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Our General Meetings are cancelled until further notice

Message from the President
Welcome to a new chapter for our Probus Club.
I will start by thanking each member of your Management Team for stepping up and stepping
into their new and continued roles. I would be remiss if I didn’t extend a huge Thank You to
John Gurney and the outgoing Team! It has been an interesting year that’s for sure.
I am looking forward to this year. We really do not know what it will look like. The Provincial
guidelines and protocols are in a state of constant flux. It appears that the Second Wave is
upon us.
I was so looking forward to getting back to some state of normalcy before this last
announcement by Premier Ford. This announcement doesn’t really affect our ability to
resume some sort of in-person meetings at King Edward Hall, however, like the rest of our
worlds these days, it will look different. I have been approached by a few members asking
when we will be able to resume our meetings while still following the Provincial protocols.
October is probably too soon to meet even if the membership is in favour. Probus is
promoting a Zoom type of format although I don’t know what that would look like for a
General Meeting.

Now I need your input.
Some questions for you all to reply to:
●
Would you be comfortable in resuming our in-Hall meetings
respecting all Provincial and Municipal protocols?
● What would you like to see in addition to those protocols?
● Should we start in November? December? Or wait until January?
Stay tuned, my friends, the news is ever-changing.
Debbie

Patricia LeBlanc October 12th

Judy Gooch

October 24th

Ronda Moran

October 13th

Jim McEwen

October 27th

John Watson

October 20th

Geneva Kinney

October 29th

Betsy Fox

October 23rd

Rod MacDonald October 31st

Tom Abraham sent me a bunch of “one-liners”.

Here are a few.

I'd kill for a Nobel Peace prize.

I intend to live forever. So far so good!

My mechanic told me...
“I couldn't repair your brakes, so I made your horn louder.

More to come!

You will all remember a few issues back that Stan Mullin had shared with us his boat building
exploits and the history of his passion for boat building/ renovation.
You'll also remember, I sure, that Stan's latest project was building a Whitehall row boat.
He sent me an update for this issue so here are some pictures along with his comments.

“Peter, perhaps our members might like to know that i finally finished building my Whitehall
row boat. It was officially launched on Labour Day Sunday. The back seat, which is modelled
on a muskoka chair, is called "the Queen Seat". My grand daughter was my first passanger
followed by my daughter. I'm thinking of calling the boat "Highland Park". Any one with an
interest in Scotch can get the association. I definitely owe something to the wee dram that
kept me going.

The boat is a real pleasure to
row. It only weights about
120 pounds and since it is
16' long it slices through
waves and wakes with
comfort. It has been set up to
take an electric motor in
case I fail to talk my wife into
rowing me home after a long
haul on the oars.”

Editor's note: If you are interested in buying Stan a bottle of Highland Park to launch his
boat the LCBO has a nice, 40 year old, Highland Park single malt for a mere $6,000!

My Adventures on NETFLIX
by Ann Vowles
Like many of you, Doug and I have watched a lot of Netflix during this time of Covid. We’ve
discovered some remarkable documentaries and “based on a true” story movies lurking deep
on Netflix and I’d like to share some of these with you.

My Octopus Teacher: A South African filmmaker shares the
story of a year-long bond he developed with an octopus.
Incredible underwater photography shows a truly inspirational
story about an extraordinary connection to wild nature.

Springsteen on Broadway: A film of one night of the 14month long concert residency Bruce Springsteen held on
Broadway. The show features Springsteen, solo, playing
guitar and piano, performing his music, and spoken
reminiscences of his life story.

Becoming: An intimate documentary of the incomparable
Michelle Obama. Looking at her life, her hopes, and strong
connection with others. Based on her book and speaking tour
of the same title.

Miles Davis – Birth of the Cool: Musicians, family and
friends reflect on the life of jazz icon Miles Davis to reveal the
man behind the legend. Full access to Davis' estate provides
rare footage and photos, outtakes from recording sessions
and new interviews.

The Bill Murray Stories – Life Lessons Learned from a
Mythical Man: This documentary highlights everday
peoples’ spontaneous encounters with the elusive, comedic
veteran, who touches lives by simply showing up anywhere.

Fred Armisen - Standup for Drummers: The ever-quirky
Fred Armisen (Saturday Night Live; Portlandia) performs a
standup comedy show with a difference. He brings his
comedic observations and drum skills to a stage full of drum
kits. Demonstrating different musical impressions with each.

