
Hi everybody. 

We have a variable cocktail of stories to excite and bewilder you this time round. 

We, initially, have to go back into time around five years. We were using the Italian Post Office as 

our ‘bank’. I use the term reservedly because we had found out that there is no such thing as an 

overdraft at the post office. By statute they are not allowed to provide credit. No problem though. 

We sent money over from the UK and generally were able to cope with the surprise invoices, etc. 

However, there was this occasion where I had to send money over urgently to cover using a cheque 

to pay a bill (credit cards still being a novelty in many small service providers!).The money arrived in 

time, just, and so life moved on. However, three months later we used another cheque to pay a bill 

and then received a very unpleasant demand letter from a legal firm stating that as we had been 

black-listed, due to insufficient funds when the first cheque was presented, and have attempted to 

draw another cheque, we have committed an illegal act and must therefore pay a fine of in excess of 

a thousand euros!  

This notice was delivered to us by a special courier who made us confirm receipt. 

We immediately checked our accounts and correspondence to be sure that this was all news to us. It 

was and so we met with a local lawyer to explain the situation. 

Two days later, we received another special delivery letter referring to our first cheque presentment, 

stating that there was insufficient funds in the account and so we had been blacklisted and had to 

pay a fine!!! 

The letters advised that we had 10 days, from the alleged date of the offence, to contest the 

penalty!! 

We contacted the two suppliers to establish status from their viewpoint. The first supplier confirmed 

that they had been able to clear the cheque (and so we did have sufficient funds). The second 

supplier confirmed that the cheque had not been paid but that they had not received back the 

cheque. 

We immediately visited the second one, apologised and paid them cash in hand!  

Our lawyer advised that we would need to go back to the first supplier and have them confirm that 

the money was paid and complete a notarised letter to that effect. 

Our lawyer then gathered all the information and sent it to the lawyer. 

We took the initiative, in the meantime to visit the local ‘prefect’ (local State representative). All 

documentation in hand we, after a few appointments were able to demonstrate that our actions 

were totally correct and that the second rejection was a fault of the Post Office for not getting their 

sums right with the first cheque! They agreed and said that we had satisfied them that our actions 

were in order and that the Post Office was at fault. 

My wife wrote letters to the Central Post Office regarding both summons’ and our lawyer did the 

same. We tried several times to meet with local Post Office managers but they insisted that this was 

an action by Rome head office and they were not at liberty to interfere. (However, being a small 

town and being the only Post Office used by us, we found ourselves being treated as guilty, not by 

word but by lack of facial expressions!)  

That little excursion cost us 300 euros and many hours and car journeys etc, plus some stressful 

moments. End result, still blacklisted! 



Why go back in history five years? 

You have guessed it! Three weeks ago we received a summons from the Central Court advising that 

we must pay a fine of 1000 euros for not responding within thirty days to those letters of five years 

ago!!!! And that we had ten days to pay! 

The method of receiving the summons was interesting. A local policeman that we know phoned me 

and asked if we would meet him at a local bar. We duly drove into town expecting to have a coffee. 

But no! , he was waiting for us , together with another officer; did not get out of the car and asked us 

politely to follow them to the Caribinieri Head Office, in town, to meet with a senior officer. He 

‘handed’ us over then went off (even refusing a coffee from this ‘senior’ officer.) We were taken to a 

private office, and then sat opposite this officer whilst he carefully opened this file and explained 

that he was handing us personally, as instructed, this summons. We read it in amazement and tried 

to explain some of the history. He said that he could not comment and that we need to go to Court 

directly to explain!!!   

Another ‘panic’ call to our lawyer (who was in Court) and an attempt to make an appointment to 

decide what action to take. 

We rushed home to look for the documentation from five years ago, Well, do you have Spring 

clearouts when you discard all old documents to make room for more? My wife was particularly 

severe this time round and had created several large bin bags of documents to destroy by fire. The 

Post Office file found no favours and so it was allotted space in one of the bin bags. 

That was three weeks before receipt of this summons. We searched the remaining files in the house 

– no joy. Well, I must have done something good in my life because, in spite of continued reminders 

about the space that these bags were using in the garage, by some twist of fate, I had only destroyed 

the bags containing documents that I had discarded. Bad weather had prevented me from 

completing the job! 

