
KINAWAH 
Journal of the Slade-St Catharine’s Past Students’ Association 

Born to Fly Higher – Be Worthy of our Forebears 
 

 

Journal of the Slade and St Catharine’s Past Students Association 2008 Volume 4 

 
 
Issue 2008 
Volume 4   

 

 
 
Editor 
Paul “Louie” Holland, PHF, Dip.Ed, 
B.GnAS, M.A., AWG, FMLBE  
Contact: 
The Editor, Kinawah 
PO Box 9099 
WYNNUM PLAZA, Q 4178  
Phone:  07 3206 2777  
mailto:windmillpro@bigpond.com 
 

or 
 

SSPSA Inc 
Margaret Stewart, Pres. 248 
Hermitage Road  
Toowoomba Q 4350 
Phone:  07 4630 7229 
mailto:bmstew1@bigpond.net.au 
 

Website 
www.sspas.com.au 

 
Email 

info@sspsa.com.au 
 

 
 

OUT WITH THE OLD - IN WITH THE NEW 

 
Margaret Stewart, newly elected president of the SSPSA is promised 

support from immediate past president, Harry Haxton. 
 

 Madeline Blyth nee Eager (St Caths 1943-
45) becomes the thirteenth Honorary Life 
Member at the 2008 AGM – Reunion held at 
Slade on the 7th-9th June 2008.  Madeline had 
made a special request for the reunion to be 
held at Slade so she and friends, Bruce & 
Joan Campbell, could all celebrate their 80th 
birthdays together at Slade.  Past President 
Madeline not only promotes friendships within 
the association, but does the same outside in 
her role as tour organizer for the steam 
tugboat SS Forceful birthed at the Maritime 
Museum at Brisbane’s Southbank.(More P 2&4) 

 
A WORD FROM OUR PRESIDENT 

I was indeed surprised to be asked to be president of Slade-St 
Catharine’s Past Students’ Association.  I guess my only role so far is to 
have attended many of the functions organised by the past students as I 
have many happy memories of my days at St Catharine’s.  I do believe if 
something has been worthwhile in your life it is up to you to give 
something back as things do not just happen.  People have to make an 
effort.  I have enjoyed organising a few reunions for our class.  When we 
realise that neither school now exists, the Past Students’ Association only 
has a short life so it is up to all the students to get together to share fun 
times, and meet with all the friends from your school days. 
The boys have done a great job in keeping the association growing and 
prospering so the girls will now try to follow in their footsteps.   
Most of all we need news of you all.  – Margaret Stewart, Pres. 
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REUNION REPORT 
Congratulations Pete Ramsay 
on a well-organised and 
enjoyable AGM – Reunion 
Weekend.  Blessed with mild 
weather (a contrast to last year), 
the weekend began with a 
morning tea orientation on 
Saturday 7th June in the Slade 
Dining Room.  Present were 
twenty + past students who 
traveled from as far as 
Townsville and as close as 
Warwick itself.  Immediately 
after morning tea, the Annual 
General Meeting was opened by 
outgoing president, Harry 
Haxton.  Present on the 
executive was Vice-President, 
Geoff Orr and Honorary 
Secretary, Peter Ramsay.  Other 
committee members present 
were Paul Holland and Margaret 
Stewart.  Various reports were 
read the most significant being 
the Treasurer’s Report 
presented by Peter Ramsay for 
Nigel Faulkner who was unable 
to attend, but who had prepared 
the report with his usual 
professionalism and attention to 
detail.  As at the time of the 
2008 Audit, the association had 
a healthy balance of $34,137 as 
compared to $29, 334 at the 
same time last year. 
Definitely the highlights of the 
meeting was the election of 
Margaret Stewart as the 
association’s new president and 
Helen Moloney as the new 
Honorary Secretary.  All other 
positions on the committee were 
retained by sitting members, 
with Nigel Faulkner continuing 
as Treasurer.  With Geoff Orr 
resigning as Vice-President to 
pursue further employment with 
Mr Murdoch’s newspapers, a 
new Vice-President is still to be 
found and it is hoped that 
someone in Toowoomba will 
take on the job.  With Helen and 
Margaret, both being 
Toowoomba based, the 
association HQ will be located 
there.  Most business will be 
conducted on the internet except 
for occasional visits by Brisbane 
based committee members who 
have promised the girls plenty of 
support and assistance.  The 
postal address for all 

membership renewals will 
remain the same. 
The second highlight of the 
meeting was the nomination of 
Madeline Blyth for an Honorary 
Life Membership as the last act 
of the outgoing committee.  Two 
years ago, at the 2006 AGM 
Reunion held at the Grand 
Chancellor Hotel, Anni Einersen 
stood up and moved that 
Madeline should be awarded an 
Honorary Life Membership for 
her services to the St 
Catharine’s Old Girls’ 
Association before it 
amalgamated with the Slade 
School Old Boys’ Association.  
Madeline’s involvement and 
contribution did not stop there, of 
course, as Madeline has been 
an inspiration for keeping alive 
the friendships of those students 
during, but not limited to the 
forties era. 
Unknown to Anni at the time she 
moved that nomination, was that 
the committee had already 
decided she would be 
nominated for an Honorary Life 
Membership along with Ted 
Ross for their ongoing and 
dedicated contribution to the 
association; Ted for his 
commitment to updating and 
expanding the school archives 
and the years he served as 
newsletter editor and Anni for 
her support of all presidents 
since she herself served as 
president and of course her 
commitment to promoting 
friendship among her 
schoolmates, something she did 
with love and enjoyment even 
while still at school. 
So Madeline, while not forgotten, 
was placed in the queue while 
remaining most deserving of the 
honour. 
Several events made the 
moment most opportune for 
Madeline’s award.  First was her 
announcement that she was 
going to be present at the 2008 
Reunion; second, was the fact 
that Madeline would be 
celebrating an auspicious 
birthday that reversed the last 
two digits of this leap year and 
third, that the departing 
committee had not recognised 
Madeline at least a year sooner 

