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By extension, it was also often heard at weddings, funerals, and as 
a farewell or ending to other occasions; for instance, many branches of 
the Scouting movement used it to close jamborees and other functions. 

The text is a Scots-language poem written by Robert Burns in 1788 
but based on an older Scottish folk song. In 1799, it was set to a  
traditional tune, which has since become standard. 

The poem's Scottish title may be translated into standard English as 
"old long since" or, less literally, "long, long ago", "days gone by", "times 
long past" or "old times". Consequently, the familiar "For auld lang syne", 
as we know it in the first line of the chorus, might be loosely translated 
as "for the sake of old times". 

Robert Burns sent a copy of the original song to the Scots Musical 
Museum in 1788 with the remark, "

." Some of the lyrics were indeed 
"collected" rather than composed by the poet; the ballad "Old Long 
Syne" printed in 1711 by James Watson shows considerable similarity in 
the first verse and the chorus to Burns' later poem, and is almost  
certainly derived from the same "old song".  

To quote from the first stanza of the much older James Watson ballad: 
Should Old Acquaintance be forgot, 
and never thought upon; 
The flames of Love extinguished, 
and fully past and gone: 
Is thy sweet Heart now grown so cold, 
that loving Breast of thine; 
That thou canst never once reflect 
On old long syne. 

Chorus: 
On old long syne my Jo, 
On old long syne, 
That thou canst never once reflect, 
On old long syne. 

It is a fair supposition to attribute the rest of the poem to Burns  
himself. There is some doubt as to whether the melody used today is 
the same one Burns originally intended, but it is widely used in Scotland 
and in the rest of the world. 

Singing the song on Hogmanay or New Year's Eve became a Scottish 
custom that soon spread to other parts of the British Isles. As Scots (not 
to mention English, Welsh and Irish people) emigrated around the world, 
they took the song with them.          From Wikipedia, the free encyclopedia 

J A N U A R Y  F E B R U A R Y  E D I T I O N  

lade Campus Past Students Association represents a broad 
spectrum of ages, backgrounds, talents and affiliations. 
Among the aims and aspirations of SCPSA is the clearly stated 
intention to renew, value and further those acquaintances 

and friendships that began years ago at school and to provide an 
avenue for continued, meaningful fellowship moving forward. 
While we may never have envisaged maintaining close contact  
after our school days, this option, via Kinawah and other means is 
a valued touchstone for those now within and outside Australia. 

Bill Vaughan 
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Are the contact  

details we have 

for YOU current or 

about to change? 

Don’t forget US  

when you change  

your address or  

email service  

provider. 

 

“Never  

mistake 

knowledge for 

wisdom.  

One helps you 

make a living: 

the other helps 

you make a 

life.” 
 

Eleanor Roosevelt  

IS  
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celebrating a  

MILESTONE in 

2023 or 

2024? 

 

CAST YOUR 

NET WIDER 

FOR LOST  

CONTACTS 

AND 

ADVERTISE 

HERE OR,  

 

FACEBOOK! 

2022/2023 Committee  
EXECUTIVE 
President    John Farquhar 0401 917 811  johnfarquhar6009@gmail.com 
Vice President/Membership   Nigel Faulkner 0412 973 831  nigel.faulkner@hotmail.com 

Secretary    Martin Taylor 0421 834 660 mmbtaylor@hotmail.com 

Treasurer        Cris Roy 0468 883 563  crisroy1.@gmail.com 

EX OFFICIO MEMBERS 
Archivist/Patron   Ted Ross 02 4885 2227 cro56704@bigpond.net.au 

WCC Student Liaison  Grace Quach 0447 370 054  thien.an.graceq@gmail.com 

Slade CEGS Student Liaison  Lizzie Adams 0427 004 673  lizzie0adams@gmail.com  

Kinawah /Contacts Joan White  0428 344 853  kinawah.editor@scpsa.com.au 

Pastoral Coordinator Rob Nolan 0439 784 457  rw.nolan@bigpond.com 

Museum/Website   Leigh Nisbet  0418 156 296 leenis@bigpond.com 

Assistant Archivist  Helen Moloney 07  4635 0573 hmoloney@aapt.net.au 

Area Reps  Ray Dickson   0419 702 657  dicksonsare@gmail.com  
 Paul Masson  07  4623 5307  pbmasson@bigpond.com  
  Peter Ramsay 07  3245 4706  peterramsay47@gmail.com 

 Irene Woods  07 4655 3078  woodsfamily06@hotmail.com  

might have hit your screens/letterboxes before 
Autumn, here it is! Summer might have taken its 
time getting here but once it did, it struck with a 
vengeance. I am praying none of our readership or 
any of those nearest and dearest to it have suffered in 
the flooding and bushfires that have afflicted so many. Following the 
torrential rain that fell last year there was always going to be a heavy 
fuel load and some consequent fire risk. As much as we might like to 
feel we are in control of our own destinies, extreme weather  has a 
way of reminding us that we aren’t. I have friends in the Northern 
Rivers of NSW whose flood issues from early last year still haven’t 
been resolved and my heart aches for them. 

Every so often a snippet makes me proud of the endeavours 
some of us are part of. We noted in the November December 
Kinawah, page 13, that Stephen Hull was shortly planning to help build 
and equip a school in Nepal and as if that isn’t enough to keep him 
busy, as I write, he is hard at work with disaster relief/flood recovery 
work in Hastings New Zealand (story on page 8). What a wonderful 
effort. Also as I write, record widespread flooding is afflicting man 
and beast in Queensland’s far north. It will take our brightest and best 
to craft future floodproofing strategies to prevent more like disasters. 

Thank you Joan Griffiths for her contribution re her time at St 
Catharine’s. A real trip down memory lane to ‘Remember When’!  

Also, as noted on page 6 of this Kinawah, SCPSA Archivist and 
Patron, Ted Ross, has been putting in a mighty effort in researching 
some of the largely unrecorded history of CEGS Warwick. The era 1918
-1937 is remarkably light on for detail and Ted is pulling out all stops to 
remedy this so we may better understand more of our roots. Some of 
the results of his labours are on show on pages 10 through 12.  

If you have been wondering what Paul Holland has been up to 
lately, his reflections on page 13 should help fill in a few blanks. 

It looks like we may be offering the Slade football jerseys again. 
More about this on page 16. There were some disappointments and 
glitches that happened last year when would-be customers misread 
the instructions which were included in several consecutive issues of 
Kinawah. All those who successfully placed an order were delighted 
with the final result. Well done and thank you Terry Stehbens! 

Finally, if you were wondering, the 2022 successful WCC bursary 
recipients were  Logan Dunham and Emily Kay. 

 

"There has never been a statue erected to honour a critic." Zig Ziglar  
  

 Until next time, enjoy the read Joan White

Editor’s Notes... 



S 4 

Slade/St Catharine’s/WCC Past Students  
2 Kingsford Smith Drive - Breakfast Creek. 4020 

 Get together in an area set aside for us at the front   

 Purchase your own drinks and meals  

 Partners etc. are more than welcome  

 No speeches or formal proceedings  

 Catch up with old classmates in a relaxed atmosphere 
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March 2023. Who remembers the Moogerah March  May 1973, 
50 years ago? The objective was to raise a thousand dollars for 
the missions in PNG. It was my first year at Slade, Grade 7. I came 

up from NSW (I’m not a ‘cockroach’, I was born in Rocky and 
lived near Capella until 1967) and had to do G7 at Glennie Heights 

State School before going into G8 at Slade. Planning for the march 
took a few weeks. I remember there must have been about 10 or so boys who would 
go out with Eddie Prince on a Sunday after church in the old red school truck to plot 
the route. It was a good excuse to get out of school for the day. We would pick up 
a box of buns, steakettes, onions etc from the kitchen and have a BBQ lunch. I don’t 
remember the exact route but we would have gone out through Yangan and across 
Spicer’s Gap. I think parts of the track went through private property as there were a 
few gates that had to be opened and closed once you got up into the hills.  
◼ For the march, the boys left Slade on a Friday morning. Unfortunately being G7 we 
were not permitted to do the full march, along with the girls from St Cath’s we just 
did the Sunday, about 8-10 miles. Slade still had school cadets in those days so  
assistance was given by (I guess CMF / Army) with stretchers, rations etc. Maybe 
someone else would remember if they had hoochies to sleep under or not.  
Hopefully a few of you could send in your memories. 
◼ Ted Ross, our Patron and Archivist, quietly does a lot of work behind the scenes for 
our organization along with caring for an ailing wife. I would very much like to 
acknowledge Ted for his efforts in assisting with the records of our old schools. 
◼  An interesting story on page 10 of the Weekend Australian today (11-03-23) 
where a teacher was fired in NSW for slapping a 7yr old boy for misbehaviour. The 
magistrate stated “ This is a classic case of the insanity that has overtaken society 
in the 21st century. It started in the 1980s when we advised students that they had 
rights and we took away the control and power of firstly parents then teachers, 
then the police, and even the courts”. I do not know if the teacher was reinstated. 
I remember what a joke my own son thought it was when he and his mate were 
sent to the ‘reflection room’ over some issue at a Lutheran school he was attending. I 
say every boy and girl needs a ‘Russ Marshall’ in their life for at least G8 and 9.  
Nothing like a good ‘ear bashing’ to teach you right from wrong. 
◼ Good on you Steve Hull with your school project in Nepal and of course clean up 
work in New Zealand. Steve is wanting to raise $3000 to help with school books and 
early learning materials so a $50 [hands up] from all of us should do the trick. Send 
him a text on 0428 064 174 to get his bank details. 
◼ And as usual, on a final note, remember to get in touch with your old school mates, 
don’t wait for them to pick up the phone, you do it, it may just make their day. 
Until next time, take care. 
 
