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                           A WORD FROM OUR PRESIDENT
The deadline for the public to lodge submissions as to the
future of Slade has come upon us so quickly.  Thank you to
Aub Warrener who arranged a meeting with the mayor Ron
Bellingham. Big thanks to Henry Watson, Alan Donovan,
Roy Lander, Helen Moloney and Aub who spent a full day
in Warwick meeting with Kel the caretaker (who is
passionate about saving Slade) then with the mayor and
finally back to Slade for the final details as to how to utilize
Slade.  They all thought the day was worthwhile. Helen has
written a submission for the Council.   Please support
Helen (especially the boys).  She is doing a wonderful job
writing submissions and sending out e-mails for ideas.
There have been a few articles in the Warwick Daily News

about the future of Slade so thank you to Bishop Adrian Charles who spoke fondly
of his recollections of the use of the oval.
Thank you to all those people who sent me cards and e-mails regarding my
surgery. The flowers from the Association were absolutely beautiful-huge pink roses
and peonies. Initially I was disappointed when the oncologist recommended I have
chemo but he said it is a precaution.  I have had one session and feel okay apart
from being nauseated and tired.  The first day was the worst.  I have time off school
until 1 June.
Be sure to write in your diary the date of our next reunion.  It is on 19 and 20 June
in Warwick.  It may be the last chance for us to meet at Slade.  Kel needs at least
40 people to be viable for him to provide meals.  I have booked rooms at the Horse
and Jockey.  Let us all make an effort to attend.
Margaret Stewart - President

mailto:windmillpro@bigpond.com
mailto:hmoloney@aapt.net.au
mailto:bmstew1@bigpond.n
www.sspas.com.au
mailto:info@sspsa.com.au
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REUNION REPORTS
(An extract)

“The past is a foreign country:
they do things differently there.”
The Go-Between, L.P.Hartley

I am standing in the past. My 30
year school reunion!
Surrounded by faces so familiar
and yet so foreign. I’ve come a
long way to be here. I was in
Malaysia on a work trip just 24
hours earlier and was going to
stay on and relax. But on
hearing of the reunion, I flew
home. Miles aren’t the only
distance travelled; it’s been an
emotional journey as well.
I avoided the 10 and 20 years’
reunions. Buddhists believe we
must live in the now – not the
future and certainly not the past.
Always moving forward, it didn’t
feel right for me to go back to a
place I no longer belonged to.
But as the years have gone by
I’ve wondered about the parts of
myself lost along the way: parts
left behind; friendships that have
died; dreams abandoned;
people who I’ve loved and left.
Why? Why is it that some
friends don’t last the distance?
The energy in the room is feisty.
People all around me are
drinking and laughing. Some
look their age, some older,
some younger. People are
hugging and kissing as the
memories flow. BUT EVERY
NOW AND AGAIN SOMEONE
STARES AROUND THE ROOM
WITH CONFUSION AND
SHOCK. THE MIRROR OF
MORTALITY IS
UNFORGIVING.
Standing there in the room I
have a realization. Life is too
small to fit in all our treasures.
It’s an airline carrier with a
baggage allowance of 23 kg. At
any given time, on any given
journey, there is only so much
we can carry forward; some
cherished dream, this lover or
that, won’t fit on the next leg of
the trip. So precious things get
left behind, just like shoes we
can’t squash in, no matter how
many times we sit on the
suitcase.
For misdeeds or justifications

that seem real enough at the
time, we let go of people and
experiences once loved to make
room in our case for the next
project, love affair or friendship
appropriate to the coming
destination. Appropriate to the
identity we are forming.
And that’s why I’ve come all this
way. To forgive myself for the
things I couldn’t carry into my
present, and more - to pay
homage, with true honouring, to
those people and the parts of
myself now gone; to hold dear
friends I spent formative years
with and say, “I’m sorry we
couldn’t take each other along,
but you were meaningful to me.”

Committee Report

.

News Items
You will have read in the 2009
Volume 5 issue of Kinawah the
passing of Bob Munn. The
following is an extract from a
publication put out by the
Department of the Premier and
Cabinet of Queensland.
And I quote:
Sad loss to Indigenous
education
Former public servant Robert
John ‘Bob’ Munn, who received
world-wide honour in 2008 for
his contribution to Indigenous
education, passed away on 28
July after a short battle with
cancer.
Born in September 1951, Bob’s
early years were spent at The
Yumba in Mitchell and in camps
along the Warrego River in
Charleville. He attended Slade
School in Warwick as a boarder,
where he completed Year 12 in
1970.
Bob had a distinguished public
service career. He worked for

the Department of Aboriginal
Affairs in Townsville and
Canberra, and for the Public
Service Board and the
Commonwealth Schools
Commission, also in Canberra.
In 1990 he moved to Roma,
where he worked for the
Aboriginal and Torres Strait
Islander Commission.
From 1992 he was Deputy
Director at the Centre for
Aboriginal and Torres Strait
Islander Participation, Research
and Development at James
Cook University in Townsville.
From 1995 he worked with the
Nalingu Aboriginal Corporation
in Roma, and was Chair of the
Ministerial Advisory Council for
Aboriginal and Torres Strait
Islander Education.
Bob worked with his own
Gungarri people to lodge the
first native title claim in the
South West Region.
He helped establish the
business and strategic plans for
the Charleville and Western
Areas Aboriginal and Torres
Strait Islander Community
Health. He also helped draft and
negotiate the Cultural Heritage
Act, 2003.
Bob’s last position, from July
2004, was as the South West
Queensland Cultural Heritage
Coordinator.
If you wish to see the article and
the accompanying photo log
onto the following web site
http://www.premiers.qld.gov.au/
publications/categories/news/se
ctorwide/2009-
november/indigenous-
education.aspx

