
  
 
 
 

PRESIDENT’S PRATTLE 
Like most organisations our club functions effectively 

due to the efforts of members who volunteer their 

services across a broad range of activities.  A 

significant number of these members have been 

serving and assisting in many ways since the club‟s 

inception.  I am certainly appreciative and grateful for 

what these members have contributed. 

 

Again, like many similar organisations, there are 

some members who do not volunteer to assist in any 

form with the running of the club.  It was particularly 

disappointing that not one member has stepped 

forward to volunteer to review the club‟s financial 

records early in the New Year.  As I explained at our 

last meeting, I am not permitted to review the 

finances this year despite having done it for the last 

three years. 

 

There are statutory reporting requirements that have 

to be met and neither I, or any member of the 

Executive, are permitted to perform this task.  As I 

explained you do not have to hold accounting 

qualifications and it is not a formal audit.  Should 

nobody volunteer we will have to arrange an external 

review and members will have to be levied to pay 

their fees.   Please assist if you can, it is not an overly 

onerous task. 

 

I also would like to remind all members that 

nomination forms will be available at our December 

meeting for Executive and Committee positions next 

year.  It is important that people consider offering 

their services and step forward as a number of our 

Executive are required to stand down, male members 

in particular are encouraged to nominate as we 

usually have a gender imbalance.  Nomination forms 

are to be returned to Paul Hay by the February 

meeting. 

 

Further, it is disappointing that it has been brought to 

my attention that a small number of members are 

regularly leaving our monthly meeting at the morning 

tea break following the guest speaker‟s presentation.  

I remind you, in order to fulfil your attendance 

obligations for membership, you are required to 

attend the whole meeting. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

For all that, it is the festive season and I certainly 

intend to enjoy our Christmas party lunch at 

Menangle House. 

 

To all members I hope you and your family have a 

happy safe and healthy Christmas and New Year and 

to those members not enjoying the best of health I 

hope the New Year brings better tidings. 

 

Phil 
 

 

OFFICE BEARERS & COMMITTEE 

MEMBERS 

 
PRESIDENT Phil Humphreys  96034819 

V. PRESIDENT Dorothy Fogarty  46580466 

SECRETARY Maurien McNevin 96034819 

TREASURER Peter O’Loughlin 46212090 

EX-OFFICIO Jeanette Jackson  46479986 

TOURS  Peter O‟Loughlin  46212090 

CALENDAR Dorothy Fogarty  46580466 

NEWSLETTER Dorothy Fogarty  46580466 

WEBMASTER Sue Kijurina  46470912 

 

WELFARE Sheila McAtamney 46268641 

HISTORIAN Malcolm Smith  46552159 

ROTARY   

  LIAISON Malcolm McKenzie 46551622 

GUEST  

  SPEAKER    Joyce Reilly  46511431 

COMMITTEE Patricia Cranfield  46559478 

  Roslyn Hodgins  46257759

  Janice McCurrie  46571536 

HOSPITALITY Margaret Smith 

 

   INTEREST GROUP COORDINATORS 
Art Appreciation Francoise Kirkland 46266428 

Cards  Jeanette Jackson  46479986 

Card Making Marion Bee  46474335 

Craft  Mary Michel  46512465 

Gardening Sue Kijurina             46470912 

Golf & Bowls Paul Hay  46554437 

Music  Jim Burke  96936196 

Photography Ros Hodgins  46257759 

Theatre/Shows Joyce Reilly  46511431 

Travel Tales Kathy & Mal Smith 46552159 

Walking Group, Restaurant Group - 

  Margaret Rubesa  46554437 
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GUEST SPEAKER at November Meeting John 

Watson gave an interesting talk on the 

Bogle/Chandler mystery. 

 

GUEST SPEAKER for December Meeting 

Mr. Tim Connell from Quantram Technology 

speaking on “Sight Support”. 

