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THE PROBUS CLUB OF WHITBY 
Meets 1st Wednesday at 9.30am 

Whitby Bowling Club 
 

President:  Len Currie 
      Secretary:  Rob McLagan 

Committee: 
Vice President:  Peter Cox    Outings:  Diana Paris 
Treasurer:  Barb Nichols    Almoner:  Rob McGovern 
Speakers:  Tim Sheppard    Newsletter:  Bronwyn Macfarlane 
 
 
NOVEMBER MEETING 
 
As usual President Len began the meeting with a couple of jokes and in so doing managed to give 
new meaning to the term, ‘toilet humour’!!  The IT joke prompted many chuckles as well. 
 
A new member, Margaret Baird, was welcomed to the Whitby Probus Club which meant we were all 
reminded that the Club is about Fellowship, Fun and Friendship.   
 
Our club Secretary, Rob McLagan, brought to members’ attention the fact that the first meeting in 
2013, will be on January 30

th
.  This is because the first Wednesday in February will be Waitangi 

Day.  
 
Clipboards were sent around for members to add their names to become club speakers in future 
meetings.  Remember that a change has been made regarding the ‘Three Minute Speakers’ slot.  The 
wonderfully positive response to the speakers, who have shared aspects of their lives, means that 
you may now speak for 5 to 7 minutes. 
 
Another reminder regarding nominations for next year’s committee.  The current Vice President will 
assume the role of President for the 2013 year.  Anyone who is interested in joining the Committee 
please make yourselves known to a current member.  The elections will be held in March; with the 
next meeting being on January 30

th
.  This means there will be no February meeting so, it is imperative 

that the nominations be given to the current Committee by the end of January. 
 
Tim Sheppard mentioned the topics of a couple of the guest speakers for next year, and these were 
war vets and climate change.  While there are more possibilities in the pipeline, Tim would be happy 
to hear from you if you have suggestions. 
 
 

 

** CHRISTMAS MEETING . . . . CHRISTMAS MEETING . . . . CHRISTMAS MEETING . . . .** 

 

Day & Time:  Wednesday December 5th at 10.15         Place:  Whitby Lakes Village 

 

Order of the day:  Fellowship,   Fun,   Friendship, 
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INTEREST GROUP INFORMATION 

 

Mah Jong:  Mah Jong is held at the Plimmerton Croquet Club at 1.00 pm to 3 pm on the third 

Monday of the month.  Players are asked to bring $2 each as a donation to the croquet club.    

(The Croquet club is in Ulric St near the Plimmerton Domain.)  Next date is 19
th

 November. 
PLEASE NOTE THERE WILL NOT BE A MEETNG of this GROUP IN DECEMBER or 

JANUARY 

 

500 Cards: will be held at 7 Portage Place, Whitby, on the third Wednesday of the month at 

10am. Next game on 21 November. 
PLEASE NOTE THERE WILL NOT BE A MEETNG of this GROUP IN DECEMBER or 

JANUARY 

 

Cinema Group:   The cinema group will be able to see a film at the Lighthouse at Pauatahanui 

on the 4
th

 Monday of each month.  You cannot make a seat booking; you just have to turn up 

before  10.30am in order to buy tickets etc and say that you are a Whitby Probus member.   

 

A thriller, called Arbitrage, will be the next movie on 26
th

 November.    

 

NOTE:  While there is no scheduled outing in December, Probus will book the cinema for a 

film on January 28, an e mail will be sent round to advise you of which film will be shown.  You 

can have a small preview online of any film at  www.lighthousecinema.co.nz If you are 

interested in going, contact Barb or Allan Nichols on 234 8415 or Nichols@xtra.co.nz                                                                

 

The Whitby Probus Stitching Group:   Next meeting is on  Monday 10
th

 December at 12 noon. 

The group will meet at Shirley McLaughlin’s home, 22 Joseph Banks Drive, Whitby.  

Please bring a small plate of finger food for the Pot Luck Lunch.  New members are welcome. 

Please phone or email Shirley if you are unable to attend.  camp_mclaughlin@xtra.co.nz   
Phone 234 8664   
 

Dining Out Group:  There will be a dining out occasion in December, and this will be to 

Zibbibo on 12 December, at 12.30pm.  See page 5 for more information. 

