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INTRODUCTION

This epistle is seeing the light of day in response to the Covid-19, or Corona 
Virus, being the cause to postpone our lunch meetings until further notice.

The Horley&D Probus Committee wants to stay in touch with the Members and 
the Members to stay in touch with each other.   
It is very important, in the situation we find ourselves in, to be “connected”.
Complete isolation from our friends/family is a dangerous thing.

The majority of our Members have access to email - only 4 don’t - and those 
4 will receive proBITS  in printed form.   Hopefully, they’ll relay their words of 
wisdom in a more traditional manner, like snailmail.
This way we should be able to connect all Members.

This newsletter can only exist successfully with the cooperation of all 
concerned, that must be obvious to everybody.   
I plead therefore with all Members to make a contribution, however small.
The email address for proBITS  contributions is easy to remember :

proBITS@icloud.com

Each issue will land in your mailbox on the second Tuesday of the month, the 
same day we would have had lunch.

You can email your contribution for the next issue at any time, day or night, 
but absolute deadline for inclusion is the evening of Tuesday the 7th, a week 
before issue.

Many organisations have a newsletter of some sort.   
Virtually all of them struggle to get the pages filled.   I really hope that 
PROBUS Horley & District, with all its Members having (had) interesting 
professional lives & interests, will prove to be an exception to the rule.
And no, you can’t use the excuse that you don’t have the time .....

                                                                                                                                            editor   
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Could we do better ?
What a topsy-turvy world we are living in. If we want to go out, our children 
are telling us to stay in, but if we need to go out, they are telling us what to 
wear and commenting if it’s not appropriate - oh how the tables are turned ! 
Now we have to queue for shops that used to welcome us in and, although 
our gardens are better kept than ever, I may look like Robinson Crusoe unless 
I can find a barber soon. Whilst we applaud the NHS, we should remember 
that less than 6 months ago we were also told they were short of money, that 
A&E was overwhelmed and had no space and that GPs were inundated. 
How different now the politicians recognise its importance. It’s all an indication 
how muddled our priorities were then when we had freedom to do what we 
wanted and go where we wished - we took it for granted that the world was at 
our finger tips, we gave no thought to tomorrow or to the needs of others.
So what have we learned ?   ‘Just in time’ delivery from around the world with 
minimum stocks at home may look good to accountants and shareholders 
but fell on its face when we suffered ‘the beast from the east’.  It went on to 
become an issue in the Brexit negotiations, and nations are now bargaining 
for increasingly scarce resources - heaven help the Third World as they are hit 
by Corvid 19.  What’s more, the delegation by Whitehall of strategic resource 
planning and organisation reserves to Mr. Tesco and his like doesn’t work and 
the Civil Service doesn’t have the expertise. 
But some good things have come out of the shutdown.   We are now learning 
that there is a difference between price and value, that value is the more 
sustainable whilst cheapest is the road to perdition.   Support for community 
and society are essential despite what Mrs. Thatcher may have thought and 
that we are fortunate to live where we do and when we do. 
Now I need a loaf, so where are my rubber gloves and face mask ?

contributed by David Yates

Political truths.
John Adams : In my many years I have come to the conclusion that one useless 
man is a shame, two is a law firm and three or more make a government.
Mark Twain : If you don’t read a newspaper you are uninformed, but if you do 
read a newspaper you will be misinformed.
P J O’Rourke : Giving money and power to government is like giving a bottle 
of whiskey and a set of car keys to a teenager. contributed by Brian Monk
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MicroSoft 1978 - Would you have invested ?
Look me straight in the eyes and tell me :

what best friend would remove your testicles ?
Look me straight in the eyes and tell me :
What best friend would remove your  testicles ?