WANTED

WINDMILL
Mechanically Sound or Easily

Repaired
(Pump not required)

Buyer (Slade Old Boy) will dismantle
and remove

South East-West Queensland location
preferred

(SEQ & Darling Downs Region ideal)

Phone “Louie” 3206 2777

Please note that the AGM for
2010 will be held in Warwick on

June 19 & 20
(Not the Queen’s Birthday

Weekend as usual)
Come along and revisit the ‘New
Girls’ and ‘New Boys’ concerts.
This may well be the last time
you will see the Slade campus

in its entirety before being
disposed of by Council.

http://www.premiers.qld.gov.au/
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What will the Future Hold?
The Southern Downs Regional Council is planning on disposing of the Slade Campus. Most options
proposed selling the land off for residential and commercial purposes. They put up 3 different proposals
asking for the public’s comments. If you wish to view their plan it can be found on their web site –
http://www.southerndowns.qld.gov.au/page/News__Activities/News__Media/Public_comment_invited_on_Sl
ade_Business_Plan/ - all 64 pages of it! We replied with the following.
I have used this format as I feel it may be easier for you to read such a long document.

Slade – St Catharine’s Past Students’ Association’s Submission/Proposal

Response to Business Plan
As members of the Slade and St Catharine’s Past Students Association Inc. (henceforth called ‘the
Association’), we were appalled to see that the Southern Downs Regional Council’s (henceforth called ‘the
Council’) plan for the Slade Campus stated that “The vision of the Council is to dispose of the entire site for
residential purposes” with little regard as to what uses the present site could be put, and, only if unable to
sell the Heritage Precinct, was a long term vision considered. We are disappointed and consider this to be
very short sighted and not a solution a visionary Council would consider.

One glaring omission from the Slade Business Plan is the social impact of its options. It takes in
demographic and financial considerations, it does not take into consideration the social and cultural
opportunities and development. Though it discusses the importance of preserving the Historical Precinct, it
does not show any understanding of why it should do that beyond the fact that the area is subject to state
and local EPA legislation.

The schools in Warwick were and are a huge part of the city’s history as they have contributed to the
commercial growth and cultural identity of the city particularly in the 20th century. A number of the buildings
were donated by and named after many early settlers who contributed to development of the city and its
surrounding areas. With the closing of several of these schools, already their presence has been lost. We do
not want Slade to go the same way – history bulldozed into oblivion as though it has no consequence and
has not contributed to the very being of the city. .  Indeed, in addition to the small museum and archives
housed in the War Memorial Block which records Slade’s history over the last 85 years, the campus is a
museum in its own right, a living testimony to its cultural heritage.  In fact, there is a walk designed using a
booklet and map that allows a visitor to enjoy self conducted tours of the site with every feature given an
historical context.  Every building has a plaque giving its place in the development of its history. Disposing of
this site which rightfully belongs to the people of Warwick is akin to disposing of your own history and this is
anything but “visionary”.

The War Memorial Science Block is of great importance to the Association and it is of interest to us that
access to this facility be retained. In fact we are willing to work with whoever maintains control over the
Heritage Precinct to ensure that everyone’s interests are met. This memorial and its museum is there for
everyone, not just the association and with further development will form a significant contribution to the
social and cultural development of the site and area.

We are aware that some of the buildings are old and in need of considerable  renovating but surely this
would be money well spent and could bring a profitable return on the outlay. The restoration of Slade House
itself would result in a plethora of tourism opportunities, not to mention a venue for special events with
lucrative potential, both financially and culturally.

The Southern Block could be put to many uses, however we would prefer that it be developed into a facility
that the people of the Southern Region can use, you might say as repayment for the support they showed
over the years to this and the other schools in the city.

The sale of the campus would indeed provide a large sum of money that would guarantee variable bank
interest.  It looks good on the accounting page, but it does nothing in terms of investment in the future.  The
people of the Warwick Region deserve more than a fat bank account.  They deserve investment in services
and infrastructure from their rates and these services include cultural and social diversity, a source of which
already sits at the top of Weewondilla Hill.  Don’t throw away this opportunity.  If you do, you will forever
regret the loss of this remarkable resource.

We have constructed what we think to be a worthwhile plan for its use and ask for council’s consideration of
the same. Please see the following pages.

http://www.southerndowns.qld.gov.au/page/News__Activities/News__Media/Public_comment_invited_on_Sl
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The Northern Block

The Southern Downs Regional Council to retain ownership of the oval but sell off surplus land for housing.

Rationale:
 To provide the need for Glennie Heights to have a recreational / cultural precinct in the future as the

area naturally expands. Already Warwick is expanding, not because developers want it to, but
because there is a population expansion that comes with the livability of the area and its increasing
popularity as a centre of cultural activities in the region.  There is already recognition in the present
Business Plan that an increase in both casual and permanent accommodation is occurring and the
demand is increasing.