Johnno. 
PS. Any politically incorrect comments are mine and not those of the SCPSA  
 

  K I N A W A H  
 

SCPSA official website:  

 

January 23  
School year resumes at WCC 
 

January 26  
Australia Day  
 

March 24 - 26 
Warwick Show  
 

April 7 - 10  
Easter Weekend 
 

April 25  
Anzac Day 
 

May 1  
Labour Day 
 

August 19  
AGM (Final details to follow) 
 

October 2  
King’s Birthday 
 

October 23 - 29  
Warwick Rodeo and Gold Cup 
 

November 4  
Brekky Creek Lunch 
 

November 16  
WCC Secondary Awards Evening 
 

November 30  
Close of Term 4

Johnno’s Corner 

mailto:rcleal@bigpond.net.au
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86 Mount Norman Road, Wallangarra 4383   0409 194 520

email: fred@jacandaalpacas.com or visit Jacanda Alpaca Farmstay online to check amenities, availability, and guest reviews... 

 Stunning views of Girraween National Park  Close to historic Tenterfield  Handy to Granite Belt wineries and other attractions  

erry Keys was awarded the Order of Australia Medal in the 2022 New Year  

Honours List for service to the community through a range of organisations  

including Legacy, Boddington RSL Sub Branch and St John (this last for 40  

years of service as a Western Australia on road volunteer. In November 2022,  

Terry was also made an Officer in the Order of St John, tells us he is still fit and healthy and 

plans to continue on with St John until the end of 2023. Sincere Congratulations Terry. 

Terry was at Slade 1958-1960. He also served in the Vietnam conflict and those of us who 

were there were delighted to have him join us at our Brekky Creek function last year. 

Terry has also sent us the aerial photo below of Slade which he believes was taken in 

1959 and is not the one of the campus that is frequently found in Google and other 

searches. This is a good time to mention that our museum welcomes photographs from 

your school years which might be lying forgotten in shoe boxes, dusty cupboards and 

various other places. Many of us have arrived at the realisation that photos like this often 

mean very little to our children and grandchildren and sometimes otherwise end up in 

the tip. Any notations and identifications accompanying them will be gratefully received. 
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round 2020, Phillipa Wetherell put us in touch with Joan Griffiths, nee Wall, a St Catharine’s old girl she had discovered 
living in Melbourne. Joan is one of that gradually diminishing assembly of girls who attended St Catharine’s during the 
dreadfully difficult World War II years. Joan subsequently joined our Association and has been on our mailing list since 
that time. A wee bit of trivia: there were several ‘Joans’ on the roll at that time...not so many of us left now! 
In due course a beautifully handwritten letter from Joan Griffiths was posted to me which was subsequently carefully 

placed in a folder for safekeeping...until I found it again not so long ago... 
Such a valuable portrait of a lost time and of her greater contribution to the community! If more of our past students would 
only commit pen to paper (or fingers to keyboards) like this, the picture of our collective history would be far more complete. 
I know you will enjoy reading what she has to say. Happy composing and potential contributing everyone!  

with my school days 

at St Catharine’s and I am grateful to Phillipa and mutual friends 

Adrienne and Christopher Ellis (Christopher once Head of Churchie) 

for the reconnection. 

I am enclosing some photographs you may find interesting-please 

keep them and use them as you wish. I may have a few more, I will 

send them too if I can find them. 

Yes, Guiding was quite strong in my time 1942-46. Miss Myra 

Matthews (Head Teacher) was the Captain, and as the company grew 

she was joined by Faye Bunton (staff) who became a leader. Marion 

Rose and I did some distance training (by mail) from Guide H.Q. in 

Brisbane and became Lieutenants (Junior Leaders). I had been a 

Brownie in Brisbane and had some Guide skills and the local Scout 

Group in Warwick gave we leaders lessons in knot tying and other 

useful skills. We had contact with the local Warwick Guides and 

joined them on special Guide occasions and competitions. We loved 

Saturdays when the Guides had time to spend the days out. Our  

favourite place was on the Scotch College side of the Condamine just 

over the weir. We lit fires, made damper, boiled the billy and explored 

the river bank. The Company was officially named 2nd Warwick. 

I thought you may like me to write a few lines about my time at St 

Catharine’s - I was a Brisbane girl. It was war time, and instead of 

progressing from St Michael’s (Clayfield) to St Margaret’s, I became a 

boarder at St Catharine’s – this was in 1942 (my scholarship year).  

I was happy at school most of the time and my memories of school 

were mostly positive. 

I progressed through the school – passed the Scholarship exam 

1942, Junior 1944 and Senior 1946. I learned music and reluctantly 

sat for Music and Theory exams. 

The music did later serve a purpose when I became a Kindergarten 

Teacher. At the end of my Senior year I received a leather bound, 

gold embossed copy of Shelley’s poems as Dux – I still have it. 

I was in Crothers House and was House Captain 1945-46; a Pro 

Prefect in 1945 and Prefect 1946. I still have my Hat Badge, Prefect 

Badge and Old Girls Assoc. Badge as well as an assortment of Guide 

Badges. At times I looked after the Library – I enjoyed singing in the 

Choir, playing tennis, helping organise concerts, house competitions 

(singing, exercises etc), ball games and circles. 

My memories of the Sisters and Teachers are fond and in later life 

I realised I owed them a debt for their care and instruction which 

stood me in good stead on occasions. 

After leaving school I attended the Brisbane Kindergarten Training 

College at Kelvin Grove – on Graduating I left Brisbane and went to 

Canberra to work as a Pre School Teacher. In April 1952 I married 

John Griffiths (a Public Servant). Later in 1952 we left Canberra, 

John was transferred to Perth. We loved Perth, our two boys were 

born there and we have many long lasting friendships – eight years 

on we transferred to Melbourne, where we chose to stay after John  

retired. Our daughter was born in Melbourne 1961. In Melbourne we 

became involved in School Committees, Scouting, Guiding, (Church 

(M.V.) and I returned to Teaching at a new Pre-School Centre in our 

local area. After retiring I joined Probus, the local Historical Society, 

the Embroiderers Guild, Trefoil Guild and became a Grandmother to 

three boys and more recently, two Great Grand Children. 

The last fifteen years I have lived in a Retirement Village. John 

died in 2018 and I continue to live a fairly independent life with some 

help from family (at 91+ years). 

1946 Seniors 
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Barbara Pfaff 1962-63 'Congratulations' on another  

wonderful 'Kinawah', meeting the Deadline on Remembrance 
Day! The Cover Story excellent as Queen Elizabeth had just 
passed away, combining the Loss of a Monarch with Loss of 
Soldiers in many Wars. The Poppies, so significant a Touch.  
My 'Our Elizabethan Era' very Artistic with the Stamps from 
Commonwealth Countries during the Queen's Reign. Thanks so 
much for including my Contributions, Joan as I enjoy writing 
'Pieces' for our Schools. 
Interesting also to see 'Shots' of the Girls, so many from my 
Class! Maybe Brekky Creek 2023 we'll be at Ascot so I can come 
down to 'The Creek'. 
The War Memorial did host a Ceremony Today [Remembrance 
Day], after 3 Years of COVID, great to 'Mark the Day', the GG, 
Brendan Nelson and Kerry Stokes giving the Address by the 
Pool of Remembrance, lined by Poppies.  
 

Vaili Kekedo (Sisa) 1966-68 updating us from PNG...All 

are okay here and Dawa (Solomon) celebrated her 75 birthday 
in Jan this year. 

