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Photo thanks to Graham Craig 
 

Meets 1st Wednesday of the month at 9:30 am 

Next Meeting Wednesday 3 September 2014 
Whitby Bowling Club 

 
 President:  Diana Paris 

 Vice-President:  Don Quirk     

 Secretary:   Rob McLagan 
 Treasurer:   Gaye McGill 

 
Committee Members 

Speakers:  Graham Kelly Caring and Welfare:  Len Currie                 
Membership: Annette Craig Club Duties:  Ian Webster 

Newsletter:  Julie McLagan Past-President:  Peter Cox  
 

Apologies please to Rob McLagan phone 2379022 (robmclagan@seagulls.co.nz) 

 
 

August Meeting 
 

Gene Brown and Pam Draper were our welcoming committee.  Thank you! 
 

 

 
Acting President Don Quirk carried on the feeling of good-natured chatter as he started the meeting with a 

list of reasons why he should not behave! 

“All through life people keep asking me to behave.  Me behave – Seriously ?  It’s not my fault. 

As a child I saw Tarzan almost naked and hanging about with Apes.  Cinderella arrived home after 

midnight.  Pinocchio told lies.  Aladdin was a thief.  Humpty Dumpty – he ended up broke.  Batman drove 

at over 200 mph. What a role model for Robin?  Popeye smoked a pipe and had tattoos. What a role 

model for his girlfriend Olive Oil?  Pacman ran around to digital music while eating pills that enhanced his 

performance.  The Pied Piper had a following of rats.  And Shaggy and Scooby were mystery solving 

Hippies that always had the munchies.  Superman wore his undies on the outside and stripped down 

in phone boxes. The Old woman who lived in a shoe couldn’t stop propagating.  Snow White lived in a 
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house with 7 men -- and only one of them was HAPPY!  

So – the fault is not mine.” 

A Message from Paris  Well, not actually.  President Diana Paris sent this message from Ireland … 
 
“Hi Everyone 
 
I know I promised you an email but we have had no wi-fi for the past couple of weeks as we have been at 
the beach at my son's mobile home so were unable to send you one.  Thanks for the last newsletter - I 
enjoyed reading the Probus news. 
 
On our arrival in London, Con developed a nasty bout of gout in his left foot which prevented him walking 
for a few days. We had to visit a doctor and get some medication. Unfortunately his inability to walk very 
far meant our activities were curtailed for a few days so he could rest up before our tour in Europe where 
we spent a very busy and tiring  three weeks. The weather was not very good for over a week when we 
first arrived so it was a big contrast from the heat and humidity we had in Hong Kong and London. We 
were glad of our Icebreaker clothes that we had brought to use in Ireland when we were in Holland, 
Switzerland and Germany. However the weather brightened up for our time in Italy and the south of 
France so we did get to enjoy the sun for a couple of weeks.   We are now in Ireland 
and lost our luggage for a couple of days after our flight from Paris to Dublin was delayed for 10 hours. 
We got it back a day after we had been out and bought replacement clothes and toiletries. We have just 
spent 2 weeks at the beach in County Wicklow where my son and his family have a mobile home.  I have 
spent some time sewing his new curtains there and Con has installed some new exterior lights for them. 
Other than that we have had a restful time at the beach enjoying country walks and summer life at the 
mobile park. 
 
Have attached a couple of photos.  
 
Hope all is well with you. 
See you at the October Meeting 
 
Cheers 
Diana      
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The Birthday Draw 
August babes a-plenty.   Congratulations Derek McDonald.  Enjoy your birthday tipple … 

 

 
            

 
Club Profile 

 
Julia Spinks spoke from her heart and had us all listening attentively as she talked about the three people 

who have been a major influence in her life. 
 

“WHO I AM … 

Unlike many of our members I have listened to, I did not have a great education or career.  But I am who I am mainly 

due to three people. 

First, my mother. She was born in 1897, the eldest girl in a family of seven.  She had two older brothers and three 

younger sisters and a baby brother.  My Grandfather delivered bread for Smith and Vosper in Portsmouth, by horse 

and cart. My Grandmother was often ill.  The second to eldest boy, Leonard died of TB when he was thirteen, then the 

youngest girl, Rose got polio at the age of three.  Shortly after the last baby was born my Grandmother died, aged 42, 

and the baby died soon after.  My Mother said she was more upset by the baby’s death as she felt she had let her 

mother down.  What a terrible thing for a fifteen year old to feel.  Soon my Grandfather married a widow with two 

boys and my mother went into service as a housemaid in London.  She was very homesick, the only good thing being 

that when she got time off she could visit her little sister, Rose, who was in the Hospital for Incurables in Chelsea.  A 

family in the Chapel she went to offered her a job helping to look after an orphaned niece as they were business 

people and out most of the day.  My mother looked after her clothes and took her to and from school.  They became 

great friends and more like sisters.  In fact I still keep in touch with her daughter now.  My Mother had time off during 

the afternoons and so she went to Art School and did life drawing.  Also the cook taught her how to cook in exchange 

for a bit of help. My mother stayed with these people until she married at the age of 36.  

