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Next Meeting 3 June 2015 9.30am 

Whitby Bowling Club 
 

Apologies please to Annette Craig at annette@angnz.com 
 

Committee Members 

President  Don Quirk Ph:  234 7700 Guest Speakers  Graham Kelly   Ph: 234 8825 
Past-President  Diana Paris Ph:  234 7683 Newsletter  Julie McLagan Ph: 2379022 
Vice-President  Julie McLagan Ph:  237 9022 Club Duties  Ian Webster Ph: 4 902 4818 
Secretary   Annette Craig Ph:  234 7558 Member  Margaret Faulkner Ph: 235 7283 
Treasurer   Gaye McGill Ph:  238 9904 Member Derek McDonald Ph: 234 6033 
Caring/Welfare   Norma Withers         Ph:  238 4222 

 

March Meeting 

Mike Allen and Sue Gore started our meeting time with a smile, birthday buttons at the ready … 
 

 
 

President Don carried on the welcome joke tradition. 
 
“Wayne applied for a job collecting trolleys at Countdown Supermarket. The Manager told him that he needed to pass an 
entry test . 
 'What does the entrance exam consist of?” asked Wayne.  
“Only three questions,” said the Manager.   

“The first.  Which two days of the week start with the letter 'T'? 

The second.  How many seconds are there in a year? 

The third.  What was the name of the swagman in Waltzing Matilda?  Go away and 

think about those questions and when I call you, I shall see if you have those answers 

for me.” 

So Wayne went away and gave those three questions some thought.  After 5 minutes 

the Manager called him and asked if he had considered the questions.   

“Yep,” said Wayne.  “I have.” 

“Well then,” said the Manager, ”Which two days of the week start with the letter T?” 

mailto:annette@angnz.com
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Wayne was quick to reply, “Today and tomorrow.” 

The Manager pondered this answer for some time, and decided that indeed the answer can be applied to the question. 

“Well then, can I have your answer to the second question?  How many seconds in a year?” 

“The answer is 12,” replied Wayne.   

“How did you arrive at that figure?' asked the Manager. 

”Easy,” said Wayne.  “There's the second of January, the second of February, right through to the second of December, 

giving a total of twelve seconds.” 

The manager said, “I need some time to consider your answer before I can give you a decision.” And he walked away 

shaking his head.  He returned a short time later.  “I'll allow the answer to stand, but you need to get the third and final 

question absolutely correct to qualify for the job. Now, can you tell me the name of the swagman in Waltzing Matilda?” 

Wayne replied, “Of the three questions,  I found this the easiest to answer.” 

“ Really!” exclaimed the Manager.  “And what is the answer?” 

“It's Andy.” 

“Andy?” 

“Yes, Andy,” said Wayne. 

The manager asked. “How on earth did you arrive at THAT answer?”  

“Andy sat, Andy watched, Andy waited till his billy boiled.” 

And to this day if you visit that supermarket, you may see Wayne still gathering the trolleys.” 

 

The Birthday Draw 

Pam Draper was our lucky winner!   Happy tippling, Pam! 

 

Club Profile Speaker - Jim Dearsly    TURNING POINTS 

“Every talk should have a title and I called mine ‘ Turning Points’. You will see why later.   

Groucho Marks asked the question “What do you do when you come to a fork in the road”.  

His answer was, “You take it”. (Think about it) 

That sort of describes my view on life. We have a map of our life that 

only shows the way we have come - the forks and turnings we have 

already taken. It doesn’t show what might have been if we had made 

other choices nor what lies ahead. The map looks only backward and 

only shows how we’ve got to where we are.  

Those forks and turnings can often come on us suddenly and we have  

to choose the way to go. Sometimes we are not content with the road 

we’re on and go looking for turnings to some other road. The choices 

are not always clear and we can only see a short way down the 

alternative route so we find it safer and easier to soldier on and then 
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later regret we didn’t make a change when we could.  Our life is defined by those turning points. Hence the 

title. 

I started in life on 17 Apr 34. I was born into a family of mum, dad, two brothers age 11 and 7, and a sister 10.  

I sort of had two mums and dads and a big brother so, in consequence, I was pretty well spoilt and much loved 

and cared for.   

