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Welcome to our December Newsletter.  

Christmas is traditionally a time for reflection on the past year – we’ll  gloss over that – and to
express our hopes for the year to come.  With the news of vaccines in the pipeline, and with most
of us being close to the head of the queue, we ought to be able to look forward to 2021 with a
great deal of hope.  In the meantime, we have to get through a Christmas which, for most of us will
be very different to anything we have known before.  Whatever you’re doing, and whoever you’re
doing it with, the Executive Committee sincerely hopes  that you will have a very Joyful Christmas
and a Happy New Year.

Grand Christmas Draw

In the absence of any sort of get-together, we have decided to try and spread a little happiness by
holding a free Prize Draw, so that one lucky member can celebrate Christmas with a rather nice
wine and five runners up have the opportunity for a flutter with a Lotto Scratch Card.

We’ll draw the numbers at random in the next few days, announce the winners by email,   and the
Christmas Elf will deliver the prizes on his day off from Santa’s Grotto.

Good luck, everyone.

The President

I’ve heard a lot of people lately saying that Christmas will be very different this year, and it got me 
thinking “different to what?” Which immediately triggered memories of Christmas past, a few of 
which I will share with you now and which may jingle a bell in your own memories.

I am a child of the fifties and I remember our LCC council house, the only heating in which was the 
fire in the living room. Coke, not coal as we were in a smokeless zone (in London you wore a face 
covering even then), and we would post our letters to Father Christmas (not Santa!!) on it. I 
remember making paper chains, sleeping in my boxroom in vest, pyjamas, socks, gloves and a 
jumper and scraping the ice off the inside of the window to see if it had snowed. My stocking was a
pillowcase at the foot of the bed and always had a tangerine, a walnut and a toffee in it. 

Dad would stock the sideboard with a small barrel of Burton, bottles of Bock (not Becks) beer, 
advocaat or eggflip for the snowballs, cream soda and dandelion and burdock. We had an annual 
trip to Woolwich market to buy presents and goodies, including big bags of peanut brittle and my 
favourite pink and white nougat. Looking back it is amazing I still have any teeth. 

The party run by dad’s works had hundreds of kids, and the real Father Christmas (my mate Trevor
Christmas’s dad). 

The sixties were all about teenage parties. You took a party four or a party seven and bragged to 
your mates about how many girls you had snogged.



The seventies were all about marriage, setting up house together and the usual discussion about 
which in-laws we would go to for Christmas. 

The eighties, children and the sheer joy of watching them discover the magic of Christmas. The in-
laws now come to us.

The nineties, divorced and living alone, but happy to cook for myself my own favourites and open 
my personal favourite wine in front of a roaring fire. Later, finding a new partner and my first 
Christmas dinner with my prospective in-laws. Confronted by an enormous plate piled high with 
delicious food, not so much a dinner as an archaeological dig. You ate through the layers to 
discover the next lot of veg or meat below. I think finishing the plate got me the seal of approval 
from future mother in law, even if I did snooze all afternoon to recover.

The noughties, and a house full of cats, each with a deep fascination with the tree and decorations.

The tens, and retirement to Bransgore with wife and dogs, all of whom delight in Christmas 
generally, and unwrapping presents in particular!

So yes, this Christmas will be different, they all are.  And with Sally, the dogs and our small family 
bubble it should be no less enjoyable or memorable. 

I hope your Christmas finds you with lots of happy memories of the past and creates more happy 
memories for the future.

Merry Christmas,
Len

The Presidents poser.

Last month’s answer: – 8 (on its side it is infinite, cut in half it is zero)

This month: two posers, one quite straight forward, the other more diabolical.

1. Tracy’s Mum has four daughters. She named the first daughter April, the second daughter 
May and the third daughter June. What did she call the fourth daughter?

2    Family orchestra
Although I have no musical talent, playing musical instruments is a popular pastime among my 
cousins. Indeed, there is a desire to be able to play more instruments than anyone else.
David, Jean, Michael and Susan are keen musicians. They can all play the recorder, and 
everyone except Michael can play the accordion. David is also more competent playing the 
mandolin, oboe, trumpet and zither. Jean can play the saxophone, the ukulele and the tuba. 
Susan can play the euphonium, guitar and lute. Including the recorder, Michael plays three of 
Susan’s instruments. He is the only one to play clarinet and piano. In addition, he plays one 
other instrument in the list played by David and Jean. 
What other instrument can he play?

Club News

It’s very tempting to write: “there is no news” but there are things happening, even though they
might not necessarily be regarded as exciting!

Speakers for 2021



Despite our optimism for a restoration of something approaching normality next year, it  seems
clear that this won’t happen before Easter and so we are cancelling the provisional bookings for
the February and March Speakers (no speakers were lined up for January.)

ClubTreasurer Software
The new software package is now in place and our accounting and membership records are now
“live” on the system.  At this early stage, everything seems to be working as expected but the old
accounting and membership systems are being maintained for the rest of this Financial Year as a
back up in case of an insoluble problem.

New Website
The template for the new website has been created and approved by the committee.  Our domain
name is now in the process of being transferred to the new software house, at which time the

website will go “live” and will be available for members to see and, hopefully, eventually use.  

Special Interest Groups
The groups that meet indoors are suspended until restrictions are relaxed as is the Walking Group
as it usually exceeds six in number. The Golf will continue as the rules have permitted courses to
open and the Camera Club will  be keeping its shutters closed until we get some bright, sunny
days!   The Classic  Car  Club may not  be meeting but  their  enthusiasm for  all  things oily  and
mechanical remains undiminished as can be seen from the following article submitted by Stephen
Dennison:

Bransgore Probus Classic Car Enthusiasts

With the weather being decidedly seasonal (sleet, driving rain, 
fog) we have left our treasured vehicles safely tucked up for 
winter.  Of course, this gives us time to plan what we are going
to do to improve our cars next year.  So when your wife asks 
you ‘what would you like for Christmas this year?’ you may 
consider telling her about Holts Piston Seal!  Thank you to my 
fellow Probus friend in Suffolk, Roger, for the following:

The Car Accessory Market of the 1950’s
Was this an inexpensive answer to an expensive engine re-bore?
So, instead of going to the local garage and have an oily handed 
mechanic take your pride and joy apart: take the engine out: strip it 
down then submit the engine block to another machine shop who 
proceeded to drive a large reamer down the cylinder bores: fit new 
piston rings: re-assemble the engine and then, hopefully, have the 
engine running without plumes of smoke from the exhaust; this was 
the product for you..
All you needed was a tube of Holts ‘Piston Seal’ squirted into the 
spark plug holes and lo and behold: the engine will stop smoking: oil 
consumption is decreased: mpg increases and you have a happy 

engine and what’s more, it lasts up to 10,000 miles. Most engine 

problems solved for 15/- for 12hp cars and 25/- for over 12hp cars!

So from Bransgore Probus Classic Car Enthusiasts, a very 
happy Christmas and I hope Santa brings you a brand new 

Ferrari (hint to any wife reading this!).



Local Community: Carols on Your Doorstep

Ken Tullett has drawn our attention to this initiative that has spread across the country
from Shropshire and is being supported by Local Radio.  On the 16 th December, we are
being invited to take our radios (or trannies as we used to call them) on to our doorsteps
and join in the carols being broadcast by Radio Solent.  Google: “Radio Solent” or “carols
on your doorstep” for more information. 

And Finally. . .

Happy Christmas Everyone and Best Wishes for 2021!  

Stay Safe, Keep Well 


