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it is a good time 
to reflect on where we are and where we’ve been. As has 
been said before, that common tie binding every one of us is 

inescapably Warwick. In the 1840s, while it was being settled by 
the incoming colonists, Warwick was rapidly becoming a hub for 
thriving pastoral interests. Later on, when it became known as a 
city of schools, its learning facilities serviced an unashamedly rural 
clientele. Until Queensland’s Education Act of 1964 when the 
school leaving age was raised to 15, the education environment 
was very different from what we know today. Primary schooling 
finished at Grade 8 when students sat for what was known as the 
Scholarship exam and only those who passed this qualified for 
further education. Many went back home to work on the family 
farm or to look for work wherever they might find it. For those 
living in rural and remote areas, local secondary schools did not 
exist and further education was accessed by boarding in larger 
centres to attend technical colleges or relocating to boarding school. 

Besides the World War II years when our Warwick campuses 
were crowded to bursting point with students evacuated from 
Brisbane and schools nearer the coast, for the most part, students 
at St Catharine’s, Slade and CEGS came from smaller towns and 
rural properties and their country roots showed in a variety of 
ways. For example, when the Slade Old Boys Association launched 
its fundraising to build the War Memorial in the late 1940’s in 
memory of our past students lost in service of King and Country in 
WWII, the Hammond family from Dirranbandi kicked off  
fundraising, with the gift of a bale of wool to be sold at auction. 

Even prior to this, The Bush Brotherhood of St Paul served the 
families of many of the students who gained their schooling at all 
three campuses mentioned above. Members of the Brotherhood 
were accommodated at Slade during holidays for annual retreats 
in the early days, and for a time, they were in charge of the school, 
well known to many of us still living and in contact with us today. 

Irrespective of the above, education for every single one of us 
happened at the schools just mentioned and, in more recent 
years, at Warwick Christian College. Reasons for choosing to be 
schooled at these four institutions surely embrace a number of 
considerations. Our older past students recall parents scrimping, 
saving and doing without so their sons and daughters might 
benefit from opportunities never available to them. Education 
was not necessarily a given for those who grew up in the first half 
of the 20th century although it was compulsory later on. Some 
parents felt the need for their children to be educated at a school 
whose aim was to impart spiritual values as well as book learning. 

Whether we openly acknowledge thankfulness for it or not, 
we all owe a debt of gratitude to those foresighted benefactors 
who procured the land, the buildings and furnished the staff 
which ultimately became part of the heritage we all share. It is 
also an asset and ongoing source of gratitude that, in 2024, we are 
still able to revisit the place where we and our forebears once trod. 
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almost unnoticed, although a beautiful bunch of 
flowers did happen to come my way! The death 
of a dear friend, related hospital visits and then 
funeral preparations for him has meant that time 
that would normally be taken getting this Kinawah 
finished and distributed was spent on other priorities. As I told Ted 
Ross, my visits to St Vincent’s new hospital wing—now the main  
entrance—found me passing several times by an illuminated feature 
showing our very own Robert Vickers as one of the hospital’s 2019 
Emeritus Fellowship awardees in company with similarly distinguished 
medical persons (picture at right snapped on my phone on my way to 
the lifts). I don’t have to tell you that this evoked considerable pride, 
causing me yet again to think about the impact so  many of our past 
students have made in benefiting the wider community. Slade may have 
been a small country school but history shows it has punched way 
above its weight in terms of the professional people and military  
servicemen among its alumni—worthy of their forebears indeed!  
Several of our CEGS and St Catharine’s past students have similarly 
made their mark and some related future Kinawah articles researched 
by Ted Ross will find their way into upcoming issues. 

Read on Page 6 about the North QLD get together held after the 
November December Kinawah which was timed to be released prior 
to Remembrance Day. Thank you Ray Dickson.  

In 2024’s winter, the Maranoa celebrates a one-off major event. Our 
own Paul Masson is chairing the Cobb & Co Festival Committee and 
has sent us the next of a series of "primers", which will very much 
appeal to all those grey nomads and lovers of history among us. Again 
I have kept the hyperlinks in this and other stories so readers of  
electronic versions of Kinawah are able to explore further. Country 
music  fans will love the song and video written for the occasion! 

More on our historic and distinctly rural connections on Page 8 as we 
mull over the actual long term value of that bale of wool that kicked 
off the fundraising for the Old Boys War Memorial and other gifts. 

A big thank you to Robyn Hoare for the vale material for Tom Hoare. 
I also attended the recent funeral for Peter Cover in Toowoomba as well 
as the other funeral mentioned in my opening remarks. Peter ’s eulogy 
was an uplifting one and I hope to include it in the next Kinawah. 

I am also opting to stress the worth of recognising the things we 
have to be thankful for and in preserving as much hope and optimism as 
we are able to muster. Hence I offer the sentiment immediately below 
(more on this theme to come later and in future issues). 

 

"Optimism isn’t a belief that things will automatically get better; it’s 
a conviction that we can  things better." Melinda Gates  

Until next time, enjoy the read Joan White

Editor’s Notes... 
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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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the 
reigns of a financially strapped Slade School. At that point in time 

Slade was on a very steep dive to "Davey Jones Locker" however, 
under the frugal financial stewardship of Eddie the school grew and 

prospered until his retirement in 1991. In my years at Slade (’73-’78)  
I witnessed many structural changes from the girls moving up from  

St Cath’s in 1976 closely followed by any buildings that could be put on the back of a 
truck. To this day I am still amazed at how Ivan Watt (local house mover who lived 
opposite the oval) cut the old hall in half (or was it 3 pieces) and dragged it up the hill 
without it turning into a "flat pak"!!.  The Slade jobs must have been good for Ivan as 
he went from a couple of old International Transtar prime movers to a brand new 
Ford Louisville and 4WD Acco crane truck.   
◼ So this year at Brekkie Creek should be a big one for the Seniors of ’74. What ever 
happened to Wing Kee Lui ?? A good allrounder – musically, sport and academically. 
Actually last year was a very dismal showing from the 73’s so a big combined effort 
with the ‘74’s would make up for it. I nominate Col Jackson and John Fordham to get 
everyone organized !!! 
◼ As usual the Australian Summer has done it’s best to break people’s hearts with 
cyclones and rain. I hope that any of you who were affected have been able to pull 
through and are getting back on your feet. It is looking like the Channel Country graziers 
and businesses are going to be the big winners in a couple of months after this flush 
goes through and the grass and flowers take off. A flight over the area would be a 
great experience. 
◼ Remember 2026 is the Slade Centenary year so start planning for a trip to Warwick. 
Information will trickle out as things take shape. 
◼ 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 

  K I N A W A H  
 

SCPSA official website:  

 
 

March 20 Autumn Equinox 

March 22-24 Warwick Show 

March 29-April 1 Easter long weekend 

June 21 Winter Solstice 

July 18-28 20th Jumpers and Jazz 

September 12 RUOK Day 

September 22 Spring Equinox 

October 11 Warwick Rose Festival  

October 7 King’s Birthday 

October 21-27 Warwick Rodeo 

November 2 Brekky Creek Lunch 

November 11 Remembrance Day

Johnno’s Corner 
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Please note that BACK EDITIONS OF KINAWAH plus ALL SCHOOL MAGAZINES   

(that are downloadable) and that we have to hand for both Slade and St Catharine’s are  

available and accessible on our website. Plenty there to catch up on!  Leigh Nisbet 

mailto:rcleal@bigpond.net.au
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We are delighted to share the exciting developments and  
accomplishments that have marked the beginning of this school  
year at Warwick Christian College. 
A New Vision for Purposeful Living 

In the past year, our school community embarked on a profound 
journey of self-reflection, contemplating the aspirations we hold for 
our students and envisioning the positive changes we hope to  
witness in the young minds of our town. This introspection has led to 
a powerful commitment to guide our students in discovering their 
unique purpose, living with intentionality, and embracing direction. 
We are thrilled to announce the unveiling of our new vision:  

"Living with Purpose." 
This vision underscores the importance of intentionality in various 

aspects of life. Our aim is to cultivate students who are intentional 
about how they love one another, extending kindness, mercy, and 
grace to their neighbors. Moreover, we seek to instill purpose and 
intentionality in their personal growth, encouraging them to step 
outside their comfort zones, build resilience, overcome obstacles,  
and inspire others to do the same. 

