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CHILDREN’S SCIENCE EXAM ANSWERS 

Question:  Name the four seasons?   Answer: Salt, pepper, mustard and vinegar. Question: 
Explain one of the processes by which water can be made safe to drink?  Answer: Flirtation 
makes water safe to drink because it removes large pollutants like grit, sand, dead sheep and 
canoeists. Question: How can you delay milk turning sour? Answer: Keep it in the cow.   
Question: What are steroids?  Answer:  Things for keeping  the carpet fixed on the steps of 
stairs.  Question: What happens to your body as you age?  Answer:  When you get old, so do 
your bowels and you get intercontinental!   Question:  What happens to a boy when he reaches 
puberty? Answer: He says goodbye to his boyhood and looks forward to his adultery.  
Question: Name a major disease associated with cigarettes. Answer: Premature death.   
Question:  What is the fibula?   Answer: A small lie! 

(Continued from page 14)  abnormalities, and in 
fact, children with trisomy 21, or Downs 
syndrome, are at increased risk for some forms 
of leukemia, including lymphomas.  When an 
infectious agent alters the genes, cell regulation 
may be altered.  Infection with the human 
immune deficiency virus (HIV) increases the 
risk of lymphoma in the person who is 
infected.No part of the world is free of this 
unpleasant group of tumours, though the 
varieties may show regional differences. 

(Continued from page 1) have any skills you 
can share or something you would like to learn, 
please contact us, as we are always seeking new 
ideas, and would be very pleased to offer classes 
in any form, including various crafts, to the 
community. 

Call into the Centre or phone 97335600 
Monday to Thursday between 10 am and 3 pm, 
as we are always pleased to assist people.  That 
is our purpose for being here. 

Jan Delaney, Secretary YCL&DIC Inc 

(Back-up letter covering the overall 
contribution from B Delaney on previous 
page) 

Yarloop 15th July 2007 
Fesa Attn; Volunteer Fire Brigades. 
Volunteer Bush Fire Brigades. 
State Emergency Services. 
St Johns Ambulance Service. 
 
I would consider it an enormous favour if 

you could circulate the attached letters to all 
branches of your volunteer organisations and 
ask their members to make representation to 
their local Member, the Prime Minister, the 
Leader of the Opposition, and anyone else 
that takes their fancy, to press for the 
suggested tax relief. 

The attachment titled ‘THAT MAN’ says 
it all.  B. Delaney! 

TAKING VOLUNTEERING 
TO NEW HEIGHTS 

Dawn Pitts, tour guide for the 
Yarloop Historical Workshops, 
has purchased at her own expense, 
a $200 speaker system so visitors 
who are hard-of-hearing can enjoy 
the commentary.  Come visit the 
Workshops and take a step back in 
time with Dawn Pitts 

REMINDER 
The Community Learning Centre evening 
hours will remain the same for the time 
being. Mondays from 6 pm to 9 pm for 
those who wish to access Internet, do 
photocopying, laminating, use a computer 
or print your digital photos.  We are happy 
to offer this service. 
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YARLOOP COMMUNITY & LEARNING CENTRE 
I have a feeling that our days at No 1 

Barrington-Knight Road  are numbered, as 
work that needed to be organised and in place 
before we can move to our new premises in 
the Hospital Complex is nearing completion. 

We are all looking forward to settling into 
our bigger and brighter centre, and hope that 
there will be little disruption to our normal 
services during the transition.  We will advise 
the community of where TransWA tickets will 
be available, even if we have to suspend other 
public access for a while. 

Louise had the youth organised during the 
holidays, with several activities that I believe 
were successful and enjoyed by all the 
participants.  Heard that the ‘Race Around 
Yarloop’ was a lot of fun.  I was around 
during the Garage Sale on the 11th June and I 
noticed a number of people coming by to have 
a look at what was on offer.  Obviously  folk 
bought some odds and ends and baked 
products, as over $60.00 was taken and that is 
a nice little boost to the coffers for future 
youth activities. 

Thanks go to Howard Page and Carmel 
Hill, whose assistance was most appreciated!  
Howie learnt that Louise was unwell and had 
cancelled the cooking day when the kids were 
to bake cakes for their garage sale, so he went 
to Parton’s IGA grocerers and returned with 
donated ingredients that Carmel (aka super 
cook) turned into some yummy things.  These 
included two lovely cakes (the chocolate cake 
was great) and matchsticks.  Thank you also 
to Parton’s IGA in Harvey for their very kind 
donation, for without this, the profits would 

have been decidedly less! 
It was hard producing the latest ’Chatter’ 

as we had difficulty finding ‘things of interest’ 
to print, with not a great deal of information to 
share.  Once again the computer decided to 
play tricks and it took a lot of patience on 
Chris’s part to complete the exercise.  Please 
excuse any mistakes, as we were a little 
rushed at the time.  If all things go to plan, the 
next edition will be more successful.  

