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                                                                                                               photo thanks to Graham Craig 

Newsletter for September - October 2017 

Next Meeting Wednesday 4 October 2017 9.30am 
Whitby Bowling Club 

Apologies please to Secretary  Diana Paris Phone 234 7683 

Committee Members 
President  Derek McDonald Ph 234 6033 Membership Diana Paris Ph 234 7683 
Past-President  Julie McLagan Ph 237 9022 Newsletter Rae Denize Ph 238 1038 

Vice-President  Anthea Levy Ph 021 144 6293 Outings June Campbell-Tong Ph 234 7918 
Secretary Diana Paris Ph 234 7683 Outings Margaret Faulkner Ph 235 7283 
Treasurer Derek Oldershaw Ph 234 7733 Member John Antliff Ph 233 2215 

Caring/Welfare Norma Withers Ph 238 4222 Member Colin Edwards Ph 234 1090 
 

A reminder - all our monthly Newsletters can be found on our club website at http://probus.angnz.com  

 
Please note that this newsletter is private and confidential for Probus use only and is not to be 
used for any other purpose. 

 
 

September Meeting 
We were warmly welcomed by Mary Temperton and David Dunnett. 
 

 

The Birthday Draw for September 

Here are the September arrivals… 

 
 
 

 
 

http://probus.angnz.com/
https://www.google.co.nz/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0ahUKEwij8LbEmJTWAhUHerwKHT8vA0AQjRwIBw&url=https://www.pinterest.com/millingtongirl/halloween-clip-art/&psig=AFQjCNEffsb_L0aN82qPzO9N8AYmyvl22w&ust=1504912007986827
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 and the winner is Margaret Webster!  

 
 

 

Here are the birthday members for October: 
Roy Bowman, Cyril Butler, Jude Gibson, Barry Hay-Chapman, Lindsay McIssac, Vivienne McIssac, Jeanette 

Menzies, Barbara Strachan, Dale Williamson. 
 
Guest Speakers 
Speaker organiser, Graham Kelly, has an interesting line-up ahead for us … Thank you Graham! 

4 October John Goddard - will talk about “Organised Crime and Gangs” 
1 November Brigadier (Retired) Roger Mortlock - “The Gallipoli Story - Behind the Legend”  

 

Guest Speaker  
Graeme Kelly introduced Ian Johnstone “That Joker on the Telly”. Ian entertained us with stories about his 

career in both radio and television in New Zealand. It was one of these situations where “You really had to be 
there!” to appreciate his skill as a raconteur and rather than pick out a few items from his talk, I would ask you 
to have a look at this website https://www.nzonscreen.com/person/ian-johnstone 

 
Here is an extract from the website: 
 

Ian Johnstone's extensive CV as a journalist and presenter ranges from pioneering 60s television shows 
Compass and Close Up through to the long-running Crimewatch. Over four decades, he has interviewed 
everyone from Barry Crump and Glenn Turner to Robert Muldoon. 

A "devout Kiwi by adoption", Ian Johnstone grew up on the 
border of England and Scotland, the son of a Scottish banker and 

an English villager. Studying English at Durham University, 
Johnstone found that the small size of his college enabled him to 
sample acting, debating and rugby. 

After university Johnstone moved to Northern Rhodesia (now 
Zambia), where he worked for three years as a provincial 
administrator. The area was still governed from London, and 

Johnstone later compared the system to a boarding school, with the locals being the ones waiting for the 
chance to run their own affairs. It was in Africa that a likeable Kiwi senior officer recommended that Johnstone 
and his new wife abandon plans to head home to teach, and instead move "to the best country in the world — 

New Zealand". 
Johnstone's arrival down under in 1961 coincided with the roll out of television in New Zealand. He did time as 
a teacher in South Canterbury, where the hardy, salt-of-the-earth farmers reminded him of Scottish border 

country. Then he got a part-time job as a radio announcer at 3XC in Timaru, despite the horror of 
mispronouncing Turangawaewae during his audition. The New Zealand Broadcasting Corporation transferred 
him to Wellington, where he read the news for both radio and television. 

