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Our General Meetings are cancelled until further notice

President’s Message
Warm Fall Welcome to you all!
I have been speaking to a number of Probus members from different clubs as
well as our very own Probus Presqu’ile. There are clubs that have been
meeting virtually by Zoom; clubs that have suspended all meetings and
activities and just about everything in between.
I mentioned last month about doing a survey as to what our members would
like to see going forward. I have received some feedback from members. The
King Edward Community Centre is open for business even allowing BINGO to
run while still observing all the Health Protocols. I have a copy of the seating
plan that allows for approximately 54 attendees. Your Management Team will
be meeting early in November so stay tuned.
We are in the process of closing our summer home but will not be going to
Florida this year. Instead, we will be hanging out at an Air BnB in Belleville. It
will be a very different winter for us all.
Please stay safe, stay well and keep in touch with your friends. This can be a
very difficult time for those who are less mobile or isolated.
Until next month,
Deb

Our lone birthday in November is Christina McMullin. However, she is not entirely alone. She shares a birthday with

Vivien Leigh

Tatum O'Neal
Tatum O'Neal
Art Garfunkel

Bryan Adams

I received this, from Judy McArthur. It's a wonderful initiative and terrific to see one of our
members taking time to help in this way.
St. Andrew’s, Ajax Mat Weaving
Approximately seven years ago, Angela
Kethesley, Founder of Mild Bags Unlimited and
Anne Johannisse, member of St. Andrew’s
Presbyterian Church co-ordinated Mat Makers at
St. Andrew’s. The mats are Sleep Mats. They are
used by children, AIDS patients, Street People to
sleep on. It keeps people from sleeping on the
ground.
There were less than 10 founding members.
Since that time, we have of 50 people meet every
Monday at 10am for two hours to have a
wonderful ceilidh making mats. This is pre-covid.
We met in split groups for 6 weeks but have again
stopped.

The process is pretty simple; first people and organizations
donate the used milk bags. Thank you for those who
donate. Next, we bring them with us on Monday where
the “flatters” smooth and flatten the bags for the “cutters”.
The cutters waste not. The ends of the bags go in a
container for Lee (90+) who uses the scrapes to stuff the
pillows she makes. Each Bag produces four strips that go
to the “loopers”. The loop then make strings of 6’s and 9’s.
The 9’s are then placed on the weaving mats. The
weaving mats with 9’s then go to the “weavers” who weave
the 6’s through the 9’s. There are usually 2 to 4 weavers
per mat. At the end of two hours, we would have 10 to 12
mats made. Then things get GREAT.

Since the original 10 people, many satellite groups have started up in churches, schools, and
nursing homes. Yes, we come and teach and start up groups. The satellite groups then
bring in their matts to St Andrews. When there are over 150 mats, plus blankets from other
groups, and pillows mentioned above, Ajax Rotary Club is called. They come and deliver
these mats to Mississauga “ Canadian Food For Children” started by Dr. Simone. All the
above is then used as ballast in the shipping containers of food shipments around the world.
BUDGET: 0 DOLLARS. Yes, zero dollars.
Spin Off:
-Used shoes for Canadian Food for Children. #1 need after food. Yes, I will be doing a shoe
drive after Covid.
-Medicine containers for Dr. in Zimbabwe. He got our mats and found out they were from
Ajax and he was sponsored by United Church in Ajax. So he stopped in to say thank you and
if we had cleaned med containers it sure would help. Yes, I will be asking when Covid is
over.

●

Mats used for street people in Oshawa and Toronto. IF there is a need here, please
let me know.

Judy

When everything is coming your way, you're in the
wrong lane

Remembrance Day
Brighton Legion has respectfully requested
that people do not attend the parade and
service at the Cenotaph this year. They are
limited to 100 attendees and that will be filled
by parade members and dignitaries.
That doesn't mean we will not honour the
occasion – each in their own way.
Ingelore Dauphin has been thinking of the traditions that surround our remembrance and sent
me the following insight into the Unknown Warrior.
“On November 7th, 1920, in strictest secrecy, four unidentified British bodies were exhumed
from temporary battlefield cemeteries at Ypres, Arras, the Asine and the Somme.
None of the soldiers who did the digging were told why.
The bodies were taken by field ambulance to GHQ at Saint-Pol-sur-Ternoise . Once there,
the bodies were draped with the union flag.
Sentries were posted and Brigadier-General Wyatt and a Colonel Gell selected one body at
random. The other three were reburied.
A French Honour Guard was selected and stood by the coffin overnight of the chosen soldier
overnight.
On the morning of the 8th November, a specially designed coffin made of oak from the
grounds of Hampton Court arrived and the Unknown Warrior was placed inside.
On top was placed a crusaders sword and a shield on which was inscribed:
"A British Warrior who fell in the GREAT WAR 1914-1918 for King and Country".
On the 9th of November, the Unknown Warrior was taken by horse-drawn carriage through
Guards of Honour and the sound of tolling bells and bugle calls to the quayside.
There, he was saluted by Marechal Foche and loaded onto HMS Vernon bound for Dover.
The coffin stood on the deck covered in wreaths, surrounded by the French Honour Guard.
Upon arrival at Dover, the Unknown Warrior was met with a nineteen gun salute - something
that was normally only reserved for Field Marshals.