Our chairperson, Helen, has had a sick 
husband for quite some time, but David had a 
successful operation recently, and is now 
feeling like a new man.  Good to Know.  Our 
Community Project Officer, Anne, is off to 
Broome again shortly.  This time for a longer 
visit to hubby Les, who is working up there.  I 
do rather envy her these sojourns, but three 
days after she returns home, I will be heading 
north for a week in the sun, and to check out 
the sights with my friend Norma Wood, a 
long-time Yarloop resident, now living in 
Busselton with husband Geoff.  This is 
another ‘to do’ crossed off my list. 

I have a bag of wool that was donated to 
knit little teddies for children being treated at 
the Peel Health Campus or transported by St 
John Ambulance Service. If anyone is 
interested in this project please contact the 
Centre for more information. 

Unfortunately, due to lack of interest, we 
have decided to put our Craft Classes into 
recess, as our only teacher (a volunteer), Val 
Fortune, comes all the way from Mandurah. 
Remember, if you  (continued on page 16)    
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The DAM SPINNERS, CWA 
Hall.  Enquiries to Faye Taylor. Ph 
97291342 or Joy Jackson. Ph 
97331810. 

Country Women’s Assoc. second 
Wednesday each month 1 pm Station 
Street. 

Yarloop PLAYGROUP every 
Wednesday 9.30 am to 11.30 am 
Yarloop Pavilion. $2.00 per family 
and a piece of fruit Ph Tracy Osborn 
97334207. 

Visit Yarloop Learning Centre.  
Learn skills and impart your skills to 
others. 

YARLOOP WORKSHOPS 
Steam Days second Sunday of each 
month from March to November Ph 
97335215 or 97335368. 

EDITOR:  Geoff Fortune PO Box 
758 Mandurah WA 95811678 or C/o 
Yarloop Workshops. 
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758 Mandurah WA 6210 or C/o 
Yarloop Workshops. 
 
REPORTER:  Dawn Pitts  
 
PHOTOGRAPHERS: Dawn Pitts 
and Val Fortune. 
 
C H I L D R E N ’ S  P A G E 
FORMATTER:  Val Fortune  
 
ADVERTISING/SUBMISSIONS: 
Advertising and ‘Letters to the 
Editor’ to PO Box 758 Mandurah 
WA 6210.  Yarloop Workshops. 
‘Brigette and Me’ or Yarloop 
Community Learning Centre. RING 
CHRIS FOR THE SOON-COMING 
CHANGE OF ADDRESS FOR THE 
Y A R L O O P  C O M M U N I T Y 
LEARNING CENTRE TO THE  
HOSPITAL CENTRE. 

EDITORIAL 
Per television news services last week, it was stated 

that another Australian  policeman was killed while on 
duty in Queensland.  Along with this announcement it 
was stated that he was on  routine duty. 

Now the word ROUTINE means a ‘customary or 
regular course of procedure’. So, how,  in all that is 
known of today’s society, can anything a policeman 
does be deemed a customary or regular course of 
duty?  There are too many crazy human beings in our 
society today, to even consider that any part of police 
work is routine!   

Be as it may, under today’s society, there are 
generations who have grown up never knowing 
discipline, never knowing love, never knowing care, 
never knowing the effect of a correct education 
system, all within a family atmosphere and because of 
it, we now have a society whereby human beings are 
too unpredictable to say that anything connected with 
them, is routine any more. 

This is not just something peculiar to Australia, it 
is a social malady that is world-wide.  It is now high 
time that the powers-that-be in connection with police 
work dropped the word ‘routine’ from their procedure 
manuals and treated every single need for police 
participation, no matter how minor, as a major anti-
social event, and acted accordingly with the same 
drastic measures as those aimed at them by the 
offending public. 