Swimming Success and Sporting Triumphs 
The school year kicked off with a splash as our primary students 

delved into the world of swimming. Not only did they embark on 
valuable learn-to-swim programs, but some of our talented  
Secondary School swimmers also had the honor of representing the 
school at district-level competitions. Their dedication and hard work 
have truly paid off, showcasing promising performances in the 
swimming arena. 

But our students' achievements go beyond the pool! We are 
thrilled to announce that Warwick Christian College students have 
qualified for Southern Downs sporting opportunities in hockey, rugby 
league, and soccer. Their passion for sports and commitment to 
excellence have brought immense pride to our school community. 

Collaboration has played a crucial role in our sporting success.  
We are excited to share our recent partnership with Dalby and  
Chinchilla Christian schools to enhance our sporting culture.  

Secondary students recently traveled to Dalby for netball and 
touch football competitions, fostering a shared and thriving sports 
community. 

As alumni, your continued support and encouragement play a 
vital role in shaping the future of Warwick Christian College.  
We look forward to keeping you updated on the incredible  
journey our students are undertaking, and we invite 
you to reconnect with your alma mater. 

 
God Bless,  
Jason Gay 
Principal  
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November December’s Kinawah included a modest  
tribute to the late and warmly remembered Emily Taule.  
Emily’s daughter, Kalyna, responded as shown  
immediately below:  

 
Kalyna: This brought tears to my eyes and made me very  
emotional. Such a beautiful tribute from a school she loved and 
spoke of fondly. I sent to my father and siblings and they feel very 
humbled that you all have honored mum beautifully. Thank you so 
much from the bottom of our hearts. Warm regards, Kalyna and 
family. 09/11/2023

 

Richard Busser 1957-64  Again, I can’t believe the amount of 

work done to produce the quality and quantity of content in each 
Kinawah. Thank you. Best Regards 09/11/2023 

 

Pamela Christopher (Aldridge 1964-66) Love reading 
Kinawah...We only arrived home tonight from Norfolk Island, then I 
read the story about the cross being returned to St. Barnabas 
Church, we visited the church but not the hall. Wishing you a Merry 
Christmas and a Happy and Healthy 2024.  
Pamela Christopher 09/11/2023 

 

Kevin (Digger) Donovan 1948-54)   
[Recently] We had a visit from Sharlane  Charles and she brought a 
photo album of her Mothers ,Una Charles ( Smith ) , and she left 
some photos from 1934-36 of CEGS. Sharlane is happy to have 
them copied, but she wants them back, ( she’s worried  they might 
get lost as the tennis trophy did from CEGS that her mother and 
her both won )….I trust you had a happy Christmas. 09/11/2023 
 
Obviously there is tennis trophy with a good deal of personal  
significance that has gone missing here. Does anybody have any 
idea where it might have ended up? I can certainly remember  
Sharlane as being an outstanding track athlete. She is pictured here  
in 1966 with, from left to right Joan Eastwell, Tempe Hornibrook,  
Sharlane and Helen Robb. I wonder if the mystery of the lost trophy 
can possibly be cleared up... 

Greg Tweedie 1966-66) Many thanks for the latest Kinawah.  It’s 
a great issue and interesting reading. I made contact with the  
person I once met in LA who is an old boy a few years ahead of 
us.  He is Bob Thatcher and he did tell me that he receives the 
Kinawah throughout the year, so must be on your mailing list. Not 
sure where he lives now but he did tell me he was planning to 

move closer to family soon. I did get in touch with Bill Kajewski too 
and he has recently moved to up near Maryborough. 12/11/2023 

 

Our friends in PNG are on our minds of late.  The number of past students 
with PNG connections is many. Concerned and needing some clarification 
concerning the rather sketchily reported recent civil unrest in PNG served 
up to us here, my enquiries to Carolyn resulted in the following: 

  

Carolyn Mom (Ueri Meferamu 1966-68) ...Belated New Year 
greetings from PNG. I wanted to respond as soon as I saw your email. 
However, I felt I needed to contact the ladies to take stock. Have not 
heard back from Sally, Dawa, Legu  but they should be safe at home. 
Please reassure Jenny Schonfisch Dawa is fine. The worst of the rioting 
and looting occurred further out in the suburbs west of the Boroko 
area where Catharine (Gongi) lives. She messaged ... in her own words,' 
in the thick of the burning and looting but unscathed'.  Theresa, Melin 
and the Gavera cousins live in their villages protected by extended families 
so would not experience the riots, although there were suggestions 
of looting by youth from Hanauabada. Pauline lives in Alotaux, well 
away from Port Moresby. Vaili, Grace, Dawn have been in touch to say 
they are ok and Petronella through her daughter...We are always 
touched by your love and care for us. 
The unrest began following protests by security officers due to a sudden 
reduction in their salaries and Prime Minister James Marape's tax 
deduction announcement which was later retracted. The riots saw 
arson, looting and various civil unrests...PNG was splashed around  
the world news  media outlets, sadly for all the wrong reasons. The 
burning of businesses shocked many of us to the core. We have never 
experienced this level of violence before in our lives. Formal reason was a 
glitch in the Payroll system but many of us know this is politically driven 
with the upcoming Vote of No Confidence on 9 February. We are keeping a 
close eye on the next Public Service Pay to see if the promised payroll 
reversals have been done. Warm regards 18/01/2024 
 
As of 05/03/2024, now that that the February 9 date for the Vote of 
No Confidence has come and gone, the  above situation is no closer to 
being resolved. Our thoughts and prayers are with our friends who are 
an extra special and very important part of our long ago formative 
school experience. We are holding out for a satisfactory and peaceful 
resolution to the issue. The following was sourced from https://
www.rnz.co.nz/international/pacific-news 

The opposition in Papua New Guinea may seek jail terms if the  
government again frustrates its efforts to hold a vote of no  
confidence. 

An attempt last month was stopped amid a reference to the 
Supreme Court, and accusations from prime minister James Marape 
that some of the names on their notice of planned motion were 
forged. 

The parliament then staged a vote of confidence in Marape. 
Marape has accused opposition MPs of "cutting and pasting  

signatures" in the no confidence paper submitted to the  
Parliamentary Privileges Committee. 

RNZ Pacific correspondent in PNG, Scott Waide, said the  
opposition is standing by its notice of motion, and said it is expecting 
a vote in the last week of May. 

He said they have also raised concern about the abuse of power 
and abuse of parliamentary process. 

"The member for Sinasina-Yongamulg Open, Kerenga Kua, who is 
the former petroleum minister, said if the committee that oversees 
the notices of motions of no confidence, and the speaker, if they 
don't entertain this notice from the 20th [May], they will go to the 
Supreme Court and possibly seek jail terms for the speaker and  
committee members," Waide said. 

Last week, Kua said the Marape government had "subverted the 
opposition's attempts to make hold them accountable for their  
actions". 

He said Papua New Guineans were "screaming for accountability 
and "are sick and tired of this government". 

