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CLOCKWISE FROM TOP LEFT:  Our Host - Jill McGavin (Anderson), 
Underneath the Arches, Bishop Bevan Meredith: Turning on the 
Charm, The Setting: Hodgsonvale Homestead, Pam Somerset 
(McIvor), Lois Burton (Pushman) & Andrea Holland (PGC), Harry 
Haxton, Margaret (Ree) & Bruce Stewart 

THEY MEET FROM NEAR AND FAR 
FROM SLADE, ST CATHS, SCOTS, 
PGC AND FROM PLACES FOUND 

AND PLACES LOST 
E’EN TIME WILL NEVER MAR 

 
READ MORE ON PAGE 2 – A Word From Our President 
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A WORD FROM OUR 
PRESIDENT 

 
How the months have flown with 
Christmas and New Year over, 
the school holidays gone and 
back to school – if you had a 
vacation with the young ones. 
 
I cannot hide my appreciation for 
the warm welcome given to us in 
Toowoomba at the residence of 
the now Master of International 
Relations, Jill McGavin (Page 1 
– top left).  More photos will 
soon appear on the Website.  It 
was particularly good to catch up 
with Jill as I can still remember 
dancing the Pride of Erin with 
me at Dancing Classes and 
School Dances.  Jill and 
husband, Matt, put on a 
wonderful occasion and much 
ruminating was done by the 
assembled throng.  Good to see 
Bevan Meredith and Rob Nolan 
(in civvies) whom I had not seen 
since school.  Sort of chap you 
don’t wander up to an ask, 
“What are you doing now?”  
Grace in Latin went over like a 
treat.  Also present were 
Jandowae graziers, Joc (Wright) 
and Len Martin and Philip and 
Robyn Hoare.  Phil Hoare 
looked fit and well after some 
illness, having handed the reigns 
over to the family.   Silver 
Smithing has become a recent 
passion with Phil combining his 
talents with Robyn’s who does 
exquisite work with beads. 
 
Others present were Lloyd Allen, 
Sue Armbruster, Paul & Anne 
Bailey, Les Brown, Lois Burton 
(Pushman) and husband, Doug, 
Helen Cameron (Henning) who, 
along with Digger ‘ & Carol 
Donovan, live virtually next door 
to the hosts, Flora Clark, Julia 
Comben, Helen Darlington, 
myself, Carol Hinz (Bradford), 
Paul & Andrea Holland, Ron & 
June Ladner, Leslie Latimer, 
Rob Nolan’s wife, Jan, Peter 
Ramsay, Pam Somerset 
(McIvor) & husband, ‘Chic’, Judy 
Stevens (Fletcher), Margaret 
Stewart (Ree) and husband, 
Bruce, Alan & Doreen Wood, 
Jim Biggam and partner, Joan, 

and last to arrive, Steve Rowan who had wedding duties to complete 
before attending. 
 
Just as the first guests arrived, the heavens opened up and down came 
the rain in bucket loads.  This put paid to the original intention of having 
the traditional dinner under the stars, but undeterred, the original á la 
carte became a magnificent buffet held in Jill & Matt’s large and 
beautifully furnished dining-living area (See Front Page Photo).  
Interestingly, their lovely colonial is a renovated homestead, the original 
dwelling in Hodgsonvale, just south of Toowoomba, which was a grazing 
property before subdivision.  Hence the modern housing on large blocks 
that surrounds them.   
 
Plans for the AGM-Reunion are on the way through the efforts of Jill and 
Peter Ramsay, looking for a location in Toowoomba (See Page 4).  This 
will make it easier for the people west of the Great Divide – where water is 
truly as scarce as we complain on the eastern side. 
   
News of the school remains “non committal”, but that is governed in the 
main by the copy of the memo we received from Churchie.  Only time will 
tell.   May I wish you all a Happy and Prosperous New Year for 2007, and 
hope to catch up with more of you. 
 

SLADE-ST CATHS CAPERS 
(From the desktop of intrepid Vice-President - Geoff Orr (Slade 1957-64) 
 
ONE of my most enduring, and very early, memories of Slade School in 
the late 1950s was birds.  Not the very plentiful wild variety in the school 
environs, but the numerous nestlings being raised and hand fed by older 
secondary and primary students after being “liberated’’ from district nests. 
The prime ”nursery’’ was the area immediately to the west of the tennis 
courts above Chapel House and what a wondrous sight it was.  You name 
it - it was there. One bloke, Bischoff I think his name was, had a young 
wedge-tailed eagle he took from a nest somewhere in the scrub north of 
school in a large steel cage.  Danny Bouguore had both Crimson Rosella 
Parrots as well as pigeons while there were also little Grass Parrots, 
Topknot Pigeons, Cockatiels, at least one falcon and even bantam 
chooks, not to mention the young magpies.  
 
If you approached the area, you were “”rushed’’ by begging young 
magpies, wings outstretched, seeking food. These birds became 
incredibly tame.   Both egg collecting, securing and hand raising young 
birds was all the rage in those far gone days.  Discarded dental drills were 
the ultimate tool for drilling and blowing out the contents of eggs.  If the 
chicken or ”kickers’’ inside were too big, the hole was enlarged and the 
egg left on a meat ant’s nest to be cleaned out. 
 
Egg collecting would be a definite no-no in today’s times and I suspect 
raiding wild nests for nestlings to raise would also be frowned on by the 
ascendant conservation watchdogs. - Geoff Orr. 
DISCLOSURE: The writer had a very tame pet Galah called “Percy” at home in 
Rockhampton for many years that he and “Gummy” Fill liberated from a hollow 
in a tall box tree north of the Warwick Golf Course. 
 
If you have an anecdote from your time at Slade or St Caths, which you 
would like to share with other past students, please send your story to 
Geoff Orr – Sub-Editor Kinawah, 21 Yoku Road, West Ashgrove, Q 
4060   Phone (home): 07 3366 3403 (work): 07 3666 6274 OR email: 
orrg@qnp.newsltd.com.au
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NOSTALGIX 

 
[Editor’s Note:  I hope that every 
new edition of Kinawah will have 
something old, something new, 
something read or something 
blue.  Nostalgix will be based 
on any number of sources, a 
memento, a person, an event, a 
place or even a memory.  Last 
issue we had something NEW.  
Today we have something 
READ.]   
  