This editor lived in a time and age when the 
policeman, along with both parents, other responsible 
citizens, and the schoolteacher, meted out strict, hard 
and immediate discipline when any child was seen to 
be publicly doing a wrong against their present 
society.  For this reason 99.99% of children soon took 
on a responsible frame of mind that led them to be 
responsible adults.  Until good old fashioned discipline 
is allowed back in to the home, into the school system, 
into open society, what we see now is just the 
beginning of something much worse.  And all this 
despite the fact there are still parents who place the 
importance of discipline as their utmost responsibility 
and wield a good old-fashioned boot in the backside, 
or a good hard smack in the same place for their 
wayward child(ren).   
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TIMELY COMMENTS ABOUT VOLUNTEERS  
(The Journal acknowledges the following 

from our Yarloop Correspondent B Delaney). 
Yarloop, July 15th 2007 
The Honourable The Prime Minister, 
For information, 
The Honourable, The Leader of the 

Opposition. 
Dear Sirs, 
             I write concerning what I consider to 

be the most iniquitous situation in the country; 
the treatment of our volunteers; those members 
of the nation’s emergency services.  Specifically, 
the Fire Brigades, the Bush Fire Brigades, the 
State Emergency Service, the St Johns 
Ambulance volunteers. 

Attached is a letter I wrote for the local 
newsletter after a wildfire threatened the 
township of Yarloop, and the townspeople were 
advised to evacuate.  The fire was controlled 
after many hours of hazardous duty by the local 
Volunteer Bush Fire Brigade, assisted by many 
other volunteers from near and far. 

I urge you to read the attachment. I believe 
the value of the term ‘volunteer’ has been 
degraded, and I recommend the following 
method of rewarding these emergency personnel 
should be given more than a passing 
consideration. Time spent in service should be 
considered as a donation to charity at the various 
rates for taxation deduction.   

 
(1) Active Emergency Call-outs -$15.00/hour 
(2)Mandatory training essential to 

accreditation $10.00/hour 
(3) Stand-by or routine training-$15.00/hour 
I request your urgent consideration and 

acknowledgement.    B. Delaney. 
 
The attachment Copy ‘That Man’ follows. 
As a long-term serving member of the 

Australian Defence Force, I was fortunate in that 
when I enlisted in 1958, I caught the last wave of 
World War Two veterans returning to the 
Service and they taught me what I believe to be 
the essential core moral values.  The prime 

responsibility of a serviceman is to look 
after his mates.  You are NEVER late.  You 
never lie, cheat or steal! 

There are also aspects of service life 
that are incomprehensible to civilians.  One 
of these was that all servicemen  look 
similar from a distance of more than a few 
metres and displeased disciplinarians all 
had in common was the shouted command 
‘THAT MAN’, followed by quite specific 
instructions. 

Another aspect of service life was the 
life itself.  You spent all your time 
preparing, training, thinking about the real 
thing.  Drills were held, ‘post mortems’ 
conducted to evaluate and recommend 
improvements.  Through all this, 
friendship, camaraderie and trust, absolute 
trust, is forged between the members and a 
team is made. 

All the training you like cannot prepare 
you for the first time you come face to face 
with your own mortality.  At the end of a 
hard day when you are so tired you can 
hardly lift your head off your arms 
(‘knackered’ is a term that comes to mind), 
you look up and see your mate looking 
back.  He gives a slight grin and says 
softly, “Well done, that man.”  A lifetime 
cannot take that away from you! 

To all the assisting firefighters serving 
from all over, I say, “Thank you for your 
service and help.” 

To all the wives, partners, and parents 
of our Yarloop Volunteers, there was a 
saying ‘They also serve…’  Thank you for 
your concern, help and support. 

To the members of the Yarloop 
Volunteer Bush Fire Brigade, Community 
members, difficult to spot from more than a 
few metres, I look you in the eye, give you 
a slight grin  and say softly, ‘WELL 
DONE, THAT MAN.’ (See page 16 for 
final section) 
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LYMPHOMA 
(Ed’s Note: The following article is from two 

United States Adventist doctors, Doctor Allan R. 
Handysides Ch.B, FRCPC, FRCSC, FACOG, and 
Doctor Peter N. Landless. MB, B.Ch, M. Med, 
FCP(SA) FACC.) 

Patient’s question: ‘I have heard of several 
people becoming ill with lymphomas.  What can 
be done to prevent this disease?’ 

Lymphomas are a complex group of disorders.  
We do not have enough space, nor are we expert 
enough to give more than a short overview! 

The lymphoma is a solid tumour that arises in 
the lymphoid tissue.  Some lymphomas have a 
close relationship with the leukemias. 

Perhaps we should first consider the lymphatic 
system.  Blood is pumped from the heart through 
the arteries to the capillaries and returned by 
veins to the heart.  The tiny capillaries are not 
totally watertight, so some of the blood fluid 
oozes through them into the tissues.  This fluid is 
called ‘lymph’ and is collected through a network 
of tiny vessels called ‘lymphatics’. These vessels 
bring the lymph back into the veins.  They have 
little filter stations dotted along their length.  
These are called lymph nodes.  A lymph node has 
collections of lymphocytes, which are immune 
cells that fight infection clustered within them. 

