
an occasional publication
from the

“  proBITS  “

issue 20
November 2021

PROBUS CLUB
HORLEY & DISTRICT



P R E F A C E

“proBITS” has been published for the Members of PROBUS HORLEY 
& DISTRICT during 2020 and 2021.
It was the response to the Covid-19 or Corona Virus, being the cause 
to cancel our regular lunch meetings from April 2020 until September 
2021 (incl).   I have used the term “an occasional publication” because 
it denoted the occasion of the Corona virus.  The proBITS magazine 
enabled PROBUS Members to stay in touch with each other.
The big and unexpected bonus was that through our Members’ 
contributions we have been given insights into the interesting, and 
sometimes rather unusual, experiences of our Members, mainly in 
their working lives, all over the world.
There’s a big “thank you” due to my better half for putting up with me 
during the last week of each month, when I was desperately trying 
to get the pages filled  & put together, which was no mean feat !    In 
addition, she has delivered printed issues to those people who do not 
have email access, as well as to those who submitted the fruits of their 
pens/keyboards.    
Roy & Christine Page were very helpful with spell checking - thank 
you too.
Thanks to the combined efforts of John Alsop and Steve Challis we 
had a couple of ZOOMmeetings.  These were not always particularly 
well attended since many Members did not have the technology, 
knowledge or inclination to participate.   However, we still owe John 
and Steve a “thank you” for their initiative.
This month sees the welcome restart of our proper lunches, the first one 
at the Reigate Manor Hotel’s restaurant.   On this second Tuesday of 
the month we will revert to our normal schedule, with arrival & coffee 
from 10:15.   There’s a full meeting schedule in the back of your (new) 
directory.    I am pleased to say that we are - at present - maintaining 
our previous £ 22 per head.   
It just remains for me to say that I am very much looking forward to  
seeing you all again on the 9th.

Stay safe&well.                 John De Lang
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Photo of the month
will yours be a “page 3 picture” in the next issue ?