*Editor’s Note: We remain in touch with as many of those PNG 
nationals we met at school as is possible. We still feel close ties with 
them and appreciate the renewed contact now possible because of 
modern technology in recent years. The challenges of managing 
Covid in the more remote areas of PNG and its close knit culture 
have been immense. Nevertheless, as of 25 February 2023, a total 
of 516,296 vaccine doses have been administered. Well done PNG. 

Marion Mackenzie (Knowles) 1961-64) Yet another 

wonderful issue of Kinawah. Thank you for all the preparation 
and inclusion of so many stories, covering so much history of 
the school. I have had two things happen in the last couple of 
weeks that took me right back to Gone but not Forgotten. 
One was a fellow I know, investigating his family past, [who]
discovered that a distant aunt was the Mrs Parr who owned 
Mie-Gunyah/White House...He discovered the St Catharine’s link 
somehow, but did not know my connection with the school and 
its history. I will get a background story from him when I can.  

The second is the story in Kinawah about Yarrabah. It took me 
back to the research we both did on what happened to Florence 
Phipps...who finished her career teaching at Yarrabah Mission 
in north Queensland. She died in 1957, aged 69 and was buried 
at Ayr cemetery.” I will follow up the Parr story. 
 

Rob Nolan 1964-65 Another wonderfully compiled Kinawah, Joan. 

Thank you so much for all the time and effort you put into our bimonthly 
news. Best wishes, Rob. 

  

Helen Adamson (Frost) 1964-69 We have been keeping safe here and 

neither of us have been infected as yet here in northern MN [Minnesota].   
We are heading into the winter months but Jack and I are heading back to 
Bingara Australia December 14th/16th to spend time with my mother.  She is 
still in her home in Bingara at the mature age of 96.  She is insisting that she 
stays at home until the end.  Will spend a few months in the warmer climate 
before we head back to the USA for the spring.  Take care.  

  

Robyn Parslow (Elsley) 1968-69  … fascinating as usual and a wonderful 

read. Keep up the good work, must be a hard slog at times though!...I’m in 
the one third of people who have avoided Covid so far and I want it to stay 
that way! 

  

Richard Busser 1957-64 A great edition. Where do you find the time? 

has been quietly mining Trove for any and all information he 
can find concerning the Church of England Girls School in 
Warwick from its beginnings in 1918 until its amalgamation 

with St Catharine’s, Stanthorpe in 1937 at which time it became 
known as St Catharine’s CEGS. Unfortunately all information 
from this period including enrolment details is exceptionally  
limited and Ted has been poring through old newspaper records to 
find any mention of individuals named in relation to outstanding 
sports and other CEGS performances, speech day presentations 
etc. To date he has managed to find mention of several girls from 
this source that we had previously no knowledge of. We realise, 
of course, that as the years go by there are necessarily fewer and 
fewer people remaining for us to ask about past students from 
this era so hence the following urgent request: 
 

If you are the daughter, son, granddaughter, grandson,  

niece, great niece, nephew or great nephew of any of these 

ladies, this is an SOS for any names or other information  

you might be able to supply. All will be gratefully accepted, 

including photos hopefully annotated with names if possible! 

In this and coming issues, a series of articles that Ted  

has sent with all kinds of intriguing early history as it pertains 

to this topic will be featured in Kinawah beginning  

on pages 10 –11 of this issue. Stay tuned! 
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1973 was something of a watershed time for Slade in several ways. It marked the last year of Horace Whybird’s seven years as 
Headmaster; a new government had recently been elected with the catch cry, “It’s time”; Australia's role in the Vietnam  
conflict was formally declared at an end when the Governor-General issued a proclamation on 11 January 1973; after several 
decades, St Catharine’s girls were being integrated into the Glennie Heights campus, something older past students could  
NEVER have envisaged happening. Eddie Prince was about to begin his tenure as headmaster after serving on staff at Slade 
since 1956. He would go on to steer the school in a new direction as he sought government funding for remote and overseas  
students in his efforts to keep the Glennie Heights campus open. In the 1973 headmaster's report, reference was made to the 
strain that the recently commissioned Karmel Report would have on the ability of small independent schools to remunerate 
staff in line with the new guidelines set for government run schools. As we all clearly recall, Slade and St Catharine’s had  
always been small independent schools which primarily drew on the rural sector for its students and that rural sector was 
close to the end of its rope after years of severe drought. Amid this backdrop, in 1973 the school courageously undertook the 
Moogerah March through the rugged terrain of Spicers Gap, an adventure which few will ever forget. Bruce Whybird was then 
in his senior year and both he and his father joined the rest and earned plenty of blisters to show for their efforts. Granville 
Robert Chitts penned the following account for the school magazine that year which documents an overview of this character 
forming experience. At this point we have no contact details or current whereabouts for Robert who was at Slade 1971-73.  

can remember the Sunday morning in church, at 
St Mark’s, when Bishop Hand* gave his sermon. 
His sermon was about the march in New Guinea, 
over the Kokoda Trail to Port Moresby, in aid of 

the Garamut appeal [for the Church in PNG]. 
Mr Prince was the man who originally thought of 

the Moogerah March. Which was based on the 
Garamut Appeal March. He asked us if we would 
like to go and we all agreed that we would. 

Action took place!!! Sponsor cards were printed; we 
wrote home to gather up sponsors; advertising began 
and a target of $1,000 was set and consequently 
reached and passed. 

Right from the beginning, cooperation and support 
was received. The army helped by supplying water 
bottles, giggle hats, hoochies, blankets and safety 
measures. We had jeeps and land rovers going up 
and down the roads as we walked. This was done in 
case anybody hurt their feet or themselves. 

It was just before the May holidays when the 
march was walked. We started off from our oval here 
at school, walked down Horsman Road until we 
came to a major fork in the road and we turned right 
and followed the road to its end. 

The second day was more interesting than the 
first. Following an old bush track, which led off the 
road end, we came to a dirt road, which eventually 
came back to the highway. We then walked along 
the Highway until Old Spicer’s Gap Road, over the 
Gap and three quarters of the way down, and this is 
where we spent the second night. 

Next morning, we started off down the same road, 
until we came to a T-junction, where we turned 
right and followed a road which led us to Moogerah 
Dam. The girls joined us on the final day of the 
walk, and seemed to be extremely tired after only 
half a day’s walk. 

The first day we walked twenty-two miles, the 
second day we covered twenty-two miles, and the 
third day’s distance was eight miles. All of the boys 
enjoyed the walk even though we were tired and weary 
at the end. A sense of achievement and invaluable 
experience was attained by all. 

I know there were plenty of people involved in the 
march, and to those unknown people I would like to 
extend our thanks. Behind-the-scenes-people deserve 
special thanks and credit. 

At this point I would like to congratulate Mr 
Prince on his appointment as the headmaster of 
Slade/St Catharine’s from 1974 onwards, and if he 
comes up with any more march ideas, please put 
them forward. 

* was born 1918, a British   

subject in Clermont, Queensland, where his English father, the Reverend  

William Thomas Hand, was the rector of Clermont. He had two older brothers, 

Peter and Eustace, both of whom also became priests. When he was four, the 
family returned to England, with his father taking up a country parish in  

Tatterford, Norfolk. Hand grew up there and was educated at Gresham's School, 

Holt, where he was an organ scholar, from 1932 to 1937, and then at Oriel College, 
Oxford, from 1938 to 1941, where he received a BA degree in history, then trained 

at Cuddesdon for ordination into the Church of England from 1941 to 1942. 

Hand was ordained a priest in 1943 and decided to move to Papua New Guinea, 
inspired by the life and death of the Reverend Vivian Redlich, a missionary killed 

there by the Japanese during the Second World War. He arrived in Papua New 

Guinea in 1946 and spent 60 of his 87 years there. When was  consecrated bishop 
(to serve as coadjutor bishop of New Guinea) on 29 June 1950 at Ss Peter and Paul 

Cathedral, Dogura, he was the youngest bishop in the Anglican Communion, at 

the age of 32.   
Known as Percy to his friends, Hand was often seen as an eccentric, whose 

usual outfit consisted of a loose shirt, shorts, "sensible shoes" and a wooden 

cross although he could dress more grandly for solemn occasions.  
Hand was one of the few bishops of the modern world who had walked 

through equatorial jungle and climbed mountains to find people who had never 

before had contact with the outside world. In pursuit of publicity to gain support  
for his diocese, he employed a press officer, Susan Young, who smoked cheroots 

and flew a plane. 

