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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 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.
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 will receive a reminder on the Wednesday, in the week before the 
next publication is due, to email your contribution.    Absolute deadline for 
inclusion is midday on Monday, the day before issue, but you can email your 
contribution for the next issue any time !

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.

                                                                                                                                            editor   



A Tale of our Times – “Back Then” ?

The Green Thing.

In the queue at a shop the cashier told an older woman that she should 
bring her own grocery bags because plastic bags weren’t very good for the 
environment.
The woman apologised and explained “we didn’t have the green thing back 
in my day.”
The cashier responded, “I think that’s our problem today, your generation 
didn’t care enough to save our environment.”
He was right – our generation didn’t have the “green thing” in our day.   Back 
then, we returned milk bottles, lemonade bottles and beer bottles to the shop.  
The shop sent them back to the bottling plant to be washed, sterilised and 
refilled, so it could use the same bottles over and over again.  
So they really were recycled.

We walked upstairs because we didn’t have an escalator in every shop 
and office building.  We walked to the shops and didn’t climb into a 300 
horsepower machine every time we had to go down the road.   Back then, we 
washed the baby’s nappies because we didn’t have the throw-away kind.  
We dried clothes on the line, not in an energy gobbling machine burning up to 
3000 watts - wind and solar power dried the clothes.  

Children got hand-me-down clothes from their brothers and sisters, not always 
brand new clothing.    Back then, we had one TV or radio in the house - not 
a TV in every room.  The TV had a small screen the size of a handkerchief 
(remember them ?) not a screen the size of Yorkshire.

In the kitchen, we blended and stirred by hand because we didn’t have 
electric machines to do this for us.
When we parcelled up a fragile item to send in the post we used old 
newspaper to cushion it, not Styrofoam or bubble wrap.

Back then, we didn’t fire up an engine and burn petrol just to cut the lawn.  
We used a mower that ran on human power.  
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We exercised by working, so we didn’t need to go to a health club to run on 
treadmills that operate on electricity.

We drank from a fountain when we were thirsty instead of using a cup or a 
plastic bottle every time we had a drink of water.  
We refilled fountain pens with ink instead of buying a new pen, and we 
replaced the razor blades in a razor instead of throwing away the whole razor 
just because the blade got blunt.

Back then people took a tram or a bus and children rode their bikes to school 
or walked instead of turning their mothers into a 24 hour taxi service.

We had one electrical socket in a room, not an entire bank of sockets to 
power a dozen appliances.  We didn’t need a computerised gadget to 
receive a signal beamed from satellites 2000 miles out in space in order to 
find the nearest pizza place.

But isn’t it sad that the current generation laments how wasteful we old folks 
were, just because we didn’t have the “green thing” back then ?

                                                                                                                   contributed by Mike Livesey

An elderly gentleman had serious hearing problems for several years. Finally, 
he went to his doctor who sent him to a specialist.  He was recommended 
a set of almost invisible hearing aids that made hearing 100% again.   The 
man returned about a month later to the doctor who said, ‘Your hearing is 
perfect. Your family must be really pleased that you can hear again and join 
in conversations.  The gentleman replied, “No, I haven’t told my family yet.   I 
just sit around and listen to their conversations. In the last couple of weeks I’ve 
changed my will twice !’                 
                                                                                                                    from an American magazine                                                                   

John Alsop came up with this interesting link, which takes you to a quiz put 
together by those nice Ordnance Survey people :  (copy and paste in your  browser)
https://getoutside.ordnancesurvey.co.uk/guides/os-tricky-place-names-quiz/?utm_campaign=2639917_GetOut-
side%20Inside%202&utm_medium=email&utm_source=Ordnance%20Survey%20Leisure%20Ltd&dm_i=2I1H,1K-
KZ1,3LZAB9,5BJVM,1
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This month’s photograph.

Tower Bridge, seen from London Bridge.                               © JDL

A temp was leaving the office at 5:45 p.m. when she found the CEO standing in front of a 

shredder with a piece of paper in his hand.  “Listen,” said the CEO, “this is a very sensitive, 

important document, and my secretary is not here.  Can you make this thing work ?”  “Certainly” 

said the temp.  She turned on the machine, inserted the paper, and pressed the start button.

“Excellent !” said the CEO as he watched the paper disappear inside the machine, “I only 

need one copy.” 