Another “what are the odds ?”
Arthur’s story in the May issue, of his chance meeting, rung a bell.   In a 
previous century I was a member of the Billericay Diving Club.  One night 
on the way back home, after having attended an exercise session, I saw two 
women standing beside a car on a roundabout, obviously broken down.  
I investigated and was told that they had run out of petrol.   Knowing that the 
local petrol station had already closed at that time of night, I offered a tow to 
their home which they said was only a mile or so away.
After we arrived there and I was putting the towrope back in its place in my 
boot, a chap who had come out of the house noticed the diving gear.  
He said “I used to dive, back home”.  Detecting an accent, I asked where 
home was.  He said “Australia”.  I said that I had very fond memories of my 
time in Australia.  He asked where and I told him that I had first stayed in Moe 
and then moved to Geelong.  He looked at me and said “we live in Geelong, 
I’m here on holiday and to help my family build an extension”.  He asked 
whereabouts and I said “Myers Street”. He said “you’re *****me, we live in 
Myers Street”.  “At what number were you ?” I said that I couldn’t remember 
exactly but thought is was a low number, like 10, and it was close to a little 
church, right on the top, not the beach end.  He said “that’s in the big block 
of flats ?” I replied “back then it was a bungalow”.  He said “ It still is, it was 
a trick-question, we live less than a hundred yards down the road”.  We then 
talked about the area and that I had gone to Swanston Street State School, 
about 30 years earlier, as did he, although in different years.
As we were talking, I could still taste the daily school milk which came in a 
small bottle with about half an inch of cream at the top......    
As Arthur said last month, what are the odds ?                      contributed by John De Lang
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Photo of the month

© Roy Page

This heron in the tree, looking down at the ducks and ducklings in the water,
is probably thinking about dinner...                                      
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Network Rail is consulting on a proposed upgrade to the Brighton Main Line 
to provide more reliable, more frequent and faster services 

Network Rail is proposing a major upgrade to the Brighton Main Line, to 
provide more reliable, more frequent and faster services and to provide the 
capacity needed for future growth.

The upgrade is the largest and most complex component of Network Rail’s 
longer-term proposals to upgrade the Brighton Main Line and forms part of 
the Croydon Area Remodelling Scheme (CARS).

The upgrade would remove the most operationally challenging bottleneck on 
Britain’s railway network, located in the ‘Selhurst triangle’ the junctions north of 
East Croydon, and through East Croydon station.

The bottleneck causes knock-on delays across the network every time an 
incident occurs. It also means there is no capacity to run more trains to meet 
future passenger growth, which will lead to overcrowding in the years ahead 
unless action is taken.

To provide an opportunity for you to have your say on the proposals, Network 
Rail has launched a second phase of public consultation, to run until Sunday 
20 September 2020. 

Network Rail project specialists are available to answer your questions 
through a live chat facility and a dedicated consultation hotline, and, 
subject to the latest Government advice, aims to supplement this with public 
exhibitions in September.

Find out more about the upgrade and have your say at :

www.networkrail.co.uk/Croydon

thanks to David Yates for bringing this to our notice
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Lumley Castle - with the ground taken from under it.
The Castle dates from 
the 14th century (build-
ing started in 1388) and 
has been modified on 
several occasions.  After 
WW2 it was taken over 
by the University to ease 
student accommodation 
and, from the forties to 
the sixties, joined Dur-
ham Castle as part of the 
residence for University 
College.  The college 
was unique in living in not 
one but two castles and its students and staff are known as Castlemen, and 
now Castlewomen. I lived in Lumley Castle for the year 1951-52.  In the 19th 
century mines were dug which passed under the castle, in the 20th century 
they started to collapse and the castle was suffering as a result.  The cure came 
in two stages.  The first was to fill the workings with sand by pumping sand and 
water into the mine workings, the water came up, the sand stayed down.  But 
first they had to drill down and one of the drilling rigs was near my window.  
They drilled 24/7.....   The second part of the process was to run steel bars, of 
about 2inch diameter, through the sides of the castle to hold it together.  They 
run mainly parallel to the front of the building and cover the whole width.  
The holes were drilled with rotary pneumatic drills, about six feet long.  Air was 
pumped down the centre of the drills for cooling and the removal of debris 
from the drilling.  The workmen were in the gap between the floor and the 
ceiling below, a gap adequate for the purpose.  Of course the stone dust had 
to go somewhere and it came through the gaps in the floor boards, no tongue 
and grooved floor boards in those days.  Strategically placed mats helped.  I 
was in my second year and preparing for the first half of finals.
It must have worked as the castle is still standing and is used as a hotel, where 
I have stayed on business trips.   In the 1960’s the Castle was sold to finance 
new Residents Halls in the centre of Durham.  In 1976 it was acquired by the 
“No Ordinary Hotels” Group.

