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several 
changes in the administration of Slade and St Catharine’s 
were about to take place. At Slade, new Headmaster, Horace 

Whybird, arrived and set his course as he meant to go on. He had 
been Deputy Principal at Ipswich Grammar School and his four 
younger children, Kay, Barbara, Bruce and Janine, were all 
promptly enrolled at St Catharine’s and Slade.  

The new swimming pool at Slade, made possible by a sizeable 
bequest from the estate of John William Fletcher, via the Anglican 
diocese, was being built. Midway through the year, away at the 
southern end of Warwick and well clear of the boys’ school, Sr Lois 
was preparing to leave mid year for Community House in Brisbane 
to take up her new position as Mother Superior of the Sisters of the 
Sacred Advent. Speech and Drama specialist, Sister Angela, took 
her place to be in charge at St Catharine’s and some of the ultra 
austere measures put in place from 1965 were relaxed a little. 

The editorial for the 1967 Slade Magazine noted that 1967 could 
be seen as a high tide mark in a long programme of building at 
Slade. Old Boys, remembering the school of the 1936 photo, with 
little more than Barnes House, the old classroom block and Slade 
House, had raised funds to build the Science Block and Memorial 
Hall. This was dedicated in 1950 by the Archbishop of Canterbury in 
memory of Old Boys who gave their lives in World War II. In 1961 a 
modern classroom block was built followed by the long-awaited 
completion of stage two of the Science Block funded by the Slade 
Old Boys and a grant from Activities in Education and Research. 

Subsequently, the Slade School New Building Appeal resulted 
in cash and promises that allowed the commencement of the first 
stage of what became Roberts House Mark 2, an all new, much 
more contemporary, and fit-for-purpose boys’ dormitory.  

The School Council also determined that the standing of the 
school would be enhanced if it could house its Headmasters in a 
manner befitting their status. And so it came to pass that the new 
Headmaster’s residence was built on land spanning two separately 
deeded allotments. As the whole area belonged to the school, 
having been acquired by the founders when Slade was being 
planned, this was not an immediate problem. It did, however, 
mean that much further down the track, this residence became a 
property that was close to impossible to sell. Nonetheless, this 
was a headache for others, as yet in the far distant future. For 
now, the Whybird family was comfortably settled in a modern 
home built across the road from the new dormitory block. 

Looking ahead, and in full realisation that bricks and mortar do 
not make a school, the leadership now felt Slade had the facilities 
in hand to cope with ever increasing numbers and that the school 
motto "Patribus Digni Estote"–Honour our Forefathers –could 
be considered justly adopted. What could possibly go wrong? 

Meanwhile, St Catharine’s 1967 magazine editorial lamented the 
trend of Orders of the British Empire being awarded to members 
of a pop singing group and the inventor of the mini skirt! 
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◼ Jan 4. Donald Campbell, 
is killed trying to beat his 
own water speed record.  

◼ Feb 3. Ronald Ryan is 
last man to be hanged in 
Australia, for murdering a 
guard while escaping from 
prison in December 1965.  

◼ Mar 1. The Australian 
White Ensign is adopted by 
the Royal Australian Navy.  

◼ Mar 7. Cambodian Civil 
War between the Kingdom 
of Cambodia and the Khmer 
Rouge begins.  

◼ Mar 30. "Sgt Peppers" 
album cover photographed.  

◼ Apr 12. Australian  
Roman Catholic bishops 
declare their opposition to 
the war in Vietnam.  

◼ Apr 20. US Surveyor 3 
lands on the moon.  

◼ May 7.  Aboriginal  
Australians to be counted in 
the national census after a 
referendum and legislation 
changing citizenship laws. 

◼ May 29.  The new  
Australian $5 note goes 
into circulation.  

◼ July 1.  The postcode 
system is introduced 
throughout Australia.  

◼ Aug 1.  Qantas drops 
the word "Empire" from its 
name.  

◼ Sep 28. Changes to the 
South Australian Licensing 
act ends the era of the "six 
c’clock swill" in Australia.  

◼ Dec 17. Prime Minister 
Harold Holt disappears 
while swimming in heavy 
surf at Cheviot Beach near 
Portsea, Victoria.  
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 



 
Aristotle 
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provider. 

 
 

“A 
pessimist is 

one who 
makes 
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of his 
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and an 
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one who 

makes 
opportunities 

of his 
difficulties.” 

 
Harry S Truman 
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FACEBOOK! 

2023/2024 Committee  
EXECUTIVE 
President    *ÏÈÎ &ÁÒÑÕÈÁÒ 0401 917 811  johnfarquhar6009@gmail.com 
Vice President/Membership   .ÉÇÅÌ &ÁÕÌËÎÅÒ 0412 973 831  nigel.faulkner@hotmail.com 

Secretary    -ÁÒÔÉÎ 4ÁÙÌÏÒ 0421 834 660 mmbtaylor@hotmail.com 

Treasurer        #ÒÉÓ 2ÏÙ 0468 883 563  crisroy1.@gmail.com 

EX OFFICIO MEMBERS 
Archivist/Patron   4ÅÄ 2ÏÓÓ 02 4885 2227 cro56704@bigpond.net.au 

WCC Student Liaison  'ÒÁÃÅ 1ÕÁÃÈ 0447 370 054  thien.an.graceq@gmail.com 

Slade CEGS Student Liaison  ,ÉÚÚÉÅ !ÄÁÍÓ 0427 004 673  lizzie0adams@gmail.com  

Kinawah /Contacts *ÏÁÎ 7ÈÉÔÅ  0428 344 853  kinawah.editor@scpsa.com.au 

Pastoral Coordinator 2ÏÂ .ÏÌÁÎ 0439 784 457  rw.nolan@bigpond.com 

Museum/Website   ,ÅÉÇÈ .ÉÓÂÅÔ  0418 156 296 leenis@bigpond.com 

Assistant Archivist  (ÅÌÅÎ -ÏÌÏÎÅÙ 07  4635 0573 hmoloney@aapt.net.au 

Area Reps  2ÁÙ $ÉÃËÓÏÎ   0419 702 657  dicksonsare@gmail.com  
 0ÁÕÌ -ÁÓÓÏÎ  07  4623 5307  pbmasson@bigpond.com  
  0ÅÔÅÒ 2ÁÍÓÁÙ 07  3245 4706  peterramsay47@gmail.com 

 )ÒÅÎÅ 7ÏÏÄÓ  07 4655 3078  iczzjc@gmail.com 

Warwickȭs unique and colourful "Jumpers & Jazz 
in July" festival has featured. This winter Kinawah 
will go out ahead of this mainly because we have 
such a wealth of content that mention of J&J is 
confined to what you see in the masthead on P1!  
Part 2 of "10 Lifeȭs Lessons" will now appear in September October. 

With the way forward for future issues of Kinawah now in mind, I 
have planned a few articles designed to spark interest in our history 
and the 100 year celebrations planned for May 2026 in Warwick. In 
short, thereȭs plenty to read about in upcoming issues of Kinawah! I 
am doing my best to cap each issue at 18 pages or less as I am well 
aware that not all of us are necessarily keen or willing readers! 

Close to my heart is news recently come to light about Noel Mills, 
Slade 1938-44, whose demise, we now know was directly Vietnam War 
caused. To read more, turn to pages 6 and 18. We thank Ted Ross and 
Eddie Wickham for their due diligence in verifying this information.  

It is always a good time to reconnect with past students who have 
"fallen off the radar". Richard Simpson, Slade 1970-74, recently 
emailed John Farquhar, and has caught us up with some of his 
doings after Slade—see P9. Richard mentioned Max Gorringe and 
some snippets he found about him—also included on P9. 

As a PS to last yearȭs story, "Forceful exit from historic maritime 
service", we file the next chapter in this saga, P7. A limited edition 
publication re Madeline Blythȭs father has been compiled by the QLD 
Maritime Museum from material supplied by Madeline documenting 
Captain Kingsley Eagarȭs contribution to Brisbaneȭs maritime past. I 
recently contacted the Museum about the possibility of publishing 
this as an e-book and they are investigating this avenue. Stay posted! 

Sincere thanks to Jacque Baxter and John Bayliss for eulogies they 
supplied for Roy Toohey and Roger Frizzell. We are much obliged! 
Campbell MacDonaldȭs full page tribute will be in our next Kinawah. 

"Revisiting Canning Downs", P12, describes a long ago past for us 
while P13 related content, "Looking at Warwick through a very old 
lens", shows some fascinating, and quite fine quality, photographs of 
Warwick from that era—a window clearly framing the first European 
settlement on the Darling Downs. I would dearly love to know if the 
"Panorama of Warwick" was photographed from the spot that Slade 
eventually occupied—it would be an ideal vantage point for this 
purpose. Iȭd love to hear what you think. 

 

"(ÏÐÅ ÉÓ ÄÉǟÅÒÅÎÔ ÆÒÏÍ ÏÐÔÉÍÉÓÍȢ (ÏÐÅ ÉÓ Á ÔÏÕÇÈ ÖÉÒÔÕÅȟ ÎÏÔ Á  
ÐÓÙÃÈÏÌÏÇÉÃÁÌ ÐÒÅÄÉÓÐÏÓÉÔÉÏÎȢ (ÏÐÅ ÉÎÓÉÓÔÓ ÏÎ ÔÁËÉÎÇ ÆÁÃÔÓ ÁÎÄ ÒÅÁÓÏÎ 
ÉÎÔÏ ÁÃÃÏÕÎÔ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÉÎÓÉÓÔÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÍÐÒÏÖÅÍÅÎÔȢȢȢÉÓ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ  

Á ÒÅÁÌ ÐÏÓÓÉÂÉÌÉÔÙȢ"  E.J. Dionne 

Until next time, enjoy the read Joan White

Editor’s Notes... 
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Slade/St Catharineôs/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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is Slade centenary weekend so 
now is the time to book a room or a great excuse to buy that caravan. 
Re program for the weekend, it is YOUR centenary so put your thinking 
caps on and email any suggestions to Martin Taylor and or myself. The 

Committee will be having a pre AGM meeting to Ȭchew the fatȭȾdiscuss 
the Centenary etc. 

◼ The Association donated $3500 to the WCC to assist with some hard landscaping. Here 
is a sketch of proposed works with the paths we are assisting with roughed in red. 
◼ And as usual, on a final note, remember to get in touch with your old school mates, 
donȭt 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:  

 
 

July 18-28 20th Jumpers and Jazz 

July 23 PNGôs Remembrance Day 

August 16-23 Cobb & Co Festival 

August 18 Vietnam Veteransô Day 

September 12 RUOK Day 

September 21 SCPSA AGM 

September 22 Spring Equinox 

October 11 Warwick Rose Festival  

October 21-27 Warwick Rodeo 

November 2 Brekky Creek Lunch 

November 11 Remembrance Day

Johnno’s Corner 

2 0 2 4  J U L Y  A U G U S T  E D I T I O N  

mailto:rcleal@bigpond.net.au
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Term 2 at Warwick Christian College has been a whirlwind of activities, learning, and community 

engagement. As we reflect on the past few months, we are thrilled to share the highlights and  

memorable moments that have made this term truly special... 

College Open Morning We kicked off the term with our College Open Morning, welcoming 

prospective families to our vibrant community. It was a joy to showcase our campus, introduce 

our dedicated staff, and share the Warwick Christian College experience with new families. The 

enthusiasm and interest from visitors were heartwarming, and we look forward to welcoming 

new students in the future. 

Year 3 and 4 Stanthorpe Trip Our Year 3 and 4 students embarked on an exciting journey to 

Stanthorpe, where they explored nature and visited a strawberry farm. This hands-on learning 

experience allowed students to connect with the environment, understand agricultural processes, 

and, of course, enjoy some delicious strawberries! 

Interhouse Bake Off The spirit of friendly competition was alive during our Interhouse Bake Off. 

Primary students showcased their creativity in a biscuit decorating competition, while secondary 

students impressed us with their culinary skills by preparing a two-course meal for the judges. 

This event not only earned house points but also fostered teamwork and creativity among students. 

ANZAC Day Commemoration ANZAC Day held special signiĜcance as we commemorated this 

important day at our school. We were honoured to have SCPSA President John Farquhar join us 

for the ceremony, and our students marched proudly in the local Warwick ANZAC Day Parade. 

It was a poignant reminder of the sacriĜces made by our servicemen and women. 

Mother's Day Celebration Our Mother's Day event was a heartfelt celebration of the incredible 

mothers in our community. Students and staff came together to express their gratitude and love 

through various activities and performances, making it a truly memorable day for all. 

National Simultaneous Storytime Warwick Christian College participated in National Simultaneous 

Storytime, with our Principal, Mr. Gay, reading the story "Bowerbird Blues" to students. This event 

highlighted the joy of reading and the importance of literacy in our school community. 

Winter Talent Quest Our annual Winter Talent Quest was a showcase of our students' creative 

talents. From singing and dancing to acting and playing instruments, our students had the courage 

and support to perform in front of their peers, demonstrating the diverse talents within our school. 

Athletics Carnival The Athletics Carnival was a day of excitement and sportsmanship. Students 

competed in various track and Ĝeld events, earning points for their houses and showcasing their 

athletic abilities. It was a day Ĝlled with energy, encouragement, and school spirit. 

Years 7, 8, 9 and 10 School Camp Events The Year 7 and 8 students enjoyed a fantastic school 

camp at Burleigh Heads. This camp provided opportunities for team-building, personal growth, 

and plenty of outdoor fun. Meanwhile, our Year 9 and 10 students had their own adventure at Emu 

Gully, where they faced muddy challenges and strengthened their resilience and camaraderie. 

Looking Ahead As we move into the next term, we eagerly anticipate hosting our incoming Year 7 

students for a Taste Test Day. Additionally, our 2025 Prep students will begin visiting us for a 

fun-filled transition program over the next two terms. We are excited to welcome these new faces 

to our Warwick Christian College family. 

Throughout all these events, the everyday learning in our classrooms remains at the heart of our 

college. We are blessed to have passionate teachers and assistants who tirelessly support the 

education and growth of our students every day. 

Thank you to everyone who has contributed to making Term 2 a success. We look forward to 

more exciting adventures and achievements in the terms ahead. 
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 ¼Gordon Shirley 1956-61 ¢Ƙŀƴƪ ȅƻǳ ŦƻǊ ǇǳōƭƛǎƘƛƴƎ ŀ  
ǘǊƛōǳǘŜ ǘƻ wƻƴƴƛŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ YƛƴŀǿŀƘΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ  
ǿƻƴŘŜǊŦǳƭ ƘǳƳŀƴ ōŜƛƴƎΦ aŀȅ ²ŀǘƻ wŜǎǘ ƛƴ tŜŀŎŜ Η  
 
¼Fred Alley 1960-63  
¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŜȄŎŜƭƭŜŘ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘƛǎ ώaŀȅ WǳƴŜϐ ŜŘƛǝƻƴ ƻŦ YƛƴŀǿŀƘΦ 
¢Ƙŀƴƪ ȅƻǳ ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ƘŀǊŘ ǿƻǊƪ ƛƴ ǇǊŜǇŀǊƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ƎǊŜŀǘ ǊŜŀŘΦ 