WW2 came along in 1939, a significant fork in my life, and, although I was too young to understand, it was  

a life changing event for the whole family. No more seaside holidays but air raids, sleeping in the shelter  

in the garden, bomb craters in nearby fields, the odd house or two damaged, rationing, later on brothers  

and their friends in uniform , D Day, VE Day, nuclear bombs, my brother return safe and sound. By age 11  

I knew quite a lot about total war.  Off to school with my gas mask in its cardboard box. I then discovered that  

I had severe problems learning to read.  I was and am dyslexic. But the word hadn’t even been invented then 

so I was assumed to be just stupid. Not nice when you are six or seven. Fortunately my parents knew I wasn’t 

stupid and tried everything to get me reading but my confidence had been undermined at school that was 

affecting all aspects of learning.  Another turning point.  My parents enrolled me in a new school that probably 

changed my life.  Although my spelling still remains problematic, I was at age 12 able to sit and pass the 

entrance exam to the City of London School (another fork in my life’s road).  It was and still is a very good 

school with a strong science stream that suited my strengths in maths and curiosity about nature and how 

things work.  I managed to finish school with 9 ‘O’ levels and 4 ‘A’ levels.  Nowadays that would certainly have 

destined me for university but no one in my family had ever been to university and none of my friends were 

thinking about it either. It was not in my vision of life.  

Like many boys I left school with no clear idea what to do next. But another fork in the road came up out of the 

blue. Dad read an advertisement in the paper seeking suitably qualified school leavers to apply for a direct 

entry into one of the army’s technical corps. Those suitable would be to be trained as regular officers and study 

for an engineering degree at the Royal Military College of Science. Dad suggested I phone, which I did.  Next 

day up to London for an interview. Two days later I was on my way to the Regular Commission Board at 

Westbury with about 40 other young men. We were put through a variety of leadership and other tests for the 

next three days. A week later I was told I had passed and would begin my basic training in two weeks. I was 

literally swept into the Army but it was an absolutely the right fork for me to take and a turning I have never 

regretted taking.  Then a year of military and officer training followed by three years getting my BSC 

Engineering degree.  A great time of sport and not much responsibility, while being paid as a second lieutenant 

and no student debt.  Lucky me! 

At the end of that I was sent off to Cossar Radar and Electronics to get some professional engineering 

experience. 1958 was a very special year for me because on New Year’s Eve of that year I met Shirley.   

We courted, fell in love and my goose was cooked. That was clearly the most significant and life changing  

fork in the road for me but it nearly didn’t happen and it was another 1 ½ years before we married.  

At the end of that wonderful carefree year I was suddenly posted in January at three days’ notice to Cyprus.  

I was not yet 25.  An important age for a young office as you were not entitled to marriage allowance or 

quarters until 25.  Indeed you were still then required to get your CO’s permission to marry (a different age).  

So we agreed that Shirley would come out 6 months later and we would get married there. But it was not to be. 

I was suddenly posted to the 12th Royal Lancers that was due to return to UK in November after a long exercise 

in North Africa. Had we followed Plan A, Shirley would have been marooned in Cyprus on her own for about 

three months or so.  Plan B - We would wait until November. Then, at the last minute, the exercise in Africa  

was cancelled because Archbishop Macarios played up and we were held back in Cyprus to return in March the 

following year 1960.  It was now plan Plan C.  More deferrals and I finally got home on 7 July 1960 for 

marriage. Plan D. Two weeks later we finally married in Windsor Parish Church on the 23rd July. Shirley had 

fixed the wedding arrangements 3 times and she was sure no one believed I would ever arrive at the altar.  

Such is the path of true love.  It had survived 1 ½ years of separation with all the temptations that could have 

tripped us up at that age. However, the relationship survived and was stronger as a result.  

I cannot possibly go into detail of our army life. We moved every couple of years or so for the next 15 years 
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during which time we lived in 17 residential addresses or temporary accommodations and including postings  

to Northern Ireland, and Germany (twice). In that time we had three lovely kids; Richard in 1962 conceived  

in Ireland but born in Windsor.  Simon born in the military hospital in Germany in 1964 and Emily in Camberly 

Military Hospital in 1966.  Wonderful family planning totally unplanned.  We then discovered what the problem 

was! 

Then came the next major fork in the road - our decision in 1975 to move to New Zealand.  In 1974 I was 

working in the Ministry of Defence London. My return travel to and from my office was taking over 17 hours  

a week, effectively one waking day a week  in crowded smelly trains and I could see that I was destined for 

many more jobs as a weapons staff officer in the MOD.  I had travelled daily to school in London for seven years 

and the thought of even more was too much. We agreed a new career was the only way out.  