 
             Helen Keller 
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of past students of Slade and St 
Cath’s who gathered for a catch-
up lunch at the Townsville 
Yacht Club on November 18. 
Natalie Ferris, Laurie Boyd, 
Ron Cover and Ray (and Jenny) 
Dickson made it; apologies:  
Sandy Mollenhagen (Humbley), 
Ray Menkens, Eddie Wickham, 
Mike Rippin and Jock Macdonald. 
◼ One notable absentee was Alan Meiklejohn 
who rarely missed a single get-together in the 
past 15 years. He was the first to RSVP on behalf 
of himself and Cathy the same day the invitation 
was emailed on October 2. 
◼ Cathy told me he had recently been hospital-
ised after a fall and broken hip, but was moving 
with the aid of a wheelie-walker or wheelchair 
and she assured me that he was so determined 
not to miss the lunch and that his daughter had 
promised to push him into the club!  
◼ Unfortunately, Alan died on 27th October. We 
raised a toast to him at lunch as he will be sorely 
missed at our reunions. He and Cathy were both 
enthusiastic supporters of our endeavours and 
he was highly regarded throughout the North 
for his work with both TPI and Legacy over 
many years. He was a Vietnam veteran. Vale 
Alan Meiklejohn. 
◼ However, back to our luncheon. A convivial 
time was had by all as we caught up with each 
other’s travels and travails since we last met. 
Ron has finally retired, Laurie had returned from a 
trip to his home country, Ireland, and especially 
his family’s home city, Belfast. Natalie’s talented 
grandson was taking on a job in New York and 
we were all able to compare our health issues. If 
I got anything wrong, I apologise, but I am flat 
out remembering what I’ve done in the last  
couple of months. 
◼ Hopefully we’ll come up with a date that suits 
nearly everyone for the 2024 reunion. 
This year I remembered we should take a picture. 
Thanks to my wife, it shows (left to right)  
myself, Natalie, Laurie and Ron. 
◼ If you know of anyone in the North QLD region 
who is a past student of Slade or St Cath’s, 
please let me know. We’d love to hear from you. 
My phone number is 0419 702 675  
or email me at dicksonsare@gmail.com)  
 Ray Dickson (see below) 

If you live between Mackay and Cairns  
and would like to join activities organised by a 
small group of other SCPSA folk in Townsville 

and surroundings for functions or parties 
please email me at dicksonsare@gmail.com 

If there is enough interest and/or sufficient 
numbers in larger centres, it may be possible 

to hold functions in other cities or towns.  

Ray Dickson NQ Area Rep  

HOW’S YOUR DAY GOING? 

Before you keep reading, take a moment to think about some of the 

things that happened to you today. Even better, grab a pen and write 

down a few specific events. 

◼ So what did you come up with? Was it mostly positive stuff like:  

"My day's going great! My grandmother made me pancakes for  

breakfast. I sat with my friends at lunch, and I actually enjoyed English 

class today!"  

◼ Or did your mind land on what went wrong:  

"My grandmother cooked breakfast and it made me so late I missed 

the bus. My friends wasted the entire lunch period gossiping about a 

boring TV show, and I had English class today. I hate Thursdays!" 

◼ Few would deny the scope of the challenges that are confronting us at 

the current time both domestically and globally. It can feel like chaos is 

the norm rather than the exception and it can all be more than a little 

overwhelming and daunting. A conscious and deliberate determination 

to corral  these negative influences, view them with some perspective and 

carry on with the things we need to can be a daily challenge.  

◼ This is part one of an article concerning the merits of staying positive 

medically reviewed by Mary L Gavin MD. Information has been sourced  

from kidshealth.org and may be of help for us to help ourselves and 

those we care about. Read on... 

 OPTIMISM IS HEALTHY 

◼ Researchers have spent a lot of time studying those people who 

think positively.  

◼ It turns out that an optimistic attitude helps us be happier, more 

successful, and healthier.  

◼ Optimism can protect against depression — even for people who are 

at risk for it.  

◼ An optimistic outlook makes people more resistant to stress.  

◼ Optimism may even help people live longer. 

◼ The best thing about optimism is you can learn it, even if your  

outlook tends to be more pessimistic. 

OPTIMISM VS. PESSIMISM 

◼ Optimism and pessimism are mindsets — ways of thinking and 

seeing things. Optimists see the positive side of things. They expect 

things to turn out well. They believe they have the skill and ability to 

make good things happen. 

◼ You've probably heard people who tend to see the faults in  

everything called "pessimists." A pessimist is more likely to expect 

things to turn out poorly or to focus on what didn't go well. 

◼ People aren't always optimistic or always pessimistic, but most  

people tend to lean toward one of these thinking patterns.  

◼ The good news is, if you tend to be more pessimistic, you're not  

destined to always think that way. We can all become more optimistic 

by adjusting the way we see things. 

◼ In coming issues we will examine this important topic in more depth 

but, on a lighter note, the all important proper answer to that vexed 

question concerning whether we view the glass as half full or half  

empty: There is always room for more wine! 

mailto:dicksonsare@gmail.com
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with 
activities around the Maranoa. See the action at the southern 
hemisphere's largest cattle saleyards in Roma, dip a toe in 
the great artesian spa in Mitchell, explore Injune and find 
other hidden treasures throughout the shire. As the following 
reveals, preparations are well in hand for what promises to 
be a unique slice of history in its own right. 

Laura Rutherford, three times great granddaughter of James 
Rutherford, (Cobb & Co Governing-Director for 50 years, 1861-
1911,) was delighted to launch the official postcards and 2024 
Cobb & Co Calendar earlier this year at the Big Rig. Though she 
does not live locally,  Laura was present at a Festival Committee 
meeting in Roma last year, and offered to be a volunteer for the 
2024 celebrations saying, "I would absolutely love to be here for 
the festival and help out." An experienced  volunteer at events 
like this, Laura is also used to working with livestock. 

Laura, who is also passionate about sewing and dressing in 
period clothing appropriate to the Cobb & Co Era, dressed  
appropriately for the above launch and is encouraging people to 
organise their period clothing for the 2024 Festival. Guidelines 
concerning this have been posted on the festival website and 
social media to assist. https://www.cobbandcofestival.com.au 

The Cobb and Co Festival is a unique family-friendly week-
end that celebrates the history of the last Cobb & Co coach run 
in Australia. It includes live entertainment, markets, camp oven 
dinner, bush dance and a re-enactment of a horse-drawn 
coach and trail riders travelling the 76 kilometre Cobb & Co 
Way from Surat to Yuleba in South West QLD. 

President of the Cobb & Co Festival Committee, our own 
Paul Masson, reminds us that in 2024, it will be 100 years since 
the last Cobb & Co mail run in Australia so the committee is 
planning an extra big Cobb & Co Festival in Yuleba, Surat and 
across the Maranoa for 16-25 August this year, with coach 
rides, family-friendly trail riding, live music and much more. 

Maranoa businesses and community groups have been  
invited to get involved by organising events, decorating their 
business windows and celebrating and the whole community is 
looking forward to the celebrations this coming winter. 