 ¼Eddie Wickham 1964-65 ¢Ƙŀƴƪǎ ŦƻǊ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ōǊƛƭƭƛŀƴǘ ŀƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ 
ǎƻƳŜǿƘŀǘ ǎŀŘ YƛƴŀǿŀƘΦ aȅ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘǎ ŀǊŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŜǎ ŀƴŘ 
ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜ ŘŜǇŀǊǘŜŘΦ L ƪƴŜǿ ƻŦ WƻƘƴ bƻƻƴΦΦΦwŜƎŀǊŘǎ ǘƘŜ ŀǊǘƛŎƭŜ 
ƻƴ bǳŎƭŜŀǊ tƻǿŜǊ ōȅ 5ŀǾƛŘ aƛƭƭǎΦ tƻǎǎƛōƭȅ Ƴƻǎǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǳƴŀǿŀǊŜ 
ǘƘŀǘ !ǳǎǘǊŀƭƛŀ Ƙŀǎ ƘŀŘ ŀ ƎƻǾŜǊƴƳŜƴǘ ƻǇŜǊŀǘŜŘ ƴǳŎƭŜŀǊ ǊŜŀŎǘƻǊ ǎƛƴŎŜ 
мфруΦ ¢ƘŜ IƛƎƘ CƭǳȄ !ǳǎǘǊŀƭƛŀƴ wŜŀŎǘƻǊ όILC!wύ ǿŀǎ !ǳǎǘǊŀƭƛŀϥǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ 
ƴǳŎƭŜŀǊ ǊŜŀŎǘƻǊ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǇǊƻŘǳŎŜŘ млa² ƻŦ ǇƻǿŜǊΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ōǳƛƭǘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 
!ǳǎǘǊŀƭƛŀƴ !ǘƻƳƛŎ 9ƴŜǊƎȅ /ƻƳƳƛǎǎƛƻƴ όƭŀǘŜǊ !b{¢hύ wŜǎŜŀǊŎƘ  
9ǎǘŀōƭƛǎƘƳŜƴǘ ŀǘ [ǳŎŀǎ IŜƛƎƘǘǎΣ {ȅŘƴŜȅΦ ¢ƘŜ ǊŜŀŎǘƻǊ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ƻǇŜǊŀǘƛƻƴ 
ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ мфру ŀƴŘ нллтΣ ǿƘŜƴ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǎǳǇŜǊǎŜŘŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ hǇŜƴ-Ǉƻƻƭ 
!ǳǎǘǊŀƭƛŀƴ [ƛƎƘǘǿŀǘŜǊ wŜŀŎǘƻǊ όht![ύΣ ŀƭǎƻ ƭƻŎŀǘŜŘ ƻƴ ŀƴ ŀŘƧŀŎŜƴǘ ǎƛǘŜ 
ŀǘ [ǳŎŀǎ IŜƛƎƘǘǎΦ Lǘ ǇǊƻŘǳŎŜǎ нлa² ƻŦ ǇƻǿŜǊ ŀƴŘ ƛǘǎ ǇǊƛƳŀǊȅ ǳǎŜ ƛǎ 
bǳŎƭŜŀǊ ǊŜǎŜŀǊŎƘ ŀƴŘ wŀŘƛƻƛǎƻǘƻǇŜ ǇǊƻŘǳŎǘƛƻƴΦ LƴŦƻǊƳŀǘƛƻƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ 
[ǳŎŀǎ IŜƛƎƘǘǎ bǳŎƭŜŀǊ wŜŀŎǘƻǊ Ŏŀƴ ōŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ŀǘ ǿǿǿΦŀƴǎǘƻΦƎƻǾΦŀǳ 
L ǊŜŎƻƳƳŜƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƛǎƘŜǎ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ ƳƻǊŜ ƻƴ bǳŎƭŜŀǊ 
tƻǿŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǿƘŀǘ !b{¢h ŘƻŜǎΣ Ǿƛǎƛǘǎ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŜō ǎƛǘŜΦ  

 
 

       hǳǊ ƎƻƻŘ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ƛƴ tbD ǊŜƳŀƛƴ ǾŜǊȅ ƳǳŎƘ ƻƴ ƻǳǊ ƳƛƴŘǎΦ 
           hǳǊ Ǉŀǎǘ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎ ǿƛǘƘ tbD ŎƻƴƴŜŎǘƛƻƴǎ ƛƴ ŀƭƭ ƭƛƪŜƭƛƘƻƻŘ 
           ŀǊŜ ŦŀǊ ƎǊŜŀǘŜǊ ƛƴ ƴǳƳōŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ǿŜ ƪƴƻǿ ŦƻǊ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴ ŀƴŘ 
        ǘƘŜ ǇǳōƭƛŎ ǾƛƻƭŜƴŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǳƴǊŜǎǘ ƛƴ tbD ƛƴ CŜōǊǳŀǊȅ ǘƘƛǎ ȅŜŀǊΣ   
 ǿƘƛƭŜ ƴƻǘ ǿƛŘŜƭȅ ǇǳōƭƛŎƛǎŜŘ ƛƴ !ǳǎǘǊŀƭƛŀΣ ƛǎ ƻŦ ŎƻƴŎŜǊƴΦ ¢ƘƻǎŜ 
ƻŦ ǳǎ ǿƘƻ ƭƛǾŜŘΣ ǎǘǳŘƛŜŘ ŀƴŘ ŎƻƳǇŜǘŜŘ ƛƴ ǎǇƻǊǘǎ ǘŜŀƳǎ ǿƛǘƘ ƻǳǊ 
ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ŦǊƻƳ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƘŜ ¢ƻǊǊŜǎ {ǘǊŀƛǘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ŀǘ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ƘƻƭŘ 
ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŜŀǘŜǎǘ ǊŜǎǇŜŎǘ ŀƴŘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǿŜƭƭ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ 
Ŧǳƭƭȅ ŀǇǇǊŜŎƛŀǘŜ нлнп ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛŎŀǝƻƴ ƻǇǝƻƴǎτǎƻ ƳǳŎƘ ǎƛƳǇƭŜǊ ŀƴŘ 
ƳƻǊŜ ƛƳƳŜŘƛŀǘŜ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Řŀȅǎ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ȅƻǳǘƘΦ  
hƴŜ ŀǊŜŀ ƛƴ tbD ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ǾƛƻƭŜƴǘ ǳƴǊŜǎǘ ǘƻƻƪ ǇƭŀŎŜ ƛǎ 9ƴƎŀ 

tǊƻǾƛƴŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ŀƭǎƻ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǘŀǎǘǊƻǇƘƛŎ ƭŀƴŘǎƭƛŘŜ ƻŎŎǳǊǊŜŘ 
нп aŀȅΦ IŜŀǾȅ Ǌŀƛƴǎ ǿŜǊŜ ōƭŀƳŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƛǎ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƻƳŜ ŜǎǝƳŀǘŜǎ 
ǇƭŀŎƛƴƎ ǳǇǿŀǊŘǎ ƻŦ нΣллл ǎƻǳƭǎ ōǳǊƛŜŘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǘƘŜȅ ǎƭŜǇǘΦ 5ŜǎǘǊǳŎǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ 
ƘƻƳŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƎŀǊŘŜƴǎ ŀƭƻƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƭƻǎǎ ƻŦ ƭƛǾŜǎ ŎƻƳǇƻǳƴŘǎ ǘƘŜ 
ǘǊŀƎŜŘȅ ŜǾŜƴ ŦǳǊǘƘŜǊ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƻǎŜ ƭŜƊ ǘƻ ǎƻǊǘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ŘŜǾŀǎǘŀǝƻƴ 
ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŀƊŜǊƳŀǘƘΦ !ƴ ŀŎŎǳǊŀǘŜ ŘŜŀǘƘ ǘƻƭƭ Ƴŀȅ ƴŜǾŜǊ ōŜ ƪƴƻǿƴΦ  
LŦ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŦƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ tbD ƎƻǾŜǊƴƳŜƴǘΩǎ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎŜ ǘƻ 

ōƻǘƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŀōƻǾŜ ǎƛǘǳŀǝƻƴǎ ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ ŦƻǊ ǎƻƳŜ 
ƳƻƴǘƘǎ ǘƘŜ ŎǳǊǊŜƴǘ ƻǇǇƻǎƛǝƻƴ ǇŀǊǘȅ ƛƴ tbD Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ŀǧŜƳǇǝƴƎ 
ǘƻ ƳƻǾŜ ŀ ǾƻǘŜ ƻŦ ƴƻ ŎƻƴŦƛŘŜƴŎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƎƻǾŜǊƴƳŜƴǘΦ ¢ƘŜ ǾƻǘŜ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ 
ŘŜƭŀȅŜŘ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ ƻƴŎŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƻƳŜ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǊǳƭƛƴƎ ǇŀǊǘȅ 
ǊŜǇƻǊǘŜŘƭȅ ŜǾŜƴ ŎǊƻǎǎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŦƭƻƻǊ ǘƻ ǎƛŘŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƻǇǇƻǎƛǘƛƻƴΦ 
hƴ WǳƴŜ р ǘƘŜ tbD {ǇŜŀƪŜǊΣ Wƻō tƻƳŀǘΣ ŀƎŀƛƴ ǊǳƭŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ 

ƻǇǇƻǎƛǝƻƴϥǎ Ƴƻǝƻƴ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǾƻǘŜ ƻŦ ƴƻ ŎƻƴŬŘŜƴŎŜ ǿŀǎ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ƻǊŘŜǊ 
ŀƴŘ ǿƛƭƭ ǎǳōƳƛǘ Ƙƛǎ ǊǳƭƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǳǊǘǎΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ƴƻǿ ƴƻ ŎƘŀƴŎŜ ƻŦ ŀ 
ǾƻǘŜ ǘƘƛǎ ǎŜǎǎƛƻƴ ǿƛǘƘ tŀǊƭƛŀƳŜƴǘ ŀŘƧƻǳǊƴŜŘ ǳƴǘƛƭ о {ŜǇǘŜƳōŜǊΦ 
¢ƘŜ {ǇŜŀƪŜǊ ŘŜŎƭŀǊŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛŦ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǳǊǘ ǘŜƭƭǎ ƘƛƳ ƘŜ ƛǎ ǿǊƻƴƎ ƛƴ 

Ƙƛǎ ŘŜƭƛōŜǊŀǝƻƴǎ ƘŜ ǿƛƭƭ ǊŜǎƛƎƴ Ƙƛǎ Ǉƻǎǘ ǎŀȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƛƴŎŜ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ 
ƳŀƧƻǊ Ŏƻƴǎǝǘǳǝƻƴŀƭ ǉǳŜǎǝƻƴ - ǘƘŜ ŀǧŜƳǇǘ ǘƻ ǊŜƳƻǾŜ ŀ ǇǊƛƳŜ 
ƳƛƴƛǎǘŜǊ - ƛǘ ǿŀǎ Ǿƛǘŀƭ ǘƘŀǘ tŀǊƭƛŀƳŜƴǘ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ ǘƘŜ ǊǳƭŜǎΦ 
WŀƳŜǎ aŀǊŀǇŜ ōŜŎŀƳŜ ǇǊƛƳŜ ƳƛƴƛǎǘŜǊ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ŀ ǎƛƳƛƭŀǊ ǾƻǘŜ ƻŦ 

ƴƻ ŎƻƴŬŘŜƴŎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ŦƻǊƳŜǊ ta tŜǘŜǊ hϥbŜƛƭƭ ƛƴ нлмфΦ  
/ƻƳƳŜƴǘŀǘƻǊǎ ǘŜƭƭ ǳǎ ǾƻǘŜǎ ƻŦ ƴƻ ŎƻƴŦƛŘŜƴŎŜ ŀǊŜ ŀ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ tbD 

ǇƻƭƛǘƛŎŀƭ ŎǳƭǘǳǊŜΣ ǿƛǘƘ ǇƭƻǘǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƻǾŜǊǘƘǊƻǿ ǘƘŜ ƛƴŎǳƳōŜƴǘ ta 
ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊŜŘ ŀ ƭŜƎƛǝƳŀǘŜ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ŀƴȅ atΩǎ ŀŎǘƛǾƛǘƛŜǎΦ Lǘ ǎŜŜƳǎΣ ǎǳŎƘ 
ƳŀƴƻŜǳǾǊƛƴƎ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŎƻƳŜ ƳƻǊŜ ǇǊŜǾŀƭŜƴǘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƛƳŜΦ {ƛƴŎŜ нллнΣ ǘƘŜ 
ƛƴŎǳƳōŜƴǘ ta ƎƻƛƴƎ ƛƴǘƻ ŀƴ ŜƭŜŎǝƻƴ Ƙŀǎ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ōŜŜƴ ǊŜǘǳǊƴŜŘ. 
/ƻƳƳŜƴǘŀǘƻǊǎ ŀƭǎƻ ǘŜƭƭ ǳǎ ǘƘƛǎ ƛƴŎǳƳōŜƴŎȅ ōƛŀǎ ƛǎ ōŀƪŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ tbDΩǎ 

ǇƻƭƛǘƛŎŀƭ ǎȅǎǘŜƳΣ ƳŜŀƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ŀ ǾƻǘŜ ƻŦ ƴƻ ŎƻƴŦƛŘŜƴŎŜ Ƙŀǎ ŜŦŦŜŎǘƛǾŜƭȅ 
ōŜŎƻƳŜ ǘƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ ǊŜǇƭŀŎŜ ŀ ǇǊƛƳŜ ƳƛƴƛǎǘŜǊ ƛƴ tbDΦ 
Lƴ ǘƘŜ ƳŜŀƴǝƳŜΣ ƻǳǊ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘǎ ŀƴŘ ǇǊŀȅŜǊǎ ŀǊŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƻǳǊ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ 

ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ƴŀǾƛƎŀǘŜ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǿŀȅ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘǊǳƭȅ ǘŜǎǘƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǘǊƻǳōƭŜŘ ǘƛƳŜǎΦ 

    Walt Whitman 

As we have noted in Kinawah already, 2024 is a historic year for 
Cobb & Co. Once an accepted, if rather bumpy, means of getting 
between distant locations, travelling this way also incurred the 
possibility of being held up by bushrangers. The service also 
delivered the Royal Mail rain, hail or shine until its final run 
between Surat and Yuleba in QLD 100 years ago in August 1924. 

Until then, these horse-drawn coaches were the fastest vehicles 
on the roads covering about 80 kilometres a day. Tired horses 
were swapped for fresh ones at change stations along the way 
to keep coaches going at a good trot. Stiff and dusty passengers 
had a chance to stretch their legs while grooms changed the 
horses. This next story, however, gives us a better appreciation 
of some of the demands and technical rigours of travelling long 
distance back then...and well done, the horses too!  
uȒ ʳɐʔẏɶǸ ȺɐɐȶȡɅȓ Ȓɐɶ Ǎ țȡɾʌɐɶȡǪ ʌǍȺǸ ɐȒ ʬǍȺɐʔɶṞ ǪǍɃǍɶǍǱǸɶȡǸ ǍɅǱ  

ɃǸǪțǍɅȡǪɾṞ Ⱥɐɐȶ Ʌɐ ȒʔɶʌțǸɶ ʌțǍɅ ʌțǸ ᶯᶷᶴᶱ >ɐǩǩ Ἁ >ɐ țɐɶɾǸ ǱɶǍʭɅ 
ǪɐǍǪț ʌɶȡɳ ȒɶɐɃ æɐɶʌ EɐʔȓȺǍɾ ʌɐ ¶ǸȺǩɐʔɶɅǸṣ ¬ǸȓǸɅǱǍɶʳ țɐɶɾǸɃǍɅṞ 
EɐɅ éɐɾɾ ɶǸɃȡɅȡɾǪǸǱ ɐɅ ɾǸǸȡɅȓ ʌțǸ ʌɶʔɾʌʳ ǪɐǍǪț ¸ɐṣ ᶯᶮᶮṞ Ʌɐʭ ɐɅ 
ǱȡɾɳȺǍʳ Ǎʌ ʌțǸ >ɐǩǩ Ἁ >ɐ ¶ʔɾǸʔɃ ȡɅ ÿɐɐʭɐɐɃǩǍṞ ǍɅǱ ɶǸǪǍȺȺǸǱ țɐʭ 
ǸʬǸɶʳ Ʌȡȓțʌ ʌțǸʳẏǱ țǍʬǸ ʌɐ ɾʌɐɳ ǍɅǱ ɾɐǍȶ ʌțǸ ʭțǸǸȺɾ ȡɅ ʭǍʌǸɶ ȡɅ  
ɐɶǱǸɶ ʌɐ ȶǸǸɳ ʌțǸɃ ȡɅʌǍǪʌ ǍɅǱ ɳɶɐɳǸɶȺʳ ɃǍȡɅʌǍȡɅǸǱ ǍȺɐɅȓ ʌțǸ 
ɾʌɶǸʌǪț ɐȒ ǍȺɃɐɾʌ ᶳᶮᶮȶɲɃ ǩǸʌʭǸǸɅ æɐɶʌ EɐʔȓȺǍɾ ǍǱ ¶ǸȺǩɐʔɶɅǸṣ 
¸ɐʭ ȡɅ ȡɅ țȡɾ ᶷᶮɾṞ EɐɅ éɐɾɾ ɶǸɃǸɃǩǸɶɾ ʌțǸ ȒǍɅȒǍɶǸ ɐȒ ǍɶɶȡʬȡɅȓ 

ɐɅȺʳ ʌțɶǸǸ ɃȡɅʔʌǸɾ ǸǍɶȺȡǸɶ ʌțǍɅ ǸʲɳǸǪʌǸǱ Ǎʌ ¶ǸȺǩɐʔɶɅǸ ñțɐʭȓɶɐʔɅǱɾ 
ǍȒʌǸɶ ʌțǸ ȺɐɅȓ ʌțɶǸǸ ɃɐɅʌțɾ ǍɅǱ ɐɅǸ ǱǍʳ ɐɅ ʌțǸ ɶɐǍǱṣ 
ÃɅǸ ɐȒ ɾȡʲ ǱɶȡʬǸɶɾṞ ʌțǸʳẏǱ țǍʬǸ ʌɐ ɾʌɐɳ ǍɅǱ ǪțǍɅȓǸ ʌțǸ țɐɶɾǸɾṞ Ȓȡʲ 

