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Membership matters to Chris Moody

)l
' PRESIDENT'S REPORT: With latest reports it will still be some time until we can safely meet
ﬁ_ together as a club. While many of our members are learning to cope with the situation, we are missing the
personal contact. At the moment we have lost the freedom to visit places and feel comfortable in doing so. Everyone,
stay safe and think of our members and neighbours as we head into Stage 3, and Melbourne Stage 4. Hope you have
got used to always wearing a mask when out in public. Many of you have managed to make your own and some very
inventive ones are being made. Has anybody got the solution for your glasses fogging up while wearing your mask?
Peter has been testing some - no success yet.
Question: How do we see when you are smiling, when you have your mask on?
Suggestion: Give a wave, raise your eyebrows in a friendly fashion. Hand paint a smile on your mask. We are all in it
together, masks and all! A plus is we are saving on lipstick.
It is good to see the Cootamundra wattle out, the splash of yellow does make you feel good knowing Spring must be
round the corner. Tuesday 1% September Wattle Day. The mornings are still cool, with some frosts, but we can see a
glimmer of hope now we are into August. The roses are shooting and bulbs coming up, a nice time of year. The crops
were starting to struggle, but the rain we had over the weekend certainly will help the farmers.
The Executive Committee have had another Zoom meeting to keep us up to date with the latest reports. Due to
changes in their circumstances, we have accepted the resignations of Barbara Jones and Heather Macleod. We wish
them both well for the future and have enjoyed their memberships.
We have had another SOS from Royal Melbourne Hospital in their ICU Wards for more scrub hats and laundry bags.
Our members have been busy again and Glenys has sent a few parcels to Melbourne in the last two weeks.
Many thanks to all for their help as they are much appreciated by all staff. As some of our members have family
involved in the care of patients, our thoughts and prayers are with the care workers and front-line team, also their
families over this most difficult time. YOURS IN PROBUS Pam Williams

“LIFE IS NOT THE WAY ITS SUPPOSED TO BE-
IT’S THE WAY IT IS
IT’S THE WAY YOU DEAL WITH IT
THAT MAKES THE DIFFERENCE”

" ® 4 =X HAPPY BIRTHDAYS! AUGUST: 24 Joan Judd 31% Joyce Beaumont,
B SEPTEMBER: 4™ Shirley Lock, 5™ Jean McDonald, 11" Chris Moody
i 15" Noeline Yum, 19™ Barry Edwards )

Please consider contributing to our Prosaye. We would like to hear from you.
Either photos, jokes, articles etc. Email to Anne our Editor.

What am I?

I am a word of six; my first three letters refer to an automobile;
my last three letters refer to a household animal;
my first four letters are a fish; I am found in some rooms in your house.



TREASURER’s REPORT. 31* July 2020

Opening Balance $6,030.83

Income $ 605.00

Expenditure $ - )

Closing balance $6,635.83 Peter Williams

?"”- WELFARE:

We still have 3 of our members undergoing rehabilitation, with no new names
being added since the July report. That in itself is good news.
Peter Judd is undergoing treatment and is keeping a very positive attitude.
Ruth Rule is slowly getting back to her cheerful self after her latest operation on her knee.
Joyce Ferguson is slowly but surely getting over her problems which have extended over 8 or 9 months.
I have started to ring members who do not have Email to see how they are going. A lot of members that I
talk to, do ring other members and that is great. However, it would be nice if we as members ring at least 4
people above and below us on the Probus telephone listing.
Please ensure that we are vigilant, and keep doing the best we can to help beat Covid -19
Brian McMennemin

"> WALKS: Unfortunately, all our planned walks have been cancelled for the time being due
to lockdown. Hoping you can all manage to walk in your local area until we can meet up again!
Peter Judd
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MORNING TEA & CATERING LEADERS:

ALY Hito you all, Gwen and Jenny would like to say HOW MUCH we miss your friendly faces,
aﬁ%' ' and hope you are all keeping safe!
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SPRING HAS SPRUNG!!
Time to enjoy the daffodils and start looking
out for nesting magpies

TRIPS & TOURS:

6*—/‘@ Who can guess what will happen after our six weeks of lock down is over?
BUT LET US BE OPTIMISTIC.