Tickets are expected to go live 16th April 2024.  
The Postcards are available for sale at the Maranoa Visitor 

Information Centres.  
To be sure to get the word straight from the horse’s mouth, 

so to speak, you can go directly to the Festival website. This is 
comprehensive, chock full of information and constantly being 
updated so be sure to check in regularly. Stay tuned for more! 

https://www.cobbandcofestival.com.au 

The Cobb & Co Festival Committee is proud to include the 
addition to its historic celebrations by way of this specially 
written song by acclaimed Country artist, Josh Arnold.  
Direct YouTube link:  
https://youtu.be/NJMUI0xDCEE?si=udutpmShipGey8wA   

https://youtu.be/NJMUI0xDCEE?si=udutpmShipGey8wA
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As mentioned on Page 1, Warwick sits at the hub of a distinctly rural community. It boasts most of the franchises familiar to those 
of us who live in larger centres while still retaining much of the charm of a much smaller population. Most of the students who 
boarded at Warwick’s schools for their secondary, and many times, primary, education, came from country and often remote  
areas, many from overseas for a variety of reasons. Here we examine some of the unique factors that helped make our school days, 
and the friendships we experienced, special...and, we didn’t even realise at the time, we were making memories like no other.  

  
s noted on Page 1, in the wake of World War II and the substantial 
losses incurred by their fallen fellows, as soon as the Slade Old 
Boys’ Association made the decision to raise money to build 

the war memorial building to honour the fallen, the Hammond family 
from Dirranbandi stumped up with the gift of a bale of wool to kick 
off the fundraising. Shortly after this, the foundation stone was 
blessed by the Archbishop of Canterbury visiting from England and 
the War Memorial and Honour Room opened in 1955—a mighty 
effort considering the shortages in effect directly after the war years. 

A good many things have changed in the time since. The wealth 
of Australia no longer rides on the sheep’s back. These days sheep are 
grown as a meat source for live export at least as much as for wool 
and wool is often passed over in favour of less expensive synthetic  
fibres by our craftswomen and clothing manufacturers. Our families 
on the land still struggle through droughts, floods and bushfires but, 
by and large, are not always obliged to send their children off to 
boarding school to be educated. 

Understandably, a good many of us have little concept of the size 
and value of a bale of wool. That original donation to contribute to 
the fund was sold for ₤138. What were its dimensions and what does 
that ₤138 equate to in today’s terms?  

A wool bale is a standard sized and weighted pack of classed 
wool compressed by the mechanical means of a wool press. This is 
the regulation required method of packaging for wool, to keep it  
uncontaminated and readily identifiable. A "bale of wool" is also the 
standard trading unit for wool on the wholesale national and  
international markets. 

As best can be determined, as of January 2016, the minimum 
weight of a bale is 120 kilograms (260 lb)—far too heavy to lift without 
mechanical assistance. It takes about 35–40 skirted fleeces to fill a 
bale. Once pressed, each bale must weigh a minimum of 110kg and a 
maximum of 204kg. Most weigh in the range of 170 to 190kg. 

Bales should weigh between 110 kg (243 lb) and 204 kg (450 lb), 
unless the wool is under 18.6 microns, in which case they may be a 
minimum gross weight of 90 kg (198 lb). 

As seen from the illustration below the bales were substantial in 
dimension and far too awkward and heavy to manhandle. 

And roughly what might be the value of a bale of wool in current 
terms? As of June, 2022, Tasmania had the highest average merino 

farm bale value for that season of $2,677 gross, averaging 17.7 
micron. The overall Australian average merino fibre diameter at 
that time was 18.85 microns with a farm bale value of 
$1,912.23. 

In 2024, wool is grown for many other purposes besides 
traditional applications. Specific breeds are raised to produce 
wool fibre for carpet and building insulation.  

Apparel manufactured for specific purposes, upholstery, 
blankets, carpeting and carpet pads, windings for baseballs, felts 
for piano hammers, and fabric for billiard and gaming tables are 
just a few of the many other products that are made out of wool.  

 
 

mong the pictures posted on Warwick Christian College’s 
Facebook page giving us an idea of some the challenging 
activities engaged in Term 1 by this year’s students, there is 

the one below of a group of very sun smart students preparing 
for a swimming lesson at the pool on campus (nothing like the 
barer bones attire many of us used to swim in back in the day!) 

The Slade pool opened in 1968 and meant fewer excursions  
to the public facility down town and made training for routine life 
saving exams a much simpler affair. The pool, however would 
never have become a reality without a generous bequest which 
came the school’s way via the Anglican diocese. Below is a brief 
but  interesting overview of the benefactor, John William Fletcher. 

An accurate judge of sun-time, Fletcher, a QLD pastoralist and 
the National Member for Port Curtis in the Legislative Assembly 
for QLD 1920-23, carried neither a watch nor, relying on an 
excellent memory, a notebook. In youth a notable cricketer 
and later an intelligent commentator, he had been secretary of 
and played for the Paddington (Sydney) club in 1902 
with Victor Trumper and Monty Noble; he also represented 
QLD. All his life, he divided his income into three, allotting a 
third to improving his properties, a third to the care of his family 
and a third to worthy causes. In 1931, Fletcher was chairman of 
the Booringa Shire Council. Fletcher played three games of first
-class cricket for Queensland in 1909–1910. He scored 97 runs 
at an average of 16.16 and did not take any wickets.  He died in 
Brisbane on 13 March 1965. A typescript autobiography is in 
the Fryer Library, University of QLD.  

Further information can be found about 
this man who clearly shares distant ties 
to all of us is readily found at https://
adb.anu.edu.au/biography/fletcher-john
-william-6193 

By Powerhouse Museum from Sydney, Australia - Carting wool bales, Public 
Domain, https://commons.wikimedia.org/w/index.php?curid=3848387 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Wool
https://adb.anu.edu.au/biography/trumper-victor-thomas-8862
https://adb.anu.edu.au/biography/noble-montague-alfred-monty-7854
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Booringa_Shire_Council
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/First-class_cricket
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/First-class_cricket
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Queensland_cricket_team
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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  

Enjoy some good old-fashioned country hospitality with Jacquie and Fred Alley - Slade 1960-63 (be sure to mention your Slade connections) 

fter putting together “What price a bale of wool” on the previous page and finding it necessary to rely on 
information courtesy of Google, I realised I should have thought sooner to talk to Fred Alley, our Jacanda 
Alpacas sponsor. A 200kg bale of average sheep’s wool is currently worth in the neighbourhood of $2,000 

($10 per kilo). Fred, and his wife, Jacquie raise alpacas and have them shorn each year for their fleece. Fred 
says that because alpaca fleece contains no lanolin, it does not need to be scoured before use in the variety of 
purposes for which it is sourced. Jacanda Alpacas is also home to goats, donkeys, sheep and other farm animals which appeal 
greatly to the B&B guests they host on farm. Alpacas can be easy prey to dingoes/wild dogs and donkeys have an impressive  
resume as excellent guard animals—while horses will likely run away from threats, donkeys stand their ground. Below we  
share some verified, fascinating information about alpacas. Fred will be showing some of his stock at the Toowoomba Royal 
Show April 20. If you happen to be going along you might see him there! John Milton, our ag science guru in WA, while on a 
home stay with Fred last year, rated his alpacas as some of the most impressive he has seen in the course of his work.  

There are no wild alpacas – the alpaca is the domesticated version of the vicuña which are 
descended from camel-like animals that evolved in North America then moved south roughly 
3 million years ago 

Alpacas are native to the high altitude South American Andes 

Alpacas are ruminants, (cud chewers) like cattle, sheep and camels and are related to llamas 
Llamas are mostly used as pack animals and alpacas for their wool 

Alpacas began to be domesticated around 6000 years ago by the Andean people  
Alpacas fall into two breeds, the Huacaya known for their shorter crimped fleece and the 
Suri which have very long-fibred fleeces 

Alpacas are the smallest members of the camel family 
Alpacas all over the world thrive on ordinary farmland (99% still live in South America) 
Alpacas are highly sociable, gentle and curious, are herd animals and don’t like to be alone.   

