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OCTOBER   MEETING 
 

It was good to see President Peter standing upright once again, even though he was still wearing 
(with great aplomb) his moonboot.  Peter gained immediate attention as he related the fate of a 
woman who worked at the Emergency Call Centre in London.  She was dismissed, much to the 
dismay of her colleagues who wanted to know why.  It would appear that the woman had received a 
call from a man who was deeply depressed and was lying on the railway track, waiting to meet his 
maker.  The woman’s advice was deemed to be in appropriate as it was reported that she had said, 
“Remain calm and stay on the line!” 
 
Almoner 
It was a sad announcement that Len Currie had to make as one of our club members, Bevan Tong, 
had recently passed away.  Len was able to report on the advice of June Campbell-Tong, that Bevan’s 
funeral had been a real celebration, rather than a time of sadness.  An example that June supplied 
was that one of their relations who had spoken at Bevan’s service, rose and said, “I am wearing a 
sheepdog bra.  It rounds them up and points them in the right direction!” 
 
Secretary  
 The 7 minute Club Members’ speaking slots need to be filled for next year.  Please give your 
name to Ross, Peter or Rob, if you will take part in one of the accepted Probus Clubs’ practices. 
 A reminder that medical cards to carry in your wallets with relevant information are still 
available if you have not yet taken one.   
 Remember that the Active Retirees is the new Probus magazine and is reported to be much 
better than the previous publication. 
 
Treasurer:  Barb and Allan are back from their sojourn on the Sunshine Coast (and looking very 
bonny!)  Barb reported that the Club’s finances are as they should be. 
 
Evacuation and Safety                                                                                                            
 Dave Kerse spoke about the plan that had been attached to the September newsletter.  He 



stressed that in the event of an earthquake it will be necessary to “go as low as you can.”  If you can 
get on the floor and cover your head, preferably at a lower level than the chair you were sitting on, 
then this would be the safest course of action. 
 
Bring and Take Table 
 Now that Annette Craig has returned from her sojourn to the Sunshine Coast, she will take 
responsibility for the Bring and Take Table.  Once again it was stressed that there is NO 
CONNECTION between the act of bringing and the act of taking!  It is a matter of taking something to 
the Probus meeting that you think someone else may want, like, desire . . . There may be a single 
person or a number of people who attend the meeting (but have taken nothing to put on the table) 
whose eyes light up when they spy what you have taken . . . and as they say, the rest is history! For 
the takers it is ‘First in First Served.’ 
 
Member’s Attendance at the October Meeting 
 68 members attended the October meeting, there were 15 apologies and 5 unaccounted for. 
 
 

 
ROSTER DUTIES FOR 6 NOVEMBER MEETING 

(Please be there by 8.45am if you are in the first two groups) 
Setting Up:                                 Clive Solomon,  Bernice Solomon, Bronwyn Macfarlane,  Jeanette  
                                                     Menzies 
Morning Tea:                             Nelda Hotop,  Doreen Fleming,  Lyndsay Kelly,  Glenys Greaves 
Meeters & Greeters:                Clive Solomon, Bronwyn Macfarlane  
Seven Minute Speaker             Gaye McGill    
Thanking the Guest Speaker  Julie McLagan 

 
 
   If you are depressed, you are living in the past. 

   If you are anxious, you are living in the future. 

   If you are at peace, you are living in the present. 

        Lao Tzu 

 