In his latest epistle to the 
editor, Honorary Life Member 
No: 1, Niel Quirk (our NSW 
Correspondent & most prolific 
one at that), writes, Dr Jon 
Stephenson brings back some 
more memories for, when he 
returned from the Antarctic 
expedition, I took him up to 
Slade to talk to the students.  
Now I don’t recall whether he 
told the following to the students 
or driving to/from Warwick. 
 
Apparently, they took it in turns 
to cook for the expedition and 
were not replaced as cook until 
somebody complained.  Jon had 
been the cook for some time and 
it was a chore not enjoyed.  
Hence, he made rissoles with 
the dogs’ droppings.  When 
tried, one of the party said, “Oh 
S—t!” and Jon thought, “Good, 
I’ve lost the cook’s job.”  
However, the team member 
added, “but - nicely cooked.”  
[Editor’s note:  Obviously, Jon 
acquired his talents by taking 
lessons from the Slade kitchen.] 
 
Niel goes on to write that he 
remembers Peter Stephenson, 
one of Jon’s brothers.   He 
remembers well the announce-
ment of his being killed in New 
Guinea during the war. “Peter 
defended new boys from the 
school bully and that’s another 
story,” Neil writes.  “He was 
quite handy in the ring.”  
 
In the same letter (after heaping 
much praise on the editorship of 
this excruciatingly informative 
newsletter, which I am sure is 
done to ensure that our 
frustrated journalist will continue 

to have the opportunity to 
publish his memoirs) Niel asks 
Kinawah to kindly let Immediate 
Past President Garnet Budge 
and Bruce Campbell know to 
keep away from his dancing 
partner, Pam Murray (nee Muir).  
He says, “When we were at 
Slade, there were two dances 
per annum with St Caths, either 
at their Assembly Hall or the Hall 
at St Marks.  [Editors Note: This 
was the status quo until the 
Assembly Hall was transported, in 
its entirety, to Slade in 1977.]   
Prior to this [An arranged dance], 
we had to have dancing lessons 
first, at St Caths.  Pam and I 
were pulled out of the “crowd” to 
show how to hold your partner.  
In those days, dancing was very 
formal with waltzes and the like, 
not the mad stampede like now. 
 
Whenever you catch up with 
Pam, ask her about the 
necessity to have a roll call of 
her children when she went out 
in the car.  That’s another 
story!!”  
 
 

SAVE US HEAPS 
 
IF YOU HAVE AN EMAIL 
ADDRESS, WHICH WE 
DON’T HAVE PLEASE 
LET US KNOW SO WE 

CAN SEND YOU A 
NEWSLETTER OVER 

THE INTERNET. 
 

EACH NEWSLETTER 
SENT THIS WAY SAVES 
YOUR ASSOCIATION $3. 
 

REPORT MUSEUM & 
ARCHIVE 

 
CHURCHIE REAFFIRMS ITS 
COMMITMENT TO PRESERVE 
OUR ARCHIVES 
 
In a recent letter to Paul Holland, 
our Museum Curator, the 
Churchie administration affirms, 
“The only thing I can reiterate is 
that the School has made a 

commitment to ensure that the 
archives display, whatever 
happens, will be preserved 
either at Slade or elsewhere, 
presumably East Brisbane, “ 
states Ian Turner, Director of 
Business Services. 
 

MORE MEMORABILIA 
 
Kevin “Digger” Donovan has 
sent in a memorabilia package 
collected by friend, John 
Webster, and son-in-law of the 
late Tom Patrick White (“Pat”).  
Pat had kept a number of items 
that had special meaning to him 
and are now rare items.  They 
include invitations to school and 
Old Boys events.  His Life 
Membership Certificate of the 
association was also included in 
the package.  One of the 
purposes of the recent visit to 
the campus was to establish a 
display dedicated to Pat.  We 
thank John Webster for his 
consideration in sending us 
Pat’s material and “Digger” for 
assisting.  As Digger said in his 
covering note, “I found it very 
interesting looking over that old 
school stuff.  A much simpler, well 
mannered and uncomplicated time; 
and in many ways a better world, I 
think!” 
 
I am still waiting for someone to 
come up with a Slade boy’s and 
Slade girl’s everyday wear 
uniform post 1976.  I will even 
accept replicas.  We have a 
number of St Catharine’s 
uniforms though we haven’t an 
example of formal wear – you 
know, white dress, gloves etc.  A 
St Margaret’s or St Aiden’s look 
alike would do, but oh! - for a 
Slade Girl’s Blazer! 
 

SLADE VISIT 
 
On Saturday 11th November our 
President, Harry Haxton, and 
Museum Curator/Kinawah Editor 
Paul Holland visited Slade 
Campus to add material sent by 
Ted Ross to the museum 
collection.  The campus is 
beautifully green and lush after 
the recent rain.  Kel informs us 
that as soon as he mows he has 
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to start again.  He said he could 
practically see the grass grow. 

REUNION REPORT 
A REPORT ON THE “MINI” 

REUNION 
(& CHRISTMAS PARTY) FOR 

NORTH QUEENSLAND 
Held at the Satay Mas 

Restaurant, Townsville,  
Saturday 16th December 2006 

from 12.30pm. 
 

As the North Queensland 
organisers hadn’t managed a 
reunion for over two years 
(mainly due to the slackness of 
the writer) we (Natalie and Ray) 
decided that a very simple 
Christmas lunch would suffice 
for the present. Invitations were 
duly sent out, and the following 
past-students attended: - 
Sandy Mollenhagen (’67 – ’68) 
(nee Humbley), Jon 
Stephenson (’37 – ’48), Dallas 
Foster (nee Porter), Royce 
McCowan (’45 – ’53), Jock 
McDonald (’55 – ’57) (and Kay), 
Barry Woodworth (’48 –’51) 
(and Gay), Natalie Ferris (’50 – 
’52) (nee Budge) and Ray 
Dickson (’66 – ’68) (and Jenny). 
A small gathering perhaps, but 
one unmatched in wit, 
sophistication and style (All 
comments are those of the 
author, not necessarily the 
attendees.) 
 
