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What The ….? 

 
Top: John Mogridge’s ‘six big drips’ Pat Spies(Marshall), Ian Bucknell, John Bayliss, Sandy 
Whybird, Paul Holland and Glenda Whybird ‘perform’ at the ‘concert’ to gain house points.  
 

    
 

A WORD FROM OUR PRESIDENT 

It was encouraging seeing so many past Students at the AGM and then continuing 
on with musical frivolity into the night. 
The same people were nominated again for the office positions of the Association 
with the exception of Ray Dickson who takes on the role of Vice-President.  The 
meeting went smoothly until we got a little bogged down with the entry to the 
website.  It is easier for the editor to place the Kinawah there, rather than send it out 
to each member.  Maybe if our IT personnel had been able to attend we could have 
understood whether it was going to be a major undertaking for them to distribute 
every member a password.  Anyhow, it was resolved and I hope you have all 
logged on for your password.   
Be sure to read the reports of the Reunion Weekend.  I was pleased to see so 
many people wanting to participate in the concert.  We certainly learnt the value of 
participation from our school days. “Isn’t this a lovely way to spend a Sunday?” 
remarked Margaret Stabler - read all about the bus trip in this newsletter.  
I keep asking people to write their profile in the Kinawah (memories of school days 
and where they are now). This really enhances the newsletter.  I am impressed with 
the person who wrote “I remember when“, in the last Kinawah.  This was 
anonymous. I encourage others to write - you can remain anonymous too if you like. 
I was disappointed by the headlines in the Warwick Daily News on 21 July 
COUNCILLORS TO FLOG OFF SLADE.  I thought it was disrespectful to say that 
about a reputable school in a prestigious area that has so many distinguished Old 
Boys.  It is now going to be put on the market. 
I hope you all continue to keep in touch with the Association and rekindle all your 
memories of the friends you had during your school days. Margaret Stewart (Pres) 
                                 

Far left:  
John Melton, 
Margaret (Ree), 
Bruce Mauch, 
Margaret (Stabler), 
Bev Mauch and 
Bruce Stewart 
shopping 
Left: Paul Holland 
presenting Mrs. 
Mavis Whybird with 
a photo of Mr. 
Horace Whybird   
with the 1967 
prefects following 
John Bayliss’ Tribute 
speech. 
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REUNION REPORTS 

CEGS 50th Reunion 
On a day in early June this 
year, the St Catharine’s senior 
class of 1960 met to celebrate 
50 years since finishing 
school. Of the six of us who 
did senior that year, five 
remain. (Beth Young died in a 
car accident about two years 
after finishing school). 
Hostess for the day, Joy 
Schultz (Knowles), was joined 
by Marjorie Leis (Crook), 
Rosemary Gaddes (Best), 
Judith Nave (Pace) and Robyn 
Bowhay (Schwennesen). We 
were also joined by Judy 
Tainton (Burness) who was 
one year ahead of us, and 
who has been to our other two 
reunions. 
Prompted by Eleanor Halter’s 
article in the last Kinawah 
about Easter picnics, we 
reminisced about how we 
were forced to stay at school 
for Easter and spent all of 
Good Friday and Saturday 
morning in silence, plus the 
time spent in chapel. However, 
there were the hot cross buns, 
the decorated chapel garden, 
the Pascal candle service and 
the Easter hymns - and the 
picnic - to make up for it.  
We wondered how we ever 
survived Warwick winters, 
sleeping as we did on built-in 
verandas with louvre windows 
(in both White House and 
Parkinson). A few years later 
girls were able to wear track 
suit pants, but we hardy 
people often had sports 
uniforms on under our 
overcoats – maybe with a hot 
water bottle hidden in there as 
well. 
The topic of food is never far 
away from boarding school 
recollections and the topic of 
liver/lamb’s fry is inevitable. 
However, Marj recalled how 
she hated it at first, but later 
had to convince the kitchen 
staff that she actually wanted 
more. We all agreed that the 
gravy was delicious, but still 
needed to be convinced that it 
didn’t contain ‘cook’s toe 
nails’. 

 
Left to right: Marjorie Leis (Crook), Joy Schultz (Knowles), Robyn 
Bowhay (Schwennesen), Judith Nave (Pace) and seated Rosemary 
Gaddes (Best). 
We talked about the Sisters of the Society of the Sacred Advent. In 
our time from junior through senior years we recalled sisters 
Kathleen, Gloria, Rachel and the ‘groovy’ Angela, who took netball 
and taught Art of Speech. She also produced many memorable plays. 
And then there were the teachers. We noted the death last year of 
music teacher Kitty Gladwell – always with either a petticoat or straps 
hanging. As choir mistress she also produced excellent results, 
though she could be a bit crabby. However, Joy would not hear a bad 
word about her music teacher. Incidentally, both Joy and Judith were 
privileged to be able to play the pipe organ at St Mark’s in our senior 
years. Apart from some good teachers (Miss Cant, Miss Spear and a 
few others), we decided that overall the level of education was not the 
best and wondered how four of us managed to get to university. Of 
course, there was also the collaboration with other schools to make 
life interesting. Those doing senior science subjects went to PGC and 
Joy remembers Mrs Lambert driving her to Slade to do senior French 
with a couple of boys. Photos were scoured for memories – gossip 
points, boys, school dances, boys, fashion comments; who has seen 
whom and who has since died; Uncle Peter etc. etc.  
Probably because of Rosemary we had lots to do with Dr Judy Best – 
other than her regular films and talks about ‘female physiology’. She 
arranged a senior party for us, with boys and girls from the other 
boarding schools, and a dinner at the Armbruster’s hotel (was that 
after we won the swimming championship?). Most of us also went to 
the Best holiday home in Caloundra after senior for a ‘schoolies’ week 
(not called that in those days when doing senior was not the norm for 
girls).  Contact was maintained after senior because four of us were 
in Brisbane and three were at some stage at Women’s College.  
There was also the Brisbane branch of the Old Girls’ Association, at 
that time run by the indomitable duo of Gloria and Madeleine (then 
Bauer, now Blyth, who is an Honorary Life Member of the past 
students’ association).  
Life moves on: Joy did degrees in Arts and Education; Marj did 
Pharmacy; Rosemary did Physiotherapy and Judith took Medicine. 
Robyn has been helpmate to George, growing crops and cattle at St 
George. Marj married ex-Slade boy Trevor Leis and they have spent 
their married life in Tasmania. Judith married another doctor but has 
since retired. Judy Tainton has worked in the library at St Paul’s at 
Bald Hills for many years and is still working, as is Rosemary in her 
physio practice. Joy taught secondary social science for over twenty 
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years, worked as a curriculum 
writer and tutor of pre-service 
teachers and educational 
consultant and still does some 
occasional work.  
Obviously we are all in fine 
fettle and may very well be 
around for a reunion in 
another ten years.  
  Joy Schultz 
 
