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Editorõs BlabEditorõs Blab  
     As the publication of this current issue of Chatters has been delayed for 

two months for reasons beyond our control, this will be something of a 

nostalgic ñBest of the Yearò look at 2016.   

     Now, back to unpleasant realities.  

     I suppose the recent local elections confirm one obvious fact of politics: 

The best known candidate is likely to win. We Aucklanders are lucky we 

donôt have to choose someone so famous theyôre apparently irresistible: say, a 

reality tv star who loves firing people, or from American Royalty (the Clinton 

line, vs Obamas vs Bushes; now the Trump pretenders). Once upon a time, 

policies ð that seem to be a luxury these days ð were touted to show a plan 

for the country (or province/county/city/borough), and were shouted from 

soap boxes on street corners, from rooftops across the land, and recorded by 

newspapers for all to see, absorb and regurgitate. So it meant something when 

politicians staked their reputation on them: maybe another outmoded notion.  

     This started with The Age of Reason and democracies based on The Social 

Contract (see Jean-Jacques Rousseau, Tom Paine, et al) that citizens extracted 

from ruling classes (see beheadings: Charles I, Louis XVI, Marie Antoinette). 

Now, picking ñThe lesser of two evilsò less encumbered by fact-checking and 

boasting the loudest voice is the temptation. In the USA general elections, 

voting in progress today as I write thisé STOP PRESSé the worse one, with 

fewer votes, has been declared president and worldôs most powerful person. 

This is a principle that no one seems able to get their head around.   ð  Gaz 

 

 

Some of our pool of contributors: 

The opinions expressed in Chatters are not necessarily those of Crossroads Clubhouse, 

Arahura Trust or Auckland District Health Board. We welcome your feedback and are happy to 

pass this on to the contributors. 
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Directorės ReportDirectorės Report  
     Lǘ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ŀƴ ŀƳŀȊƛƴƎ ŦŜǿ ƳƻƴǘƘǎ 

ǎƛƴŎŜ ƻǳǊ ƭŀǎǘ ŜŘƛǝƻƴ ƻŦ /ƘŀǧŜǊǎΣ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ 

ŦŜǿ ǎǘŀũ ŎƘŀƴƎŜǎΦ ²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜ ǿŜƭŎƻƳŜŘ ƻƴ 

ōƻŀǊŘ ¢ŀƳŀǊŀ ŀǎ ŀ Ŧǳƭƭ-ǝƳŜ ǎǘŀũŜǊΣ ƛƴ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

WŀƳŜǎΩ ǇƻǎƛǝƻƴΦ  [ƛƴǳǎ Ƙŀǎ ŀƭǎƻ ǊŜǘǳǊƴŜŘ 

ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƛǎ ǘƘǊŜŜ-ƳƻƴǘƘ ƘƻƭƛŘŀȅ ƛƴ CƛƴƭŀƴŘΦ 

     ¢Ƙƛǎ ƳƻƴǘƘ ŀƭǎƻ ǎŀǿ ǘƘŜ ŬǊǎǘ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ 

Ƴƛƴƛ ƎŀǊŀƎŜ ǎŀƭŜǎΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ŘŜǎǇƛǘŜ ǿŜŀǘƘŜǊ 

ƛǎǎǳŜǎ ǎŀǿ ǳǎ ǊŀƛǎŜ ƻǾŜǊ ϷнллΦ hǳǊ ŦƻŎǳǎ 

Ƙŀǎ ƴƻǿ ƳƻǾŜŘ ǘƻ ƻǳǊ aŜƎŀ DŀǊŀƎŜ {ŀƭŜΣ 

ǿƘŜǊŜ ǿŜ ƘƻǇŜ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ŀǎ ƳǳŎƘ ǎǳŎŎŜǎǎ 

ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ŜǾŜƴǘ ŘƛŘ ƭŀǎǘ ȅŜŀǊΗ Lǘ ƛǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ 

ŀ ŎƘŀƭƭŜƴƎƛƴƎ ǝƳŜΣ ōǳǘ ǇǳƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ŀ ǎ 