CLUB SPEAKER FOR OCTOBER 
 

Beryl McGovern chose to speak about three different aspects of her life.  Beryl was born a twin to 
parents who had no idea that twins were on the way, so they were a complete surprise!  Her sister’s 
name was Valerie which Beryl always considered was the better name!  One of the stories from their 
mum was that identical twins were rare in those days and that sometimes complete strangers put 
money in their pram.  Beryl enjoyed being a twin as she always had someone to play with.  Growing 
up they were dressed the same and always sat next to each other in class throughout their schooling.  
If one of them did something wrong and was asked to name the culprit, the reply could always be that 
it was the other one. 
 One of the best things about being a twin was at present time as Beryl always received 
exactly what she wanted from her twin.  Valerie was Beryl’s other half with Beryl seeing herself as the 
shy half. On one occasion they purchased material for a dress at the same time. Maybe that was not 
unusual except that one sister was in Clive and the other was in Auckland where the choice was 
much greater - and yes, they purchased the same fabric! 
 People always got the twins mixed up so each of them responded to the other’s name.  Once, 
at a New Year’s Eve dance in Napier in 1957, Beryl met a tall, slim, handsome young man called 
Robin McGovern, whose first words were, “Haven’t we met somewhere before?”  She did not let on 
that he had got her mixed up with her twin, who had been smitten with him after meeting him at an 
earlier dance. 
 The second aspect of Beryl’s life was related to career and interests.  She decided to be a 
Homecraft teacher as she had always enjoyed cooking, sewing and crafts.  All the subjects she 



studied proved to be useful and interesting.  Little did she know that she would still be teaching fifty 
years later! 
 Beryl and Rob travelled extensively, exploring countries on their own.  They loved Italy, but 
Beryl wishes she had been wearing a steel corset on the crowded buses in Rome as she could not 
believe what some Italian men got up to!!  Another travel highlight was taking a group of Wellington 
Friendship Force members to Russia and Turkey. 
 Beryl has always been interested in crafts and has had a go at most things.  In 2008, as part 
of a teacher’s professional development day, she participated in a workshop on flax weaving.  The 
tutor was from Te Wananga, Porirua.  They made flax flowers - and Beryl was hooked.  The following 
year she enrolled at Te Wananga where the classes were free and held on Wednesday nights with 
weekend workshops.  The students’ ages ranged from twenty to eighty years.  She learned that there 
were over sixty varieties of weaving flax.  Our flax is not the same as flax from Ireland; it was 
incorrectly named flax by our early colonists.  Our flax is a member of the lily family.  Flax spotting 
along the highway does not help driving skills!!  Beryl has made dozens of kete and in her Diploma 
year she chose to make piupiu and a contemporary cape. (See photo below.) She clearly enjoyed this 
whole experience and recommends it to everyone.  
 The third aspect of her life that Beryl chose to speak about was living with advanced cancer.  
At the end of November in 2010, she suddenly had trouble with her mobility, and thought it was 
arthritis.  The ambulance was called as she could not get up their 62 steps.  She was admitted to 
hospital where a bone scan was carried out which showed widespread secondary cancer in her 
bones.  It was thought that it had come from the breast and after two biopsies, breast cancer was 
indeed found to be the primary cause. 
 (I found what Beryl had to say at this point was particularly moving and rather report to you, 
the readers, what she said, I want to quote Beryl’s words in the present tense. Editor) 
 “I don’t feel sorry for myself.  I get wonderful support.  I have treatment every three weeks at 
Wellington Hospital.  I look on my treatment days as a day to relax in a Lazy Boy chair.  I am not 
battling cancer, I am ‘going with the flow.’  The oncology staff are marvellous.  Cancer must be the 
disease with the most support – especially breast cancer.  I belong to a very supportive group called 
Sweet Louise that is for people with advanced breast cancer.  We have one male member – yes, men 
get breast cancer too.  I feel lucky to have breast cancer now and not twenty or fifty years ago.  Also I 
am lucky that I was seventy one when I was diagnosed – I had already lived my three score years 
and ten.  The positives outweigh the negatives.  I have done things that I wouldn’t norma lly have 
done.  I take up opportunities that are offered to me.  Through Sweet Louise I have been granted an 
art scholarship at Learning Connexion which I start this month.  Last week I was given a free seat to 
the amazing WOW show, courtesy of Mary Potter Hospice.  And I’m able to carry on with my flax 
weaving.  I’m not dying with cancer, I’m living with cancer.” 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 

 



 
GUEST SPEAKER FOR OCTOBER - was one of our own! 