 To recoup some of the money spent on purchasing the site originally.
 This area along with Barnes Park could become a recreational/cultural precinct for the city.

Action:
Option 1 (Preferred)
Leave the oval where it is as it has a good turf wicket, 1 of only 3 in the city.

 Sell the land and the principal’s house along Horsman Rd. and several blocks along Weewondilla St.
as residential development. Having a residential area surrounding a recreational reserve is an
opportunity most councils would applaud if a developer suggested such an innovation.  It has
“upmarket” value and ensures better security of facilities.

 The area should be advertised to the whole community as the Glennie Heights Recreational Reserve
and signage erected appropriately.

 Beautify the land behind the houses by removing all unnecessary structures. Rebuild the cricket
nets, repair the basketball courts, build a playground, plant trees, include picnic tables etc. etc. This
could be rented to various sporting organizations to offset maintenance and would later become a
potential home to a sporting team who is financially capable of maintaining the facility and taking
over leasing of facilities for community use.  Space should be left available for a sporting club to
establish facilities funded by patrons as the area grows.

 This area, along with part of Barnes Park (see below), would then be used by the Glennie Heights
community for recreational and cultural purposes.

Option 2
Move the oval further to the north east corner of the block. It can be reduced slightly in size and still retain
competition standards. A turf wicket would need to be retained.

 The trees surrounding the oval were planted and tagged to commemorate past students. These
trees will need to be removed along with the plaques and the oval sign. New trees could be planted
and the plaques and sign placed back again.

 Subdivide the remaining land along Weewondilla St. and Horsman Rd. for sale as housing blocks.
 Remove all other structures from the block excluding the Principal’s house which could be sold as is.
 Beautify the remaining area as above.

(The SPSA would be willing to work with the council to replace the trees and plaques.)

Barnes Park

While this area is not included in the Slade Business Plan it needs to be considered as set out below.

 Move the Hall from the southern block and place it in Barnes Park. Renovations would need to be
done to attach a kitchenette and internal toilets. If these toilets have a locked external entrance they
could be used by sporting groups if need be.

The hall to be named the St Catharine’s Hall, as that is where it stood originally and the school would now
retain some presence in the city.
The hall could be hired out for many day and night events and activities in addition to its present use.

 Atkinson House also to be relocated to Barnes Park. This is the home of the Spinners and Weavers
at present, who, we are led to believe, would be willing to raise funds to help with the removal of and
renovations of this complex.

These buildings, strategically placed in Barnes Park, with some landscaping, would provide an attractive
cultural area which may attract similar groups to the park. There is also a wood turning group that could be
housed there. Once again many activities could be held here from craft markets to performances. It would
have similar potential as exemplified by “Old Petrie Town” in the Pine Rivers Shire.
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 There are netball courts further into the park, which combined with the oval provides the beginnings
of a small sporting complex which would be used by the people of Glennie Heights.

 There is also the Scout’s hut located in the park.

The Southern Block

Each area has been defined using the Precincts as indicated in the Slade School Site – Business Plan.

Rationale:
 To provide Warwick residents with a multipurpose function precinct.

Action:

Precinct 2
 With the Hall and toilet block removed it can be developed as residential blocks.

Precinct 3
 Council to retain the Horsman Rd. frontage which includes Roberts House, the demountables and

the Manual Arts Building.
 With the removal of Atkinson house and the classroom block, which at present is used by the New

Hope Church, there is land that can be developed as residential blocks.

Northern Section of Precinct 3
This area could be reoffered to the High School for hiring along with the sporting facilities across Horsman
Road. Renovations would need to be carried out.

 Demountables sold to recoup some green area – although the school may be able to use one or
both in their present position.

 Robert’s House remodeled into classrooms
 Manual Arts building suitably renovated.

If not wanted by the High School the Council could retain Roberts House as accommodation, sell the
demountables and hire out the Manual Arts building.

Precinct 4
Council to retain the entire precinct.
While the Association would like to see it retained for educational purposes a multifunctional concept is
possibly more applicable. These venues can be hired out to school groups for camps, leadership camps etc.;
to church groups; for weddings, conferences; corporate weekends; retreats; sporting groups; Council
functions and the list goes on. With appropriate advertising these venues could see a decent, consistent
cash flow into the Council’s coffers.
Within the grounds are various plaques, as mentioned in the introductory letter, outlining the history of the
school and its relevance to the history of Warwick. Visitors to the complex would be viewing a virtual
museum.

 Slade House
A closer association with the Glengallan Trust would further enhance the historical connection between W.B.
Slade’s old home and the history of the school and lead to an extension of the tourist potential already
established by the Glengallan Trust. It is the ‘Jewel in the Crown’ of the entire site and if renovated to its
former glory can be hired out for a variety of events such as

1. Fine Dining, particularly still serving after 8p.m. - we are led to believe that many people
drive to Stanthorpe to fill this need.

2. Brunch and light lunches at the weekend.
3. Wedding Receptions in conjunction with the Chapel (see below)
4. Corporate functions
5. Meeting/conference rooms
6. Professional Offices
7. Fund raising events

 Dining Room and Kitchen
Move this facility closer to the fence. This means Slade House can have an attractive outlook from
the street. The kitchen can then be used to cater for Slade House, connected by a covered walk
way, and St Catharine’s Hall.
The Dining Room can be hired to a variety groups for various functions.
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 Barnes House
This house could be returned to accommodation.
The attached apartment is suitable for an administration office, and could possibly provide
accommodation for the caretaker/manager of the site.