Apologies were received from 
Ray Menkens, Allan 
Meiklejohn (a last minute 
cancellation due to family 
commitments), Ros Warren, Bill 
Bode (a newly discovered past 
student now residing at Prairie, 
west of Townsville), Mike 
Rippon, Eddie Wickham and 
Cynthia Cummings. Cynthia 
rang me to apologise profusely 
for not being able to attend; the 
fact that Cynthia is now 94 years 
old didn’t seem to be a problem, 
just a little ill health was 
preventing her from making the 
400km trip from Mareeba!). And 
my apologies for any apologies I 
may have missed.  
 
Jon and Barry regaled each 
other (and us) with stories of 

their time at James Cook Uni; 
Dallas, Royce and Jock talked 
stock horses, western properties 
and outback legends (and by the 
sound of it, they all qualify for 
that epithet); Sandra told us how 
she survived Cyclone Larry at 
her home in Tully while Natalie 
and I sat there wondering how 
we could control this rowdy gang 
if things got out of hand (only 
joking).  
 
A fine time was had by all.  It is a 
wonderful fact of life that, even 
though not too many of us may 
have attended Slade/St. Caths 
all at the same time, the single 
binding glue of our friendship is 
that time we all had in Warwick. 
The NQ organisers have vowed 
it will not be as long a period 
between drinks next time.  
Garnet’s Grand Chancellor 
Reunion spawned another mini-
reunion instigated by that 
veritable dynamo, Madeline 
Blyth.  Many of the girls that 
shared a table with Madeline 
and a few others who couldn’t 
make this year met  
 
As our cover story indicates, the 
annual Toowoomba Christmas 
Party sponsored this year by Jill 
McGavin was a resounding 
success.   Forty past students 
and partners attended despite 
the weather conditions that 
threatened to drown or blow the 
party to kingdom come.  
Fortunately we had the big guns 
out with Bishop Pineapple and 
Bishop Bob of the West in 
attendance, the latter saying 
grace in a strange, but familiar 
language.  Many of you will 
remember our darkly robed 
clergy muttering the words 
“Benny de ass, Benny de cat, 
um Chris, ‘e ‘as dem, bend your 
kneecaps? Cor!  You got 
dominant nostrils, amen.” If you 
would like to be included in the 
next Christmas Party in 2007, 
please call Jill on 07 4630 9833 
or Margaret Stewart on 07 4630 
7229.  They’d love to hear from 
you. 
 
 
 

NEXT AGM REUNION 
The next Annual General 
Meeting/Reunion will be held in 
Toowoomba on the 9th June 
2007 at the Burke & Wills Hotel.  
The meeting will be held in their 
conference room at 11:00 am to 
finish in time for a Bistro Lunch 
at midday.  The committee 
selected Toowoomba as the 
next venue because the SSPSA 
has so much vitality in that 
region and also it’s close to 
many of our members and past 
students who live in South-West 
Queensland.  With the recent 
rains and, hopefully, plenty of 
follow up, we hope that this 
initiative will help fill the void left 
from not having a special 
western reunion as we had in 
2004 & 2005.  We encourage all 
those past students who have 
not had the opportunity to catch 
up with their mates to make this 
the biggest and best of our off 
campus reunions.   This time we 
intend to make a weekend of it 
with a couple of organized 
events to compliment the usual 
spontaneity of our get-togethers.  
A dinner-dance is in the offing as 
well as a bus tour to Warwick 
taking in Glengallan Homestead, 
St Catharine’s site (including 
inspection of the renovated 
homes) and Slade Campus 
including the renovated 
Highfields and Museum.  This 
could possibly be our last 
opportunity to visit Slade 
Campus due to its preordained 
sale at the end of the year. 
 
DON’T MISS OUT ON THIS 
OPPORTUNITY – PUT ASIDE 
THE QUEEN’S BIRTHDAY 
WEEKEND OF THE 9TH JUNE 
FOR THIS AUSPISCIOUS 
EVENT - BOOK YOUR 
ACCOMMODATION NOW! 
(Burke & Wills have offered a 
discount on accommodation - 
$140/ room, $155/room with 
breakfast.)  
 
Keep your eye out for further 
information in following Kinawah 
Bulletins.  Costs will be kept to a 
minimum with plenty of options 
for free events.  Note: prizes for 
contributions to this newsletter.  
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SLADE CAMPUS 
Kel Williamson our Campus 
contact informs Kinawah that, 
while there have been no further 
bookings for 2007, a Korean 
delegation visited the campus on 
the 20th January to view the 
campus.  This would indicate 
that nothing has been signed, 
sealed & delivered.  Perhaps the 
Korean visitors are thinking of 
developing it into a Taekwondo 
Academy. 
 
Even though the campus is up 
for sale, Kel is still able to take 
bookings for any events if you 
know of anyone who may wish 
to hire the campus or part 
thereof.  Any bookings will still 
be honoured even if a 
prospective buyer for the 
campus is found.  Kel is the 
Warwick representative for the 
catering company, Cater Care 
Australia, and provides 
wonderful meals at very 
reasonable prices.  Kel’s role is 
to take bookings, maintain the 
accommodation and all campus 
facilities and provide catering for 
guests.  Any visitors to the 
campus are welcome, but rather 
than arriving unannounced, 
please call Kel on 0410 773 122 
or 07 4661 9641 to let him know 
of your plans.   
 
Access to the Slade-St 
Catharine’s Museum and 
Archives can be obtained with 
prior notification.  We 
recommend that all past 
students take the opportunity to 
tour the campus and environs on 
the self-conducted Ken Mardon 
Historical Walk.   Souvenir 
booklets and maps of the tour 
can be seen at the museum and 
purchased by order for $15 plus 
postage if sent overseas.   
  