 

Club Outings Group:  The Club’s outings organiser, Diana Paris, has returned and thanked 

Ross Moore for the wonderful job he had done in her absence.  The November outing  was to 

the Reserve Bank and to the Wellington Jewish Community Centre – see page 6 for report. 

 

 

 
 

PAYMENTS FOR ANNUAL SUSCRIPTIONS, CHRISTMAS FUNCTIONS  . . . 

“We may own Gold Cards but that does not mean to say that we have not embraced the IT age and 

do online banking.”  This was an ‘overheard comment’ so our wonderful club Treasurer, Barb 

Nicholls, has supplied the following information so those who wish to, can indeed make payments 

online. 

 

ASB Bank Limited, North City Branch – Porirua 

PROBUS CLUB OF WHITBY 

123254  0089053  00  50 

 

mailto:camp_mclaughlin@xtra.co.nz
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If you do make a payment by Direct Credit, please email Barb with details so she will be able to 

make sense of the fortnightly statements. 

 

 
CLUB MEMBERS’ PROFILES FOR NOVEMBER 

 
IAN WEBSTER:  Born in New Plymouth, Ian was the oldest of three sons.  He remembers living in a 

small bach; his dad was a brush hand for a painter making a mere 5 pound a week.  Having high 
aspirations was difficult when money was not available to help them come to fruition.  His childhood 
memories included the railway line that ran past the back of the house, and the tooting engine sound 
remains. 
Eventually the family moved into the city where they could look down on New Plymouth.  A tennis 
court on the property meant that Ian got hooked on the game and still plays tennis today.  His primary 
school was not far from home, and there was an adjacent teachers’ college.  In those days’ tradition 
reigned and the boys went to woodwork and the girls went to cooking classes.  At New Plymouth 
Boys’ High, Ian undertook a classical education and studied Latin.  It has stood him in very good 
stead as it facilitated his becoming an accurate speller, and to derive the meaning of words.  He also 
liked and became a very good maths student.  On leaving school Ian’s first job was in an accountant’s 
office.  Working for someone who was the rugby secretary meant that Ian had hands-on contact with 
ticket sales and then acting as an usher in the grandstand meant that he could go to all the Shield 
games during the 1950s. 
A change on the work front then saw Ian at the daily newspaper where he was the office manager.  
His spelling skills came to the fore and he became the spell checker!  This habit has not diminished in 
the slightest as he is still quick to pick up errors.  His career changed again when he worked at 
Foodstuffs and became involved with their pegboard computer system.  He spent 12 months in 
Wellington sorting out their accounts. Other career moves saw Ian working at the Government Audit 
Office and working at Smith & Browns where he ran the hire purchase section, ascertaining if people 
were eligible.  At this time customers tried to use benefit cards for hire purchase payments, which 
while it did happen, was illegal.  Ian’s abilities with figures meant that in 1966 he became involved 
with their computer programmes and systems. 
Ian’s last career move was to return to Wellington where he was involved with the National Bank and 
Westpac computers. He retired in 2007. 

 
 
BEVAN TONG:  Bevan began life in 1944 in Balclutha, where his parents were officers in the 
Salvation Army.  They then moved as a family to Trentham where his parents where employed in the 
old folks home there.  By then the family consisted of Mum, Dad and two children and it was at this 
time his father had a breakdown.  They moved to Linden and lived in a garage while waiting to move 
into a new house.  Bevan became very used to getting to school by walking along the rail tracks (no 
mum-driven people movers in those days!) 
Bevan’s father was a band master so told Bevan he had to play the cornet.  Bevan began at Mana 
College on his 13

th
 birthday and played in the school band. 

Music seemed to feature large in Bevan’s life; he bought his first cornet in 1970 for $49 and then had 
contact with the Onslow Brass band.  In 1981 they won the National champs, and then the Provincial 
champs in 1983.  He got to travel to Australia three times with the band. Losing  one’s teeth is not 
conducive to playing the cornet, so in time Bevan was no longer able to play. 
June Campbell-Tong became and remains the love of Bevan’s life and together they have built a few 
houses and undertaken travel to places near and far. 
 