Raiders! The Story of the Greatest of the Greatest Fan
Film Ever Made: A trio of childhood friends determine to
remake Raiders of the Lost Ark, scene by scene. This
ambitious project consumes all their free- time throughout
high school. Although they end up shelving the nearly
finished project, it later becomes a cult favourite. Decades
later the friends reunite to finish filming the "plane
sequence", a previously missing scene.
We continue to look for inspiration and I would love to hear what other members have
discovered worth watching.
Ann
Editor's Note. Send in your suggestions and I'll post them in next month's issue.

On the Whereabouts of Morpheus.
On a Saturday in October 3 years ago there
was a power failure at my house. What
followed caused me to write to the editor of
The Brighton Independent, which was a real
newspaper at the time. My comments were
addressed to the then CEO of Hydro One,
Mayo Schmidt, and the paper duly published
them.
But the unabridged version of my rant would have been as follows.
Sir: There was a power interruption at my house recently, sometime after 11pm. I would have
slept on blissfully unconcerned except for an annoying bipping sound emitted by a smoke
alarm. To retain the remnants of my sanity I got up to disconnect the apparatus. There I was,
semi-conscious, standing on a kitchen chair, flashlight clamped between my teeth in the
otherwise total dark, disabling something that had been sold to me as a safety device.
Got it!
But the sound persisted as the smoke alarm in the TV room now spoiled the silence. I carried
the metal chair 30 feet trying not to bark my shins or scar the lower kitchen cabinets on the
way. I climbed again, grateful that natural teeth could grip and direct the flashlight, but
wishing that I had been born twins, thus providing extra hands. Another successful
disconnect! And yet the bipping went on, more feebly because it was coming from the
basement rec room, on the ceiling this time, just above that glass-topped table. I would have
gritted my teeth, except that they were on illumination duty again. There disconnect three!
Then I phoned to report the stoppage in electrical flow. A disembodied voice opined that the
estimated wait time would be from 8 to 23 minutes. Thinking that waiting on conference mode
would be somniferous and thus prepare me for my slumber, I waited. Sopor was denied me
as DV, (disembodied voice,) came on at intervals to announce that I could use the Internet to
report power outages. But my computer runs on now-absent electrical power.
Was this another disconnect?
After some 15 minutes, an actual human voice came on to ask my name, address, and
reason for calling, and whether others nearby were also power-deprived. My closest
neighbour is 500 feet away, even in metric that is far, and there was still leaf cover on the
trees so I could not tell. I volunteered that I was in Brighton, on a hilltop south of the 401, but
that about 1.5 kilometres away and north of the 401 there were lights on. This was probably
not helpful as I realised that, for reasons of economy, the call-in staff for all of Ontario was
probably in a single location. Cornwall? Sudbury? However, I learned that 40,000 households
were affected and that power would likely be restored by 2 am. I went to bed and quickly to

sleep, until the phone, conveniently located 2 feet from my left ear, jangled me into something
approaching semi-consciousness
I reached for it and realised that all the buttons were back-lit, except, that is for the one which I
needed to press to answer. I desperately wanted to avoid dropping the phone, time was of the
essence. By the way did you know that the time of the ring tone plus the interval to the next
ring is only 6 seconds? You should have learned this in the Boy Scouts, or from the Women's
Institute. Random thought....... here is another ..... if I did drop the phone under the bed would
the dust bunnies mute the sound? By how much?
If I jammed my hand under the bed trying to retrieve the phone and starved to death, given our privacy
laws, would the first responders be allowed to answer it......... what about the last responders? Anyway,
after 4 rings and 3 intervals (21 seconds) , I had contact. The disembodied voice seemed elated to report
that power had been restored. The time 2.55 am. On some wonderful day some wonderful person at
Hydro One had decreed that people who reported power outages were to be notified as soon as possible
after restoration. But......at 2.55 am? What was I then to do? Immediately start listening to Anne Murray
records? Brew some coffee to settle my nerves? Burn some toast to test my re-activated smoke alarms?
I did none of these things but I also could not get back to sleep. In a recent open letter to your clientele
Mr. Schmidt, you wrote.........”... therefore we will continue to seek your input on what is most
important to you.......” SLEEP is important to everyone......... so my request is two-fold.....one, that you
amend the Notification – at – any – time rule to exclude ordinary citizens, as opposed to businesses.
And, two, that you give me the phone number of the person who put that rule into practice. Have no
fear, I will not call him or her during paid office time, but perhaps at 2.55 am or so.
Yourzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz truly
Marc Coté

In these troubled times many of us know how much comfort a pet can bring to us. But here is
the story, from Ingelore Dauphin, of a dog that went way beyond the call of duty. This is
Ingelore's excellent summary of the story.