to save her another year’s 
subscription!  Madeline, we 
speak on behalf of all past 
students, and thank you for your 
wonderful and ongoing 
contribution to the enjoyment 
you promote among us and we 
wish you many happy returns. 
After the meeting, we enjoyed 
another tasty lunch prepared by 
Slade Campus’ Manager & 
resident caterer, Kel Williamson, 
followed by a tour of the 
museum and campus conducted 
by part time museum curator, 
“Louie” Holland.  The tour, which 
followed the Ken Mardon 
Historical Walk was enjoyed by 
all and tired out enough of the 
participants who retired to their 
lodgings for a well-earned rest 
before “High Tea” that evening 
in the school dining hall.  Again, 
the attendance was well into the 
twenties with our special guests 
being Mr & Mrs Graham and 
Bev Shelley, the latter being a 
councilor in the new Southern 
Downs Regional Council.   Bev 
spoke at some length on the 
proposed development of the 
school, but was unable to 
provide any guarantees other 
than the association’s tenureship 
- residency over the next two 
years in the Science Block 
Honour Room and adjoining 
storage room in the right wing. 
A wonderful night was enjoyed 
by all with each person present 
introducing themselves and 
letting everyone know a little of 
their past Slade/St Cath’s history 
and future highlights.  The huge 
diversity of people who arose 
out of such humble schooling 
origins never ceased to amaze. 
The following day (Sunday), 
some of the stout of heart made 
their way to St Marks for 
Communion before boarding the 
bus for a very enjoyable tour of 
the Stanthorpe Region.   Though 
many remarked that this may be 
the last reunion at Slade, I 
somehow doubt this to be true 
for all of us.  There are still many 
past students from the 
seventies, eighties and nineties 
who have yet to discover the 
existence of the SSPSA, let 
alone the enjoyment of being a 
member.  I am sure, as they 
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grow older and find the time to 
look back, they too will discover 
the enjoyment of sharing 
childhood memories with their 
old schoolmates through our 
association. 

COMMITTEE MEETING 
Minutes of the General Meeting 

of SSPSA 
held at Hermitage Rd, 

Toowoomba 
on Sunday, July 13 commencing 

at 1.00pm. 
Present: Peter Ramsay, Paul 
Holland, Margaret Stewart, 
Helen Moloney 
Apologies: Harry Haxton, Nigel 
Faulkner, Kath Clark, Geoff Orr. 
(As this was an inaugural 
meeting for Margaret and me, 
and for the sake of reporting to 
all members, I’ll dispense with 
reporting the usual standing 
orders and instead jump to 
General Business – which was a 
fact finding mission for us.) 
Kinawah: 6 copies are sent out 
each year – all on the known 
address list receive 1 copy, with 
a membership form, just before 
the AGM, but only those who 
have paid their membership fees 
receive the other 5 copies as 
well. These are emailed out, or 
posted to those without an email 
address. (Paul would love to 
receive contributions for this 
publication, especially if you are 
having get-togethers, have 
special news or want to share 
moments from your school 
days). 
Membership Fees: It was 
decided that membership fees 
remain the same as for last year 
i.e. Full Membership - $40 per 
year; Life Membership - $240; 
Associate Membership - $20 per 
year. (An associate member is 
someone that didn’t attend either 
school but is perhaps a spouse. 
These members don’t have 
voting rights but do receive a 
copy of Kinawah.)   
Purpose of the Association 
and Communication: After 
quite a lengthy discussion it is 
reported that the association is a 
‘social’ one that supports past 
students in whatever manner it 
can. It’s the committee’s duty to 
keep an accurate record of the 

whereabouts of past students, 
be it a postal address, email 
address or a phone number. 
Regional delegates are being 
asked to help with this. Most 
communication will be via 
Kinawah. 
(If anyone has ideas of other 
purposes for this association 
please contact Pres. Margaret. 
Also please contact her with 
details of people in need. If you 
know of any past students out 
there that aren’t on the mailing 
list you might like to invite them 
to pass on their details – we are 
aware that some people don’t 
wish to do that and that’s okay. ) 
Museum: Even though the 
Southern Downs Regional 
Council has taken over the 
Slade campus we still hold the 
Memorial Room which houses 
the archives and memorabilia. A 
Working Bee will need to be held 
shortly to do some maintenance 
– update honour boards, clean 
silver etc (We’ll let everyone 
know when this is to take place 
and ask for some helpers!) 
Office Manager: (For the sake 
of a better name) There are 
many little tasks that need to be 
coordinated, and done by one 
person to save duplicating 
actions and emails crossing 
midair.  A job description was 
tabled by Paul with the 
suggestion that this be a paid 
position. This will be sent to all 
committee members for their 
perusal and comment before 
such a person is appointed, if at 
all. 
Next Meeting: The next general 
meeting will be held on 
Saturday, November 15 in 
Toowoomba, commencing with 
a light luncheon at 12.30 p.m. 
Venue to be advised. 
(Everyone is welcome to come 
along to this meeting. If you wish 
to come or have any agenda 
items please contact me. Hope 
to see you there.) 
Helen Moloney, Secretary 
hmoloney@aapt.net.au ;  
Ph: 0746350573  
SLADE-ST CATHS CAPERS 
From the desk of Sub-Editor, 

Geoff Orr 

The youthful residents of 
isolated Edwards House in long-
ago 1958 will remember 
housemaster Eddy Prince’s 
father, Albert Edward Prince.  
Albert resided at Edwards at this 
time and used to do a massive 
chips cook-up in a huge iron 
skillet on Friday nights in the 
smoky rear kitchen.  The 
succulent smell used to set us 
ever-hungry students moaning, 
particularly in the middle of 
those ultra-cold Warwick winters 
(especially so for someone such 
as myself who came from 
tropical Rockhampton). 
The smell of those hand-cut 
chips permeated every dormitory 
at Edwards, no doubt reminding 
the occupants of home.  To his 
great credit, Albert took pity on 
us, doing the right thing by the 
”starving’’ primary school 
students, handing out salted hot 
chips wrapped in newspaper.  
Delicious!  I can still smell the 
deep fry aroma of those chips 
today.  

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.  In 
the last issue we had 
something New.  Today we 
have something Read and 
Blue.  
With the discovery of the HMAS 
Sydney sunk by a German 
marauder off the West coast of 
Australia, there has been a 
reawakening of interest in, not 
only what happened on that 
fateful day, but also in the men 
that served on her.   Many past 
students would be unaware that 
one of our most distinguished 
students was lost on that ship 
and the following article could be 
read in the school magazine at 
the time: 
“OBITUARY - Slade Magazine 
1941 Thomas Welsby Clark  
When the news of the sinking of 
H.M.A.S. Sydney reached us, 
we eagerly scanned the list of 
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personnel, and found there what 
we had most dreaded to find.  
Amongst those lost was Thomas 
Welsby Clark, the first, so far as 
we know, of our Old Boys to 
make the supreme sacrifice. 
 Tom entered School in 1934, 
and stayed until Easter, 1937. 
He was a member of the First 
XI. in 1936 and the first part of 
1937, and of the First XV. in 
1935 and 1936. He had been 
chosen for Captain of Football in 
1937, but left before the season 
really began.  His chief sport 
was swimming.  He was a 
member of the School 
Swimming and Life-Saving 
Teams in 1935-6-7, and was 
awarded Colours in 1937.  He 
established a record at the All 
Schools' meeting, in the 33 
yards Open Breaststroke.  When 
the Bush Brotherhood set up the 
new Chapel in 1936, Tom 
became one of the first servers.  
On leaving school, he took an 
interest in yachting, following in 
the footsteps of his notable 
grandfather, Tom Welsby, of 
Moreton Bay fame.  Soon after 
the declaration, Tom joined the 
Navy, and had completed two 
years' service when the end 
came.  May he rest in peace.” 
For those of you who have 
sailed regularly or fished 
Moreton Bay, you would have 
passed the Welsby Light named 
after Tom’s grandfather  in 
Rainbow Passage off Dunwich 
on Stradbroke Island on many 
occasions.  I will now always 
make that association whenever 
I pass that mark in future. 
Now for something blue:  We 
always associate that colour with 
the sky and the sea and all 
those who live a great part of 
their lives in close proximity to 
that environment away from the 
security of terra firma.  Navy 
Blue is also the predominate 
colour of those who were “born 
to fly upwards”, ie, our own St 
Caths girls. 
The following is an interview with 
one of those special people who 
have not only maintained a close 
association with their old 
schoolmates and therefore the 
traditions of those who fly 
higher, but also through her 