ʌțǸ ʭțǸǸȺɾ ǍɅǱ ɶǸǩǍȺǍɅǪǸ ʌțǸ ǪǍɶɶȡǍȓǸ ǸʬǸɶʳ ȒǸʭ țɐʔɶɾṣ ÿțǸ ǩʔɃɳʳ 
ɶȡǱǸɾ ǩǸʌʭǸǸɅ ʌɐʭɅɾ ǍɅǱ ǪȡʌȡǸɾ ʌțǍʌ ɐɅǪǸ ʭǍɾ Ǎ ɅǸǪǸɾɾǍɶʳ ɳǍɶʌ ɐȒ 
ʌɶǍʬǸȺ ȡɾ Ʌɐʭ Ǎ ȺɐɅȓ ȒɐɶȓɐʌʌǸɅ ɃǸɃɐɶʳṞ ǍɅǱ >ɐǩǩ Ἁ >ɐ ǪɐǍǪț ¸ɐṣ ᶯᶮᶮ 
ǪȺǸǍɶȺʳ ǩǸǍɶɾ ȺȡʌʌȺǸ ɶǸɾǸɃǩȺǍɅǪǸ ʌɐ ɃɐǱǸɶɅ ʬǸțȡǪȺǸɾ ɐȒ ʌɐǱǍʳṣ 
ÿțǸ æɐɶʌ EɐʔȓȺǍɾ ʌɐ ¶ǸȺǩɐʔɶɅǸ ǪțǍɶȡʌʳ ɶʔɅ ɶǸɃǍȡɅɾ ʌțǸ ȺɐɅȓǸɾʌ 

țɐɶɾǸ ǱɶǍʭɅ ǪǍɶɶȡǍȓǸ ɶʔɅ ǸʬǸɶ ʌǍȶǸɅ ǍɅǱ ɶǍȡɾǸǱ ɐʬǸɶ ễᶰᶴṞᶮᶮᶮ Ȓɐɶ ʌțǸ 
éɐʳǍȺ fȺʳȡɅȓ EɐǪʌɐɶ ñǸɶʬȡǪǸṣ ğțǍʌ ǍɅ ǸȒȒɐɶʌ ɐȒ ǸɅǱʔɶǍɅǪǸ ǍɅǱ ɳɶɐȒǸɾẁ
ɾȡɐɅǍȺ ɾȶȡȺȺ ɐɅ ʌțǸ ɳǍɶʌ ɐȒ ʌțɐɾǸ ʭțɐ ɃǍǱǸ ȡʌ ǍȺȺ țǍɳɳǸɅṞ Ǎɾ ǸʲɳǸǪʌǸǱ 
ǍɅǱ ɐɅ ʌȡɃǸṣ fɐɶ Ǎ ȺȡʌʌȺǸ ɃɐɶǸ ǩǍǪȶɾʌɐɶʳ ɐɅ >ɐǩǩ Ἁ >ɐ  ɾǸǸ ǩǸȺɐʭṣ 

!ʔɾʌɶǍȺȡǍẏɾ ȡǪɐɅȡǪ >ɐǩǩ Ἁ >ɐ ǪɐǍǪț ɾǸɶʬȡǪǸ ʭǍɾ ǩǸȓʔɅ ȡɅ ʌțǸ 
ȓɐȺǱ ɶʔɾț ʳǸǍɶɾ ȡɅ ĞȡǪʌɐɶȡǍ ǩʳ ʳɐʔɅȓ !ɃǸɶȡǪǍɅṞ fɶǸǸɃǍɅ >ɐǩǩṣ 
!ȺɐɅȓ ʭȡʌț ¦ɐțɅ æǸǪȶṞ ¦ǍɃǸɾ ñʭǍɅʌɐɅ ǍɅǱ ¦ɐțɅ ¬ǍɃǩǸɶṞ țǸ 

țǍǱ ɶǸǪɐȓɅȡɾǸǱ ʌțǸ ɅǸǸǱ Ȓɐɶ ɳǍɾɾǸɅȓǸɶ ʌɶǍɅɾɳɐɶʌǍʌȡɐɅ ǩǸʌʭǸǸɅ 
ǪɐȺɐɅȡǸɾ ǍɅǱ ɃȡɅȡɅȓ ʌɐʭɅɾṞ ǍɅǱ ȒʔɶʌțǸɶ ȡɅȺǍɅǱ ʌɐ ʌțǸ ɐʔʌǩǍǪȶṣ 
ÿțǸ ̟ɶɾʌ >ɐǩǩ Ἁ >ɐ ǪɐǍǪț ɶɐʔʌǸ ʭǍɾ ʌțǸ ɾțɐɶʌ ʌɶȡɳ ǩǸʌʭǸǸɅ  

¶ǸȺǩɐʔɶɅǸ ǍɅǱ æɐɶʌ ¶ǸȺǩɐʔɶɅǸ ȡɅ ᶯᶶᶳᶱṣ !ʌ ʌțǸ ʌȡɃǸṞ ǪɐǍǪț  
ʌɶǍʬǸȺ ʭǍɾ ǸɾɾǸɅʌȡǍȺ ǩʔʌ ɳǍɾɾǸɅȓǸɶɾ ʭǸɶǸ ɐȒʌǸɅ ɾʌɶʔǪȶ ǱɐʭɅ ʭȡʌț 
ɃɐʌȡɐɅ ɾȡǪȶɅǸɾɾ ǍɅǱ ȡɅȲʔɶȡǸɾ ȒɶɐɃ ʌțǸ ǩʔɃɳʳ ɶȡǱǸṣ 
=ʔʌ >ɐǩǩ Ἁ >ɐẏɾ ǪɐǍǪțǸɾ ʭǸɶǸ ɾʔɳǸɶȡɐɶṞ ȡɃɳɐɶʌǸǱ ȒɶɐɃ !ɃǸɶȡǪǍ 

ʭțǸɶǸ ʌțǸʳ ʭǸɶǸ ǱǸɾȡȓɅǸǱ Ȓɐɶ ʌɶǍʬǸȺ ȡɅ ʌțǸ ¶ȡǱʭǸɾʌṞ ʭțȡǪț țǍǱ 
ɾȡɃȡȺǍɶ ǪɐɅǱȡʌȡɐɅɾ ʌɐ !ʔɾʌɶǍȺȡǍẏɾ ɶʔȓȓǸǱ ʌǸɶɶǍȡɅṣ 
ğȡʌț ɶǸȓʔȺǍɶ ǍɅǱ ɶǸȺȡǍǩȺǸ ɾǸɶʬȡǪǸɾṞ ɾɳǸǪȡǍȺȺʳ ǩɶǸǱ țɐɶɾǸɾ ɾʔȡʌǸǱ 

ʌɐ ɳʔȺȺȡɅȓ Ǎ ȒʔȺȺʳ ȺǍǱǸɅ ǪɐǍǪț Ǎʌ Ǎ ȓǍȺȺɐɳ ṵʌțǸ ǪɐǍǪțǸɾ ǪǍɶɶȡǸǱ ʔɳ ʌɐ 
ᶯᶵ ɳǸɐɳȺǸ ǍɅǱ ȺʔȓȓǍȓǸṶṞ ǍɅǱ ̟ʲǸǱ ɾʌɐɳɾ Ǎʌ ǪțǍɅȓȡɅȓ ɾʌǍʌȡɐɅɾ ʌɐ 
ɶǸɾʌ ǍɅǱ ɾʭǍɳ țɐɶɾǸɾṞ >ɐǩǩ Ἁ >ɐ ǩǸǪǍɃǸ ʌțǸ ɳɶǸȒǸɶɶǸǱ ǍɅǱ  
Ⱥʔʲʔɶȡɐʔɾ ɃǸʌțɐǱ ɐȒ ʌɶǍʬǸȺṣ țʌʌɳɾṸẄẄʭʭʭṾǍʔɾʌɶǍȺȡǍɅʌɶǍʬǸȺȺǸɶṾǪɐɃẄ
ǍʔɾʌɶǍȺȡǍẄǪɐǩǩ-Ǫɐ-ǪɐǍǪț-ǪȺǍɾɾ-țȡɾʌɐɶʳẄ 

http://www.ansto.gov.au/
https://devpolicy.org/prime-ministerial-incumbency-bias-in-png-20220502/
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Eddie 

Wickham ɾǸɅʌ ʔɾ ʌțǸ ɳɐǸɃṞ Soldier ʭɶȡʌʌǸɅ ǩʳ gǸɐɶȓǸ ¬ ñȶʳɳǸǪȶṣ 
ñȶʳɳǸǪȶṞ Ǎ ǪɐɃǩǍʌ ʭɐʔɅǱǸǱ ǍɅǱ ǱȡɾǍǩȺǸǱ ĞȡǸʌɅǍɃ ĞǸʌǸɶǍɅ 
țǍʬȡɅȓ ɶȡɾǸɅ ʌɐ ʌțǸ ɶǍɅȶ ɐȒ >ǍɳʌǍȡɅ ȡɅ ʌțǸ Ćṣñṣ !ɶɃʳṞ țɐȺǱɾ ʌțǸ 
ǪɐʬǸʌǸǱ >ɐɃǩǍʌ uɅȒǍɅʌɶʳɃǍɅṧɾ =ǍǱȓǸṞ ʌʭɐ =ɶɐɅʽǸ ñʌǍɶɾṞ ʌțɶǸǸ 
!ȡɶ ¶ǸǱǍȺɾṞ æʔɶɳȺǸ oǸǍɶʌ ǍɅǱ ɾǸʬǸɶǍȺ ȒɐɶǸȡȓɅ ǍʭǍɶǱɾṣ oǸ ɾǸɶʬǸǱ 
ʌʭɐ ǪɐɃǩǍʌ ʌɐʔɶɾ ɐȒ ĞȡǸʌɅǍɃ Ǎɾ Ǎ ɾɳǸǪȡǍȺ ʭǍɶȒǍɶǸ ǍɅǱ ɾǸɅȡɐɶ 
ȡɅʌǸȺȺȡȓǸɅǪǸ ǍǱʬȡɾɐɶ ǩǸʌʭǸǸɅ ᶯᶷᶴᶵ-ᶵᶯṞ ɐɳǸɶǍʌȡɅȓ ȡɅ ȡɾɐȺǍʌǸǱ  
ɐʔʌɳɐɾʌɾṣ !ȒʌǸɶ ɶǸȺǸǍɾǸ ȒɶɐɃ ǍǪʌȡʬǸ ǱʔʌʳṞ țǸ ǍʌʌǸɅǱǸǱ ʌțǸ ĆɅȡʬǸɶɾȡʌʳ 
ɐȒ ¶ǍɾɾǍǪțʔɾǸʌʌɾ Ǎʌ =ɐɾʌɐɅ ǍɅǱ !ɃțǸɶɾʌ ǸǍɶɅȡɅȓ Ǎ =ǍǪțǸȺɐɶ ȡɅ 
æɐȺȡʌȡǪǍȺ ñǪȡǸɅǪǸ ǍɅǱ ¶ǍɾʌǸɶẏɾ ȡɅ æʔǩȺȡǪ !ǱɃȡɅȡɾʌɶǍʌȡɐɅṞ ǍɅǱ  
ǍʌʌǸɅǱǸǱ ¶uÿ Ȓɐɶ ɾɳǸǪȡǍȺ ȓɶǍǱʔǍʌǸ ɾʌʔǱȡǸɾ ȡɅ !ɶɃɾ >ɐɅʌɶɐȺ ǍɅǱ 
EǸȒǸɅǪǸ æȺǍɅɅȡɅȓṣ oǸ ȡɾ Ǎ ɅǍʌȡʬǸ ɐȒ ¶ǍɾɾǍǪțʔɾǸʌʌɾṣ oȡɾ ɐɶȡȓȡɅǍȺ 
Ǎɶʌʭɐɶȶ ȡɾ țǸȺǱ ȡɅ ʌțǸ >ǍɅǩǸɶɶǍ țǸǍǱɵʔǍɶʌǸɶɾ ɐȒ éñ¬ !ʔɾʌɶǍȺȡǍṞ 
ɐɅǸ ɐȒ ɃǍɅʳ ȓȺɐǩǍȺ ȺɐǪǍʌȡɐɅɾ ʌțǍʌ țɐȺǱ țȡɾ ǪɐɃɃǸɃɐɶǍʌȡʬǸ 
ǍɶʌʭɐɶȶɾṞ ɐȒ ʭțȡǪț ʌțǸɶǸ ǍɶǸ ɃɐɶǸ ʌțǍɅ ̟Ȓʌʳṣ ñɐɃǸ ɐȒ ñȶʳɳǸǪȶẏɾ 
ɃǍɾʌǸɶʳ ʭȡʌț ɳǸɅ ǍɅǱ ȡɅȶ ȡɾ ɾțɐʭɅ țǸɶǸṣ !ɾ Ǎ ɳɶɐʔǱ ĞȡǸʌɅǍɃ 
ĞǸʌǸɶǍɅ ṵᶯᶷᶵᶮ-ᶵᶯṶ MǱǱȡǸ ǪȺǸǍɶȺʳ ɶǸȺǍʌǸɾ ʌɐ ʌțǸ ʌțǸɃǸ ɐȒ ʌțȡɾ ɳɐǸɃṣ 

SOLDIER 
I was that which others did not want to be. 
I went where others feared to go, and did what others   
 failed to do. 
I asked nothing from those who gave nothing, and reluctantly 
 accepted the thought of eternal loneliness...should I fail. 
I have seen the face of terror; felt the stinging cold of fear; 
 and enjoyed the sweetest taste of a moment’s love. 
I have cried, pained and hoped, but most of all,  
 I have lived times others would say were best forgotten. 
At least someday I will be able to say I was proud of 
 what I was…a soldier.  
    George L Skypeck 

ÈÁÓ ÆÏÕÎÄ ÎÅ× ÉÎÆÏÒÍÁÔÉÏÎ ÃÏÎÃÅÒÎÉÎÇ ÆÏÒÍÅÒ 3ÌÁÄÅ ÓÔÕÄÅÎÔȟ 
Noel Mills. /ÕÒ ÒÅÃÏÒÄÓ ÓÈÏ× Noel Reginald John Mills (dec’d) 
6ÁÌÅÔÔÅ ÁÓ ÆÏÌÌÏ×Óȡ Mills, N.R.J., 1938 August-December and 
1944 May-December. ɍ#ÌÅÁÒÌÙ ÁÎ ÁÔÈÌÅÔÅȟɎ Noel was awarded 
Half Colours Football and Athletics 1943 and Football 1944.  
0ÈÏÔÏ ÁÔ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÉÓ ÏÆ .ÏÅÌ ÉÎ 3ÌÁÄÅȭÓ ΧίΪΪ &ÉÒÓÔ 86 ÔÅÁÍȢ 
!Î ÏÎÌÉÎÅ ÓÅÁÒÃÈ ÌÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÓÅÒÖÉÃÅÍÁÎ ÉÎÄÉÃÁÔÅÄ ÁÔ ÌÅÆÔȢ 
!ÄÄÉÔÉÏÎÁÌ ÉÎÆÏÒÍÁÔÉÏÎ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÈÉÍ ÉÓ ÁÓ ÇÉÖÅÎ ÂÅÌÏ×Ȣ 
Chaplain Noel Reginald John Mills, Birth Date: 1926-12-23; 

Death Date: 1971-05-20 Repatriation General Hospital, Concorde Sydney, 
ɍÒÅÁÓÏÎɎ illness; Burial Place: Queensland Garden Of Remembrance (Pinnaroo) 

Area: Wall 3 Wall: 3 Row: K Panel; Final Rank: Major; Conflict/Operation: Vietnam 
1962-1975. (a match for our data) 4ÈÅ ÌÉÓÔÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ .ÏÅÌ ÁÔ Virtual War Memorial 

Australia, (https://vwma.org.au/explore/people/654479) ÉÎÃÌÕÄÅÓ ÔÈÅ Ô×Ï ÐÈÏÔÏÓ 
ÓÈÏ×Î ÈÅÒÅ ÐÌÕÓ ÍÏÒÅ ÏÆ ÈÉÍ ÃÏÎÄÕÃÔÉÎÇ ÈÉÓ ÄÕÔÉÅÓ ÁÓ #ÈÁÐÌÁÉÎȢ #ÒÅÄÉÔ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÐÈÏÔÏ ÁÔ 

ÒÉÇÈÔȡ 4ÉÍ 2ÉØÏÎȢ $Ï ÁÎÙ ÏÆ ÏÕÒ ÓÕÒÖÉÖÉÎÇ 6ÉÅÔÎÁÍ ÖÅÔÓ ÏÒ ÓÃÈÏÏÌÍÁÔÅÓ ÏÆ .ÏÅÌ 2ÅÇÉÎÁÌÄ 

*ÏÈÎ -ÉÌÌÓ  ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ ÈÉÍ ÏÒ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ ÏÒ ÈÏÍÅÔÏ×Îȩ "ÅÌÏ× ÉÓ ÁÎ ÅØÃÅÒÐÔ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÉÎÔÒÏÄÕÃÔÉÏÎ ÂÙ 

ÔÈÅ (ÏÎ $ÁÖÉÄ (ÕÒÌÅÙ !# $3# ɉ2ÅÔȭÄɊ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ΨΦΨΩ ÃÏÍÍÅÍÏÒÁÔÉÖÅ ÐÕÂÌÉÃÁÔÉÏÎ ÍÁÒËÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ΫΦÔÈ !ÎÎÉÖÅÒÓÁÒÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 

ÅÎÄ ÏÆ !ÕÓÔÒÁÌÉÁȭÓ ÉÎÖÏÌÖÅÍÅÎÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 6ÉÅÔÎÁÍ 7ÁÒȢ 4Ï ÒÅÁÄ ÔÈÉÓ ÉÎ ÆÕÌÌȟ ÃÏÐÙ ÁÎÄ ÐÁÓÔÅ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÕÎÄÅÒÌÉÎÅÄ 

ÔÅØÔ ÉÎÔÏ 'ÏÏÇÌÅ ÏÒ ÙÏÕÒ ÐÒÅÆÅÒÒÅÄ ÉÎÔÅÒÎÅÔ ÓÅÁÒÃÈ ÅÎÇÉÎÅȡ Vietnam 50th order of service pdf  
 “To the veterans … my message is a simple one: Australia is grateful for your service and sacrifice.  

