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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 ProBus Club Horley & District’s 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 
without will receive “proBITS”  in printed form.   Hopefully, they’ll submit their 
words of wisdom in a more traditional manner, like delivery by hand, snailmail 
or even pigeonpost !   Contributors also receive a print. 

The  “proBITS” newsletter can only exist successfully with the cooperation of all 
Members 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 :
jpdl.probus@icloud.com

As a guideline : maximum about 850 words for a 2 page spread. 
If pics submitted, deduct 30 words per pic.

Text in plain A4 Word document/email.  
Pics sent separately, in JPG or JPEG format, 

NOT embedded in your document.
Please note : your copy will be edited !

 If you submit early enough you’ll receive a proof print.

Please email or mail your contribution for the 12th issue, to be received before 
Tuesday the 2nd of March. Each edition will land in your mailbox on the 
second Tuesday of the month, the same day we would normally have lunch.
Many organisations have a newsletter of some sort.   Virtually all of them 
struggle to get pages filled.   I really hope that the ProBus Club of Horley & 
District, with all its Members having (had) interesting professional lives and 
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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Villain with long legs.
A recent photo of the month showed a heron licking his lips over a group of  
tasty ducklings. I thought  they only ate fish but learned that wasn’t always the 
case when we lived, until recently, on a waterside property in Cape Town. 
Mallard ducks are very aggressive breeders and anything in feathers is fair 
game at any time of the year.  Regularly we would see a mother duck with a family 
of up to 18 ducklings in tow.  Over the following days we noticed those numbers 
diminish dramatically until there was only one left and then nothing. It  was 
heartbreaking.  The villain was soon discovered - a visiting heron. These birds 
will polish off an entire family in one sitting. Marina and I decided we had to act. 
Many of the duck population became very tame because we fed them bird mix 
grain every morning. 
In fact, if we were on 
occasion late getting 
up, they would tap 
their beaks on the 
conservatory glass  ! 
We had names 
for most of them: 
Gemma, Jemima, 
Jezebel, Lulu and 
Fred. Whenever any 
young appeared, we 
would round them up 
and trap them with 
their mother in the enclosed garden at the rear and keep them there for three 
months or so, until they were mature enough to survive. The fathers, of course, 
already had their wicked way and now wanted nothing more to do with them. 
The photo shows one of our charges on the roof.
PS :  It was tough living there !                                     contributed by Martin Gee

Interesting facts ? 
There are in excess of half a million semi-automatic guns in homes in Switzerland.

In 2005 the Texas House of Representatives passed the “Booty Bill”.
This bill made it “offensive behaviour”and punishable by law, for cheerleaders to 
endulge in “overly sexually suggestive performances” when public was present.
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Our Yearly Dementia Test.
It’s that time of year for us to take our annual Senior Test.   Exercise of the brain is 
just as important as exercise of the muscles.   As we grow older, it’s important to 
keep mentally alert.    No doubt you’ll remember the familiar old adage : if you 
don’t use it, you lose it !    Below is a way to gauge how your memory compares 
to the last test and you can do this one in the privacy of your own home, without 
anybody looking over your shoulder or laughing at your answers.  Some may 
think it is too easy but the ones with memory problems may have some difficulty.   
Take the test presented here to determine if you’re losing it or still using it.  OK, 
relax and begin.  Actually, after second thoughts, maybe you should make 
yourself a cuppa first.  Have a sheet of paper ready for your answers.
Right, here we go :
1 - What do you put in a toaster ?
2 - Spell ‘silk’ backwards.   What do cows drink ?
3 - If a red house is made from red bricks,  and a blue house is made from blue 
bricks, and a pink house is made from pink bricks, and a black house is made 
from black bricks, what is a green house made from ?
4 - You are driving a bus from London to Milford Haven in “Welch” Wales.
At the departure in London 28 people are on the bus.
In Reading 6 people get off the bus and 9 people get on.
Stop 2, Cardiff : 16 adults get off, to be replaced by 4 children.
In Swansea 5 people get off and 2 people get on, also 1 dog.
You then arrive at Milford Haven, 20 minutes late. Because the traffic was 
awfully slow in places you were held up 3 times.  Without scrolling back to 
review this whole question; how old is the bus driver ?