Alpacas like to live with llamas, goats and sheep when their own kind aren’t around  
Llamas and alpacas can interbreed, and their progeny are called huarizo 

Alpaca fleece is incredibly soft, does not retain water and is the second strongest animal 
fibre after mohair 

Alpacas make a gentle mmmmmmmmm humming noise when happy 

Alpacas scream when in danger and make an odd hooting sound when they’re excited 

Fighting male alpacas make a sound a bit like a loud, warbling bird 

Members of an alpaca herd will all use the same loo rather than pooping randomly. This 
helps prevent diseases from spreading and it’s comical to see female alpacas queuing for 
the loo in a line – they like to "go" together! 
Alpacas  breed once a year naturally, and give birth to just one baby. The gestation period is 
242 to 345 days. It takes an alpaca about 7 hours to give birth 

A baby alpaca is called a cria which weighs in about 9 kg when born and takes 6-8 months 
to wean. Females  can reproduce at 12 – 15 months old while males mature a bit more slowly, 
ready to mate at around three years old 

Alpacas can live as long as 20 years 

Alpacas are not an endangered species 

Alpacas come in 22 colours, from a deep blue-black through browns and tans to white 

Alpaca meat is eaten by some Andean people. In Peru, alpaca meat is a luxury food 

Alpacas don’t have teeth in the top-front of their mouths, which is why they sometimes look 
a bit goofy 

Just a few of the testimonials for Fred 
and Jacqui’s airbnb speak volumes. A 
mighty tempting getaway, sounds like! 
 
...so beautiful. We woke up to a stunning view of 
the surrounding hills with alpacas wandering 
past our window...donkeys and goats were 
super friendly. The surrounding area has so 
much to offer for wineries, good food and 
beautiful hikes...hosts were super friendly and 
made sure we had a perfect stay...We would 
highly recommend this place to anyone.  
 
Wonderful location backing onto the National 
Park...sunrises and sunsets were amazing to 
watch from the verandah. Very comfortable 
modern accommodation close to the wineries. 
The experience was really made memorable by 
the warm and welcoming hosts...the relaxing 
and de-stressing break we were looking for.  
 
...fantastic hosts...cottage was impeccably 
clean and had everything we needed (plus 
fresh eggs and other items). The farm has a 
very scenic outlook and is in a superb location 
for travelling around the granite belt area. 
Fred and Jacquie are lovely...passionate about 
their farm and their animals...also able to mix 
with all the animals, which is an experience 
we won't forget. Thanks for a great stay!  
 
The tranquillity of the farm is ... well, you'll 
just have to experience that to understand... 
cute alpacas, cheeky donkeys, chickens, goats 
and sheep, local wildlife...an unforgettable 
close-up experience with the animals, and just 
as memorable was watching Fred and 
Jacquie's genuine love for them...and so many 
wonderful stories...if you are lucky enough to 
have a clear night...spectacular!...stunning 
walks at nearby Girraween National Park, 
also lots of vineyards and fun places to taste 
local produce. It was just too easy to spend 
time here...we will definitely see you soon.  
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How many fishermen does it take to change a light bulb? 
Five and you should have seen the size of that light bulb. Five of us almost weren't enough!  
 

It was a cold winter day. An old man walked out onto a frozen lake for fishing, cut a hole in 
the ice, dropped in his fishing line, and waited patiently for a bite. 

He was there for almost an hour, without even a nibble, when a young boy walked out onto the 
ice, cut a hole in the ice next to him. 
The young boy dropped his fishing line and minutes later he hooked a Largemouth Bass.  
The old man couldn’t believe his eyes but chalked it up to plain luck. 
Shortly thereafter, the young boy pulled in another large catch. The young boy kept  
catching fish after fish. Finally, the old man couldn’t take it any longer. 
"Son," he said, "I’ve been here for over an hour without even a nibble. 
You’ve been here only a few minutes and have caught a half dozen fish! How do you do it?" 
The boy responded, "Roo raf roo reep ra rums rrarm." 
"What was that?" the old man asked. 
Again the boy responded, “Roo raf roo reep ra rums rarrm.” 
"Look," said the old man, "I can’t understand a word you’re saying." 
The boy spat the bait into his hand and said…"You have to keep the worms warm!"  

 

A pirate was in a bar, he was obviously a pirate because he had a wooden leg, an eye patch 
and a hook instead of a hand.  

A young couple came into the bar, and were curious about the pirates past. 
"How did you loose your leg?" they eventually asked. 
"Arrr, was after a shipwreck off the Spanish Main, I was in the water for five days and a shark bit 
me leg clean orf," he told them. 
"And how did you loose your hand?" 
"Arrr, I was in a pitched battle with the Customs men and was fighting hand to hand across the 
deck. A sword stroke took me hand clean orf." 
"And what about the eye?" 
"Arrr, a seagull splat in it." 
"Surely that didn’t cause you to lose an eye?" 
"Arrr, was me first day with the new 'ook." 

 

Grandad and his grandson Billy are searching in the ground for fishing worms to use as bait.  
They are coming across many different insects but nothing suitable to use for bait until little 

Billy proudly holds up a long dangling insect. 
Little Billy exclaims "I found some bait grandad". 
Grandad responds "Sorry Billy we can't use that. It is not an earthworm." 
Little Billy replies "Well what planet does it come from Grandad." 

 

A Canadian angler had a few too many beers and decided to go ice fishing. He grabbed his gear, 
stepped out onto the ice, and started to cut a hole when he heard a booming voice shout: 

" "
The man jumped up and looked around but didn’t see anyone. He carried on cutting into the ice, 
and again, the voice boomed: 
" "
Still nobody. Was he going mad? The man stumbled to a new spot and started drilling another hole 
when the voice shouted for the third time: 
" "
The man looked up into the blinding light and said, "Is that you, God?" 
The voice answered,  
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has made it onto a list of the top 25 most  

visited wonders of the world. As a postscript to the item sub-titled “elegant 
national icon” in the 2023 July August Kinawah, the opera house is officially 
among tourist destinations of interest to all those globe trotters found 
among our ranks. The iconic, groundbreaking structure, a standout symbol 
of 20th century architecture, is 19th on the list based on the opinions logged 
of more than two million avid travellers who use the travel app, Visited. 

These World Wonders include natural wonders i.e. the Grand Canyon 
(ranked 12th) or man made wonders such as the Eiffel Tower in France (the 
most visited wonder in the world). Making up the top five are the Colosseum, 
and Venice in Italy, La Sagrada Familia in Spain, and the US Empire State 
Building. Big Ben is in the 7th spot, while Stonehenge comes in at 18th, and 
the unique ride between England and France, the Channel Tunnel, sits in 
the 23rd spot.  

Europe, followed by the United States together have the highest number of 
visited wonders, which is not surprising as they are high on every traveller's 
wish list. While the majority of World Wonders are found in Europe, a few  
exceptions include the Sydney Opera House, Chichen Itza, Marrakesh and 
the Great Wall of China. I can claim having visited six of the above. How 
about you? Do you have any travel tales to share with us? 
 

will be the first in the 
world to trial a treatment that scientists hope may not only slow, but even 
reverse, the condition.  

If successful, the US biotech firm Spinogenix drug would be the first  
regenerative treatment for the devastating disease and may also help fight 
Alzheimers and schizophrenia. Trials are under way now and open to 24 
MND patients with Lou Gehrig’s disease (ALS). The drug was effective in 
animal trials and, while these do not guarantee success in people,  
Spinogenix founder, Dr Stella Sarraf said she was “super excited”─good 

news for those of us who have friends who are MND sufferers. MND is a killer 
disease indeed. To find out more, visit https://www.globalaustralia.gov.au/
success-stories/spinogenix-health-life-science 
 

A LIVE TOAD, A SLUG, BIRD’S NESTS AND HOLY WATER FROM THE GANGES 
RIVER were among almost 400,000 items seized from travellers at Australia’s 
international airports last year. Other bizarre detections included live stink 
bugs in a horse saddle, three boxes of dirt and bulbs, a frog and a whole 
banana tree complete with root system and soil. 