ŀ ǘŜŀƳ ǿƛƭƭ ǎŜŜ ǳǎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘΗ ²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ŀƭǎƻ 

ōŜƎƛƴƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ Ǉƭŀƴ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ /ƭǳōƘƻǳǎŜ 

/ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ ŘƻΣ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ȅŜŀǊ Ŧŀǎǘ 

ŀǇǇǊƻŀŎƘƛƴƎΗ 

     ²Ŝ ŎƻƴǝƴǳŜ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ƻǳǊ ƳƻƴǘƘƭȅ 

ǎƳƻƪŜŦǊŜŜ ŎƻƴǎǳƳŜǊ ƳŜŜǝƴƎǎΣ ŀƴŘ ŀƭǘπ

ƘƻǳƎƘ .ǊŜŀƪ CǊŜŜ ǎǘŀũ ŘƻƴΩǘ Ǿƛǎƛǘ ǳǎ ŀƴȅπ

ƳƻǊŜ ŘǳŜ ǘƻ ŎƘŀƴƎŜǎ ƛƴ ŦǳƴŘƛƴƎΣ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ 

ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ǇǳǩƴƎ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ 

ǘǊŀƛƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜŎƻƳŜ vǳƛǘ /ŀǊŘ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜǊǎ ǎƻ 

ǿŜ Ŏŀƴ ŎƻƴǝƴǳŜ ƻǳǊ ƧƻǳǊƴŜȅ ǘƻ ōŜ ǎƳƻƪŜπ

ŦǊŜŜΦ hǳǊ IŜŀǊǘ .Ŝŀǘ /ƘŀƭƭŜƴƎŜ ŎƻƴǝƴǳŜǎ 

ǘƻ Ǌǳƴ ƻƴ ¢ǳŜǎŘŀȅ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎǎΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 

ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ƛǎ ŀ ǿŀƭƪ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ōƭƻŎƪ ŀƴŘ 

ŜȄǘŜƴŘǎ ŜǾŜǊȅ ŦŜǿ ǿŜŜƪǎ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ŦƻǊ ŀ 

ƎǊŜŀǘŜǊ ŘƛǎǘŀƴŎŜΦ 

     bŀŘƛŀ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ŘƻƛƴƎ ŀ ŦŀƴǘŀǎǝŎ Ƨƻō 

ƘŜŀŘƛƴƎ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ōŜƛƴƎ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ŀŎŎŜǎǎ ¢ƻǘŀƭ 

aƻōƛƭƛǘȅ ŎŀǊŘǎΣ ŀƴŘ Ƙŀǎ ǎŜǘ ŘŀǘŜǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ 

ǊŜǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ȅŜŀǊ ŦƻǊ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǘƻ ŎƻƳŜ ƛƴ ŀƴŘ 

Řƻ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŀǇǇƭƛŎŀǝƻƴǎ ǿƛǘƘ YŀǊƻƴΦ aŀƴȅ 

ƳŜƳōŜǊǎ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ Ǝƻǘ ŀƴŘ ŀǊŜ ǳǎƛƴƎ 

ǘƘŜƛǊǎΣ ǎƻ ŦŜŜƭ ŦǊŜŜ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƛƴ ǘƻǳŎƘ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ 

ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ŘƻƴŜ ǎƻ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅΦ ώǎƳƛƭŜȅ ŦŀŎŜϐ 

     !ƎŀƛƴΣ ŀ ƘǳƎŜ ǘƘŀƴƪ ȅƻǳ ƎƻŜǎ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ ŀƭƭΣ 

ƛǘ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ŀ ƎǊŜŀǘ ŦŜǿ ƳƻƴǘƘǎ ŀƴŘ ƭƻƻƪ 

ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ǘƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƻ ŎƻƳŜΗ    τ ±ƛŎƪƛ   
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NewsflashNewsflash  
Happenings at our Clubhouse Happenings at our Clubhouse 

and upcoming eventsand upcoming events  
 

* A good time was had by all ñ Ngaiwi, Eru, Tamara, Vicki, Julian P, Gary, Claire, 

Rach, Kathy and the rest ñ at the end-of-September Twilight Dinner with karaoke 

and plenty of pizza to go round. Ngaiwi enjoyed himself as the warm-up act with 
twenty or so songs (thatõs his story) and then made himself the 
feature and star act too with others crowding him to do duets.  
 