Report of Saturday Night 19 
June. 
Saturday night commenced 
with 50 people enjoying Kel 
Williamson’s culinary delights.  
We all enjoyed a delicious 2 
course meal – red meat roast, 
chicken, baked vegetables 
sauces and gravy followed by 
many tempting desserts from 
which to choose. 
Next, John Bayliss gave a 
comprehensive speech on the 
life of Mr. Horace Whybird as 
headmaster of Slade School 
from 1967 to 1973.  His wife 
Mavis was the guest of 
honour.  Also present from the 
family were Kay ((Whybird) 
and Morrie Dorwood, John 
and Sandy Whybird, Bruce 
and Glenda Whybird, Barbara 
Whybird, Janine (Whybird) 
and Allan Lawrence and Jody.  
Paul Holland presented Mavis 
with a framed photo of her 
husband with prefects from 
1967. 
After clearing the tables we 
embarked on our musical 
evening.  It was a slow start as 
we wanted to put everyone 
into 5 houses- Neal, Crothers, 
Slade, Barnes and Roberts.   I 
remarked to Helen “I think it is 
easier to put children into 
groups than adults.”  Finally 
we had everyone up and 
reseated in their houses. 
Firstly Helen played CD’s 
where we had to name tunes, 
name singers, or what do you 
know about the tune trivia.  
Then to get us all moving 
Bruce Stewart played the 
bagpipes while dancers 
enjoyed Strip the Willow.  A 
large number of people joined 
in.  Next was the House 
Singing Competition.  Each 
house was given a tune ( Baby 
Face, Side by Side, You are 

my Sunshine etc)  These were played by Chelmer Roberts who 
brought her keyboard all the way from Biloela.  Adjudicators were 
Mavis and Sandy Whybird.  It was interesting to see all the acting and 
movements during the renditions.  Full marks must go to Pat Marshall 
who could easily have performed a solo because of her love for the 
song.   The judges did a marvellous job giving points especially extra 
ones to those who placed bribes of wine, wallets and table 
decorations at their feet.  Also the comments raised lots laughter.  
Ten Scottish tunes were played on the pipes and, in their houses, 
past students were to guess the tune.  To bring back memories of 
New Girl’s Concerts we asked people to perform and this gained 
them extra points for their house.  We were overwhelmed by the 
number who wanted to perform.  When we said “Next” about 3 
different groups jumped to their feet.  The performers included 
Madeline Blyth, Joan Austin, Joan and Bruce Campbell who had 
written their own ‘risqué’ songs to well know tunes. 
Chelmer Roberts sang and played “Ten St Catharine’s Girls”  
Margaret Stabler recited a poem and Janine and Jodie Whybird 
harmonized a song. 
Ken Mogridge and members of Slade House prayed to Allah for rain. 
Peter Ruegg who used to play the organ at school and St Mark’s 
played the keyboard 

 
John Deshon sang the Slade School Song followed by John Whybird, 
Ray Dickson and John Melton singing something! 
Pat Tite mesmerized us with her wooden puppet while she sang 
‘Whisky on a Sunday’. 
As the hour was getting quite late we thought we would leave the 
hymn section but everyone wanted to continue especially Margaret 
Stabler who gained 10 points for Neal House by writing down the first 
line of all the hymns Chelmer played.  At 11:30 we closed the Slade 
Dining Hall and everyone wandered back to the Horse and Jockey 
pleased with the fun night they had…..   
An enthusiastic group of SSPSA members and spouses (spice?) 
met at the H & J at 8:30 am on a ‘cool to chilly’ Warwick Sunday 
morning of June 20

th
. 

We were greeted by our trusty, loyal driver James, who remembered 
my previous ’weakness’, having used every plastic bag and 
receptacle on our previous trip to the Granite belt, insisted I ride 
shotgun!!!  There were a couple of other travellers with equally 
sensitive dispositions gathered in the front of the bus, swapping yarns 
of the past that ensured our driver stayed entertained and alert!!! 