Answers below.                          source unknown

1 - Bread.  If you said ‘toast’ give up now and do something else or have a 
relaxing lie-down, having your cuppa.   Start again in an hour.
2 - Cows drink water. If you said ‘milk,’ don’t attempt the next question. 
Your brain is over-stressed and may even overheat. 
Content yourself with reading more appropriate literature such as Auto World. 
3 - Greenhouses are made from glass.   They have been for years.
4 - Oh, for crying out loud !   Don’t you remember your own age ? 
It was YOU who was driving the bus - wasn’t it  ?! 
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Another Blast from the Past.
I’m sure that you will remember the “Blast from the Past” in the January issue.   
Also, in the same box that contained the chain letter, was a map of a site near 
Hausen, in Germany.   It was in 1973 that I had a very nice time, as one of 
about a dozen people, working for Philip Morris, the tobacco company.   Our 
job involved taking an authentic western wagon, which had arrived straight 
from the USA the previous week, to Germany and using it in the promotion to 
“dispense” packets of Marlboro cigarettes.  On the first stop of our promotion 
tour we were based in what was a rather elaborate setup not far from Frankfurt.   
It was a large fenced-off camp which was accessed through a brick building 
containing a.o. an office, conference room/cinema, café, small museum and a 
couple of dressing rooms with lockers.   
Members would arrive in their Mercs 
and Beemers, park outside this building 
and enter it as German Citizens.   On 
the other side of the building they would 
exit into the camp, properly dressed 
as Cowboys or Indians and live the 
weekend as such.  One of our group, 
a chap called Matthew, was rather 
smitten by the “Indian” girlfriend of one 
of the German “Cowboys” and did 
what he could to be near her and talk 
with her.  The girl was indeed an absolute 
stunning beauty.  I can’t remember her 
Cowboy’s name, so let’s call him Heinz.  
Late on the second evening several of us 
were sitting in front of the campfire.  Cold beer in one hand, Marlboro cigarette in 
the other, letting our steak go down.  The fire was in front of a large earth mound, 
about 6ft high.  A couple of burning logs were leaning precariously against 
each other, doing a balancing act.  Heinz was sitting next but one to me, next to 
him his “Indian” girlfriend and next to her was Matthew.  Heinz took his revolver 
from its holster and fired at one of the logs which promptly fell over, sparks flying.  
At this point we realised that Heinz was not “firing blanks”.   This knowledge 
was definitely not wasted on Matthew who, during the remainder of the time we 
were there, never looked at the girl again or even came within 10 yards of her.

contributed by John De Lang
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Dr. Gideon Mantell.            (the BBC “tooth documentary“ in more detail)
Crawley is not a particularly notable town.  Nobody famous was born here.   
No battles, castles or exceptionally grand historic houses.   We have to go back 
to 1822 to find a Natural History event which gave Crawley world-wide fame 
in the Scientific world.   Dr. Gideon Mantell, a Maidstone GP, would often be 
accompanied by his wife, Mary Ann, when he was doing his medical rounds 

in their pony and trap.  One fine day Mary Ann was 
waiting outside a house where Gideon was attending 
a patient.  Some men were repairing the road.  Among 
the rocks she noticed some large teeth which were 
unlike any she had seen before.   Dr. Mantell asked 
where the rocks had come from and learned that they 
came from a quarry in Tilgate Forest near Crawley.   
Dr. Mantell visited the quarry and found more teeth 
and bones.   However, nobody could identify the 
animal from which they came.  Sometime later, Dr. 
Mantell visited the Hunterian Surgeon’s Museum in 

Lincoln’s Inn. R  By sheer chance a young man named Samuel Stutchbury was 
also visiting that day and he immediately noticed the similarity between the 
mystery teeth and Iguana teeth from Central America.  Hence the unknown 
creature was named Iguanodon.  It was only the second dinosaur to be named - 
the carnivorous Megalosaurus was named a couple of years earlier.   In 1834 a 
complete fossilised Iguanodon was found near Maidstone and the coat of arms 
of the town includes an Iguanodon as supporter rather than the usual lion and 
unicorn.   Iguanodons grew up to 40 feet long, were bipedal and weighed about 
5 tons.  They were an incredibly successful animal.  Fossils and their distinctive 
foot tracks have been 
found in England, in 
Belgium, in Libya, also 
Russia, Australia and - 
this is incredible  - at 
Spitzbergen in the 
Arctic Circle.  The 
Spitzbergen find in 
1960 was totally 
unexpected and the 