contributed by Arthur Browne

Bill Henderson - Lumley Castle Hotel - CC BY-SA 2.0
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Nine expressions women use.
1 -  Fine : This is the word women use to end an argument when they are right 
and you need to shut up. 
2 - Five Minutes : If she is getting dressed, this means half an hour. 
Five minutes is only ever really five minutes if you have just been given five 
more minutes to watch the game before helping around the house. 
3 - Nothing : The calm before the storm. This means something and you should 
be on your toes. Arguments that begin with “nothing” usually end in “fine”. 
4 - Go Ahead : This is a dare, not a permission. Don’t Do It ! 
5 - Loud Sigh : This is actually a word and a non-verbal statement often 
misunderstood by men. A loud sigh means she thinks you are an idiot and 
wonders why she is wasting her time standing here and arguing with you 
about nothing. (Refer back to # 3 for the meaning of “nothing”.) 
6 - That’s Okay : This is one of the most dangerous statements a women can 
make to a man. “That’s okay” means she wants to think long and hard before 
deciding how and when you will pay for your mistake. 
 7- Thanks : A woman is thanking you, do not question, or faint. Just say you’re 
welcome. (I want to add in a clause here - This is a true “thank you” unless she 
says “thanks a lot” - which is PURE sarcasm and she is not thanking you at all. 
DO NOT say “you’re welcome”. That will bring on a “whatever”). 
8 - Whatever : Is a woman’s way of saying Go To Hell.
9 - Don’t worry about it, I’ve got it : Another dangerous statement, meaning 
this is something that a woman has told a man to do several times, but is now 
doing  herself. This will later result in a man asking “what’s wrong”. 
For the woman’s response refer to # 3.

contributed by David Wheatly 

Pigeon perched on doorhandle, watching TV.
© John De Lang
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Another “What are the odds ?”
In 1971 I was living in Germany. Still single then, three colleagues and I 
shared a large rambling flat on the ground floor and basement of a grand, 
but tired, villa in Bad Homburg, built in 1920 by a Russian emigre prince who 
had fled the Russian revolution.  In 1972, one of my colleagues left as he was 
getting married and was replaced by a friend, John, who worked for Shell in 
Frankfurt. After only a few months with us, John left, posted elsewhere, and we 
lost contact with him. In 1973 I changed jobs and moved to live in Wiesbaden.  
I married in 1976 and in early 1977 got a new job with a company whose 
headquarters were in Gardner, Massachusetts, about 60 miles due west of 
Boston. Although my job was to be based in Europe, the company required 
me to spend some three months at their HQ getting to know their operations 
and plan my responsibilities as my role was a new one, with nobody and 
nothing to follow or learn from. My wife accompanied me and although 
she was not permitted to work, invitations from work colleagues’ wives and 
involvement with the Friends of Gardner Hospital, who were rehearsing to put 
on an amateur variety show, filled her days.   Weekends were when we made 
the most of our opportunity to see as much of north-eastern USA and eastern 
Canada as possible, with trips to Boston, Montreal and Cape Cod among 
other places. One memorable long weekend was a trip to New York packing 
in an off-Broadway show starring the magician David Copperfield (before 
he became famous), visiting as many famous sites as possible including the 
Empire State Building, and taking a harbour tour  which took us to Liberty 
Island and the towering Statue of Liberty.   Of course, we went inside and 
climbed up to the head for fantastic views over the harbour and New York 
itself. I don’t know if it is still possible, but in those days the fit amongst us 
could climb a narrow spiral staircase all the way up the raised arm to the top 
of the torch. The staircase was just wide enough to allow those going up to 
pass downcomers in single file. It was a bit too daunting for my wife, so I set 
off alone. It was not busy but, about half way up I saw coming down a face I 
recognised. It was John who I had completely lost contact with some five years 
before. Because he had a boat to catch and I was determined to get to the top 
of the torch, we did not have long to reminisce. We said goodbye and I never 
saw him again.  The place of our meeting was so unusual and we were both 
thousands of miles from our homes in Europe that the memory has always lived 
with me.  What were the odds ?

contributed by Mike Livesey
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Page Ten Teasers
Solutions for questions in issue 2 of May2020 :

2 heads are
better than 1

walk around
the block

look before
you leap

The shopkeeper had 40p profit on the item he sold.   He gave a tenner to the 
shop next door.  His net loss was therefore £ 9.60

