
There are some honest folk out there...well sort of. 

It all started when I arrived home having attended the Midlands Networker at Corby 

on the 11th March 2010. I grabbed my bag from the back seat of the car and took it 

into the house as usual. I remembered I had taken photos of the group at the 

networker and thought before I forget, as I usually do, I’ll download them and e-mail 

them to the Adsministrator for inclusion into the next e-News.  

That is when the panic set in...”It wasn’t in the bag”...I checked the car and no sign; I 

checked the bag again, as you do in case it had hidden itself in a weird game of ‘hide 

and seek’. ..Nope it wasn’t there OMG!!... My camera and the 650 photos (4GB SD 

card) I had taken of the family wedding, the Egypt holiday, the dog, the day trips and 

Mum and Dad’s 50th Wedding Anniversary... 

I searched again and again but to no avail. I then decided to ring the Hotel in Corby, 

it was getting late and the night porters English was not good. Numerous e-mails and 

phone calls ended in a nil return...my camera and all of the photos were lost and I did 

not have backups. 

It was in November 2010 when the office at work received a phone call from a 

gentleman who was enquiring if someone had lost an SD Card with hundreds of 

photos on it? My colleague vaguely remembered my loss a number of months before 

and took the gentleman’s phone number. 

I rang the gentleman who lived in Felixstowe; he asked if I had a Labrador? 

Apparently I had over 200 photos of my dog; well she does go everywhere I go. I 

acknowledged this and he went on to explain he had come across an SD card which 

he downloaded onto his PC. The card contained 650 photo’s of various topics...a 

wedding, 50th anniversary party, a holiday in Spain (Spain it was Egypt!!...well close I 

suppose but 30 years behind) I asked how he knew it was mine? He explained there 

was a photo of some people in an office and there were phone numbers one the white 

board behind them...I simply rang one of the numbers and got through to your 

colleague... 

We exchanged addresses and a few days later I was reunited with the SD card and I 

have a few CD’s with the 650 photos in safe storage. I don’t know what happened to 

the camera and still don’t really know how the SD card appeared in Felixstowe... who 

cares...the camera was a few years old and beginning to be outdated...It’s the photos 

that were valuable and thanks to one honest person I now have them back... 
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The only clue to my identity?? 



The Dog.. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Our thanks to Nigel Lawrence.  

‘No that’s not the name of the dog because he didn’t tell us her name.’ 

 

July 2011. 