Meanwhile, my Father who was born in 1900, in Sittingborne, Kent, joined the navy in 1914 as a “boy before the 

mast”.  The “HMS Chrysanthemum” was a sailing ship.  It was 

cold hard work and he suffered with chilblains on  

his hands and they got cut and infected by the ropes. The 

ship’s doctor therefore recommended he work below decks as 

a wireless operator.  This he enjoyed and became good at.  

His parents had separated when he was about ten and he left 

behind his older sister to care for his mother who was almost 

blind. He transferred to other steam ships over the years and 

he found the crews to be a pretty rough lot.  Then in the late 

1920’s a Padre on his final ship which was  

a “Gunboat” off China, managed to convert just about the 

whole crew to Christianity!  One day my father with other crew 

members was preaching the gospel in Shanghai, when a 

Chinaman said to him, “How can you preach peace when you 
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come from a gunboat?”  This was the final motivation for him to ask if he could be relieved of his duty in the Navy, 

though he had not done the full time he had signed up for.  The other reason was that his sister had had a breakdown 

and was in a mental Hospital and he needed to care for his mother.  He was released, but he was told he would not 

get his full pension when he reached retirement age. 

On one of his leaves he happened to go to the same chapel in Ealing that my mother attended.  There were other 

young ladies there and the appearance of a dashing young sailor had caused quite a stir!  My mother caught his eye, 

but he could not do anything about it as he was now unemployed. It was during the Depression years and work was 

hard to come by.  He did various jobs and learnt to mend shoes and delivered castings for a Christian friend who had 

an Iron Foundry near Kingston.  Then he got a real job sorting mail at the main Post Office in Woking where he 

worked long hours.  He began to court my mother.  They were married in 1933 and I was born in 1934. 

Meanwhile Rose, who had just been left lying helpless on a bed in London actually benefitted from WW1 as in 1918 

the Hospital was needed for the injured servicemen and she had to go somewhere else.  She was moved to the 

Suntrap Home for Crippled Children on Hayling Island which was run by Sister Twining who was a sister of the Twining 

brothers, whose tea we still drink today.  She was an amazing woman.  Her aim was to make disabled children into 

useful members of the community by healthy living, physiotherapy, education and training.  She soon had my aunt 

fitted with splints and up on crutches. Aunty remembered the process as painful, but she loved swimming in the sea, 

into which she had to be carried and then lifted out and carried back to the home which was on the edge of the 

beach. Aunty was taught to sew and make her own clothes.  She operated big knitting machines which made skirts 

and tops and another machine which made stockings and socks.  She lived there about 22 years and became a 

teacher. She had a hand propelled three-wheeled carriage which she zoomed around on. 

Then came WW2.  At that stage we were living in Woking and I had two younger brothers. We lived about 200 metres 

from the main Railway line between London and the South Coast.  Opposite our house was a small factory making 

Parachutes, the only one in the UK.  This was soon taken over by the Govt and enlarged tenfold.  We children watched 

as the work was carried out 24/7, rain or shine.  My father decided to move us to a safer place and we moved out to a 

Village called Horsell from which my father could still cycle to work.  Only he was eligible to do war work and so was 

posted to a wireless station in Scotland, not far from John’o’Groats, where he took down messages from the enemy 

which were then sent to Bletchley Park.  

In 1940 the Suntrap Home was closed as it was realised the nice sandy beaches would be ideal for Hitler to run his 

invading craft onto.  Huge barricades were put up.  And Aunty came and lived with us.  My parents turned the dining 

room into a bed sitter /work room for Aunty.  We also had evacuees from London living upstairs in the main bedroom 

with the box room converted into a kitchenette.  My brothers slept under the stairs, and when the Air raid warning 

went and the noise got a bit loud I was brought down stairs to huddle on the bed with my brothers, while my mother, 

the evacuees and Aunty sat on chairs alongside.   The only lavatory was outside on the back of the house and if we 

had to go out it was both scary and exciting as we watched the great beams of light searching the night sky for enemy 

aircraft and then the guns would go “Ack-Ack”. As we were not far from London we saw a lot of this sort of thing. 