*  The Mega Garage Sale this year will be happening Saturday, 

26th November, beginning 9am and continuing into the afternoon. 
Many excellent and serviceable appliances, goods and nick-nacks will be on offer 

at irresistible prices. Thank you in advance to all those who have donated salable 
items. For those of you have missed the promos for the event, stay in touch.  
 

*  We are having our Xmas do, as usual, at the Pt Chevalier RSA. The date is set for 

16th December, to kick off at around about 11am. The usual buffet will be 
accompanied by the usual karaoke, recitations, comedy sketches, and tomfoolery. 
 

*  Over the Xmas-New Year period, Crossroads Clubhouse will be closed only for 

the statutory holidays, as always. These are Xmas Day and the two following week 
days, New Yearõs Day and the two 
following week days.   
ñññññññññ 

 

   (From page 7) 
 
MORE NEW(ISH) MEMBERS MORE NEW(ISH) MEMBERS : 

 

   Liz and her partner Reidar. 

 
   Left: Liz and her whanau, in      

cluding her twin daughters, two 

sons and grand-mokopuna.  
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WELCOME NEW WELCOME NEW 

MEMBERS!MEMBERS!   
Saying hi to our recent arrivals, includingSaying hi to our recent arrivals, including: 
 
Anne:  Referred by another mental health service to òhave a lookó at Crossroads, 
her first guided tour was last week. A writer, she likes the way we operate and can 
see herself becoming a member in the immediate future. 

 
Richard & Daniel ñ More prospective members who are a little further along the 
road to final sign-up and orientation, they are fully involved in the getting-to-know
-you stage of what can be a sequence of many steps. 
 
Special Mention: Alex ñ the support worker for Daniel, who is helping him with 

the demanding orientation to join Clubhouse. 

 Below: Crossroads Clubhouseõs famous Kiwi Breakfast offered to new (and old) 
members every second Friday for $2.50 
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LINUS: LINUS: HI & HI & 

GOODBYE!GOODBYE!  
     Our very popular staff member 

from Finland is due to go off any day 

now on a return home. Well, not 

exactly: Though his last day at work 

is Friday, 2nd December, he wants to 

travel around areas he hasnôt seen ð

especially in the South Island, though 

not particularly around Kaikoura. His 

recent extended (working) holiday 

back in Finland staying with family 

has triggered a longing for the Old 

Country. It has to be said that the 

Auckland ñspringò so far has made 

him nostalgic for the Finnish summer 

(and winter), though Auckland is a lot 

wetter in comparison as well as 

unusually chilly for this time of year 

ð the beginning of December.  

     Linus will be leaving behind a lot 

of new friends here in Auckland, but 

friendship these days is only a Skype 

call or Facebook message away. He 

promises to pass on his email address. 

      While watching one of those 

fascinatingly informative Sky-TV 

documentaries that leads one to 

investigate a stream of other info, I 

learnt a secret about Linusôs inner 

being. The doco was about a Japanese 

family starting in the 19th Century 

who over generations dug up most of 

a mountain looking for a mythical, 

mountainous cache of gold, and 

havenôt stopped to this day. The 

theme kept returning to this Ganaru, a 

quality of endurance and persistence 

often against the odds that is held in 

high regard in Japanese culture and is 

passionately called on from within to 

inspire acts of heroism or the spirit to 

sustain oneself.    (continued on p.10) 
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HOMELESSHOMELESS  !!

ðð  by Kathy & Gazza 

Homelessness is a condition of being 

homeless, that is, literally having 

ñlessò than a ñhomeò, via ye Olde 

English from the original Anglo-Saxon, 

related to modern German: ñheimò. 