©  JPDLthat’s dinner taken care of

First Memories.
Arthur Browne’s article in last month’s issue made me remember my own 
childhood, and an occasion where there’s also a milkman involved, as in 
Arthur’s story.   My father’s pride and joy were his roses.   There were several 
bushes in the front garden and I vividly remember how big and blood-red a 
particular variety was, next to the garden gate.  On one occasion a bee was 
moving about on one of the roses and I pointed this out to someone - I think 
it was my elder brother.   The bee promptly reacted to the close presence of 
my pointing finger by employing its sting mechanism.   Especially to a 7 or 8 
year old this was very unfair !  Our milkman went around with a horse and 
cart and I can still hear my father say “if the horse drops something, use that 
shovel and put it on the ground next to the roses”.  On the cart was this big shiny 
tank containing the milk.   My mother would go to the cart with a pan and the 
milkman would use a measure to dispense the quantity of milk required into the 
pan.   My memory does not allow me to recall if in those days the milkman had 
any bottles of milk as well.  It’s funny how some things stay in your mind.....  
                                              JPDL
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Andorra or bust.
After having had holiday pleasures with a VW campervan and various tents, 
we acquired an old six berth caravan through a relative.  This enabled us to 
accommodate the whole familly and I even managed to persuade Croudace 
to let me have a six seater Peugeot estate instead of the standard Cortina E car. 
Our first trip to the Atlantic coast of France went well apart from the protruding 
tyre canvas making an irritating flapping noise for the last 200 miles.   The 
next year we decided to try the south of France.  I managed to get lost going 
round the Paris Perifique because my schoolboy French confused Este (east) 
and Ouest (west) but the kids enjoyed going past the Eiffel tower as I tried to 
escape the busy centre of Paris.   The south of France beachside campsite was 
packed and we soon became fed up trying to hold our breath in the toilets. 
We found one of the best campsites in Europe in the book and moved on 200 
miles into Spain. The Playa Montroig site we arrived at was superb and we 
went back there several times in the following years.   I fancied coming back 
through Switzerland but found that they banned caravans and as an alternative 
decided to try going back through Andorra, over the Pyrenees.   Andorra is 
only about the size of the Isle of Wight with a population of 70,000, of which 
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25.000 are native Basques with the rest presumably being tax exiles from all 
over Europe.  Setting off from Barcelona, we chugged up the foothills of the 
Pyrenees for about 50 miles and, as we approached a small village, thick 
black smoke poured out from under the bonnet. I switched off the engine and 
cruised into a small garage, shouting “everybody out quick”. Not the brightest 
thing to do in retrospect but it caused the “Mechanico” to dash out with a fire 
extinguisher and lift up the bonnet. The problem was caused by the rocker box 
cover of the inclined engine working loose and dripping oil on the exhaust 
manifold.   After a lot of swearing in the incomprehensible Basque language, 
he tightened up the two nuts to cure the problem and we decided that it might 
be safer to go back and return home on the Motorway.   The next few years 
were a period of family austerity whilst the business got on its feet but as soon 
as we could afford it, I acquired a large twin axle caravan and the business 
leased a 3.9 litre V8 Range Rover to tow it. (unfortunately at only 15 mpg !)   
We set off for Playa Montroig in Spain again, planning to go down through 
France to Toulouse and then crossing to Spain, through Andorra.   I should 
have taken notice of the sign at the foot of the climb through the mountains 
saying : “vehiculos sans nieges interdit” (Nieges are possibly snowchains) but 
we charged on for about 60 miles and at a small hamlet just south of Ax-les 
-Thermes were met by a large crowd of very vocal, local Basques standing 
on an ungated level crossing where the railway ran parallel to the road.   Not 
having a clue what they were on about we waved and carried on. The snow 
either side of the road was about two foot deep at this point and as we climbed 
further became about eight foot deep on either side. After about half a mile we 
rounded a bend and found ourselves stuck behind a snow blower which was 
stuck itself.   I reversed back to the Hamlet and the hostile crowd were waving 
and shouting even more enthusiastically as we became stuck on the icy level 
crossing. As I looked out of my door to ask them in gesture language to give 
us a push, I saw the reason for their excitement. An engine with an enormous 
snowplough was heading our way! “Everybody out quick” again.  Fortunately, 
the locals gave us a push just in time and after thanking them, we headed 
back towards Toulouse and the safety of the motorway. Descending through 
the foothills we had a magnificent view of Carcassonne which is probably the 
most spectacular walled city in Europe.   The next year we set off for Spain 
again using the French motorways.  It’s an easy 1000 mile journey.  With little 
traffic, landscaped rest areas with playgrounds about every 50 miles and even 
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reasonable tolls.   After a great holiday on a beachfront pitch, saved for us by 
the Germans, we were reluctant to come home. (the Germans tend to bag the 
best pitches to exclude the southern Europeans but as they love to practice their 
excellent English, they will go out of their way to fit us in amongst them.)   After 
checking that there was no snow, I bucked up the courage to suggest that we try 
to go home through Andorra again. This was reluctantly agreed and at the third 
attempt we had an easy journey.   When we arrived at the main town, Andorra 
La-Vela it was a bit disappointing, being an empty ski resort, out of season. The 
only significant memory I have is of a small single shopfront opening up into an 
enormous underground department store.   We were third time lucky in finding 
Andorra but our subsequent trips to Spain were on the motorway both ways !   
These were the days before satnavs and the song “Lost in France” became our 
theme tune, towing a caravan round Europe. There were numerous mishaps 
which tended to upset the locals and it is not always easy to back a forty foot 
long outfit out of a hostile crowd such as in Tarragona Market.   However, 
I optimistically assumed that their one fingered gestures meant that that they 
considered me to be number one driver around, even if this was not matched 
by their expressions and vocabulary !                         contributed by Roy O’Donnell