Another unexpected coincidence.
Martin Gee’s coincidence story jogged my memory.  How about the folllowing ?
In the mid-sixties, HiFi systems were often built by selecting separate components 
from the bewildering array of choices featured in HiFi Magazine. Good, but 
affordable FM tuners were still very limited in supply and after extensive 
research I picked the Leek “Trough Line”.   We had just bought our first house, at 
6 Elmsworth Avenue in Hounslow and I was in the process of laying a concrete 
base for a garage, which initially involved dismantling a small Anderson shelter.
This was a backbreaking exercise in itself.  One evening I was relaxing after 
a day’s hard work on the garage when, during a concert broadcast, the HiFi 
system suddenly went dead. One of the valves in the tuner had failed. The Leek 
Service Centre was near Hanger Lane, only about 8 miles away and the building 
was not too difficult to reach with the Leek, so I went and dropped the tuner off 
for repair. After a couple of days the call came for me to collect it again.  At the 
Service Centre I was met by an engineer who came out of the workshop with a 
curious look on his face.
“Mr Startup ? “ he said. “ Yes “ I replied. 
“6 Elmsworth Avenue ? “ he asked  “Yes “I said”
“Is the old Anderson shelter still there ?” he asked.
‘Nuff said !                           contributed by John Startup
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carving of its tracks on a vertical wall of rock is a great story.   If you want to see a full-
size Iguanodon, you’ll find not just one but two at Crystal Palace Park.   Made in 
1854 from concrete and steel, they are still in good condition and well worth a visit.
R At present this museum is closed for major refurbishment.  Unfortunately, this 
means that we will have to wait until the grand re-opening which is planned 
for early 2023.   Be warned though - some of the grisly human exhibits will 
probably put you off your lunch !                                          contributed by Arthur Meaton

The Hunterian Museum is a 
part of The Royal College of 
Surgeons of England.
They are at :
35-43 Lincoln’s Inn Fields, 
London WC2A 3PE
Tel: 020 7405 3474
www.rcseng.ac.uk/museums
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Metal Works.
I am sure that amongst our ProBus members there must be many, many  stories 
along the lines of ‘well that would never have happened under Health and 
Safety’. It would be interesting to hear them, so perhaps I may start with an 
example……   In the summer of 1969, whilst studying Metallurgy at Sheffield 
Polytechnic, I was sent on work experience to the Workington Iron and 
Steel Works in Cumbria. The works included coke ovens, blast furnaces, two 
Bessemer converters, an electric arc furnace and rolling mills. To say it was 
old and decrepit was a bit of an understatement. It had been built in the early 
1930’s and seemed to be way past its design life. An example was that part 
of the rolling mill was operated by a stationary steam engine, one cylinder of 
which exploded during the time I was there.  I was allocated to the Bessemer 
converters. Two huge vessels where air was blown through molten iron to 
convert it to steel. Each held around 35 tons of molten metal. After a ‘blow’ the 
metal was poured into a large ladle suspended below an electric overhead 
crane. The ladle was moved above metal moulds and a stopper in the bottom 
of the ladle was operated, using a long handle by the charge hand, over each 
mould to allow the metal to run out and fill the mould. Occasionally the stopper 
would jam open and then the crane driver had to move the ladle smartly from 
one mould to the next to minimize spillage.  Our task was to spray the inside 
of the moulds with an experimental refractory solution. Easy you would think, 
except that the moulds were over eight foot high and placed in groups of six 
on top of railway bogies. The inside dimensions were about 18 inches square 
and the walls about 3 inches thick. We were expected to walk across the top 
of them from a gantry and use a lance to spray them. Inevitably this enveloped 
us in clouds of steam and chemical. Just to make life interesting the moulds were 
seriously hot and it was not possible to remain stationary for more than a few 
seconds even with thick boots. Also, the Diesel locomotive was bringing in fresh 
bogies, to add to the end of the train, so it was important to listen out for warning 
shouts before the whole thing jerked into motion. Our safety equipment consisted 
of thick boots and a strapless hard hat. One of my colleagues decided it was 
too dangerous and said so. He was told in no uncertain terms to do it or collect 
his cards. One night shift we were operating as normal when the shout went up 
‘running stopper!’. The usual orders were shouted to the crane driver. (I never 
really understood how they communicated as the entire vocabulary seemed to 
consist of four letter swear words). The crane had hardly started to move when 
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there were two vivid blue flashes as it blew all its fuses. Everyone scattered. 
On our gantry we watched from behind some drums (not fuel fortunately) as over 
30 tons of molten steel sprayed across the shop floor like a gigantic horizontal 
Catherine wheel. How nobody was injured or killed I will never know. Various 
flammable items like some of the railway sleepers and the axle grease on the 
bogies burst into flame.  By the following morning the steel had solidified and 
cooled. The hook of the repaired crane was used to tear it up from the beaten 
earth floor and it was cut up with oxygen lances ready to be fed as scrap into 
the arc furnace. Of course, in pulling it up, the railway lines to which it had 
become welded came up as well.  However, replacing them was no problem 
as the product we were making was, yes, railway lines. The only post mortem I 
ever heard was ‘well these things ‘appen lad !’.                        contributed by Paul Smith