 Chapel/Old Classroom Block (with stained glass windows)
This building contains stained glass windows donated by families of deceased past students. They
were designed and constructed by a past student of the school and his wife, a St Catharine’s past
student. They are of significant importance to the Association.
The Chapel could become the new venue for use by the New Hope Church.
Renovated well it would be an ideal Chapel for weddings, baptisms etc. and with Slade House as a
dining facility, it would enhance the site as a wedding venue.

 War Memorial Block – Science Block
The Association is interested in maintaining a permanent presence in this facility.  The Museum and
Archives will be developed further if permanent occupation is achieved.  The accompanying
storerooms would be sufficient for storage of items for preservation while one of the classrooms
could be converted into an extension of the museum to include more applicable memorabilia
associated with the pioneers of the Glennie Heights area.
The remaining classroom would become a multi-media meeting room which would be made
available for public and private use.

To facilitate this venture, the Association will establish a Trust to eventually purchase the Block and
develop its full potential.  An initial injection of $25,000 will help to establish the project and make the
changes necessary to convert it into a commercially viable venture starting with rental of the space
for educational and promotional purposes. Various interested parties will be approached to run the
project on a commission basis and be operated in conjunction with existing catering and
accommodation facilities.

Though accurate costings will be made available if council is interested in the project, it is estimated
that the full cost of readying the facility for the purposes outlined would be in the vicinity of $50,000.
As the building is of render, brick and concrete construction, the Association is in a strong position to
carry the costs of ongoing repairs and maintenance should ownership be an option.

The project could conceivably be run if the Council maintained ownership over the Historical Precinct
on a leasing arrangement with appropriate benchmark requirements that the Association would be
obliged to meet.  These benchmark requirements would be established in consultation with the
council and would be the first step in forming a partnership between the Council and the Association.
To date this ongoing consultation has been missing and a change to a more constructive relationship
would lead to the eventual success of the venture going forward.

Precinct 5
While the Association has no real interest in this section of the campus a suggestion has been made that, by
Council retaining this area the swimming pool could be saved which would add to the attractiveness of the
site for youth groups wishing to hire the multipurpose centre. Also cheaper accommodation for the Warwick
needy e.g. the aged, crisis housing, short term needs, could be erected here and they could make use of the
dining room and kitchen facilities.

Precinct 6
Prince House is in good condition and is presently being used for accommodation. If Council retains this
precinct, once again the hiring of the multipurpose centre would be more attractive, ensuring larger numbers
could be accommodated which opens up another tier of users.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------
In a covering letter to the council
we stated that although we are
in no financial position to make
a proposal for the acquisition the
site, we would like them to
consider the suggestions so the
site could be preserved. We
have been invited by the Mayor
to address a special meeting of
the council on March 12. The
Mayor is sympathetic to our

cause but says it’s the rest of
the council we need to convince.
So fingers crossed.

The article below was sent to us
by Dawn Carseldine. It comes
from an edition of ‘Bush Notes’
from August, 1958 and is worthy
of reading at this time. If our
proposal to purchase the
Memorial Block is accepted by

council we may well need to put
in place something similar to
their “5 year plan”.
-------------------------------------------

If life hands you a lemon,
make lemonade.

Anonymous
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Nostalgix

Where Are They Now?
Philip Cover has sent us
some very interesting emails
regarding his work. He is one
of a team at Boeing Defence
Australia working on the
Wedgetail Airborne Early
Warning and Control Aircraft.
The Commonwealth of
Australia placed a contract on
Boeing in December 2000 for
the development and supply of
the 737 airborne early warning
and control (AEW&C)
program, Project Wedgetail.
Boeing is the prime contractor
for the program. The initial
contract was for four AEW&C

systems with options for up to
three additional systems. The
contract also provides a
mission support segment and
the associated ground based
support segments for flight
and mission crew training. In
May 2004, Australia exercised
options to purchase an
additional two aircraft. Boeing
Australia is responsible for
providing systems engineering
and leading the product
support teams. BAE Systems
Australia is to supply the
electronic support measures
and the electronic warfare
self-protection systems.
Quantas Airways has been
awarded the contract for

maintenance of the aircraft.
The first two aircraft will be
completed by Boeing in the
USA; the remainder will be
modified in Australia. The
transition is enormous.
Great work, Phil. To read
more go to
www.airforce-
technology.com/projects

Vale
Miss Kitty Gladwell (1916 –
2010) – Music Teacher at St
Catharine’s 1945? – 1970?
Kitty passed away peacefully
on January 8, at the age of 93,
in Rockhampton.

Bishop Ben Wright (1942 -
2010) – Slade 1956. Ben
passed away on January 22 in
Perth. He retired in 2007 and
had been in a nursing home.
Ben finished school after sub-
junior, moved to WA, became
an apprentice painter with WA
Rail and then joined the
ministry at the aged 19. He
was made a deacon in 1964
and priested in 1965, serving
in the Diocese of Perth until
moving to Alice Springs (1976
-80). After time in Darwin he
returned to Perth.
He was consecrated Bishop in
1988 and served as an
Assistant Bishop in Perth and
then Bishop in Kalgoorlie. He
was Bishop of Bendigo 1992-
93 and then moved back to
the west – Busselton and
Perth. He is survived by his
wife, Annette.