Lymphocytes are broadly classified as T-
lymphocytes or B-lymphocytes.  T-cells are 
lymphocytes whose genes have been switched on 
in the thymus and have developed special 
receptors on their surface.  B-lymphocytes, which 
are the majority of lymphocytes, have been 
switched on to produce antibodies.  Both types 
are needed in immunity, and both types can give 
rise to lymphomas. 

Some lymphomas are the laziest cancers 
known, and others can be very aggressive.  Often 
Lymphomas develop into leukemias. 

The classification of lymphomas  have 
undergone several changes over the years.  
Basically, we talk of Hodgkin’s and non-
Hodgkin’s lymphomas.  But there are 
subclassifications  that are too detailed for this 
column. 

It is increasingly obvious that multiple 
causes of lymphomas may exist.  Burkitt’s 
lymphoma, and probably 40 per cent of 
Hodgkin’s lymphoma cases are related to 
infection with a virus called Epstein-Barr 
(EBV),  Burkit t ’s lymphoma is 
predominantly seen in Africa.  In Asia, 
there is a form lymphoma that is nasal in 
location and seems also to be related to the 
use of agricultural chemicals, which affect 
farm workers more than any other group.  

You may have noticed that more 
lymphomas seem to be occurring among 
your acquaintances, because for the last 50 
years, for reasons unknown, non-Hodgkin’s 
lymphoma has been increasing at a rate of 
4 per cent per year.  In 2000 60,000 new 
cases were documented.  

A special kind of stomach lymphoma is 
related to infection with bacteria called 
Helicobacter pylori.  The bacteria do not 
cause the lymphoma directly, but rather 
they set up such a strong immune reaction 
that somehow a lymphoma is triggered.  
This MALT lymphoma, as this is called, is 
not as aggressive as other lymphomas and 
often resolves with antibiotic therapy, 
which kills the bacteria. 

Lymphomas vary so much it is hard to 
give a sweeping overview of outcomes, but 
many respond really well to treatment. 

Hodgkin’s lymphoma, for example, is 
very successfully treated, and a cure can be 
expected in the vast majority of cases.  
Treatment with radiotherapy is not the 
easiest to endure, but offers such a great 
possibility of cure that we would advise all 
patients with lymphomas to follow the 
advice of appropriate qualified medical 
practitioners. 

A lymphoma, like all cancers, starts 
when cell regulation by the cell nucleus is 
altered.  This means its origin is, in a way, 
‘genetic’.  Several lymphomas have 
defined   chromosomal (See on page 16) 
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TO THE YARNING  (By Howie Page) 

This rain and cold reminds me of warmer times in Yarloop.  One time in particular when a 
young backpacker was working at the Yarloop Hotel.  She came back from a weekend in Perth 
to see a ‘Black Skink’  (a variety of large lizard) enjoying the comfort of the hotel lounge. 

In the words that accentuated the lasses surprise, she finally realized it wasn’t a snake but 
her new Prince Charming (only being a foot long).  The glee she showed warmed the souls of 
those watching the Dockers lose. Her new Prince Charming after having his photo taken, 
decided tourists had had their turn .  He paraded through the public bar checking everyone out 
and exited through the carpark door. 

YARLOOP HISTORIC WORKSHOPS 
Steam Days every second Sunday in the 

month from March to November! 
Ph. 97335215: Fax 97335214: www.yarloopworkshops.com.au 

 
In association with the Workshops, and within the Complex is 
the Cabin Restaurant!   ‘Take a step back in time’ and have a 
great day viewing the engineering history associated with the 

early timber industry that began in Yarloop around 1896! 
Enjoy an old style roast dinner! 
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Pat was insuring his car 
against fire and the insurance 
agent asked him if he wanted it 
insured against theft as well.  
“Don’t be silly,” said Pat.  “No 
one would ever steal a burning 
car!”  

A sign seen on an Irish 
street:  ‘THIS STREET IS A 
ONE-WAY CUL-DE-SAC AT 
BOTH ENDS.’ 

Sign in an Irish optician’s 
window: ‘If you can’t see this 
notice, come inside at once — 
you may need spectacles. 