In 1963 he got his first TV interview, thanks to being the only person in the announcer's office at the time. 
Something went right; within weeks Johnstone was asked to prepare and present new TV series Close Up, an 
interview show which introduced Johnstone to Barry Crump, ex PM Walter Nash, and somewhat "prickly" MP 

Arnold Nordmeyer. 
The show Johnstone would be most associated with that decade was current affairs programme Compass, 
whose job "was to hold up a mirror so New Zealand could look at itself". At Compass he was part of the first 
NZBC film crew sent on overseas assignment (to Fiji, shortly before the country's 1970 independence), played a 
part in a controversial episode documenting the change to decimal currency, and hit a brick wall with proposals 

television should examine Kiwi involvement in Vietnam.  

https://www.nzonscreen.com/person/ian-johnstone
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/compass-1964
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/close-up-1963
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/compass-1964
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/compass-1964
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When regional magazine show Town and Around began in 1965, Ian Johnstone was the first frontman. He 
argues that Town and Around and later regional successors were popular because "they let viewers know — 
every night — that their television service belonged to them and was part of the life of their town or region." 

In the early 70s, Johnstone decamped to Fiji, where he spent four years working in radio for intergovernmental 
agency the South Pacific Commission (later renamed the Secretariat of the Pacific Community). 

In 1974 he heard the "restrictive" days of the NZBC were about to be overhauled in favour of a two channel set 
up. After offering his services, Johnstone was offered nightly current affairs programme Tonight at Nine, 
sharing frontman/ reporter roles with Lindsay Perigo. 

As Johnstone recounts in his book Stand and Deliver, the next six years proved hectic in all senses — a TV 
service undergoing multiple overhauls as Robert Muldoon took over the reins of change from Labour 
broadcasting minister Roger Douglas, competing newsrooms rushing to outdo each other, and an outpouring of 

creativity on-screen (including the epic The Governor, whose making Johnstone documented). 
In 1976 Johnstone became the first NZ television reporter to visit South Africa for a trio of Seven Days shows, 
interviewing Desmond Tutu, journalist Donald Woods and PM John Vorster. It was the most "difficult and 

dangerous" assignment he had yet tackled, as Johnstone and a small crew (including frequent collaborator 
Allison Webber) endeavoured to get interviews under the prying eyes of the apartheid-era Government. South 
Africa - the Black Future won Johnstone a Feltex Award. The Listener called it "masterly in balance and clarity", 

and praised Johnstone for a lack of bias and fear. "Calm, sane and blessed with common sense and decency, 
mercifully free of the prima donna touch, he asks pertinent questions with a quiet voice". 
Won over by an earlier Johnstone piece about Wellington, producer Richard Thomas stopped him in a corridor 

one day with the idea that Johnstone should create a more personal show about his adopted homeland, 
Johnstone's Journey. Working on the series confirmed that there are situations when there is "nothing wrong 
with a reporter delivering his or her own opinions and feelings, as long as they can be justified". 

The more personal touch would be evident in the series Beginner's Guide, which went "into areas of life which 
intrigue or mystify or frighten us". The episode on prisons drew positive responses from both viewers and 

inmates. Meanwhile 80s talk show Speakeasy took one subject per episode, then gave a trio of guests the 
chance to talk about it. 
The 80s saw Johnstone everywhere: reporting from Africa, parts of the Pacific, where he was making 

documentaries for the UN and Foreign Affairs, scriptwriting in New York with Kiri Te Kanawa for doco Return 
Home, overseeing this Treaty of Waitangi debate at Government House, and chairing the infamous 1984 
leaders' debate that ended with Muldoon telling Lange that he loved him. Johnstone says it was like a boxing 

match; he got the job because Muldoon refused to appear with Ian Fraser. The UN doco — an episode of 1981 
series Agenda for a Small Planet — gave him a rare chance to explore some of his concerns over the power and 
misuse of the television medium. 

There were other kinds of drama too, with a brief cameo as a "tall, angular, balding" English general in the Ettie 
Rout episode of Pioneer Women. 
Two other personal TV highlights from this decade are We're Only Human and Crimewatch. Johnstone co-

hosted the latter programme for more than nine years from 1987, during which time calls to the show's special 
phoneline helped police solve approximately 1400 cases. The other show, the serio-comic We're Only Human, 
involved collaboration with sociologist Bryan Bruce, probably "the most multi-talented man" Johnstone has 

worked with. The duo would later work together on a number of documentary scripts, after Bruce reinvented 
himself as a filmmaker. 