I acknowledge the difficult times that you experienced, but I want this to be clear; your nation is proud of 
you, grateful for what you did when your country called on you, and will always remember that sacrifice. 
You are part of the Anzac legacy - you inherited it from our forebears, added to it through your service, and 

passed it on. From my own experience as a young officer, I know how much I benefited from the experience, 
wisdom and tutelage of those who served in  Vietnam. Your contribution to the Anzac legacy and the 

modern Australian Defence Force should never be overlooked. Lest we forget.” $ÁÖÉÄ (ÕÒÌÅÙ 'ÏÖȢ 'ÅÎȢ 

https://vwma.org.au/explore/cemeteries/2637
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V O L U M E  2 0 2 3   

Ṟ ɶǸǪǸɅʌȺʳ ǪțǸǪȶǸǱ ɐȒȒ ǍɅ 
ǸɾɳǸǪȡǍȺȺʳ ɾȡȓɅȡ̟ǪǍɅʌ ȡʌǸɃ ɐɅ țǸɶ ǩʔǪȶǸʌ Ⱥȡɾʌ 
ʭțǸɅ è¬Eẏɾ ¶ǍɶȡʌȡɃǸ ¶ʔɾǸʔɃ ɳɶɐǱʔǪǸǱ Ǎ 
ɳɶȡɅʌǸǱ ʬɐȺʔɃǸ ǪțɶɐɅȡǪȺȡɅȓ ʌțǸ ɾʌɐɶʳ ɐȒ țǸɶ ȒǍʌțǸɶ 
ʭțɐ ɳȺǍʳǸǱ Ǎ ȶǸʳ ɳǍɶʌ ȡɅ =ɶȡɾǩǍɅǸẏɾ ɃǍɶȡʌȡɃǸṩ
ʭǍɶʌȡɃǸ ɳǍɾʌṣ ÿțȡɾ ȺȡɃȡʌǸǱ ǸǱȡʌȡɐɅ ʭǍɾ ǪɐɃɳȡȺǸǱ 
ȒɶɐɃ ɅǸʭɾɳǍɳǸɶ ǪȺȡɳɳȡɅȓɾṞ ɳțɐʌɐȓɶǍɳțɾ ǍɅǱ 
̟ɶɾʌ-țǍɅǱ ɶǸǪɐȺȺǸǪʌȡɐɅɾ ȒɶɐɃ ¶ǍǱǸȺȡɅǸ țǸɶɾǸȺȒṣ 
!ɾ țǍɾ ǩǸǸɅ ɅɐʌǸǱ ȡɅ ʌțǸɾǸ ɳǍȓǸɾ ɳɶǸʬȡɐʔɾȺʳṞ 
¶ǍǱǸȺȡɅǸẏɾ ȒǍʌțǸɶṞ ʭțɐɾǸ ɳɶɐɳǸɶ ǸɃɳȺɐʳɃǸɅʌ 
ǱǸɾǪɶȡɳʌȡɐɅ ʭǍɾ "ÿɐʭǍȓǸ ñʔɳǸɶȡɅʌǸɅǱǸɅʌ ɐȒ ʌțǸ 
æɐɶʌ ɐȒ =ɶȡɾǩǍɅǸ" țǍǱ ʌțǸ țɐɅɐʔɶ ɐȒ ǩǸȡɅȓ ʌțǸ ȺǍɾʌ 
ɳǸɶɾɐɅ ʌɐ ǪǍɳʌǍȡɅ ʌțǸ ȺǍʌǸ ȺǍɃǸɅʌǸǱ "fɐɶǪǸȒʔȺ"ṣ 
uʌɾ ɶǸɳȺǍǪǸɃǸɅʌṞ Ǎ ɃɐɶǸ ǪɐɅʌǸɃɳɐɶǍɶʳ ǱǸɾȡȓɅṞ ʌțǸ 
"MǍȓǍɶ", ʭǍɾ ɅǍɃǸǱ ʌɐ țɐɅɐʔɶ țȡɾ ȺɐɅȓ ɾǸɶʬȡǪǸṣ 

ÿțǸ ǱǸǱȡǪǍʌȡɐɅ Ȓɐɶ ʌțǸ ǍǩɐʬǸ ɳʔǩȺȡǪǍʌȡɐɅ 
ɳǸɅɅǸǱ ǩʳ ȡʌɾ ǍʔʌțɐɶṞ  EǍʬȡǱ ¦ɐɅǸɾ ɶǸǍǱɾṝ 

"ÿțǸ ɾʌɐɶʳ ɐȒ >ǍɳʌǍȡɅ ©ȡɅȓɾȺǸʳ fṣ MǍȓǍɶ ʭȡʌț 
ɾȡɅǪǸɶǸ ʌțǍɅȶɾ ʌɐ țȡɾ ǱǍʔȓțʌǸɶṞ 

¶ǍǱǸȺȡɅǸ =ȺʳʌțṞ ɅǸǸ MǍȓǍɶṞ ȒǍȡʌțȒʔȺ ǍɅǱ  
ȺɐʬȡɅȓ ǪʔɾʌɐǱȡǍɅ ɐȒ țǸɶ ȒǍʌțǸɶẏɾ ɾʌɐɶʳ  

ǍɅǱ ǪɐȺȺǸǪʌȡɐɅṣ" 

¶ǍǱǸȺȡɅǸṞ ʭǸȺȺ ȶɅɐʭɅ ʌɐ Ƀɐɾʌ ɐȒ ʔɾṞ țǍɾ ǍȺɾɐ 
ǩǸǸɅ Ǎ ʌȡɶǸȺǸɾɾ ʬɐȺʔɅʌǸǸɶ Ǎʌ ʌțǸ è¬E ¶ǍɶȡʌȡɃǸ 
¶ʔɾǸʔɃ Ȓɐɶ Ǎ ȓɐɐǱȺʳ ɳɐɶʌȡɐɅ ɐȒ țǸɶ ȺɐɅȓ ȺȡȒǸṣ 

æțɐʌɐ ᶰᶯṩᶮᶲṩᶰᶮᶰᶲ ǩʳ EǍʬȡǱ ñǪțɐɅ̟ɾǪțṣ 

For more about the steam tug Forceful, see 2023 Sep/Oct Kinawah: “Forceful exit from historic maritime service”. This sturdy 
little craft starred in many an incident in and out of wartime and was part of the riverscape on Brisbane’s South Bank until safety 
concerns saw it taken away for good. The timeworn trio, suggested by the above title is , , and our 
own Without Madeline this record would not have been safely preserved as it now is. Lovers of history, 
know how critical it is that such stories are written down and conserved while still able to be verified so they are not lost forever. 
The account, below right and overleaf, penned as a fond farewell to Forceful, was published in the October Daily Cargo News 2023. 

MAGINE, if you will, a furious ocean, cyclonic winds, mountainous seas, 
and a propellor missing one or more of its blades, unable to push your ship 
clear of a rocky lee shore. Out of the pitiless darkness comes a glimmer of 

hope. A small, furiously smoke-belching, bouncing, rolling, cork-screwing, 
searchlit, bobbing toy of a vessel, the insect like deckhands aboard her  
attempting to throw a tow line to your stricken, labouring vessel. 

This was the very scene that greeted the more than 100 passengers and 
crew aboard the E & A liner Arafura , at 0200 on 1 March 1929, when the 
ocean-going steam tug Forceful appeared out of the murk to replace 
the Coringa , whose steering gear had failed and, swamped by huge waves, 
retired after the tow line parted. 

It took the hard-working crew on Forceful another 11 hours to secure 
their tow, made even more difficult because Arafura ’s engines had now 
stopped. The violence of the sea state again caused the tow line to part at 
0600 the following day. Soon resecured, for the next two days, Forceful towed 
the stricken and now engine-less liner all the way from off Gladstone 
down to Brisbane, preventing the loss of the vessel and saving all those 
aboard from near-certain death. 

Later in her much-storied life, commissioned as HMAS Forceful, she 
was requisitioned during WWII by the Navy for use as a tug in Fremantle, 
before sailing north to Darwin where she rescued the aircrew of a downed 
bomber, and later still, rescued several more aircrew while stationed in the 
Torres Strait, assisting with the logistics of the Allied pushback of the  
Japanese forces in Papua New Guinea. 

Postwar, Forceful returned to her former life as a commercial tug in the 
Port of Brisbane. She retired, a gallant old lady of the Brisbane waterfront, 

in 1970, and the following year, became the founding exhibit of the newly 
formed Queensland Maritime Museum (QMM). 

She then commenced a new life, exciting and intriguing tourists, both 
local and international, on day trips on the river and out to the Bay Islands 
for the next 35 years until, at the grand old age of 80, she was unable to 

pass the modern, more stringent safety regulations (required if she was to keep plying her wares and taking tourists afloat), and 
was retired from active steaming to her berth at QMM on Southbank. 

And there she sat for a further 15 years until maritime safety officials became concerned at her advancing 
age, and the condition of her hull plating, and requested an up-to-date survey to confirm she was still safe to be afloat on the river.  

At 295 tonnes and 38 metres long, Forceful is a big lump of steel to be floating loose on the river and could have become a 
serious risk had she broken away from her moorings. Once hauled from the river for her survey inspection she was found to be 
in far worse condition than some had thought. While initially committed to returning Forceful to her berth at Southbank, the 
MSQ directive that she no longer berth there due to safety concerns, led QMM on a long and fruitless search for an alternate 
mooring or berth. continued overleaf...   

Image: State Library of Queensland 

A Life Charted & Documented 
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ÿțɐɾǸ ɳǸɐɳȺǸ ʭțɐ țǍʬǸ ɳȺǸɅʌʳ ɐȒ ɳɐɾȡʌȡʬǸ ʌțɐʔȓțʌɾ ǍɅǱ emotions ȡɅ ʌțǸȡɶ 
ǸʬǸɶʳǱǍʳ ȺȡʬǸɾ ʌǸɅǱ ʌɐ ǩǸ țǍɳɳȡǸɶṞ țǸǍȺʌțȡǸɶṞ ǍɅǱ ȓǸʌ ǍȺɐɅȓ ǩǸʌʌǸɶ ʭȡʌț 
ɐʌțǸɶɾṣ oǸɶǸ ǍɶǸ ɾɐɃǸ ǩǸɅǸȒȡʌɾ ɐȒ ɳɐɾȡʌȡʬǸ ʌțɐʔȓțʌɾ ǍɅǱ ǸɃɐʌȡɐɅɾ ǍɅǱ 
ɃɐɶǸ ʭǍʳɾ ʌɐ practice being more positive ȒɶɐɃ ȶȡǱɾțǸǍȺʌțṣɐɶȓ  

HOW DO POSITIVE THOUGHTS AND EMOTIONS HELP? 
◼ 









HOW CAN I BE MORE POSITIVE? 
◼ 

stress

Notice and name any positive emotions you feel during the day. 

At the end of each day, try to find at least 3 good things that  
happened to you. 

 
Pick a positive emotion and make it stronger. 

" "

Be grateful. gratitude

Gather reminders of good experiences. "

"

ÿțȡɾ ǍɶʌȡǪȺǸ ʭǍɾ Medically reviewed by: Sabrina Gretkierewicz, PhD  ¦ʔɅǸ ɴᶮᶰᶱ 

Finally, and tragically, after 30 months on the 
hardstand, bleeding money at the rate of up to $700 
per day, her custodians at the QMM had no choice 
but to accept there was no solution other than to  
order her immediate demolition. 

Faced with saving Forceful or saving the  
museum, they made the obvious and sensible 
choice, and so Forceful’s fate was decided. 

But in the end, Forceful was just a humble tugboat. 
Her epitaph, if ever a gravestone were possible, 
should read:  

 
"The Last Ocean Going Steam Tug Boat 
in the Southern Hemisphere: 1925 ð 2023." 

 
Alas, such is not to be. By the time you read this, 

she will be gone. Disembowelled, her expensive 
copper pipes removed from her capacious boiler 
rooms. The harmful asbestos lagging around her 
boilers carefully removed. Her pumps, whistles, 
lifeboats and other bric-a-brac removed to provide 
static exhibits at the museum. 

But her cheerful chuffing and her deep-throated 
steam hooter will be heard no more along the  
Brisbane River. She is gone. Like so much of our 
history deemed irrelevant to the bright, shiny  
future of tomorrow. She is gone. Her tall smoke-
stack puffing steadily, the grey wisps of smoke 
dissipating in the onshore breeze, gone from the 
river forever. 

Vale, Steam Tug Forceful. Thank you for your 
service. 
 
Daily Cargo News is a monthly Australian shipping, 

 
published by Daily Cargo News Pty Ltd. First published 
in 1891 as Daily Commercial News, Daily Cargo News 
is Australiaõs longest running national newspaper or so  
it is stated in Wikipedia 
 
 

Diminutive but mighty,  
the tugboat, Forceful, 
is shown here turning 
the much larger cruise 
liner, Orion, around in 
the Brisbane River. 
Image: State Library of 
Queensland 

https://kidshealth.org/en/teens/understand-emotions.html
https://kidshealth.org/en/teens/positive-worksheet.html
https://kidshealth.org/en/teens/stress.html
https://kidshealth.org/en/teens/gratitude.html
https://www.nemours.org/find-a-doctor/50574-sabrina-gretkierewicz-psychology-jacksonville.html
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CƻǊǘǳƴŀǘŜƭȅ ŦƻǊ ǳǎΣ wƛŎƘŀǊŘ ǿŀǎ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ǎǳǇǇƭȅ ƴŀƳŜǎ ŦƻǊ 
ǘƘƻǎŜ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ¸ŜŀǊ ф Ŏƭŀǎǎ ǇƘƻǘƻ ŦǊƻƳ мфтп όƘƛǎ ƭŀǎǘ ȅŜŀǊ ŀǘ 
{ƭŀŘŜ ōŜŦƻǊŜ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ǊŜƭƻŎŀǘŜŘ ǘƻ bŜǿ ½ŜŀƭŀƴŘύΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ 
ƴƻ wƛŎƪȅ ƻǊ wƛŎƘŀǊŘ Iŀƭƭ ƻǊ Iƛƭƭ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ǊŜŎƻǊŘǎΦ Lǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ 
ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ǇƻǎƛǝǾŜƭȅ L5 ƘƛƳ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘƛǎ ǾŜǊȅ ȅƻǳǘƘŦǳƭ ƭƛƴŜǳǇΚ  
BACK ROW: wƻǎǎ aŎYŜƭƭŀǊ όŦǊƻƳ /ǳƴƴŀƳǳƭƭŀύΣ wƛŎƪȅ IŀƭƭΣ  
wƛŎƘŀǊŘ {ƛƳǇǎƻƴ ό²ŀǊǿƛŎƪύΣ {ǘŜǇƘŜƴ bƻǘŀǊŀǎ όvǳƛƭǇƛŜύΣ  
aŀȄ DƻǊǊƛƴƎŜ όvǳƛƭǇƛŜύΣ [ƛƴŘǎŀȅ YŜŜŦŜǊ ό/ƘŀǊƭŜǾƛƭƭŜύΣ  
DŜƻũǊŜȅ DǊŜŜƴ ό9ǳƳǳƴŘƛύΦ  