Journal of the Slade and St Catharine’s Past Students Association Volume 2010 Issue  
 

4 

We set off full of anticipation of 
a great day of tasting, 
reminiscing and catching up 
with news of old friends. 
With the sun not yet anyways 
up the yardarm, let alone over 
it, we arrived at our first stop, 
Heritage Winery, where we 
were warmly greeted by our 
host and a roaring fire in the 
hearth.  Some of us felt we 
should start the day as we 
meant to carry on and 
sampled some fine wines and 
liqueurs as we admired the 
antique furniture and table 
settings of yesteryear.   
Having once again embussed 
we moved on to Mt Stirling 
Olive Grove at Glen Aplin…… 
where we tasted many 
different spice or herb 
flavoured olives.  We also 
admired or purchased, 
utensils, bowls, pip dishes, 
hand lotions, washes all to do 
with eating, rubbing or bathing 
in the nutritious and tasty or 
healing power of the olive.  
We then spied the Mt Stirling 
Fudge Cottage where we 
tickled our taste buds with 
some delicious varieties of 
fudge.  Needless to say we 
had to buy some ……., which 
actually lasted me three whole 
weeks (I did share with my 
family – occasionally!) 
At another stop at a veggie 
shop at The Summit some of 
us went a bit crazy with the 
freshness of the fruit and veg.  
Thankfully James had a small 
trailer on the back of the bus 
for all our goodies. 
Lunch was a delicious repast, 
a little more wine sampling, 
and another opportunity for us 
to yarn some more and come 
to know other past students 
from different years. 
Dessert was at the Bramble 
Patch where we partook of ice 
cream made with berries of 
our choice whilst wandering 
amongst the dormant berry 
vines. 
At Rumbalara Winery the 
discourse on the history and 
the taste testing of their wines 
ensured we had a relaxed, 
companionable trip back to 
Warwick. 

I continue to be moved by the family bond we all share having been 
fortunate in attending a smaller private school. 
I look forward with baited breath to whatever Ray and his team have 
planned for us next year in and around Townsville.  Just one proviso, 
please don’t let it be Wallaman Falls!!!!! 

 
 

 
Photos from the weekend can be found on the Web Site. 

Date Claimer  

Saturday, 6 November, 2010 
for lunch at the Breakfast Creek Hotel 
More details in following Kinawahs. Contact Richard Cleal if you’re 
interested in attending. PO Box 5042, Mt Gravatt East, Qld, 4122 or  
rcleal@bigpond.net.au 

COMMITTEE REPORT 

Minutes of the Annual General Meeting of SSPSA held in Warwick, 
June 19, 2010, commencing at 3 pm. 
Present: Margaret Stewart (Ree), Helen Moloney (Robb), Nigel 
Faulkner, Peter Ramsay, John Bayliss, Margaret (Stabler) and John 
Melton, Patricia Spies (Marshall), Paul Holland, Madeline Blyth 
(Bauer), Joan Austin (Beckinsale), John and Ann Tomlinson, George 
Rivers, Joan (Hinton) and Bruce Campbell, Gilbert Fitzhannim, Pat 
and Don Tite, Chelmer Roots (Campbell), Ray Dickson, Jennifer 
Schonfisch (Croft), Gloria Mogridge (Cooper), John Armbruster, 
James Biggam, John Drynan, Richard Brusser 
Apologies: Ted Ross, Jenny Olive (Smith), Lyn Johnson, Adrian 
Charles, Steve Rowan, Bob Wood. Henry Watson, Walter Robb, 
Harry Haxton, Joan Waldon, George Hannaford, Bevan Meredith, 
Gwenda Batterham, Jocelyn Martin (Wright), Kathie Clarke (Ree), 
Geoff Orr, Ian Baker, Rob Vicar, Jock Mc Donald, Natalie Ferris, John 
Stibbard, Richard Whistler. 
Reports: President – Moved Gloria Mogridge, seconded Joan Austin 
that the report be accepted. Madeline Blyth voiced her appreciation 
for Margaret’s work during the year.   Carried by acclamation. 
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Museum – Paul Holland 
reported that the Honour 
Boards have been brought up 
to date. Two new exhibits of a 
small desk calendar from 1936 
from Jenny Croft and a sash 
from boxing champion, Jock 
MacDonald, have been added 
to the museum. Thanks to 
Paul Holland for his work in 
the museum was moved Peter 
Ramsay, seconded Gilbert 
Fitzhannim. 
Kinawah – Editor, Paul 
Holland, commented that the 
production of Kinawah had 
been helped by the 
appointment of Helen Moloney 
as co-editor, as it now has 
more ‘girls’ input. Positive 
comments have been received 
during the year and it is hoped 
that members will continue to 
contribute items for 
publication.  
Financial Statement: Moved 
Nigel Faulkner that the 
financial report showing a 
credit balance of $35, 278.00 
at 31/5/2010 be accepted, 
seconded John Tomlinson.  
Business Arising: Nigel 
reported that after the 
weekend moneys are banked 
the balance will be $38,730.  
Paul applauded Nigel’s insight 
into investing the money. 
  