 
I won’t take the time to go through the introduction phase as Graham Kelly is indeed one of our Club 

members and is known to many.  He chose to speak about his life with music and what a life it has 
been.  His opening was a quote from von Goethe who said of music, “It expresses what the heart 
feels and the mind cannot put into words.”  Graham pointed out that there is no logic about music as 
so often we think what we like is what everyone likes.  His speech was interspersed with magic 
moments as he played on his portable keyboard, some of the music about which he spoke. 
 Like many of our generation he came from a world where radio was king and music a bonus.  
And of course the music on the airwaves coloured much of his taste and future in the music business.  
Graham’s first recollection of music was the songs during the war when his dad was away serving at 
the Ohakea air force base and his mother sang, ‘Daddy Dear Daddy Come Home to Me Now’ and 
‘Tura Lura Lura’ both of which were very sad.  At about 7 or 8 he was kept in bed with the mumps and 
played a HMV 78 record of Susa’s ‘Washington March’ – about 30 times a day as it was a tune that 
captured his imagination – which must have driven his mother mad! 
 At age 9 his dad bought a pianola and Graham learnt all the words of every song on the rolls.  
He watched the keys go up and down and tried to play along with them while peddling furiously.  It 
was about this time that he was sent off to the nuns at the local convent to learn the piano, but after a 
couple of years he walked out on the nuns when one of them smacked his brother’s knuck les with a 
ruler as he was playing the wrong notes. Graham told the nun that music was to be enjoyed and that 
was no way to make people like it! 
 Like all young people Graham listened to the Lever Hit Parade, and the Sunday request 
session, so he got to know all the tunes, almost back to the Boer War!  There were plenty of family 
parties with songs around the piano which he learnt and played .Graham’s paternal family were from 
Scotland and England and they were all very musical with most playing classical piano.  His youngest 
aunt had learnt how to play modern music and that really wet Graham’s appetite to want to play it too.  
On Graham’s maternal side (they couldn’t even play the comb), they were of strong Irish lineage and 
all were good at singing loudly at parties. 
 Graham learnt the piano for about 10 years from different professional musicians, and one in 
particular who had a great effect on his playing was Bob Barcham, from Titahi Bay.  Bob was the Hon 
Secretary of the Musicians’ Union, which Graham joined and eventually became Wellington and 
National President.  They negotiated for the Symphony Orchestra and for all the overseas live stage 
shows needing musicians that toured NZ.  They had an agreement that a certain number had to be 
New Zealanders in each orchestra.  They also negotiated the Musicians’ Award for dance band 
musos and others. 
 Graham started his own dance band at the age of 14 years and for the next 16 years worked 
every Saturday night, except for the Saturday between Xmas and New Year.  Not having a licence, 
Graham got the drummer to drive the band in the truck that Graham’s father generously lent him.  
One incident the Graham described was related to playing at a gig in Ohariu Valley for the birthday of 
one the local farmer’s daughters.  It was in a hall next to the local cemetery. Supper break came and 
the drummer took off with one of the other daughters and when the music was to recommence, the 
drummer was not to be found – anywhere – not even amongst the graves!  Eventually the drummer 
returned so Graham did not have to walk home and explain why the truck was still in Ohariu Valley. 
 The golden years of music for dance bands with great popular songs from the Rock and Roll 
era, as well as Sinatra, Presley, Kenny Ball and his Jazz Men, Tijuana Brass, Dean Martin, the 
Beatles . . .Not only were they great artists but their numbers were generally well written, tuneful and 
easy to dance to. 
 Graham’s band played regularly for weddings, 21

st
 birthdays, barmitzvars, business functions, 

charity balls at the Wellington Town Hall, and civic balls at the Horticultural Hall in Lower Hutt.  One 
occasion he described which raised smiles, happened after the debutants had been presented and 
the Bishop had left.  The band was playing some up-tempo twist number, up on the high stage. The 
female of one particular couple twisting in front of the band, was wearing a strapless evening gown 
and was enthusiastically throwing herself into the swing of things. The band could see what was likely 
to happen.  As her dress slowly slipped down, the drummer got excited and played even louder, and 
then the trumpet player yelled out, “One more time,” when they should have finished the number they 
were playing. And – whoa, her dress suddenly dropped to her waist.  Out she flopped and her partner 
rushed to her rescue with both hands out in front of him to help. As he arrived, she gave him a big 
smack right across his face!  At that point the band collapsed in laughter and no one could speak for 