I-so-late !
We decided that we deserved to take a break from having to cook every day. 
So, for a welcome change we ordered a Chinese home delivery meal last night.   
It arrived by courtesy of a young chap on one of those small motorbikes with a 
big box on the back.  When we saw him park on the drive, in front of the house, 
I went out to meet him.  As he saw me come out of the door he shouted at me 
“ISOLATE !”   “I SO LATE !”.  Trying to put his mind at rest I said to him “Don’t worry 
mate, you’re not - I ordered only 20 minutes ago !”                           source unknown 

Photo of the month
will YOURS be here, in the next issue ?

Modern Architecture - Valencia

© Les Lockett
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Page Ten Teaser

Across :
1 - A note on everyone with nothing on to expand (7) 
5 - Terpsichorean activity of South African graduate (5) 
8 - Unable to loosen up in the Roman frigidarium (5) 
9 - Stand it, by arrangement, far away (7) 
10 - An amusing spot in the arm, we hear (7) 
11 - A suitable topic for children ? (5) 
12 - Abide with concealed desire (6) 
14 - Offsets financial risk in the field, perhaps (6) 
17 - Relinquish in favour of a board game (5) 



Solution for No 10 - in the January edition :
Across : 1-Bag, 3-Cap, 5-Daft, 7-Cider, 8-Intent, 10-Goal, 11-Angelica, 
13-Mallow, 14-Merlot, 17-Oleander, 19-Emir, 21-Adhere, 22-Aorta, 
23-Dram, 24 Tad, 25 Yak. 
Down : 1-Backgammon, 2-Gadwall, 3-Carp, 4-Pliant, 5-Dotterel, 6-Fungi,
 9-Natterjack, 12-Hornbeam, 15-Lamprey, 16-Cement, 18-Eider, 20-Ward. 
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19 - International organisation takes one shape to be consistent (7) 
22 - My basal assembly is really bad ! (7) 
23 - Furnishings of a home-made coracle (5) 
24 - Synthetic material from New York and London (5) 
25 - Was this the inspiration for Icarus ? (7) 
Down : 
1 - Somewhere to sleep in rubber thermals ? (5) 
2 - Search for pulses in broken emu legs (7) 
3 - A religious group is called out in Parliament ! (5) 
4 - Never under dressed in St Tropez - initially “au naturel” (6) 
5 - Not freely moving in endless session I leave unfinished (7) 
6 - Wealth of the average son ? (5) 
7 - Headgear obtained from Kinky Rentals (7) 
12 - Hold back from repetition (7) 
13 - Pauper changing new pence for old in front of building (7) 
15 - Note criminal returns to a Greek character for something to eat (7) 
16 - A fugitive from runabout lawnmower (6) 
18 - Majestic in corduroy Alice band ! (5) 
20 - Catalogue of playing cards, we hear (5) 
21 - Medical man (5)