 

=====   “PARAPROSDOKIANS” ===== 

 

“What are they?” I hear you ask.  They are figures of speech in which the latter 

part of the sentence or phrase is surprising or unexpected – and frequently 

humorous.  They were something that Winston Churchill loved! 

 

Where there is a will, I want to be in it. 
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The last thing I want to do is to hurt you, but, it’s still on my list. 

Since light travels faster than sound, some people appear bright until you hear      

them speak. 

War does not determine who is right – only who is left. 

Knowledge is knowing that a tomato is a fruit.  Wisdom is not putting it in a fruit 

salad.   

You’re never too old to learn something stupid. 

 

====================== 

 
 

THE GUEST SPEAKER FOR NOVEMBER 
 
The guest speaker for November was Mohammad Ali Amiri, who originally lived in Afghanistan.  Ali 
was quick to point out that when he lived there he did not know that New Zealand even existed.  He 
described Afghanistan as a melting pot as not only the surrounding countries but also Russia and 
America saw it as a place in which they could all ‘have a stir.’  Some of the photos shown on the 
PowerPoint illustrated clearly the cost of war in terms of no water, no health care, no jobs, few 
schools, and how education for women was not considered important as women were not a visible 
and important part of society. 
 
Ali was not prepared to fight for any faction (& he was asked to) so in order to stay alive his father 
advised him to try and leave the country, which he did at incredibly short notice.  So began a long 
journey which meant travelling to Karachi, Hong Kong, Malaysia and finally to Djakarta in Indonesia. 
Having to use false documents and having to pay money to people smugglers was heart wrenching, 
particularly the latter as the first people smuggler spent all the money so no trip was made which 
meant Ali had to start again and this meant 18 months spent in Indonesia.  Being far from home and 
all those he loved was so incredibly heart wrenching and painful. 
 
Eventually three or four smugglers got together and said they would take people towards Christmas 
Island where people like Ali were promised that they would be granted refugee status.  Sometime 
after the boat left the engine broke down (it came off its mounts & fell through the bottom of the boat) 
and the people on board were told to wear life jackets and sit on the hole to keep the water out.  A 
broadcast was put out to all ships as the boat was getting pushed back into international waters.  
Using engine oil to put an SOS on to the water gained no response from the Australian Air Force who 
flew overhead a number of times. 
 
Eventually the captain of the Tampa, a large Norwegian container ship, offered to collect the people – 
all 438 of them (compared with the Australian head count of just over 100) - from the boat and take 
them to Australia, but  was told to turn back by the Australian government and to head to Singapore.  
The dilemma then, for the Tampa’s Captain was that the boat people stopped eating – even the 
children – the reason being that they had all run away from guns and were not prepared to face them 
again as they knew they would be returned to their home countries. However, the Captain was on his 
last trip before retiring and was prepared to take the risk of turning around and taking the boat people 
to Australia, if they would resume eating. The reality was that the Australian SAS captured the Tampa 
and a military ship then took the boat people off the Tampa and two weeks later they alighted in 
Nauru. 
 
And so began Ali’s three year sojourn on the island of Nauru.  Taking three months to process the 
people, they were housed in tents and facilities were minimal.  Ali was determined to make the most 
of being incarcerated so approached the guards and people in charge, to teach him to speak English.  
He became a leader in the camp and was able to negotiate on behalf of the Afghani refugees.  Life on 
Nauru was not easy and coping with the 40-45 degree daily temperatures meant that eventually, the 
Australian government sent container fridges to cool water down so showers could be taken with a 
modicum of comfort.  Five minute showers were the longest that could be taken and as the 
mosquitoes were so huge and in such great numbers, the whole process was very quick indeed!  
Simply standing in a container fridge to cool down was a life saver on occasions. 
 



   
 

5 
 

Ali then became intent on applying to come to New Zealand as a refugee having had his status as 
such, confirmed by the United Nations.  His arrival time in Auckland is permanently in his head as it 
was 2 minutes to midnight on 9/09/2004.  Six weeks in the Mangere  Immigration Centre learning all 
he could about life in New Zealand, and then Ali was sent to Wellington. He joked about his coming to 
Wellington – it was so he could learn to survive the wind! (He realised that what was missing living in 
NZ, were the mosquitoes that had been a part of his life for the previous three years!) 
 