several minutes so Graham had to sign off that the bracket had finished.  The crowd never had a clue 
what had gone on – and the poor fellow had only tried to do his best! 
 When the Dominion Monarch cruise ship used to bring immigrants from Britain and Holland to 
Wellington in the 1950s and 60s, Graham’s band was asked to play for the crew at a ball at the 
Newtown RSA.  On arrival they set up at one end of the hall with a double fire door behind the band. 
The crowd would arrive looking smashing wearing ball gowns and tuxedos. On one occasion the band 
heard a commotion behind them in the lane where a fight had broken out between a couple of the 
crew and they crashed through the door behind the band.  Things looked a bit ugly; the altercation 
between the two of them was exacerbated  by the fact that one of them didn’t know that the other was 
a guy dressed in a woman’s ball gown.  To Graham’s horror he discovered that nearly all of the 
people in the hall were guys.  Given that he was only 18 at the time it helped markedly with his sex 
education!! 
 Funerals of prominent musicians always resulted in wonderful stories about their careers and 
life on the bandstand, things you didn’t hear when they were alive.  Bob Barcham, who is mentioned 
earlier, was playing in Don Richardson’s Majestic Cabaret Band.  At Don’s funeral a story was told 
about when there had been a major fallout between Bob and Don who had been the best of mates.  
They had not been talking to each other for months so the trombonist, who worked for the Post Office 
during the day, rigged up a telephone between Bob who played the piano to the left of the bandstand, 
and himself, who stood next to Don who played the sax.  In that way they didn’t have to shout to each 
other; they would simply turn the handle several times to ring the phone to say what numbers they 
were about to play.  One night a half drunk woman came up to Bob and asked him to ‘phone for a cab 
to take her home’.  Bob got her to make the call by simply turning the handle, but the phone was 
answered by Don and when asked for a cab, he exploded and told her to “get stuffed.” 
 Graham was an MP for 16 years and during that time he organised a charity concert for the 
Mary Potter Hospice, held in the middle of the 3 year term.  Each section of Parliament contributed an 
item and there were skits and musical items; nearly all were very clever, original and funny.  About 
$7000 was raised on each occasion with every performer having to pay for their ticket.  The Bellamys 
menu had greatly inflated prices for the night which provided another source of income for the 
Hospice cause. 
 There were a number of hijinks that Graham reported on from his time in the House . . . on 
one occasion a fellow Labour MP thought it would be a good idea for the Labour Caucus to entertain 
the Hansard staff, with whom they had little direct contact because Hansard people had to record all 
speeches in the House and not react to anything that was said.  The party was to start at 10.30pm 
after the House rose, and was to be in the Doig Room on the 3

rd
 floor of the old building that housed 

the Debating Chamber.  Graham was asked to play the piano – but there was no piano in the Doig 
Room.  Two colleagues decided to “borrow” an upright piano from the Members’ billiard room.  It was 
wheeled out to the lift, but the doors wouldn’t shut because it was too long.  So, they tipped it up on its 
side, then dropped it down again to wheel it to the room!  It was horribly out of tune, had a cracked 
frame and many of the notes did not work.  The old adage, ‘the show must go on‘ kicked in and a 
good night was had by all.  This included Graham who played the piano as it was! 
 Even as the NZ High Commissioner for 3 years in Ottawa, Graham continued to be involved 
in music. On one National Day Celebration when the Governor General was slow to arrive, Graham 
spied a grand piano in the corner so sat down and began to play some cocktail music.   This lead to 
lots of invitations to other High Commissioners houses where Graham played the piano. 
 The Japanese Ambassador, Oxford educated, knew every word to every song and had a very 
good crooning voice so he and Graham would give items at parties or at the National Day Receptions 
of various countries. 
 Graham now helps organise concerts for the Wellington Jazz Club, each third Sunday of the 
month, at the Chicago Bar and Restaurant at Queens Wharf, at 5pm.  Occasionally he puts a group 
together to play for them.  If you are interested, anyone can attend so give it some thought. 
 Clearly, music has been such an important part of Graham’s life.  His closing comments were: 
 