After the war my Aunt worked at the Rowley Bristow Orthopaedic Hospital in the sewing room.  Besides repairing all 

the Manchester items she made the Matron and Sisters dresses which were all tucks and pleats.  She also made the 

frilly caps they wore!  But because she was disabled she was not paid the full wage!  This was not put right until they 

had a new CEO. Who not only made sure she was paid properly but got her a wheelchair to sit in and a table the right 

height to sit at, with her sewing machine on.  Before that she always worked standing on one leg leaning over the 

back of a chair. I used to cycle over to see her and did her shopping and washed her hair for her.  Then the Hospital 

was closed and she went to live in a flat and tried to again make her living sewing.  But the war had changed 

everything.  Factories which had made uniforms were now turning out clothes for the nation, much cheaper than 

Aunty could.  So RELUCTANTLY, she went to the Social Services for help.  She was greeted by amazement.  Here was 

a severely disabled woman of 58 who had all her adult life supported herself and never before asked for help.   So 

they found her a flat and gave her an allowance.  Unfortunately Auntie got cancer and died at the age of 65 in the 

care of my youngest brother. 

So these three people taught me many things. My father was a strict upright man who worked hard.  He read us 

portions from the Bible in the mornings and from Dickens in the evenings, which gave me a knowledge and 

understanding of the Bible and an appreciation of Dickens   Naval discipline was never far away, I was often woken by 

a shout of “Show a Leg there”, in the mornings and things always hit the deck and never the floor! He taught me that 

if you worked hard enough and long enough you could get there in the end for he worked his way from a sorter to a 

position of responsibility in Woking Head Office .   He also taught me how to change the wheel of a car, how to dig a 

garden properly, how to clean a spark plug and set the gap. 
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 My Mother taught me to cook. Also how to skin a rabbit, pluck and draw a chicken and fillet fish. And all the usual 

ways of preserving produce.  Also she taught me to mend and make do and how to make a shilling do for two and 

from her I inherited my artistic talents.   

My Aunt taught me that there was always a way to overcome difficulties.  She also taught me to dressmake. These 

traits have helped me throughout my life and especially when we came to NZ with 5 children and number 6 on the 

way.  The ship with our furniture etc on had not arrived due to the oil crisis. We literally sat on packing cases and ate 

off packing cases covered with newspaper.  We managed to buy beds for us and three children, and two slept on the 

floor which had no carpets or rugs and there was no fire place or other means of heating the house. But I refused to 

do my washing in a copper heated with a wood fire, and demanded a washing machine! 

So I spent 40 years in England learning to be British and now  40 years in NZ learning to be a Kiwi.  God has blessed 

me with 3 daughters, 3 sons, 3 daughters-in-law, 2 sons-in-law, and fifteen grandchildren, and a lot of good friends.”  

Thank you from us all, Julia.  We enjoyed your talk and also seeing the photos you brought with you. 

 

September will bring us Mike Allen, October Carole Penty. 

Guest Speaker  

 

The melodious tone of Frank Torley’s voice is 

so familiar to all of us who enjoy ”Country 

Calendar” on TV One on Saturday evenings.  

Frank spoke of his rural background, education, 

work experience which led to his role in 

broadcasting and then his ongoing involvement 

with “Country Calendar”.  It was fascinating to 

listen to him tell of the birth of “Country 

Calendar” in 1966 when there was just one TV 

channel so everyone had to watch it for 15 

minutes immediately after the news.  There was 

a need for a country programme not only to give 

townsfolk an insight into the farming scene, but 

also to let farmers know what was happening at 

the research stations.  Over recent years it has 

evolved to 26 minutes of a 30 minute slot.  Now 

farmers tell their own stories, warts and all.   There are three staff involved in each story.  The reporter-

director goes to the farmer, spends 4-5 days exploring the story and assessing the people involved.  Are 

they forthcoming, prepared to give a warts and all trust to the production team?  They need to feel totally 

assured that their good will and hospitality will not be abused.  The team is looking for quality.  The 

photographer and narrator, Frank, then join the reporter-director to complete the process.   

There is a wealth of interesting material still to explore.  Despite the competition from other forms of 

media, the programme still attracts high ratings.  For those watchers in the 55+ age group it is the first or 

second most watched programme of the week. 

 

Coming Up 

This month we shall listen to Terrence O'Brien, expert commentator on International Affairs, 

                   "New Zealand's International Relations and Our Place in the World".  

October       Beverley Cathcart: Former Protocol Officer at the NZ Parliament, 

                  "Mrs Parliament Protocol". 