The moral : never assume that your bosses know what they’re doing.                                                             
source unknown
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ATTORNEY :  Doctor, before you performed the autopsy, did you    
  check the body for a pulse ?
WITNESS :   No.
ATTORNEY :  Did you check for blood pressure ?
WITNESS :  No.
ATTORNEY :  Did you check for breathing ?
WITNESS :  No.
ATTORNEY :  So, then it is possible that the patient was alive when    
  you began the autopsy ?
WITNESS :  No.
ATTORNEY :  How can you be so sure, Doctor ?
WITNESS :  Because his brain was in a jar on my desk.
ATTORNEY :  I see, but could the patient still have been alive,    
  nevertheless ?
WITNESS :  Yes, I suppose it is possible that he could have been    
  alive and practicing law.
                                                                        from an American magazine                                                                   

1968 - TWO NATURAL DISASTERS STRIKE HORLEY

On Saturday September 15th it began to rain heavily and it was soon obvious 
that this was exceptional.  In the deluge 5” fell that day and it was even worse 
on Sunday.  My garden was under water within 2 hours.  Horley became 3 
islands. There was no way in or out of the town for several days. This was the 
worst flood for 100 years and curiously it was confined especially to Horley, 
Crawley,  Copthorne and East Grinstead.  I was on duty but received no calls 
because the telephone system failed.
A woman was drowned when her car was washed down stream from the 
bridge in Deanoak Lane.  The Welsh Guards arrived with boats and ferried 
residents from their homes in Riverside and Cheyne Walk.  Smallfield was cut 
off as were people in Haroldslea and Castle Drives. Indeed it took a week for 
rescuers to get over the Burstow Stream to trapped householders beyond that.  
It took many months for water damage to be treated.
Meanwhile a new virus, called Hong Kong flu, was spreading from Asia.  
American soldiers took it home from Vietnam and it reached Europe in late 
autumn. It was ‘relatively’ mild because there was still some partial immunity 
for people around from the Asian flu of 1957.   
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Nevertheless one million people died worldwide. 
I had been hospitalised in this Asian epidemic.
Our practice was struck on Christmas Eve and next day my partner Theo 
Raw and I visited about 100 patients. Providently we had filled our cars with 
supplies of Oxytetracycline, from the chemists Cross and Herbert. 
This we used to treat or prevent secondary bacterial chest infection. We lost six 
elderly patients. The illness struck suddenly and within an hour people became 
seriously ill.  Nowadays we misuse the word  “Flu‘ carelessly. 
Real influenza is frightening and of course in 1918/19 it’s thought that some 
60 million died from the Spanish ‘Flu. worldwide. We must pray that Covid 19, 
which is not an influenza, is less deadly. 
Unfairly, it snowed heavily on Boxing Day and I was sent out to country areas 
because I had an Audi 90 Quattro which supposedly could cope with the 
conditions !   It took ages to get to Outwood and back.   It’s interesting that we 
had no real protection from the Virus in those days yet we fortunately remained 
well.  The practice was open 24 hours a day.                      

                           contributed by Jim Williamson

Bonehurst Road
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LOCKDOWN LAMENT

We’re normally very social and love to meet our mates
But lately with the virus here, we can’t go out the gates.
You see, we are the ‘oldies’ now. We need to stay inside
‘Cos if we’ve not been seen awhile, they’ll think we’ve gone & died !

They’ll never know the things we did, before we got this old,
There wasn’t any Facebook, so not everything was told.
We may seem sweet old people, who would never be uncouth,
But we grew up in the 60s; if they only knew the truth !

There was sex and drugs and rock ‘n roll, the pill and miniskirts.
We smoked, we drank, we partied and were quite outrageous flirts.
We settled down, got married, someone’s spouse, then dad and mum,
Then grandfather and grandmama, just look what we’ve become !

We didn’t mind the change of pace, because our lives were full
But to bury us before we’re dead ‘s like a red rag to a bull.
So here you find us stuck inside, for 4 weeks, maybe more.
We finally found ourselves again, then had to close the door !

It didn’t really bother us, we’d while away the hour;
We’d bake for all the family, but we’ve got no ruddy flour !
TV is a lifeline, it helps to pass the time,
With comedies and dramas and Vera solving crime.

We’ve discovered how to FaceTime and Zoom and HouseParty
But it’s not the same as meeting up when we’re all hale and hearty.
Lets hope our deprivations will pay off in the end
And we don’t become the ‘oldies’ who are driven round the bend.

At least we’ve got a stash of booze, for when we’re being idle.
There’s wine and whisky, even gin, if we’re feeling suicidal.
So let’s all drink to lockdown, to recovery and health
And hope this awful virus doesn’t decimate our wealth.
We’ll all get through the crisis and be back to join our mates,
Hoping we’re not far too wide to fit through the flaming gates !                                                                                                               
                                                                  contributed by Mike Livesey
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Care of photos and equipment.