family’s association with the air 
and sea, an association that has 
led to ultimate sacrifices for 
hopefully the betterment of 
ourselves.  Madeline Blyth (nee 
Eager) has exemplified that 
notion that we must live our lives 
honourably in the service of 
others so as not to waste the 
legacy of those who sacrificed 
all for others.  To all who know 
Maddy, she is an inspiration and 
a model through which we can 
all live our lives more fully. 
Int:  Your parents removed you 
from St Margaret’s in Brisbane 
and sent you miles away to St 
Catharine’s Church of England 
Girls School in Warwick.  Why? 
Maddie: What happened was 
that the Brisbane schools were 
temporarily closed in the 
beginning of 1942 because they 
were quite sure the Japanese 
were ready to invade us.  Some 
of us from St Margaret’s were 
sent up to St Catharine’s.  Then 
later the schools reopened and 
all the ones in the group I came 
up with went back to Brisbane.   
My parents who desperately 
wanted me home because of the 
home situation gave me a 
choice.  I said I wanted to stay. 
It was a great sacrifice as they 
desperately wanted me home.  
The reason being my sister, who 
was much older than me had got 
married and I had lost both my 
brothers. 
My brother, John, who was in 
the Airforce, was killed in 
November 1940 and then in 
November 1941 my brother, 
Alec, who was my mentor was 
reported missing in action on the 
HMAS Sydney.   
Int:  Where was John serving?   
Maddie:  In Australia – it was a 
tragic accident because he had 
just got his wings and they had 
their Passing Out Parade in 
Sydney and the boys had just 
been told they were going to 
Canada.  The boys all went out 
to dinner at a local hotel and the 
balcony they were standing on 
collapsed.  Others were injured, 
two seriously, but my brother 
was the only one killed. 
Twelve months and one week 
after that the Sydney went 
missing.  . . . I just wouldn’t 

believe that Alec (Alexander) 
was lost somewhere. . . my 
father always said he was my 
mentor.  … It took me a long 
time to accept that he wasn’t on 
an island somewhere.  If there 
was any good that came out of 
the war for me was the fact that I 
ended up at St Catharine’s in 
Warwick, because there I found 
real caring and a closeness.  All 
those who were at school with 
me were always conscious of 
the photo that I always had of 
my brothers beside my bed.  
There was always that care and 
attention that was wonderful.  
Int:  Did the others at St Caths 
know what had happened to 
your brothers? 
Maddie:  I hadn’t been there too 
long and I remember at Chapel 
we had “The Sailors’ Hymn” for 
sailors lost at sea as you 
probably know and I was – tears 
were streaming down my 
cheeks.  One of the staff 
happened to spot it and asked 
me afterwards was there any 
special reason and I told her.  It 
was probably then that others at 
St Caths found out what had 
really happened. 
Int: When you heard the Sydney 
had been found, how did you 
feel? 
Maddie: A tremendous mix of 
emotions, I’m afraid.  It was a 
finalisation in a sense of 
something that had been 
haunting me for sixty-six and a 
half years --that I have lived with 
for sixty-six and a half years.  Of 
course, there was a lot of tears, 
but also great satisfaction that 
the powers that be thought it 
was something that should be 
done and those boys now have 
a grave. —even if it is a watery 
grave  . 
Int:  Did you want to visit the site 
above where the Sydney was 
found? 
Maddie:  Yes, and I’m going to. 
That’s where my brother is along 
with all the others and the Navy 
is now going to have an “at sea” 
service and we will go out on the 
HMAS Kanimbla - two nights on 
board.  The service will be held 
at the site where we can throw 
our flowers into the water and 
know where they are.  Yes, I 
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want to do that, because that’s 
where the boys are and even 
though it will be heart wrenching, 
we will also be able to say at 
last, they are no longer missing 
in action.  
Int:  You mentioned when you 
heard the Sydney had been 
found, it was very much an 
emotional roller coaster ride.  
Did you find it difficult to talk 
about it at the time? 
Maddie:  I think I probably did 
because there were so many 
kind things and people making 
contact and I was still at the 
information stage.  That’s why I 
found it hard at that particular 
stage to talk about it.  It was just 
the immediate realisation that 
this was sixty-six and a half 
years old that seemed like this 
just isn’t happening.  But it was 
the wonderful consideration of 
other people who were 
interested and their personal 
contact that overwhelmed me.   
Just how considerate people 
really are. I’ve got wonderful 
friends and they all gave me 
support. 
Int:  There’s a lot of talk now 
about finding the wreck of the 
hospital ship, AHS Centaur that 
was sunk off Stradbroke Island 
by a Japanese submarine.  
What do you think of this? 
Maddie:   I just can’t compare it 
because it is a different situation 
altogether.  What you’ve got to 
remember about the Sydney is 
that there was not one single 
survivor.  So no one had a story 
to tell from the ship. The Centaur 
– there were survivors and they 
knew where they were picked up 
and they knew where they were.  
There was so much information 
from survivors.  The unfortunate 
- unique thing about the Sydney 
was there was not one survivor 
out of the 645 boys.   
Int:  What do you think is the 
message left for us, through the 
loss  your brothers and others  
who lost their lives? 
Maddie:  I believe that war is the 
most futile exercise possible.  
It’s gone on forever and it will go 
on forever - basically because of 
greed,  whether it’s greed for 
power, greed for land, greed for 
religion, greed for anything and 