Since then Johnstone has presented live reports for a succession of Anzac Day wreath-laying ceremonies, and 
co-presented the 2004 procession ceremony for the Tomb of the Unknown Warrior, one of the largest outside 
broadcasts undertaken by TVNZ. He also added to a long CV of narration work by providing voiceovers for two 

feature-length documentaries by Alister Barry: Someone Else's Country, and In a Land of Plenty. 
Johnstone's entertaining and opinionated biography Stand and Deliver was published by Cape Catley in 1998. 
Among other things, it includes extended sections on Crimewatch, Johnstone's views on the future of NZ 

television, and his experiences in apartheid-era South Africa. 
 
Rob McLagan proposed the vote of thanks. 

 

Time for a smile! 
Sherlock Holmes and Dr Watson went on a camping trip. After a good meal and a bottle of wine they lay down 

to sleep. Some hours later Holmes awoke and nudged his faithful friend. 
“Watson, look up at the sky and tell me what you see.” 
Watson replied “I see millions and millions of stars”. 

“What does that tell you?” asks Holmes. 
Watson pondered for a minute. “Astronomically, it tells me there are millions of galaxies and potentially billions 

of planets. Astrologically I observe that Saturn is in Leo. Horologically I deduce that the time is approximately a 
quarter past three. Theologically I can see that God is all powerful and that we are small and insignificant. 
Meteorologically, I suspect that we will have a beautiful day tomorrow. What does it tell you Holmes?” 

Holmes was silent for a minute, then spoke. “Watson, you idiot, some scoundrel has stolen our tent!” 

https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/town-and-around-1965
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/town-and-around-1965
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/the-governor-1977-13c
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/the-making-of-the-governor-1978
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/seven-days-south-africa---the-white-future-1976
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/seven-days-1975
https://www.nzonscreen.com/person/allison-webber
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/seven-days-south-africa-black-future
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/seven-days-south-africa-black-future
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/johnstones-journey-1978
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/johnstones-journey-1978
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/the-beginners-guide-to-1983
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/how-dye-do-mr-governor
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/the-1984-leaders-debate-1984
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/the-1984-leaders-debate-1984
https://www.nzonscreen.com/person/ian-fraser
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/pioneer-women-1983
https://www.nzonscreen.com/person/bryan-bruce
https://www.nzonscreen.com/person/alister-barry
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/someone-elses-country-1996
https://www.nzonscreen.com/title/in-a-land-of-plenty-2002
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Club Activities   
Please note… If you are on our waiting list you are welcome to participate in any of our activities.  We would 

love to get to know you while you wait to join …   
 
Walking  
“Signs of things to come hopefully. We have had good turnouts on good days as well as good turnouts on not 
so good days. At the time of writing this (18th Sept) the previous Tuesday we had 20 walkers – yes 3 men 17 
women, two groups, one tackling the steeper grades, the other on gradual slopes.  
Does walking remind you of Fred Dagg’s Gumboot Song? I was stepping out the other day with ear phones in 
and this song was mentioned so I walked to the tune.  
If it weren’t for your walking where would you be? You’d be in the hospital or infirmary,  

You would have a dose of the flu or even pleurisy if you didn't have your feet in your walk shoes.  
Corny Hey! – By the way I had a touch of both this year - Flu and Pleurisy. See you next Tuesday 9am Whitby 
Mall.” 
Enquiries to Don Quirk Ph 234 7700 or 0272 606 306 
 

Wine and Cheese 
Sunday 8 October 4.00pm to 6.00pm. 
Host to provide crackers, guests supply the wine and cheese. Host will be 
notified on the Saturday and guests on the Sunday morning letting them know 

where to gather.  
A sheet will be available at the next meeting for those who wish to join the 
group. 

Gaye McGill on gayemcgill@gmail.com phone 238 9904 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

Book Lovers 
Thank you Faye Quayle for this month’s report. 