Election of Office Bearers: 
Margaret Stewart vacated the 
chair asking John Bayliss to 
chair the meeting for the 

election of Office Bearers 
Patron: Adrian Charles nom. Paul Holland, sec. Bruce Campbell                                       
  Carried 
President: Margaret Stewart nom. Paul Holland, sec. Peter   
Ramsay                                    Carried                                       
Vice President: Ray Dickson nom. Helen Moloney, sec. John 
Bayliss                                   Carried 
Honorary Secretary: Helen Moloney, nom Margaret Stewart sec. 
John Bayliss                     Carried 
Honorary Treasurer: Nigel Faulkner nom. Joan Austin sec. Paul 
Holland                              Carried 
Kinawah Editor: Helen Moloney nom. Paul Holland sec Madeline 
Blyth                              Carried 
Web Site Editors: Harry Haxton and Walter Robb nom Paul 
Holland sec. John Bayliss       Carried 
Archivist: Ted Ross nom Paul Holland sec. Chelmer Roots                                               
       Carried 
Museum Curator: Paul Holland nom John Bayliss, sec Margaret 
Stewart                              Carried 
Fund Raising: John nom Paul Holland, sec Margaret Stewart. 
       Carried 
Fellowship Stewards: Peter Ramsey moved that since this 
position is no longer required there is no need for a nomination, 
sec. Madeline Blyth.     Carried 
Pastoral Care: Bishops Adrian Charles, Bevan Meredith and 
Robert Nolan to continue in this position. 
Regional Representatives: John Bayliss to chase up those 
positions not filled. 
      North Q’ld:   Ray Dickson and Natalie Ferris 
 Sunshine Coast:  John Bayliss 
 Gold Coast:   Linnet Cox 
 Darling Downs: 
 Western Q’ld:   Pat Tite 
 NSW: 
 Victoria: 
 Tasmania: 
 South Australia: 
 Northern Territory: 
 Brisbane: 

 South West Q’ld:  John Henning  
 

 
Launch of website. In the 
absence of the web site 
editors, Helen Moloney 

explained briefly the workings 
of the ‘new look website’. The 
best advice is to get onto the 
site and explore. Madeline 
Blyth thanked Walter Robb 
and Harry Haxton for their 
work so far on the site and 
moved that the new site be 
accepted, seconded by Paul 
Holland.                        Carried                                                                         
Moved Paul Holland, that in 
order to become a subscriber 
for access to certain services 
on the website e.g. the 
Kinawah, one must become a 
member of the SSPSA prior to 
acceptance, seconded John 
Bayliss.           Carried 
There is a need to find out 
more about the feasibility of 
subscribing to access 

Kinawah on the net. George 
Rivers suggested that the site 
have a subscribing page on 
page 2 explaining how to go 
about subscribing and 
explaining about the fees 
involved.  
Fees – Moved Peter Ramsey, 
seconded Ray Dickson that 
the membership to SSPSA to 
stay as for 2009/2010. Carried 
Next AGM: To be held in 
Townsville, Queen’s Birthday 
Weekend in June, 2011. 

NEWS 
We heard that Steve Rowan 
had been appointed to the 
Rats of Tobruk Assoc. so 
asked him to write something 

 

YOUR REVAMPED URL 

WWW.SSPSA.COM.AU 

Log on to view history, 

news, photos, coming 

events and much more. 

If you aren’t on the 

internet you could visit a 

library or a friend to see 

what has been 

happening. 

Enjoy! 
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for the newsletter explaining 
his position. He writes … 
‘My Dad was killed in action at 
Tobruk during the Siege of 
Tobruk the day after my fourth 
birthday and I still have very 
vivid recollections of him 
which some will find hard to 
understand, however it is a 
fact.  Some 40 plus years ago 
I was accepted as an 
associate within the 2/15Bn 
AIF Remembrance Club with 
no accepted ability to speak 
on, or contribute to the welfare 
of our veterans.  It was a very 
closed ranks situation 
however in the early 1990’s I 
was finally asked for my 
opinion and suggestions 
because “as a Son of a Rat of 
Tobruk” it was felt that 
perhaps I could be considered 
as an Associate, and so I then 
started to add my 
contribution.   
In early 2003 the foundation 
secretary, who had been in 
the job since 1946, had to 
retire because of ill health and 
infirmity and I put up my hand 
to do the job.  We had then 
about 320 members made up 
of about 250 veterans from all 
over Australia and the 
widows.  I took the bit between 
my teeth and I promoted the 
idea that here was the need to 
involve sons, daughters, 
nephews, nieces etc, and 
today I now have something 
like some 420 members made 
up of a diminishing number of 
veterans (about 55 all in their 
very late 80’s to the oldest 
being 98) and sons, daughter, 
nephews, nieces, 
grandchildren and great 
grandchildren, all of who are 
aware of the history and 
tradition of a fine Queensland 
Battalion which now is 
celebrating the 70

th
 

anniversary of its formation.  
As well I am actively involved 
with the Rats of Tobruk 
Association and the 9

th
 Divvy 

Association.   We now have 
an extremely active web page 
which can be found on  
www.2-15BattalionAIF.net.au 

In 2005 I made a personal trip 
through Syria, Palestine, 
Turkey, with a visit also to 
Gallipoli, to Egypt and Libya to 
visit the places where they 
had fought, and also to see 
my father’s grave in Tobruk.  
In that same year I became a 
member of the Anzac Day 
Parade Committee in 
Brisbane, and in the Anzac 
Day parade for 2010, I lead 
the unit for the “Families of 
Deceased Veterans” In the 
earlier part of this year I was 
asked to submit my CV for 
consideration as a Trustee for 
the Anzac Day Trust in 
Queensland.  This is a 
ministerial appointment and I 
have since been appointed for 
a 3 year term as one of four 
Trustees for Queensland.’ 
Congratulations, Steve. Your 
appointment is well deserved 
and something of which to be 
proud.  

WHERE ARE THEY 

NOW? 