I’ve always hoped and prayed 
that the sacrifices they made will 
make the world a better place, 
Australia particularly. . .  
Naturally we’ve got to remind 
people because it was a long 
time ago.  I have tremendous 
faith in people.  I love people 
tremendously.  When I grew up I 
had people around me all the 
time.  I find people are important 
to me and I think the message is 
to believe in people even though 
sometimes it’s been to my 
detriment when I’ve been let 
down, but that’s life. 
Int: Do you think your brother’s 
loss at sea has shaped your 
interest in things nautical?  I’m 
thinking, of course, of your 
involvement in the Maritime 
Museum at Brisbane’s 
Southbank. 
Maddy:  I think it has in a way.  I 
grew up with boats.  We were 
always in boats on the river as 
kids.  You’ve got to remember 
that my father was a master 
mariner.  He’d been at sea all 
his life until he got a shore job in 
Brisbane as a master of the port.  
He was Marine Superintendent 
of Towage.  Every ship that 
came to Brisbane in the war 
years, whether they were 
American, RAN or merchant, 
they had to have a tug.  He was 
in charge of organising the tugs.  
The old tug we’ve got at the 
Maritime Museum the “Forceful” 
was one of them.  I’ve got a 
picture of myself when I was 
three years old on the deck of 
that tug. 
Int:  What’s your role at the 
Maritime Museum now? 
Maddie:  Just about anything, 
but when “Forceful” was running 
I looked after staffing, the galley, 
etc.  Now I have a lot to do with 
the organisation of school trips, 
organising guides and making 
sure they all have their guest 
“certificates”. 
Int:  Does your involvment make 
you feel closer to your brothers 
and your . . . ? 
Maddie:  Everything to do with 
the sea does. 
(Interviewer:  If you get a 
chance, visit the Maritime 
Museum and say hello to 

Madeline.  She would love to 
see you.) 

MUSEUM REPORT  
The good news is the stained 
glass windows in the old 
classroom block will remain ours 
in perpetuity.  One of my 
greatest fears was that so many 
people had paid so much to 
ensure their family/loved ones 
would be remembered on those 
little plaques beneath those 
beautifully crafted windows only 
for the windows to be lost in the 
uncertainty of the future. 
The windows can no longer be 
lost even if we lose the impetus 
to keep them safe and secure.  
Should the association finally 
disappear through natural 
attrition, those windows will pass 
on to the Anglican Church 
Grammar School for 
safekeeping.  I feel sure (not 
withstanding some natural 
disaster) that, should Churchie 
itself pass into obscurity, those 
windows will become priceless 
gems of antiquity as they 
deserve to be. 
There are still two of those 
windows available for a donor to 
have the right to attach a 
dedicated plaque.  At $1000 
each, I feel sure that they will 
soon be snaffled up.  If you are 
so interested, please call 
Margaret Stewart on 07 4630 
7229 or email Margaret on 
bmstew1@bigpond.com to 
reserve your stained glass 
window. 
 

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. 

Where are They Now 
As a country girl who had 
attended the small, primary 
school of Yallaroi in NSW , total 
enrolment of 17 pupils, the 
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thought of ‘going to boarding 
school’ in a big town in 
Queensland was daunting. 
Thankfully I had a big sister who 
had paved the way for me so I 
knew I’d be okay. Money was 
always tight in our small 
community, so Mum set to work 
with needle and thread to sew 
uniforms, new dresses, 
underwear and p’jamas (as she 
had done for Judy, my older 
sister) so I’d be suitably outfitted 
for this new chapter in my life. 
St. Catharine’s had been chosen 
as the school we would attend 
for our secondary education as 
there were no High Schools 
close by. Sr Rachel, on a tour of 
northern NSW to promote St 
Cath’s, arrived in our parish of 
Warialda. After hearing stories of 
what happened to girls who 
stayed in hostels to attend High 
Schools at Moree and Inverell 
my parents thought St 
Catharine’s sounded like the 
answer to a problem. Many 
other parents must have heard 
the same message as we had a 
lot of northern NSW girls at St 
Cath’s. 
I enjoyed my six years, 1962 -
1967, at boarding school. There 
were so many girls to talk with 
from many and varied 
backgrounds with exciting 
stories to tell – particularly the 
girls from Papua New Guinea 
and the Solomon Islands. When 
the mid-term weekend came 
around we didn’t go home (it 
was too far) but were often 
invited to spend the couple of 
days with friends. It was one 
such time that I made my first 
visit to Brisbane having been 
invited by Paulette Coates to go 
home with her. How exciting was 
that! 
While at St Cath’s I participated 
in whatever sports I could – I 
wasn’t all that good but in a 
small school there were plenty of 
spaces in teams for average 
players. It was in sporting 
activities that I found my niche 
after leaving school.  I have 
been lucky enough to travel to 
numerous Netball and 
Basketball venues throughout 
NSW, Qld, Victoria and the 
Northern Territory and also to 

Hawaii and Singapore as a 
player (veteran), coach or 
manager. 
In my final year our school 
captain was a day girl – Jenny 
Donovan – and I was given the 
task of being ‘boarding captain’. 
All that really meant was that I 
placed ‘the envelope’ on the 
plate every Sunday morning at 
St Marks. That little honour was 
short lived though, as Jenny 
became a boarder mid way 
through the year! 
After leaving St Cath’s I went to 
Kedron Park Teachers College 
for two years (just as well I’d 
spent that weekend with 
Paulette because ‘I knew 
Brisbane’!!!) My teaching years 
saw me in Goondiwindi, where I 
met my husband Peter, Warwick 
East and Glennie Hts, while 
there I boarded at St Cath’s as a 
House Mistress, St George and 
Toowoomba North State 
Schools.  After the birth of our 
three daughters, Suzette 
(named with thoughts of Suzette 
McGiver who was a senior in my 
second year at St Cath’s and 
whom I thought was the nicest, 
prettiest girl I’d ever met), Penny 
and Wendy, I started teaching in 
Catholic Schools in Toowoomba.  
At the end of last year I decided 
that I’d had enough of looking 
after other people’s children, 30 
of them at a time, and that I’d 
like to spend more time with our 
four granddaughters, so I retired! 
When Margaret asked me if I’d 
like to be Secretary of the 
SSPSA I thought, why not?  I 
haven’t attended that many 
functions over the years and 
have lost touch with old school 
friends but I enjoyed being 
involved in the reunion held in 
Toowoomba.  It gave me a buzz 
to see the enjoyment past 
students derived from catching 
up and sharing stories, and I 
think that needs to continue as 
long as possible. So here I am, 
your secretary for at least the 
next twelve months. 
My best wishes to all the girls 
who attended St Catharines 
between the years 1962 and 
1967. – Helen (Robb) Moloney, 
Hon. Secretary Elect - SSPSA 
2008-9 