The June Cryptic Crossword :

Courtesy of Friends of Warnham LNR
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Across 
7- Awkward allure of Roman headgear (6) 
8- Pester a carnivorous creature (6) 
10- Half beaten Al after some hesitation has emerged as a bit of a softy (7) 
11- Loop back to the east in Dorset (5) 
12- Inscribe within target charts (4) 
13- Extent of second ecclesiastic gar-ment (5) 
17- Leisure activity for a hunter ? (5) 
18- Leave a pile of droppings ? (4) 
22- Defined pathway may be on the rec-ord (5) 
23- Make fun of a low-life for fishing (7) 
24- Extra-terrestrial gets rid of a flier (6) 
25- Process at the heart of spiritualism (6) 

Down 
1- Press down on apartment X (7) 
2- Overturned cafe urn is very hot ! (7) 
3- Gather together information about style (5) 
4- Secure wine cask for musical use (7) 
5- A good depression is brilliant ! (5) 
6- Legal instruction made of loose fibre ? (5) 
9- One of two dozen presented to the monarch ? (9) 
14- Fictional captain gets the point of a flying insect (7) 
15- Turning up coots in the sea (7) 
16- Endless bleeding after grape juice mishap (7) 
19- Impression of earliest amphibian (5) 
20- Monument initially commemo-rates an inspirational research naturalist (5) 
21- Once more the target for the gambler (5) 

Anagrams
Presbyterian  -  best in prayer
Astronomer  -  moon starer
Desperation - a rope ends it
The eyes - they see
The morse code - here come dots
Doormitory - dirty room
Slot machines - cash lost in me

Animosity - is no amity
Election results - lies, let’s recount
A decimal point - I’m a dot in place
The earthquakes - that queer shake
Eleven plus two - twelve plus one
and last but not least :
Mother in Law - woman Hitler

contributed by Brian Monk
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Lunch
A group of male friends, all aged around 30, discussed where they should 
meet for lunch. Finally it was agreed that they would meet at the Copthorne 
Hotel Restaurant because the waitresses there were well endowed.

Twenty years later, aged around 50, the friends once again discussed where 
they should meet for lunch. Finally it was agreed that they would meet at 
the Copthorne Hotel Restaurant because the food was good and the wine 
selection excellent.

Ten years later, aged around 60, the friends discussed where they should meet 
for lunch. Finally it was agreed that they would meet at the Copthorne Hotel 
Restaurant because they could dine in peace and quiet and the restaurant had 
a beautiful view of the garden.

Twenty years later, aged around 80, the friends, who were now Probus 
members, discussed where they should meet for lunch. Finally it was agreed 
that they would meet at the Copthorne Hotel Restaurant because the restaurant 
was wheelchair accessible, it had a lift and toilets weren’t far away.

Ten years later, aged around 90, the friends again discussed where they 
should meet for lunch. Finally it was agreed that they would meet at the 
Copthorne Hotel Restaurant because they had never been there before.

contributed by David Jones

The following looks weird. But, believe it or not, you can makes sense of it. 

I cdnuolt blveiee taht I cluod aulaclty uesdnatnrd waht I was rdgnieg. 
Due to the phaonmneal pweor of the hmuan mnid, aoccdrnig to rscheearch at 
Cmabrigde Uinervtisy, it deosn’t mttaer in waht oredr the ltteers in a wrod are. 
The olny iprmoatnt tihng is taht the frist and lsat ltteer be in the rghit pclae. 
The rset can be a taotl mses and you can sitll raed it wouthit a porbelm. 
Tihs is bcuseae the huamn mnid deos not raed ervey lteter by istlef, but each 
wrod as a wlohe. 
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Building a Seven Course Renaissance lute in Southern Spain.  
I was due to go out by train at the end of January this year.  It took some 
planning but at the last minute some strikes in France changed all that so I flew 
to Barcelona and 3 days later took a fast train (the “Pato” or duck) to Málaga, 
taking six hours.  Why go all that way ?  Well I had made 3 guitars before 
with Pablo Requena who has a workshop just East of Málaga.  He wanted to 
be involved in my next project and had never made a lute before.  So, I had 
obtained plans from a lute making expert in Norfolk, David 
van Edwards.  Detailed plans for a 7 course Renaissance 
lute with an accompanying CD was going to guide us for 
the next four weeks.   The plans were taken from a museum 
original, made by Gerle in 1570.  A mould has to be made 
to allow the build of the lute body.  Strips of flamed maple 
will be then wrapped around this mould.  They will be thinned 
down to less than 2mm by band-sander and then cut to shape and applied 
with black veneer between.  Heating with a bending iron allows shaping, then 