To order booklets:  

Call “Louie” (Paul Holland) on 

07 3206 2777 or email: 

windmillpro@bigpond.com

WHERE ARE THEY 
NOW? 

 
There are many unsung heroes 
in the world and Slade has their 
share as well.  We often hear of 
the great achievers of yesteryear 
which are eulogized by their now 
aging contemporaries and quite 
justifiably so.  However, we have 
many past students who have 
been awarded such things as 
the Order of Australia and other 
local and state achievement 
awards in recent times.  One 
such past student is well known 
in Murri circles, but not so well 
known among his European 
contemporaries.   
 
Barry Riddiford  (Slade 1971-
75) has a list of credits that puts 
him with the best on our 
achievers’ list.  Barry’s final 
years at Slade were at a time 
when numbers were so reduced 
that the school was threatened 
with closure as had occurred on 
previous occasions and finally 
eventuated in 1997.  Like most 
students at Slade and previously 
at St Catharine’s, this placed 
enormous pressure on students 
to take part in anything and 
everything offered, which was a 
valuable background to his 
future work and achievements. 
Barry was a Cadet-under-Officer 
for two years at Slade and he 
claims this and his role as 
Prefect as the beginnings of his 
future leadership roles. 
 
Originally, Barry came from 
Windorah in the far south-west 
of Queensland where he was 
first enrolled in Correspondence 
School, but later finished 
Primary School in Quilpie where 
he lived with his grandparents, 
then, when his mother and step-
father moved to Windorah, Barry 
moved there to finish Primary 
School. He grew up in that area 
on cattle and sheep properties, 
his Welsh father being a shearer 
and his mother a drover. His 
father returned to Wales when 
he was only one.  Later his 
mother remarried.  His 
stepfather, a fencer, is the only 
father Barry remembers.  Now 

married to Maura, they have 
three children, Lowana (20), 
Reegan (18) and Talitha (15).   
Barry’s brother, Brian, also 
attended Slade (1971-72) and 
two of his sisters, Susan (1977-
81) and Jennifer Kite (1976-80).  
Some of his extended family 
also attended Slade and St 
Caths. His was a large family, 
Barry being fifth in line out of 
eight with five boys and three 
girls.  After leaving Slade, he 
worked as a station hand on 
cattle and sheep properties in 
the Quilpie area before attending 
the first Aboriginal and Islander 
Teacher Education Program in 
Townsville in 1977.   Not happy 
to spend the rest of his life 
working as a labourer, he used 
his training to improve his lot as 
well as that of others.  For the 
next seven years he taught in 
Northern Schools including Palm 
Island as well as becoming 
Principal at two. 
 
Interstate travel beckoned when 
he took on the job as Lecturer in 
Teacher Training at the 
Underdale Campus, University 
of South Australia.  This led to 
his appointment as Super-
intendant of Aboriginal 
Education in South Australia for 
all Aboriginal schools across the 
state and later, Coordinator in 
charge of all education matters 
for Aboriginal children in South 
Australia.  He later returned to 
Queensland as Coordinator at 
the Aboriginal and Torres Strait 
Islander Education Support 
Centre in Townsville.  His 
experience brought him to the 
attention of the State 
Government where he became 
advisor to two State Ministers, 
finally becoming District Director 
of Education, Queensland 
Education Department in Torres 
Strait Islands and Emerald 
districts. 
 
Currently, Barry is working as 
the Regional Director, 
Department of Aboriginal and 
Torres Strait Islander Policy 
based in Mt Isa.  He has 
received the following Awards: 
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 UNESCOAward----
Iohannis Amos 
Commenii - awarded for 
creative development of 
the Aboriginal Cultural 
Studies programs in 
South Australia 

 Torres Strait Shire---
Mayoral Community 
Award - presented in 
appreciation of his work 
for the advancement of 
education in the island 
communities of the 
Torres Strait 

 The Queensland 
Government 
Leadership Award – an 
achievement award 
presented to public 
servants 

 
Barry was given a Ministerial 
appointment to the Australian 
Constitutional Reform 
Committee particularly to advise 
on Aboriginal matters relating to 
the reform strategy.  He has 
presented papers around 
Australia and overseas relating 
to teaching/learning, leadership 
and management of education 
and other related issues at 
various conferences over the 
past 25 years.  To date he has 
worked in and with over fifty 
Aboriginal and Torres Strait 
Islander communities in 
Queensland, Northern Territory 
and South Australia.   Through 
all this, he has found time to 
develop and lead the process to 
build a school in the remote 
north of South Australia as well 
as develop an oral dictionary for 
an Aboriginal language in the 
Birdsville area. 
 
Barry's philosophy in life is 
based on the keyboard of a 
piano. There are white keys and 
there are black keys. If you play 
the white keys, you get a tune. If 
you play the black keys, you get 
a tune. But the best tune is when 
you play both sets of keys 
together. 
 
Barry’s brother, Brian, is a 
member of the SSPSA and Barry 
hopes to join us soon (Brian says 
there is a matter of a bottle or rum 
to be discussed first.) We would 

be proud to have him as a 
member.  During his travels, Barry 
has caught up with some of his 
old school mates.  He now lives in 
Mt Isa and would be very happy to 
hear from any others on 
0427600052 or email: 
barry.riddiford@datsip.qld.gov.au
 

VALE 
 
Ian Hart (Slade 1961-66) 
passed away on the 27th 
November 2006 due to a horse 
accident.  Remembered as a 
most respected prefect, Ian was 
Dux of the school in his final 
year winning the Senior Form 
and the Lomas Prizes.  He was 
a fine cricketer, which earned 
him the “Myrtle Villa” Cup in the 
Most Improved category.  But 
above all he’ll be remembered 
as a thoroughly decent chap 
who made strong and lasting 
friendships.  His generosity will 
never be forgotten and all who 
knew him will sorely miss him.  
The poem written on his 
Memorial Service Order 
conducted at his and his wife, 
Bev’s, property, “Wendouree” 
reflects his selfless, down to 
earth qualities. 
 