In modern, neoconservative or neoliberal 

economics as related to Auckland, having 

a home of oneôs own has become an 

unrealistic aspiration for about 99% of 

people (strange that figure keeps popping 

up). The average price of an Auckland 

home having recently passed one million 

NZ dollars, the standard deposit for such a 

purchase would be $200,000 cash, unless a 

$400,000 one is demanded. This is well 

beyond the means of persons in the social 

circle of Crossroads Clubhouse, Grey 

Lynn, the Chatters constituency.   

The writers of this article are both of a 

generation that expected, back in the day, 

to end up with a home of oneôs own. One 

of us, who worked at the Housing 

Corporation (as it was then), can remember 

some old mortgages that required 

repayments at just $10 per month. The 

current policy at that time, a generation 

ago, allowed family loans on no (nil, nada) 

deposit for a standard three-bedroom home 

ð that had recently rocketed from around 

$20,000 up towards $70,000. If owning 

wasnôt your thing ð though it was the 

thing for a big majority of Kiwis ð rental 

accommodation was quite plentiful and 

affordable. 

Kathy, who has never been without a 

ópermanentô home herself, believes it is a 

matter of simple human decency to feel for 

the plight of those with no home ð and 

beyond that, to speak out for them. She 

believes there is a great myth lending itself 

to the stigma of homelessness: the 

prejudiced attitude that many of  the 

homeless are drug addicts and alcoholics 

ð when this is obviously untrue, 

especially today when any kind of home is 

so hard to come by, for almost everyone.  

She sees heaps of homeless on the street 

locally, including a guy at Grey Lynn 

shops. She asked him how he was, and he 

replied, ñYouôre the first one whoôs treated 

me like a human being!ò Then he told her 

his story. She was moved to give him 

enough money to catch the bus to see his 

girlfriend in hospital. 

This may happen to you one day, says 

Kathy ð circumstances change. A big 

company makes people redundant, a rent 

or mortgage payment is missedé and 

sometimes itôs just not safe to be at home, 

because of domestic abuse ð Victims are 

often forced to take to the streets, a car, or 

other  
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Heartbeat ChallengeHeartbeat Challenge  

 

Rudy & Sam 
 

 
     Back in June a few of us from 
Crossroads Clubhouse attended a 
Green Prescription workshop ð 
every Tuesday, for eight weeks. 
The program consisted of learning 
about such common health issues 
as asthma, diabetes, healthy eat-
ing, what to look for on packaging, 
as well as learning and practising 
different exercises for upper and 

lower body 
(high and 
low im-
pact). It 
was great 
to be a part 
of. 
 
     At the 
end of the 
course we 
had a 
shared 
lunch and 
were pre-
sented with 
a Green 
Prescription 
card that 

enables us to get cheaper entry into 
any YMCA.  
 
     Even though our course is fin-
ished we still carry on our Heartbeat 
Challenge, based on us taking a 
long walk in the fresh air around 
Grey Lynn every Tuesday.  
 
     I would like to thank our course 
coordinator Rudy, who puts so 
much effort and enthusiasm into his 
work.       ð Nadia  

Rudy & Sam 
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 ǗǫǙǡǢǗǤǚǗǫǙǡǢǗǤǚ  

ǯǛǩǪǛǨǯǛǗǨǯǛǩǪǛǨǯǛǗǨ  
(continued from p.11) 

 
     His mum cooked, and served in the 

dining room with dad. Glenn went to 

St Benedictôs Primary School off 

Newton Road. Itôs now long gone 

though the Catholic church of the 

same name is still there as a reminder.    

     Along K Road, apart from its strip-

tease joints for grown-ups, there was 

Martinôs toy store, a famous mecca for 

kids across Auckland; and George 

Courtôs, the department store strategi-

cally placed on Pitt Street corner diag-

onally across from the Family and Na-

val pub (which is still there, recently 

tarted up with adult attractions).  

     Brother John Courtôs down on the 

corner of Queen and  Victoria streets 

ð just replaced for the umpteenth 

time on that site by the new Farmers 

store in 2016 ð was the pinnacle of 

Aucklandôs ñskylineô such as it was: at 

six storeys high, equal with the origi-

nal Farmers store on Hobson Street & 

Wyndham.  