A special train had been arranged and he was then conveyed to Victoria Station, London.

He remained there overnight, and, on the morning of the 11th of November, he was finally
taken to Westminster Abbey.
The idea of the unknown warrior was thought of by a Padre called David Railton who had
served on the front line during the Great War. The union flag he had used as an altar cloth
whilst at the front, was the one that had been draped over the coffin.
It was his intention that all of the relatives of the 517,773 combatants whose bodies had not
been identified could believe that the Unknown Warrior could very well be their lost husband,
father, brother or son...
THIS is the reason we wear poppies.”
Ingelore Dauphin

On a personal note I'll be remembering my Dad. Here's his story
My Dad was a hero......... Who knew.
My Dad was a fluent German speaker. He had
lived on a scholarship in Hamburg from 1933 to
1936 during Hitler's rise to power.
When war broke out he joined up and was
assigned to a group in the RAF operating radio
trucks just behind the front lines picking up
German radio traffic.
As a young boy I was fascinated by his medals. He
had served in Africa and then up through Italy. I
could very rarely get him to talk about it other than
a single story of them barrelling down a road only
to be confronted by an infantryman. “Where the
hell do you think you are going” he shouted. Hill
182 was the reply. “Oh no you're not, the Germans
retook it an hour ago.” That's how close he was to
the front. But one medal he would never talk about
was the British Empire Medal. When asked he'd
always say, “Oh they sent those up with the
rations.” (with a letter signed by King George!).
Many years later we tracked the story down.
Here it is.
The citation reads ( remember these were documents hand
written under difficult circumstances):
"This airman has performed special duties, always under the
most trying conditions in the forward areas. He has invariably
shown complete disregard [words missing] and steadiness
under fire. This was specially instanced [words missing]
assisted an officer to drive valuable technical vehicles off
[words missing] aerodrome during a heavy raid. Sergeant
Ramsden has a specialist [words missing] of the German Air
Force and his knowledge of languages has [words missing]
invaluable."
The BEM was awarded on 17th September, 1943.
And here in my nephews words is the rest of what was
uncovered.
“Grandpa was in a specially formed 'Y' unit of the RAF, of
which there were two. Their role was to land immediately
behind invasion forces to provide radio support and, it seems,

signals intelligence. Grandpa's unit, No. 380 Wireless Unit became mainly responsible for
the interception of radio traffic and the control of radar in North Africa, and this included
close monitoring of the vital Enigma channels. 380 WU was deployed to Algiers on 12th
November 1942, and were billeted at Chateau Beraud, which was on higher ground just
outside Algiers - higher ground meant better intercept capability range.
It would've been 380 WU's job to get as close up to the German lines as possible, listening
in and collecting radio traffic to pass back to British intelligence services, including
Bletchley Park. Obviously, Grandpa's fluency in German, and his knowledge of the
Luftwaffe would have been very, very important in this type of role.
In terms of the specific reasons why Grandpa won the BEM (they most certainly weren't
"given out in Cornflakes packets" as he always claimed!), it looks like he shifted a load of
radar or radio equipment out of an airfield under heavy bombardment.”

It has always amazed me how ordinary people put into extraordinary situations can go
beyond what might seem possible. Dad, survived WWII. Sadly, his brother Benny was shot
down over Holland. He was a navigator in a Lancaster bomber.
I don't know what this Remembrance Day will be like but I'll be thinking of them both.

October 30th 1995 is an
important date in the history of
Canada. It was the day on which
the residents of Quebec
decided, by a very slim margin,
to reject a call for separation. In
the days leading up to the vote
there were rallies held by the
"oui" and "non" sides. I was host
of "Good Morning Quebec" on
CBC radio and covered one of
these events, reporting as
follows.
The drive into Montreal yesterday morning, and the drive back last night took considerably
longer than usual. That was because of the big "NO" rally that took place in Montreal. My son
Richard who lives in Toronto flew into town for it, and we met at a subway station to take in
the event. There was a huge crowd when we got to the corner of Peel street and Rene
Levesque boulevard, at which point we could no longer move. Those streets and several
others nearby were closed to vehicular traffic
and were quite full of people. Reports of how
many were there varied widely, but it was in
the many tens of thousands. There were
flags everywhere. Giant Canadian and
Quebec flags on buildings, but many more
being waved by the people, and they carried
signs too. And, of course, many of these
were stapled onto hockey sticks. We stood
leaning against the wall of the CIBC bank on
the northwest corner. That was good
because we would not be pushed along
when the crowd surged in one direction or
the other. Some enterprising and agile young
fellows managed to climb up onto light posts, and presumably had a good view. Most of us
on the sidewalk or roadway didn't see much, just the flags being held aloft, and the people
nearby. We couldn't hear much either. There was a stage with microphones
somewhere......and , over giant speakers we could make out that people spoke into those
microphones. But precisely what they said I don't know. Mumble mumble mumble,
Canada yeay....then a big cheer........mumble mumble mumble
"non" followed by
another round of cheering. There were people of every size, shape, and skin tone, it was a