Sign on an Irish Shop:  
‘CLOSED ON ACCOUNT 
OF RE-OPENING.’ 
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Left.  Mr Geoff Cattach of 
the Yarloop Historic 
Workshops presenting 
Lynda Butcher with a 
beautiful arrangement of 
flowers.  Pix content from 
the left.  Ellen Cox, Carmel 
Hill, Marie Cattach, Geoff 
Cattach and Lynda Butcher. 
The enticing spread of 
e x c e l l e n t  f o o d  w a s 
completely provided by 
Carmel Hill  

Above.  Lynda, about to cut the cake.    

STEAM DAY JULY 8th  

BY DAWN PITTS.  This was another 
successful day with a large crowd of tourists 
visiting the Workshops Complex from Jarrahdale, 
and they were extremely grateful to the tour 
guides for the interesting and educational tours.  
As usual the day could not have been successful 
without the Steam Men.  Mixed with the smell of 
steam was the aroma wafting through the complex 
from the Cabin Restaurant that enticed many 
visitors and their families to partake of one of 
Carmel’s famous country style baked dinners. We 
must not forget those who also work hard in the 
gift shop entry section as well!   Again the Steam 
Men asked how their colleague, Jim Howell is 
going in his fight against sickness.   

(Ed’s Note It has been most gratifying to have 
dozens and dozens of the folk that Dawn Pitts and 
I have taken on guided tours through the 
Workshops,  tell us that we are the best guides 
they have struck on many WA trips., and that we 
have really made their day! 

They made the statement that there are so 
many people who are tourist guides who are just 
not cut out for it, and that these people should 
realize it or be kindly told to take up golf. Many 
have said that they have had their outing spoilt by 
people who should never have been employed as 
guides; and from the tourists point of view, there 
is no satisfaction and enjoyment from such an 
outing.    

ANOTHER GREAT DAY 
By DAWN PITTS.  On July 10th, the 

Complex had a large number of visitors 
from the Naturalist Club. They also 
enjoyed a traditional 3-course dinner in 
the Cabin Restaurant.  Visitors from all 
tours sing their praises of the 
professionalism of their tour guiding, and 
even say it far surpasses all other tour 
guiding they had experienced. They 
stated their appreciation of such 
wonderful local history had well and 
truly been enhanced.   
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THE MOLLY KERR AWARD (By Geoff Fortune.) 

While discussing ‘Old Yarloopians’ it 
came up about an award at the Yarloop 
Bowling Club, perpetuated by a once well- 
known Yarloop identity, the late Molly Kerr. 

From the middle 1940’s and through 
further years, Molly and her husband 
Gordon, ran a garage, bowsers and fuel 
depot in a large workshop on the main road 
where today’s now closed service station is, 
and which was once referred to as 
‘Kazarina’s’.   The overall large complex 
and house was owned by a Mr AH Baldock, 
which the Kerrs leased. 

This couple had three small daughters 
who would now be well and truly mature 
adults.    

The Kerrs were a greatly respected and 
well-liked family. There was never a time 
that Molly was without a smile on her face, 
and was always ‘laughing at life’ in one way 
or another.   

Molly worked hard alongside Gordon in 
their garage business, and between them it 
became a successful Yarloop Enterprise, for 
them and the public of Yarloop.  

Gordon was of a more serious nature 
than Molly, but was one of the most 
knowledgeable, honest, clever and versatile 
mechanics or engineers of any time.  What 
Gordon did not know about petrol and diesel 
engines was not worth worrying about. 

He was always busy in the garage and 
with the outside business he had built up 
among the district farmers with machinery 
maintenance, welding and other engineering 
work.   

It was once stated in the day of which I 
write that it was always accepted that the 
bootmaker wore the worst shoes, the 
carpenter’s house was the one most in need 
of repairs, that the butcher ate the toughest 
meat and the baker used the stalest bread. In 
connection with Gordon, it could also be 
said that the mechanic drove the worst car!  

The vehicle was an old Soft-top Chev 
(American model) that Gordon had cut down 
into a ute. Though the engine seemed to 
always start when Gordon called out to Molly 
to ‘crank up the bus’ as he had to go out on a 
job, the rest of it looked like something that 
had come from the old rubbish tip near the 
Second Pond. 

It had front mudguards from two different 
makes of cars, still with the original paint of  
the two different makes they were salvaged 
from.  The left hand door had been from a 
Ford, and modified to fit (and even close) 
while the right side door was from an Austin 
and because Gordon didn’t want to waste time 
getting out of the driver’s seat, it was held 
closed with an ingenious ‘twist and loop’ 
piece of wire. 

Because there was not much left of the 
canvas of the soft top, and because the heavy 
winter rains of those days almost drowned  
Gordon each time he was called out, he 
decided to fit a new roof. 