Miss Me – But Let Me Go 
When I come to the end of the road 

And the sun has set for me 
I want no rites in a gloom filled 

room 
Why cry for a soul set free? 

 
Miss me a little – but not too long 
And not with your head bowed low 
Remember the love that we once 

shared 
Miss Me – But Let Me Go. 

 
For this is a journey that we all 

must take 
And each must go alone 

It’s all part of the Master’s plan  
A step on the road to home 

 
When you are lonely and sick of 

heart 
Go to the friends we know 

And bury your sorrow in doing 
good deeds. 

Miss Me – But Let Me Go. 
                Author Unknown 

 

It’s interesting to note that the 
song selected to round off the 
service “Leave Him in the 
Longyard” was the same song 
selected by one of Ian’s 
contemporaries, Paul “Burro” 
Baxter (Slade 1962-67), for his 
own funeral.  A victim of cancer, 
Paul also died too young and 
shared Ian’s love of cattle and 
the land. 

 
PATRIBUS DIGNI ESTOTE – 

PER VOLAR SONATA 
(Be worthy of our Forebears for 

they were born to fly higher) 

PROFILE – Nigel 
Faulkner 

 
I was born in Moree in 1962, as 
was my father and his father 
before him.  The Faulkner family 
was well known with my 
Grandfather owning a general 
carriers business in the late 
1800's. My Grandfather took 
over that business (Horse and 
Dray) until he bought his first 
trucks around the 1940's. 
 
My father relocated to Brisbane 
in 1963 to become a Qld Police 
Officer. He spent much of his 
career in South East Qld, where 
I too lived in Warwick, 
Stanthorpe, Inglewood and 
Leyburn.  As there was no High 
School in Leyburn, I was sent to 
Slade at the end of Grade 6 in 
1974. 
 
That year there was 4 Grade 
7'ers that sat in Monty Marshall's 
Grade 8 class in the rickety old 
ex army hut timber "classroom". 
Apparently in previous years 
Grade 7 boarders would attend 
Glennie Heights State Primary. 
At the end of that very eventful 
year with Monty, we all passed 
Grade 8 so instead of repeating; 
all four of us went straight into 
Year 9. The greatest benefit of 
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that was that we all only did 11 
years of school to achieve a 
Senior Certificate. 
 
During the first 3 years I was a 
week boarder in Roberts House, 
going home every weekend. My 
family was heavily involved in 
Tennis with my sister ultimately 
holding a highest ranking of 179 
in the world. So my sporting 
involvement at School was 
Tennis, tennis and tennis. I 
recall spending just about every 
lunch hour hitting against the 
practice wall (Barnes House) 
with 5-year mate, Philip 
McNamara.  It wasn’t pretty in 
summer going back to class 
sweating profusely and covered 
in dust. 
 
During years 11 and 12 I was a 
day student, boarding with now 
Broncos’ legend Wayne 
Bennett's mother, Pat, who lived 
a few blocks away from the 
school. That allowed me to 
attend the 3 hours of "Prep" then 
wander home.  However I was 
not a very ‘good’ student. 
 
My parents set me a challenge 
at the end of Grade 10, after my 
marks were ordinary.  Somehow 
I met that challenge and became 
School Dux in 1978. The prize 
from them was an acoustic 
guitar that I still play to this day. 
Apart from meeting and living 
with a real mix of people from 
different racial backgrounds, the 
things that I got from Slade was 
a personal independence 
from a very young age and also 
self discipline from studying 3 
hours a night, every night.  In 
1974, the girls came up from 
CEGS to attend class and, in 
1976, CEGS was closed and 
Slade "redesigned" to 
accommodate the girls.  This 
redesign included putting steel 
grills on Barnes house.  
 
On one of his (very) early 
morning walks, Headmaster 
Eddie Prince observed a ladder 
up against Barnes house. It 
obviously led  to the second 
storey windows. It was a very 
clever plan by the boys, except 
the dills left the ladder in place. 

Hence the steel grills on all 
windows. Another strong 
memory was the rush at break in 
prep to get to the toilet blocks to 
have a smoke. I was never 
busted but those that were had 
to chain-smoke the packet as 
punishment. Not sure that would 
survive today. 
 
In February 1979, after leaving 
school, I joined the Common-
wealth Bank in Warwick at the 
tender age of sixteen.  It was 
difficult without a car, but my 
pushbike did the job. I held that 
job for 24 years, working in 
country branches including 
Kingaroy, Murgon and Yeppoon. 
In 1986 I was brought to 
Brisbane on a Bank Training 
Scheme that was designed 
basically to bring the boys from 
the bush to the big smoke. You 
were moved from Department to 
Department learning how the 
administration operated. 
 
In 1994 I completed an 
Associate Diploma of Business 
part time over four years - hard 
work with two young children 
and a full time job. After a series 
of promotions, I became a 
Corporate Banker in Ipswich 
then in Queensland's Head 
Office at 240 Queen Street. It 
was one hell of a learning 
experience over some ten years 
where you met some very 
intelligent (and rich) business 
people. In 2003 I completed a 
Masters Degree in Banking and 
Finance at Griffith University. 
 
Twenty-four years was enough 
so I left the CBA to become a 
Self Employed Finance 
Broker with a mate and 
colleague. That was great fun, 
and a typical days work would 
be conducted on my 19ft Cabin 
Cruiser somewhere in the 
Broadwater. In 2003 I was 
introduced to the Owner -
Manager concept within 
the Bank of Queensland. It is a 
great recipe for banking and 
unique in the world.  Like a 
franchise, you own the branch - 
hire the staff etc.  In October 
2003 my BOQ branch was 
opened in Jimboomba. 

 
Customers love the concept, 
because it provides the old 
fashioned Bank Service we 
all used to enjoy twenty years 
ago. Because you own the 
business and are also the 
manager, you are "here" to stay. 
No getting transferred or 
promoted just when your 
customers get to know you and 
you them. Like any new 
business the first 18 months was 
a struggle, but we are now 3 
years old and have enjoyed 
fantastic support from the 
community. 
 