The Mystery Trip is rebooked for Wednesday 18" November. Please pop the date in your
diary. Coach and Accommodation for our 5-day Walhalla trip is rebooked for March 22-26t" 2021.
Please consider the trips and make a note of dates.
Hopefully we will be back to something like normality by then following our COVID 19 Virus
lockdown.
Keep warm and safe. Margaret Knowles
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Answer to “what am I” from bottom of page 1: CARPET

8. Tricycle

AN?W];Sfdll;a iBRAIN TEASERS: W@_@ BBM Eﬂm EF

. Man Overboard 9. Split Level

. I Understand 10. Three Degrees Below Zero

2

3

4. Reading Between the Lines 11. Neon Light

5. Long Underwear 12. Circles Under the Eyes
6

. Cross Roads 13. High Chair

7. Down Town

Hope you enjoyed trying to work out the answers.
We have 7 more for you, and will publish the answers in the next Prosaye;
this will be giving you plenty of time to work them out.

BIAIN TEASERS
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MATTER

Sejcok:

FRIUT MEDLEY LOAF: Jan Vine

1 cup All-bran

2 cups Angas Park Fruit Medley (available at Woolworths)
% cup chopped walnuts

¥a cup sugar

1 %4 cups milk

1 % cups S.R. flour

METHOD:
Soak All- Bran, Fruit Medley, walnuts and sugar in the milk for 2 hours, or overnight.
Add sifted flour, and mix well.

Spoon into a greased loaf tin, and make in a moderate oven for approximately 1 hour. *
Serve slices buttered.

*[ use oven on 170 C degrees, at approx 50 minutes test and how it is cooking.
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STAY
o :_neuam , (VA
What a quote: “The
virus doesn’'t move,

people move it. We

stop moving, the
virus stops moving,

the virus dies. It's
You'll like this onel 1t%s made from an anti-diuretic

hybrid grape and reduces the number of trips pesple that Simple.”
Your age go to the toilet during the night.
1t called PxNo MORg]

KECK’S NURSERY, MACDONALD’S NURSERY, BENDIGO Robyn Mannes

Macdonalds Nursery in Bendigo can trace its beginnings back to 1888 when Herbert =~ MR, - KECK,_ l_ll.L-C.

& James Keck started on a block of 20 acres, as growers of citrus, deciduous fruits e
and palms. The nursery was purchased by Herbert’s daughter and son-in-law, Nellie Death After IHness
and Archie Cook, along with their daughter and son-in-law, Rene and Harold bert Reck ML presidens of the Beratn- |

Macdonald in December 1952. They were joined over the years by four of their sons, Leghimiive. Councll ,‘;"ﬁm “d '

Murdoch initially, then Malcolm, followed by Graham, then finally Keith in 1968.
Today it is under the control of the fifth generation, Lee Macdonald, of which many
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week. Mr,
of the industry will know as Keith and Chris Macdonald’s eldest son. In 2018 the e Lo ]
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nursery celebrated 130 years of operation. Photo - Herbert Keck, left of photo in

bowlers’ hat, with a load of citrus to go to orchardists in Swan Hill region (photo e
circa 1900). :;':.‘l’u..:.""’:_:"‘::“*
an-

Source - https://www.macdonaldsnursery.com.au/about/

and was president on four occasions. Apart
from his first contest he had to face the
clectors only once In his municipal
Career

In his youth Mr. Keck was a monu-
mental mason. He acquired land at Ken-
nington and established a mlrrry which
has since supplied thousands of trees to
orchardisis at Strathfieldsaye and other
frult-growing districts He propagated

Mr Keck also interested hlmlrll in the
tobacco industry, and once had 40 acres
under tobacro at Elmore. He was an
" I rneretic advocate of irrigstion for the
. - i RS A ¥ - north, Mr. Keck was a life governor and |
J4 BEwpico | T a former president of the Bendigo Agricul-

o HURSERIES | | tural Bociety, was & director of the Bouth
- - Wattle Gully Gold Mining Co., & vestry- |
man of Bt. Paul’s Church, president of !.hf
board of management of the Bendigo
Young urm Christian Associstion, md

n
He 18 mnlwd by & Mdo' flve daugh-
ters, and three sons The funeral will |
take place In Bendigo on Thursday after |
;l.nl;nlﬂ' in Bt. Paul's Church of Eng- |

KECKs | h . KELKS ] i & i 5 several new varieties of peaches and pears
BenDiCO T W BEnDICO f - A y e Later in his career he turned his -ltrnu::n
3 I / ¥ to citrus frults, and established mhmb
YR NUR;ERJE} 2 Mol s ] \ sl Barham, Cohuna and Elm

TWO BACHELORS WERE CHATTING ABOUT COOKING....
Two confirmed bachelors sat talking and their conversation drifted from politics to cooking.