When Papua New Guinea became independent in September 1975 (British and 
German New Guinea both having been administered by Australia from 1905 and 

1914 respectively), Hand was the first European to apply for citizenship. In 1977 

he became the first Archbishop of the Anglican Church of Papua New Guinea. He 
received several honours, including a knighthood from Queen Elizabeth, the 

highest rank (Grand Companion) in Papua New Guinea's Order of the  

Logohu and the title of Chief of the Orokaiva people. 
Hand completed his time as archbishop in 1983 retiring at the age of 65,  

succeeded by George Ambo. He then spent two years as the parish priest of his 

childhood village of Tatterford in Norfolk, where he was still remembered.  
However, he missed Papua New Guinea and returned there, settling in Port 

Moresby where he wrote his memoirs (and a newspaper column) heading the 

local censorship board. When he died in Port Moresby in 2006, he was buried at 
the Cathedral of the Resurrection, Popondetta. His funeral was delayed, as his 

coffin was found to be too big for his grave.  Information from Wikipedia 

 

 

This image, posted online by 

The Guardian is one believed 
to be of Geoffrey David Hand.  

Perhaps some of those who 

were there at St Mark’s on the 
day mentioned in the account 

by Robert Chitts may be able 

to confirm this. As we are all 
aware, a large part of the  

history of our schools is closely 

linked with PNG, so the added information here was deemed to be of interest. 
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PART OF THE FIRST STEPS 
HIMALAYA INITIATIVE, 
March 27 to April 16, Stephen Hull 
and his team of volunteers plans to 
build a school for Nepali children 
with the object of equipping it with 
learning materials. Here’s where 
he’s at now with the project... 
We are in countdown mode. Nepal 
here I come. Yes, I am looking for 
donations to then buy early learning 
school items for the school we are 
building in Nepal.  
No point in having 4 walls if there is 

nothing in the classrooms for the kids to learn from. So, throw a couple of coffees, 
beers or wines the kids way. What’s that??? about ten bucks (or more). I am looking 
to raise $3,000.00 in three weeks. The Aussie dollars will be taken to Kathmandu, 
exchanged for local currency and items all bought in country. All who donate will 
be acknowledged in a FB post from Nepal showing our progress. 

I have set up a PayPal account (with my WESTPAC account) for you to use 
my mob; 0428 064 174 or my email: Stephen.hull56@gmail.com If you have 
trouble with that, then message me and I will give you my account details. Make 
sure you put your name so I know who to acknowledge. Thanks. 

 
Well used to volunteering, and as noted on Page 2, Stephen has also put in a 
huge effort assisting in flood recovery and relief operations after Cyclone  
Gabriel wreaked destruction in the Hastings and Napier area of New Zealand. 
These pics are all from Stephen’s Facebook page 

 

And here is the man himself: “Just 5 
minutes, that’s all I need” 

Construction, destruction, fabrication, filtration and exploration ~  all in a day’s work at the coalface 

We take a peek at preparations for the Heal Group’s stainless 
steel twin pack polishing filters being readied for Warwick’s 
brand new Waste Water Treatment Plant. 
All this is pulled together from around the world, assembled in 
Brisbane then transported to Warwick. 

•Dome Ends from RonSteel in China. 

•Pipework & Fittings Raaj Sager Steel, India 

•Garnit media in a 20ft container heading here from China. 

Due to delays 
because of lack 
of Southern 
Downs Regional 
Council access to 
the site, the new 
plant is not yet 
on site but is due 
to be installed in 
early April.  

Getting down and dirty with our Kiwi cousins to help  
create some order out of chaos.  
Before the Australian contingent of the team got stuck into 
its final day, it was treated to a Maori welcome along with 
members of Task Force Kiwi and Team  Rubicon Canada 
who arrived the night before. Welcoming everyone were 
local Maori, staff of the National Emergency Management 
Agency and members of the New Zealand Defence Force. 
The pic below is of all the volunteers.  

THE REASON DAVID BOON RETIRED 

20 years ago we visited Bellerive Oval 
near where we staying (for a look, not for 
a game as there was none on). A beautiful 
panoramic shot of Cradle Mountain 
graced the scoreboard with this caption. 

Steve Cooke thought of us when he sent 
in this idyllic travel pic of his good self 
soaking up the serenity just like David. 
Way to go Steve (we always meant to go 
back there...sigh—such a beautiful place) 
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ommy was at the airport making his way through Customs. The Customs Officer stops him and asks the obvious question, 
“What have you got in those two sacks on your shoulders?” 
Tommy replies, “Just a lot of old mobile phones.” 
Surprised and a little confused the Customs Officer enquires. “Why so many mobile phones?” 

“Well, on my travels I got a call from my old mate, Jimmy. He told me he was starting a jazz band,” Tommy says. “I was impressed and 
asked if there was anything I could do to help. He said, ‘Can you bring me back two sacks of phones?’ and here I am…” 
 

A Kindergarten teacher was observing her classroom of children while they were drawing. She would occasionally walk 
around to see each child's work. As she got to one little girl who was working diligently, she asked what the drawing was. 

The girl replied, “I'm drawing God.” The teacher paused and said, “But no one knows what God looks like.” 
Without missing a beat, or looking up from her drawing, the girl replied, “They will in a minute.” 

 
A man goes into the doctor's office. There is a banana stuck in one of his ears, a carrot stuck in one nostril and a cucumber in 
the other ear. The man says, "Doc, this is terrible. What's wrong with me?" 
The doctor says, "Well, first of all, you're not eating right." 

 
A taxi passenger tapped his driver on the shoulder to ask a question. The driver screamed, lost control of the car, nearly hit a 
bus, went up on the footpath, stopping inches from a shop window. For a second, everything was quiet in the cab. Then the 
driver said, “Look, mate, don't ever do that again. You scared the living daylights out of me!”  

Apologising, the passenger said, “I didn't realize that a little tap would scare you so much” whereupon the driver replied,  
“Sorry, it's not really your fault. Today is my first day as a cab driver — I've been driving a funeral van for the last 25 years.” 

 
After a prolonged drought when the rain came, all the animals in the forest were happy except the Kangaroo. When the  
others asked “Why so glum?”, the Kangaroo revealed that the rain meant that all its kids would now be playing inside. 
 
The wife and I took a long, leisurely drive out to the country and pulled over to fill up our car's gas tank and tires... She was 
surprised to see that the station had a fee to fill the tires and asked me, ‘Why in the world do they charge for AIR?!’  
I responded, ‘Inflation.’ 

With so many of our past students hailing 
from the Stanthorpe area the following story 
is probably familiar to many but might still 
manage to surprise many of us. 
As long ago as March 9, 1870 Granny Smith 
died at Rhyde having given her name to the 
green apple we have all grown up with. 
The Granny Smith cultivar originated in 
Eastwood, NSW, (now a suburb of Sydney) 
in 1868. Its discoverer, Maria Ann Smith 
(née Sherwood), had emigrated to the district 
from Beckley, East Sussex in 1839 with her 

husband, Thomas. They purchased a small orchard in the area 
in 1855–1856 and began cultivating fruit, for which the area was a 
well known centre in colonial Australia. Smith had eight  
children and was a prominent figure earning the nickname 
"Granny" Smith in her advanced years. 

The first description of the origin of the Granny Smith apple 
was only published in 1924 when Farmer and Settler wrote up 
the account of a local historian who had interviewed two men 
who had known Smith. One of those interviewed recalled that, 
in 1868, he (then twelve years old) and his father had been  
invited to Smith's farm to inspect a chance seedling that had 
sprung near a creek. Smith had dumped there, among the ferns, 
the remains of French crab-apples that had been grown in  
Tasmania. Another story recounted that Smith had been testing 
French crab-apples for cooking, and, throwing the apple cores 
out her window as she worked, had found that the new cultivar 
had sprung up underneath her kitchen windowsill. Whatever the 
case, Smith took it upon herself to propagate the new cultivar 
on her property, finding the apples good for cooking and for 
general consumption. Having "all the appearances of a cooking 
apple," they were not tart but instead were "sweet and crisp to 
eat." She took a stall at Sydney's George Street market, where 

the apples stored "exceptionally well, becoming popular" 
and "once a week sold her produce there."  

Smith died only a couple of years after her discovery 
but her work had been noticed by other local planters such 
as Edward Gallard who planted Granny Smith trees  
extensively on his property and bought the Smith farm 
when Thomas died in 1876. Gallard was successful in 
marketing the apple locally. However it did not receive  
widespread attention until 1890 when it was exhibited as 
"Smith's Seedling" at the Castle Hill Agricultural and 
Horticultural Show, and the following year it won the 
prize for cooking apples under the name "Granny Smith's 
Seedling." The apple was so highly successful that the 
following year, many were exhibiting Granny Smith  
apples at horticultural shows.  