LETTERS 
The integrity of a newspaper 
is measured by its willingness 
to accept criticism, advice and 
input from its readers.  Letters 
also reveal the insights of its 
readers who have been 
inspired by the newsletter to 
share their life experiences 
with other readers.   If you 
become so inspired, I urge 
you to write to The Editor nee 
Aunt Louie “KINAWAH” PO 
BOX 9099, WYNNUM PLAZA, 
Q 4178 or email your letter to: 
windmillpro@bigpond.com 
Dear Aunt Louie, 
Just thought I’d let you know 
about a little reunion held at 
Mary Anne (Forrester) Fraser’s 
home on the 1st June.  We had a 
lovely time.  Those present were 
Diana (Howcroft) Cory, Sue 
(Armbruster) Painter, Elizabeth 
Wickham, Pat (Marshall) Speis, 
Eleanor (Poole) Ball, Barbara 
(Battye) Milkins and Lynne 
Johnson.   
Helen (Henning) Cameron was 
coming, but had to cancell at the 
last minute due to an illness in 
the family.  However, Helen has 
invited us to her place for lunch 
in October and we are all looking 
forward to going. 
I thought I’d also mention I am 
attending Anni (Carpenter) 
Einersen’s Memorial Lunch at 
Mt Cootha on Friday 22nd 
August.  It will be held at the 
Botanical Garden’s Restaurant 
from 12 noon to 4:00pm.  All are 
welcome.  The cost is $50 per 
person and all profits will go to 
the Cancer Council of Australia.  
There will also be raffles, prizes  
and an auction.  Bookings can 
be made with Anni’s daughter, 
Jackie Curtis on 3901 4665 or 
Lynne Curtis on 3395 2996. 
Anni was a wonderful friend to 
me and to many others too. 
Kindest Regards,  Jennifer 
(Croft) Schonfisch 

VALE  
William (Bill) Napier 
Bonthrone passed away on 29th 
June 2008 at the age of 75.  Bill 
attended Slade in 1943 and 
again from 1948 to 49.  
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He lived in 
Toowoomba and 
was previously 
from Ingaby 
Station, St George.  
Bill was awarded 
the MBE and also 
received an AM for  

his services to the pastoral 
industry.  Recently, he was 
invested as a Member of the 
Order of St Johns.  He was 
cremated at a private family 
service in Toowoomba on 4th  
July. His brother Don (No 440 on 
the roll) also attended Slade in 
1943 and again from 1948 to 50. 
Gregory McDougall (Slade 
1951-55) passed away in Hong 
Kong on the 12th June aged 68 
years after a long battle with 
cancer.  Greg farmed at 
Beaudesert for a number of 
years before  moving to Hong 
Kong and later to the Philippines 
where he had business 
interests. 

Greg is survived 
by 7 children.  A 
wake was held 
on the 3rd July at 
the Veresdale 
Hotel, Mt Lindsay 
Highway and 
was attended by  

his three brothers Ian (Slade 48-
51), Neil (49-52) and Ross (53-
57) 
Raymond Norman Landry 
(Slade 1944-47) passed away 
on the 24th June 2008 due to 
complications from a hip 
replacement operation.  Ray 
was a Check Captain with 
Canadian Airlines before retiring 
in Vancouver with his wife, 
Patricia.  They have two 
daughters, Tricia and Danielle. 

 

When at Slade 
his name was 
Ray Laundry but 
he changed it 
later for obvious 
reasons.  
Nuggety of build, 
Ray was a fine 
athlete and an  

accomplished rugby player 
having represented Slade in 
combined teams.  He completed  
an engineering course in 
Brisbane before migrating to 

Canada.  Originally from 
Lismore, Ray maintained contact 
with many of his Slade mates 
including Niel Quirk whose wife, 
Margaret and he remained close 
friends as did Brian Self and 
Steve Rowan.  There was no 
funeral, but a wake was 
arranged by his friends at the 
Canadian Legion on the 
Thursday following his passing. 
Gregory Andrew Dight (Slade 
1967-71), brother of Jennifer, 
Neil, Ross, Pam and Dianna 
passed away this July.  His 
funeral was held on Friday 18th 
July at his home at 163 Warner 
Street, Warwick.  He was 52 
years of age.  Greg  died from 
lung cancer after being 
diagnosed only eight weeks prior 
to his loss .  Both Greg's parents 
have passed away. 
John David Newsham (Slade 
1943-45) passed away on the 
14th July last and his funeral was 
held in Toowoomba Thursday 
17th July.  John was Life Member 
32 of the SSPSA and as such 
was one of our ealiest.  John 
lived at “Carpet Springs” near 
Eulo and is survived by his wife, 
eight children and numerous 
grandchildren.  He was 78 years 
old. 

PER VOLAR SONATA – 
PATRIBUS DIGNI ESTOTE  

(Born to fly higher - be worthy of 
our Forebears) 

 
Your URL  

 
WWW.SSPSA.COM.AU 

SIDEWAYS 
(Chapter 2) 

R G Wood Vs Associated 
National Insurers 

Bob is on the phone to a ‘rep’ for 
Associated National Insurers. 
“What do you mean they’re not 
going to pay up?” he replies 
shocked.  “We’ve got everything 
tied up in that boat! 
“Look, I’m sorry, Mr Woods, 
there is nothing I can do,” the 
rep replies.  “I’ve been given 
instructions not to even talk to 
you.  You’ll have to talk to the 
company’s legal bloke.  I can 
give you his name and number 
and that’s all.” 

“Why for God’s sake?  We took 
insurance out with you people 
because of your reputation and 
because you assured us, that 
we would be covered whether 
we were in the bay or out to sea.  
We went to a lot of expense just 
to make sure we had seaworthy 
certificates and everything . . .”    
“I know . . . ,”the rep tries to 
intervene. 
“.  .  . and we just spent a small 
fortune on new refrigeration . . . 
You were happy to take our 
money for the extra insurance 
on those improvements.” 
Please, Mr Woods, as I said I 
can’t help you.  You’ll have to 
talk to our legal council.  His 
name’s Murrell, Peter Murrell.  I 
can give you his number. 
Bob has gone silent on the line 
and the rep gives him the 
number.   He is angry, but writes 
down the number anyway.  He 
doesn’t know what else to say, 
but he makes one last retort. 
“By the way, it’s Wood, not 
Woods! 
He calmly puts the receiver 
down feeling anything but calm 
and studies the number he’s 
been given.  Taking a deep 
breath to steel himself, he 
makes the call. 
Murrell answers the phone and 
Bob introduces himself. 
“Ah, Mr Wood,” he responds, 
“I’ve been expecting your call – 
unfortunate, very unfortunate.” 
“What’s going on,” Bob replies, 
“I’m told you blokes won’t pay 
up.” 
Murrell explains that he is on a 
retainer for the insurance 
company and that his role is 
simply to explain the company’s 
position in relation to the claim.   
Apparently, someone informed 
the company that the Isothel had 
been deliberately sunk to collect 
the insurance money.  Someone 
in the QCFO, the Queensland 
Commercial Fishing 
Organisation, who had heard 
from other sources that Greg 
had bragged he would sink the 
vessel to get back all the money 
they had spent on getting the 
boat ready because the bottom 
had fallen out of the prawning 
market and their company was 
going broke. 
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Bob is livid. 
“Sunk it deliberately!  Who said 
this?  It’s a lie – a dirty stinkin’ lie 
and I can prove it!” 
“Well, I don’t know who passed 
on this information,” says Murrell 
in a placating manner, “though I 
do know it was someone high up 
in the organisation.” 
“Wouldn’t be bloody Conody 
then,” Bob sardonically replies.  
There’s a pregnant pause on the 
line.  Murrell does not reply and 
Bob continues suspiciously, “It 
was bloody Conody, wasn’t 
it?”(The late Peter Conody was 
then the Chairman of the 
Queensland Commercial Fishing 
Organisation [QCFO] and was 
openly hostile to the very 
successful fishing family.) 
“Honestly, I don’t know,” Murrell 
replies.  “I haven’t been given 
that information.  Look, if you 
can prove it’s untrue, I can help 
you there.  I’m only on a retainer 
and my office would be quite 
happy to represent you should 
you wish to lodge a protest.” 
“Too bloody right, I will!  Where 
do we start?”  Bob’s anger had 
been replaced by resolute 
determination.  There was no 
turning back for without the 
insurance money, there was no 
way the vessel could be repaired 
or replaced and his company 
would suffer dire consequences. 
The next day, Bob got a call 
from Murrell.  He is informed that 
while the insurance company is 
sympathetic to Bob’s plight, they 
believe they have a strong case 
not to pay out, that there are 
several concerns around the 
case, particularly that the vessel 
was unattended by the skipper 
when it sank, which in their view 
indicates willful negligence on 
the part of the skipper.  Differing 
statements by crewmembers 
also suggests there are 
suspicious circumstances 
around the vessel’s loss.  Both 
anomalies suggest they had 
ample evidence of impropriety 
that would release them from 
any obligations to pay out the 
insurance.  Then there was the 
situation of the request for an 
increase in cover while the ship 
was at sea and in perilous 
conditions as well as a question 