John Robert Stock passed
away on 22nd September
2009.
…………………………………..

PER VOLAR SONATA –
PATRIBUS DIGNI ESTOTE
(Born to fly higher - be worthy

of our Forebears)

YOUR URL

WWW.SSPSA.COM.AU

www.airforce-
WWW.SSPSA.COM.AU
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Slade-St Cath’s
Capers

EASTER PICNICS

Memory is a wonderful thing -
it can either diminish or
enhance the actual
occurrence by many degrees!!
Please forgive me for either of
the above when remembering
our much awaited Easter
Picnics.  My memories go
back to the years 1955 to ’58,
when this event was a major
part of our school life!! Before
any big event in life, however,
one has to go through a
number of initiations to reach
the ultimate goal. This specific
Easter Picnic took place in
1956.
Easter, of course, began with
Holy Week, the week before
Easter.  Holy Thursday saw
the whole school begin 24
hours of Silence……no
spoken communication of any
kind until after the Stations of
the Cross at 3pm Good Friday
afternoon.  Whether this was
followed because of religious
fervour or fear still remains a
mystery.  Easter Saturday
brought the lighting of the
Easter fire and the procession
into the Chapel with each row
lighting a taper as the flame
progressed through the
Chapel to the altar. I still find
this one of the most moving
ceremonies of the Easter
celebrations.  Easter Sunday
arrived and the “route march”
took us down to St. Mark’s to
celebrate with the wider
community. The “route march”
to Evensong Service was
undertaken a little more
enthusiastically as it was
usually shared with our friends
from the hill………Slade
boys!! (That’s another story -
after all this is about Easter
Picnics!!!)
In preparation for the much
awaited Easter Picnic, our
dear parents would have
packed “goodies” into boxes to
be delivered just in time for the

event.  As Easter Monday
dawned the girls eagerly
assembled outside Mytton
House to await our transport
to the venue…the much
maligned Grimley’s buses…
singing enmasse “Oh you
can’t get to heaven on a
Grimley’s bus”.  Not so
eagerly received by the staff,
as one can imagine!!!  After all
we were St. Catharine’s girls!!
The venue for this great
sojourn was kindly provided by
the Lockwoods of “Braeside”,
along the Stanthorpe road.
Katrina, whose photo was
featured on the front page of a
recent “Kinawah” was a
boarder at the time in the
Primary school. (As an aside
and a personal piece of
information…….. Katie, as she
was known, used to call me
her big sister. “Hi Katie”, if you
are reading this.  I named my
daughter Katrina after you.)
There was a little creek, or
maybe a gully, with a few
water holes running through
the area where we set up our
various “camps”, one of which
is featured in the story photo!!!
Having arrived in our formal
Sport’s uniforms, it didn’t take
long to change into something
“more comfortable”.  This is
amply illustrated in the photo.
Those in the photo are L-R
Kathleen Reis, Rosemary
Avis and Jean Wickham. I
was the photographer.

I have discussed the photo at
length with Jean, via the
Internet as she now lives in
Canada.  She feels it was
some kind of competition to
display the various
“unmentionables” that were
hidden under our sports
uniforms!!!  I will leave the rest
to your imagination.!!!
Perhaps in today’s context the
Easter Picnics may not have
been so great after all, but to
those who were part of the
“simplistic” things in life, these
happy memories of school
days and friendships shared,
linger on.
Eleanor McGovern (Halter
1955-1958)
-----------------------------------------
Way back in the dim forties
under the raised cane of
“Boss” Roberts, a young fella
was accused of defacing the
school sign below the goat
track at the bottom of
Weewondilla Hill.  Some smart
sod who had some knowledge
of what it was to be a Slade
boy had changed the “d” in
Slade to a “v”, thus the sign
read, “Slave School – A
Church of England School for
Boys.”  The accused felon
denied the accusation, but still
received a flogging just in
case.  Turns out that the
culprit was a smart Scots
College lad who no doubt
realised it would be an inmate
who would cop the blame!!!!!
-----------------------------------------
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The Goss
Make ‘The Goss’ more inter-
esting and informative by
contacting the Editor on 07
3206 2777 or by email:
windmillpro@bigpond.com to
let us know what’s doing
with our past students.

Letters
The integrity of a newspaper
is measured by its willing-
ness 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,
Thank you for another newsy
“Kinawah”.  Going by the
photo of the 60’s reunion,
didn’t the fellas turn up or in
those years, had Slade
become almost an all girl’s
school!?
Love the Mug Shot with 3 out
of 4 with their socks down to
the ankles – where was the
boss to ensure “socks up”.
Some of the faces are familiar,
but I cannot put a name to
them.  Also, I realise it’s hard
to tell, but it looks as though
the socks have plain tops,
whereas when I was at school
(42/46) school colours on top
of socks was the order.
I have enclosed a Newcastle
Diocesan News Dec ’09 item
sent to me by Brian Self.  A
new diocesan office was