When you’re walking along a track you tend to look down at your feet to avoid tripping up. But when you stop 

to see where you are or where you’re going you look up and keep looking up until you see into the far distance. 

We looked up and we didn’t stop until we spied New Zealand. Fate then took a hand and we seemed to keep 

running into New Zealanders working in UK or visiting friends or people who had visited friends here.  

My previous appointment had been working for a brigadier who had been seconded here and he had raved 

about it here. I met the military attaché at the NZ High Commission socially and so it went on. We seemed 

destined to come here.   

We took the bold decision to take the fork offered and on 16 April 1975 we arrived in NZ. The next day I was 41 

and Shirley was just 40. Although we didn’t really know 

where the new road would take us, our new life had 

begun. With hindsight we now know it was the best 

decision we could have made for us and the children. 

Our life in NZ is another story a whole new chapter but I 

don’t have time to tell it now. 

Shirley and I had 50 very happy years together and a full, 

interesting and varied life. Regretfully she is no longer by 

my side but I have been a very lucky and fortunate man.” 

Thank you Jim.  We loved your talk.  More entertainment 

pending when we tune into Part 2! 

Guest Speaker 
Banking Ombudsman, Deborah Battell was introduced by Graham Kelly.   

We all enjoyed hearing insights into her challenging role.  As she said, “There's never a 
sense of Groundhog Day at the Banking Ombudsman Scheme. Variety is one of the best 
things about the role.  Every day I review dispute files and discuss resolution options with 
staff.  As the leader of a small business my day can involve checking finances, checking 
progress against plans, staff leadership, promoting and representing the scheme, servicing 
the board (planning, reporting, informing my Chair of issues), responding to media 
enquiries, managing relationships with a wide range of stakeholders … I also do a lot of 
writing – Current Account, articles for publication, conference papers. 
We have the potential to improve standards in the banking industry and to help prevent 
poor experiences. Banks have changed policies and practices as a result of our cases and 
they have improved the information they provide about a range of services and fees.  

It is hard work.  We are often called upon to resolve difficult human problems involving 
highly distressed people in awful situations.  But I love my job. My grandfather said, "It's not doing what you 
love that's important, it's about loving what you do." When I was younger I used to think he was mad, but 
realistically there are very few people who know exactly what they want to do when they grow up.  If you love 
what you do and exude that enthusiasm you’re a big part of the way there. 
Website:   www.bankomb.org.nz 
 

http://www.bankomb.org.nz/
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Guest speaker for June 

We shall be well entertained by Newstalk ZB sports broadcaster, Jason Pine, who has been involved in the 
radio industry for 23 years.  He is currently the Operations Manager for Newstalk ZB and Radio Sport in 
Wellington, as well as breakfast sports-reader on Newstalk ZB.  He has been the host of the top-rating "All 
Sports Breakfast" show on Saturday mornings on Newstalk ZB for 16 years.  Jason’s great sporting love is 
soccer.  He is The Radio Network’s football commentator for all Phoenix home games and New Zealand 
internationals.  A highlight to date was his travel to South Africa for the 2010 FIFA World Cup to cover the All 
Whites' World Cup campaign. 
Jason is married to Bex.  They live in Aotea and have two children, Emma (11) and Jonny (7). 
 
July will bring us Dale Williamson talking to us about the New Zealand Coastwatchers in World War Two. 

Profile Speaker for this Wednesday’s meeting will be Angus Langbein who will talk to us about his recent trip 
to Gallipoli for the centennial commemorations.  What a wonderful experience that turned out to be! 

***************************** 

 

Mid-Winter Lunch We shall be celebrating on Wednesday 8 July, Mana Cruising Club, Ngatitoa Domain 
from 11.00am.  Lunch will be served at 12.30pm.  Delightful musician, Phil Hope, will play for us between 
11.45am and 12.45 pm. 

Cost $30 per person (same as 2014 Christmas lunch) payable on or before our next monthly meeting on 
Wednesday 1 July  

First payment Preference   Use ‘Electronic Funds Transfer’ (from your bank account to the Probus bank 
account and in the Particulars column, please state your name and in the Reference column, please put   
lunch.  ASB Bank Account details:  12 3254 0089053 00.  