Incredibly, the huge number of risky items intercepted at the border by 
biosecurity officers, amounted to more than 1000 a day across international 
airports. Of the 393,000 security risk items stopped at borders out of 7.5 
million passengers screened, detector dogs uncovered more than 32,000 
from 809,000 passengers. 

An Agriculture Ministry spokesman insists keeping Australia free of  
exotic pests and diseases is one of the most important tasks of a nation and 
is the responsibility of all of us—definitely not an issue to be taken lightly.  

 

of the first and 

largest air raid against Australia in World War II. On that day 680 bombs 
were dropped on Darwin Harbour and the town that hosted jungle training 
for our WWII personnel. More than 230 deaths and another 400 injuries 
were recorded on that day, buildings, infrastructure and ships all destroyed. 

Lord Mayor of Darwin, Kon Vatskalis, said few people realise that the 
number of bombs dropped on Darwin at that time exceeded those dropped 
on Pearl Harbour a few months prior, (this forced the USA into the war, a 
circumstance it had kept apart from before this). This year’s commemorative 
ceremony included a re-enactment of the city’s defence on 19/02/1942. The 
bombing of Darwin is recognised as a national day of observance.  

 

were mustered recently on a south west QLD  
property. It is no secret that feral goats are one of the many introduced  

☺Sydney to Darwin plus a selection of news items in between are all in our sights in early 2024  

species adversely affecting populations of native species but in 
this instance, now that goat meat, also known as chevron, is a 
sought after food source, their presence can be gainfully exploited. 

The muster in question was accomplished by DustDevil  
Helicopters and six people on the ground across an area of 
34,000 acres near Bollon, QLD. A representative says the 
rangeland goats are mustered twice a year to be drafted for sale. 
They are trucked to Charleville for processing before export. 

 

is currently nearing construction 
and aims to be the future of renewable energy in the Southern 
Downs region. The $2bn project, Acciona Energia’s biggest 
renewable energy facility to date, is expected to power 700,000 
homes upon completion. 

Spanning across 36,000ha, initial civic works are now 70% 
complete including more than 220km of internal site roads. All 
162 turbines are expected to be online by 2025. To put it into 
perspective, the sheer size of the road network within the wind 
farm would equal the distance between the project to Brisbane. 

One frequently asked question is: Why aren’t the turbines  
spinning when it’s windy? The answer is quite simple. 

The turbine hosts a built in weather system that can detect the 
direction and speed of the wind, and as a safety feature  
prevents the rotor from spinning during high winds. The rotor 
also has the ability to rotate a full 360º to allow it to capture 
wind flow from multiple directions. 

From the base of the turbine up to the rotors is a whopping 
148m, with the powerful rotors reaching a diameter of 163m. 
That’s mega in anybody’s language. Given their magnitude it’s 
hard to imagine the logistics of transporting them to site.  
Anyone travelling the Ipswich Motorway during odd hours of 
the morning or night may have witnessed the power needed to 
transport just one blade out to site. This has been a significant 
challenge for the MacIntyre Project, which has led Acciona 
Energia to create a world first technology which, we are told, is 
able to adapt to the ever changing roads. 

The project is expected to generate electricity and be sending 
it back through the grid in early 2024 with only slight setbacks 
to the projected time line due to the impact of Covid.  

In 2023 Acciona Energia completed more than 70 community 
tours of the project giving those curious and full of questions an 
opportunity to see it up close and watch as it slowly spins to 
life. During the recent bushfires that tore through the Southern 
Downs and Granite Belt, crews at MacIntyre were forced to  
evacuate the site for three days and saw 700 workers evacuated 
in under three hours. 

To find out more go to:https://www.acciona.com.au/projects/
macintyre-wind 
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’s son, also Tom, 
in delivering his father’s eulogy, February 
16, recalled his father as a man who did 

what he wanted to do, going on to elaborate:  
He enjoyed driving tractors and dozers, his 

cattle, the races, camp drafting, building the 
family business, working alongside his wife,  
Shirley, his sons and grandsons, cigarettes, 
double strength raspberry cordial, coca cola 
and strong black coffee with two sugars in a 
small cup…not necessarily in that order. 

Thomas was born in March 1941 at the 
Jandowae hospital and was the much loved 
eldest child of Bill and Margaret Hoare. He 
was brought home to Woodstock at Darr 
Creek which had been purchased by his 
grandfather, Tom in the 1930s. He always 
regarded his brothers, John and Phil, and 
sister Margaret (Peg) as good friends along 
with other family members, Brenda, Robyn 
and Graham. 

The Hoare children attended the Washpool 
State School (now known as Burra Burri).  
Tom was dropped at the fiveways and rode 
his pushbike two and a half miles to school. 
He enjoyed a typical bush childhood socialising 
with his cousins and local families and working 
on the farm, sometimes with a little too much 
enthusiasm such as when he accidentally put 
an axe through Peg’s head when they were 
building the tennis court. 

Tom boarded at Slade in Warwick 1955-56 
which he didn’t especially enjoy but endured. 
On the other hand, he enjoyed playing cricket 
and tennis at school and kept up this interest 
well into his later life. After Slade, he returned 
home and climbed straight onto the dozer 
clearing brigalow scrub at Darr Creek. He 
participated in local camp drafts at Durong 
and Darr Creek, in later life judging at drafts 
and continuing to support others in sports. 

The Hoare family purchased Fernbank in 
1966 and Tom moved into the homestead. 
With the assistance of his workman, Johnny, 
on farm and his mother travelling from Darr 
Creek to continue to do his washing. Tom 
enjoyed his single life, playing cricket, going 
to local dances, and extending his lifelong 
interest in politics by joining the Young Country 
Party. Here he became State President. He 
also established his lifetime relationship with 
the Burrandowan Race Club which he was 
president of for 17 years. Tom enjoyed the 
races, both the day and the preparation. At 

this time he also met his best mate, Jerry 
O’Sullivan who worked for Primary’s . 

After meeting up at the Brisbane Exhibition, 
Shirley Lawrence from Kooralgin Blackbutt, 
attended a function in Kingaroy. This continued 
on to Jerry’s flat in Kingaroy and, following a 
previous ill fated blind double date with his 
brother Phil, she was prepared to give Tom a 
chance. Shirley and Tom were married in June 
1971 in Kingaroy. Just a week afterwards, the 
couple were riding in a Fernbank paddock 
when Tom broke his leg after 
being thrown from Nibbles. 
Prior to this, he had never 
been thrown off a horse,  
always managing to jump 
before this happened. Further 
broken legs were suffered 
during his long riding career. 
Despite this, he was good 
with his horses and always 
had the fastest walking horse 
when out mustering. 

Shirley and Tom were a great 
team and enjoyed working 
together to build the business 
for their boys, Tom, Andrew 
and Roger, born 1972, 1974 
and 1978 respectively. 

Tom Senior kept up a life-
long interest in cricket and 
spent time bowling to the 
boys in the front yard and driving them around 
the South Burnett to cricket matches, to  
training and always volunteered to  
umpire at matches. They fondly recall 
trips in the Ford or Mitsubishi truck to 
cattle sales as well as delivering loads of 
melons to the markets in Brisbane.  
Andrew clearly remembers one time 
arriving at Rocklea in the middle of the 
night after a day of picking only to find 
they then had to saddle up and unload 
the truck themselves.  

The boys note that for a smaller built 
man, their father was physically very 
strong. He taught them to drive while 
stringing wires in fence lines. Learning 
was always very purposeful but involved 
few verbal instructions—just one of his 
looks when they were might be found in 
the wrong spot in the yards said it all. 

Tom’s single overseas trip was to 
support the boys on a sporting trip. The 
honeymoon flight, of course, had to be 
cancelled due to the broken leg. 

Following Andrew’s first ever century 
at a match at Stonyhurst College, the 
host team claimed to have lost the ball. 
Undeterred Tom went looking for it and 
found it to present to Andrew later on. 