 
“Once again our enthusiastic group of readers met at Rae's house and 
over morning tea discussed among many other topics the books we had 
been reading which ranged from the serious to the informative to light 
hearted escapism. These included "What Cancer Taught Me" by 
Christchurch schoolboy Jake Bailey to another on the same subject, 
"Doctors in Denial" by Ronald Jones, the doctor's investigation into the 
women who were not treated for their cancer at an Auckland hospital 
which led the inquiry by Dame Sylvia Cartwright. On other themes there 
was "Into Temptation" the third book of a trilogy, an epic about the 
glamourous life of the British Aristocracy in the mid-20th century, also 
another novel "Orange Blossom Days" by author Patricia Scanlon in 
which an Irish couple prepare to enjoy their retirement in Spain but find it does not work out as they hoped.  
"I Know This to be True" compiled by Geoff Blackwell is a collection of stories by NZ personalities and finally a 
rather sad story “My Name is Leon” by Kit de Waal; a solo mother of a nine year old boy and his new born 
sister; the mother becomes ill and the children find themselves in foster care. Leon wants his baby sister to 
know who he is so talks to her and cares lovingly for her.” 
 
Faye also suggests the website "Wordery" https://wordery.com/ for hard to source books. She searched on line 
for a hard to find 2002 publication of a cookery anthology, Wordery found it for her at some out of the way 

bookshop in England. It arrived promptly by airmail, was postage free from Wordery and what's more, was new 
and cost NZ$23, surprising for quite a thick paperback. 
The next meeting will be held on October 12th at 10.15 at Anne Miller’s home at 7 Gannet Way, Whitby. Come 

along and enjoy the books, the company and a cuppa. 
New members and waiting list folk welcome. Ph Anne Miller 234 6399. 
 

 

 

mailto:gayemcgill@gmail.com
https://wordery.com/
https://www.google.co.nz/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0ahUKEwj0qcaY5sHWAhUIjLwKHeTxAbMQjRwIBw&url=https://ebookfriendly.com/best-library-cartoons/&psig=AFQjCNH4wLyT1YPMrOTAqCTLt8ZqLn2EEQ&ust=1506478874962525
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Dine Out 

Details for the October dine out will be available at the Club meeting on Wednesday 4 October otherwise 
contact Doreen Fleming Ph 233 2243 

 

500 Cards 
“Nine members keen to play cards met on Wednesday 20th which gave us a table of 5 and one of 4.  
Sometimes cards can be frustrating trying to get tricks and "mind read" what your partner has but all good fun 
and not to be taken too seriously.” 

Next month (Wednesday 18 October) we will meet at Allan and Barbara Nichols, (providing they can tear 
themselves away from the warmth to our chillier climes). 
Colin Edwards Ph 234 1090 

 

Photography 
Four intrepid members of the Whitby Probus photo group enjoyed a fine (but cool) Monday morning visit to see 
the Transmission Gully works at the Battle Hill site. 
A return walk of about two kilometres from the car park allowed us to see the current progress on the walkway 
underpass (now open for business), and the earthworks for the highway. 
It was the lambing season, and much of the park was closed off – but we were still able to see the some of the 
on-going work on the Transmission Gully highway. 
Bill, Colin, Con, and Dale later enjoyed the mandatory coffee stop to warm up a bit after their photo outing. 

It is interesting to compare a previous photo of the 
Battle Hill underpass, with one taken on this visit. The 
fill to allow the highway to pass over the underpass is 
now almost completed. 
 
 
 
October 2016 
(Colin) 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
September 2017 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Con, Colin, and Bill overlooking the new Transmission 
Gully route at Battle Hill 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Testing the Underpass 
 

Underpass 

Entrance 
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From above the underpass, looking north 
(Colin) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
A leap into spring. 
(Con) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The next meeting will be on Monday 9 October. Venue to be announced, but we always meet initially at 9.30 at 
the carpark in Browns Bay, near the entrance to Whitby. 

Contact Graham Craig Ph 234 7558 
 

Genealogy 
The October meeting of the Group will be held at 1.30pm on Tuesday 3 October at the Porirua Public Library. 
Would you please let Lenora (lenkenjones@xtra.co.nz  tel 234 1595) whether or not you will be attending.  

Cinema 
“Great turnout of 26 members and people on the waiting list at September’s movie – Victoria and Abdul. Hope 
you all enjoyed it.” 
In October we will see 
Tulip Fever 
“Set against the backdrop of the 17th-century Tulip Wars, a married noblewoman (Alicia Vikander) has an affair 

with an artist (Dane DeHaan) and switches identities with her maid to escape the wealthy merchant she 
married. She and her lover try to raise money together by investing what little they have in the high-stakes tulip 
market.” 