NOTE:  If you pay by ‘Electronic Funds Transfer’, then please send an e-mail to our Treasurer, Gaye McGill  
gayemcgill@gmail.com to advise her that you have paid by this system, as the Club’s Bank Account is not 
accessible online.     

Second Payment Preference  Cheque made out to The Probus Club of Whitby 

Third Preference  Cash in an envelope with your name and address and give it to Gaye McGill, Treasurer, at the 
June or July Club Meetings.   
 
Name Tag please 
Having trouble remembering to wear it to meetings and functions? 
A good tip - keep it in your car. 
 
Reminders 
Apology  
A gentle reminder to remember to make an apology to Secretary Annette (annette@angnz.com) for non 
attendance at monthly meetings.  Should you be away for several consecutive meetings, this is also an 
indication for the Club to check if you are unwell.  Our lovely Welfare Officer Norma can then make contact 
with you to see if we can be of any help. 
 
Visitors attending Outings etc  
You are welcome to bring visitors to Outings and other club activities but please advise the organisers before 
you bring them along so that catering etc can be accurate.  
 

mailto:gayemcgill@gmail.com
mailto:annette@angnz.com
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Ouch! 

A man goes into a drug store and asks the pharmacist if he can give him 

something for the hiccups. 

The pharmacist promptly reaches out and slaps the man's face. 

"What the hell did you do that for!?!" the man shouts.  

"Well, you don't have the hiccups anymore do you?" 

The man says, "No, that’s true..." 

But my wife out in the car still does." 

Activity Reports 

 
Mah Jong 
Thank you Diana Paris for this report and photos.  This is what Probus is all about – fun and fellowship! 
 
“We had another successful month at Mah Jong with 3 tables when we met on May 4 and 2 tables on May 18. 
It was good to see a couple of new people at these days and we hope you enjoyed our games. If you would like 
to join you would be welcome.  There is NO GAME on the 1 June due to it being Queen’s Birthday holiday and 
several people being away.  Next Mah Jong day at the Plimmerton Croquet Club rooms will be on 15 June (the 
third Monday as per normal) and then on 29 June (the fifth Monday).” 
 

                                     
 

500 Cards 

“With four of our regulars overseas and another with a prior appointment, six of us had a great two hours with 

not only some laughs.  Some of us learned more about the nuances of the game itself.  Never too old to learn!   

Next meeting will be 17 June at 10.00am.  Venue tba.”   Thank you, Bev Marsden for this report.   

Genealogy 

“The next meeting of the Genealogy Group will be held at 1.30pm on Tuesday 2nd June at 456 Paremata 

Road.  An experienced genealogist, Dianne Fraser, will be attending the meeting for a question and answer 

session and to offer some comments on blogging as a genealogy tool. 

Later in the meeting, members will be invited to relate a family black sheep story or a story of a relative who 

served in World War 1 or World War 11.  All members of the club are welcome to attend the meeting whether 

already active in researching family history or just interested in starting.  If you are not already a member and 

wish to attend, please e-mail or telephone Lenora Jones (235 5252) lenkenjones@xtra.co.nz  or Rob McLagan 

(2379 022) robmclagan@seagulls.co.nz.  If you are unable to be with us please send an apology. Thanks to 

those who have already been in touch. 

The following meeting of the Group will be held as usual on the first Tuesday of the month 7 July.” 

Thank you Rob McLagan for this report … 

mailto:lenkenjones@xtra.co.nz
mailto:robmclagan@seagulls.co.nz
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Dine –Out 

“Well, didn't we pick the right day to go up the coast to Waikanae?  Twenty-four hours later and we would not 

have got anywhere near Seasons Restaurant.  Another group of more than 30 all so pleased to see each other 

they had to be coerced into sitting down at the tables so the staff could take orders.  Of the three choices for 

mains the Pot Pie was so popular that by the time the fourth table's orders were being taken, it was "off the 

menu love".  However a fish pie was available and none of us were left hungry.  Desserts were also popular and 

coffee to finish off.   

Most travelled by car with 7 on the train.  Three hardy souls walked to Seasons and the others were collected 

and returned after the meal to the station by a staff member so we were all looked after extremely well.  