Galvanised flat iron was around 7/6 (75 
cents)  for a 6 foot by 3 foot sheet in those 
days, and a couple of sheets not only put a 
new roof on the old ute but sides and a back  
as well.  No moulded corners of course for 
Gordon didn’t have time to do that to his own 
vehicle! 

So after a few more modifications and the 
still unpainted galvanised iron and the two 
odd-painted front mudguards, Gordon’s 
vehicle really did look like a completely new 
model.  It had to, for their was no other 
vehicle on the road anywhere else in the 
world. 

When friends used to joke to Gordon 
about it, he always answered with, “You 
watch; it won’t be long before some B….. 
copycat will have one just the same!” 

Yarloop was full of those wonderful 
characters at that time, all dinky-di Aussies no 
matter what country they came from! 
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‘CALL HALL’ 
 

WAYNE AND EVELYN HALL FOR CONTRACT FENCING, 
SEED DRILLING, HAY BALING! 

 
MOBILE: 0416212289 

AFTER HOURS: 97335140 

YARLOOP VOLUNTEER BUSHFIRE BRIGADE 
SUPPORT GROUP (By Jan Delaney) 

I have been speaking with our former 
member, Barbara Norman, (we phone after 
Docker’s games); who, with her husband, 
Chris, has settled in very nicely on a farm at 
Broomehill.  They have been busy restoring the 
surrounding garden and are now in the midst of 
re-decorating the house, ready for family 
visitors from the UK and elsewhere.  I pass on 
their regards to our members and everyone else 
in Yarloop who remembers them. 

We haven’t seen  Robbo for a while due to 
his work taking him up north.  Guess he is 
enjoying the weather more than we are at 
present, though  it is GREAT to have rain. 

Two other ex-Yarloopians, Maxine and Bert 
Green, have taken their caravan on the road 
again, seeking some sunshine for a few weeks.  
Last heard of they were in Kalbarri. 

We had a call from Mike Newman, the 
father of our little storyteller, Lillian, and he 

said the family has settled into Busselton 
quite well.  They enjoyed their sojourn here. 
When Lillian presented the money she had 
raised to the Peel Zoo, she was rewarded by 
having one of their new arrivals named after 
her.  If you visit the snakes at the zoo, make 
sure you say ‘hello’ to ‘Lillian’ won’t you.  
She will be very pleased.    

Nothing much is happening on the social 
scene at present, so perhaps I should attempt 
to arrange another lunch or dinner outing for 
the Group.  No Waroona Theatre Show so 
far for 2007.  This was always a very 
popular annual event for us and we miss it. 

We still meet at 5 pm every other Friday 
in the Fire Shed for raffles and conviviality 

Jan Delaney, Social Director.  Bill 
Christie, President.  Noeline Snedden,  Sec/
Treas. Contact Phone 97334013 for more 
information. 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT OF APPRECIATION 
 

We of the Yarloop Yarning Journal wish to acknowledge the grant of finance from Mr 
Mick Murray and his government that has made possible the continued commercial 
printing of the Yarning for the next few  months, and we sincerely thank Mr Murray 

for his care and consideration of our financial plight.  
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BUNBURY ROTARY HOEING 
 

Owen Eastcott PO Box Waroona! Phone (08) 97335415. 
Mobile. 0428931630. Fax. 97335428. Pager. 94809135. 

 
Re-seeding and fertilising! Ripping and mounding for 

trees or vineyards! Rotary hoeing! General tractor 
work! Tractor hire! Firebreaks! All work done 

professionally and speedily! 

THAT BEAUTIFUL SOUND OF RAIN  
BY DAWN PITTS  That wonderful sound 

of rain on an iron roof has arrived in earnest 
over the last couple of weeks.  The gurgling 
sound it makes as it runs into storage tanks 
would have to be beautiful music to many 
farmers’ ears.  I recall the great sound as part of 
my childhood as it ran off our old wash-house 
roof into the water tank. 

This year after the longest drought in the 
nation’s history that sound mentioned above 
brought relief to many farms and farmers.  
However, sad to say that in some areas there is 
still despair about the lack of the vital element.  
In other areas, especially in Queensland, places 
had too much rain at one time and the ground 
that had become dustbowls were washed away 
in flood waters.  Nothing is easy! 

As kids, walking the 3 miles to school in 
our black rubber boots, we happily sought out 
all the pot holes in the gravel road that were 
filled with water, while our black or brown 
leather school shoes were kept dry in our school 
cases. 