What&Where ?
Sorry - this is not for the (very)
young ones among us.  It was in 
use till about the 1950s, and could 
be found in many a domestic 
situation until “life” became a bit 
more “modern”.  About 19 cm 
long and made from a material  
that’s non-corrosive.   Not easy...
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CALLER :
Hi, is that Pizza Delight ?
GOOGLE :    
No sir, we are Google Pizza.
CALLER :  
In that case I must have dialled the 
wrong number.  Sorry.
GOOGLE :  
No sir, Google bought the Pizza 
Delight Restaurants a week ago.
CALLER :  
OK.  I would like to order a pizza.
GOOGLE :  
Do you want your usual, sir ?
CALLER :
My usual ?    You know me ?
GOOGLE :
According to the database, what  you 
order is an extra-large pizza with 
three cheeses, sausage, pepperoni, 
mushrooms and meatballs on a thick 
crust.
CALLER :  
Yes.   That’s what I want ...
GOOGLE :
May I suggest that this time you order 
a pizza with ricotta, arugula, sun-
dried tomatoes and olives on a whole 
wheat gluten-free thin crust ?
CALLER :  
What ?   I detest vegetables !
GOOGLE:  
Your cholesterol level is not good, sir.
CALLER:  
How the hell would you know ?

GOOGLE :
We have the results of your blood tests 
for the last couple of years.
CALLER :
Okay, but I do not want your rotten 
vegetable pizza !  And I already take 
medication for my cholesterol level.
GOOGLE :
Excuse me sir, but you have not taken 
your medication regularly. You’ve 
purchased only a box of 30 cholesterol 
tablets once, at Boots in Horley, and 
that was just over 7 weeks ago.
CALLER :  
I bought more from another chemist.
GOOGLE :  
Really ?  It doesn’t show on your credit 
card statement.
CALLER : 
Of course not, I paid in cash.
GOOGLE :  
But according to your bank statement 
you have not recently withdrawn cash.
CALLER :  
I have other sources of cash.
GOOGLE :
That doesn’t show up on your last 
tax return. Not declaring additional 
sources of income is against the law.
CALLER :    
Why don’t you just mind your own 
business ?
GOOGLE :  
Sir, collecting information about you 
IS OUR BUSINESS.                 source unknown

Do you know yourself as well as Google does ? 
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Three Princes of Serendip.
One time my buddy and I were auditing a large pharmaceutical company in 
Delhi. We were staying at The Murali Sheraton Hotel, which housed a great 
restaurant of The Bukhara Restaurants chain. They are famed for their Indian 
frontier cooking and one much-liked speciality was a family sized Naan bread, 
as big as a turtle shell and which took two waiters to serve. It was cooked in 
a man-sized Tandoori oven and the chef had to be held by his legs as he bent 
into the oven to slap the dough on the hot clay inside. The Bukhara Restaurant 
was hugely popular and one could not reserve a table, you just turned up and 
sat where & when directed.  Some120 miles north of Delhi lies Chandigarh, 
a city well known as an international test match venue. Players stay at the 
local Taj Hotel and having stayed there myself on several occasion, waiters 
often told me tales of players misbehaving themselves. For whatever reason, 
the commentators and pundits preferred to return to Delhi at close of play and 
often dined at the Bukhara. It was only 90 minutes door to door, courtesy of Jet 
Airways.   This particular Saturday after another tough day in Paradise lolling 
by the pool and listening to the Test match on the radio, sustained by Kingfisher 
and club sandwiches, we decided to eat at The Bukhara later on. Dress was 
shirt sleeve order with tie preferred. Having my Sussex CCC with me I decided 
to wear it.   We arrived at about 8 o’clock and were promptly seated. Almost 
immediately the table was thrown into shadow by the frame of a huge man. 
I looked up to behold Tony Greig and his two companions, none other than 
Sir Garfield Sobers and Ian Chappell. Greig took one look at my tie and that 
was it. A friendly greeting and handshakes all round. Three all-time greats sitting 
at MY table.  Were it a lunch time charity event I would be paying over £100 
for a ticket and here they were for free !    Conversation inevitably turned to 
cricket and Greg was quite amused by my tales of watching him trying to hit the 
ball onto the giant egg adverts located on the mid-wicket boundary at Hove. 
Sir Garfield was somewhat stunned when I told him I was at the Edgbaston test 
in 1957 when May (285 no) and Cowdrey (164) destroyed Sonny Ramadhin 
and I had the great good fortune to meet and talk with the late Sir Frank Worrell. 
I had a little difficulty in getting Ian Chappell to believe me when I told him that 
as a young lad I had seen Bradman bat in his final tour in 1948.  A memorable 
evening for me if not for my fellow diners.  This is one of quite a few really nice 
instances, when I have crossed paths with several other cricketing stars, purely 
because the job took me to places when touring teams happened to be there at 
the same time as I was !                                       contributed by John Startup
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What&Where ?
A soap holder, often fitted on the side 
of the bath.  Used when doing the 
laundry, with a wash board and a good 
scrubbing brush. To great relief of many 
women the  washing machine arrived 
and with that this item disappeared.
                    contributed by Arthur Browne