 

 

MEMBERSHIP:  Members need to attend 50% of 

meetings.  When signing the attendance sheet please 

do not write “Apology” for a member who may be 

absent – they are to notify the secretary either by 

email or telephone. 

 

MEMBER CONTACT INFORMATION 
Please advise Maurien of any contact information 

which includes changes in email address and phone 

numbers secretary@narellancombinedprobus.org.au 

 

 

NEWSLETTERS  
Deadline for the Newsletter is the Friday before the 

meeting. Please send via email 

fogartyb@bigpond.com 

 

NAME TAGS:  Members are reminded to wear 

badges to meetings and tours. 

 

 

HAPPY 21
st
 BIRTHDAY:   

December: Marea Battye, Allan Benham, Bob 

Ferguson, Allan Harris, Dieter Klepatzki. Janice 

McCurrie, Maurien McNevin, Edna Morgan, Lynnette 

Nixon, Marion Pritchett, Ken Starkey, Jan Taylor, 

Barbara Wadson. 

January:  Jim Burke, Dorothy Fogarty, Helen 

Gilchrist, Pauline Llewellyn, Gloria Meredith, Jean 

Mossman, Pat Scott, Joy Tracey, Heather Ware, John 

Sullivan, Toni Jones. 

 

 

WELFARE:  Sheila McAtamney 

 
Brian Ball:  I spoke to Lorraine and Brian is home 

and doing well.  Both are hoping to be at the 

Christmas lunch on the 17
th
. 

Marea Battye:  I visited Marea whilst she was in 

hospital and spoke to her this week.  She is feeling a 

lot better now that she is home and getting around on 

her own.  I gave her our good wishes. 

Peggy Sullivan:  I visited Peggy also whilst she was 

in hospital and she was in the next room to Marea.  

She is now home also and is waiting until the New 

Year before going back and having the fracture in the 

other leg attended to.  We wish her well and hope to 

see her soon. 

A PROFILE – TERRY WARE 
 
My mother used to 

tell me that I was 

born when she had 

a big fright from a 

bomb being 

dropped during the 

war.  I don‟t think 

that was really the 

case in Kiama in 

1944.  My father 

was a chemist and, 

not so long after 

my birth, we moved to Moruya further south along 

the NSW South Coast.  When Dad became an 

itinerant relieving pharmacist we moved around a lot 

and ended up in Top Ryde where my father died from 

a “coronary occlusion” suddenly at age 41, when I 

was twelve years old. 

 

“Moving around” probably describes my life in a 

nutshell.  After moving to Werris Creek (my eighth 

primary school) near Tamworth my mother and I 

lived with my grandparents.  My father‟s brothers and 

sister sponsored me to attend Farrer Agricultural 

School as a boarder for the five years of high school.  

Then I was off on a scholarship to Armidale 

Teacher‟s College for two years training as a Junior 

Secondary School Science/Ag teacher.   

 

While still at school I met my wife-to-be when I was 

best man at my brother‟s wedding in Ballarat in 

Victoria.  We had a lot of letter writing and phone 

calls while I was in Armidale and Heather in Ballarat.  

I was eighteen when I proposed to her at age sixteen. 

We were married on her twentieth birthday on the 

first day of 1966 in Ballarat.  That was forty five 

years ago.  Talk about “for the term of your natural 

life!” Oops!  No, no – she still is the one and only 

Love of my Life (phew!). 

 

The NSW Dept. of Education sent me somewhere I 

had never heard of and I had to ask an attendant in a 

Service Station where on earth Bombala was.  I had 

four years of cold there watching the fog rising about 

ten and coming down again at two in the afternoon 

during the winter and once saw the local GP on skis 

going off to see a patient.  I was a whole nineteen 

years old “teaching” some “kids” who were seventeen 

themselves.  I was given one class (amongst others) of 

non-readers who no one else wanted and was told by 

the boss to teach them anything to keep them 

occupied.  One of these kids got stung by a bee so we 

got the sting out and looked at it under the 

microscope, made a drawing and looked up some 

books on bees.  We ended up spending most of the 

year (four lessons a week) studying nothing else but 
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bees, with some help from the local apiarist.  By the 

end of the year the kids were actually reading and 

writing quite big books about bees.  I started doing 

some University study by correspondence from UNE 

Armidale during this time. 