dedicated in honour of Bishop
James Housden who was
Rector at St Marks, Warwick
when we were at Slade in the
forties.  I’m not sure, but I
think his son went to Slade in
later years than my time there.
He was a great chap.  Maybe
there’s a story there for you.
Good health and happiness
for 2010 – Niel Quirk
Dear Niel,
Let me assure you there were
just as many boys there as
there were girls at the
November 60’s reunion, but as
they were not as good looking,
the cameras seemed to dwell
on the ladies.  Coupled with
the fact that most of the
photos were taken by St
Cath’s past students because
the fellas’ hands were full of
beer glasses, the girls were
intent on recording the happy
event of meeting up with
mates they had not seen since
school, hence the weighting in
favour of the fairer sex.  I did,
however, take a few shots
myself and thought I had a
fairly balanced representation.
I also think the mug shot of the
boys with their house master
from Highfields is a classic.
Note the protective position of
the hands no doubt instructed,
but it does make a subtle
comment and I wonder if it
was deliberate on the part of
the photographer.  I will give a
hint on the fellow in the
middle.  His nickname was a
tropical fruit and, from what I
hear, it was cleverly selected.
Thanks for the article on
James Housden.  In that
article, it mentions two rooms
were dedicated to two
assistant Bishops, Stibbard
and Parker.  I went to Slade
with a Stibbard and I wonder if
he was any relation. – Aunt
Louie

A Story
In 1956, on a bleak, overcast
– yes - typical Warwick
winter’s day, when the Power
above decided to inflict more
pain on those who would
venture out, a small group of

luckless students
accompanied by two teachers
were on their way to
Stanthorpe for the Granite Belt
Boxing Championships in the
school bus.  Many a student
will recall the ‘bus’ was in fact
an International Trayback
Truck with a canvas canopy
on the back.  The students sat
on benches along the sides of
the drop side tray and
alternatively froze to death or
were asphyxiated by the
fumes that were sucked into
the back from the exhaust as
they bumped their way along
the rough and undulating
bitumen road to their southern
destination.
As many would recall, Russell
Marshall, remembered as
‘Monty” by some with
reverence and all with
considerable awe, had a
vested interest in pugilism
outside the classroom, not
least of which was
encouraged by the presence
of another teacher, a
Scotsman by the name of Billy
Adams who himself was a
past boxing champion and
who Monty had enlisted as
coach for the school’s
fledgling boxing team.  In fact,
Monty exhibited an interest in
boxing even in the classroom
if one was to include his use of
colourful threats on students
who flouted his strict rules.
Often the air was filled with
threats of dire consequences
couched in pugilistic phrases
such as “Sure as Gawd made
little apples, I’ll spread yer
nose all over yer face like a
new kind of wallpaper if you
don’t pay attention!” or “What
you’re looking for is a knuckle
sandwich, my boy!”
Boxing was open to all who
were interested and often
there were as many as twenty
turning up to ‘have a go’ at
training, but few remained,
because boxing, unlike the
many team sports favoured by
Slade, was a rare individual
sport and only a few
consistently remained
interested, most probably as a

mailto:windmillpro@bigpond.com
mailto:windmillpro@bigpond.com
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result of lack of
encouragement reserved for
those Monty and Billy
observed as having ‘potential’.
However, on this bleak day
the four boys that made up the
team were to face the best the
Granite Belt had to offer with
the chance of winning the
elusive championship.  One of
these four boys was Jock
Campbell Macdonald whose
Scottish name was a match
for his coaches’ Scottish
accent for Billy himself was
fresh from Scotland where he
earned his boxing credentials.
On arrival at the ring and its
packed house of spectators,
Jock was informed that his
contender was ill and he
would have to sit it out unless
he took on a “fill in” opponent.
Everyone would be grateful if
he agreed to fight.  The only
down side was that his
opponent had Golden Gloves
boxing experience; was five
years his senior and a couple
of weight divisions above him.
However, Monty and Billy
assured him that “… as soon
as he looked as if he was in
trouble or getting knocked
about, they’d throw in the
towel.”  Now that was like
waving a red flag at a bull and
Jock’s sense of pride and
school loyalty was being put to
the test.  No way was he going
to back out. What would his
Dad think if he gave up unless
he was flat on his back? –
After all PATRIBUS DIGNI
ESTOTE – Be worthy of your
forefathers ruled!
However, when it came his
turn and he climbed in the ring
to face his opponent, his heart
sank.  His opponent exhibited
a confidence that shouted this
fight would be a breeze and it
took Jock only a moment to
realise this bloke had a reach
that would enable him to inflict
a lot of damage from a
distance and indeed he was a
lot bigger and a lot more
experienced.  However, Billy
pointed out to Jock that his
fighting style would suit him.
“Just stay in close.  He can’t

hit hard when you’re in close.
Keep moving and crowd him
and he won’t connect.  Oh, by
the way, I forget to tell you
instead of three, one and half
minute rounds, this bloke will
only fight two minute rounds
and you’ll have to go four
rounds – if you make it.”
Now I don’t know if any of you
have gone flat out for a minute
and half as an amateur boxer,
but if you have, you will know
that after a minute you wonder
if you need to be hit to fall
over.  A minute and a half in
the ring is long enough and
another half a minute is like
climbing Mount Everest if you
haven’t trained for it.  Jock had
no illusions about how tough
this was going to be, so the
best way forward was to
attack from the start and look
for an early knockout.
However, as soon as the
preliminaries were over and
the ref had given them the
opening spiel – keep your
hands up – no holding – keep
it clean – no low shots, blah
blah blah, the bell rang and
Jock knew he was up against
a boxer.  His opponent danced
around him with ease, sending
out long left jabs that set him
back on his heels.  Now Jock
knew that he was no boxer.
He was a fighter and that’s
what he would do.  Despite
taking another left jab, he
ducked under a looping right
that would have taken his
head off had it connected and
moved in unleashing a long
combination of blows that
started in the tall young man’s
rib cage and ended with a
snapping uppercut that grazed
along the side of opponents
head, nearly wiping off an ear.
The crowd who were at first,
clapping, cheering and jeering
sporadically to encourage the
boxers suddenly fell silent as
the blood began to run freely
from Jock’s nose, the result of
him stopping a neat jab as he
drove in.  But he had barely
flinched and it dawned on the
spectators that this was not
going to be a put up show.
They were in for a real fight.