 “Music is at the heart of every society. 
 It is the soul of ones being. 
 It is something people want to play or sing when they are happy or celebrating events. 
 It can express deep emotional feelings in people. 
 I have enjoyed every minute of my life with it.” 
 
Pat Hobden thanked Graham for his wonderful speech and keyboard playing by acknowledging what 
an incredible musical talent Graham has – and mentioned his similar talent to talk! 



                                               (1)      
 
In photo (1) it’s called “Showtime.”  A duet by Graham, NZ High Commissioner at the time, and David Reddaway – British High 
Commissioner, - at a function in 2006. David had never played the piano before, but was complimented by many guests for a 
great item with Graham on the keyboard.  The stage was high enough above the floor that it appeared both HCs were playing!  
Oh, how the Kiwis could carry the Brits when they had to!! 

 

  (2) 
 
 In photo (2) Graham is playing the new grand piano at Parliament’s Grand Hall, one evening after the dinner break, in 
September, 1998.  It had just been acquired and was used in the fundraiser “Harmony in the House” concert for the Mary Potter 
Hospice.  (This piano replaced the one mentioned above when the old piano made the trip in the lift to the third floor!) 
 
 

Maybe some of the following will remind us that grandchildren can be so quick! 
Teacher:    Peter, why are you doing your multiplication on the floor rather than at your desk? 
Peter:              You told me to do my maths without using tables. 
 
Teacher:    Mary, how do you spell crocodile? 
Mary:               K-R-O-K-O-D-I-A-L 
Teacher    No, that’s wrong. 
Mary:  Maybe it is wrong, but you asked me how I spell it. 
 
Teacher:    Fiona, what is the chemical formula for water? 
Fiona:   H, I ,J ,K ,L ,M, N ,O 
Teacher:    What are you talking about? 
Fiona:   Well, yesterday you said it was H to O. 
 
Teacher:    George Washington not only chopped down his father’s cherry tree, but he also  
   admitted it.  Now, Paul, do you know why his father didn’t punish him? 
Paul:   Because George still had the axe in his hand . . .  
 
Teacher:    Kevin, your story on “My Dog,” is exactly the same as your brother’s.  Did you copy  
    his? 
Kevin:  No, sir.  It’s the same dog. 



CHRISTMAS FUNCTION – DECEMBER MEETING 
 

Remember to pencil in the date for the December/Christmas meeting, which will be held on 4 December, at 
the Mana Cruising Club.   

 The cost for the luncheon will be $30 which is GST inclusive. 

 You can arrive from 11.30am onwards and socialise for up to an hour as lunch will be served at 
12.30pm 

 There will be a cash bar open for those who wish to purchase a drink  

 Payment for the Christmas function must be made before 4 December.  You can pay at 
the November meeting, or you can make an online payment.  If you choose the latter 
please make sure your name is supplied and send Barb Nichols a brief email to let her 
know that’s how you have paid.  The Probus Club of Whitby’s bank account is with the 
ASB, North City Branch – Porirua.  A/c No.  is   123254  0089053  00   

 Any member who may like help with transport to get to this function, please speak with Peter 
Cox so it can be organised well in advance. 

 If you have a particular dietary need such as gluten free or vegetarian, please advise Gaye 
McGill or Peter Cox. 
 

  

 
GUEST SPEAKER FOR NOVEMBER 

 
SUE CHETWIN is the Chief Executive from the Consumer Magazine which is New 
Zealand’s trusted source of independent consumer information.  Be sure not to miss 
what she has to say at the November meeting. 
 