As usual we will meet at The Lighthouse at 10 am for coffee/chat and the movie will screen at 10.30. 
Hope to see many of our members and anyone on our waiting list – you are welcome to join us. 
 

Please note the change of date to 30 October because of Labour weekend. 
Barb Nichols Ph 234 8415  nichols@xtra.co.nz 
 

Mah Jong 
Games will be at the Croquet Club at 1.30 pm on the first and third Mondays of each month 

Barb Nichols Ph 234 8415  nichols@xtra.co.nz 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

mailto:lenkenjones@xtra.co.nz
mailto:nichols@xtra.co.nz
mailto:nichols@xtra.co.nz
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Outings 

“    

   
 

“The Chocolate Factory visit proved just as delicious as anticipated. A warm welcome and a plate of broken 
chocolate pieces as a sample taste of what was to come. A briefing of the origins of their chocolate along with a 
cocoa bean to taste. We were impressed as we listened. Their product is truly organic. It is indeed ethically 
sourced and traded, bean to bar chocolate of the highest quality. No fillers or additives. 
Their chocolate story starts with meeting the farmers and bringing the best single-origin beans into their factory 
from across the globe. Their on-site operation is small but perfectly conceived. They roast, winnow, conch and 
temper the beans using artisan methods dating back to the 18th century. They produce small batches of strong, 
luscious organic chocolate, an irresistible epicurean treat. They have commissioned legendary New Zealand 
artisans to add their own dash of inspiration in wrapper designs. Each perfectly formed chocolate bar is 
individually wrapped. Every wrapper has its story to tell. 
Our visit finished with the promised deliciously rich hot chocolate which far exceeded our expectations. 
Many of us left with a smart paper bag of pure indulgence to enjoy later …”  Julie McLagan 

 
The next outing is to Zealandia on Thursday October 19th at 10am for briefing. Normally $44.50 but special for 
us $18.50 per person which will include a guide sheet. We will be able to move at our own pace once through 

the gates. The visit can involve a lot of walking. 
There is also the opportunity to have lunch at the cafe at our own extra cost. I will require an indication of 

numbers so can let the caterer know. 
For those wishing to go we can carpool at Whitby bowling club 9am where we can sort out rides. There will be 
a place on the sheet to indicate if you can take your car and how many seats available. For those who 

already indicated attendance please fill in again on new sheet. 
 
June Campbell-Tong Ph 234 7918 

 

Next smile… 
As a bagpiper, I play many gigs. Recently I was asked by a funeral director to play at a graveside service for a 

homeless man who had no family or friends, so the service was to be at a pauper's cemetery in the Nova Scotia 
back country. 
As I was not familiar with the backwoods, I got lost, and being a typical man, I didn't stop for directions. I 

finally arrived an hour late and saw that the funeral director had evidently gone and the hearse was nowhere in 
sight. 
There were only the diggers and crew left and they were eating lunch. I felt badly and apologised to the men 

for being late. 
I went to the side of the grave, looked down and saw that the coffin lid was already sprinkled with earth. I 

didn't know what else to do, so I started to play. 
The workers put down their lunches and began to gather around. I played out my heart and soul for this man 
with no family and friends. I played like I've never played before for this homeless man. 

As I played "Amazing Grace", the workers began to weep. They wept, I wept, we all wept together. 
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When I finished, I packed up my bagpipes and started for my car and though my head was hung low, my heart 
was full. 
As I opened the door to my car, I heard one of the workers say, "I’ve never seen anything like that before, and 

I've been putting in septic tanks for twenty years." 
 

Apparently, I'm still lost … 
 

Forgotten Highway Tour 
20 people have confirmed that they will be participating 
 
Colin Edwards Ph 234 1090 

 

Christmas Lunch  - 6 December at The Pines 

 

Cost $33 per person 
 
a. First Payment Preference: 

Use ‘Electronic Funds Transfer’ from your bank account to the Probus bank account and please state: 
your Name in the ‘Particulars’ column and the word Xmas in the ‘Reference’ column.  

Probus ASB Bank Account details: 12 3254 0089053 00 

b. Second Preference:  
Cheque (made out to: The Probus Club of Whitby) – please give to Derek Oldershaw, Treasurer, at the 

October Club Meeting. 

c. Third Preference:  
Cash (place in an envelope with your name and address on) – please give to Derek Oldershaw, 

Treasurer, at the October Club Meeting. 