 

Then we were off around other country areas of the 

State – Finley in the Riverina for four years,    

Armidale for another year, finished my BA degree 

majoring in Biology and Education while teaching 

there) then Warren, west of Dubbo (only a hundred 

and fifty something kms to go shopping or visit a new 

thing called KFC) for seven years.  We then moved to 

the “Big Smoke” to living in Bradbury and teaching 

at Campbelltown High for six years when they were 

bussing kids in from Claymore.  After that I resigned 

(!) and went to Pacific Hills Christian School at Dural 

and we lived at Kellyville “up the Windsor Road”.  

We had our three sons by this time – lots of soccer, 

cricket, athletics, camping and caravanning, etc. etc.  

At the same time still more Uni by external studies 

gained me a Masters Degree in Educational 

Administration. 

 

Continuing our moving around – my poor wife 

deserves a bunch of gold medals – we came back to 

Narellan Vale for nearly ten years while I worked at 

Broughton Anglican College Menangle as Deputy 

Headmaster.  Just for a change we then moved to 

Christies Beach Adelaide for another couple of years 

while I was Principal at Maranatha Christian School 

in the suburb of Marion and, lastly, came back again 

to Narellan, downsizing into Angus Bristow 

retirement village opposite Studley Park Golf Club 

where I have yet to play golf.  To keep our moving 

experience going we love to “grey nomad” (sorry to 

Probus/Church/everyone) in our caravan and keep 

discovering surprises in the amazing Australian 

countryside.  I only qualify as a grey nomad because I 

have a bit of a beard left! 

 

During all this moving experience (pun intended) my 

dear wife has had her own sacrificial on-again off-

again Primary teaching career and 

wife/mother/grandmother roles, juggling life, work, 

husband and family far above and beyond the call of 

duty.  Her story is quite amazing! 

 

We have a very symmetrical arrangement now with 

our six grandchildren: three boys and three girls – 

each of our sons with one boy and one girl each.  Ah!  

It‟s great to be woken up at  five thirty am by a knock 

on the caravan door and a little piercing voice asking 

“Papa: take me to the Park”!  I don‟t mind the walk to 

Maccas, a free senior‟s coffee and a read of the paper 

afterwards while I wait for the pension to arrive.  

Some writing/painting/chess/”computering”/reading/ 

photography and church activities keeps me occupied 

between jaunts in the van. 

A School Teacher‟s Life?  Good, but mostly glad to 

be out of it!  Hooray for Probus Narellan!  

Cheers, Terry 

  

COACH TOUR – LAKE BATHURST 
19

TH
 December – Lucy Gatt 

Friday was our trip through Goulburn to Lake 

Bathurst.  Today Peter was our driver for the trip.  

The country was lush and green.  The Bottlebrush 

Wattle and Buttercups were in full bloom. The  horses 

and cattle were as fat as „mud‟.  A few showers on the 

way didn‟t dampen our spirits.  After a short tour of 

Goulburn, we stopped at the Lavender Tea Rooms at 

Lake Bathurst for a most welcome morning tea. 

 

Our next stop was the old Woodlawn deep hole mine.  

A train load of rubbish arrives at the site each day and 

Veolia Waste has constructed one of the world‟s most 

advanced “Bioreactors”.  The gas generated by the 

rubbish will help produce enough “green” electricity 

to power a city of 30,000 people for at least 50 years. 

 

After a short stop at the “Lake”, once used for water-

skiing, we returned to the Tea Rooms via the fuel 

storage area used by the RAAF during WW2.  The 

capacity of the fuel storage was 666,000 gallons in 

five underground tanks. 

