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Garry Allsopp was born on the year of the Dragon, 21st December 1964, in a small town called South Shields, in County Durham. When Garry was 5 years old, he has and still got a good talent in drawing, so he always had a good eye for detail. When Garry was 9 years old, he was always being bullied at school, Garry hated confrontation and fighting was not his strong points, so he always tries, to avoid any trouble, if it came Garry’s way.

Garry kept himself to himself, and did not ask for any trouble, but it seems as thou trouble always came to him. Garry’s Mother Lillian Allsopp was sick of seeing Garry coming home from school with bruises on his face arms and legs, so Mrs Allsopp took some action, and she enrolled him into karate lessons, thou that Garry hated it. So every day when Garry finished school, he done his homework if any,

Then he went to karate lessons, it cost Garry’s Mother £5 per month, and that was a lot of money in 1973, so Garry went three times to his karate lesson, then the rest of the time he went to his mate’s house, but told his Mother Lillian, that he was still going to his karate lessons.

Garry got away with this skiving for a soiled mouth, until one day that Garry came back from his karate lesson, other words friends house, and Garry looked at his Mother and Garry new there, was something wrong, by the expression on his Mothers face. Lillian ask Garry were have you been, Garry’s reply I’ve been to my karate lessons, Lillian was so angry with Garry so she’d slapped his legs so hard and called Garry a lire, then she sent him to bed crying, and Garry was not aloud to come out of his room, until he told his Mother the truth, just were he has been for the last month. So it was make your mind up time, they was no were out on this adventurer, so Garry, came clean with his Mother and told her why? He did not like

Karate, because the dojo was to smoky, and the instructor was a scary man, and I don’t like fighting, but Garry’s mother said that was know excuse, so Mrs Allsopp

Took Garry to the Martial Art Class, so Lillian new that Garry was at the karate class and not at his mates, Garry was more frighten of his Mother than his Sensei,

Therefore, Garry sucked it out with his karate.

5 years a laps, and Garry was 14 years old and he went for his Black Belt, and past his grading, what achievement, for someone who disliked the Martial Arts.

When Garry became 16 years old, he felt, that the Martial Arts had more to give him, but he new, that he was not going to find it, at the karate club. So Garry Found a New Martial Art Club, in Boldon lane, South Shields, the North East Wing Chun Association, and Garry was at this club for 8 years before it closedown. Then Garry meet Sifu Walter Morley, a Tai Chi Ch’uan Master, now the rest is history.