 

Club Speaker 
Wendy Betteridge spoke about her early childhood in India and growing up in England. 
“The second world-war broke out in early September 1939. Family history has it that a 19-year-old young 
woman called Mary flew out of England in the very last commercial plane allowed to leave before all planes 
were committed to the war effort. She went against the strongest possible wishes of her mother, a true 
matriarch, because she was determined not to be separated from her fiancé, Guy, who had left some months 
earlier to work as an accountant for Mackinnon Mackenzie, situated on the eastern side of the peninsula in 
Bombay (now Mumbai) India. 
She arrived safely – probably a journey of about a week in those days – and was reunited with her fiancé. But 
British India as it was then called, declared war on Nazi Germany in September 1939 and Guy enlisted, not with 
the British Navy like his father in England, but with the Royal Indian Navy. 
They were married on 16 March 1940 at Holy Trinity Church, Karachi. This was the same church at which my 
maternal grandparents, Mary’s mother and father, had been married on 23 December 1911 – quite amazing! 
In June 1940 the Commander-in-Chief East Indies pointed out that India’s extensive waters were easily 
mineable and contained attractive targets for submarines. My father was in ASDICs, the primary underwater 
detection device used throughout the war, first in Karachi and later in Bombay.  
While they were still in Karachi, Mary gave birth to a boy called Anthony on 9 December 1940. Guy was 
transferred to Bombay to patrol the Harbour, looking for mines and U-boats. I can’t imagine how terrifying a job 
that would have been.  
I was born in Bombay, now called Mumbai, on 3 January 1943. I’m told that opportunities to relax in quieter 
times took place on Juhu Beach on the west coast of Mumbai. I was also told that I spent long hours bottoms 
up on the sand, wearing only my topee (pith helmet) and that my bottom was the brownest part of me! 
As soon as the war ended, my father enlisted in the Royal Indian Navy for a further year. This meant that my 
mother, Tony and I would get preference on ships travelling back to England as families of enlisted men had 
priority.  
Of course I don’t remember very much but it must have been a long journey and a bit of a shock for a ship full 
of mothers, coping alone with their children after several years of being able to call on the help of ayahs and 
amahs. But we all survived and arrived in England at the end of 1945. With my father overseas, we went to live 
with my maternal grandparents on their small farm at a place called Ware in Hertfordshire, about 30 miles north 
of London.  
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It was a time of wonderful freedom where my brother and I spent hours out of 
doors, walking, cycling or riding ponies. I learnt to ride on a fat little grey pony. I 
was only little and my legs stuck out at right angles so that I looked like a Thelwell 
cartoon!  
When my father arrived back in England we found a house and he went to work as 
an accountant with Hain Norse Management, the tramp steamer division of P&O. He 
rode to the railway station on his bicycle every morning, a distance of about 5 miles, 
in his suit with his bowler hat on his head. It sounds comical now, but lots of other 
people were doing it too. 
But living in that house didn’t last very long because my grandfather made a visit to 
the bathroom one night, slipped and fractured his skull on the faceted crystal door 
handle. He remained in a semi-coma for some weeks but never recovered. This 
meant that our little family had to up sticks and move back in to look after my 

grandmother and the property – probably a bit of a burden for my parents, but wonderful for Tony and me. My 
grandmother suffered badly from arthritis and there weren’t the opportunities in those days for replacement 
knees and hips so she was very crippled. Even though she moved very slowly, she taught me wonderful things 
like how to preserve the eggs laid by the geese and chickens on the farm and how to make butter from the milk 
the cows produced and then use paddles to create blocks with lines top and bottom. I always thought they 
looked beautiful – and very yellow. My parents had two goats, Miranda and Mariah, at our little house and they 
came back to Ware with us. They were brought in at night and taken out each day and staked in a different 
place so that they’d eat fresh grass. I remember asking my mother if I could take them out one day and she 
doubtfully agreed. I got as far as the paddock but then Miranda decided to pull in one direction and Mariah in 
the other and I simply had to let go of them both. That caused a stir! 
Eventually the farm became too much for everyone and my parents found a house with a staircase with very 
low treads – essential for my grandmother who had to go up and down each day with great difficulty. Large 
risers would have been impossible for her.  
By this time my brother and I had gone away to boarding schools in the heart of the Dorset countryside where 
we had the most wonderful life, playing every sport on offer and, I suspect, doing very little work. People have 
different views about boarding school but I have to say that I count myself extremely fortunate to have spent 
six years at Sherborne. I represented the school in hockey, lacrosse, cricket, tennis, and squash. I learnt to 
fence and even swam though I was chosen for my style, not my speed! And then there was the music. I sang, 
played the piano and violin, led the school orchestra and the choir and generally had one of the happiest times 
of my life. 
My father, meanwhile, was still going to work in the city each day and eventually became CEO of the Hain 
Norse Tramp vessel subsidiary of the P&O and we kids had a couple of real treats when my mother launched a 
ship and we also enjoyed a trial 5-day voyage on the Oriana which was launched by Princess Alexandra on 3 
November 1959. 
With school over my father sat me down and said, ‘You can do anything you want with your life but before you 
make any decisions, you are to go to domestic science training college for a year so that you will be a good wife 
and to secretarial college for a year so that you can earn your own living if you don’t get married’. And that was 
that. In 1960 in England, the way I was brought up, you didn’t defy your parents! 
 