My wife scrambled into the garage and extracted paper out of the bags as if it was bank notes. Yes, 

she found the various letters and notes of conversations from that heady experience of five years 

ago!! 

So, we decided to go back to the ‘Prefects’ office and hope that they could help us before the mess 

got even messier. The first trip failed as the office was only open to the public three mornings each 

week (not all day, every day as stated on the internet). Second trip was better; we eventually met a 

gentleman who worked in the department of interest to us. He was surrounded by large box files, 

each containing ‘cases’ in alphabetical sequence. He said that he wasn’t the person to talk to but 

that, unfortunately, the person we needed was sick at home! He looked at our documents then 

attempted to find our file amongst these reams of box files, ‘W’, nothing, ‘D’ (Diana), nothing, so he 

gave up and said that we should come back the following week ( which would have been day 8 out 

of 10 in which to respond). 

Another trip to Brindisi and, wow, a sick man returneth ! Again, we explained everything and got 

‘short change’ out of this guy who didn’t want to consider our pleas and said, simply, that we had to 

pay. 

Now our English ‘reserve’ had tipped over and time to raise voices and insist on speaking to the 

office manager. Ten minutes later were escorted to a grand office where the Department Head 

welcomed us. 



This time we actually received some attention. This Head was a younger man and advised that 

normally the Italians just cannot be bothered with attempting to fight the Courts (as money would 

be involved, fees, etc, normally greater than the fine !). 

He reviewed our notes, the correspondence and the detail of the summons. He agreed that we were 

not the guilty party, but that we had not followed procedure five years ago (which was to respond to 

the Post Office). We showed him the courier receipts and associated letters showing that we had 

contacted them, even though it took them three months, (rather than the legal ten days,) to advise 

us of an alleged problem. He kindly gave us some coaching, providing the wording that our lawyer 

should use in our response (defence). He advised that, upon receiving our letter, he would contact 

the Post Office who would be required to respond! 

We explained that our 10 days period had expired and so he made a pencilled note on the file to 

state that we had met the date. Eventually we were able to meet our lawyer and sat opposite him 

whilst he prepared the response and emailed it in accordance with instruction. 

Another 150 euros paid to the lawyer, still blacklisted and no response from any authority !  

Watch this space / see you again in five years! 

Something more enjoyable was a one week visit from friends that I met fifty years ago. We joined a 

local football team and remained friends, close for the first few years when many of our most 

important life decisions were made ; first car! marriage! first home; settled career, etc but with 

many, many fun times together. The Magnificent seven minus one ( there being six of us) spent 

much of our leisure time together; parties, three times a week football training and playing, holidays 

in some of the ‘hot’ spots of Spain and Friday nights at Georges, a Greek restaurant where we were 

served juicy steaks, fried eggs, onion rings and chips !  

We toured around many of Puglia tourists locations, ate local, delicious food and spent hours 

discussing ‘old times’ , our memories ensuring a more exciting experience than was probably the 

case at the time. Fortunately, there was no pretence that any of could still kick a ball and so the only 

dribbling was in the course of eating and drinking! 

We even used technology to video-chat with one of the group who now lives in Australia and who 

was looking better healthier than the rest of us! 

We now have the photos of this special group and the places we visited and a promise not to wait 

another fifty years before we meet again. 

I hope I haven’t exhausted your patience and make a personal request to each of you. I will be taking 

over the editor role for this newsletter soon. I look forward to spending time sharing my experiences 

with our readers but have no idea whether my efforts are well received, ignored, partially read, etc. 

I do feel that as we move to our pensioner-life it is always nice to see or read how other people are 

managing and what experiences they have that might be interesting or fun to share. 

Our administrative team are doing a wonderful job of attempting to keep us informed. However, I 

would like to know more than details of those that we may have know who have passed away. 

I am based in Italy and so will not be able to do UK-local organising, if that is appropriate. 

So maybe one of you, a UK-resident volunteer, could help with that element? 



I am sure many retirees are living outside of the UK and I am sure our readers would like to know 

more about life outside of the UK. 

Please, please let us know how we can make this communication channel more inclusive and 

enjoyable; we have shared a part of our live together in a big ‘family’, let’s not throw that 

relationship away. 

Hugs from Puglia 

 

  

 

 