“I got a cookbook once” said one, “but | could never do anything with it.”
“Too much fancy work in it, eh? “asked the other.
“You said it. Every one of the recipes began the same way”,

n

take a clean dish.....


https://www.macdonaldsnursery.com.au/about/
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Members on the day we visited Thales to view the production line manufacturing the
Hawkie and Bushmaster vehicles for the Military.

Day trip to Noorilim Estate, lunch at
Murchison on the banks of the Goulburn
River and home via the silos at Rochester

T
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So, who is Chris MOODY?

Born in Waikerie in South Australia’s Riverland in 1944.

Dad was a stock agent with Goldsborough Mort, Mum a retired infant teacher, both were used to and, enjoyed moving about the
state, having done so since the 1920’s, So, no surprises when the family arrived in Hawker in 1946. The family quickly made
good friends, the local Doc and a well-known pastoral family (the Warwick’s) from the property “Hollowiliena” some 25 miles
cast. These 3 families mustered 10 kids, all aged within 6 years. My sister was the oldest, me the 2nd youngest so we all had
“friends”. The parents all got on very well so, there were regular parties at one of the houses quite regularly. Schooling was, for
the townies, the one Teacher Hawker Primary School.

When it was time for my Sister to start High School, the family was forced to scatter, Sister to board with family friends from
Waikerie.

Dad reluctantly accepted a promotion to Head Office in Adelaide, while Mum & I joined the Warwick family when they moved
to another property about twice the size of “Hollowiliena” - on the western bank of the Darling River. I became the 6" (and
youngest) kid in the group, joining 2 girls & 3 boys. Mum was the Governess, supervising Correspondence School. While the
school week was nominally of 5 days, often the schedule was changed to accommodate the property needs. At the drop of a hat,
we would all bugger off to help move stock, fix fences, shoot ‘roos and similar important station matters.

After a wonderful 12 months, Dad had bought & renovated a 20°s house in Glenelg, we all reassembled as a family. I attended
Glenelg Primary, then Brighton High School and then 3 magic years at Pulteney Grammar School where I somehow
Matriculated. I wanted to go to the ANU in Canberra to study Forestry but missed the required Scholarship so began working for
a flour miller, then their Plastic Fabricating operation, Cyclone KM Windows for 3 years and, finally the Australian Aluminium
Co (Australuco) which almost immediately became Alcan. I started — 1969 as a Sales Administrator, & became a general
products Rep in 1971. I continued to spend a lot of time on the Darling property (Summer school holidays, and when at 16 I got
a driving license, any opportunity & I was off - Flinders Ranges, west Darling, anywhere!)

I married in 1967 and by 1989, with 4 kids, decided that Adelaide had some limited potential for them, unless they were brilliant.
I floated the idea that I would be interested in an interstate move, had a ‘phone call the following Friday suggesting I drive to
Adelaide Aerodrome to buy a Melbourne paper. I did, noticed a very small ad for an aluminium Rep. posted my application on
the Sunday. ‘Phone interview Monday night & got the job before lunch Tuesday, moved to Melbourne in late 1989.

Bought a house in Vermont South & began to discover Melbourne. In 1981, my alcoholic boss retired & 1 was appointed
Victorian Sales Manager — Sheet Division for Alcan, selling sheet product to industry & managing a very smart team of 7.

The kids were settled — all proving to be very smart. I got involved in Scouting. Troop, Group, District, Training — met some
great people — became a kid again?

Problems with supply from our Sydney factory saw me tapped on the shoulder in late 1990 and told to either “shut up, or come
to Sydney & help fix our problems”. It was an opportunity that I grabbed.