they’re glued in place.  It takes most of the four weeks to apply 
the nine strips.   Time was not on our side and meanwhile the 
neck and peg-box have to be made. The neck is made from 
Brazilian cedar and facets are taken out by jack plane to form 
a curve.  This will finally be covered with a layer of maple 
veneer.  The peg-box has 13 pegs of dark wood drilled for 
the strings with a pillar drill.  Holes are drilled in the side of the 

peg-box and shaped with a violin reamer.  The soundboard is made of alpine 
Sitka spruce, band sanded down to less than 2mm thickness but strengthened 
with bars.  Before this the rose is cut from it.  This is not a job for the faint-
hearted and important not to have too much coffee 
before !  All the strengthening bars are glued in place.  
They will be shaped later and this will reduce weight but 
also conduct the vibrations of the sound-board helping 
sound production.  The body is placed over the sound-
board to mark out the ends of the bars that will then be 
shaped so that the two accept each other accurately.  
The neck is attached to the body with the peg-board.  This is probably the 
most difficult stage.  The angle of the neck has to be so precise because this 
will fundamentally affect the playing action of the strings.  That is the distance 
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from the strings to the ebony fret board at the highest fret.  The body is then 
fine sanded with increasingly fine cutting paper to P240.  The bridge is glued 
to the sound-board and finally the instrument can be strung.  The strings are a 
mixture of composition gut and wound wire for the bass strings. The frets are 
made of gut and, in theory, could move.  So, it could be tuned to any number 
of temperaments.  Mine is now tuned to equal temperament like a piano but 
this is very technical !   Now I have to get it home and learn to play it.....

© Jeremy VeversPablo, his wife Dovi and I celebrate four weeks hard work
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Hidden Meanings
Dictionary : The only place where divorce comes before marriage. 
Smile : A curve that can set a lot of things straight.
College : A place where some pursue learning and others learn pursuing.
Rumour : News that travels at the speed of sound.
Ecstasy : A feeling when you feel that you are going to feel a feeling you have 
never felt before.
Office : A place where you can relax after your strenuous home life.
Yawn : The only time some married men ever get to open their mouth.
Etc. : A sign to make others believe that you know more than you actually do.
Classic : A book which people praise, but do not read.
Marriage : It’s an agreement in which a man loses his bachelor degree and a 
woman gains her master’s.
Worry : Interest paid on trouble before it falls due.
Experience : The name men give to their mistakes.
Tears : Feminine power defeats masculine power by hydraulic force.
Atom Bomb : An invention to end all inventions.
Philosopher : A fool tormenting himself during life, to be spoken of when dead.
Diplomat : A person who tells you to go to hell in such a way that you actually 
look forward to the trip.
Optimist : A person who starts taking a bath when accidentally falling in a river.
Pessimist : A person who says that O is the last letter in ZERO, instead of 
realising that it’s the first letter of the word OPPORTUNITY .
Miser : A person who lives poor so that he can die rich.
Father : A banker provided by nature.
Criminal : A person no different from other people, but who got caught.
Boss : Someone who is early when you are late and late when you are early.
Politician : Shakes your hand before elections and your confidence after.
Doctor : A person who kills your ills with pills, then kills you with his bills.

Good News to finish with.
The Tena underwear company have decided, after extensive research, to 
outsource the manufacture of their best-known line to Cadbury’s.
The product can now take a glass and a half.



And finally...

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

In June we pay tribute to the parents of the following people :

There’s only one birthday this month.

On the 26th David Jones saw the light of day.

Please let us know if your birthday is in June but was not mentioned.

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 this third issue of proBITS  possible - take a bow !

Contributions for the July issue are very welcome (if not essential) - and you 
now have enough time on your hands !     Please email to :

probits@icloud.com

Receipt by 7th of July latest would be much appreciated, it gives me enough 
time to prepare the next issue which will see the light of day on the second 
Tuesday of July, the14th.