  

November   Dr Robbie Cheyne: Chiropractor from Porirua, "Chiropractic The Key to Good Health". 

 

Our Club Christmas Party 

Hope you have put a ring around 3 December in your diary.  We shall have a jolly time at the Mana 

Cruising Club.  Yummy Christmas dinner/lunch, party hats and crackers, music for a sing-along … It’s a 

must! 
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Let’s get walking … 

  
President-Elect, Don Quirk, has this message for us.   

“Some members have indicated interest in forming a walking group. I am prepared to co-ordinate such a 

group if there are sufficient numbers interested.  Tuesday mornings, commencing at 9am until 10 seems 

to be the most available times at this stage. The walking group will be organised to cater for the slower 

walkers as well as the faster ones and everyone will finish at approximately the same time even though 

some would have walked 6 km and the slower ones maybe only 400 metres.  Perhaps finishing the walk 

with a coffee.” 

Don will further elaborate at the meeting and ask for a show of interest.   

dquirk@xtra.co.nz Ph 234 7700 or 027 2606306   

 

Do you rely on Spellcheck?  Heed this message from Alan Barkus … Spellcheck says everything is correct! 

 

Sum thyme ago, aye red about Spellcheck, a grate weigh too make shore everything is write. It said yew 

must never right a peace with out using a spell cheque two make shore you’re spelling is correct. Sew I 

did ewes won, and now eye no that I don’t have too weight four sum clever person two cheque my 

spelling fore me.  

SeniorNet 
We are invited to a SeniorNet information session on Friday afternoon 5th September 1.30-3.30  

Helen Smith Room Pataka – Porirua.  There will be no charge.  
There will be various demonstrations - iPad, Tablet, PC, Visual Presentation …  

The Keynote Speaker will be Grant Sidaway CEO of SeniorNet Federation  
demonstrating the amazing 3D Printer.  

Afternoon Tea will be served.  For catering RSVP by Tuesday 2 September to Brian Greaves 

Ph: 235-9474 or e-mail bgreaves@xtra.co.nz 

Activity Reports 

 

Photography 

Because convenor, Graham Craig, has retreated to warmer climates for seven whole weeks, there was no 

meeting in August.  Nor will there be a meeting in September. Keep those cameras clicking.  There are 

opportunities all around us. 

Genealogy  This report furnished by Allan Bulleyment  

“The last meeting of Whitby Probus genealogy group was held at Lenora’s house.   

Thank you Lenora. The next meeting of the group will be on Tuesday 2 September at 2.00pm at Lenora’s 

home, 57 Staithes Drive North, Whitby.  If any other Probus members are interested in joining us please 

phone Lenora, (04) 235 5252 or by e-mail lenkenjones@xtra.co.nz” 

mailto:dquirk@xtra.co.nz
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Cinema 

“I could hear you from outside,” quipped Margaret Faulkner as she joined our chatty, smiley group 
enjoying time together before the movie last Monday.   

 

 
 

The movie earned a pass mark. “I enjoyed the movie, but was disappointed that it was not the fast paced 

humour we have come to expect from Mrs Brown.   All up I would give it a 6 out of 10!” said one 

attendee.  We are looking forward to the story of “The Hundred Year Old Man who Climbed Out of the 

Window and Disappeared” next month, 22 September.  Some of us may even find it inspirational!  If you 

would like to join in, just turn up at 10.00am for a coffee and chat before the movie starts at 10.30am. 

 

Outings 

Margaret and Bruce Carson write …  

"A group of members had a most wonderful two and a half hours touring Radio New Zealand on the 21st 

August as part of our Outings programme.  As you will be aware there was such an interest in this visit 

that a further tour has been arranged to take place on 18th September. 

We were met by Katrina Batten who is the Senior Studio Operator and Sound Engineer, and over morning 

tea she gave us a most detailed talk on what RNZ is achieving in bringing the news to us and how the 

National and Concert programmes fit into the charter laid down by government for radio 

broadcasts.   What an amazing knowledge Katrina had of the whole operation and from this initial 

presentation we were led throughout the various floors of the building experiencing live broadcasts, 

interviews, preparation and presentation of programmes, preparation of future events and the myriad 

background information centres which are so necessary to ensure the broadcasts are as correct as they 

can be.  We also personally met many of 'names' we hear on the radio every day.  The time passed by so 

quickly as we were so interested in what we saw and heard.  It really was a great day out.” 

 

               

Details of the next outing at the September meeting. 
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Dine-Out  

Plimmerton Boating Club.  Bev the Bard strikes again! Wonderful! 