In 1895, the New South Wales Department of   
Agriculture recognised the cultivar and had begun growing 
the trees at the Government Experimental Station in NSW, 
recommending the gazette of its properties as a late-
picking cooking apple for potential export. In following 
years the government actively promoted the apple, which 
led to its widespread adoption. Its worldwide fame grew 
from the fact that it could be picked from March and 
stored till November.  

Enterprising fruit merchants in the 1890s and the 1900s 
experimented with methods to transport the apples  
overseas in cold storage. Because of its excellent shelf 
life, the Granny Smith could be exported long distances 
and most times of the year, at a time when Australian 
food exports were growing dramatically on the back of 
international demand. Granny Smiths were exported in 
enormous quantities after the First World War, and by 
1975, 40 percent of Australia's apple crop was Granny 
Smith. By this time, it was being grown intensely  
elsewhere in the Southern Hemisphere, as well as 
in France and the United States. The advent of the Granny 
Smith apple is now celebrated annually in Eastwood with 
the Granny Smith Festival.       Information from Wikipedia 
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www Trove Warwick Examiner and Times Wed 16 May 1917 Page 5 
It is rumored that the Warwick Anglicans intend to establish a  
residential school for girls, and that the site in contemplation is the 
elevated three acres of ground at the south end of Palmerin Street, 
on which Mr. T. W. Macansh's fine residence now stands. It is 
thought that ample support to the school will come from the south-
western districts as well as from other regions within the influence 
of Warwick. Already, it is stated, two donations of £500 each are 
promised, with other big amounts likely to follow. The school will 
be controlled by an Anglican Sisterhood. 

For some considerable time past the question of starting a  
primary and secondary boarding school, under the auspices of the 
Presbyterian church, has been under consideration in Warwick. 
Considerable interest has been taken in the movement, and strong 
support financially and, also with respect to attendance has been 
assured. One offer of a sum estimated to run into four figures has 
been promised, and it is stated that others will follow. 

Both schemes, it might be mentioned, are in the chrysalis stage: 
the butterfly has not yet been born. 

=========================================== 

www Trove Warwick Examiner and Times Sat 2 Jun 1917 Page 1 
M B Daveney reports the sale on account of T. W. Macansh 

Esq., of his well known, splendidly situated and picturesque town 
property known as Miegunyah. The area of attached land is three 
acres, comprised by allotments, 3, 4, 5, 6 7, and 8 of section 53, at 
the corner of Palmerin and Locke Streets, to the Church of England 
at a satisfactory price. The property is an ideal one. From it the  
outlook is exceptionally fine, and for the purpose the church intend 
putting it no better situation could have been obtained in southern 
Queensland. 

=========================================== 

www Trove Warwick Examiner and Times Sat 2 Jun 1917 Page 5 
As foreshadowed in the "Examiner" about a fortnight ago, the 

church wardens of St. Marks’ have acquired on behalf of the Synod 
of the Diocese of Brisbane, Mr. T. W. Macansh’s fine residence 
together with three acres of land at the southern end of Palmerin 
street. Here a Church of England School for girls and young  
children will be established. It will be controlled by the sisters of 
the Church, and the Archbishop of Brisbane has accepted to act as 
official visitor. Currently a very substantial amount of money is in 
hand although the invitation for funds has not proceeded far. 

=========================================== 

Here is the first of the articles researched by Ted Ross to help us 
better understand and appreciate the origins and history step 
by step of Anglican education in Warwick against the backdrop 
of World War I which was not yet concluded. Thank you Ted! 

www Trove Warwick Examiner and Times Wed 18 Jul 1917 Page 5 
The movement to establish a girls' college in this town 

in connection with the Church of England, will reach an  
interesting stage on Saturday next, the 21st July. A garden 
party has been arranged and will be held in the grounds of 
"Mie Gunyah." This property has been acquired by the  
authorities for the purpose of establishing the school. The 
occasion will give opportunity for those interested to meet 
his Grace the Archbishop of Brisbane, who is visiting the 
parish of Warwick this weekend. Dr. Donaldson will speak 
at the garden party, with reference to the school. Invitations 
have been issued to all the parishioners and judging by the 
enthusiasm and unanimity with which the whole proposal 
has been accepted by the Anglican community, the garden 
party on Saturday is sure to prove a big event. Great  
success has attended the efforts of those who have been 
organising this movement, and it is expected that the result of 
their work will be made public on Saturday. The afternoon 
tea is in charge of the ladies committee, and they wish it to 
be known that gifts may be left with Mrs. Searl on Friday 
or at "Mie Gunyah" on Saturday after 10 o’clock. 

===================================== 
CHURCH OF ENGLAND COLLEGE GARDEN PARTY AT 

MIE GUNYAH - TOTAL TO DATE £4,584 
www Trove Warwick Examiner and Times on 23 Jul 1917 Page 5 
Despite a cold westerly wind there was a very good attend-
ance of towns people and visitors from the surrounding 
district at "Mie Gunyah" on Saturday afternoon. "Mie  
Gunyah," lately purchased by the Church of England  
authorities for the purposes of a school under the control and 
management of the church, has one of the finest outlooks in 
Warwick. Situated at the south end of Palmerin Street 
amidst beautiful surroundings, the property should make an 
ideal school, being both quiet and central. During the  
afternoon the Warwick Orchestral Union rendered many 
patriotic selections, and tea was served by the lady helpers of 
the church. His Grace, Archbishop Donaldson, who arrived 
by the Brisbane Mail was introduced to the parishioners by 
the Rev. W. P. Glover, and afterwards his Grace addressed 
those present on the subject of the church School. 

In welcoming the archbishop, the Rev. W. P. Glover 
expressed the delight of the churchwardens and Parochial 
Council at seeing so many of their church people gathered 
together in the grounds of the now church school. He  
extended to those present a very hearty welcome indeed. 
There were people present not only from Warwick itself, 
but from all the districts, and from places outside their own 
parish. To those people and to his worship the mayor, who 
represented the citizens of Warwick as a whole, he also 
extended a hearty welcome. On their behalf, as well as on 
his own he wanted to welcome the Archbishop,  
Dr. Donaldson, to Warwick. A little while ago he was  
reading the life of one of the finest archbishops that the 
Church of England had ever produced. When this archbishop 
first walked down the streets of the place where he was 
living, he heard the people say, "Here comes an archbishop" 
After a while he heard the people say, "Here comes the 
archbishop," and shortly afterwards they would say "Here is 
our archbishop." He did not want to welcome Archbishop 
Donaldson as "an" archbishop, "the" archbishop, or "our" 
archbishop, but he wanted to welcome him as one they had 
learned to trust and follow. The archbishop's presence 
amongst them coincided with two very great movement 
that were going on in the parish. The first was the mission 
that was to be held in the church from September 22nd to 
October 2nd. They knew that the archbishop was there really 
to prepare them in connection with the forthcoming mis-
sion. He would like to say that he felt perfectly sure of the 
fact that the people were looking forward to the mission, 
and he wanted to assure his Grace, who was the missioner, 
that all their people in Warwick were going to rally round 

Warwick residence, Miegunyah, CA 1880 
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him, and that the mission was going to stir the parish to the very 
depths as it had never been stirred before. The second event 
which was going on in the parish was the development of their 
church school. The church school had passed from a matter of 
theory to a matter of practical policy. The archbishop was 
amongst them some time ago when they were discussing the 
church school, and it was then in the theoretical stage. He met 
witnesses then of a theory, and now he met witnesses that the 
church school was an accomplished fact. They looked forward to 
the time when the school would be open to receive pupils. They 
would hear shortly from Mr. J. D. Rowland that their people were 
united and standing behind the movement. It was not simply be-
ing carried through by a few, but by the whole of the parish. The 
second thing was that when the school was opened, he could 
assure them it would be full to overflowing with pupils. If the 
promises that have been made were kept they would have their 
school full from the very beginning, and its success would be 
assured. 

Mr. Glover then asked Mr. Rowland to read out the list of 
donations. Among the sums mentioned were Mr. B. Slade, £500; 
Mr. T. W. Macansh, £500; Mr. C E. McDougall, £100; Mr. R. 
Macansh, £100. There was a donation of £60, nine donations of 
£50, two of £30, 61 of £25, 18 of £20, three of £15, four of £10 
10s, 31 of £10, an several smaller sums. Mr. Rowland added that 
the list was in no way complete. Killarney and Pratten bad not 
yet been visited nor had Warwick or the surrounding district 
been thoroughly canvassed. Nobody but members of the Church of 
England had been asked for donations and the total to date was 
£4,584. The churchwardens and the Parochial Council expected 
the list to reach over £6000, and they did not think they were 
over-estimating the amount. Numbers of member had promised 
to subscribe, but did not want their names to be mentioned, and 
he was quite sure they would reach the figure aimed at. 