Endeavouring to find work when you have been a refugee for so many years proved to be incredibly 
difficult for Ali.  All prospective employers wanted previous work experience records but did not seem 
to understand that with a background such as his, this was an impossibility.  Frustrated, Ali went to 
one hotel/motel complex that had refused him an interview, and said that he had come to clean their 
toilets as a job such as that would not need work experience!  The person to whom he spoke had 
actually been to Nauru so asked Ali for his story, and on hearing it, managed to convince the chef that 
Ali would make an excellent kitchen hand.  “I pushed my luck so much,” is how Ali claims to have 
become the night manager of the same hotel/motel. Then he finally gained a job for which he had 
trained in Afghanistan.  This was as a tailor so he then became employed in the fashion industry at 
the same time.  For a four year period Ali worked at both jobs, which meant minimum sleep, and 
working for sometimes, more than 80 hours a week.  He was so intent on getting work experience in 
NZ. 
 
Giving up his day job so he could study a course for migrants at Massey University during the day, Ali 
continued with his night job.  The following year he was then accepted to do the Foundation Course at 
Victoria University.  During this time he made his first application to sponsor his family to come to NZ, 
but was refused.  Ali gained his NZ Citizenship (and passport!) and continued with his applications to 
sponsor his family coming here; finally in 2007 the application was approved but it took until early 
2011 before his family arrived in Wellington. 
 
Currently working for ChangeMakers, an organisation that supports refugees, Ali has made every 
attempt to contribute to life in Wellington.  He has undertaken in-depth training in Civil Defence and is 
waiting to be sworn in as a Justice of the Peace.  Taking care of his parents and six younger siblings, 
three of whom are still at college, Ali is also involved with being the President of the Wellington 
Afghan Society.   
 
Bev Marsden, who thanked Ali for his speech, made the comment that he illustrated the maxim of 
‘courage overcoming adversity.’ I had the feeling that nobody disagreed with that. 

 

DINE OUT REPORT  (Thank you once again, Peter Cox) 
 
It pays to keep asking …… our original allocation of seats for 25  finished up with 36 
members enjoying a quality meal at a very reasonable price.   The Whitireia reputation for 
producing a good meal with good service from trainee staff certainly shone again. The 
feedback I received was amazing so I’ve asked already if we can book a date in November 
2013,  for an exclusive  Whitby Probus Club lunch.  Filling the 60 seats will be a breeze with 
our membership. 
 
The final dine out for 2012 is a lunch on 12 Dec at Zibbibo Restaurant in Taranaki St. More 
upmarket (meaning costs more) than we have previously been visiting…… after all it is close 
to Christmas so it’s time to party …… well,  just a little.  I already have a list of 19 starters 
but any member is welcome to join us; just contact me alisonpete@xtra.co.nz or 237 6642 
before 5 Dec. 
 

^+^+^+^+^+^+^+^+^+^+^+^+^+^+^+^+^+^+^+^+^ 
 

POLITICAL CORRECTNESS GONE CRAZY:  1957 vs. 2012 
Scenario:  Johnny and Mark get into a fight after school 
1957:  A crowd gathers, Mark wins; Johnny and Mark shake hands and end up best friends again. 