Great Brits - Churchill.
Sir Winston Churchill was born 30th May 1874 at the family’s ancestral home 
of Blenheim Palace in Oxfordshire.   It was said that an early age he was not 
the most academic of students and mostly not well behaved.   In February 
1895 he was commissioned into the British Army. As a soldier and part time 
journalist Churchill travelled widely.   A near miss for Winston was as a war 
correspondent and military officer, when in South Africa an armoured train he 
was travelling in was ambushed by the Boers.  He was captured and put in 
a prison camp from where he escaped.  He made a miraculous return back 
to England, over land and sea.  Back home, he was elected Tory MP for 
Oldham, in Lancashire. However, in 1904 he defected to the Liberal Party and 
later became the First Lord of the Admiralty.  He was made a scapegoat for 
the disastrous Gallipoli events and was set to retire.  With the second Wold War 
upon us, he was offered the post of Minister of Defence in pursuing the British 
War effort.  This post earned him much praise.   Following Neville Chamberlain’s 
resignation in 1940, Winston was called upon to become the Prime Minister in 
the coalition government.  Historians widely describe Churchill in office during 
the war as being “the greatest statesman of the 20th Century” giving him credit 
for stimulating British morale during this period of great hardship for the British 
people.  Upon his retirement from politics in 1964, Queen Elizabeth II conferred 
on him a Knighthood.  In 1963 he was made an honorary citizen of the USA 
by President Kennedy.   Most of his retirement was spent at his country house, 
“Chartwell” in Kent, where he became an accomplished artist, completing 
hundreds of paintings.  Many of these are on display at his studio in Chartwell.  
Another, more practical hobby of Winston was bricklaying and his skills can be 
seen around the Chartwell Estate. Winston passed away on 24th January1965 
at the age of 90. He was given a full state funeral and is buried at St Martin’s 
Church in Bladon, near Woodstock.                                       contributed by Dave Sharrat
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And finally...

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

In February we pay tribute to the parents of the following people :
On the 6th John Alsop increased the local population with one.

On the 8th John Davis saw the light of day.
On the 13th Tony Lock made his presence known.

On the 16th David Ross entered this world.

Please let us know if your birthday is in February 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 issue of proBITS  possible - take a bow !

The next edition of proBITS is the twelfth - meaning we’ve completed a year
of as much unbridled fun & laughter, combined with personal experiences & 

anecdotes, separated by trivial curiosa, as can be put in 16 pages of A5.
However, you’ll notice that this edition has15 pages...

This is going the wrong way - I feel 16 pages is the right size.
Any smaller and it becomes silly.

So, to those people who have enjoyed reading it,
but that’s all they’ve done : if you want to see proBITS 

continue you need to get pen to paper !

Contributions for the March issue are very welcome (if not essential) - and you 
still have enough time on your hands !     More details on page 2.

Please email to :

probits@icloud.com
Receipt before 2nd of March latest would be much appreciated.

It gives me enough time to prepare the next issue which hits your mailbox
 on the second Tuesday of March, the 9th.