It’s great to hear of past 
students who have achieved 
well after leaving school. Our 
past editor attended a 
performance by an Indigenous 
dance group recently only to 
find out that …… 
The Bangarra Dance Theatre 
which is now internationally 
famous has as its 
choreographer one Francis 
Rings who attended Slade in 
her final year (12) in 1987. 
She is also internationally 

renowned as a dancer.  
After leaving school Francis 
enrolled at the National 
Aboriginal and Islander Skills 
Development Association 
Dance College and while 
studying, toured with the 

Aboriginal and Islander Dance 
Theatre and performed with 
Bangarra Dance Theatre. She 
joined Bangarra Dance 
Theatre in 1993, performing in 
‘Praying Mantis Dreaming’, 
‘Ninni’ and ‘Ochres’. In 1995 
she took up an Australia 
Council grant to study in New 
York. 
Francis performed at the 
opening ceremony of the 
Sydney Olympic Games, at 
New York’s Brooklyn 
Academy of Music as part of 
the Next Wave Down Under 
Festival, and at the Kennedy 
Center in Washington. In 2002 
Francis made her mainstage 
choreographic debut for 
Bangarra with ‘Rations’. She 
has starred in the 
documentary ‘The Widower’ 
and has been a presenter on 
SBS television shows. She 
presented live-to-air coverage 
of the Corroboree Walk 2000 
across the Sydney Harbour 
Bridge. She has receive 
numerous awards for her work 
including a Helpmann Award 
and an Ausdance Outstanding 
Achievement Award for 
Choreography. 
Francis wrote the 
choreography notes for the 
work ‘Artefact’. In these notes 
she writes about how, “as 
indigenous people we have 
such a wealth of inspiration 
from our culture” and how she 
has always been fascinated by 
history, especially our own 
personal history which has led 
us to where we are now. 
‘Artefact’ honours objects from 
their culture which have been 
collected, bought, traded, sold, 
preserved and housed in 
museums and private 
collections all around the 
world. It is about breathing life 
back into these objects. She 
wanted the audience to 
understand that there’s value 
in these objects and we 
should understand the stories 
that they hold. Understand the 
story of an object and respect 
it.
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SLADE/ST. CATH’S 

CAPERS 

Do you remember? 
How the students who were in 
senior and sub-senior were 
accommodated at Parkinson 
House and those who were in 
junior and sub-junior were 
accommodated at White 
House. Sometimes there were 
a few places at Parkinson that 
had to be filled by junior 
students. It was perceived that 
Sister Kathleen would choose 
those juniors who she thought 
were the better behaved, as 
you didn’t have quite the same 
supervision at Parkinson as 
you did at White House. This 
could sometimes leave those 
few junior girls in an awkward 
situation, as the girls at White 
House got the impression that 
the girls who were at 
Parkinson felt that they were a 
step up from them (this wasn't 
usually the case) and the 
seniors and sub-seniors didn’t 
always totally welcome them, 
as they weren't part of the 
senior school. 
There were usually four or five 
of these girls who shared the 
space of one room to stash 
their belongings. One got a 
bed in that room and the 
others slept on the veranda. 
Each term they swapped 
around. The seniors usually 
had their own cubicles. This 
situation sometimes made that 
little group form a separate 
friendship circle. It made some 
feel uncomfortable with other 
close friendships that had 
previously been formed. In 
point of fact it was very 
seldom in later years, that one 
of those girls was appointed 
head girl so there was 
probably no real favouritism 
on behalf of Sr. Kate, she had 
to fit her students into the 
space she had. 
Do you remember?  
Bad Marks! These could be 
issued for all sorts of things, 
unpolished shoes, unfinished 
work, being late etc. We were 
always told that 3 bad marks 
could be grounds for 
expulsion. I never really got 

many bad marks but once the 
Matron of White House issued 
me with 3 as she used to 
snoop through our 
possessions looking for food 
or money. You were only 
allowed a certain amount of 
pocket money held by the 
school and you had to declare 
what you needed it for before 
it was decided that you could 
have it. My father was always 
a believer that one should 
always have access to enough 
money to get one out of 
trouble. I thought I had been 
rather resourceful in where I 
had hidden this but there was 
nowhere that this Matron 
wouldn't look and when she 
found this small amount of 
cash she issued me with 3 
bad marks. I wasn't the only 
one. We didn't get expelled 
just got detentions. I guess 
there were too many of us to 
expel for such minor offences. 
Most of us were otherwise 
reasonably behaved girls and 
maybe the threat of expulsion 
was just that, a threat. The 
next term we all just had to be 
more inventive as to where we 
could hide our cash. There 
were 2 girls who got expelled 
and that was because they ran 
away. Maybe that suited them 
and their parents, as it was 
obvious that they didn't want 
to be there. 
Do you remember? 
We were made to write a letter 
to our home every week and 
allowed a phone call or two 
during the term. We had to 
leave our letters unsealed as 
we were told that our letters 
could be censored and we 
were not to say anything 
detrimental about the school. 
Can you imagine that being 
tolerated these days? I'm sure 
not every letter was read, but 
there were some chosen 
randomly or if it was 
suspected that certain people 
may say something. 
Do you remember? 
The matron Miss Bomford (not 
the one above) who always 
told us she had been a nanny 
to Diane Cilento. I wonder if 
that was true. 