Tom allowed his sons a fair amount of 
freedom and as they returned home to 
join their parents in the business, he 

never stood in the way of change.  
He adored his five grandchildren, Thomas 

Reuben, Zoe, Patrick and Douglas from when 
they were babies. As they became teenagers 
they loved working with him as he had done 
with his own boys. They were always pretty 
confident there would be lollies and gingernuts 
hidden in whatever vehicle he was in and were 
always ready to enjoy the hidden treats. He did 
struggle as a driving instructor, however,  
nervously gripping the console and yelling if a 

corner was taken too sharply. 
In recent years Tom suffered 
deafness due to driving dozers 
and tractors without hearing 
protection earlier on. He also 
had mobility issues after too 
many broken bones so he and 
Shirley relocated to Highfields. 
Nevertheless, Tom remained 
passionate and was keenly 
interested in everything that 
was happening at “home”. 
Before his recent stroke, Tom 
was a strong presence in the 
lives of his family. They know 
the yards and the paddocks 
will be empty without him. His  
hard work and dedication, not 
just to his family but also to 
the wider community will not 
soon be forgotten.  

 
Ω Ω Ω Ω Ω Ω Ω Ω Ω Ω  

The yards and the paddocks will be empty without him 
but his hard work and dedication to family and the wider community 

will not be forgotten.

 
He enjoyed  

playing 

cricket and tennis 

at Slade...and later, 

served as a judge at 

camp drafts and 

was a supporter of 

others in various 

sports. 
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Wreath Laying Ceremony 
 

Left to Right 
David Hodgson, Tom Hoare,  
Ross Gale, 
Graham Littleton, John Deshon,  
Jon Nantes. 
 

Possible background figures: 
Mr Keith Dan just visible between  
John Deshon and Jon Nantes with  
Ted Ross in the light coloured  
pullover directly in front of the flag 
pole. 
 

1956 was Tom’s Junior and final year at 
Slade, looking youthful and diminutive 
to be shortly taking charge of the dozer!  

was born 21st April 1931. Jocelyn was always fond of  
the late Queen Elizabeth II and was greatly tickled that the two shared the same birthday.  
Following her school years at St Catharine’s in Warwick, 1943-46, Jocelyn underwent nursing 

training at the Royal Brisbane Hospital with a fellow nurse, Pixie Allen, who later went on to oversee 
the nursing training of Jocelyn’s daughters, Janet and Kacie. 

Upon leaving her nursing training, Jocelyn returned to her hometown of Mitchell where she 
met her future husband, Jock. Jock and Jocelyn married some years later at St Mary’s, Kangaroo 
Point in Brisbane 26th September, 1951. 

The couple’s first posting was to Helenvale, Blackall, where three daughters were raised. After 
moving later on to Mitchell, Robert was born, completing their family. Robert recalls that his parents 
started some of the first farming in the Mitchell area. Treasured memories of growing up for Jocelyn’s 

Jocelyn’s unwavering strength and dedication provided inspiration  

so that her children might become the adults that they now are 

children include weddings and 21st birthday 
celebrations. 

In 1987 Jocelyn and Jock moved to 
Morven and relocated shortly afterwards to 
Toowoomba. 

Jocelyn is remembered as wearing make 
up and dressing smartly at all times whether 
she was in the sheep yards, wool classing or 
any of her many other diverse activities as a 
wife, mother or woman on the land. 

Her family fondly recall her as always 
being the family’s rock and a pivotal part of 
their lives, an unerring source of guidance. 

She was strict (most of the time) but her 
children recollect usually being able to work 
around her to get what they wanted 
(eventually) but while always knowing their 
boundaries. 

Jocelyn’s generosity is singled out for 
special mention. Her daughter, Janet  
recalled that Jocelyn would give the shirt off 
her back remembering when going away to 
boarding school, three bras were on the 
uniform list but only two had been  

purchased. “No problem”, said Jocelyn “you 
can have one of mine.” Did it fit? Who cares! 
Janet went to boarding school with the  
requisite three bras. 

Jocelyn was particularly thrilled when 
Janet chose nursing after school, following 
in her mother’s footsteps. 

When Janet married and had her own 
children, Jocelyn became Janet’s absolute 
rock, staying for two weeks after the birth of 
each baby, taking 16 month old Sean with her 
for six weeks when baby number two  
arrived (this, while raising sheep and still 
living the busy rural based life she did with 
Jock). When Jocelyn brought Sean back 
home after this, she was enormously tickled 
when he ran to Grandma instead of Janet. 

Jocelyn was always diligent in doing as 
much as possible to help with washing and 
cleaning whenever possible. 

She loved entertaining and was well 
known for being the perfect hostess. Each 
year Jocelyn would gather a group of Janet’s 
special friends for a brunch to celebrate her 

birthday. 
Jocelyn adored all her grandchildren, 

proudly claiming that each holiday she 
would take as many of them with her as she 
could fit in for up to three weeks back out 
west with her. 

Never a problem. She always had time 
for them all with a nice cooked meal at night 
and a dorm full of beds. Somehow all the 
grandchildren bedded down in there and 
fondly remember these special times with 
their grandmother. One of Jocelyn’s (many) 
often quoted sayings about children was 
“Give me a child until he’s seven and anyone 
can have it.” 

As alluded to already, Jocelyn always 
presented as neat, tidy and well groomed 
even when she was at the woolshed wool 
classing with hat, gloves and pretty little 
scarf at the neck. For those reading this who 
have limited rural background, wool classers 
are in charge of grouping the shorn fleeces 
into categories taking into account length 
and thickness, quality, colour, strength and 



P A G E  1 4  

K I N A W A H  

cleanliness. Wool classers may also work as 
wool valuers. The job of the wool valuer is to 
assess or estimate the value of products so 
these may be sold—a key position in the shed.  

Jocelyn maintained a very high standard for 
her children and, thanks to her perseverance, 
they believe they have followed in her foot-
steps (most of the time!), grateful to have been 
raised by a mother whose unwavering 
strength and dedication inspired them to be 
the adults they have become. 

Jocelyn taught the value of compassion, 
the power of resilience, and the importance 
of laughter even in the face of adversity. 
Laughter was very important to her. 

She once said: “We ask to be blessed with 
old age and then we have to live with it”.  

Sadly Jocelyn didn’t live well with old age 
and unfortunately didn’t have a lot of control 
over her life in later years due to failing health.  

One thing Jocelyn did request was that she 
be cremated and that her ashes be placed 
beside those of her late husband, Jock. 

Referring to the small dash which is often 
seen between an individual’s birth and death 
dates, Jocelyn’s family mused, that dash is 
but a sketchy representation of an entire life, 
that one small dash being no indication of the 
enormity of that life, saying only those who 
knew and loved their beloved mother and 
grandmother might understand what that 
dash actually represents. 

Many of Jocelyn’s special qualities have 
been listed by her family: her dignity, her 
grace, her absolute solidarity, that clarity 

around who she was in her role as a wife, a 
mother, a grandmother a friend and a member 
of the community and she brought all of her 
special attributes to each one of those roles, 
never wavering. She imparted a great many 
values including this summation of her ethos: 
“It’s better to wear out than rust out”. 

One memory of Jocelyn that truly embodied 
her relationship with Jock is this one. 

“Jock was, to quote W.H. Auden’s poem, 
Funeral Blues, her north, her south, her east, 
her west. She adored him and she waited on 
him hand and foot – stories around this fact 
are legendary within her family. 

 “When Jock and Jocelyn finally “retired” to 
Toowoomba, it was gently suggested that 
there might be another possible way of  
approaching daily routine: for example, the 
couple could share the housework. Jocelyn 
looked a little confused at this and some extra 
time taken to explain was called for. 