His Grace Archbishop Donaldson said that he wished that all the 
visits he paid to different parts of Queensland gave him the same 
happiness and pleasure as the present one. He had seldom visited a 
place with keener pleasure and anticipation than Warwick. He was 
to be their missioner next September and was looking forward to 
the mission with keen anticipation and hope. His heart was full of 
pride and gratitude in regard to what he had heard of the people 
of Warwick, and he wanted to comment upon the church school 
movement as it appeared to him. The result that had just been 
read out by Mr. Rowland was a splendid example of local initia-
tive and keenness. In all church movements, in order that the 
work might be carried out satisfactorily, great keenness must be 
shown. Sometimes they found that no matter how good the policy 
of the church might be, nothing could be done because there was no 
local keenness. Other times a thing fell through because people 
did not want to go forward with the policy of the church. The 
people of Warwick had worked at the thing in hand, they had the 
religious interests of the church at heart, and they had achieved a 
splendid success.  

Secondly, the movement was on behalf of education, and so 
far as he was concerned he was ever with a movement on behalf 
of education. Education was an essential thing, and they must 
give it even in war time. Education was the preparing of future 
generations of men and women for the responsibilities of life. 
They could not stop education any more than they could stop the 
feeding of the people. It was essential that they should train a 
body of men and women who would keep up the traditions that 
the Australian men had won at the front and would be capable of 
keeping up their own traditions. If they wanted to do that, they 
must provide a religious atmosphere, which was the foundation 
and goal of all education. People were apt to think that with  
education they could get along without religion, but if they wanted 
an example of that kind of thing, they had only to look at Germany. 
The English Church system had great traditions in education, 
and he always preached that their church schools had a capacity 
that, if they were properly worked, always produced three great 
things in human character:  

The first was gentlemanly manners. They wanted to train up 
character so that the boys and girls would grow up with the  
instincts of gentlemen and gentlewomen. Being a gentleman or a 
lady was not a matter of birth; it was something higher than that. 
It was the results of a proper education. 

Secondly, their church schools gave the scholars a good 
training in citizenship. It was essential for the public welfare 
that they should teach good citizenship. Far and away above 
either of the other two they had to train up good Christians, 
because if they did not they would never get good citizens. 

They wanted good Christians, and if they were to obtain 
good Christians there must be religion in the very forefront of 
their schools. Their schools must be seedbeds of the religious 
spirit because that was going to be the one vital thing in the 
nation of the future. He was glad to think they were out to start 
a church school in Warwick on those lines, for he knew by the 
way they had backed up their ideas with their money that they 
would also back them up with their energy.  

The list that Mr. Rowland had read out was one of the finest 
things he had ever heard. They had stuck to their ideas with 
hard cash. He believed they would get all the money the 
churchwardens had the audacity to ask for. (Laughter.) The 
reason for that was that they had the right men at the head of 
affairs, and Australians were always willing to "do their bit" 
when they had proper leaders. He was very pleased to see the 
well-known old families taking the lead. The honoured name 
of Mr. Slade came out first of all, and to him they owed a debt 
of gratitude which it would be hard indeed to repay. There 
were no gentlemen in Australia he honoured more than 
Messrs. Slade, Macansh, and McDougall. When they had these 
men leading, they could be sure there was something worth 
supporting. He was delighted to hear that the Rector could 
count upon a full school of pupils, and it remained for those 
present to see that the people around knew that the best school 
to which to send their children was the church school in  
Warwick. His Grace concluded by congratulating them from 
the bottom of his heart and wished them every success in the 
work they had before them. 

===================================== 
ALTERATIONS TO MIE GUNYAH  

DETAILS FROM PARISH GAZETTE 
www Trove Warwick Examiner and Times Sat 8 Dec 1917 Page 5 

The Anglican Church authorities have accepted the tender of 
Mr. Syd. Noyes for the alterations and additions to "Mie  
Gunyah," the new Church School in Warwick. The sum of 
£2000 is to be spent in connection with the work which  
includes a substantial school hall, designed on the most up-to- 
date lines; large dormitories; extensive verandahs, lavatories 
and septic tanks. The improvements, when completed, will 
have the effect of making the school buildings an ideal home 
for the teachers and pupils. The main consideration throughout 
has been the adaptability of the building and surroundings to 
the comfort and convenience of the inmates. We can assure 
our readers that the school will be complete and up to date in 
every detail. At the last meeting of the Parochial Council, Mr. 
Syd. Noyes was heartily congratulated on having secured the 
contract for the new buildings. It was felt by all present that 
Mr. Noyes would faithfully carry out the work and complete it 
to the entire |satisfaction of the Church authorities.  
Miss Margaret Brown, the headmistress of the school,  
proposes to pay a brief visit to Warwick at an early date,  
probably about the 17th December. After spending a holiday in 
the South, Miss Brown will return to Warwick, and take up her 
residence in the school.    "Parish Gazette." 

Mie Gunyah, CA 1920 possibly showing alterations 
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CHURCH OF ENGLAND GIRLS’ SCHOOL WARWICK 1918 TO 1936 
This school was the first Church of England School opened in Warwick 
by the Archdiocese of Brisbane following a great deal of effort by the 
clergy, Parochial Council, and congregation of St. Mark’s Warwick. 
 
As an Association, what do we really know about this school?  What 
records do we have? In the Archives we have the following magazines: 
 No 21 December 1928 
 No 22 June 1929 
 No 23 December 1929 
 No 24 June 1930 
 No 26 August 1931 
 No 27 December 1931 
Note the numbering of the magazines. CEGS started their magazine in 
their first year of operation. 
We have the following photos of groups: 
 CEGS 1923 Sports Team - no students identified 
 CEGS 1924 Sports Team - no students identified 
 CEGS 1928 Tennis Team - students identified thanks to photo  

in magazine 
 CEGS 1928 Sports Team - students have been identified 
 CEGS 1929 Sports Team - no students identified 
 
In addition to this we have the following miscellaneous photos 
 A photo of a float in the King George Jubilee 1935 Procession  

Warwick - this won 2nd prize 
 A photo of a group of students and possibly a mistress.  Those in 

the photo are Margaret Glover, Irene Wickham, Jessie Jones 
(student or mistress?), Esther Cameron, Jan Fraser 

 A photo of a group of students gathering flowers near Reservoir 
Warwick.  This could also be a photo of St. Catharine’s students 
post amalgamation in 1937 

 Some protos from an album owned by Imelda Ross.  No students 
identified. How we came to be in possession of this is uncertain. 

 
From what information is available, we have a record of around 200 
students who attended CEGS in the database. 
 
We have a number of individual photos gleaned from various sources. 
 
Who do we know that has a connection with this era of our history?  
Those that come to mind are: 
David Hodgson who attended Slade from 1955 to 1958.  Last known  
to be a chemist in Armidale NSW.  His mother was Clarice Mary 
Thompson who attended CEGS from 1922 to 1926.  In that time Clarice 
held many interschool athletics records.  WHERE IS DAVID NOW? 
 
Anthony, Phillip and Rosemary Best whose mother Judith Smythe was 
at CEGS from 1920 to 1927.  Rosemary Best is now Rosemary Kane. 
 
Sharlane Charles whose mother Una Richardson Charles (nee Smith) 
attended CEGS from 1935 to 1936 
 
Judith Deighton whose mother Constance Evelyn Deighton  
(nee Redmond) attended CEGS from 1918 to 1928. 

 
Valmae, Fay, Boyd and Graham Donovan whose mother Doris 
May Donovan (nee Brunckhorst) attended CEGS. Period currently  
unknown. 
 
Andrea and Beverly Foster whose mother Thelma Joan Foster 
(nee Donovan) attended CEGS 1925 to 1929. 
 
Ann and Jill Gardner whose mother Louisa Valerie Gardner (nee 
Lucas) attended CEGS  and St Catharine’s at the time of  
amalgamation in 1937. 
 
Valentine Imray whose mother Frances Wars Imray (nee  
Wickham) attended CEGS from 1924 to 1928. 
 
Judith Pace and Trudie and John Redmond whose mother Ida 
Redmond (nee Keenan and formerly Pace) who attended CEGS 
from 1928 to 1931. 
 
Robert, William,, and Shirly Morrish whose mother Elsie Phoebe 
Morrish (nee Donovan) attended CEGS. Period currently  
unknown. 
 