The same realisation dawned
on Jock’s opponent.  Despite
landing some precise blows,
he had himself been stung by
his younger and less
experienced opponent and he
realised he would have to pull
out all stops to avoid letting
him get too close. He quickly
backpedaled shooting out his
best defence in the form of his
left jab dancing back and
around the highly focused
Jock.  But Jock knew he had
to take the fight to this fellow
and despite being hit two or
three times which further
spread the sauce over his face
as he came in, ducking once
more under an now
predictable right hand, he
landed another, this time, very
effective right uppercut that
nearly lifted his opponent off
his feet.  But give him his due,
the older boxer took the punch
well and danced once more
out of reach, scoring another
left as he retreated.  This was
repeated several times by
both orthodox boxers and on
the scoreboard they were
pretty evenly matched.
It seemed that time had
compressed and before Jock
realised it, the bell rang for the
end of the first round.  By this
time the crowd had become
very vocal indeed and, at the
end of the round, there was
much cheering and feet
stamping in appreciation for
Jock’s performance for this
was becoming a classic David
and Goliath contest.  At the
beginning of the fight there
was no doubt in everyone’s
mind that the bigger and older
boy had it all over his
inexperienced opponent, but
that had rapidly changed.
This was a fight of heart over
considerable disadvantage
and Jock had shown he had
the goods as a fighter.  Not
only could he dish it out, he
could take it as well.  As he
reached the corner where his
coach and trainer waited, it
was obvious they knew this
was ‘game on’.  Their
recognition that this young
sixteen year old had the goods
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to be a boxer had already
been vindicated. “How do you
feel?” asked Monty as he
wiped the blood off Jock’s face
with a towel.
“Good”, replied Jock.  And he
did feel good.  “I’m okay”, he
thought. “No damage (except
for the nose.  I wish it wouldn’t
bleed every time I box.), no
pain and I made it through two
minutes without feeling too
tired.  I can do this.”
Monty checked the nosebleed
had stopped; put a little
Vaseline on his eyebrows and
dashed water into his face,
while Billy kept up his
instructions in his thick
Scottish brogue.
“Yer doing real gud.  Keep in
close – keep away from his rit
hand – you noo it’s gonna
coom afta a jab ‘a terr.”
By the time the bell went, Jock
was eager to bring the fight to
his opposite number and he
was out of his corner in a
flash.  He would have met the
other boxer on the other side
of the ring if he hadn’t been
held up by the ref who
checked his gloves and wiped
them on his shirtfront before
doing the same for the other
contender.  Then clapping his
hands to indicate ‘box’, Jock
immediately took the fight to
his opponent, ducking under a
series of jabs and landing a
hefty left to the body followed
by a right cross that caught his
opponent on the side of the
face as he back peddled.  The
round became a game of cat
and mouse as the boxer
danced back and away from
the advancing fighter sending
out a series of jabs that often
connected and catching Jock
with a couple of body punches
over the heart as he came in.
Nevertheless, at the end of the
round it was still even Stevens
and the third round was much
the same.
However, about halfway
through the third round Jock
knew he was in trouble.  His
plan to end the fight early had
gone awry and he knew that
the extra effort in trying to

knock out his opponent had
resulted in him running out of
gas.  However, his opponent
was not fairing much better.
His tactic of “catch me if you
can” had left him feeling weak
in the legs and he could no
longer easily avoid Jock’s
persistent charges.  His only
saving grace was that Jock’s
hands were now feeling like
lead balloons on the end of his
arms and he lacked the power
and speed to wreak havoc on
his slowing opponent.  Jock
has successfully avoided the
right hand of the more
experienced boxer all through
the fight and this is what may
have saved him taking a nap
on the canvas, but he had
been hit often during the fight.
However, it was the other
boxer who looked the worse
for wear.
Jock’s punches that
connected may not have been
as numerous as the taller
boxer’s longer reaching jabs,
but they were a lot more
powerful and damaging.
While Jock looked relatively
unscathed, the other fellow
was taking on the look of a
pumpkin head, his face
swollen and his eyes
decidedly puffy.
Jock can barely remember the
final round today.  In fact, he is
sure the whole experience
addled his brain.  The last two
minutes of round four was a
torrid affair.  This time the
older boy knew he had to take
the fight to Jock if he was to
be sure of a win and he
danced out of his corner on
the bell, meeting Jock well
before he got to the centre of
the ring.  But this was playing
into Jock’s hands even though
Jock felt he was carrying
every bit of the extra weight
his opponent had over him.
Jock ducked and weaved, but
held his ground and drove his
short but powerful punches
into his now advancing foe.
The more experienced boxer
knew he had miscalculated,
but it was now too late.  Jocks
blows had been punishing