 

Following a delightful lunch, complete with 2 

“birthday” cakes we had the opportunity to wander 

through the Lavender Gardens before commencing 

the journey home.   All in all, it was a magical trip.  

Thank you, Peter, for a great day.   

 
INTEREST GROUPS: 

 
Art Appreciation – Francoise Kirkland   

 

We have 4 paintings 

currently exhibited in the 

“Friends of the Gallery” 

exhibition at the 

Campbelltown Art Centre.  

The exhibition is worth 

seeing, all paintings 

exhibited are for sale and 

the prices are reasonable, 

mainly because the 

Gallery does not charge  

artists the usual 30% cut. 

 

 Painting by Ken Starkey     

             

Cards – Jeanette Jackson / Ken Starkey 

The Harrington Park and Glen Alpine Casinos will 

close during the Festive Season to give players, 

dealers and neighbours a well earned rest.  Hence 

there will not be any Card nights for December 2010 



and January 2011.  The next Cards Night will be held 

at the Glen Alpine Casino on Friday, 25 February 

commencing at 7pm.  Contact Ken or Brenda on 

45255253    An attendance sheet will be on the back 

table at the February Club meeting. 

Your friendly Casino owners, Jeanette and Ken, 

would like to take this opportunity to wish everybody 

a Merry Christmas, a Happy New Year and the best 

of luck at the green felt tables for 2011. 

 

Card Making – Marion Bee 

Christmas cards in a variety of colours including 

mauve and turquoise featured in our last session.  This 

month, on Tuesday, 7
th
 December, we will add to our 

Christmas collection with some cards and tags.  This 

will be followed by plenty of TED as we share a 

Christmas lunch together. 

 

Gardening – Sue Kijurina 

The gardening group had a beautiful day at the 

Wollongong Botanic Gardens on Friday, 26
th
 

November which included a great picnic lunch.  This 

was our last gathering until February.  I will collate a 

draft calendar with the information people have given 

me for suggested events and give it to the gardeners 

for comments and suggestions.  Have a wonderful 

family Christmas and a Happy New Year. 

 

Happy Snappers - Ros Hodgins 

Our last meeting on Friday, 12 November was spent 

learning a little more about Advanced Photo Editing.  

Removing or adding objects to an image was 

demonstrated.  Sue showed us one of the methods she 

uses and we learned how frustrating it can be when 

learning something new. 

 

Ideas for our program for next year were discussed 

and plans were made for our Christmas Party on 

Friday, 10
th
 December at 11 am.  I hope you all have a 

wonderful Christmas with plenty of photo 

opportunities. 

 

Our first meeting for 2011 will be a visit to the MCA 

to view an exhibition of Photos by Annie Leibovitz.  

Details will be sent by email in New Year. 

Happy Snapping! 

 

Social Events – Margaret Rubesa 

 

Art Trail - Fourteen of us travelled to the Southern 

Highlands and visited 7 Studios  which were situated 

in Moss Vale, Fitzroy Falls, Wildes Meadow, 

Burrawang and Robertson.  The art work ranged from 

mixed media painting, garden art, photography to 

sculpture and ceramics.   We all fell in love with the 

paintings of well known botanical artist, Elaine 

Musgrave who has worked for 15 years as an artist in 

the field of Botanical Art.  We stopped for lunch at 

the Burrawang Pub.  Some of these studios were 

situated on beautiful properties, and it was wonderful 

to see the countryside so green. 

 

 
“Hatching an object d’art” 

 

Walk -  Bondi – Maroubra 

Thirteen of us caught the train/bus to Bondi and had 

the mandatory coffee before we started on our walk.  

It was a great sunny day, with a nice breeze and we 

all managed the many steps and easy walking on the 

boardwalks.   The view from all points was just great 

and lunch at the Coogee Bay Hotel won out instead of 

continuing to Maroubra … we will finish that section 

next year! 