mark over the notification of loss 
after the vessel had foundered. .  
Bob is furious and informs 
Murrell that he will sue.  Murrell 
seems most sympathetic and 
suggests that, given he is so 
close to the issue that he was in 
an ideal position to act on his 
behalf.  No further mention is 
made of the fact Murrell’s office 
is on a retainer with the insurers 
until the court case is actually 
under way.  In his anxiety and 
naivety, Bob fails to see the 
significance of that situation. 
To add further weight to his 
credentials, Murrell selects a 
high profile and expensive QC to 
be their court advocate who he 
will advise with due diligence. 
It is only through the court case 
that not all the information 
concerning evidence had been 
passed on to the QC, George 
Fryberg, who was representing 
the Woods.  Now a Supreme 
Court Judge, George Fryberg 
found himself operating in a 
vacuum where he was 
continually having to face 
evidence that had been 
deliberately withheld by counsel 
representing the insurance 
company. 
It seems that in 1983, 
Notification of Discovery did not 
have the significance as it does 
today.  Certain crucial evidence 
presented by the defendants, 
Associated National Insurers, 
came in the form of a statement 
purported to be signed by a 
witness, the fifteen year old 
deckhand, David Thompson, 
who was not only in jail at the 
time, but who was also illiterate 
rendering him unable to know 
what he was signing. As the 
whereabouts of the witness had 
been kept secret, no opportunity 
was provided for the witness to 
be cross-examined.   Judge 
Williams, who presided over the 
case, saw this evidence as 
crucial in determining the 
outcome of the case because it 
supported his belief that the 
skipper of the boat was lying. 
The truth however, revealed by 
more reliable witnesses, 
particulary Allen Houselander, 
the proprieter of the Rainbow 
Beach Store, proved the skipper 

was in fact being honest in the 
evidence he provided.  Coupled 
with the belief, that it was 
irresponsible for the skipper to 
have hired such a young and 
inexperienced crew, the judge 
determined that the vessel was 
not seaworthy.  Despite ample 
evidence to the contrary, 
especially that supplied by the 
plaintiff’s only expert witness, 
Captain Harold Geeves 
Chesterman, the term 
unseaworthiness was redefined 
as meaning unseaworthy by 
virtue of an incompetent crew 
rather than the vessel’s 
structural integrity.  This was 
despite the composition of the 
crew being commensurate with 
any prawn trawlers operating at 
the time as supported by this 
one truly experienced and 
qualified expert witness at the 
trial. 
Also overlooked was the bravery 
and expertise that the youngest 
member of the crew, the 
deckhand, David Thompson, 
showed in not only preparing the 
vessel for the worst of 
conditions, but also in ensuring 
the crew left the vessel before 
any loss of life resulted. 
Further examination at the trial 
revealed that the conditions 
leading up to the sudden 
deterioration of the weather was 
totally unpredictable.  It was 
freakish to have such conditions 
develop in Winter and was so 
unusual that the weather reports 
failed to anticipate the eventual 
and higly localised gale until too 
late.  This was not all that 
unusual particularly given the 
inaccuracy of weather reports at 
that time in the early eighties 
and particularly at that time of 
year.  The skipper was 
successfully accused of willful 
negligence for leaving his ship 
and not returning in time to take 
control before the storm 
released its full fury. 
The judge failed to understand 
that there was no way the 
skipper could return to the 
vessel in the dark before the 
conditions turned for the worse.  
He obviously had no idea of the 
difficulties in putting a boat in the 
water off an exposed ocean 
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beach in the face of a large 
swell, a feat difficult even in mild 
conditions.  This was further 
attested to when the skipper 
went for help in the first 
instance.  The ship’s tender was 
swamped in the shore break and 
the outboard drowned, and this 
before the conditions within the 
shelter of Double Island Point 
deteriorated. 
The only evidence given any 
weight by the judge was that of 
the cook, Katriona McIvor, 
whose recollections at the time 
were sketchy at best given that 
she suffered from seasickness 
most of the time and showed 
she had little knowledge of what 
was occurring on the boat.  Her 
evidence, while given great 
weight by the judge, conflicted 
directly with evidence provided 
by Houselander, who provided 
the skipper and crew with 
support before, during and after 
their ordeal. 
The suggestion made by the 
judge that Greg Woods was not 
ill because he did not tell anyone 
of his illness goes to show how 
ignorant the judge is of this type 
of person, particularly Greg 
Wood, who while suffering all 
types of trials and tribulations 
throughout his entire life, keeps 
much to himself.  He was and 
remains the type who “suffers in 
silence” as he sees 
demonstrations of overt suffering 
as an admission of weakness.  
However, the fact that he was ill, 
was something he could not 
disguise from his father, 
Houselander or others though 
they would have no idea to what 
extent he was suffering.  The 
judge did not take into 
consideration that people who 
are ill, but are in situations 
demanding their full attention, 
will, if they have any toughness 
at all, continue to function as if in 
normal health at least for the 
time they are required to do so.  
Many such as Greg Wood have 
dropped suddenly with the 
common remark from witnesses, 
“I didn’t know he was that sick!” 
The judge made several 
derogatory remarks regarding 
Greg Wood’s experience, 
veracity and capability without 