Like many others, when you 
approach a certain age you 
begin the think about the past. 
After having attended the first 
three "Old Boys" reunions, I lost 
track of the Association of which 
I have been a Life Member since 
1981. I tried unsuccessfully to 
locate some old classmates and 
finally gave up. Then one of my 
CBA customers did some work 
at Slade campus and, through 
him, I was put in touch with  
the then SSPSA President, Paul 
Holland. From that I took on the 
Treasurer’s role in 2003. That 
year also saw the 1978 "25 Year 
Reunion" that was organised at 
Slade by Leeanne Smith. That 
was amazing and was attended 
by thirteen people, some of 
whom had not changed one bit; 
others of us may have gained a 
pound or two. 
 
I look forward to continuing to do 
my bit as Treasurer. 
Unfortunately, not many people 
from my era are part of the 
Association. Hopefully that will 
improve over the next decade, 
but because Slade and St Cath's 
students came from such 
widespread geographical 
locations, contact for many will 
be via this very newsletter that 
continues to improve. 

- Nigel Faulkner , 
Treasurer SSPSA 

 
 
 

Your URL 
 

WWW.SSPSA.COM.AU
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PASS THIS NEWSLETTER 
ON TO ANOTHER PAST 
STUDENT YOU KNOW IS 
NOT A MEMBER – SIGN 
THEM UP AND EARN A 
BOTTLE OF Bundy Rum or 
Vat 69 Scotch – YOUR 
CHOICE! 
MEMBERSHIP FORM?  
CALL LOUIE 07 3206 2777 
Email: 
windmillpro@bigpond.com 

LETTERS to the 
EDITOR 
 
The integrity of a newspaper is 
measured by its willingness to 
accept criticism and advice.  
Letters also reveal the insights 
of its readers who have been 
inspired by Kinawah to share 
their life experiences with other 
readers.   If you become so 
inspired, I urge you to write to 
THE EDITOR, “KINAWAH” PO 
BOX 9099, WYNNUM PLAZA, Q 
4178 or email your letter to: 
windmillpro@bigpond.com  
 

A QUIRKY LETTER 
 
Dear Editor, 
 
Sorry to bombard you with my 
epistles, but your last Kinawah 
reminded me of a couple of old 
friends and stories.  Firstly 
though, full marks on a newsy 
little – Kinawah – & it’s great 
receiving it.  Keep up the good 
work. 
 
Let me have my 2 bobs worth re 
the 1947 ‘A’ Netball Team.  If I 
read from left to right No: 1t was 
Corinne Harris.  Corinne lived on 
a property at Macalister; I think 
was the name of the district, just 
west of Dalby, my hometown.  
Beautiful Lady.  The other young 
ladies I don’t know, although, 
third from right looks familiar but 
cannot put a name to. 
 
 [Editor’s note:  Niel correctly 
identified the St Cath’s Past Student 
and is the first Slade Past Student to 
identify one of the girls.  Niel, your 

photo for identification comes 
under the heading “For the Slade 
Past Students” – we now know 
where your heart spent most of its 
time while your body was at Slade.] 
 
Your photo of Athletics 1926 
brings some memories to the 
fore although not able to supply 
“not known”.  Then read the 
passing of Roy Cutmore and 
what memories that conjures up.  
Roy, I think, also had a brother 
attend Slade. [Ed. Note:  Correct 
Niel, Roy’s brother, Victor, 
attended Slade 1926-27]  My first 
encounter of Roy, and encounter 
it was, was in the business 
world.  Roy was 2IC Burns Philp 
& Company in Cairns & in those 
days, not only was BP the big 
trader in Town, but “Mr Cutmore” 
was the terror of the commercial 
travellers who contacted him. 
 
I had joined Nestle and as part 
of my duties at one stage was 
sent to Cairns as the local rep 
and whose duty [it was] to 
contact Mr Cutmore – note no 
Christian name stuff, all prim & 
proper, Mr this and Mr that.  We 
are talking 1950’s. 
 
When I returned [to] Brisbane, 
the manager of Nestle asked me 
how it went and, in particular, 
how did you react with Mr 
Cutmore.  I said, “You mean Roy 
Cutmore?” 
 He almost fell out of his chair 
that we were on first names. 
 
“How come you call him Roy?” 
says the manager and I replied, 
“We went to the same school, 
although at different times, of 
course.” 
 
Don’t know how we got ‘round to 
discussing schools, Roy & I, but 
certainly Slade made for me a 
great friend & colleague as he 
progressed in B. Philp.   
 
As I have said before, you never 
know where you’ll meet Slade 
people, although it may have 
been only a 100 strong P.A. 
 
Best Wishes to you and yours 
for the coming festive season. – 
Niel Quirk. 

The “Goss” 
Back in 1962, the St Catharine’s 
Old Girls’ Association was a bit 
tight for money, the status quo of 
the time.  Someone came up 
with the brilliant idea of fining 
present students who missed 
chapel.  Sister Rachael, principal 
of the time, nearly replicated the 
Ascension in horror at the 
suggestion.  Somehow the idea 
never took off and I suspect it 
was suggested just to stir up the 
poor Sister.  I don’t know whose 
idea it was, but I know a certain 
“Blyth Spirit” was involved. 
 
Associate Professor Robert 
Beeton (USQ) (Slade1952-64), 
made a hairy appearance on 
SBS Late News on Wednesday 
6th December last to announce 
necessary changes that need to 
be made regarding water 
conservation and recycling.  
Being a resident of Withcott at 
the foot of the Toowoomba 
Range and given the short-
sighted result of the recent water 
recycling referendum held there 
– Good Luck, Mate!  “Bob” made 
a splash many years ago when 
he predicted the catastrophic 
consequences of the Ord River 
Scheme that produced many 
personal critics until his 
assessments were vindicated, 
and finally led to his professor-
ship at the University of South-
ern Queensland.   The second 
longest serving student at Slade; 
noted for his fiery bowling 
tenacity and scholastic ability, he 
will need all that history to 
convince the conservative 
Toowoomba public to change its 
attitude towards water recycling. 
 