mailto:alisonpete@xtra.co.nz
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2012: Police are called, Johnny and Mark are arrested.  Both are charged with assault even though 
Johnny started it.  Both boys go to anger management programmes for 3 months.  School governors hold 
a meeting to implement bullying prevention programmes. 
Scenario:  Robbie won’t sit still in class and disrupts all other students. 
1957:  Robbie sent to office and given 6 of the best with a cane by the Principal.  He returns to class, sits 
still and thinks twice about disrupting the class again. 
2012: Robbie given huge doses of Titalin and becomes a zombie.  Tested for ADHD.  Robbie’s parents 
get fortnightly WINZ payments and the school gets extra funding because Robbie has a disability. 
Scenario:  Billy breaks a window in his neighbour’s car and his dad gives him a whipping his belt. 
1957:  Billy is more careful next time; he grows up absolutely normal, goes to college and becomes a 
successful business man. 
2012:  Billy’s dad is arrested for child abuse.  Billy is removed to foster care and ends up joining a gang. 
Scenario:  Johnny takes apart several leftover fireworks from Guy Fawkes Night and puts them in a paint 
tin and blows up a wasps’ nest. 
1957:  All the wasps die and are no longer a threat to anyone. 
2012:  Police and armed defenders are called.  Johnny is charged with domestic terrorism.  Parents are 
investigated, siblings are removed from home.  Computers are confiscated.  Johnny’s dad goes on a 
terror watch list and is never allowed to fly on an aircraft again. 

(Perhaps a little hyperbole in the 2012 responses, but food for thought . . .) 
(Thank you to whomever it was who deposited these in the letter box of the editor!) 

 
 

Outing to the Reserve Bank and Jewish Centre - 15 November 2012 

Understandably, because of the conflict of dates with the Whitireia Dine Out, there was a smaller group 

than usual, for the outing to the Reserve Bank. The group who travelled by train, were held up by the 

disruption to the train service, while investigations took place, concerning the assault and homicide at 

Tawa. 

Our guide at the Reserve Bank, Mark Holland, started by showing us a film of the Queen’s visit in 1953-4, 

while everyone caught up with the group.  As there was no television at that time, it was very interesting 

to see the National Archives film, which followed the Queen and Prince Philip down the length of the 

country. Everywhere they went they were greeted by huge crowds with everyone dressed in their Sunday 

best, including hats and gloves for the women.  Wellington looked very different in the days before the 

Beehive, the expansion of the airport and with hundreds of school children on the field at Athletic Park. It 

was interesting to note how much Prince William now resembles Prince Philip in his younger days.  The 

Queen was very thin and looked very young. 

After the film we looked around the exhibits, where we were shown where the OCR press conferences are 

held at 7.00am, and the processes that are undertaken to ensure no details of the rates are leaked before 

09.00am. No one is allowed in or out of the room between 7.00 and 9.00am. Reporters write their copy in 

the room, and phone their reports out of the same room as soon as the phone lines are made live at 

9.00am. 

We also saw a million dollars in $50 note bundles inside a glass case, as well as old and current bank 

notes and coins. 
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We then had a demonstration of the unique MONIAC ‘Monetary National Income Analogue Computer'. 

This was invented in the late 1940s by talented New Zealand-born economist Bill Phillips (1914-1975). 

This computer uses water quantities and flows to simulate the flow of money through the economy. 

To complete our tour we saw another film on conversion to decimal currency on 10 July 1967, and the 

making of the new plastic notes, which are now made in Melbourne. 

At 12.30 we went to the Jewish centre in Webb Street where first, the men were asked to cover their 

heads in the traditional Hebrew skull cap, and we then went into the synagogue where our guide, Nancy 

Harp, showed us the parchment scrolls and talked about the Jewish faith.   She explained there are two 

different Jewish centres in Wellington, one in Ghunzee Street (liberal) and this one in Webb Street which 

is more conservative. She also told us about Jewish life and customs and answered our questions. Finally 

we went into the Holocaust Centre which aims, “To tell of humanity lost, of resilience and survival, and 

through the stories of the refugees that came to Wellington, teach tolerance, courage and racial harmony.” 

First we saw a floor to ceiling glass panel covering hundreds of buttons, symbolising the one and a half 

million children who died in the Holocaust.  Stories of Jewish people who had come to Wellington both 

before and after the war lined the room with photos and memorabilia from the concentration camps.  It 

was a very moving experience.  Both visits of the day, although very different, were extremely interesting.   

Thanks to all those who attended.                              (Thank you to Diana Paris for organisation and report.) 

 

Looking forward to seeing you all at the Christmas meeting on December 5
th
 at 10.15am.  Please 

remember to wear your name tags as some of us (even before turning 65!) struggle to put names to 

faces, correctly. 

Bronwyn Macfarlane 
Newsletter Editor 
 

 