taking into consideration his 
overall experience with boats 
and the sea.   Yet he failed to 
acknowledge that someone who 
has been fishing one of the most 
treacherous bays on the east 
coast since he was six years old 
must have some knowledge of 
the sea and boats.  The fact that 
one metre seas in the bay is 
equivalent in discomfort to eight 
metres in the open seas was not 
even raised by counsel and that 
navigation in the bay, where 
sandbanks, reefs and 
obstructions are rife is infinitely 
more difficult than navigation in 
the ocean. 
The judge points to the 
statement that Greg made to the 
deckhand, “If the weather comes 
up worse put out the second 
anchor – the storm anchor which 
is stored on the starboard side.  
The rope was already spliced to 
it and everything.  On no 
conditions move the boat, and 
that was the main thing – keep 
the boat dry.” 
The judge disbelieved him on 
the basis that Greg would not 
have known how long he would 
be away from the boat while his 
father was repairing the engine.  
Greg had already made it clear 
that he knew he was not 
returning to the boat as he was 
going to seek medical attention.  
Being the stoic he is, it would be 
doubtful he would have confided 
his intentions to the crew.  But 
he would know he would be 
away from the boat for at least 
24 hours. 
However the judge had already 
ascertained that Greg was lying 
about his illness though he had 
no evidence to prove this was 
so.  In fact, there was at least 
some evidence he was ill and 
was going to seek medical 
attention.  It is obvious the judge 
had already decided that Greg 
was a liar very early in his 
evidence and this effectively 
sealed the Woods’ fate.   
According to Peter Morrell, the 
judge reiterated that view on a 
social occasion well after the 
trial when he stated, “The 
reason why the Woods lost their 
action against the insurers was 
down to Greg Wood who was 

obviously misrepresenting his 
role in the boat’s loss,” or words 
to that effect. 
In the judge’s defense however, 
I doubt he understood that Greg 
suffers from a condition very 
familiar to a speech therapist.  
He has a non-fluency speech 
problem and some difficulty in 
staying on topic.  He tends to 
meander and fill in where not 
required.  This results in him 
speculating on his own 
responses.  He does not lie as 
such, but seeks to please his 
questioner by filling in what he 
perceives his questioner is 
implying to cover the inadequacy 
in his ability to express himself. 
This can be very frustrating to 
someone who doesn’t 
understand his condition and the 
judge clearly didn’t nor did he 
seem particularly interested. 
The judge also considered that 
Bob Wood also lied.  He said, 
“R.G. Wood (Bob) gave 
instructions that the second 
anchor (a 65 pound plough 
anchor on a 2 inch rope) should 
be put out. Under cross-
examination he claims he said 
‘immediately’ and that the crew 
were working on the second 
anchor as he was leaving; I do 
not accept that evidence.  There 
was nothing to indicate at that 
time that the vessel was to 
remain at its anchorage for any 
period of time.”  
This assumes of course that, as 
the judge perceived Greg to be 
lying about his illness, he would 
not have told his father of his 
intentions to come back to 
Brisbane with him when he met 
him at the Houselander's shop at 
Rainbow Beach, which he in fact 
did.  
Compounding this is the 
indication that the judge had no 
idea of what is required if a boat 
is being moored for any length of 
time when a skipper is not on 
board.  Whether or not Greg had 
anticipated he would be away 
from the boat for short or lengthy 
time is immaterial.  Given that he 
was going to leave the vicinity of 
the vessel to seek assistance 
from others who knew the Wide 
Bay Bar and could pilot his 
vessel into the shelter of Tin Can 
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Bay, a fact supported by the only 
reliable witness, Houselander,  
who knew this to be the case, 
then, of course, the putting out 
of a second anchor as a 
precaution would be suggested 
whether in the lea of Double 
Island Point or within a bay such 
as Moreton Bay.  This procedure 
is standard and used by most, if 
not all the boating fraternity 
when anchored off beaches for 
any length of time.  This 
prevents vessels from having 
too much movement especially 
where the depth of surrounding 
water is unknown and for extra 
security when conditions were 
“iffy “ as existed at that time. 
Again this indicates the lack of 
understanding counsel and the 
judge had of normal “procedure” 
when on board a boat. 
Despite this, the judge was 
inordinately concerned about 
when the anchor was put out, or 
whether of not the bilge pump 
was working at the time, or for 
that matter, the main engine.  
They were all irrelevant.  The 
fact is that the vessel was lost at 
its mooring when it had both 
anchors out and there was no 
attempt to use the main engine 
to escape because there was no 
escape, unless lives were put at 
risk.  The skipper’s life would 
also have been at risk if he had 
attempted to get back on board 
after the swell had increased.  
Whether or not he had got back 
on board, there was nothing he 
could do anyway.  The safest 
place for the vessel was to 
remain at the mooring and ride 
out the conditions.  
While the judge was nitpicking 
over small inconsistencies 
among witnesses of an event 
that took place nearly three 
years before, the main issue 
was overlooked. 
Would the vessel have been 
saved if (a) an “experienced” 
skipper was on board, (b) the 
crew had been several years 
older and more experienced at 
sea (c) if the weather conditions 
had been interpreted differently 
by anyone. 
The answer is resoundingly “no”. 
It would have been decidedly 
negligent to take such a small 

vessel from the shelter of the 
anchorage out to sea in the 
prevailing conditions risking the 
lives of the crew. 
There was no way that the 
conditions could have been 
anticipated early enough for the 
vessel to be moored at a safer 
mooring hours away to the north 
or south. 
The snapping of one of the 
anchor ropes was due to the 
force of a wave, not to a crew 
member cutting the rope and as 
this occurred after the ship was 
abandoned due to the worsening 
conditions, the vessel could not 
have been moved out of danger 
anyway. 
No clearer case of loss by 
means of uncontrollable 
circumstances can be found. 
How then was the insurance 
company able to get away 
without paying for the loss? 
What was exceedingly obvious 
was that the insurers intended to 
go to any expense to win the 
case as exemplified by the 
number of  so-called “expert” 
witnesses who merely parroted 
anything that the defendants 
requested despite their obvious 
lack of expertise, first hand 
knowledge of Double Island 
Point or knowledge of the 
circumstances surrounding the 
loss of the vessel.  Much was 
made of the position of the 
vessel and weather reports, 
which had little or no bearing on 
the vessel’s conditions in the 
protection of its moorings at 
Double Island Point.  Ignored 
was the fact that the skipper did 
everything in his power to 
rescue the vessel despite his ill 
health at the time and despite 
his numerous efforts to acquire 
assistance from experienced 
local fishermen and from the 
lone policeman in the area.  No 
assistance was offered or 
available and all he could do 
was cross his fingers and hope 
for the best. 
Interestingly, there was no 
criticism of the skipper or his 
decisions by anyone at the 
location at the time, including the 
only policeman in the area 
whose only concern was the 
safety of those left on board.  He 