early in the round having
struck the bigger boy in his
softened solar plexus and
landing chest blows that
momentarily stopped his
heart.  Suddenly ‘Golden
Gloves’ could feel his energy
draining away and he
backpedaled rapidly.  Jock on
the other hand knew only one
way to go and that was
forward.  He ploughed on, his
fists feeling heavier and
heavier and by the last half
minute of the round he had
punched himself almost to a
standstill.  Still, his opponent
stayed on his feet.  Sensing
Jock’s helplessness, the
bigger lad had one last throw
of the dice, landing a weak
jab, but reserving his energy
for the big right hand he knew
Jock was too winded to avoid.
As Jock’s hands became too
heavy to protect his face, he
slumped more from fatigue
than a deliberate duck and the
big right hand missed again.
The crowd, by this time, were
beside themselves with
excitement as this was by far
the gutsiest exhibition they
had ever seen.  They were
screaming for Jock to finish it,
but when the taller boy threw
that punch, the weight of his
body ended up draped over
his shorter opponent like a
tent, the latter having barely
the strength to lift his hands.
They both stood there having
fought themselves to a
standstill, Jock acting as a tent
pole holding up his opponent
whose legs had no longer the
strength to dance away again.
By the time the ref parted the
two fighters, the end of the
fourth round was sounded and
the crowd went wild, standing
up and showering the ring with
coins.  Twenty-nine pounds
($58) landed in the ring that
night, a fortune to a lad that
got the equivalent of thirty
cents pocket money a week.
Now back in his corner, Jock
was, in his words, “completely
buggered”. Monty was
positively beaming,
congratulating him in the only
way he could.  “You gave it all,
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boy, well done!”  High praise
indeed!
Meanwhile Billy Adams, true
to his dour Scot’s stereotype,
looked more morose than
pleased.  “Oh aye, boot ye
won’t get the verdict.”
In fact, he was reflecting how
Jock felt at the time.  How
could he have won over such
an opponent?  No one was
more surprised than he when
the ref raised his hand in
victory. It was a unanimous
decision albeit by 1 point.  Not
only had he won that fight, but
he had also won the
Championship.

After the presentation, in
which Jock was presented
with the Championship
Ribbon, the local CWA put on
a supper and the sausage
rolls and cake went down very
well indeed.  By the time they
left the hall to return in the
‘bus’ sleet was falling and
coupled with the subsiding of
the adrenaline, the boys
endured a cold and painful
journey back to Slade.  Monty,
of course, was pleased with
the outcome and shouted
them all hot cocoa and pies
before they crashed at 2:30 in
the morning.  Needless to say
and under duress they still
made chapel the next
morning.  They all wanted to
sleep in, but were sure Monty
would have an eye out for
them such was his strict
disposition.
Surprisingly, though Jock
showed little sign he had been
in the fight of his life
immediately after the contest,
all the punishment came out
on his face the next day, his
eye blackened, face swollen
and head sore.  Despite the

fact he would rather shoot
himself than miss a chance to
see his girlfriend at the time at
St Cath’s, he didn’t go as
planned on the following
Sunday.  Either he was too
crook or too vain to present
himself in such a state to his
pretty paramour.
At a time when one would be
derided as a braggart if one
mentioned an achievement,
Jock kept his to himself.  The
Boxing Team lacked profile in
the school and most students
would have barely given the
event a cursory thought.  The
school itself did not mention
Jock or his teammates’
achievements.  To Jock, it was
an achievement he is
justifiably proud of, but even
now he worries that his story
smacks of big noting.  Jock’s
story though is another
example of how boys in a
small boarding school were
given an opportunity to
overcome highly challenging
circumstances with sublime
resolution.  This experience
has helped shape him in no
small way and even though he
fears that night may have
“addled his brain” as he no
longer has a memory of those
other lads who shared his
experience, he is living proof
how an ordinary bloke can
deal with extraordinary
circumstances with courage
and dignity.
Jock’s Championship Ribbon
will reside with pride in our
War Memorial Museum.

Next Edition
* What do two past students
have to say about their time
with the Sisters SSA?
* What progress is being
made with the Slade Campus?
* Membership renewals and
the June weekend AGM and
Reunion details.
* More about Kitty Gladwell.
* Whatever members send in
to us to share with you! Some
holiday snaps perhaps?!

From THE
Cookery Book

Many students came
 from the country

where things were tough, so
tough that this recipe made it
into THE book. Let’s hope the
economic downfall is over and
we don’t have to use this one
– although would it get past
the Animal Rights Lobby
Group?

Jugged Hare
Ingredients: 1 hare, ½ doz
peppercorns, ½ pint gravy, 3
cloves, flour, 1 tblsp red
currant jelly, slices of bacon,
bunch of herbs, 2 oz butter, ½
pint claret, 1 onion, wine glass
of port wine, lemon peel, salt,
cayenne pepper.
Coat pieces of hare with flour,
fry in the butter ‘til brown. Lay
the bacon in a stewpan, pack
in hare, sprinkle with salt and
pepper and cover with the rest
of the ingredients except for
jelly and wine. Cover with tight
lid and simmer for 11/2 to 2
hours. Take out hare, strain
juices and thicken to make
gravy adding wine and jelly.

Hmmm… the claret and wine
should do it!
----------------------------------

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