Judy, a purebred pointer, was the mascot of
several ships in the Pacific, and was captured by
the Japanese in 1942 and taken to a prison
camp. There she met Aircraftsman Frank
Williams, who shared his small portion of rice with
her.
Judy raised morale in the POW camp, and also
barked when poisonous snakes, crocodiles or
even tigers approached the prisoners. When the
prisoners were shipped back to Singapore, she
was smuggled out in a rice sack, never
whimpering or betraying her presence to the
guards.
The next day, that ship was torpedoed. Williams
pushed Judy out of a porthole in an attempt to
save her life, even though there was a 15-foot
drop to the sea. He made his own escape from
the ship, but was then recaptured and sent to a
new POW camp.
He didn't know if Judy had survived, but soon he
began hearing stories about a dog helping
drowning men reach pieces of debris after the shipwreck. And when Williams arrived at the
new camp, he said: "I couldn’t believe my eyes! As I walked through the gate, a scraggly dog
hit me square between the shoulders and knocked me over. I’d never been so glad to see
the old girl!"
They spent a year together at that camp in Sumatra. "Judy saved my life in so many ways,"
said Williams. "But the greatest of all was giving me a reason to live. All I had to do was look
into those weary, bloodshot eyes and ask myself: 'What would happen to her if I died?' I had
to keep going."
Once hostilities ceased, Judy was then smuggled aboard a troopship heading back to
Liverpool. In England, she was awarded the Dickin Medal (the "Victoria Cross" for animals) in
May 1946. Her citation reads: "For magnificent courage and endurance in Japanese prison
camps, which helped to maintain morale among her fellow prisoners, and also for saving
many lives through her intelligence and watchfulness".
At the same time, Frank Williams was awarded the PDSA's White Cross of St. Giles for his
devotion to Judy. Frank and Judy spent a year after the war visiting the relatives of English
POWs who had not survived, and Frank said that Judy "always provided a comforting
presence to the families."
When Judy finally died at the age of 13, Frank spent two months building a granite and
marble memorial in her memory, which included a plaque describing her life story.y
.
You can find much more detail of this remarkable dog on Wikipedia.

Not only did the walking group meet on a regular basis during September but they also had
some special guests.
I'm assured by Debbie Bradley that, despite these additions who kept well socially
distanced, the group were still within Provincial guidelines.

The bowling group met for the first time during September. It was different.
Masks being worn at all times other than when rolling the ball and eating. Eight hardy
bowlers had a good time out there though.
Sadly no pictures.

Below is a view of “Special Activities Group” events from April 2018.
The “Euchre Group” at the Home of Pat & John Gurney.

“Gutter Ball Fred’s Academy” at The Brighton 5-Pin Bowling Alley.

The “Meet and Eat Group” at the Home of Pat Dunn and Roger Bell.
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PROBUS Presqu’ile Special Interest Groups can start up again subject to the guidance given
by both the Haliburton, Kawartha, Pine Ridge District Health Unit and the Province of Ontario.
However, as you can see from the list below most groups are not meeting until they can be
confident that the risk is manageable. The exception is The Walking Group where it is easy to
Social Distance. .

Golf – Ladies and Gentlemen
Currently Not Meeting
Coordinator – None at the moment
“Meet & Eat” Potluck Dinner Group
Currently not meeting
Coordinator Don Young
Email: don.linda.young@hotmail.com
Phone: 613-475-2600.

“Lunch Bunch”
Currently not meeting
Contacts: Bob Collins phone at 613-439-9757 or by Email at
bobcollins1949@gmail.com June Davis at june1davis@outlook.com “or” Debbie
Bradley at deb.bradley2018@gmail.com
Bridge Group
Currently not meeting
Coordinators - Bill & Sue Graham bgraham6048@gmail.com
Bowling Club
Met in September. Eight brave souls were there.
Coordinator – Fred Smith – fredwandasmith@gmail.com
The Book Club.
Currently not meeting
Co-ordinator Shari Burke
beagleburke@gmail.com
Progressive Euchre Group
Currently not meeting
Coordinator Bob Burke on 613-438-2222 or at
beagleburke@gmail.com
………………………………………………………………………………

Walking Group
Any PROBUS Club member can feel free to join in. Just meet at
Polywogs at 8:30 Tuesday morning
Coordinator Debbie Bradley 905 782-2579
deb.bradley2018@gmail.com
Bid Euchre Group

Currently not meeting
Coordinator: Barb & Jim at bcairney@sympatico.ca or
jamesoliver.st@gmail.com _____