MIDDLE ROW: aǊ Lŀƴ aƻǊŜǘƻƴ ό{ŎƛŜƴŎŜ ¢ŜŀŎƘŜǊ ŀƴŘ aŀǎǘŜǊ ƻŦ 
wƻōŜǊǘǎ IƻǳǎŜύΣ 5ŀƭŜ .ŀǊōŜǊ ό.ǳƴƎǳƴȅŀƘύΣ  
5ǳƴŎŀƴ CƛŜƭŘƛƴƎ όtƻǇƻƴŘŜǧŀύΣ IŜƭŜƴ ²ƛŜŘƳŀƴ ό{ǿŀƴ /ǊŜŜƪΣ 
²ŀǊǿƛŎƪύΣ wǳǘƘ IŀǊǊƛǎ ό{ǳƴƴȅōŀƴƪύΣ aŀǊƪ CƻǎǘŜǊ ό9ōƻǊύΣ  
5ƻƴŀƭŘ /ŀƳǇōŜƭƭ ό¸ŜǘƳŀƴύΣ aŀǊǝƴ IǳǘŎƘƛƴǎ ό/ǳƴƴŀƳǳƭƭŀύΦ  
FRONT ROW: [ǳŎȅ .ƻǎǳƴ ό¢ƻǊǊŜǎ {ǘǊŀƛǘ LǎƭŀƴŘǎύΣ  
{ƘŜǊǊȅƭ aǳƴƴ όvǳƛƭǇƛŜύΣ {ǳŜ ²ƛǎŜƳŀƴ ό²ŀƭƭŀƴƎǊŀύΣ  
/ƘŜǊȅƭ YƭŜƛƴƘŀǳǎ όbŜǿ DǳƛƴŜŀύΣ WŀƴŜ /ǊǳƛƪǎƘŀƴƪǎ 
ό¢ƻƻǿƻƻƳōŀύΣ aŀǊȅ [ƻǳ !Ƴƻǎ ό{ŀƴŘȅ CƭŀǘύΣ  
±ŀƭŜǊƛŜ .ƭŀƴƪŜǘ ό¢ƻǊǊŜǎ {ǘǊŀƛǘ LǎƭŀƴŘǎύΣ YŀǘƘȅ LƴƳŀƴ όtbDύΦ 

éǸɃȡɅȡɾǪȡɅȓ Ǎǩɐʔʌ ʬǍɶȡɐʔɾ ȡɅǱȡʬȡǱʔǍȺɾ ȒɶɐɃ țȡɾ 
ñȺǍǱǸ ǱǍʳɾṞ éȡǪțǍɶǱ ɅǍɃǸǱ ǩɐʌț ñǪɐʌʌ ṵǩǸȺɐʭ ȺǸȒʌṶ 

ǍɅǱ ¶Ǎʲ gɐɶɶȡɅȓǸ ʭțɐ 
ǩɐʌț ǪǍɃǸ ʌɐ ñȺǍǱǸ ȒɶɐɃ 
èʔȡȺɳȡǸṣ >ʔɶɶǸɅʌȺʳ ʭǸ 
ǍɶǸ Ʌɐʌ ȡɅ ǪɐɅʌǍǪʌ ʭȡʌț 
ǸȡʌțǸɶ ɐȒ ʌțǸɃ ǩʔʌ 
ʭɐʔȺǱ ȺȡȶǸ ʌɐ ǩǸṣ !Ʌ 
ɐɅȺȡɅǸ ɾǸǍɶǪț ɾǸǸɃɾ ʌɐ 
ȡɅǱȡǪǍʌǸ ʌțǍʌ ñǪɐʌʌ țǍɾ 
ȓɐɅǸ ɐɅ ʌɐ ɳʔɶɾʔǸ Ǎ 
ǪǍɶǸǸɶ ȡɅ ǸǱʔǪǍʌȡɐɅ ǍɅǱ 

ȡɾ Ǎ ɳǍɶʌ ɐȒ ¶ʔɶɶȡ¶ǍʌʌǸɶɾṣ oǸ țǍɾ ʭɶȡʌʌǸɅ ɾǸʬǸɶǍȺ 
ɳʔǩȺȡǪǍʌȡɐɅɾ ɾʔǪț Ǎɾ Ẍ>ɶǸǍʌȡɅȓ ɾʌɶɐɅȓǸɶṞ ɾɃǍɶʌǸɶ 
ȺǸǍɶɅȡɅȓ ǪɐɃɃʔɅȡʌȡǸɾẍ ʌɐ ɅǍɃǸ Ȳʔɾʌ ɐɅǸṣ  
éȡǪțǍɶǱ ɶǸǪǍȺȺɾ ñǪɐʌʌẏɾ ǩɶɐʌțǸɶṞ ¶ǍʲṞ Ǎɾ ɵʔȡǸʌȺʳ 
ɾɳɐȶǸɅ ǍɅǱ ǍɅ ǸʲǪǸȺȺǸɅʌ ǍʌțȺǸʌǸ ǩʔʌ țǍɾɅṧʌ 
ǪɐɃɃʔɅȡǪǍʌǸǱ ʭȡʌț țȡɃ ɾȡɅǪǸ ȺǸǍʬȡɅȓ ñȺǍǱǸṣ !Ʌ 
ȡɅʌǸɶɅǸʌ ɾǸǍɶǪț Ȓɐɶ Ẍ¶Ǎʲ gɐɶɶȡɅȓǸẍ ʌʔɶɅɾ ʔɳ ǍɅ 
ɐʭɅǸɶ ɐȒ ʌțǍʌ ɅǍɃǸ Ǎɾ ʌțǸ ɃǍɅǍȓǸɶ ɐȒ MȺɾǸʳ 
ñʌǍʌȡɐɅṞ ɐʭɅǸǱ ǩʳ ʌțǸ ¶ǍɅȓǍɶɶǍʳȺ !ǩɐɶȡȓȡɅǍȺ 
¬ǍɅǱ ÿɶʔɾʌṣ ¶Ǎʲẏɾ ɅǍɃǸ ǍȺɾɐ ǍɳɳǸǍɶɾ Ǎɾ >țǍȡɶ ɐȒ 
ʌțǸ ¶ȡʌțǍȶǍ !ǩɐɶȡȓȡɅǍȺ >ɐɶɳɐɶǍʌȡɐɅṣ ÿțǸ >ǍȡɶɅɾ 
¶ʔɾǸʔɃ țǍɾ țȡɃ ȒǸǍʌʔɶǸǱ ɶȡǱȡɅȓ Ǎ ǩʔǪȶȡɅȓ 
țɐɶɾǸ ȡɅ ʌțǸ ɾɳǸǪʌǍǪʔȺǍɶ ɳțɐʌɐ ǩǸȺɐʭṝ 
u ʌțɐʔȓțʌ ñǪɐʌʌ gɐɶɶȡɅȓǸ ǍʌʌǸɅǱǸǱ ɐɅǸ ɐȒ ɐʔɶ 
=ɶǸȶȶʳ >ɶǸǸȶ ȺʔɅǪțǸɾ Ǎ ȒǸʭ ʳǸǍɶɾ Ǎȓɐ ǩʔʌ ǍɃ 
ʔɅǍǩȺǸ ̟ɅǱ ǍɅʳ ɳțɐʌɐɾ ʌɐ ǩǍǪȶ ʌțȡɾ ʔɳṣ 

My journey at Slade began in 1970 at Edwards House in the Primary School, 
where I joined everyone else as a fifth-grade day boy (Roberts House). It was 
a small, close-knit group back thenñjust three of us in Grade 5, amidst a 
group of eleven older students in the whole Slade primary school. The very 
dedicated Paul (Pluto) Lupton was my teacher for three of those formative 
years, leaving a lasting positive impact on me and my appetite for learning 
and sailing. He was supported by Richard Waite, Mr Mason, Des Dorman, 
and John (Claude) Statham. 

By 1977, when I was in Grade 7, Edwards House was physically relocated to 
the main school campus. The building where we had our lessons has since been 
transformed into a public toilet facility. That same year brought significant 
changes as Slade merged with St Cathõs, introducing co-ed classes. In Grade 7, 
I enjoyed studying Agriculture and Animal Husbandry and the traditional 3 Rs. 
The following years under the tutelage of Russ (Monty) Marshall in Grade 8, 
and Sheila McDougal, Ian Moreton and others in Grade 9, were filled with 
learning and discipline. Their styles were very different, but all were excellent 
teachers with a kind heart.   

The Slade leadership of Horace (Horrie) Whybird followed by Eddie Prince 
as headmasters during my time at Slade shaped many fond memories, 
especially the numerous school and scout camps. I recall Horrie having an 
impressive set of canes on show in his office. These team-building experiences 
stretched our limits and broadened our horizons. Joining a sports team at Slade 
was largely a muster of enough people to make the numbers. I enjoyed Rugby, 
Cricket and Hockey, but my mediocre sporting talents were at their best in 
Swimming, where I used to compete and win the occasional race for the 
school. There was nothing quite as motivational as being chanted along in a 
race by a gaggle of vocal Slade supporters in the stands.     

In February 1975, my family relocated from Warwick to Hamilton, New 
Zealand. My Warwick-born father had been deputy Mayor of Warwick for 
many years and owned Simpsonõs Pharmacy in Palmerin Street. My mother was 
New Zealand born, and my father was supported of her wish to be closer to 
her family following the death of her father. I continued my schooling in 
Hamilton at an Anglican school, St Pauls Collegiate School, and then went 
to university in New Zealand.  

I returned to Queensland in 2013 and brought my family across the 
Tasman. We now reside in Paddington, Brisbane. I have several board and 
business interests in technology, energy and aerospace.  

Reflecting on those Slade years, I am grateful for the excellent foundation 
the school, teachers, and classmates provided.  

I look forward to meeting you and others who have shared the Slade 
journey and possibly the chance to reconnect with old classmates.  
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Charles Olsen B.Sc., M.A.C.E. also known as Charlie, was a student at Slade in 1930. Much later he was Science Master 
at Slade and then Acting Headmaster in 1952. This was when Archdeacon Byam Roberts obeyed the call to go to the 

Martyrs School in New Guinea at the end of 1951 to rebuild it after the catastrophic Mt Lamington eruption in January 
of that same year.  Charlie left Slade at the end of 1952 and became Headmaster of Ipswich Grammar and then of 

Toowoomba Grammar. Following this, he left the private school system and was Assistant Headmaster of Miami State 
High School on the Gold Coast from where he retired. Charlie’s book, “The Annals of Slade” printed by the Warwick Daily 

News, chronicled the first 50 years of the school’s operation, 1926-1976. Below is the text of the preface which was written by 
Byam “Boss” Roberts. In many ways much of what was written here, even minus the perspective added by close to the next 

50 years, has proved a little prophetic. Charlie died May 1986 at the Gold Coast.  “The Boss” came to Slade as an ordained 
Anglican priest via the Bush Brotherhood and was there 1939-1951 as its longest serving Headmaster. He died in Brisbane 
in 1992 and his ashes were then placed in the Martyrs School* chapel in PNG. *Read more about this school next issue! 

, even a comparatively young 

nation like Australia, but it is a long time in the life of a person. So to all of us it seems to be a long time  

since the day in 1926 when Slade School was formally declared open, and when the first boys were   

enrolled and the work of the school began. Not many can remember it and for them it means a journe y  

back into youth to recall the excitement of the beginning of a new and important venture and the anticipation  

of the future achievements of the school that was that day brought into being after the expenditure of   

much effort in preparation for it.  

And how much has happened in those fifty years! What a story of achievement and of disappointment,  

of ups and downs, of good times and hard times. No one can remember all of them, and as time goes by  

memories will fade and the story of those days will be lost. Therefore we are grateful to Charles and Esther  

Olsen and others who helped them to recover the memories of the part of Slade School’s history that is   

enshrined in these pages, so that the story is set down and will be preserved, so that those who are to come  

will be able to know how the school began and how it progressed. 

It is important that we should know something of our own background. History can be recorded in   

various ways and many people have resentful memories of being bored with accounts of political   

manoeuvring and struggles for power by long dead and forgotten figures of the past. But of course that  

is not what this book is about. Here we read of events much closer to ourselves, events that involve ourselves.  

Here we read the story of the people we know, of events in which we have taken part, of people who have  

shared our lives and our interests. It is our own story. 

Every one of us is moved when we travel back into a place where we once lived and worked or mentally  

revisit those places and those times in which we grew and developed. We relive the joys and the sorrows  

of youth, our attempts, our successes, our failures. Each one of them has had its effect on us and it is good for us to recall 

those days and to remember all that helped to shape us and to make us what we are. 

In this book we are able to make a journey into the past. Not the remote past with which we feel we are not   

much concerned, but into our own past. Here we can read of a place which helped to make us and which we   

helped to make. Here we can learn of the great efforts made to establish Slade, efforts made by those who   

believed with all their heart that such a school could give what was truly needed. There are some who are   

well known for their help; there are others who also made a great contribution, but who have largely been  

forgotten. It is good that they have been rescued from oblivion. Here is traced the story of Slade’s early days,  

of what it was planned to do, and what has been done, and the story of those who had a part in the doing. 

The motto of the school urges us to be worthy successors to those who have gone before us. Here we learn  

about the school’s pioneers. May we worthily carry on what they began. 

Zig Ziglar  



V O L U M E  2 0 2 3   

 K I N A W A H  
 

2 0 2 4  J U L Y  A U G U S T  E D I T I O N  

86 Mount Norman Road, Wallangarra 4383  ' 0409 194 520

ŜƳŀƛƭΥ fred@jacandaalpacas.com or Ǿƛǎƛǘ 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) 

{ǘ /ŀǘƘŀǊƛƴŜϥǎ /ƘǳǊŎƘ ƻŦ 9ƴƎƭŀƴŘ  
IƛƎƘ {ŎƘƻƻƭΣ {ǘŀƴǘƘƻǊǇŜ мфлф -ос
  

Born to fly higher/Born to soar 
 

 
 
 

/ƘǳǊŎƘ ƻŦ 9ƴƎƭŀƴŘ DƛǊƭǎϥ {ŎƘƻƻƭΣ 
²ŀǊǿƛŎƪ ό/9D{ύ  мфму -ос  

  

Seek for that which is higher  

 
 
 
{ǘ /ŀǘƘŀǊƛƴŜϥǎ /ƘǳǊŎƘ ƻŦ 9ƴƎƭŀƴŘ 
DƛǊƭǎ {ŎƘƻƻƭΣ ²ŀǊǿƛŎƪ   мфот -тр 
  

Born to fly higher/Born to soar 

 
 
 
{ƭŀŘŜ {ŎƘƻƻƭ ²ŀǊǿƛŎƪ мфнс-фт 
 

  

Be worthy of our forefathers 

ǍǪɵʔȡɶǸǱ ʌțǸ  
ɾǪțɐɐȺ ɳɶǸʬȡɐʔɾȺʳ ȶɅɐʭɅ Ǎɾ >ǍɃǩɶȡǱȓǸ ¬ǍǱȡǸɾ >ɐȺȺǸȓǸ ȡɅ >ɐȺȺǸȓǸ éɐǍǱṞ 
ñʌǍɅʌțɐɶɳǸ ʭțȡǪț țǍǱ ǩǸǸɅ ɐɳǸɅǸǱ ǩʳ ¶ȡɾɾ ĞȡɐȺǸʌ gȡǩǩȡɅɾ ȡɅ ᶯᶷᶮᶲṣ  
Now known as St Catharineẏs Church of England High SchoolṞ ʌțȡɾ ʭǍɾ 