The rubber boots were great, but how I 
hated it when they ‘ate’ up my socks.  That 
horrible feeling as sweaty feet or foot was 
chafed to raw skin by the heel of our rubber 
boot.  Once at school we put our boots on the 

verandah with all the other pairs and 
changed into our shoes.  We always wore a 
raincoat of plastic, which kept our clothes 
dry, but as there was little or no ventilation, 
we perspired a great deal. 

The cases mentioned above, did a 
marvellous job and lasted for many years 
despite the rain and sun and the rough 
treatment we gave them.  They were made 
from a type of hard cardboard, a composite 
material.  They had metal hinges and clasps 
to hold them shut.  We often polished those 
cases with brown shoe polish to help retain 
their (as new) condition, and if my memory 
serves me correctly, sometimes dad painted 
them with a clear varnish. 

During the winter months the teacher 
always set an open fire in the class room in 
readiness for the arrival of the 21 children.  
This number covered Infants, or Bubs 
classes, through to Grade 7 or Year 7.  The 
room often smelt of drying woollen jumpers 
and smelly shoes and sox. 

The winter months once seemed to last 
forever, for the rain was consistent as well as 
persistent over a full three months back in 
those days. 

The dams filled to overflowing each 
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Left. A step further 
with the historic 
Doctor’s House.  
New iron has been 
laid over most of the 
roof and if it lasts as 
long as the old iron 
that was removed by 
the builders, then the 
house will be assured 
of protection for a 
further hundred years. 
Newbys, the Harvey 
builders are doing an 
excellent job. 

Right. Peter Miller, 
t h e  v e r s a t i l e 
Workshops carpenter, 
has almost completed 
the fence framing that 
runs in front of the 
two boilers at the 
entrance to Yarloop 
by Johnston Road 
from the Perth/
Bunbury Highway 
end.  If these boilers 
aren’t painted soon, 
all that will be left is 
a tiny pile of rust.  
Sincere thanks to 
Gunns Timber. 
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COOKERNUP GENERAL STORE 
Where help and friendliness are the key words! 

Phone/fax 97335380! 
 

Liquor! Hardware! Groceries and Post Office agency! 
7-day trading 6.30 am to 7 pm. 

Your friendly neighbourhood store where you will find all you need 
and more.  If we haven’t got it, we will soon get it for you! 

(Cont/d from previous page) you were 
connected to a town  water supply, water 
shortage was never a problem.  However, if 
your only water supply was a 2000 gallon 
tank, it was used sparingly and dad carried 
water in kerosene buckets hung on a wooden 
yoke across his shoulders from the well that 
was 50 yards or more from the house.  Only 
when the water tank was full or overflowing 
did we use rainwater for baths and washing 
the clothes. 

A leaking rainwater tank was cause for 
concern and during a bus trip home from 
Bunbury when mum had bought several 
packets of Wrigley’s chewing gum, we 
chewed to our heart’s content and then gave 
the soft substance to mum for safe-keeping 
until we arrived home and she carefully stuck 
it to the area of the leak in our tank. 

At the end of winter, dad always put a 

tablespoon of kerosene on the top of the water 
in the rainwater tank to form a film to prevent 
mosquito ‘wrigglers’ from reaching the surface 
of the water to breathe.  It was not unusual 
when the water tank was getting low to find a 
few dead lava, or even live ones in our glass of 
water.  In those days mosquitoes in Australia 
did not carry the diseases they carry today, such 
as Ross-River Fever etc! 

It was during the winter months that we 
caught tadpoles on our way home from school.  
We caught them in our school, coloured 
aluminium drinking mugs, and transferred to 
jars or tins when we arrived home, so that we 
could watch them change into frogs.  When we 
played during weekends or during school 
holidays we built dams in the creek that ran 
through the small valley at the bottom of the 
hill near our home.  Oh, how we loved winter 
back in those days.   

‘RAIN’ By Dawn Pitts. 
Science explains it very clearly 
With textbooks, diagrams and theories 
The summer shower is a welcome relief 
From the humidity and the searing heat. 
 
We need those refreshing showers  
To brighten up the drooping flowers 
Rain softens the ground  now hardened 
Ready for planting out the winter garden 

 
The winter rains bring welcome relief 
To areas of drought that cause much grief 
On rainy days those muddy pools 
Give kids some fun on their way to school 
 
Rain a nuisance once to the young 
For constrained inside was not much fun 
But Global Warming has changed the plan 
For without the rain, it is the end of ‘man’! 
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Harvey Visitor Centre 
A Town 15 kms South of Yarloop that is a tourist’s delight! 