“Where are we off to next?” was a question we were asked.  Well, another popular place requested from the 

survey was the Thistle Inn, very close to Wellington station.  We shall meet there Wednesday 10 June so watch 

for the board at the June Probus meeting.” Colin and Bev 234 1090   colin@cebus.co.nz or bev@cebus.co.nz 

Cinema 

As Barbara and Allan are overseas, Annette Craig furnished this report.  Thank you Annette. 

“Most of the 23 people who attended the movie, “A Royal Night Out”, enjoyed it. It was good light hearted 

entertainment about one perfect, glorious evening in the lives of two real-life princesses, Elizabeth and 

Margaret Windsor on the night is 8 May 1945.  It was V-E Night when the whole of London were on the streets 

to celebrate the official end of World War II in Europe.  The young princesses, aged 19 and 14, were allowed 

out of the palace (with two guards) to join the communal euphoria and go dancing at the Ritz.  After promising 

their father they would return by 1am, they didn’t actually return to Buckingham Palace until much later after 

many adventures.   

After the movie, many of us stayed on at the theatre to have lunch, socialise and enjoy the food.  The movie 

planned for Monday, 22 June is ‘Spy’.” 

Walking 

“The scenery is almost as good as this, the fellowship and exercise superb.  

Coffee, a good chat and yummy food afterwards to undo some of the good  

work!  Come join us on Tuesday mornings, 9.00am, beside the Whitby Lake.   

I am going off-shore for a few weeks but the group will carry on.  I shall 

certainly need to get back to it after a delicious cruise!” 

Don Quirk  Phone 2347700 

 

Photography 

“Five of us met on the only cloudy windy morning of the week, which was a shame, but we found the Gear 

Homestead grounds very interesting.  Because of the wind we once again retreated to a local café to discuss 

the morning’s events!  June meeting will be on the last Wednesday of the month as usual.  Venue tba. 

Graham Craig   

 

      
 
 
 
 
       
 
 
 
 
 
 

mailto:colin@cebus.co.nz
mailto:bev@cebus.co.nz
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Photos supplied by Graham Craig, Dale Williamson and Rob McLagan 

 
Duty Roster for June Meeting                                                                                                                                                                                                                               

 

If you cannot be present to undertake your duty, then please arrange a substitute.   

Room Set Up   Diana Paris, Rob McLagan, Julie McLagan, Ross Moore. Please meet for an 8.45am start.    

 

Meeters and Greeters   At 9.05am, the first two names on this list move to the front door to welcome people, 
mark the attendance roll check for apologies, take details for the birthday draw. 

 
Morning Tea   Anne Watts and Glenys Greaves (to assist the two co-ordinators at morning tea time only). 

 

Club Profile Speaker   Angus Langbein 
Guest Speaker    Jason Pine 

Introduced by     Graham Kelly 

Thank Speaker   Jim Dearsly 

Dates for our Diaries 

02 June    Genealogy Group Seagulls 456 Paremata Road 1.30pm 
02 June    Walking Group  Tuesdays Whitby Lake 9.00am 
03 June    Probus Club Meeting Whitby Bowling Club 9.30am 
10 June    Dine-Out Thistle Inn   Details at Club Meeting 
15 June    Mah Jong Croquet Club 1.00pm 
17 June    500 Club  Venue to be confirmed 10.00am 
22 June    Cinema  “Spy”    Lighthouse Pauatahanui  10.00am 
24 June    Photography Group  Venue tba     
               Outing  Details at the Club Meeting 
29 June    Mah Jong  Croquet Club 1.00pm 
01 July     Probus meeting 9.30am Whitby Bowling Club Rooms 
 



 Page 9 of 9 

 

An Amish boy and his father were visiting a nearby mall. They were 

amazed by almost everything they saw, but especially by two shiny 

silver walls that moved apart and back together again by themselves.  

The lad asked, "What is this, father?" 

The father (having never seen an elevator) responded, "I have no idea 

what it is." 

While the boy and his father were watching wide-eyed, an elderly lady 

in a wheelchair rolled up to the moving walls and pressed a button.  

The walls opened and the lady rolled between them into a small room. 

The walls closed and the boy and his father watched as small circles lit 

up above the walls. 

The walls opened up again and a beautiful twenty-four-year-old woman 

stepped out. 

The father looked at his son and said, "Go get your mother." 

 

 

 
 

The End 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Editor  Julie McLagan  phone 2379022   

           jmclagan@seagulls.co.nz 

mailto:jmclagan@seagulls.co.nz
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