ʌțǸ Ȓȡɶɾʌ ɾǪțɐɐȺ ʌɐ ǩǸ ɐɳǸɅǸǱ ȡɅ Ǎ ǪɐʔɅʌɶʳ ȺɐǪǍʌȡɐɅ ǩʳ ʌțǸ ñȡɾʌǸɶɾṣ ÿțǸ ɾǪțɐɐȺ  
ɐɳǸɶǍʌǸǱ ȡɅǱǸɳǸɅǱǸɅʌȺʳ ʌțɶɐʔȓț ʌțǸ ǱǍɶȶ ǱǍʳɾ ɐȒ ğɐɶȺǱ ğǍɶ u ǍɅǱ ɶȡȓțʌ ʔɳ 
ʔɅʌȡȺ ʌțǸ ǱǸǪȡɾȡɐɅ ʭǍɾ ʌǍȶǸɅ ǩʳ ʌțǸ ñȡɾʌǸɶɾ ʌɐ ǍɃǍȺȓǍɃǍʌǸ ʌțǸ ñʌǍɅʌțɐɶɳǸ 
ɾǪțɐɐȺ ʭȡʌț ʌțǸ ğǍɶʭȡǪȶ Church of England Girls School ɐɶ CEGS ṵʌțȡɾ țǍǱ 
ɐɳǸɅǸǱ ȡɅ 1918 ǍɅǱṞ ǍȺʌțɐʔȓț ɵʔȡʌǸ ǪȺǸǍɶȺʳ ǍɅ !ɅȓȺȡǪǍɅ ɾǪțɐɐȺṞ țǍǱ Ʌɐʌ ǩǸǸɅ 
ɐɳǸɶǍʌǸǱ ǩʳ ǍɅʳ ɶǸȺȡȓȡɐʔɾ ɐɶǱǸɶṶ ǍɅǱ ɶǸȺɐǪǍʌǸ ʌɐ ğǍɶʭȡǪȶṣ  
In 1936 the now amalgamated schools became St Catharineẏs CEGS ʭțȡǪț 
ʭǍɾ ɶʔɅ ȡɅǱǸɳǸɅǱǸɅʌȺʳṞ ǍɅǱ ɳɶȡɃǍɶȡȺʳ Ǎɾ Ǎ ǩɐǍɶǱȡɅȓ ɾǪțɐɐȺṞ ʔɅʌȡȺ ʌțǸ ǸɅǱ ɐȒ 
ᶯᶷᶵᶯṣ !ȒʌǸɶ ʌțȡɾ ʌțǸ ñȡɾʌǸɶɾ ʭȡʌțǱɶǸʭ ȒɶɐɃ ȡʌɾ ɐɳǸɶǍʌȡɐɅṣ ñʌ >ǍʌțǍɶȡɅǸẏɾ ǪǍɃɳʔɾ 
ʭǍɾ ɾȡʌʔǍʌǸǱ ǪȺɐɾǸ ʌɐ ʌțǸ ɾɐʔʌțǸɶɅ ǸɅǱ ɐȒ æǍȺɃǸɶȡɅ ñʌɶǸǸʌṣ uʌ țǍǱ ǩǸǸɅ ȓǸɅǸɶɐʔɾȺʳ 
ɾʔɳɳɐɶʌǸǱ ǩʳ ʌțǸ ȡɅ̠ʔǸɅʌȡǍȺ ȺǸǍǱǸɶɾțȡɳ ɐȒ ñʌ ¶Ǎɶȶẏɾ >țʔɶǪț ɳǍɶȡɾț ȡɅǪȺʔǱȡɅȓ 
ʌțǸ ȓȡȒʌɾ ȡɅ ᶯᶷᶯᶶ ɐȒ ʌʭɐ ɾʌǍʌǸȺʳṞ ȺɐɅȓ-ɾʌǍɅǱȡɅȓ ɶǸɾȡǱǸɅǪǸɾ ʭțȡǪț ʭǸɶǸ Ʌɐʭ 
ȶɅɐʭɅ Ǎɾ ñǪțɐɐȺ oɐʔɾǸ ṵǍȺɾɐ ȶɅɐʭɅ Ǎɾ ğțȡʌǸ oɐʔɾǸṶ ǍɅǱ ¶ʳʌʌɐɅ oɐʔɾǸṣ 
Meanwhile, Slade School opened 9 February 1926 ʭȡʌț ȡʌɾ ̟ɶɾʌ ȡɅʌǍȶǸ ɐȒ  
ǩɐʳɾ Ǎ ɶǸɾɳǸǪʌǍǩȺǸ ǱȡɾʌǍɅǪǸ ǍʭǍʳ ȒɶɐɃ ʌțǸ ȓȡɶȺɾṞ Ǎʌ ʌțǸ ɅɐɶʌțǸɶɅ ǸɅǱ ɐȒ ğǍɶʭȡǪȶ ȡɅ 
gȺǸɅɅȡǸ oǸȡȓțʌɾ ǱʔǸ ʌɐ ɾɐɃǸ ȒǍɶ-ɾȡȓțʌǸǱṞ ǪǍɶǸȒʔȺ ǍǪɵʔȡɾȡʌȡɐɅ ɐȒ ȡɅȡʌȡǍȺ ǩʔȡȺǱȡɅȓɾ 
ǍɅǱ ɳɶɐɳǸɶʌʳṞ ȡɅǪȺʔǱȡɅȓ MǍɾʌɃɐɅʌ ṵȺǍʌǸɶ ñȺǍǱǸ oɐʔɾǸṶ ǩʳ ʌțɐɾǸ ɾǍɃǸ ǩǸɅǸȒǍǪʌɐɶɾ 
ʭțɐ țǍǱ ɃǍǱǸ >Mgñ Ǎ ɶǸǍȺȡʌʳṣ ÿțȡɾ ʭǍɾ Ǎ țʔȓǸ ǸȒȒɐɶʌ ǪɐɅɾȡǱǸɶȡɅȓ ʌțǸ ʌɐȺȺ ğɐɶȺǱ 
ğǍɶ u țǍǱ ʌǍȶǸɅ ɐɅ ʌțǸ ǪɐɃɃʔɅȡʌʳ ǍɅǱ ɾǍǱȺʳṞ ğɐɶȺǱ ğǍɶ uuṞ ᶯᶷᶱᶷ-ᶯᶷᶲṞʂ ɃǸǍɅʌ 
ñȺǍǱǸ ȶǸǸɅȺʳ ȒǸȺʌ ʌțǸ Ⱥɐɾɾ ɐȒ Ǎ ȓɐɐǱ ɃǍɅʳ ɶǸǪǸɅʌ ȓɶǍǱʔǍʌǸɾ ɾǸɶʬȡɅȓ ɐʬǸɶɾǸǍɾṣ  
Both Anglican schools operated separately until 1972ṣ ñɐɃǸ ǪȺǍɾɾǸɾṩʌǸǍǪțǸɶɾ 
ʭǸɶǸ ɾțǍɶǸǱ ǩǸʌʭǸǸɅ ñʌ >ǍʌțǍɶȡɅǸẏɾṞ ʌțǸ æɶǸɾǩʳʌǸɶȡǍɅ gȡɶȺɾ ñǪțɐɐȺṞ ñȺǍǱǸṞ ǍɅǱ 
ğǍɶʭȡǪȶ oȡȓț ñǪțɐɐȺ ṵñʌ >ǍʌțǍɶȡɅǸẏɾṩñȺǍǱǸ æɶȡɃǍɶʳ ñǪțɐɐȺɾ ǪɐɃǩȡɅǸǱ ȡɅ ᶯᶷᶴᶴṶṣ 
After 1971Ṟ ñʌ >ǍʌțǍɶȡɅǸẏɾ ȓȡɶȺɾ ʭǸɶǸ ǩʔɾɾǸǱ ʔɳ ʌɐ ñȺǍǱǸ Ȓɐɶ ǪȺǍɾɾǸɾ ǩʔʌ ǪɐɅʌȡɅʔǸǱ 
ʌɐ ȺȡʬǸ Ǎʌ ʌțǸ ȒǍɃȡȺȡǍɶ ɐȺǱ ñʌ >ǍʌțǍɶȡɅǸṧɾ ǩɐǍɶǱȡɅȓ țɐʔɾǸɾṣ  
From 1975Ṟ ʭțǸɅ ɳɶɐɳǸɶ ǍǪǪɐɃɃɐǱǍʌȡɐɅ Ȓɐɶ ʌțǸ ȓȡɶȺɾṞ ȡṣǸṣ MǱǱȡǸ æɶȡɅǪǸ oɐʔɾǸṞ țǍǱ 
ǩǸǸɅ ǩʔȡȺʌṞ ñȺǍǱǸ ʭǍɾ ᶯᶮᶮụ Ǫɐ-ǸǱʔǪǍʌȡɐɅǍȺṣ éǸȓɶǸʌʌǍǩȺʳṞ ʌțǸ !ɅȓȺȡǪǍɅ ǱȡɐǪǸɾǸ 
closed Slade abruptly November 1997 ǍɅǱ ʌțǸ ȒʔȺȺ ȡɃɳɐɶʌ ɐȒ ʌțǸ ʭɐɶǱɾṞ Ẍĥɐʔ 
ǱɐɅẏʌ ȶɅɐʭ ʭțǍʌ ʳɐʔẏʬǸ ȓɐʌ ẎʌȡȺ ȡʌẏɾ ȓɐɅǸẍ ʭǍɾ ɶǸǍȺȡɾǸǱ ǩʳ ʌțɐɾǸ ɐȒ ʔɾ ʭțɐɾǸ 
ǸǱʔǪǍʌȡɐɅ ʭǍɾ ʌȡǸǱ ʌɐ ʌțǸɾǸ ɾǪțɐɐȺɾṞ ɅɐʭṞ ɾǍǱȺʳ ǪɐɅɾȡȓɅǸǱ ʌɐ ʌțǸ ɳǍȓǸɾ ɐȒ țȡɾʌɐɶʳṣ  

 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Will you be joining us in Warwick in 2026 to help celebrate this once only, 

one-of-a-kind, 100th Anniversary of the opening of Slade School way back in 1926? 

Have you thought about others you know and might like to get in touch with again at that time? 

Most of us know of past students who the rest of us have no contact with and now is the 

time to get the word out to your own special friends to make this occasion 

one to remember for years to come for all the right reasons. 

Send your suggestions today to John (johnfarquhar6009@gmail.com) and/or Martin (mmbtaylor@hotmail.com)   

P A G E  1 1  



 K I N A W A H  
 

P A G E  1 2  
P A G E  1 2  

dwelling on the Darling Downs, is a short distance from 
Warwick. Canning Downs pastoral run originally extended south 

east  to Killarney and the McPherson Range. It was named by the 
Leslie brothers after the British statesman, George Canning and its 
history is closely tied to that of our schools. No Europeans actually 
settled on the Darling Downs for several years since at the outset, 
Moreton Bay was a penal colony and no-one was allowed within 
fifty miles of Brisbane without special permission. This caused 
obvious operational problems for farmers since they were unable 
to send their produce to Brisbane or to bring in essential supplies.  

The fertile lands around the upper reaches of the Condamine 
River was a prime location to build a homestead for early settler/
squatter, Patrick Leslie. The station was first declared 7th July 1840 in 
the name of Walter Leslie. The Leslie brothers have been described 
as poor managers of this and various other holdings and left Canning 
Downs not long afterwards. The Hon. J. D. Macansh, purchased 
Canning Downs Estate in 1875 and then moved to QLD from NSW. 
He became part of the Legislative Council in 1886 and served in that role 
until his sudden death in the middle of a meeting of the Glengallan 
Divisional Board in 1896. The name, Macansh, as we are aware, is 
closely linked with Slade: Rowland Macansh (1861-1943) was one 
of the founders of the two Anglican schools in Warwick. 

The story below, sourced from Trove and published 07/04/1877 
in Australian Town and Country Journal (Sydney 1870-1919) gives us 
a glimpse of a long ago past and fascinating slice of history—
oodles here to absorb and relate to for those sufficiently interested.  

As best can be determined, the name of the author is unknown. 
 

I LEFT Brisbane on a fine clear morning, and after a pleasant journey 
on the narrow-gauge railway through Ipswich, up the romantic Great 
Dividing Range to Toowoomba and the Darling Downs, then over 
undulating plains and waving meadows, towards evening arrived at 
the railway terminus at Warwick, 165 miles from Brisbane. 

Canning Downs station is two and a half miles from Warwick, and 
it being a fine moonlight night, we rode through the township, and 
on its borders entered the lodge gates, shown in the sketch herewith. 
After a pleasant canter through the bush, on emerging 
there from, and skirting a plain, we arrived at the 
homestead. 

The weather, though intensely hot in 
Brisbane, was so bracingly cold here 
that we were glad to see a cosy fire in 
the dining-room. Thermometer stood 
at about 40º[F-4.4ºC] and height 
above the sea was 3500 feet. 

The next day being Sunday, we  
attended church in Warwick. The church 
is a pretty edifice, well built of free-
stone, and with neatly filled up interior. 
Warwick, I learnt from a directory, is a  
municipal town on the River Condamine,   
contiguous to the border of New South Wales. It has been 
described as the prettiest, healthiest, and most attractive inland town in 
the colony of Queensland, with broad straight, rectangular streets. 

The principal street is called Palmerin Street. Warwick is 
the present terminus of the southern railway, and contains a 
population of upwards of 3000. The municipality has 46 miles 
[74km] of streets, and the value of rateable property is over 
£200,000. Cobb & Co.'s coaches run daily to Stanthorpe, the 
capital of the tin mines. 

Warwick has two newspapers, and three or four churches, 
all neat and substantial buildings. The Warwick Hospital is a 
showy edifice in appearance, more like a gentleman's private 
residence than a hospital. It is situated on the border of the 
town, is constructed of brick and stone, and has the reputation 
of being one of the best managed institutions of the kind in 
Queensland. The School of Arts is fairly patronised, and has 
a library of about 1700 volumes. The post and telegraph  
office is an excellent two-storied stone building, adjoining 
the courthouse, which is constructed of brick, and presided 
over by an able police magistrate. Branches of the principal 
banks, fine, well conducted hotels, stores, mills, &c., supply 
the wants of the town and district. The district of Warwick 
has been long famous for its wheat growing capabilities, the 
yield sometimes averaging 40 bushels to the acre.  

A farm on Canning Downs is rented to an industrious man, 
which yielded last year 40 bushels to the acre on 100 acres, 
which the farmer sold for £1000, besides getting a large  
additional sum for his straw. The mineral resources—gold, 
copper, and coal—of the district are being slowly but steadily 
developed The climate is unsurpassed for salubrity. 

Canning Downs was one of the first stations taken up on the 
Darling Downs. The Leslies, I understand, were the first  
proprietors, and after passing through several hands, it was 
purchased by Mr J. D. Macansh, then owner of Gurley,  
Liverpool Plains, N.S.W., for a large sum. Canning Downs is 
a magnificent station, or rather estate, for nearly the whole of 
the 62,000 acres of rich black and volcanic soils, open plains 
and grassy downs are purchased and secured. It is watered by 
the Condamine River and by several creeks 

The estate is fenced in with wire and split rail top fences. It 
carries 40,000 sheep, merinos, and half-breed Leicester's, 

besides a thousand head of cattle, and a number of horses. 
The woolshed and washpool, close together, about 

three miles from the homesteads, are of an 
effective character, hot water wash, soak 

and high pressure spouts. Mr Macansh is 
forming a nice little stud, amongst 
which are many sires and mares of 
high degree.  AT&CJ Sydney 

A long-time feature at Slade, the gong
-style school bell, positioned so as to 

be heard everywhere at 70 Horsman Rd 
came originally from Canning Downs. Yet 

another Canning Downs connection for us 
was the building fondly remembered as 

White House, formerly, Mie Gunyah, one-time 
home of Thomas Macansh, previous owner of Canning 

Downs. White House, aka School House, served as chapel/
dormitory/classrooms when our  opened in 1918.  

/ŀƴƴƛƴƎ 5ƻǿƴǎ IƻƳŜǎǘŜŀŘ мурф {ǘŀǘŜ[ƛōvƭŘ 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Darling_Downs
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Warwick,_Queensland
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Killarney,_Queensland
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/McPherson_Range
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Condamine_River
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Condamine_River
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Patrick_Leslie
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Panorama of Warwick 1877 fotonail.com Second St MarkΩs Church of England; visible in 
the background is the first wooden church 
1872 fotonail.com 

Post/Telegraph Office 1899 fotonail.com 

General Hospital 1877 fotonail.com 

FlitcroftΩs coach building factory on Grafton Street  
1909 fotonail.com 

John AllmanΩs Auctioneers fotonail.com 

Lands Office 1877 fotonail.com 

Flooded Albion Street 1887 fotonail.com 
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has been 

halted in a proposal from council to mitigate a growing homeless population. 
Owned by the QLD government, Camp Leslie Dam was intended to be listed 
for sale in May, after being initially offered to Southern Downs Regional 
Council  for its consideration in February. 

Camp Leslie Dam was a former school recreation site leased by YMCA 
Brisbane, which hosted school groups at the sprawling location featuring 
200 beds, kitchen facilities and outdoor activities such as kayaking, abseiling 
and archery. However, the site has been unused since its lease ended in 2020 
after the impacts of Covid saw the lease surrendered and an independent 
review deemed the facility no longer viable as a recreation camp. 

We now wait to see what the outcome of deliberations will ultimately be. 
 

is the heading which appeared 
in a recent Chronicle snippet, the text of which is reproduced below. 

Emergency services are being called out to as many as four battery-related 
fires a day, new figures show. 

And poorly discarded batteries are causing more than 1000 fires a year in 
the waste and recycling sectors. In NSW last year there were 272 battery 
fires, with 71 starting in small portable devices, while fires sparked by  
e-bikes and e-scooters caused 20 injuries. 

While items bought online from overseas that donôt meet Australian safety 
standards are partly to blame, ignorance about the correct disposal of  
batteries is also a factor. 

A national survey showed 23% of Australians erroneously thought old 
batteries and rechargeable devices could be put in kerbside bins, while 46% 
were unaware drop-off facilities for spent batteries were available at retail 
outlets such as Bunnings and Aldi. 