did what only he could do 
without risking further the life of 
his crew. 
The judge obviously had no 
respect for the toughness and 
durability of those who work the 
sea in small vessels for a living.  
From his soft position behind his 
lofty bench, he presided over 
one of the great injustices that 
the law can commit - to hit a 
small man when he’s down and 
to continually hit him until he can 
no longer move.   
Bob and his family lost all they 
worked for despite doing 
everything in their power to 
protect what was theirs and 
those who worked with them.  
No one but the insurers and the 
court blamed the skipper.  Other 
fishermen and seamen are 
renowned for criticising fools at 
sea.  No one pointed the finger 
at the Wood family, except for 
those with a vested interest.   
As it was unwise to move his 
vessel from the protection of 
Double Island Point, he could 
have anchored up the vessel, 
taken his crew and sat in the 
Rainbow Beach Hotel until the 
weather settled and his 
reputation would remain 
unblemished.   
At worst the skipper, Greg 
Wood, might have been accused 
of youthful ignorance or even 
inexperience in open water 
sailing, but to accuse him of 
being naïve, irresponsible, 
dishonest, willfully negligent or 
lacking in fortitude would be to 
overlook his experience and 
expertise as a seaman from the 
time he was six years old. 
The incredible misadministration 
of justice in this matter was 
further exemplified by the 
evidence given by Captain 
Chesterman, the man that sent 
the final torpedo on its way to 
sink the notorious Bismark, by 
far the most qualified person in 
the courtroom on conditions at 
sea, knowledge of the 
Queensland coast, particularly 
Double Island Point, and the 
composition of crews on small 
boats such as the Isothel. 
As one of Australia’s most 
experienced seamen, 
Chesterman described life at 
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sea and how adversity was met 
by seeming overly young 
crewmen.  It was clear that the 
world from which these people 
came was as alien to the judge 
and counsel as life on Mars.  
This was obvious in the lack of 
pertinent questions by counsel 
representing the Wood family as 
much it was obvious by the 
ignorance of the judge who 
asked questions such as “and 
would it be normal to put out a 
second anchor if conditions 
worsen?”  This is a question that 
would be considered a 
nonsense question by even the 
most inexperienced and youthful 
of deckhands.  
It seems doubtful from the 
judge’s questions and 
interpretations of events that he 
had ever got his feet wet or had 
any idea of the perils faced by 
sailors in small ships every day 
of the week.  There is no harder 
life than the life of a professional 
fisherman and it would be a risk 
for anyone to try their luck to put 
one down. 
It is patently obvious that this 
court case was a trial case to 
ensure that the insurers could 
create another loophole to 
escape payouts in the future.  
The Wood Family was an easy 
target.  Unsophisticated and 
naïve in the machinations of the 
court system, and having a 
belief that the law court is a 
provider of justice; they were 
treated shabbily by corporate 
pariahs.  Despite an appeal to 
the High Court, the Woods were 
cast adrift.  The court system 
gobbled them up and spat them 
out, financially spent.  The 
“Isothel” was treated as though it 
was the “Titanic” not the small, 
less than 15 metre prawning 
trawler it was.  The result of this 
case has been used by insurers 
the world over as a means of 
insurance companies wriggling 

out of paying for other losses in 
ships that make the Isothel look 
like a minnow.  In the Isothel 
case, the terms “Willful 
Negligence” and 
“Unseaworthiness” have been 
redefined to place the culpability 
of a ship’s loss squarely in the 
hands of the owner and/or 
skipper despite unforeseen or 
unforeseeable circumstances.  
Under the new definition, an 
owner/skipper can be held 
willfully negligent for any loss 
regardless of intent.  Willful now 
means, “wrong choice”. 
This case, in fishing vernacular, 
would be best described as a 
case of the big fish devouring 
the little fish and if there has 
been any example of willful 
negligence, it has been exhibited 
by those who ran this cruel show 
of corporate power. 
Peter Murrell went on to become 
chief advisory lawyer for 
National Associated Insurers 
after losing the Wood case 
against his retainers, a clear 
case of conflict of interest. 
George Fryberg QC, who did the 
best he could under difficult, if 
not dubious circumstances, went 
on to become a respected 
Supreme Court Judge.  
Associated National Insurers, 
having become very successful 
in avoiding expensive insurance 
payouts, became a very 
attractive acquisition and were 
bought up by Mercantile Mutual 
who still specialises in shipping 
insurance. 
Judge Williams retired on his 
sizeable pension and Bob Wood 
and his sons?  They have 
suffered the consequences of 
believing there was such a thing 
as justice and therefore lost 
much more than the Isothel.  
They lost everything, their 
homes, their marriages and 
ultimately their extended families 
whose members continue to 

struggle for normality.  The 
ripple effect of the Isothel’s loss 
has reached into every corner of 
their lives and the repercussions 
continue even today.  It has a 
strangle hold on Bob Wood’s 
life.  If there is one thing keeping 
him alive, it is the desire for 
justice, something so distant that 
it lies only at the edge of his 
vision.  One son, to protect 
himself from the constant stress, 
no longer maintains a close 
relationship with his family while 
the other struggles against the 
tide of opposition by competitors 
and bureaucracy.   
However, they all have the same 
thing in common.  They have 
strong individual streaks that will 
never allow them to give up and 
their struggles remain as epic as 
most other’s lives are mundane.  
We, their contemporaries, 
generally swim with the current, 
living lives through fictitious 
characters or celebrities on 
television and in magazines 
while remaining passively 
oblivious to the trials of others.  
We live in a protected world safe 
from the ravages of nature.  We 
enjoy instant gratification and 
expediency, where hypocrisy is 
a way of life, where people in 
authority lie with impunity and 
where most continue to avert 
their eyes from those crimes 
committed against humanity in 
our name by vested interests.    
The Wood family, however, live 
by a code of conduct rarely seen 
in today’s blind dash for comfort, 
wealth and security.  They swim 
sideways across the current, 
often colliding with those who 
would rather see them gone 
than right their wrongs. 
There is much still to tell for this 
family’s trials are far from over. 
Written by Paul Holland 
©Windmill Productions Pty Ltd 2008 
 

 
MUG SHOTS 
Identify all the past students in ONE of the following photographs and win one year’s free membership of the 
SSPSA or a bottle of Johnny Walker Whiskey or a carton of Crown Lager 
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 the next committee meeting and the first correct entry wins. 
For the Slade Boys 
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Slade Rugby Union 1960 7st 7lb Team 

 
Back Row:  Robert Ian Horner, ______________, Peter Cooke, ________________ 
Third Row:  _______________, ______________, Raymond McCarthy, ________________, ______________ 
Second Row: ____________, Daniel Seaton, ______________, _____________, Arthur Murray, Mr Marshall 
Front Row: Hayden Rutt, Rex Morrison, Barry Hofstetter, Terry Rainger, Neville Barwick, Graham Fill, Clifford Jurd 
 
For the St Caths’ Girls  

St Catharines 1959 Swimming Team 

 