Do you remember? 
That we always had to have 
one of the clergy from Slade, a 
visiting Bush Brother or Canon 
Hoog from St. Marks, come to 
the school to officiate at the 
service of Communion. I can 
remember, even then, thinking 
that the sisters knew 
everything there was about 
religion, divinity, Christianity 
and that they should have 
been able to conduct any 
service and not have to defer 
to men. I also felt that about 
the sisters having to dress the 
way they did. If you were 
being prepared for 
confirmation you had to take 
instruction from male clergy 
and then be confirmed by a 
male bishop. I guess that was 
the beginning of my 
convictions that there should 
be equality and that has 
probably stood me in good 
stead over the years, with a 
determination to fight for 
rights. So the church school 
probably did have an influence 
on me but maybe not in the 
way that was intended at the 
time. I can't get over the fact 
that the Sydney diocese has 
not progressed much further. 
Consequently I don't attend 
church much as I don't like 
being a 2nd class citizen in my 
church. Sister Kathleen would 
teach her divinity classes and 
we knew we had to take note. 
She really knew her stuff. I 
used to actually feel a little 
sorry for Canon Hoog when he 
came in for his weekly class 
as no one took notes or took 
much notice. This was really 
not very nice of us as he was 
a dear man. He was totally 
different from at least one 
other of the clergy whose 
visits we didn’t like. We liked 
getting Canon Hoog talking 
about his family or other 
things. I can still hear him 
saying to someone who wasn't 
paying attention "little fingers 
twist and twirl, pay attention 
little girl" 
Do you remember? 
Presbyterian Girls College 
was just across the road from 
us and we very often felt like 
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the poor cousins to them. We 
probably were as I think it was 
more expensive to attend 
there. We were sometimes a 
little jealous of their more 
colourful uniform, especially 
the red jumper in the 
wintertime. I think sometimes 
we felt a little like mini sisters 
in our navy with white collars. 
Actually St. Catharine's did as 
well, and better, academically 
and in all the sports. We did 
love to beat them. I don't think 
that the girls at St. Mary's, run 
by the Roman Catholic 
Sisters, had ever competed in 
the All Schools sports’ 
carnivals and suddenly 
decided that they would. I 
remember someone coming 
up to Sister Kathleen and 
congratulating her on the fact 
that her girls were competing. 
She replied quickly "You have 
the wrong sisters as my girls 
have always competed.” 
I remember 
Rather enjoying being part of 
the choir and taking part in 
school plays, both run by the 
much admired Miss 
Thomason. When you first 
turned up to see if you had 
potential for the choir, Miss 
Thomason would ask you to 
whistle as she said she could 
tell from that if you could 
maybe hold a tune. 
Fortunately I could whistle but 
some girls just couldn't, so she 
had to judge by the voice 
alone. 
Like all schools we had good 
and bad teachers. We had a 
wonderful Art of Speech 
teacher, Music teachers etc. 
We had a geography teacher 
who hadn't finished the course 
by the time we were sitting for 
the public examination. 
I remember putting my efforts 
into the subjects that Sister 
Kathleen taught, because I 
held her in such awe. This 
was to the neglect of other 
subjects that I enjoyed and 
was good at. She set a math’s 
exam for us and it was 
obviously above our 
capabilities as hardly anyone 
passed, not even the ones 
who were considered to be the 

brightest at the subject. She 
gave us all a full day’s 
detention on a Saturday and 
we had to try again. Some of 
the girls were due to be 
playing sport and handed their 
paper out to some of the 
senior girls through the door at 
the back of the room. It didn't 
do them any good, as those 
girls could not solve the 
questions either. I don't think I 
have liked maths ever since. (I 
don't know how I passed the 
public examination, maybe I 
found it easy compared to 
what she had set for us). I 
have sometimes wondered if 
private schools in those days 
had fully qualified teachers. 

…………………… 

 
 
Philip Lomax Slade (1928-32) 

When Philip Lomax of 
“Dungorm”, Gore, came to 
Slade in 1928, his rosy cheeks 
and unblemished complexion 
immediately won him the 
nickname, “Suzie” but this 
effeminate title did not suit 
such an athletic boy as Phil 
and he quickly became better 
known as “Froggie” due to his 
rather large mouth. 
By the end of 1932 when he 
said good-bye to Slade, Phil 
was one of the few boys who 
had represented Slade in all 
five major sports.  In 1930, 
Phil was first emergency for 
Creed’s cup-winning 1

st
 XV. 

In Slade’s first great sporting 
year (1931), Lomas was a 
member of the four cup-
winning teams - a feat equaled 
that year only by Claude Mace 
of Goondiwindi.  At studies, 
Phil’s Junior and Senior 

passes were second only to 
his brilliant classmate, Ken 
Friend.  Like his father, A.A. 
Lomas (one-time chairman of 
Inglewood Shire Council), 
Philip eventually developed 
into a physical giant.  He 
studied law and subsequently 
became a solicitor at Lismore, 
NSW.  In World War II he saw 
service with the army.  
Froggie’s closest schoolmate 
was John Stable, who enjoyed 
ribbing his big and more 
serious-minded friend.  Their 
friendship continued when 
they left Slade and John (a 
bachelor) subsequently 
became godfather to one of 
Phil’s children. 
“Froggie” had the reputation of 
being the soundest sleeper.  
One night, John Stable and I 
proved this by transporting 
Philip, bed and all, to a remote 
part of the dorm.  Before Phil 
got his bearings the next 
morning, housemaster, 
“Cookie” pounced on him and 
gave him detention for 
sleeping in an unauthorized 
place.  John and I chortled our 
heads off. 
Further evidence of Phil’s 
“Sleeping Beauty” prowess 
occurred one morning after he 
had organised an alarm clock 
to go off in a kerosene tin to 
wake himself to catch an early 
train.  Every other inmate in 
the dorm had his sleep 
shattered, but “Froggie” slept 
on!  He did wake up however, 
when his disgruntled dorm 
mates tossed him out of bed. 
From “Memories of Slade” 
by Tom Isgar Gunn (1914-
1987) Slade (1927-32) 

THE ‘GOSS’ 

Make ‘The Goss’ more inter-
esting and informative by 
contacting the Editor on 07 
4635 0573 or by email:  
hmoloney@aapt.net.au  to let 
us know what’s doing with 
our past students. 