“Jock could possibly hang out the washing, 
do some of the washing up, sweeping etc. 
Jocelyn listened intently then with a little tear 
in her eye, said  

“‘But darling, I don’t mind doing any of that 
for your father – he makes me feel so loved.’ 
After 50 years of marriage they had it sorted 
and the subject was not brought up again.” 

In the words of Dorothea Mackellar, “I love 
a sunburnt country, a land of sweeping plains” 
so did Jocelyn. She embraced the Australian 
spirit wholeheartedly and has now gone on to 
be with Jock and her late daughter, Chrissy.  

 

The Dash  
I read of a man who stood to speak  
 at a funeral of a friend.   
He referred to the dates on the tombstone 
 from the beginning…to the end. 
He noted that first came the date of birth 
 and spoke of the following date 
  with tears  
But said what mattered most of all  
 was the dash between those years. 
For that dash represents all the time  
 they spent alive on earth and now  
Only those who loved them know  
 what that little line is worth. 
For it matters not, how much we own,  
 the cars…the house…the cash.   
What matters is how we lived and loved 
 and how we spend our dash. 
So, think about this long and hard;  
 are there things you’d like to change?   
For you never know how much time  
 is left that still can be rearranged. 
To be less quick to anger  
 and show appreciation more  
And love the people in our lives  
 like we’ve never loved before. 
If we treat each other with respect  
 and more often wear a smile…
Remembering that this special dash  
 might only last a little while. 
So, when your eulogy is being read,  
 with your life’s actions to rehash,  
Would you be proud of the things they say 
 about how you lived your dash? 
Linda Ellis (www.LindaEllis.life) 

Editor’s Note: The foregoing obituary to Jocelyn is a compilation of three separate tributes given at Jocelyn’s funeral by members 
of her family.  Following our vale listings overleaf is an original contribution penned by Jocelyn in 1943 describing the late, great, 
dearly departed White House. Iconic building that it was, White House is an indelible memory for most of us who were schooled 
at St Catharine’s. Below is a photograph of the exterior of the building that Jocelyn described and one of the "airy dormitories", 
later closed in with louvres. The louvres may have partly offset those bracing Warwick winters that we all remember so vividly. 
This photo of the repurposed wrap around verandah  was taken around 1935 and vividly recalls the mandatory eiderdown and 
extra blanket that was stipulated for purchase as part of the uniform list (very much appreciated in second term).  

http://www.lindaellis.life/


   
“Death leaves a heartache no one can heal, love leaves 
a memory no one can steal” from a headstone in Ireland 
 
Peter Cover 1931-2024  
COVER Peter Raymond, late of Toowoomba, and formerly 
of Westmar, passed away unexpectedly on 12th February, 
2024 aged 76 years:  
Husband of Jan, Father and Father-in-Law of Peter Lis 
and Kyle; Inga-Jane and Grandfather of Nyah, Keeley, 
Wyley, Wilbur and Winston. A service of celebration of 
for Peter’s was held at HumeRidge Church of Christ 26th 
February. Peter came to Slade 1961-62 from Meandarra 

 
Alan Meiklejohn (Alan’s death was noted in the November/
DecemberKinawah but we had no funeral details at time of 
publication) Alan’s three brothers, Gordon, Hugh and Stewart 
all attended Slade. The family was a Warwick one and Alan 
was the last surviving brother. Their mother, Florence was 
Slade’s housekeeper in the 1950s. 
MEIKLEJOHN Alan George, late of Kirwan, passed 
away peacefully, Friday, 27th October 2023 at Townsville 
University Hospital aged 79 years:  
Husband of Cathy, Father and Father-in-Law of Sandra 
and Damien, Craig and Rachel, and Tanya and John, 
Grandfather of Kayla, Joshua, Lochlan, Gabrielle,  
Elizabeth, Samuel, Matthew and James. A funeral service 
for Alan, held 17th November at Woongarra Crematorium 
Chapel, Townsville noted his long involvement with 
Legacy. Alan attended Slade 1955-59. Our records show 
that Alan was 2010 co-winner of Townsville Senior of 
the Year. 

 
Tom Hoare 1941-2024 
HOARE Thomas Lewis, late of “Fernbank” 
Kingaroy, passed away peacefully Saturday 
3rd February, 2024 aged 82 years. Husband 
of Shirley, Father and Father-in-Law to 
Tom and Mellissa, Andrew and Bernadette, 

Roger and Briony, Grandfather to Thomas, 
Reuben, Pat, Zoe and Dougie. Tom’s funeral 

service was held at the South Burnett Crematorium 
Chapel, Kingaroy 16th February, 2024. Tom attended 
Slade 1955-56 and played in the 1956 Junior Cricket 
team.  His brothers, John and Phillip also attended Slade. 
Our records show that the family lived at Jandowae at 
that time. 
 

 
Jocelyn Mackenzie 1931-2024  
MACKENZIE Jocelyn Grace,  
nee Cunningham, late of Toowoomba, and 
formerly of Morven and Mitchell passed 
away January 8th 2024. Our records show 
that Jocelyn came to us at St Catharine’s in 

Warwick from Mitchell. She was a boarder 
from 1943-46 and was awarded the 1943 Grade 5 

form prize.  

Jocelyn’s funeral was held at St James Anglican Church in Toowoomba 
12th January, the service complete at the church.  
At Jocelyn’s request she was cremated with her ashes to be interred 
alongside those of her late husband, Jock. Having predeceased her 
daughter, Christine, Jocelyn is survived by her three remaining  
children, Robert, Janet and Kacie and their families. 

The following, original contribution, titled “White House and its 
Surroundings”, was written by Jocelyn in her Scholarship year and  
appeared in the 1943 St Catharine’s school magazine, at that time 
known as "The Saga”.  

Jocelyn’s words will be certain to rekindle more than a few distant 
memories of the first building to be acquired by the Anglican girls 
campus in Warwick and sadly, destroyed by fire in 1983, some years 
after it had ceased to be used as a girls dormitory and was being lived 
in as a private home.  

The layout of the building which Jocelyn describes may not exactly 
marry up with the recollections of everyone. Since Jocelyn’s time, 
which was during the War years, the building and its surroundings 
underwent many changes to accommodate greatly changing times and 
enrolments but her words most beautifully evoke a multitude of  
memories of a lost time. 

 
Set in a lovely garden of lawns and terraces stands the majestic building of 

White House. For many years now it has heard the incessant patter of tiny feet 

running to and fro from the Junior dormitories and it must have many tales to 

tell of the misdeeds of the various occupants. The building has been constructed 

on a small rise and is painted white with a gabled roof. Upon entering one 

finds oneself in a beautiful library filled with books for all ages and it has been 

the source of many a pleasant hour for those who appreciate reading. Turning 

to our left, we discover rather a large room with a desk at the farther end of it. 

This is known as the “reference library.” Further along are the dormitories 

and upstairs are mistresses’ rooms, which open out onto balconies in the front 

of the house, thereby suggesting a slightly old-fashioned building. At night 

time, the lights shine out through the trees and when viewing them from the 

road the house seems to resemble a fairy palace. 

The gardens extend to the left of the terrace and here many hours have been 

spent by the girls in the bettering of their individual house gardens, and the 

contest has been very keen. The tennis courts lie in front of the house and afford 

much pleasure to all the girls, and the netball court and several other sports 

grounds lie further over to the left. 

White House has stood in this position for many years now and I am sure 

that all her occupants will join me in the hope that it may stay so for many 

years to come. 

 
 
 
 

"There is no pain so great 

as the memory of joy in present grief." 
Aeschylus 
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Our Facebook page has 565 members as of March 10, 2024 and is helping keep us all connected 

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