In March, Fire and Rescue NSW battled four battery-related blazes in one 
day, including one in a garbage truck. 

Waste management company, Cleanaway, which commissioned the survey, 
said it experienced at least one fire per week across its network. 

When people donôt know where to take their batteries or devices, or simply 
think itôs too hard, they often end up incorrectly in our household bins, 
causing fires or explosions that ultimately put lives in danger, we are 
warned. We hope better awareness and a more pro-active approach will be 
reflected in future statistics and that we will all benefit from this heads-up. 
 

is aiming to provide a unique heritage railway 
experience on the Darling Downs and Granite Belt through the operation of 
its tourist railway. The "Downs Explorer" is based at the site of Warwickôs 
former historic Locomotive Depot in Hamilton Street Warwick QLD. Now 
called the Warwick Railway Precinct, it is the operations base for its C17 
Steam and DH45 diesel locomotives and its vintage carriage fleet. 

The "Downs Explorer" offers a range of heritage rail experiences through 
some of the most picturesque countryside in Australia with regular tours 
from Warwick to Stanthorpe, Wallangarra, Clifton, Wheatvale, Hendon and 
Toowoomba, plus special long weekends to Miles, Goondiwindi and  
Tenterfield, NSW. CƻǊ ŦǳǊǘƘŜǊ ƛƴŦƻǊƳŀǘƛƻƴ Ǝƻ ǘƻ ƘǘǘǇǎΥκκŘƻǿƴǎŜȄǇƭƻǊŜǊΦƻǊƎΦŀǳ 

\ĎƑłĴĎ 6Òŋ óÒŋŰÿ èÒƠƠĎƇǄ ƑÒġĎƠǄ ŰłƯƑ Ò łĴƠƠłĎ ŐŚƑƠÒłĦĴÒ ƑƠĴłł ƑƠĎÒŋĴŐĦ ÒłŚŐĦ ĦƇĎÒƠĎƇ 6ŚǀŐƑ ƇÒĴłƇŚÒĂ ƠƇÒóŀƑ  

made it back 

onto the tracks in early May, and ran full steam ahead out 
to DownsSteam and Tourist Railway and Museum.  

Steam Loco No. 106 was written off the books on 28th May 
1964, having clocked up 1,134,533 miles (1.8 million km)! 
Now, 60 years later, back in her hometown and re-named the 
"Pride of Toowoomba", DownsSteam's talented and committed 
team of volunteers have restored No. 106 to operational  
order, once again able to renew the pleasure of roaming the 

Darling Downs and the 
Granite Belt behind a steam 
locomotive proudly built and 
restored in Toowoomba!  

What is the oldest 
surviving steam locomotive 
still running?  
Answer: Puffing Billy, here at 
left and built 1813–1814 by 

enginewright Jonathan Forster 

for Christopher Blackett, the 
owner of Wylam Colliery  
near Newcastle upon Tyne, 
in the United Kingdom. And, 
what a curious coterie of skills 

and occupations of a bygone age underlined above, this truly is! 
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https://downsexplorer.org.au/warwick-locomotive-depot/
https://downsexplorer.org.au/east-warwick-railway-station/
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Rat Bundaberg February 18th 1952. He 
was the middle child of Jack and Lorna 

Toohey. His sister, Elizabeth, was two 
years older and Julie arrived six years later. 
At that time the family lived at ȰCoongoolaȱ 
a cattle property outside Miriam Vale.  
Roy attended Miriam Vale State School 

until Year 7. Following in his fatherȭs foot-
steps, Roy attended Slade School for Years 
8-12. Here he excelled at all things sport, 
school work and behaviour not so much.  
While he was at Slade Roy joined the 

school cadets. As is customary, he had the 
full medical after which the examiner spoke 
to him about having his heart condition 
treated. The instant response, ȰWhat heart 
condition?ȱ sent everyone into a frenzy. In 
the blink of an eye Roy was flown to St 
Vincentȭs Hospital in Sydney and the rest of 
his family quickly joined him. At that time 
Roy was the youngest patient to undergo 
open heart surgery and his doctors were 
entering unchartered waters. The family 
vividly recalls the year was 1967 and the 
Royal Easter Show was on.  
Royȭs surgery and recovery took a  

considerable time but for the most part 
was a success. Still, this also meant he was 
under constant hospital care and further 
surgeries followed. 
At Slade, Roy held a number of running 

records for many years, as his father, Jack 
had done before him. Roy also loved his 
cricket and was a fast bowler of some note 
which Julie strongly confirms. He would 
come home on school holidays, place a 44 
gallon drum out in the yard and bowl at her. 
Elizabeth was smart enough to have left 
home and Barry was always too busy to be on 
the end of Royȭs missiles. Roy also played 
Under 19 Rugby Union for QLD and toured 
New Zealand with the QLD team in 1971. 
In Year 12 at Slade, Roy was rewarded 

for his school achievements by being made 

a Prefect. However Julie remembers Jack 
and Lorna being called from Slade because 
he had snuck out to meet girls from the 
nearby all girls school amongst other things 
and that he would be stripped of his Prefect 
badge. Nevertheless Roy managed to hang 
in there for the year.  
After school, Roy spent time in the Gulf of 

Carpentaria working on QLD Stations. He 
had an amazing affinity with horses and dogs. 
His ability to break in and ride horses has 
been described as a pleasure 
to watch.  
Roy played Rugby League 

for Natives Football Club in 
Bundaberg while working in 
the family shop, Tooheyȭs 
Butchery, around five years .  
Roy married Bonnie 1976 in 

Brisbane and Emma was born 
May 1977. After splitting 
with Bonnie, Roy moved 
away to Dalby to work as an 
auctioneer for Dalgetyȭs. He 
did this also at Warwickȭs 
sheep and cattle sales from 1982 for about 
seven years. 
Roy married Sharon in Stanthorpe in 1988. 

Rebecca was born in 1989, then Patrick in 1991. 
He worked for Wesfarmers as a contract 
musterer in the Stanthorpe and Warwick 
region at this time.  
After splitting from Sharon, Roy moved to 

Brisbane. Here he worked for the Moody 
Stables, Kelly Schweida and others. At that 
time Roy spent most of his days at Doomben 
and Eagle Farm again surrounded by horses. 
While working here, he travelled 
several times to Singapore and 
Macau on planes and boats with 
horses to check their welfare 
while en route to race meetings 
overseas . 
Roy also discovered a love of 

lawn bowls and took a lot of pride 
in Newfarm club where he spent a 
lot of time in his later years  
organising bare foot bowls days 
and enjoying the company. 
In 2005 Roy met Jude and the 

two lived together at Wooloowin 
until her passing in 2014.  
It wasnȭt long before Royȭs love 

of horses led him to his passion 

and talent for camp drafting.  
Most weekends Royȭs father, Jack, and 

sister, Julie, would load the horses at Miriam 
Vale on Friday and head off down south 
where Roy would meet them or wherever 
the circuit happened to find them. Elizabeth 
would stay with the horses for the week and 
get picked up on the way through to the next 
event. Numerous trophies and bags and 
bags of ribbons from Pony Club and Camp 
draft wins from venues all over QLD are  

ample evidence of his ability 
to make horses perform. Roy 
and Sparrow were finalists in 
the prestigious Warwick Gold 
Cup in 1969 finishing equal 7th, 
quite a feat for a 17 year old! 
In 1976 he won the coveted 
Proston Golden Spurs on 
Souvenir and again, in 1978, 
riding Beau Rival. There were 
many other wins and  
placings all over QLD 
throughout many years.  
The Toohey family over this 

time had many amazing horses and also 
some ponies of repute that Roy managed to 
tame and get to perform outstandingly.  
Prior to his passing, Royȭs health had been 

failing for some time. His family generously 
expressed its gratitude to the staff at Zion, 
Nundah, for their care and attention of Roy 
during his stay there. 
Roy is survived by his sisters, Elizabeth 

and Julie and will be sadly missed by them, 
their extended families and his own children.  
Б Б Б Б Б Б Б Б Б Б Б Б Б Б Б  

Numerous trophies and bags and bags of ribbons 
from Pony Club and Camp Draft wins from venues all over Queensland 

are abundant evidence of Roy’s ability to make horses perform.

 
Roy had an 

amazing affinity with 

horses and dogs. His 

ability to break in 

and ride horses was a 

pleasure to watch 

 
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R17 December 1951 to Mick and Margaret 
Frizzell. His sister Helen was born 1953 

and younger brother Bruce in 1954. Sadly, 
Bruce passed away 1957, at just two years old. 
The family farm, located in Burra Burri, raised 
cattle, pigs and crops. Roger started at the 
small Burra Burri State School at age five. The 
Frizzell family made and kept close friend-
ships with the Nobbs, Ramms and Clancy 
families to this day—Ben Tanner was Rogerȭs 
best mate until the end. 
Roger always pushed the limits—"Donȭt ever 
dare Roger to do anything!" In Grade 3, dared 
by the older boys to jump off the end of a fully 
extended log swing and land over the fence, 
Roger got his foot caught in the fence rail and 
badly broke his leg. In Toowoomba Hospital 
for many months, he was told that he would 
never walk properly again. Back home on the 
farm, his dad encouraged him to ride the little 
red trike. This was his daily rehab and he 
learned to walk properly again, becoming 
very good at running and sports in general. 
Roger would muster the cattle with his dad on 
his favourite horse "Bluebell", once droving 
cattle for four straight days on end to ensure 
the stock had feed. Roger and Helen built 
rafts out of timber and 5-gallon drums to float 
down the creek – a lot of fun was had. 
Roger attended Slade Χίάά–άήȢ Here he met 
his lifelong mate, Paul "Burro" Baxter, from 
Taroom and Helen met Paulȭs sister, Jacque 
"Chas" Baxter, at St Catharineȭs. All four soon 
became joined at the hip. Lawrence "Boydie" 
Boyd, also a close mate of Rogerȭs, spent many 
school holidays at the Frizzell family farm. 
A larrikin from a very young age, Roger always 
went that bit further but was always cheerful, 
winning everybodyȭs hearts. He once was 
sacked from a labouring job at Surfair on the 
Sunshine Coast because he cemented a pair of 
work boots into a wall to look as if someone 
had been buried—no sense of humour, that 
boss! Roger then returned to the family farm. 
Helen was living in Brisbane when she came 
home to visit and introduce her boyfriend 
"Doug" to the family, arriving on the back of 
Dougȭs motorbike. Before long Rogerȭs trusty 
HD Ute was parked up and Roger had to get 
himself a motorbike and then another... This 
is when the next chapter for Roger began. 
Roger left the family farm in about 1973 on 
his new red Honda. Before he knew it, he was in 
Melbourne. Roger then met Judy  and the two 
set off for Western Australia together. They 

married and made their way back to Brisbane 
where Roger found work at Stoneȭs Corner 
Muffler Shop with Noel who quickly became 
Rogerȭs mentor and his step into the automotive 
industry. After a year or so, Noel urged Roger to 
start up his own muffler shop in Toowoomba. 
Rog thought this an opportunity not to be 
missed and, straight on the phone to his now 
brother in-law Doug, announced "I got a new 
adventure for ya", and Doug was all in. 
The Toowoomba muffler shop was underway 
around 1975. Roger and Doug worked tirelessly 
and diligently at the business. 
After a lot of really late nights 
and possibly some whiskey 
they developed a name for 
themselves. Word got around 
and before long the street 
cars and hot rods started to 
come in for a bit of work and 
this is where Roger fell in love 
with Chevys. 
Before long Roger was 
building engines for street cars, 
hot rods and a few race cars. 
The ήΦȭs rolled around, and 
quite a lot was happening on 
the home front. Rogerȭs two 
sons were born in this decade, 
Scott first, then Brett. The boys 
fondly recall Rog building 
them a billycart and heading 
down to the races even though 
they would lose. Lying on the grass in the back-
yard watching the stars with their family dog 
Sabbath—this was the quality time together they 
enjoyed the most. 
One thing that Roger talked about often when 
the muffler shop was mentioned was his work 
ute. Now this wasnȭt just any work ute. This 
was a Holden 1 tonner with a big block chev in it, 
Ȭcos every work ute apparently needed a big 
block engine in it. This was a weekend project 
that Roger would tinker with and tweak often. 
Several trips to the USA saw Roger importing 
muscle cars, shipping containers full of Chevys, 
gearboxes, diffs and really just anything that 
could make a car go faster and harder. 
In 1990 Roger suffered a massive heart attack 
pulling him up on his high-speed life. At this 
time, he met Marlene and he moved to Nobby 
after she had nursed him back to good health. 
Unable to help himself and needing to get back 
into it, he started building engines for power 
boats. One engine in particular stands out, 
believe it or not it, it was a Holden 253. In true 
Roger style it was tweaked, with the engine 
hammering in no time. It was one of his greatest 
achievements in racing. In 1992, good friend Dave 
Hayes owned the boat that won Roger the 
trifecta in racing: the water speed record, QLD 
Title, and the Australian Title. This was some-
thing Roger talked about for a very long time. 
In 1993 Roger and Marlene married and with 
that Roger inherited three more children, Zac, 
Brenton, and Bianca, plus a larger extended 

family of nieces, nephews, brothers and sisters 
in-law. In 1994 Roger and Marlene had a son, 
Beau. Making that six children between them. 
Roger developed a close bond with this new 
extension of his family. The household was 
busy at times, especially when all six kids were 
in tow. Roger loved all his children, introducing 
them to the things he loved: fishing at Fraser 
Island, horse riding, motorbikes and engines, 
chiefly the art of building and re-building an 
engine. Roger played a big part in all his 
childrenȭs and grandchildrenȭs lives, always 

there with advice and a wealth of 
knowledge when they needed it, 
even when they didnȭt know 
they needed it shaping them 
into the people they are today. 
In 2002 Roger and Bev crossed 
paths again at the funeral of a 
mutual friend, Burro, and after-
wards formed a relationship, 
which became the last chapter 
of Rogerȭs journey. Together for 
many years they enjoyed boat-
ing, camping, fishing together, 
and time away with family and 
friends. Some years ago, they 
brought a caravan and, together 
with good friends, had some 
great adventures. Roger became 
a great mate to Bevȭs sons, 
Scott and Tony and a loving 
Poppy to her grandchildren 

Mikayla and Deakin. Roger worked as a mobile 
mechanic on the Sunny Coast and Gympie at 
this time, servicing and repairing all kinds of 
farm machinery and equipment but was happiest 
when on the water with a rod in his hand most 
especially if there was a fish on the end of it. 
In 2019 Roger moved back to Jandowae and 
helped Zac in his workshop, still on the tools. 
Loving to tinker, two days before he passed, 
and needing a shoehorn, he of course made 
one out of one of Bevȭs good silver spoons. 
With a thing for nicknames, Roger came up 
with nicknames that stuck for life, like Burro, 
Dolly, Petal, Welby and Swampy just to name a 
few. He was always there for those around him, 
being the "go-to" man for advice or a bit of 
insight. You could guarantee Roger would tell it 
how it was, and it was often advice needed, 
whether you knew you needed it or not. 
When Roger was diagnosed with cancer, he 
knew he had a challenge ahead of him, saying 
"This bastard wonȭt get me" but higher powers 
had other plans and he passed away quickly 
and peacefully April 20th in Jandowae, on his 
own terms, in the area where he was born 72 
years, 4 months and 4 days later. 
Roger was a man who was larger than life. He 
will be greatly missed but never forgotten.  
Roger, enjoy that cuppa with your parents and 
Bruce and maybe something a little bit stronger 
with your old mate Burro. That cricket team of 
yours is nearly complete, itȭs your turn to bat 
mate. Rest in peace.       Б Б Б Б Б Б Б Б  

Roger loved all his children, introducing them to the things 
he loved: fishing at Fraser Island, horse riding, motorbikes and engines,  

especially the art of building and rebuilding an engine.
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Roberts House Version 1 made way in 1968 for the newer design 
most of us are familiar with. This is now a classroom block, bright, 
airy, up-to-the-minute and a thoroughly modern learning space.  
 
E A Lotenõs editorial in the 1968 Slade magazine reflected on some 
of those things that were part and parcel of living together in the 
school dormitory environment that most of us rememberé 

òAs one watched the old Roberts House, split down the  
middle, disappearing down Weewondilla  Road on the top of a 
truck, one half one week, one half the following week, one was 
conscious of the fact that this was the end of an era, a termination 
of history. One boy was heard to murmur rather pensively as the 
open side of the house passed him by and he looked into the  
naked rooms, òand I used to live in that!ó And indeed it has been 
the centre of life for many people.  
Dozens of boys have no doubt òlivedó in it; have looked upon it 

as a temporary home; have asserted their individuality there; 
have fought and argued, laughed and cried; have slept there in 
the satisfaction of success or lain awake in the bitterness of 
homesicknessñhave in fact, enjoyed life there as we all enjoy it 
and endured it when enjoyment was not possible. 
òThe order changeth, yielding place to newó and old Roberts 

became too shabby to stand beside its bright new namesake. We 
have little time to cast longing lingering looks behind, and not 
very much to spare for the future either.  