However, Associate Prof Bob 
has been making a splash 
(excuse the pun) in many 
different quarters.  A recent 
Australian Democrats Bulletin 
article by Senator Andrew 
Bartlett revealed the following:  
 
“The study by Professor Bob 
Beeton of the University of 
Queensland outlines the 
alarming increase in levels of 
particulates in the atmosphere, 
which has many dangerous 
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impacts on the health of 
residents.”   
 
This study is sited as fuel for the 
opponents of Brisbane’s 
infrastructure developments that 
seem to encourage more cars 
and hence more pollution and 
congestion into the city.  
 
"Opponents of the Trans Apex 
scheme have been trying to 
highlight these impacts and 
dangers, but are repeatedly met 
only with misleading public 
relations spin by Councillor 
Newman,” Senator Bartlett said. 
 
Another recent article in the 
Weekend Australian quotes BB 
on similar conservation issues.  
In this article it says Prof Bob is 
working at QUT.  Regardless of 
which tertiary institution he 
belongs to, he seems to be 
having some impact on 
environmental issues.  
 

- - - - on yer Bob! 
 

STOP PRESS! 
Information has come to hand 
that a prospective buyer has 
been found for the purchase of 
Slade Campus.  According to a 
small Warwick Daily article 
supplied by intrepid Warwick 
Correspondent, Allan Donovan, 
there will be a handover of 
ownership at the end of 2007, 
anonymity being a condition of 
purchase.   
 
This information flies in the face 
of a memorandum sent to the 
President of the SSPSA by Ian 
Turner, Churchie’s Head Bean 
Pusher.  He states in part, “We 
are still in the process of 
negotiations as to what the 
possible outcome might be and 
are certainly not in a position to 
give you a further update at this 
stage”.   He goes on to say, “We 
are still in a position of 
uncertainty at the moment and 
have nothing further to report.” 
 
Don’t know about you, but I can’t 
but help smell a rat when 
secrecy is involved in the 
purchase of property that has 

some local EPA restrictions 
placed on it.  The distinct aroma 
of a developer with a big dozer 
on hand pervades the senses.  
Apparently, Ian was up to have a 
chat with Warwick Shire 
Councillors recently.  I would 
have loved to be a “fly” on the 
wall at that one. – Louie ☺ 
 

A STRANGER IN OUR 
MIDST 

Episode 2 
[Contd from Episode 1 – Kinawah 
Vol 4 Page 8] 
 
Finally, the naked Peter, being 
of slight build, was soon 
successfully overpowered.  
Dave, who was about twice the 
lad’s weight, sat on his chest 
pinning him to the ground, while 
the others tied him up.  Between 
them they secreted the boy back 
to his bed where they kept vigil 
until he finally settled. 
   
Now totally under whelmed by 
the experience, Dave went back 
to bed leaving two boys to keep 
an eye on the disturbed Peter.  
The boys had already conferred 
and decided they would not 
report the incident.  Perhaps 
they feared they might be held 
responsible for not reporting the 
discovery of drugs hidden in 
Peter’s tranny the day before.  
Perhaps it was because they felt 
they now had some hold over 
the hapless student.  After all, 
one of the boys was a little odd 
himself, his behaviour 
reminiscent of a paranoid gay 
bashing homosexual in self-
denial while his mate seemed 
easily led by everything he 
initiated.  Both were well known 
as anti-authoritarian, which was 
not necessarily unusual in itself.  
Most testosterone charged 
“junior” boys were of that age 
where pushing the boundaries 
was the norm and often led to 
conflict with authoritarian figures 
such as prefects and staff.  
These two were no exception 
and were often in strife. 
 
Several days later, perhaps 
weeks (past memories having 
that peculiar property of 
compressing time), the incident 

was largely forgotten.  School 
life continued routinely and 
predictably except for one very 
unusual occurrence.  As one of 
the lads was losing the battle 
trying to concentrate on the 
ramblings of his English teacher, 
“Hoob” Watts in the “New 
Classroom Block”, he got a 
nudge from his mate.  “Have a 
look at that,” said the latter, 
pointing out the window in the 
direction of the Barnes House 
dormitories.  There was the LSD 
“tripper-stripper”, being marched 
up to Barnes House by a 
teacher.  
 
“Oh dear [Actually he said, “Oh S-
-t!”], they must have found out 
what happened!” exclaimed his 
confidante in a strained whisper. 
 
“I don’t know, but I know he’s not 
fifteen.  He’s twenty-two,” stated 
the other in a conspiratorial 
voice. 
 
“How do you know that? His 
mate asked surprised. 
 
Before he got a reply, “Hoob”, all 
five feet of him, swung around 
threateningly with piercing eyes 
(almost completely hidden by 
bushy, scraggly grey eyebrows) 
to see who was talking and the 
two boys returned his gaze with 
well-practiced innocence.  Some 
time later, Peter and the staff 
member reappeared from 
Barnes House carrying luggage.  
They moved down to the front of 
Slade House where they waited 
expectantly.  A short time later, a 
taxi pulled up and the boy and 
luggage were bundled in.  
Without so much as a wave, the 
unaccompanied Peter was 
whisked off, never to return. - 
And the staff reaction?  Nothing 
– nothing said and nothing 
explained – the incident was 
never mentioned again.  Even 
the other students seemed 
reluctant to discuss the boy and 
his bizarre behaviour.   
 
The issue of his supposed age 
also was forgotten.  If Peter was, 
in fact, twenty-two years of age, 
how did the junior boy discover 
the information?  Did Peter tell 
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him or did he overhear a staff 
discussion?  How would an adult 
masquerading as a student 
manage to enrol himself in the 
school?  Had he taken 
advantage of the changeover of 
headmasters?  (Horace Whybird 
replaced Keith Dan at the end of 
1966)  Anyway, what would 
Peter’s motivation be for coming 
to Slade under false pretences?  
Was he a fugitive, perhaps – 
from the law, family, National 
Service.  The fact remains that 
the only one who knows the 
answer is the mystery past 
student himself.  
 