In this period of enforced isolation, I’d like you to create some time for your 
photo images and equipment.
Let’s begin with the oldest photographic prints you have.  Current and future 
genealogists in the family will appreciate the names of people, dates and 
location captured.  The ideal place is to write on the back, but be careful as 
too much pressure can show through to the front.  One alternative is to firstly 
write in biro (felt-tip can smudge/rub off) on a self-adhesive label.
Do you have a backup ?  The quickest method is to photocopy – with a little 
squeeze 4 of those 6x4” prints can fit on an A4 sheet.  
Copy paper starting at 75gsm thickness  may suffice for black and white, but 
for colour look for 100gsm upwards or use matte paper so the inks don’t soak 
too much.
For better backup and quality, scan to your computer as an image (.jpg) 
file, and think of a filenaming system.  In Windows file explorer in the folder 
Pictures, I have (sub)folders to suit – eg. Probus.  A typical file name may be 
20200412 Probus Joe Bloggs (note the American date convention).  
There are many types of editing software which can now restore/improve that 
image, and try out  photographic papers to suit (e.g.gloss, lustre)
I have an Epsom Perfection V300 photo scanner bought in 2009.  It came 
with a frame to scan a strip of negatives, and a frame to scan four slides 
at once.  I’m glad that I have made extensive use of it, as recent Windows 
updates meant that the computer won’t talk to it – despite getting service 
updates.
As someone who once experienced a hard drive failure, I urge you to have at 
least one backup system of those digital images.  
My computer came with C and D Drives so D is my first backup.  USB memory 
sticks can hold vast amounts of storage and are great for transporting data.  
I use one external hard drive to do a weekly backup (and keep it in a separate 
room to the PC) and one for a full system backup.  If you burn to floppy discs, 
bear in mind that your next PC or laptop may not have a drive as fewer 
machines now include that - some don’t even have a CD drive anymore.
My last word is about that old camera in the back of the wardrobe – take any 
batteries out before they leak and cause further (and expensive) damage.

contributed by Chris Tollast
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We may have thought that David Sharratt has retired, but if you’re interested in 
having a nice Garden Cold Frame built - he’s your man !

This month’s Cryptic Crossword :

1 Night Flier in combat mode (3) 
3 Members of Parliament initially clean up (3) 
5 A mean disposition? So be it! (4) 
8 A sub-division for the highly skilled (5) 
9 Definition of a team that has lost ten wick-ets? (7) 
10 Large number estimated right before the Spanish flier (7) 
12 Female ruminant left repeatedly in Surrey (5) 
13 Returning rodent is all at sea (3) 
15 An insect made from spun sugar (5) 
17 The pinnacle of secret operations (3) 
19 Over-excited boss, perhaps? (5) 
20 Virtuous revelation of strange licentiate (7) 
23 Moderately slow and neat arrangement (7) 
24 Country of singular note backing aid (5) 
25 Interfere with this person taking ship (4) 
26 Draw an Oriental resident, we hear (3) 
27 Up and down motion of pointless network element (3) 

Down 
1 Support for a class of fungi (7) 
2 A lock in the shopping centre’s security system (5) 
3 Family member is right behind close friend (5) 
4 Part of a boat left to move stealthily (5) 
5 Renewed rentals make an impression in the animal world (7) 
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6 Demanding former partner gets together with a single chap (7) 
7 Start to explain about lame duck (4) 
11 A mistake found in Terry’s Teaser! (3) 
14 Idea ran wild for family on the hop (7) 
15 Sounds like emphasis is on a wood-chopper’s odours (7) 
16 A vase of burnished copper (3) 
18 Unconventional hard cop takes to the water (7) 
19 Stingy fellow takes note (4) 
20 Signal right time after a drink (5) 
21 Note top direction for a smooth quiet flight (5) 
22 Youngster taking directions is weighed down (5) 

courtesy of Friends of Warnham LNR



And finally...

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

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

Brian Monk - 3rd
Jim Williamson - 4th
David Balcombe - 9th
David Brunning - 15th
Arthur Meaton - 29th
Roy O’Donnell - 29th

Please let us know if your birthday was not, or wrongly 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 first issue of proBITS  possible.

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

probits@icloud.com

Receipt by 5th May would be much apprecited, that gives enough time to 
prepare the next issue which will see the light of day on the 12th.