The present absorbs us, and it is right that it should do so. 
òLet not virtue seek remuneration for the thing it was...the  
present eye praises the present object.ó So we let the old house 
slip away from the hill, and turn back to live out the final weeks 
of this year of 1968 at Slade. 

For some of us it is the final year, but whether it is the first 
year or our last year or any other year here, we have all been 
part of the vigorous life of an active school, and we have all been 
aware of its moments of success and triumph, disappointment and 
frustration, hope and despair, boredom and excitement; for these 
are the elements of life. Naturally there have been mistakes,  
failures and maladjustments, for we are all human and we are all 
individuals; the miracle is that we live as harmoniously as we do 
with so few rules, so little coercion.  

Some of our mistakes may be hinted at in these pages. Though 
it is more usual to record successes. The old motto that used to 
appear on sundials was the 
Latin scholars of Grade 8 will no doubt know that that means òI 
count only the sunny hoursó. 

Whether it is the sunny hours or the cloudy ones that find 
expression here, we hope our readers will get the impression of a 
happy and successful school, though our success may not always 
be measured by success over othersñit may be victory over  
ourselves. 

 
“The song is ended but the memory lingers on” )ÒÖÉÎÇ "ÅÒÌÉÎ  

“When someone you love becomes a memory, 
memory becomes a treasure” !ÕÔÈÏÒ 5ÎËÎÏ×Î 

 
Campbell MacDonald 1941-2024 

MACDONALD Campbell David, late of Postmanõs 
Ridge passed away 28th May aged 82 years.  
Bereavement details: husband of Rose; father and 
father-in-law of Shane, Nel and Kevin, Corrie 
and Grace; Gunny to his grandchildren, Claire, 
Hannah and Aiden. Mourners at Camõs funeral 
Toowoomba 7th June, heard about his extensive 

community involvement. Younger brother, Angus 
closed formal proceedings with some expert whip 

cracking. Campbell  and his twin brother, Jock, attended Slade 
1955-57 and Angus was there 1955-60. A full page obituary in 
honour of Cam will appear in the September October Kinawah. 

 
Joan Waldon 1930-2024  

WALDON  Joan Marcia, nee Taylor, late of  
Northgate, and formerly of Dalby, passed away 
peacefully 25th May at Prince Charles Hospital, 
aged 94 years. Bereavement details: wife of Ray, 
decõd; mother and mother-in-law of Howard and 
Narelle, Jennifer, Geoffrey and Mary, Neil and 
Glenda; grandmother and great-grandmother. 
Family and friends attended Joanõs funeral service 

in the Garden Chapel, Albany Creek Memorial Park, 
Bridgeman Downs, 6th June. Joan was at St Catharineõs1944-46 
and was one of that group of tried and true girls who 
survived the many harsh realities of war time conditions at 
boarding school. This theme was plainly uppermost in the 
minds of everyone at that time. The 1944 school magazine, 
The Saga, mentions the VI  Form Discussion Group meeting 
which had been following the topic òAfter the warñwhat 
then?ó. There is a greatly diminished number of these lovely 
ladies remaining now and we very much appreciate the many 
valuable and widely diverse contributions they all have made 
throughout their long, eventful and productive lives.  

ğğuu ǸɶǍ ȓȡɶȺɾ ʌɐȓǸʌțǸɶ ǍȓǍȡɅ Ǎʌ >Mgñ >ǸɅʌǸɅǍɶʳ >ǸȺǸǩɶǍʌȡɐɅɾ ᶰᶮᶯᶶ 
ȡɅ ñʌ >ǍʌțǍɶȡɅǸẏɾ oǍȺȺ Ǎʌ ğǍɶʭȡǪȶ >țɶȡɾʌȡǍɅ >ɐȺȺǸȓǸ ȺǸȒʌ ʌɐ ɶȡȓțʌṝ 

¦ɐǍɅ ğǍȺǱɐɅ ṵǱǸǪẏǱṶ =Ǹʌț >ǍȺǪȡɅɐṞ =Ǹʌʌʳ ¶ǍǪȶǸɅʽȡǸṞ  
¦ɐǍɅ >ǍɃɳǩǸȺȺṞ ¶ǍǱǸȺȡɅǸ =ȺʳʌțṞ ¦ɐǍɅ !ʔɾʌȡɅ ṵǱǸǪẏǱṶ  

gȺɐɶȡǍ >ɐɐɃǩǸ ṵǱǸǪẏǱṶ 



Our Facebook page has 577 members as of June 20, 2024 and is helping keep us better 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

Sşļǆ eļņŋŚħŕƨ Lşŉǋ Rŋŕŕǟֹֺׁ־-ֹֹֿׁ 
fȡɅǱȡɅȓ ʌțȡɾ ɐɅǸ ɐȒ ɐʔɶ ɐʭɅ Ⱥɐɾʌ țȡɾ ȺȡȒǸ ǱʔǸ ʌɐ ʌțǸ ĞȡǸʌɅǍɃ >ɐɅȒȺȡǪʌṞ ʭǸ ɅɐʌǸ ʌțǍʌ 
¸ɐǸȺ ¶ȡȺȺɾ ʭǍɾ ǩɐɶɅ ʌțǸ ɾǍɃǸ ʳǸǍɶ ñȺǍǱǸ ǍǱɃȡʌʌǸǱ ȡʌɾ Ȓȡɶɾʌ ȡɅʌǍȶǸ ɐȒ ɾʌʔǱǸɅʌɾṽᶯᶷᶰᶴṣ 
uȒ țǸ ʭǸɶǸ ɾʌȡȺȺ ǍȺȡʬǸṞ țǸ ʭɐʔȺǱ țǍʬǸ ʌʔɶɅǸǱ ᶷᶶ ȡɅ EǸǪǸɃǩǸɶ ʌțȡɾ rǸǍɶṣ 
!ȺɐɅȓ ʭȡʌț ȓǸɅǸɶǍȺ ǪȺǍɾɾɶɐɐɃ ȺǸɾɾɐɅɾṞ ʌɶǍǱȡʌȡɐɅǍȺ >țɶȡɾʌȡǍɅ ʬǍȺʔǸɾ ʭǸɶǸ ǍȺɾɐ 

ǍǪʌȡʬǸȺʳ ȡɅɾʌȡȺȺǸǱ ȡɅ ʌțɐɾǸ ʭțɐ ǍʌʌǸɅǱǸǱ ñȺǍǱǸṣ ¶ɐʌȡȒɾ ȡɅ ʌțǸ Ȓɐʔɶ ɵʔǍǱɶǍɅʌɾ ɐȒ ʌțǸ 
ñȺǍǱǸ ñǪțɐɐȺ ǩǍǱȓǸṞ ɾǸɳǍɶǍʌǸǱ ǩʳ ʌțǸ ǍɶɃɾ ɐȒ Ǎ ɾȡɃɳȺǸ ǪɶɐɾɾṞ ɾʳɃǩɐȺȡɾǸ ʌțǸ ɾɳȡɶȡʌ 
ɐȒ ǍǱʬǸɅʌʔɶǸṞ ɳǍʌɶȡɐʌȡɾɃṞ ɾɳɐɶʌ ǍɅǱ ǸɅǱǸǍʬɐʔɶ ǍɅǱṞ ȺǍɾʌ ǩʔʌ Ʌɐʌ ȺǸǍɾʌṞ ǱǸǱȡǪǍʌȡɐɅ 
ʌɐ Ǎ ǪǍʔɾǸṣ ÿțǸ ǪǸɅʌɶǍȺ ɳȺǍǪǸɃǸɅʌ ɐȒ ʌțǸ Ǫɶɐɾɾ ȡɾ ǍȺɾɐ Ʌɐʌ Ⱥɐɾʌ ɐɅ ʔɾṣ 
¸ɐǸȺ ¶ȡȺȺɾṞ ʭțɐ ʭǍɾ Ǎʌ ñȺǍǱǸ ᶯᶷᶱᶶ-ᶯᶷᶲᶲṞ ǍɅǱ ʭțɐ ȓɶǸʭ ʔɳ ǱʔɶȡɅȓ ğğuuṞ ʭǍɾ 

ǪȺǸǍɶȺʳ Ǎ ɃǍɅ ʭțɐɾǸ ȺȡȒǸ ʔɳțǸȺǱ ʌțǸ ǍǩɐʬǸ ɵʔǍȺȡʌȡǸɾṣ oǸ ǪǍɃǸ ȒɶɐɃ Ǎ ȒǍɃȡȺʳ ʭțȡǪț 
ʔɅǱǸɶɾʌɐɐǱ ɾǸɶʬȡǪǸ Ȓȡɶɾʌ țǍɅǱṽțȡɾ ȒǍʌțǸɶṞ éǸȓȡɅǍȺǱṞ æǸɶǪʳ =ɶǍȶǸ ¶ȡȺȺɾṞ ǸɃȡȓɶǍʌǸǱ 
ȒɶɐɃ MɅȓȺǍɅǱ ǍɅǱ ɾǸɶʬǸǱ ȡɅ ğğu ǍɅǱ ğğuuṣ MȺǸǪʌɐɶǍȺ éɐȺȺ ǱǍʌǍ ȡɅǱȡǪǍʌǸɾ țǸ ʭǍɾ 
ȺȡʬȡɅȓ ȡɅ >ǍɅɅȡɅȓ ñʌɶǸǸʌṞ ğǍɶʭȡǪȶ ȡɅ ᶯᶷᶲᶱṣ ÿțǸ ɐɳʌȡɐɅ ɐȒ ǩɐǍɶǱȡɅȓ ɾǪțɐɐȺ Ȓɐɶ ¸ɐǸȺ 
ʭɐʔȺǱ țǍʬǸ ɳɶǸɾǸɅʌǸǱ Ǎ ɳɶǍǪʌȡǪǍȺ ɾɐȺʔʌȡɐɅ ʭțȡȺǸ țȡɾ ȒǍʌțǸɶ ʭǍɾ ǱǸɳȺɐʳǸǱ ɐʬǸɶɾǸǍɾṣ 
 fɐɶ ʌțɐɾǸ ɐȒ ʔɾ ǍɶɐʔɅǱ ʭțǸɅ ȡʌ ʭǍɾ ǍȺȺ țǍɳɳǸɅȡɅȓṞ ʌțǸ ĞȡǸʌɅǍɃ ğǍɶ ɃǍʳ ɾǸǸɃ 

Ʌɐʌ ɾɐ ʬǸɶʳ ȺɐɅȓ Ǎȓɐ ǩʔʌ ʌțǸ ȒȡȓʔɶǸɾ ɾǍʳ ǱȡȒȒǸɶǸɅʌȺʳṣ ¸ɐǸȺẏɾ ĞȡǸʌɅǍɃ ğǍɶ ñǸɶʬȡǪǸṞ 
ᶶṩᶮᶳṩᶯᶷᶴᶷ ʌɐ ᶯᶴṩᶮᶳṩᶯᶷᶵᶮṞ ɾǍʭ țȡɃ ȒʔȺ̟Ⱥ țȡɾ ɶɐȺǸ ȡɅ ʌțǍʌ ǍɶǸɅǍ Ǎɾ Ǎ >țǍɳȺǍȡɅ ȡɅ ʌțǸ 
!ʔɾʌɶǍȺȡǍɅ !ɶɃʳ ʭȡʌț ʌțǸ ȒȡɅǍȺ ɶǍɅȶ ɐȒ ¶ǍȲɐɶṣ oȡɾ ɅǍɃǸṞ ȡɅǪȺʔǱǸǱ ɐɅ ʌțǸ éɐȺȺ 
ɐȒ oɐɅɐʔɶṞ ʌǸȺȺɾ ʔɾ țȡɾ ǱǸǍʌț Ǎʌ ʌțǸ ǍȓǸ ɐȒ ᶲᶲ ȡɾ ɐȒȒȡǪȡǍȺȺʳ ȺȡɾʌǸǱ Ǎɾ ʭǍɶ ǪǍʔɾǸǱṣ uɅ 
ǍǱǱȡʌȡɐɅ ʌɐ ǩǍʌʌȺǸ ʭɐʔɅǱɾ ȡɅȒȺȡǪʌǸǱ ǩʳ ʌțǸ ǸɅǸɃʳṞ ɐʔɶ ȒɐɶǪǸɾ ȡɅ ĞȡǸʌɅǍɃṞ ǸɅǱʔɶǸǱ Ǎ 
ɶǍɅȓǸ ɐȒ ǱȡɾǸǍɾǸɾ ǍɅǱ ȡɾɾʔǸɾ ǪǍʔɾǸǱ ǩʳ ʌțǸ ʌɶɐɳȡǪǍȺ ǪȺȡɃǍʌǸṞ ȲʔɅȓȺǸ ǸɅʬȡɶɐɅɃǸɅʌṞ 
ǍɅǱ ǸʲɳɐɾʔɶǸ ʌɐ ʔɅȒǍɃȡȺȡǍɶ ɳǍʌțɐȓǸɅɾṣ ¶ǍȺǍɶȡǍṞ ǱǸɅȓʔǸ ȒǸʬǸɶṞ ǍɅǱ ʬǍɶȡɐʔɾ ȒʔɅȓǍȺ 
ǍɅǱ ɳǍɶǍɾȡʌȡǪ ȡɅȒǸǪʌȡɐɅɾ ǍɅǱ ɐʌțǸɶ ǪɐɅǱȡʌȡɐɅɾ ʭǸɶǸ ǪɐɃɃɐɅȺʳ ǪɐɅʌɶǍǪʌǸǱṣ  
ĞȡɶʌʔǍȺ ğǍɶ ¶ǸɃɐɶȡǍȺ !ʔɾʌɶǍȺȡǍ Ⱥȡɾʌɾ ¸ɐǸȺẏɾ țɐɃǸʌɐʭɅ ǍɅǱ ɾǪțɐɐȺȡɅȓ Ǎɾ "Ʌɐʌ ʳǸʌ 

ǱȡɾǪɐʬǸɶǸǱ"ṣ ğǸ ʭɐʔȺǱ ʬǸɶʳ ɃʔǪț ȺȡȶǸ ʌɐ ɾǸǸ ʌțǸɾǸ ɃȡɾɾȡɅȓ ǱǸʌǍȡȺɾ ǍǱǱǸǱ Ȓɐɶ țȡɾ 
ɶǸǪɐɶǱ ʌɐ ǩǸ ǪɐɃɳȺǸʌǸṣ fɶɐɃ ʌțǸ ɳțɐʌɐ ǩǸȺɐʭ ȒɶɐɃ ʌțǸ ĞȡɶʌʔǍȺ ğǍɶ ¶ǸɃɐɶȡǍȺ 
ʭǸǩɾȡʌǸ ʭǸ ǍɶǸ ǍǩȺǸ ʌɐ ǪǍʌǪț Ǎ ɾɃǍȺȺ ȓȺȡɃɳɾǸ ɐȒ ʭțǍʌ ¸ɐǸȺẏɾ ɶǸɾɳɐɅɾȡǩȡȺȡʌȡǸɾ 
ǸɅʌǍȡȺǸǱ Ǎɾ ʭǸ ʭȡʌɅǸɾɾ țȡɃ ɐȒȒǸɶȡɅȓ ǪɐɃɃʔɅȡɐɅ ʌɐ ʌțǸɾǸ ʌǸɶɶȡǩȺʳ ʳɐʔɅȓ ɃǸɅ ȡɅ 
ɾȡʌʔṣ  !ɅǱ ṣṣṣ ɳɶɐɳǸɶ ǪǍɳʌȡɐɅṤ "fǍȡʌț ȡɅ !ǪʌȡɐɅ" ɾǸǸɃɾ ʌɐ ɳǸɶȒǸǪʌȺʳ ̟ʌṣ 

)Î ÄÕÅ ÔÉÍÅȟ .ÏÅÌȭÓ ÎÁÍÅ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÁÄÄÅÄ ÔÏ ÏÕÒ 3#03! 2ÏÌÌ ÏÆ (ÏÎÏÕÒȢ  
!ÌÌ ÔÈÏÓÅ ×ÈÏÓÅ ÎÁÍÅÓ ÂÅÌÏÎÇ ÏÎ ÔÈÉÓ 2ÏÌÌ ÐÁÉÄ Á ÈÉÇÈ ÐÒÉÃÅȢ  
7Å ÈÏÎÏÕÒ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÓÁÃÒÉǢÃÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÄÅÂÔ Ï×ÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÅÍȢ 

7Å ×ÉÌÌ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ ÔÈÅÍȢ 

Location on the Roll of Honour: 
Noelõs name is located at panel 6 in the 
Commemorative Area at the Australian 
War Memorial as indicated by the poppy 

on the plan. 