My then wife & I were constantly fighting so, the time was right & I moved north with a wonderful new partner — Carole. We
had met in Scouting, and used the movement as a means to establish a social life. I began in the Works as Production Control
Manager, then Business Unit Manager and finally Customer Service Manager, the overriding charge in each position was to lift
Customer Service, and I was one of a team of 6 that took the challenge. All jobs had me travelling out of state for 3 weeks each
month & the extravagant lifestyle was manifested in 2015 with 5 cardiac bypasses. After 6 years, we had improved Customer
Service — measured by on time delivery performance — from 58% to 97% and senior Management decided I had done enough —
perhaps they were tired of my constant demands for a better effort. In 1996 we moved back to Melbourne and after a couple of
setbacks, I joined an aluminium distribution company — Alspec — doing what I had done in the late 60’s and, loving it.

Carole & I joined the Victorian Land Rover Club, supported the Murray River Canoe Marathon for 23 years. We married during
the 1999 Marathon, having looked for a different venue for some time. We became regular participants in an annual 2 week
working bee on a northern SA Conservation park — “Warraweena” — a property that I had Bushwalked most long weekends from
1964 to 1967.

In 2009, we both retired, choosing Bendigo as the stand out rural city & an ideal alternate to the bustle of Melbourne, bought in
Strathfieldsaye, moved in November 2009 and, the rest, as they say — is history.

We visited
Hollowiliena Station
on our caravan and
cabin trip Sept 2014

The restored
station cottage

Inside the stations
supply store.

The station
blacksmith

Underground cellar
built into the side
of a creek bed.




LOCKDOWN

Just be very careful because people are going crazy from being in lockdown.

Actually I've just been talking about this with the microwave and toaster while drinking coffee and
all of us agreed that things are getting bad. | didn’t mention anything to the washing machine as she
puts a different spin on everything, and certainly not to the fridge, as he is acting cold and distant. In
the end the iron straightened me out as she said everything will be fine, no situation is too pressing.
I did discuss it with the Hoover, he was very unsympathetic..... told me to just suck it up, but the fan
was more optimistic and hoped it would all blow over soon. The toilet looked a bit flushed and didn’t
say anything when | asked its opinion, but the door knob told me to get a grip. Meanwhile, the
blender has mixed feelings and the taps keep running hot and cold about the idea. The whisk
refused to talk about it because she didn’t want to whip things into a frenzy, and the eggs kept quiet
because they didn’t want to get a beating. | didn’t check with the oven because she’s far too hot-
headed, but the freezer just gave me a frosty reception. The tin at the back of the cupboard, with no
label on it, thinks it’s a total mystery, the knife made some very cutting remarks, although the
squash was very cordial about it all. Unlike the lemon, who was feeling very bitter, while the front
door said | was unhinged and the curtains told me to .......yes, you guessed it...... pull myself together.
I’'m more confused than ever!!

JOKE OF THE DAY
A NEW and easy test for COVID-19.

Take a glass and pour a decent dram of your favourite
whisky (or gin or rum), then see if you can smell it.

If you can then you are halfway there. Then drink it and if you can taste it then it
is reasonable to assume you are currently free of the virus.

I tested myself nine times last night and was virus-free every time, thank
goodness.

I will have to test myself again today though, as I have developed a headache,
which can also be one of the symptoms.

Since Youngsters of Today have their
Texting Codes ( LOL, OMG, TTYL,
etc.) the Oldies decided not to be
outdone by these kids, and now have

developed our own codes too : NOT EVERYTHING
w o= ATD-Atthe Doctor's IS CANCELLED
anl I S BFF - Bes't Friend's Funera_l sunshine is not cancelled -
e BTW - Bring the Wheelchair spring is not cancelled
wleir e BYOT - Bring your own teeth lo\l‘etﬁs no;icancelledt o
: — relationships are not cancelle
Howt::l-; yeu] [Hsxaaticakig ) FWIW - Forgot Where | Was ik et
o " GGPBL - Gotta Go, Pacemaker Battery naps are not cancelled
A Low devotion is not cancelled ]
: o . music is not cancelled
GHA - Got'Heartburn A'«galn dancing is not cancelled
TFT - Texting From Toilet. imagination is not cancelled

kindness is not cancelled
conversations are not cancelled
hope is not cancelled