His name may ring a bell in 
some minds, especially within 
the film world, it being identical 
to perhaps Australia’s greatest 
contemporary movie director.  
 
The mystery boy also shared a 
remarkable resemblance to him.  
A cursory glance at the school 
roll reveals no entry for a boy 
named “Peter Weir” and one 
might ask, “Did one of the 
“heroes” involved in the 
adventure really discover the 
true age of the Stranger in our 
Midst?”  No doubt time will 
reveal a lot more, but the 
whereabouts and real identity of 
the stranger with the famous 
name remains a mystery. - Paul 
Holland  
 
Disclaimer:  Some names have been 
left out of this story due to its inaccuracy; 
fear of litigation; jealousy; paranoia and 
expressed deep feelings of hatred.  The 
characters in this story are not 
representative of any known characters 
and any resemblance to known 
characters may be purely coincidental.  
The names have not been changed to 
protect the innocent because none were 
innocent.  After all, they went to Slade.  
Time has damaged some recollections, 
but those that can remember haven’t 
forgotten.  Truth getting in the way of a 
good story has been carefully avoided. 
 
© Copyright Slade St Catharine's Past 
Students Association 2006 

 
 Send or email your story – if it 
gets chosen, win any one of 
the following – an invitation for 
two as free guests to the next 
Toowoomba Christmas 
Reunion or one free entry to the 
next AGM-Reunion including 

Dinner-Dance and Bus Tour – 
Your Choice!  ENTRIES 
CLOSE 1 May 2007  (Note: 
send your entries to PO Box 
9099, WYNNUM PLAZA, Q 
4178 or Email to: 
windmillpro@bigpond.com) 
 

NEXT ISSUE!!! 
(Due out in January) 
“Another Quirky 

Letter 
 

NEW STORY 
“Fight! Fight!” 

(Episode 1) 
NOSTALGIX 

“Something Blue” 
 

OUT OF THE BLUE 
A call from the north led to one 
of those impromptu meetings 
that go unsung on many 
occasions among our past 
students.  Ray Dickson, our 
North Qld Rep and major 
correspondent wondered if, 
during a visit to Brisbane on 
January 6th, a get together could 
be arranged.  One of his 
classmates, Richard “Harry” 
Cleal, immediately put the word 
out and, lo and behold, they 
came from near and far.  Leigh 
“Dirk” Hartog, First XV 
breakaway, broke away from his 
Sydney business commitments 
to be there, along with John 
“Bean-stalk” Bayliss, and John 
Gosper and his lovely wife, 
Betty, who must have felt a little 
bemused seeing none of us had 
thought to bring our wives.  No 
doubt due to some nut 
suggesting it should also be a 
committee meeting.  Needless to 
say the only business discussed 
was what we should order for 
lunch.  The rest? – Well you 
know how it goes.  Richard had 
very sagely selected the 
Campari Restaurant at the Fox 
Hotel in South Brisbane where 
the Italian fare was tasty and 
terrific value for money.  Also 
present was Vice-President 
Geoff Orr, Ian “Boots” Baker, 
President Harry Haxton, Paul 
“Louie” Holland and Secretary 

Peter 
Ramsay.

 
 
The Man Behind the Mission – 
Ray Dickson 

 
The Motley Crew – From Left 
(clockwise): Paul Holland, 
Richard Cleal, Harry Haxton, 
John Gosper, Ray Dickson, 
Geoff Orr, Ian Baker, Anne 
Gosper, Peter Ramsay, John 
Bayliss, Leigh Hartog. 

 
From Left:  John Bayliss (North 
Coast  SSPSA Rep) Leigh 
Hartog (NSW SSPSA Rep)
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MUG SHOTS 
Identify all the past students in ONE following photographs and win two free entries to the next Grand Chancellor 
Reunion or one year’s free membership of the SSPSA or bottle of Johnny Walker Whiskey or carton of Crown 
Lager or bottle of French Champaign or two free entries to the next Toowoomba Christmas Party or Free entry 
to the AGM-Reunion including Dinner-Dance and Bus Tour – your choice!   
LAST ISSUE’S WINNERS!!!!!  CONGRATULATIONS GO TO MARGARET EDWARDS (NEE HENNING) FOR 
NAMING THE MISSING 1947 ST CATH’S NETBALL TEAM.  They are from Left: Corinne Harris, Doreen Foott, 
Veronica Johnston, Helen Naylor, Joan Hinton, Patricia Griffin, Wynsome Boatfield 
 
We still haven’t managed to identify the missing name in our 1926 Athletics photo despite a couple of near 
misses.  I have a spare bottle of Black Label Scotch sitting on my desk for a correct identification! 
 
Instructions:  Fill in the missing names and/correct names; Send by return email to windmillpro@bigpond.com; or 
fax to 07 3206 2711; or mail to The Editor, Kinawah, PO Box 9099, Wynnum Plaza, Qld 4178.  The entries will be 
drawn at our next SSPSA Committee meeting and the first correct entry wins.  ENTRIES CLOSE: 14/03/2007 
 
For the Slade Past Students 

 
 

Back Row (L to R) 
Monty Marshall, Tex Howard, John Ohlsen, Ian Brown, Philip Page 

Third Row (L to R) 
UNKNOWN, David Vickers, Doug Deshon, Brian Page, Ross Twidale, Peter Ladner 

Second Row (L to R) 
UNKNOWN, Ian Spencer, Mike Rippin, Stephen Gloynes, Edward Brown, Brian Sullivan, John Deshon 

Front Row (L to R) 
UNKNOWN, Jon Nantes, UNKNOWN, Hal Lyons, UNKNOWN, John Hudson, Balfour Bottrell 

Scholarship 1954  
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For the St Cath’s Past Students 

 
CEGS 1955 ‘A’ BASKETBALL TEAM 

 
Note:  Every issue will have two photographs.  Fill out the missing names in one photograph and WIN! 
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