Philip and Robert Pilcher whose mother Lorna Ellen Pilcher (nee 
Hill) who attended CEGS 1931 to 1936). 
 
Kenneth, Ronald, Eric and Christopher Hassall whose mother 
Kitty Blakefield Stuart Hassall (nee Evans) attended CEGS from 
1922 to 1923. 
 
Patrica and Robert John Martyn whose mother Ada May 
Martyn (nee McLean) attended CEGS.  Period unknown. 
 
It would be great if 2023 could be a year in which we might be 
able to consolidate more information on CEGS. In this regard 
our Archivist has been gathering information from the various 
Warwick newspapers. (Warwick Examiner and Times 1917 to 
1919) and Warwick Daily News 1919 onwards). These papers are 
available on Trove, but it is a lengthy process. A certain amount 
of information has been found to 1928 with still more to be 
gathered to cover this period. 
 

One interesting point in this exercise is that the intention to 
establish both CEGS and PGC appeared in the same article in 
1917. Also as indicated above, Clarice Mary Thompson was a 
great athlete and set many records at the interschool athletics 
carnivals which commenced in 1922. One of these records set in 
1923 remained unbroken (may have been equalled) until broken 
by a St. Catharine’s girl in 1940. 

The 1928 speech day principal’s report indicated that in the 
first 11 years CEGS won the Lulaguli Cup for tennis. four times 
and Montrose Cup for athletics five times. 

It is hoped that we may be able to add to our collection of 
records. Also, if anybody has spare time to help with perusing 
the Warwick Daily News it would help to add to our knowledge. 
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After many years living and working in the Brisbane bayside 

suburb of Mt Cotton, erstwhile Kinawah Editor, Paul Holland, 

has embarked upon a seachange. From his memoir, Serendipity, 

subtitled Paradise, reveals some of his recent doings at 
Khmer Village Pottery Tours: Andong Reussey, Kampong Chhnang 

 
 
 
 

 

on one of those languid days fishing unsuccessfully off  
Stradbroke Island: "You know, Squid, people only realise 
what's important in life when nothing else matters than  

feeling well again."  
It's the simple things that make life worth living. You can't buy 

an ongoing sense of wellbeing. Although I innately knew what he 
meant and of course we can all agree with the sentiment, but it's 
another thing to discover that sense of completeness. 

It comes, I think, like most significant events in one's life. When 
you're not looking for it - out of the blue, as it were. 

Such was the discovery of a little village at the foot of Phnom 
Krang Dei Meas, a mountain where the last vestiges of traditional 
Khmer pottery techniques are practiced by a largely uneducated but 
highly socialised group of around 460 families. Each family is like a 
village within the village, often with three 
or more generations living together in  
almost perfect harmony. 

Life centres around the production of 
pottery, sometimes influenced by modern 
techniques and tourism, but generally  
traditional in nature. But the production 
of pottery slots into a much broader routine 
and is as dependent on the clay in and 
around the mountain range as it is on the 
other most important industry, the  
cultivation of rice. 

Traditional firing techniques are as 
dependent on the supply of rice straw and 
husk as the seasons that dictate planting 
and harvest time. 

Time for making Pottery is split into time for planting, fishing, 
gardening, animal husbandry involving cattle, pigs, chickens, etc and 
time for firing, and demand for product. 

Over the past two years, that demand has been severely reduced 
due to the pandemic and many of the potters, particularly those  
dependent on the tourist trade, have had to find other sources of  
income. But not the traditional potters. 

Though reduced, demand for storage and cooking vessels  

continues to be high. 
Given my background as a potter and my fascination with 

the formation of cultural styles formed by the environmental 
circumstances and requirements of a lifestyle over many  
generations, I was immediately energised to share my  
discovery with others. I thought if what I value can be valued 
by others, then we have the basis to foster the old human 
habit of exploring places with unique characteristics through 
tourism. 

Through my background in filmmaking, I recorded  
potters at work and used the footage to promote the concept 
of offering residencies in the village. At first, I offered tours 
only to Australian potters. Interest was meagre to say the 
least. After an incredible amount of organisational work, I 
succeeded in taking one Australian potter to Andong and she 
was more German than Australian. I soon discovered, Aussie 
potters were only interested in exploring proven ceramic  
experiences in places like Japan, Korea, France and to a lesser 
extent South America. Cambodia? What? They make pottery 
in Cambodia? Must be pretty backward. Never heard of it. 
Such was the reaction of Australian Potters who have been  
trying to copy the Japanese Masters since Harry Memmott 
tried to educate Aussies into believing it was possible to make 
uniquely Australian ware. Only the dearly departed Milton 
Moon managed to develop an Australian ethos and even he 
couldn’t resist a stint studying pottery in Japan. 

It didn't take long for me to realise that I was 
being very short sighted in offering this  
opportunity to my country's potters only. This 
realisation came about as another revelation 
started forming in my mind. 
While I imbedded myself in village life filming 
and studying Khmer pottery, I was being drawn 
into every aspect of their lives. I was falling in 
love, not with a person, but a lifestyle, a place, a 
paradise. 
Combined with the desire to share my experience, I 
decided to build a house where I could not only 
live, but would accommodate a group of people 
from anywhere to not only experience the  
ambience of Andong, but who would like to learn 
their unique and age old techniques to create 

pottery. 
Sovan, my Cambodian  

partner, shares my vision and 
between us we bought the land 
and preparations are underway 
to start construction of a  
guesthouse school to be run by 
the villagers. 

Clockwise from top left:  

•Handmade pots used for cooking, 

storing, propagating seeds and as 

water vessels, etc.  

•Bamboo shelter (kanchoo) with  

hammocks used for picnics or even 

accommodation. The concrete tank is 

filled with spring water for outdoor 

showering.  

•My multipurpose motorbike tip 

truck  (remork dukdai)  

•View from the backpacker's first 

floor dormitory window.  

•Plastering the walls of the villa 

•Village kids watching the concrete 

being poured for the foundations of 

the villa 
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passed 
away 7/02/2023 following a lengthy 

battle with that most formidable of 
foes, cancer. A service to celebrate 

Annie’s life was held at St Mary’s Catholic 

Church, Goondiwindi Tuesday 21st February. 
She is survived by three daughters and 

three brothers all of whom loved her dearly. 

Anne, whose father, Tom, was a stock 
and station agent for Dalgety’s, joined us at 
St Catharine’s in 1962 from Goondiwindi  to 

complete two years of schooling. Fondly  
remembered by her fellow students as being 
lots of fun, Anne was tremendously popular 

with all members of the class. 
Margaret vividly recalls Anne’s jet-black 

hair from her school days remembering the 

way it shone blue black after the Saturday 
morning weekly hair washing ritual in the 
basins. She thought it was the prettiest hair 

she had seen.  
The following recollections from several 

her class mates give further insight into how 

she is remembered by those who knew her. 
Anne was married at 18 and Helen Jackson, 

another class mate, still has her wedding  

invitation in her possession. When contacted, 
Helen remembered Anne spending a holiday 
with her family in Brisbane at which time 

Nancy Aiken, Helen and Anne all went to the 
Ekka, introducing the city to the country. 
Anne also accompanied Helen’s family for a 

few pleasant drives up the coast. Like others 
who knew her, Helen recalls Anne as a funny, 
interesting girl who loved Gregory Peck, never 

quite sharing this attraction as, to her, he just 
seemed like an old man. 

Jocelyn Wright, now Martin, remembers 
her cousin Doug from Scots walking over to 
visit her on some Sunday afternoons. 

Jean Gordon has also shared memories of 
Anne. Jean being an artist and interested in 
the physical appearance of people always 

loved Anne’s beautiful black hair and green 
eyes. 

When she started school, Jean said she 

was quite small and remembers putting her 
fingers right around her upper arm. Just the 
kind of silly thing teenagers do. 

Anne’s three daughters Amy, Jo and Sarah 
all gave the eulogy, recalling the way Anne 
loved open spaces and animals as a child. 

After St Catharine’s, Anne attended  
Moreton Bay Ladies College for a short time. 
Schooling did not really suit her, and her dad 

said after reading her school reports that 
there was no need to worry, just be happy. 

Anne married a vet, travelling around 

Musselbrook and Shepparton in the pursuit of 
their successful practice. When the family 
moved to New Guinea, cracks appeared in the 

marriage and Anne moved back to Goondi-
windi at age 35 with three daughters. She was 
a tremendously hard working girl and tried a 

few different jobs. She is remembered as a 
very generous person who gave a great deal 
to charities. She would open her home up to 

children from school who had disabilities or 
who just enjoyed a weekend with her family. 