 

LOST AND FOUND 

Unfortunately we have lost 
touch with some of our 
members whose names are 
still on our Membership list. 
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Perhaps they have changed 
address without informing us. 
If you know the whereabouts 
of the following people could 
you please contact our 
registrar Nigel Faulkner?  

PO Box 6777 
Jimboomba, Q, 4280 

Or 
nigel.faulkner@boq.com.au  

 
David Griffiths 

Raymond Hagen 
Walter Hamlyn 

Peter Hollinshead 
Richard Newton 
Douglas Brown 
Eric Campbell 
William Webb 

Michael Westlake 
Christopher Shaw 

Allan Simpson 
Beth Smith 

Raymond Smith 
Peter Clark 
Mrs. D Clay 
John Killeen 

NOSTALGIX 

Congratulations to Lois Burton 
(Pushman) who was able to 
provide the Neal House War 
cry. For those who have 
forgotten it, or for those who 
never knew it, here it is!  
Buka Vita Buka Vita Buka Vita 
Vat, 
Neal House, Neal House Girls 
we bat, 
Terra erra umski Terra erra Ed 
Neal House, Neal House  
Red, Red, Red! 
She also found their motto 
‘Honour before Honours’. 
Now we need other bower 
birds like Lois, from the other 
houses to supply their war 
cries. We will add them to our 
website along with those 
already there.  

SLADE CAMPUS 

 
It appears that the campus will 
indeed be sold as many of the 
councillors are adamant that it 

is costing the council too much 
money particularly when it has 
such a large debt. The council 
bought the campus in 2007 for 
$3.65m. It cost the council 
about $292k last year to run 
with revenue from the rental 
and use of the site only being 
about $123k. A resolution was 
passed saying that council will 
market the campus nationally 
for expressions of interest for 
either different sections or for 
the whole campus. 
We can just hope that it isn’t 
sold to developers who will 
knock it all down and build 
houses on the sight. This is 
probably unlikely as the 
feeling at the meeting was 
strong in support of its 
remaining as is as much as 
possible.  

MUSEUM REPORT 

As mentioned in the minutes 
of the AGM several new 
displays have been added to 
the museum and the Honour 
Boards have been brought up 
to date. A small desk calendar 
from 1936 belonging to her 
mother was donated by Jenny 
Croft and also added was a 
sash from boxing champion, 
Jock MacDonald. There was a 
story about Jock in a previous 
Kinawah. Thanks must go to 
Paul Holland for his dedication 
to the work required in the 
museum. 

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, 
Whilst on holidays at the Gold 
Coast, I read the local Courier 
Mail and found a couple of 
articles of interest – “Home is 
a Work of Art” – designed by 
Gabriel Poole, who was a 
student at our time at Slade.  I 
think his father was a doctor at 
Cleveland and there was more 
than one Poole child at Slade. 
“Jet Pilot” – an article on the 
flight in a “Jabaru”,  I thought 
maybe the “Jabaru” was an 
aircraft developed by another 
Slade old boy – Don Adams 
who was at Slade in 1942 and 
came from Childers.  I wrote to 
my cousin who lives in 
Bundaberg (born in Childers), 
about the Jabaru and Don and 
attached I have attached a 
copy of his reply.  It contains 
quite a good article on Don 
Adam’s Aviation Company 
and thought it might be a good 
article for Kinawah. 
When at Slade, Don had built 
a three-wheel “car” using a 
motorbike as the base.  We 
young ones had to push it to 
get the thing started, as more 
often as not, the battery was 
flat. 
Maybe the editor can even 
contact Don for a story.  You 
can use my name as he’s 
aware of me and my family 
through the Mackays of 
Childers. 
Regarding the reunion – my 
wife, Margaret and self are 
hoping to make the trip and 
catch up with you all. 
Regards, 
Niel Quirk 
 
Dear Niel, 
Thank you for the articles and 
I have passed them on to the 
editor.  We did have an article 
in Kinawah on Don Adams 
some time ago.  There was a 
dedication by the local council 
who commissioned a 
sculpture honouring Don’s 
contribution to aviation in 
Hervey Bay as I recall.  
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However, as your cousin 
informed you, Don Adams did 
not design the Jabaru, but in 
fact designed the Seabird, 
which has a strong following.   
You are quite right about 
Gabriel Poole.  He had an 
older brother, Donald, who 
attended Slade also in 1942.  
Their father was indeed a 
doctor who lived in Cleveland, 
in North Street, in fact.  It’s 
obvious from the article, that 
Gabriel Poole’s talents as an 
architect are well recognised. 
I was quite disappointed you 
were finally unable to attend 
the Reunion at Slade.  It is a 
bit of a hike all the way from 
the Gold Coast, I know, but I 
hope to catch up with you one 
day. 
Aunt Louie. 
The articles can be read at the 

end of this edition. 

 

SAVE US HEAPS 

IF YOU HAVE AN EMAIL 
ADDRESS WHICH WE 

DON’T HAVE, PLEASE LET 
US KNOW SO WE CAN 

SEND YOU A NOTICE WHEN 
THE LATEST KINAWAH IS 
AVAILABLE ON THE WEB 

SITE.   

EACH NEWSLETTER SENT 
THIS WAY SAVES YOUR 

ASSOCIATION $3 

 
From the email ‘Forward’ box. 
 