 

 
 

Don‟t forget the Christmas lunch at Menangle on 

17 December – Peter needs payment at the Meeting. 

 

Theatre/ Shows 

“Oklahama”  Campbelltown Theatre Group  

Saturday, 26 February 2011.  $22 p/p 

Payment due February meeting.  Seats available. 

 

Dr. Zhivago 

Lyric Theatre/Star City, Darling Harbour 

Wednesday, 2
nd

 March 2011, 1.00pm $66 p/p 

Payment due December meeting.  Bookings full 

 

John Williamson 

The Cube Catholic Club, Campbelltown 

Saturday, 26
th
 March, 2011, 8.00pm $42 p/p 



Payment due December meeting.  24 booked and 

confirmed more available if required. 

 

“Mary Poppins” 

Capital Theatre, Sydney. Wednesday, 11
th
 May 2011, 

1.00pm $60 p/p  Payment due March meeting 

30 seats booked, 10 still available 

 

”Don McLean” (American Pie) 

Enmore Theatre Newtown.  Tuesday 15
th
 February 

2011, 8.00pm  $101 p/p Payment due December 

meeting.  7 booked and confirmed, more available. 

 

“Riverdance”  Capital Theatre 

Wednesday, 23
rd

 March 2011, 1.00pm $69 p/p 

Payment due December meeting or January. 

20 seats booked.  Will only go to show if 20 

confirmed. 

 

“The Music of Andrew Lloyd Webber” 

Lyric Theatre/Star City.  Sunday, 29
th
 May 2011, 1pm 

$90 p/p.  Payment due March meeting 

20 seats booked 12 still available 

 

Travel Tales – Kathy and Malcolm Smith 

Thanks to Malcolm for his excellent presentation on 

South America at our last group meeting for the year.  

We will break for December and January.  We hope 

to get back together in the third week of February 

2011.  David Llewellyn will, hopefully, share his 

photos from Kangaroo Island. 

 

We wish everyone a happy and safe holiday season 

and will look forward to seeing everyone in the New 

Year. 

 

Lawn Bowls/Golf – Paul Hay 

Bowls - we meet at Camden R.S.L. on the last 

Tuesday of the month at 2.15pm for a 2.30pm start, 

cost is $10.00 per person.  No bowls during 

December and January.  Golf each Tuesday 7.30am 

start. 

 

Local Country Music Clubs  – Jim Burke  

See website for details including the music festivals.  

 

Tours – Peter O’Loughlin 

Well the year is nearly over, our last meeting for 2010 

is next Friday, 3rd December.  A few things to pay 

this month … 

 

Christmas Lunch @ Menangle House, Friday 17th 

December.  Members $30, Guests $35. 

Seafood Lunch @ The Waterview, Berowra Waters, 

Saturday 22 January 2011. Members $50, Guests $55. 

Dr Zhivago @ The Lyric Theatre (Star City) 

Wednesday,2
nd

 March 2011 $66.00 

John Williamson @ The Cube 26
th
 March 2011 

$42.00 

BOOK SWAP  All readers in the club, remember to 

take home a book and if you have any books you 

would like to add please do. 

 

CALENDAR  
Weekly Events:   Golf on Tuesday 

       Art on Thursday 

Dec 3 Meeting @ Narellan Library, 10.00am 

Dec 7 Card Making with Marion 

Dec 10 Photography with Ros 

Dec 17 Christmas Lunch – Menangle House 12.30pm 

Dec 31 Macarthur Tavern 7.30pm / Catholic Club to 

view fireworks at midnight. 