 
 

 
INTEREST GROUP INFORMATION 

 
Mah Jong             Reminder that this is now held twice a month on the 1

st
 and 3

rd
 Monday of each 

                              month from1-3pm, at the Plimmerton Croquet Club in Ulric St.  Anyone is free   
                              to join; if interested please ring Barb: 234 8415.  Remember if you are a  
                              learner you can still join one of these groups. 
 
500 Cards             3

rd
 Wednesday of each month.  

 
Cinema                4

th
 Monday of each month at The Lighthouse, Pauatahanui.  Turn up before 

                            10.30am (see below) 
 
Stitching              This group is in abeyance for the moment.  
 
Dine Out              2

nd
 Wednesday of each month.  Contact Marcia or Dave Dunnett: 233 8997.   

                            See below. 
 
Outings               3

rd
 Thursday of each month.  Contact Diana Paris: 234 7683 

 

 
Dine Out                            

On a very windy and wet Wednesday last week, (the 9
th
 ) 33 hardy souls made their way to Seasons 

Restaurant in Waikanae, for lunch.   Some travelled there by train and many others by car. 
As far as I am aware, all present really enjoyed not only the food and wine but also the conversations 
and company of fellow Probus members.  The sun even poked through towards the end of lunch 
which was an added bonus.  In other words – a jolly good lunch was had by all!! 
 
The next lunch will be held on November 13, at Duck Creek Restaurant, Pauatahanui. 
           (Thank you Dave Dunnett) 



 
Outings Group 

October 17
th
 was a beautiful spring day, when 22 members met at the top of the Cable Car.  Next to 

the terminus is the Winding House which was built in 1902, to house the winding gear which pulled 
Wellington’s first cable cars from the city centre up to Kelburn.  The building has been accorded 
Category 2 Heritage Status by the NZ Historic Places Trust and now houses the Wellington Cable Car 
Museum.  The museum was extended in 2005 and displays two of the three original cable cars, 
restored to their former glory.  It also provides information relating to the surrounding precinct, 
recognising its location at the upper entrance of the Wellington Botanical Gardens and at a prime 
vantage point above the city. 
 
We then walked through the Botanical Gardens to the Carter Observatory, where we took a virtual 
journey through space in Carter’s new planetarium, a state-of-the-art, full-dome digital theatre.  We 
first watched a film on ‘What is an Astronomer?’  We then had a talk from one of the scientists 
pointing out some of the main constellations and features of the evening sky on the same giant ceiling 
screen.  She showed us how people used the stars to assist in navigation as well as how to identify 
some of the currently visible planets.  We were then able to take our own steps through space as we 
walked through the interactive multimedia space experience. 
   
The majority of us had lunch at the Boat Café at the top of the Cable Car, where we enjoyed the 
panoramic view across Wellington and had plenty of time for chatting before departing and making 
our way home.        (*** to Diana Paris who not only organises these outings but also writes the     
                              reports ) 
Cinema Group 

It was great to see 25 members turn up to attend the movie, Mr Pip.  While some stayed to eat lunch 
together, others dashed off to go and play Mah Jong. 
 

PROBUS CONSTITUTION REVIEW UPDATE 
 
You will receive a copy of the Constitution and Bylaws by email from the Club’s secretary, Rob 
McLagan.  As a Probus club the Constitution must stand as it is, but we can make changes to the 
Bylaws so they are tailored to our club’s needs.  Please take a few minutes to cast your eyes over 
these as they will be presented at the November meeting, for adoption as our club’s Bylaws.  If you 
have any comments or queries you wish to make, please contact Rob McLagan or Peter Cox, BY 
NOVEMBER 3

rd
 AT THE LATEST. 

 
 
  Two things to remember in life . . .   
  
  “Take care of your thoughts when you are alone,” 
                                                          and 
  “Take care of your words when you are with people.” 
 
Kind regards 
Bronwyn Macfarlane 
Newsletter Editor 
 