 
Come and browse through our unique ‘Moo Shoppe’, ‘interpretive Display’ and In-
ternment Camp shrine, while visiting the Stirling Cottage for a relaxing light lunch 
overlooking the picturesque banks of the Harvey River and Heritage Gardens. 
Available: Amphitheatre bookings and free accommodation booking service. 
 

SOUTH WESTERN HIGHWAY, HARVEY WA 6220 
Ph. 97291122.  Email: info@harveytourism. com.  Web: www.harveytourism. com 

T gÜ|uâàx àÉ [ÉãtÜw ctzx 
Howard Page this Journal salutes you and the work you do on behalf of 

every resident of the town of Yarloop. 
 

Though you are not well at times, your untiring effort never ceases and 
a small part of the world is being made a much better place by all that 

you do! 
 

Howard this Journal knows by experience that even if you gave your 
very life for a town, there are some who expect a further pound of flesh 
from you.  However, it is not for us to worry about the condemnation, 
the criticism, the lies, and exaggerations that some people are filled with, 
but to carry on regardless simply for OUR own satisfaction.  What you 
have done for Yarloop and what you are doing is proof beyond doubt 
that there just has to be a higher being who rewards such effort as 
yours.  From Dawn, Val and Geoff of the Yarloop Journal. 

The Golden Rule never goes rusty . 
The human heart is like the blackness of deep 

space.  No one can see fully into it, and you can 
only judge of its goodness by what comes out of it. 

A willing helper does not wait until he is 
asked. 

To say something good about someone 
costs no more than saying something bad. 

The man who would lift others must 
first be lifted himself, and he who would 
like to command others,  must first learn to 
obey. (From the ravings of G.Fortune) 
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WAROONA CONTRACTING 
97333933 OR 0417962321 

AG LIME 
BLUESTONE 
DRIVEWAYS 

EARTHWORKS 
GRAVEL 

HOUSE PADS  
LIMESTONE 

ROAD ROLLERS 
SAND 

WATER TRUCKS 

LETTER TO THE EDITOR 
(Ed’s note. The continuing letter from Arthur 

Scott, an old Yarloopian.  The letter concludes 
this week). Dear Editor, A vacancy became 
available at the Yarloop Post Office as a Junior 
Postal Officer and I started on 5th February 
1954.  The Post Office was situated opposite the 
Railway Station and next to the Police Station 
(both since shifted).  My duties were to deliver 
mail and telegrams (remember them?), collect 
mailbags from the Railway Station, the afternoon 
railway bus, and from Millars train that came 
from Nanga Brook, Hoffman Mill and 
Willowdale.  Millars train whistled as it came 
down from the Top Yard to let me know the mail 
had arrived.  In the afternoon I tied off the mail 
bags and delivered them to the Railway Station 
for the overnight trains to Perth, Waroona, 
Harvey and Bunbury; the afternoon bus to 
Wagerup and to Millars office for their early 
morning train to Nanga and Hoffman. 

Mail delivery around Yarloop was by bicycle 
to all houses including South West Highway and 
out along Clifton Road as far as Government 
Road.  In winter I wore a heavy cloak.  On the 
way out to Government Road I tucked my arms 
close to my body and on the way back opened 
them up to create a sail and peddled like mad.  In 
those days I blew a whistle to let the householder 
know I had put a letter in their box.  

Every time I returned to the Post Office I 
collected the telegrams and delivered them.  

Before I knocked off at night we all had to 
wait until GB was transmitted over the 
Morse, saying ‘goodbye’ and all telegrams 
had been sent.  On a Saturday morning (yes, 
we worked Saturday morning and even 
delivered mail) and when there was a 
wedding I waited for GB before delivering 
the telegrams, sometimes out to a farm. 

The manual exchange was within the Post 
Office and I remember Chris Anderson and 
Thelma Savage as two of the telephonists.  
Because we had a hospital, the exchange had 
to be manned 24 hours a day.  When the 
telephonist finished I took over and spread 
my bed and slept.  If there was an incoming 
call the shutter would fall and set off a bell 
waking me and after making the connection I 
went back to sleep.  If I wanted to go to the 
pictures the telephonist would wait for me 
and when they wanted to go to a dance I 
would get there early.  Yours faithfully, 
Arthur Scott.    

LAUGH AND THE WORLD LAUGHS  
Dinny took his bus of tourists to the edge of 
the highest unprotected cliff in South 
Ireland! “Say, this looks dangerous,” said an 
alarmed passenger.  “how come they don’t 
have a warning notice here?” 
“They did have,”  answered Dinny, “But no 
one fell over so they took it away! 