2011 

Weekly Events:   Golf on Tuesdays 

      Art on Thursdays 

Jan. 7 NO MEETING 

Jan 22 Seafood Lunch at Waterfront Restaurant  

 Berowra Waters 

Feb 4 Meeting @ Narellan Library, 10.00am 

Feb 8 Cards Making with Marion 

Feb 11 Photography with Ros 

Feb 16 Travel Tales 7.30pm 

Feb 23  Bowls at Camden RSL 2.15pm 

Feb 25 Gardening with Sue 

Mar 4 AGM @ Narellan Library, 10.00am 

Mar 8 Card Making with Marion 

Mar 11 Photography 

Mar 16 Travel Tales at 7.30pm 

Mar 25 Gardening with Sue 

Mar 29 Bowls at Camden RSL 2.15pm 

 

SPONSORSHIP 
Sponsorship of the domain name for our 

Website for 2 years  -  10% off Mechanical Repairs. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Disclaimer:  This newsletter is Private and 

Confidential for Probus use only and is not to be used 

for any other purpose. 

 

Flickr: Our photo viewing site 

http:/www.flickr.com/groups/probus_narellan 

 

THIS MONTH’S MEETING: Frid  3 Dec.  2010 

NEXT MEETING:                     Frid  4 Feb.  2011 

                             10am  -12.00 noon          

                                                                             



A Christmas Pudding Enterprise – by Bob Bee 

 
 

Our mother had decided 

To make her own this year 

And give to all our family 

A special cause for cheer. 

 

She‟s found her mother‟s recipe, 

It‟s not hard, for goodness sake, 

After all, a Christmas pudding 

Is just another type of cake. 

 

She shopped for the ingredients, 

She really went bananas 

With figs and currents, raisins, dates, 

Glazed cherries and sultanas. 

 

All chopped up, tossed into a bowl, 

The biggest that was handy, 

Then mixed with eggs and orange juice 

And rich Napoleon brandy. 

 

She poured it in and stirred it round, 

She whisked and blended madly, 

You didn‟t have to be Einstein 

To see it could end badly. 

 

The kitchen soon was in a mess, 

The bench and floor, disaster, 

But the crunch of egg shells, „neath her feet 

Just spurred her on still faster. 

 

For Mum by now was in the groove, 

She‟d found the pudd‟s quintessence, 

So in went ginger, orange rind, 

Bread crumbs and lemon essence. 

 

Sugar followed, then … oh dear 

We heard our mad Mum mutter 

“I‟ve forgotten something … what … I know” 

In went the melted butter. 

 

The bowl was full, right to the brim 

And now she had to boil it, 

Wrapped in cloth of calico 

Otherwise she‟d spoil it. 

 

At least that‟s what grandma‟s recipe said 

And Mum was doomed to follow 

So she cut up Dad‟s best Star Trek shirt 

Much to his great sorrow. 

 

 

The shirt was barely large enough 

To keep the soggy pudding in 

And as Mum struggled to tie it up 

Spock gave a wide enigmatic grin. 

 

On the other side Kirk‟s calm command 

To “boldly go” failed on the spot 

As Enterprise was stuck mid-warp 

Where Mum had tied her granny‟s knot. 

 

Mum struggled to lift the bundle up 

And put it in the boiling pot, 

But the eggs and bread crumbs on the floor 

Really didn‟t help a lot. 

 

She sat here, dazed, upon her bum 

While Dad approached with wicked grin 

And suggested, pointing to the cloth 

That she simply should have beamed it in. 

 

It boiled for hours, ten in fact 

Till Mum was sure it was fully cooked, 

Then she carried it out to the pergola 

And hung it up, securely hooked. 

 

And as she gazed upon it proudly, 

Hanging just as she had dreamed 

A sudden thought sprang from her memory, 

She froze, she gasped and then she screamed. 

 

She cried, she ranted, it was awful 

To see your mother lose her senses. 

“What is it?” we asked, “what is the matter?” 

“I forgot”, she sobbed, “the bloody threepences.” 

 

Our mother had decided 

To make her own this year 

And give to all our family 

A special cause for cheer. 

 

That pudding, it was marvellous, 

The best we‟d ever tasted 

And as for silly threepences 

Their riches would be wasted. 

 

For we knew as we stood beneath that pudd 

As her enterprise hung above 

That Mum had given everything, 

Her heart, her soul, her love.  