“We didn't go boating, but we did have fun,  

as we watched the waves crashing and enjoyed the sun. 

There were salads, hot food and chocolate cake and cream 

and most had returns - many a man's dream. 

Our numbers were higher than we'd had before 

and we were missing some regulars who were off shore. 

We were well looked after by the boss, chef and staff 

Who didn't mind us lingering and enjoying a good laugh. 

So roll on September, let's do it again but where?  

That's up to the photographer and his jolly old dear!” 

Reminder:  November's dine-out will be at Te Onepu, Whitireia Polytechnic on Thursday 6 November.  

Payment of $20 per person is required in advance and will be collected at the Probus monthly meeting in 

September so please come prepared with cash.  We will collect names and money during morning tea 

break. Details of next month’s Dine-out on Wednesday 10th September will be given at the next meeting. 

Any queries please contact Colin or Bev on 234 1090 or colin@cebus.co.nz  

 
 

Mah Jong 

“In August the group met as usual on the first and third Mondays. In spite of the cold weather the Croquet 
Club is always warm and has a very pleasant outlook.  As Convenor Barb is away till late September, there 
will probably be no reminder e-mails so please diary the dates for September (1st and 15th) and I thank 
Irene in advance for being available to ‘open up’ for us.”  nichols@xtra.co.nz                       

 
500 Club 

“Cards next month will be held on 17th September at Bev and Colin’s house at 66 Spyglass Lane Whitby.  It 
is always helpful if you can give some indication of numbers so that we can ensure we have enough 
tables.  However all are welcome and we do have some competitive fun.” 
If anyone else is keen to join this group, please let Colin know or send Allan a message on  
nichols@xtra.co.nz 

 

Golf 
“Golf did not happen again last month due to both the terrible weather and many players being overseas 
possibly playing on the international circuit! Although the date for September is the 8th September again a 
number of players will be away.  However for those still around tee off at 9.00am.” 
Allan Nichols at nichols@xtra.co.nz  

 

Club Duties – September Roster 

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

 

mailto:nichols@xtra.co.nz
mailto:nichols@xtra.co.nz
mailto:nichols@xtra.co.nz
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Setting up:  Maria Miller, Lenora Jones, Janette Kelly, Bev Lillico, plus manpower available 

Meeters and Greeters:  Maria Miller, Lenora Jones 

Note: The first two persons listed for each month as the Meeters and Greeters help to set up.  You then 

should be on the door by 9.05am, tick off all those who have arrived before that time, greet all arrivals.  

The Meeters and Greeters also take a note of the birth dates for that month for the Birthday draw  

Morning Tea assistants:  Jan Gilbert and Bev Shand (to assist the two co-ordinators at morning tea time 

Introduce Guest Speaker:  Graham Kelly  

Thank Guest Speaker:  Julie McLagan  

 

Dates for our Diaries 

01 September    Mah Jong Plimmerton Croquet Club at 1.00pm 

02 September    Genealogy Group at Lenora’s home, 57 Staithes Drive North, at 2.00pm 

03 September    Probus meeting 9.30am Whitby Bowling Club Rooms.   

05 September    SeniorNet Pataka 1.30pm 

08 September    Golf at Judgeford.  Arrive 8.30am for tee-off at 9.00am 

10 September    Dine-out Details to be confirmed at the meeting on September 3 

15 September    Mah Jong Plimmerton Croquet Club at 1.00pm 

17 September    500 Club  Bev and Colin’s home, 66 Spyglass Lane  10.00am                       

                         Outings  to be confirmed at the meeting on September 3 

                        Photography Group – no formal meetings August and September 

03 December     Christmas Party  Mana Cruising Club.  Details tbc 

 

The Magician and the Parrot 

A magician was working on a cruise ship in the Caribbean. The audience would be different each week, so 

the magician allowed himself to do the same tricks over and over again.  There was only one problem: The 

captain's parrot saw the shows every week and began to understand what the magician did in every trick. 

Once he understood that, he started shouting in the middle of the show. 

"Look, it's not the same hat!" "Look, he's hiding the flowers under the table!" "Hey, why are all the cards 

the Ace of Spades?" 

The magician was furious but couldn't do anything.  It was the captain's parrot after all. 

One day the ship had an accident and sank. The magician found himself on a piece of wood, in the middle 

of the ocean, and of course the parrot was by his side. 

They stared at each other with hate, but did not utter a word. This went on for several days. 

After a week the parrot finally said, "Okay, I give up. What'd you do with the boat?"    

  

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
Julie McLagan 

Editor   
jmclagan@seagulls.co.nz 

Phone 2379022 
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