers might sneak a peek at the mischievous  
illustrations, whilst adults sniggered at the double entendres. 
These popular cards were an entertaining way of sending     
greetings back home – with a bit of titillation thrown in.

A bit of summer titillation missis?
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 ‘Heard along the water’s edge
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The 2014 CADS Boat Trip 
proved an adventure, with 
lots of action and highly 
memorable! There is a 
report and lots of photos 
on the website, so do take 
a look.
Whilst on the subject of the 
website, if you want to stay 
automatically updated there is a 
small widget on the top left of the 
page. Fill in your email address, 
and you will get an email when 
something new is posted.

The fact is that airport security has always 
been within their rights to refuse to carry 
any device unless you can prove it is 
working.

Same thing goes for the shock, horror news 
that UK businesses, mainly SMEs, are owed 
more than 40bn GBP by customers who are 
late payers; amongst the worst are the 
government, and the many quangos it 
spawns. Again this is a non-story. Business 
was ever thus – I recall Arnie Weinstock of 
GEC amassing a cash pile of 17bn GBP by 
much the same method. After he retired, and 
before he died, his chosen successors had 
spent all of it and more besides, sending the 
company bankrupt!

Our new MEPs managed to make it to 
Brussels for a few weeks, making sure they 
had let the administration know their 
correct bank account details for salary and 
expense transfers before ritually thumbing 
their noses at each other, appointing Dr 
Juncker as President of Europe, and then 
disappearing to places far away for extended 
summer holidays with their families.  

Meanwhile your chairman continues to 
try to get answers from his spendthrift 
local council run by the VVD. They waste 
money so successfully that they needed to 
increase taxation by 10% this year!

On Friday 18th July we are 
decamping again to platform 2b of 
Amsterdam Central Station for 
dinner at the 1e Klas Restaurant. 
Meet at 1900, and dinner at 1930.

Last time we were there it was 
great fun, and I hope you and your 
partner will be able to join.

!

! The restaurant (in 
f a c t t h e w h o l e 
s t a t i o n ) w a s 
designed by Pierre 
Cuypers, who also 
designed and built 
the Rijksmuseum. 

 Clearly the silly season is 
upon us:

The latest news is that tight new 
security has been imposed at all 
airports, and any travellers with 
less than fully charged laptops 
and ‘phones will have them 
confiscated. 

Utter nonsense. 