But that’s another story …” 
 

Duty Roster for October Meeting 

If you cannot be present to undertake your duty, then please arrange a substitute.  
Room Set Up   Bernice Solomon and Clive Solomon. Please meet 8.45am. 
Meeters and Greeters Bernice Solomon and Clive Solomon 9.05am. Mark the attendance roll, check 

for apologies. 
Morning Tea Margaret Brown and Aileen Craig - to assist the co-ordinators set up and at 

morning tea time. 

Club Speaker   Don Quirk 
Guest Speaker  John Goddard 
Introduced by   Graham Kelly 

Thank Speaker  Margaret Faulkner 
 

 

 

 

http://www.google.co.nz/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0ahUKEwiIwuW11ZvWAhUCGZQKHWP7DpQQjRwIBw&url=http://aridinghabit.blogspot.com/2014/09/&psig=AFQjCNFqY4N8s-srwKzE1Sm7vWYkepctcQ&ust=1505168934184246
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Diary Dates October 2017 

 

Monday, 2 October  Mah Jong Plimmerton Croquet Club 1.30pm 

Tuesday, 3 October  Walking Group EVERY Tuesday Whitby Lake 9.00am 

Tuesday, 3 October  Genealogy Genealogy section Porirua Public Library 1.30pm 

Wednesday, 4 October  Probus Club Meeting Whitby Bowling Club 9.30am 

Sunday, 8 October  Wine and Cheese 

Monday, 9 October  Photography Brown's Bay 9.30am 

Wednesday, 11 October  Dine-Out 

Thursday, 12 October  Book Lovers 10:15 am 7 Gannet Way, Whitby Lakes 

Monday, 16 October  Mah Jong Plimmerton Croquet Club 1.30pm 

Wednesday, 18 October  500 7 The Portage Whitby 10.00am 

Thursday, 19 October  Outing to Zealandia 

Monday, 23 October  No cinema - Labour Day 

Monday, 30 October  Cinema Lighthouse Pauatahanui 10.00am for 10.30am movie 

Tuesday, 31 October  Halloween 
 

 

More smiles 
Harry was on the side of the road hitchhiking on a very dark and stormy Halloween night. 
The night was getting darker and the rain came harder, and no cars went by. The storm 
was so strong he could hardly see a few feet ahead of him. Suddenly Harry saw a car 

come toward him and stop.  
Without thinking about it, Harry got into the car and closed the door. Just as he realised 
there was nobody behind the wheel, the car started to move. As his panic set in, he 

looked at the road and saw a bend ahead. Scared beyond belief, he started to pray, 
begging for his life. Just when the car got to the curve, and Harry thought it was all over, 

a hand appeared through the window and moved the wheel.   
Harry was paralysed with terror as he watched the hand appear every time the car got to a curve.  
Gathering strength, Harry jumped out of the car and ran to the nearest town. Wet and in shock, he went to a 
bar and asked for a double whisky. He started telling everyone about the horrible experience he had been 

through. The crowd sat in an eerie silence when they realised that Harry was crying and wasn't drunk.  
About half an hour later, two men walked into the same bar. One said to the other, "Look Pete, there's the jerk 

that got in the car when we were pushing it." 
 

And finally… 
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