     The famous four-storey-high Santa 

Claus made his first appearance on the 

side of this Farmers building in time 

for Xmas 1960. The top floor of the 

old Farmers holds very fond memories  

for many of the older generation still 

young at heart but infirm of limb.  Lit-

tlies played in a huge area on the top 

floor with pedal cars, while parents in 

the caf® alongside had melting mo-

ments, brandy snaps, louise, eccles, 

battenburg and napoleon cakes.  

     Farmers, like many other Kiwi fam-

ily firms that started up in the 19th 

Century or early 20th, provided the 

first old age pensions, sick benefits 

and other add-ons for employeesô fam-

ilies that were a main source of well-

being and survival as well as the Xmas 

spirit.     ð Tainui Glenn & Gazza  

An artistôs impression of Santa Claus, 
who might or might not have been 

based on a beneficent historical figure 

in northern Europe. 
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LINUS: LINUS: HI & HI & 

GOODBYE!GOODBYE!  
(continued from p.6) 

     From there it was only a short step 

on Wikipedia to the equivalent Finnish 

quality, Sisu. This was a revelation to 

me: the defining national characteristic 

they strive to live up to ð how Finns 

see themselves. As well as the dogged-

ness over the long haul that Japanese 

lay claim to as a nationality, Finns fo-

cus on long-term goals with conviction 

(maybe without the same passion) and 

an element of stress management 

thrown in to maintain an enviable level

-headedness and stability. 

     It strikes me that these are the quali-

ties that Linus has shown in his job ð

along with tolerance and unwavering 

patience. This is as true of Linusôs 

blond, young compatriot, Frederick, 

who paid us a visit in October and con-

sidered working at Crossroads Club-

house. Both had come from the Club-

house at Aland Island, the Swedish-

speaking Finnish island between Scan-

dinavian capitals Stockholm and Hel-

sinki. Both young guys show an equa-

nimity and steady commitment to high 

competence above and beyond the 

scattered ñSheôll be rightò attitude of 

everyday Kiwis ð never mind the 

therapeutically ñrelaxedò attitude most 

of us in the mental health system must 

maintain for our own wellbeing and 

functionality.  

     When asked about the meaning of 

Sisu for him, Linus confirmed that itôs 

ña deep feeling inside of being Finnish, 

something that you call on in hard 

times.ò As he said the word his chest 

puffed out and hands gripped into fists.  

     In New Zealand life, unlike the Jap-

anese and Finnish ways-of-being ð to 

name just two nationalities of many 

that have built-in internal motivators 

ð it is often a mystery to others what 

resources we as individuals call on to 

get us through a day. For many years I 

had as a good friend someone born-and

-bred in the NZ hinterland who called 

me his ñbest friendò. Yet, it has taken 

me many years to begin to fathom what 

moves him from one minute to the next 

because, though a devout Christian and 

good Kiwi bloke in any company, his 

chameleon-like integrity doesnôt seem 

based on anything solid or reliable.  

     So, I say, how refreshing it is to 

meet young people who know deep 

down what sustains purpose and keeps 

them on a steady course.     ð Gazza  
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 ǗǫǙǡǢǗǤǚǗǫǙǡǢǗǤǚ  

ǯǛǩǪǛǨǯǛǗǨǯǛǩǪǛǨǯǛǗǨ  

ϝ

Ǣɵʂɱɾɼɻɻɸϝǩʀϝ̯ϝϝϝϝϝϝϝǢɵʂɱɾɼɻɻɸϝǩʀϝ̯ϝϝϝϝϝϝϝ

ʀɴɱϝǙɻɻɷϝǩʀϝǩɭɸɸɵɱɿϝʀɴɱϝǙɻɻɷϝǩʀϝǩɭɸɸɵɱɿϝ 

     Long before there was a Clubhouse 

in New Zealand there was an Auckland 

c.b.d. ð that looked something like the 

old set for Coronation Street (copyright 

Granada TV, 1960). Our member 

Glenn was ñborn and bredò in Liver-

pool Street, an almost verticle plunge 

of an enclave that comes off a steep 

street called City Road near the top of 

Queen Street, Mainstreet Auckland. 