the picturesque town of Carcassonne
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Great Brits 7 : Oliver Cromwell – English General.
Cromwell was born on 25th April 1599 in Huntingdon, into the landed gentry 
of a family descended from the sister of Henry VII’s Minister Thomas Cromwell.  
Cromwell was an intensely religious man.  He first became a figure head when, in 
1628 he was elected as MP for Huntingdon, a market town in Cambridgeshire.   
By the end of the 1630’s he had become a committed Puritan and has now 
established high in the ranks of the gentry.   After dissolving Parliament Charles 
I ruled without a parliament for the next eleven years. When Parliament was 
restored again, Cromwell returned to his seat, but unfortunately the Parliament 
only lasted three weeks and became known as the Short Parliament.    A 
second Parliament was called later that year, becoming known as the Long 
Parliament. Again, Cromwell was returned as a Member of Parliament.   Failure 
to resolve outstanding issues before the Long Parliament lead to armed conflict 
between Parliament and Charles I and, in the late 1642, the Civil War began.   
Although avoid of military experience Cromwell recruited a cavalry troop in 
Cambridgeshire.   The troop was recruited to be a full regiment in the winter 
of 1642. Having gained experience in successful action in East Anglia he was 
subsequently appointed as Governor to the Isle of Ely and made the rank of 
Colonel.    By the time the Battle of Marston Moor in July 1644, Cromwell had 
risen to the rank of Lieutenant General.   The success of his cavalry in breaking 
the ranks of the Royalist cavalry and then attacking their infantry from the rear 
at Marston Moor was a major factor in the Parliamentarian victory.  Cromwell 
fought at the head of his troops in the battle and was slightly wounded in the 
neck, stepping away briefly to receive treatment during the battle but returned 
to help force the victory.  Marston Moor secured the north of England for the 
Parliamentarians, but failed to end Royalist resistance.    At the critical Battle of 
Naseby in June 1645, the New Model Army smashed the King’s major army.  
Cromwell led his wing with great success at Naseby, again routing the Royalist 
cavalry.  At the Battle of Langport on the 10th July, Cromwell participated in the 
defeat of the last sizeable Royalist field arm. Naseby and Langport effectively 
ended the King’s hopes of victory, and the subsequent Parliamentarian 
campaigns involved taking the remaining fortified Royalist position in the west 
of England.  In October 1645, Cromwell besieged and took the wealthy and 
formidable Catholic fortress Basing House.  Cromwell also took part in successful 
sieges at Bridgewater, Sherborne, Bristol, Devizes and Winchester, then spent 
the first half of 1646 mopping up resistance in Devon and Cornwall.  Charles I 
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surrendered to the Scots on 5th May 1646, effectively ending the First English 
Civil War.  Cromwell and Fairfax took the formal surrender of the Royalists at 
Oxford in June 1646.    Failing to conclude a political agreement with the King 
led eventually to the outbreak of the Second English War in 1648.  When the 
King tried to regain power by force of arms.  Cromwell first put down the Royalist 
uprising in South Wales, then marched north to Preston to deal with a pro-Royalist 
army and with an army of 9,000 won a decisive victory against an army twice 
as large.   In December 1648 a force of soldiers entered Parliament, forcibly 
taking change and arrested Charles I on a charge of treason.  Charles I was 
executed on 30th January 1649 and after the execution of the King a Republic 

was declared, known as the 
Commonwealth of England.   
The Irish Campaign : 1649-
1650 - Cromwell led  a 
Parliamentary invasion of 
Ireland.   Cromwell’s hostility 
to the Irish was religious as 
well as political. Although 
the invasion was intended to 
be a bloodless war, it was 
marked by the massacre of 
both the English and Scottish 
settlers.   Although Cromwell 
made a passionate appeal to 
the Scottish people to see the 
error of the Royal Alliance his 
appeal was rejected and the 
invasion by Cromwell was 
to begin.   Cromwell died 
on 3rd September 1658, 

aged 59.  His death was due to complications relating to a form of malaria 
and kidney stone disease.  It is thought that his death was quickened by the 
death of his daughter a month earlier.   Cromwell appointed his son, Richard, 
as his successor.  However, Richard was not as successful at leadership as his 
father, not having as good a relationship with the army.  There was also conflict 
between Parliament and the army.   In May 1659 Richard renounced power, 
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just nine months after his father’s death.  This ended the Protectorate.    The 
formal funeral procession for Cromwell was a grand affair, through the streets 
of London and modelled on similar funeral processions for Kings, particularly 
James I.  It was an elaborate procession, with people lining the streets to watch 
the carriage pass the distance between Somerset House and Westminster 
Abbey, where he was buried.   Despite refusing the crown during his life, his 
wooden funeral effigy, which lay in state at Somerset House before his funeral, 
was dressed in robes with a crown, orb and sceptre.                                                                   
contributed by David Sharratt

Interesting ?
On average, during a 24 hour period about 3.8% of the world’s population has 
sex, of which less than 0.4% has a result   ≈   Rabbits and mice are two animals 
that are unable to vomit   ≈   More than 90% of sales in Kebab shops take place 
after pub closing time   ≈   Before Brexit, a daily average of 10 cars would 
break down in GB, after return, due to the weight of duty free wines and spirits.