happy crowd. One kid thought it was still August, he was shirtless and had slogans painted
on his chest and back. Amazingly I saw only one person smoking a cigarette during the
roughly two hours that I stood there. And this in Quebec where it seemed they thought
smoking was a cure for lung cancer.
At one point a courier was making his difficult way through, holding his bicycle over his
head, making painfully slow progress. He asked for help in holding up the bike as his arms
were about to fail him. The crowd obliged and many hands moved his bike along, past the
door of the bank where we stood. The bank
door was locked, and as he tried to get the
attention of those inside and explain that he
had a delivery to make there, his bicycle
was moving relentlessly westward, passed
along obligingly over the heads of the
helpful people in the throng. Soon it was
fifty metres away, and I have no idea if he
ever caught up to it. As I stood, I looked in
disbelief at two large flags that were no
more than thirty metres apart. They were
flapping briskly in the stiff breeze, but in
opposite directions. one was being pushed due west, and the other full east. City planners
take note, tall buildings do funny things to air flow. After a time the speeches were done
and we were being squished against the building with a little less force as the crowd
started to move away. The lady next to me looked at me as if I should be
proposing.....something. By then she probably knew the shape of my left hip better than my
wife does.
Presently spaces between people grew till we could actually cross the street. Two
youngsters were taking great delight in tearing up the long banner that they had held aloft
on two sticks....but they gathered up the shreds and stuffed them into a trash bin. It was
amazing that so many people who had carried so many things left so little litter on the
street. And, I also heard later that there had not been a single arrest throughout the
demonstration. I thought that there are probably not very many places in the world where
an event of such import, and involving so many, could proceed in such a civilized
fashion.
But, that was 25 years ago........

If at first you don't succeed........
Skydiving is not for you.

This month our bowlers bowled and took photographs.
Based on the evidence the camp was split between the serious bowlers.........

and the frivolous!

If you don't think the group shot is
frivolous take a really close look at
Marc Coté.

For my gentlemen readers.

"Why do you look so glum today?", the teacher asked
Little Johnny.
"I didn't have no breakfast," Little Johnny mumbled.
"You poor dear," said the teacher.
"Now, to return to our geography lesson, Johnny,
where is the French border?"
"In bed with my mom. That's why I didn't have no
breakfast."

And from Suzanne Bruyea
The Best Sweet Potato Casserole by Food Network
Level Easy Total: 45 min Active:15 min Yield:6 to 8 servings
Ingredients
Filling:
1/2 stick (4 tablespoons) unsalted butter, melted, plus more for buttering the baking dish
3 to 4 large sweet potatoes (about 1 3/4 pounds), peeled and cubed
1/2 cup milk
1/4 cup brown sugar, packed
1 teaspoon pure vanilla extract
1/2 teaspoon kosher salt (or regular table salt)
2 large eggs
Topping:
1/2 cup all-purpose flour
1/2 cup brown sugar, packed
1/2 stick (4 tablespoons) unsalted butter,
melted
1/4 teaspoon kosher salt (or regular table salt)
3/4 cup chopped pecans
Directions
Special equipment: a 2-quart baking dish
1. For the sweet potatoes: Add 1 3/4 pounds peeled and cubed sweet potatoes to a large
pot of salted water. Bring to a boil over high heat, then lower the heat to a simmer and
cook until the potatoes are very tender, 15 to 20 minutes. Drain and cool. Mash the
sweet potatoes.
2. For the filling: Preheat the oven to 350 degrees F. Butter a 2-quart baking dish.
3. Whisk together the butter, mashed sweet potatoes, milk, brown sugar, vanilla, salt and
eggs in a large bowl. Transfer to the prepared baking dish.
4. For the topping: Combine the flour, brown sugar, butter and salt in a medium bowl until
moist and the mixture clumps together. Stir in the pecans. Spread the mixture over the
top of the sweet potatoes in an even layer. Bake until mostly set in the center and
golden on top, 25 to 30 minutes. Serve hot
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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 Walking Group and Bowling are currently the two
exceptions.

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 October as per pictures above. If you want to join let Fred
know
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 _____