Glenn, who has passed many moons in 

the Queen City, can remember some 

long-ago events in that neighbourhood, 

including the charity activities of the 

Salvation Army based down the hill 

from Liverpool Street. 

     Gazza too recalls just the bare de-

tails of the Sally Army sheltering his 

family in Salem House, a family emer-

gency house then in Cook Street, hav-

ing been ejected by rellies during the 

harsh winter of 1961. The later famous 

priest and author Father Felix Donnelly 

(Candles In the Wind), was instrumen-

tal in getting the family admitted late 

one night for a short stay there (a week 

or two) before a state house was made 

available ð It was like that in those 

days. Human rights were inviolable. 

     It was a time when residential 

homes were still side by side with busi-

nesses in some parts of the central city 

area, including a row of villas in K 

Road towards Symonds Street. The fa-

mous old, tall landmark, Partingtonôs 

Mill, later torn down, was hemmed in 

between Liverpool and Symonds Street 

where an upmarket hotel is now. Local 

Chinese corner shops were the begin-

ning of what has become Aucklandôs 

Chinatown uptown. One was a vege 

shop where Glenn was given 2/6 (25c) 

for delivering a bundle of newspapers. 

The Windmill Dairy on K-Rd was his 

local, handy for buying gob-stoppers 

lasting all day (two for a penny). 

     Glennôs dad ran a boarding house in 

Liverpool Street from 1935 to 1959. 

American military men ð army, navy 

and marines known as ñGIsò ð began 

arriving in June 1942 and formed as 

many friendships with the Auckland 

locals as enmities.  (continued on p.9) 
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REEDôs Epic 
Movie Review  
 

Harry Potter Harry Potter 
& the & the   
Sorcererôs Sorcererôs 
Stone Stone   
(from J. K. Rowlingôs book) 

 
     This was a fresh movie, and unu-
sually for a kidsô film, was generally 
not overacted. Ralph Fiennes as villain 
Valdermort was impressive. But one of 

the more eccentric characters I liked 
was Valdermortôs buddy ð who 
seemed to have an inner circle of 

friends, not. He was driven by an un-
wavering conviction about his entitle-
ment to a promise from Valdemort to 

share power. 
     Daniel Radcliffe as young teenager 
Harry Potter (who later matured off-

screen at a radical rate) was pretty 
good ð but not as good as Valde-
mortôs buddy, who didnôt overact. In 

my opinion, Radcliffe didnôt spend any 
time cultivating his character and 
seemed to zoom past everything, 

seemed too ñjumpyò. Daniel Radcliffe 
was a mature actor already, but 
placed in an unbelievable (unrealistic) 

role. 

     To anyone 

who found 
Radcliffe ap-
pealing, will 

not be disap-
pointed by 
Harry Potter & 
the Sorcererôs 
Stone. Be-
cause the 

feeling of 
team morale 
c o n j u r e d 

makes for a 
good ñfeel 

goodò experience in fantasy movies. 
     The actress acting Hermione 

(Emma Watson) overacted to rotten 
effect. The character hadnôt ñleft the 
nestò, and tried to be kosher/ political-

ly correct. She didnôt have a religion, 
and was circumspect. 
     Rupert Grint (as Ron Weasley) will 

always be remembered for his charis-
matic, childlike presence on the 
screen, coming across as a dweeb no 

matter what the role.  
     These actors will always be re-
called for their Harry Potter roles not 

only because the movie is so iconic 
but because they held their own 
against older stars with much more 

experience.      ð Reed  
 
[Editorôs note: Also starring, from an older 
generation: Richard Harris, Maggie Smith, 
Robbie Coltrane, Richard Griffiths, Julie 
Walters, John Hurt, Leslie Phillips, John 
Cleese, Alan Rickman, Zoe Wanamaker] 
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