Anne’s trademark, bright personality, 

wonderful sense of humour and way of  
dressing smartly with jewellery or a bright 
scarf endures as one of her unforgettable 

memories. 
Then Anne found her true calling when 

Annie’s Catering Business was set up. This 

saw her travelling anywhere and everywhere 
out west in her white Kluger complete with 
trailer on the back. No job was too big, and 

she found herself working on riverbanks, in 
the red dust in the bush, under marquees, 
literally travelling anywhere people wanted a 

gathering and a meal. She had quite a large 
staff and treated the person who had to peel 
600 carrots the same as the person cooking 

the lamb roasts. 
Margaret Stewart attended a couple of 

these events in Goondiwindi , quite naturally 

looking forward to a long chat. Anne said 
”Margaret I have to concentrate on what’s 

happening, but I will catch up with you later”. 
They did this over a cuppa as Margaret’s 
daughter also lived in Goondiwindi. Jean  

Gordon commented that she attended a 
60th in Goondiwindi where Anne did an  
excellent job and all the food was declared 

delicious. Jean was so glad they had a chat 
and a hug that night. Anne catered for Helen 
Moloney’s niece’s Goondiwindi wedding and 

when they had time for a catch-up, Anne was 
her usual busy effervescent self. 

Father Michael began his Homily by saying 

“Hello Darlings and on the Order of Service 
beside a happy photo, Anne has remarked 
‘Until we meet again Darlings’ ”. 

As Helen Moloney said “it is indeed sad to 
lose another of our mates, even though we 
don’t have regular contact.  There’s a thread 

which connects us all from those days, in 
some shape or form, which remains forever 
intact, despite the passing of time.  

Rest in Peace Anne. You have had a  
wonderful fulfilling life and have made so 
many people happy. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Anne is seen here catching up with Margaret 

Tiller and Margaret Stewart 

Anne’s trademark bright personality, wonderful sense of humour  
and way of always dressing smartly with jewellery or a bright scarf  

endures as one of her unforgettable memories

The following information has been 
generously supplied to us by Margaret 

Stewart who, with Helen Moloney  
attended Anne’s funeral service in 

Goondiwindi on what would have been 
her seventy-fourth birthday. 

DO NOT STAND AT MY GRAVE AND WEEP 

Mary Elizabeth Frye Dayton Ohio 



   

Left to Right: Marlene Young, Betty Merry, Rosemary Gray,  
Anne Armbruster, Patricia Haggard, Janice Catterall, Betty Jerome,  
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“How can the dead be truly dead when they still live in 
the souls of those who are left behind?” 
 
Anne Makim 1949-2023 
MAKIM Gwendolyn Anne, late of Goondiwindi, passed 

away peacefully, surrounded by her 
girls, on 7/02/2023. 

As per Annie’s bereavement notice in 
The Chronicle February 11, she 
lived a full, vibrant life that touched 
the hearts of many. 
Mother of Sarah, Jo and Amy and 
Mother-in-law of Russell;  
Grandmother of Bella, Nicholas,  

Piper, Roma, Indigo, Lulu, and  
Harriet; Sister of Cam, Rocky, Garry 

and Sister-in-law of Karen; Aunt, 
Cousin, Great Aunt and Friend. 
Family and Friends met to celebrate Annie's wonderful 
light at St. Mary's Catholic Church in Goondiwindi, on 
her birthday 21.02.23. 
According to our records, Annie sat for Junior at  
St Catharine’s in 1963. She was a member of Crothers 
House and Vice Captain of Fifth Form in 1963 
 
Betty Burley 1938-2023 
BURLEY Betty Anne, nee Merry, formerly of Murrarie, 

late of Manly, passed away peacefully  
15th February. A memorial service for 

Betty was held at The Church of 
Ascension, Morningside.  Her ashes 
were combined with those of her 
late husband, Michael and placed in 
the Memorial Garden at the 
Church she attended with another 
of our own, Maureen Johnson who 

has been keeping her up to date with 
past student news via Kinawah.  

Survived by sons, David, m. Elspeth 
Petrie, Scott, m. Leigh Ann Harrell, and Andrew and 
two Grandsons, Steven and Lucas, Betty 
battled Parkinson’s Disease fiercely in 
recent years but her memory remained 
very sharp until the end. 
Betty attended St Catharine’s 1953-1956 
and was a prefect in her final year and 
Neal House Sports Captain in 1955. 
Betty’s children attended Murarrie State 
School where Betty worked as a Teacher’s Aid. 
She loved her garden when she lived at Murarrie and 
continued to do gardening even while at the Nursing 
Home.  Unfortunately the Parkinsons Disease caused 
her to have many falls, hence the need for her to go into 

the Nursing Home at Manly. Her funeral service was attended by 
over 90 people.    
 
 

To laugh often and much, 

to win the respect of intelligent people 

and affection of children, 

to earn the appreciation of honest critics 

and endure the betrayal of false friends; 

to appreciate beauty, 

to find the best in others, 

to leave the world a bit better, 

whether by a healthy child,  

a garden patch, 

or a redeemed social condition; 

to know even one life 

has breathed easier 

because you have lived, 

this is to have succeeded. 

Ralph Waldo Emerson 
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Our Facebook page has 534 members as of March 12, 2023 and continues to grow strongly 

Members of the Slade Campus Past Students' Association are committed custodians of the history of Slade School 

and St Catharine's Church of England Girls School, and of the two schools which preceded the formation of 

St Catharine's Warwick, St Catharine's Church of England Girls High School, 

Stanthorpe and CEGS Warwick and the Warwick Christian College. Members of 

the Association may include past students and members of staff of Slade School 

or of St Catharine's Church of  England School, or of the St Catharine's 

Church of England Girls High School Stanthorpe, or the Church of England Girls 

School, Warwick or Warwick Christian College and their descendants, past students of  

any other school, who have attended the campus and members of staff of any  

other school, who have attended the campus. 

www. .com

Facebook is the 21st Century way to find out many things. Kathy Fabila (1972-75) took the initiative of establishing this 
page 6th July, 2014 for our past students to reconnect with one another in a respectful, non-confrontational way.  
The rules of our closed group include being kind and courteous, no use of hate speech or bullying, no promotions or spam 
and to be protective of everyoneès privacy. 
Our aim is to get everyone connected again, to share stories, our families and continue friendships from where we left off 
decades ago. Only members can see whoès in the group and what they post.  
============================================================================================================================= === ======  

07/

07/07/2018 Rico Chen: Unnamed 

Joan Clothier White posted 10/03/2023:  
Just letting everyone know that another order is an excellent possibility 

. So spread the 
word. We advertised the original offer in several consecutive Kinawahs last 
year and only reached the necessary 20 at the last gasp when we thought we 
were going to have to cancel the order. Now that people have seen the finished 
product there is a lot more interest. This next Kinawah is pretty full so ordering 
details won't be repeated in it but 

(kinawah.editor@scpsa.com.au) I will send the details 
on to you and cc Terry Stehbens in so he knows what's what. This was a 
great initiative of Terry's and he has really gone to a lot of trouble for us so it 
would be good to respond asap. Let's see how we go this time!!!  

Irene Woods  
posted 16/08/2022:  
They turned out  
pretty good 

Tim Robb posted 25/12/2022: A snippet from The Daily News in 1989.  

Tim Robb posted 26/12/2022: Another 
story from when I was boarding master 
at Barnes House in 1987 and 1988.  

There was a commotion in the Barnes 
House dorm one night about 10 pm. I 
went inside to find the boys all  
crowding around a window looking 
over Slade House which housed the 
school office and staffroom. 

“There’s a ghost in there Sir” I was 
told. 

Rumours abounded about ghosts 
in Barnes House - the dorm, including 
one about a woman who had hanged 
herself in the stairwell and could be 
seen at night wandering the dorm. The 
ghost in Slade House quickly became 
the woman from Barnes House as the 
boys and I looked out of the window. 

Sure enough there was a light on in 
the house and I could see a shadowy 
figure behind the thin curtains. 

I went down stairs and across the 
house to find that the shadowy figure 
was in fact another boarding master 
who was using the photocopier.  

https://www.facebook.com/groups/760876447266986/user/100004784530048/?__cft__%5b0%5d=AZVFRlcTwm9vJ8TGXXjygYEB5C3IXJmhOCwsoPwJdgUDe7CYyBPN8wHGsg_TEnp2rX6Rb_TSho6F_F5lnKUvCjgw0KUSNkg90-cSDWKZ8tCvo57aPvJltKFRvxAMya-QShqIB2_Z9JmWLrsxPM8akarc&__tn__=R%5d-R