BLESSED ARE THE 

CRACKED, FOR THEY LET 

IN THE LIGHT! 
1. My husband and I divorced 
over religious differences. He 
thought he was God and I 
didn't. 
2. I don't suffer from insanity; I 
enjoy every minute of it.  
3. Some people are alive only 
because it's illegal to kill them.  
4. I used to have a handle on 
life, but it broke.  
5. Don't take life too seriously; 
No one gets out alive. 
6. You're just jealous because 
the voices only talk to me  
7. Beauty is in the eye of the 

beer holder.  
8. Earth is the insane asylum 
for the universe. 
9. I'm not a complete idiot -- 
Some parts are missing.  
10. Out of my mind. Back in 
five minutes. 
11. Nyquil, the stuffy, sneezy, 
why-the-heck-is-the-room-
spinning medicine.  
12. God must love stupid 
people; He made so many.  
13. The gene pool could use a 
little chlorine.  
14. Consciousness: That 
annoying time between naps.  
15. Ever stop to think, and 
forget to start again? 
16. Being 'over the hill' is 
much better than being under 
it!  
17. Wrinkled was not one of 
the things I wanted to be when 
I grew up.  
18. Procrastinate Now! 
19. I have a degree in Liberal 
Arts; do you want fries with 
that?  
20. A hangover is the wrath of 
grapes.  
21. A journey of a thousand 
miles begins with a cash 
advance.  
22. Stupidity is not a handicap. 
Park elsewhere!  
23. They call it PMS because 
Mad Cow Disease was 
already taken.  
24. He who dies with the most 
toys is nonetheless DEAD. 
25. A picture is worth a 
thousand words, but it uses up 
three thousand times the 
memory 
26. Ham and eggs...A day's 
work for a chicken, a lifetime 
commitment for a pig.  
27. The trouble with life is 
there's no background music. 
28. The original point and click 
interface was a Smith & 
Wesson.  
29. I smile because I don't 
know what the hell is going on.  
30. Ever notice how people 
who tell you to calm down are 
the ones who got you mad in 
the first place. 
31. Any woman can have the 
body of a 22 year old….. as 
long as she buys him enough 
to drink first. 

Appreciate every single thing 
you have, especially your 
friends!    
Life is too short and friends 
are too few! Have a Great 
Day! 
 

VALE        

 
Jan Ziolkowski (nee Karle) 
(St Cath’s 1962-63) passed 
away suddenly on Sunday 
morning at her home. She 
complained of not feeling well 
just before she died.  
Jan had a heart operation a 
few years ago. Her husband is 
presently in Toowoomba 
Hospital receiving treatment 
for cancer.   
Jan, who was 62 years old, 
was farewelled at St Mark’s in 
Warwick on Thursday 15 July. 

 
Jan Elizabeth Ziolkowski 

nee Karle 
Jan Karle was born on 6th 
June, 1948 and passed away 
on 11th July, 2010. She 
attended St Catharine’s in Sub 
Junior and Junior from 1962-
1963.  She was in Slade 
House. 
I nearly wasn’t going to go to 
Jan’s funeral as the next day 
was the first day back at 
school this year for me after 
my chemo. I was glad that I 
did as it was good to hear that 
she was very much loved in 
the community and it was 
quite a big funeral. 
Gloria Cooper was not able to 
attend so her husband Ken 
came as they both knew Jan 
and Richard Ziolkowski. 
Ken introduced me to some of 
the family.  Richard was 
diagnosed with cancer of the 
esophagus about a month ago 
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and after the operation he 
cannot speak. 
When I talked to him about 
Jan at school he wrote a note 
saying “That should have 
been me.” 
Bryant, Jan’s brother tried to 
find phone numbers of St 
Catharine’s girls.  He could not 
remember who he tried to ring 
except for Kay Groth. 
This is what I remember from 
the eulogy given by Jan’s 
nephew Duane.   
Duane said Jan was like a 
second mother as Jan and 
Richard had no children. 
After St Catharine’s she was a 
dental nurse, a nurse, a nurse 
educator and then head of 
Blue Care. 
She had health problems with 
her legs and as she could not 
stand she left nursing and they 

bought the Pie Shop in 
Warwick. 
When they sold the pie shop 
Jan spent a lot of time in the 
garden. She could read a 
novel in a night.  She wrote 
poetry mainly about her dogs. 
The female ministers at St 
Marks said she was great help 
when they went to the 
terminally ill section at the 
Warwick hospital to give 
communion. 
She was so at ease with the 
patients and lightened up their 
day. 
It was a sad funeral as her 
passing happened so quickly. 
She had rung her brother to 
say that she did not feel well.  
They came over and helped 
her to her chair where she 
passed away. 

I am sure you all have fond 
memories of her as she was 
always a happy girl. 
Margaret Stewart 
 

 
Here Jan is catching up with 
June (Yates) and Judy (Robb) 
at a get together for their class 
in Toowoomba. 
 

PER VOLAR SONATA – 
PATRIBUS DIGNI ESTOTE 

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

 

MUG SHOTS 

Congratulations to Ted Ross who was able to tell us that the hurdler was indeed Alan Miller but the others 
were not Slade chaps but navy buddies! 
The female hurdlers remain nameless unfortunately. 
Do you know these pupils from Form 3, 1973? If so, please send their names to the editor, as per page 1, for 
a chance to win a year’s membership to SSPSA or some other lovely prize! 
 

 
 
 
 
 



Journal of the Slade and St Catharine’s Past Students Association Volume 2010 Issue  
 

12 

 

 


