
Dorothy Bell 

As we have heard, Dorothy was never one to wait for things to happen to her. She was 
a lady who made things happen. 

As a young mum she joined Ladies Circle 44 in Oxford in 1973 and unsurprisingly 
became her club’s chairman within 3 or four years. And a couple of years later she was 
area chairman. Dorothy made many friends in Ladies Circle. One of those once made 
the very grave mistake of referring to her as Dotty. This was nothing something you 
ever did twice but Dorothy was a good and true friend and she and Elaine remained 
friends ever since. 

Dorothy made the natural progression from Ladies Circle to Tangent in about 1980. 
Tangent had been going for about 15 years by then and was a very similar club to 
ladies circle but for slightly more mature women, the big sisters, if you like. As with 
circle, Tangent was all about forging friendship and helping the community. 

As usual it wasn’t long before she was holding the reins and she was chairman of her 
club no fewer than five times. In 1989 she was elected Vice President of The National 
Association of Tangent Clubs in Great Britain and Ireland and the following year, in 
Glasgow, she became President at the annual conference of 41 clubs. Many members 
from her club in Oxford were present and some of them are here today. 

Her year as national President saw Dorothy travelling the length and breadth of the 
British Isles, sometimes with Roger in tow but more often than not alone, being the 
able and independent woman she was. Her year culminated in a week-long tour of 
Ireland with members of the 41 club and their wives and she often spoke to me very 
fondly of that trip. She discovered what the Irish mean by “the Craic”. 

Later that year Dorothy edited the first ever edition of Tangent News bulletin, which is 
still being produced, the most recent issue being no 77, in June of last year. 

Although Oxford Tangent gradually declined, Dorothy and Roger continued to attend 
reunions all around the country. 

The next step for Dorothy was to join Oxford Inner Wheel. With her wealth of 
experience she quickly became a valuable asset to the club. She has held pretty much 
every office in her club including president 5 times. If you ever asked Dorothy how she 
got to hold these positions she always said it was because her catch phrase was “oh 
all right then, I’ll do it”. 

Once on Inner Wheel district Dorothy did three years as International Committee 
Chairman although this was known as “Overseas Service” then. She worked tirelessly 
to raise funds for so many needy causes abroad. Her afternoon teas were fabulous. 
She had only to ask and members willingly made cakes and sandwiches for her. Her 
speakers were inspirational. By the time she became vice district chairman everyone 
knew her for her energy and enthusiasm for Inner Wheel. She was a very popular 
District Chairman and her Association President Myrtle Buchannan thought the world 
of her. Whilst a stickler for doing things well, she hated red tape and urged the 
members in the district to ‘Throw away the rule book” whilst that raised a few 
eyebrows, we understood completely what she meant. She wanted to simplify the rules 
and regulations. 



To that end she applied to be the member of council and was very narrowly beaten in 
the election. 

When she finished her year as District Chairman she astounded us by saying she was 
going to concentrate on her PHD. Yes, that is what she said. When pressed she said 
that for the previous year she hadn’t managed to do any Polishing, Hoovering or 
Dusting!! 
Also at the end of her year she gave each member of her executive committee a tiny 
blue harebell necklace. I am not the only one here today wearing one with pride and 
love. 

Back in her club, never content to be just an “ordinary member, Dorothy took on many 
roles. Most successfully being the organizer of the annual Macmillan quiz. Not content 
with just laying on a few sandwiches Dorothy would cook super suppers for quizzers 
and raised thousands of pounds for Macmillan. Anyone who has ever eaten at 
Windmill House will know what an amazingly talented cook Dorothy was. One of her 
club members told me that when the bride Dorothy’s father was asked could she cook 
he replied, no, but she can read. Well Dorothy must have read a million cookery books 
and must also have been a very keen culinary student as she produced the most 
beautiful dishes of delicious food. She was particular how things looked - cucumbers 
that were not cut just so were rejected. She set the bar very high and the rest of us can 
only hope to imitate. 

Dorothy loved attending the Inner Wheel Association conference and for the last seven 
or so years, she and I shared a room. We are quite different characters but we got 
along very well and got to know each other better each time. Most recently, last month, 
we spent a lovely three days in Nottingham. She didn’t miss a session or a social 
event. We spent the first evening at a quiz - which we won; the second evening at a 
highly entertaining concert and the third evening in a night- club. Yes, you heard me, 
we went clubbing. Admittedly we were about 3 times the age of the average clubber 
and we were all tucked up in our beds by the time the usual clientele hit the dance floor 
but nevertheless, Dorothy Bell in a disco was not a sight I expected to behold! She was 
frail by then and her body was tired, but her spirit, such spirit, such joie de vivre made 
this little lady live her life to her last breath. I visited her a week before she passed 
away and brought greetings from every Inner Wheeler she every met. She smiled at 
me as if to say, go on with you, I only did what anyone would have done. 

It has been my great honour to share my memories of Dorothy with you and I thank 
Roger for giving me the opportunity to do so. I know I speak for every lady who served 
with her in Circle, Tangent and Inner Wheel when I say thank you Dorothy, thank you 
for being my friend. 