Roman Numerals
The abacus was in use thousands of years ago in the Middle East, as far as 
China, and is still in use.  I saw cashiers using them in the airport at Singapore in 
1964.  It consists of beads on a set of parallel wires or rods, each wire having a 
value, e.g. 1, 5, 10, etc.  The beads indicate the multiplier for that number, e.g. 
3 on the 5 wire represents 15.  Calculations, including squares and cube roots, 
are performed by moving the beads.  A predecessor of the abacus was a tile 
or board on which parallel lines or grooves were made.  Stones (calculi hence 
calcul….) served the same purpose as the beads.  This structure of the device is 
related to the numbering system.  Various symbols are used in the numbers of the 
different civilisations, in Rome I, V, X. L, C, etc.  Initially the various systems were 
position independent; CXIII equalled IXIIC, although this format was not used, 
but at some time, before the end of Roman times, the subtractive format was 
introduced; VIIII becoming IX = 9, in which position matters.  This style shortens 
dates and fits better onto clock faces, There is much irregular use of the system, 
even in Roman times.  The Twenty-second Legion wrote it as IIXX, correct in 
the position independent system.  Later it could be interpreted as 18; it was not 
then unusual to have more than one digit in the subtractive position preceding a 
larger digit.  Another post-Roman variant is XVIXXXII for 1632 which should be 
MDCXXXII.  Lesson – interpret Roman numbers with circumspection.
                             contributed by Arthur Browne
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Page Ten Teaser

Across :
1-Writer going round California is a nut !  (5) 
4-A covering of dubious worth (5) 
8-Eat soup after Lulu returns to give voice to grief (7) 
9-I sold reorganised firm (5) 
10-Sounds like a fairground attraction at the Nature Reserve! (9,4) 
11-Find position in San Angelo catering firm (6) 
12-A creature one might expect to hurry ?  (6) 
15-Sporting location of a quiet ringing might also be a place for legal 
representation (5,2,6) 
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18-Religious groups initially support evening concerts throughout September (5) 
19-Stylish insect follows the Spanish, for example (7) 
20-Interior of central Argentina is not small !  (5) 
21-The bird takes a drink, right !  (5) 
Down :
1-Quietly left university with a degree to connect pipes (5) 
2-Administrative area represent-ed by two hundred (6,7) 
3-Eastern alternative could not be closer (7) 
4-Sounds like the golfer won’t get afternoon refreshment (3,3) 
5-Out of practice? Try us again !  (5) 
6-It’s a doddle, but not at the Reserve! (4,2,3,4) 
7-Stick a notice in this position (6) 
1- Insect is lost around Cambridge University (6) 
13-I return to Fleet Street for a ruler (7) 
14-Notes on a celebration of the ineffectual (6) 
16-Revised rates could deliver a nasty shock (5) 
17-Dead monarch to define the future (5)

Our Kings and Queens
If you have trouble remembering the 35Kings and 6 Queens we have had since 
the Norman Conquest, and the order in which they reigned, this rhyme may 
help you :

Willie, Willie, Harry Stee
Harry, Dick, John, Harry Three

One, two three Neds, Richard Two
Harrys Four, Five, Six – then who ?
Edwards Four, Five, Dick the bad
Harrys Twain, Ned Six (the lad)

Mary, Bessie, James (ye ken)
Charlie, Charlie, James again
Will and Mary, Anne Gloria

Georges Four, Will Four, Victoria
Edward Seven, George and Ted

George the Sixth, now Liz instead

contributed by Arthur Meaton



And finally...

Even in these dark days there are still enough reasons to celebrate !

In November we pay tribute to the parents of :

Eddie Redfern born on  the 21st
Bill Chapman born on the 22nd
Chris Phillips born on the 23rd

Eric Daniel on the 30th

Give them a ring and say ‘Happy Birthday”

The editor always has the last word.....

I would like to say a very warm "thank you" to those people who have, 
with their contributions, made all the issues of proBITS possible.

Take a bow !

On this page we also gratefully mention that
page by page has been checked for mistooks by the Pages.

Xword solution
Across : 1-Pecan  4-Throw  8-Ululate  9-Solid  10-Butterfly Ride  11-Locate 
12-Beetle  15-Court of Appeal  18-Sects  19-Elegant  20-Large  21-Saker. 
Down :
1-Plumb  2-County Council  3-Nearest  4-Tee Off  5-Rusty  6-Walk in the park  
7-Adhere  11-Locust  13-Em-press  14-Effete  16-Taser  17-Later.


