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(From Page 7) but only had a couple so had to 
buy some.  Cost me $3.15. 

Just to finish it off I decided to put a handle 
on it.  Somewhere in my shed I had a chrome 
D-handle I had saved, a diligent search was 
unable to find it.  What I did find was a proper 
chrome door knob off an old door latch.  I got 
this from Barry Williams.  He was given a box 
full of them from a friend, 40 years before, and 
long before he came to Yarloop. 

I did not want a full double-sided doorknob 
on a sliding door.  So, I thought if I cut the 
shaft in half, I could put one knob on each side 
of the weathershield.  But how to make it 
happen?  Shaft is 12 mm square, frame is 20 
mm thick.  One side done, with lock screw in 
from edge. Second one, used a little more force 
to seal it, and….Crack!! Oops! Bother 
Hmmmm? I Know!  I had dismantled some 
theatre seats from lodge, and they had been 
joined together with small steel plates.  They 
even had countersunk holes in them.  Cramp, 
screw, fixed.  Is this ever going to end? 

Years ago when I was nightwatchman for 
Millars/Bunnings, over a Xmas shutdown, to 
give us something to do, management had us 
paint bright yellow rust-guard on non-moving 
bits in the mill (DOSHWA rules).  When we 
had finished, there was about a quarter tin left 
and I was told to take it home.  You guessed it! 
Bright yellow, double handled, sliding weather 
shield 

Giving my sister the irits cost me three 
day’s labour, and $3.15 for this I got a 
refurbished woodshed, an expanded capacity 
lounge fire storage, with a weathershield. 

So, ladies, please bear in mind and be 
tolerant when hubby/partner whatever, hoards 
what to you might appear to be a pile of junk, 
because you never know, it might come in 
handy one day.  

(Cont/d from page 14) five grandchildren and 
seven great grandchildren. After living in 
Fremantle for many years, Mrs Fisher now lives 
in Yarloop with her son, and enjoys an outing 
to Harvey where she partakes of her favourite 
food of fish and chips and cream lamington 
cake. 

After being greeted by her family, Mr Mick 
Murray MLA undertook the formal duties of 
presenting Agnes with her congratulatory 
letters from Her Majesty, Queen Elizabeth 11; 
the Governor General of Australia, Michael 
Jeffrey and Mrs Jeffrey, the Prime Minister of 
Australia, Mr John Howard  and Mrs Howard; 
the Governor of WA, Ken Michael, the Premier 
of WA, Mr Alan Carpenter; the Federal 
Minister for Forrest, Mr Geoff Prosser; the 
Member for Fremantle, Doctor Carmen 
Lawrence MP and the Member for Cockburn, 
Frances Logan MLA. 

After an enjoyable lunch prepared by 
Carmel Hill and her team, the cake was cut by 
Mrs Fisher and served to the guests.  Gavin 
Fisher thanked those present for making his 
mother’s 100th birthday a happy occasion, 
something his mother will treasure for the 
remainder of her life.  Val Fortune and Dawn 
Pitts of the Yarning wish to thank the Fisher 
family for the privilege of sharing their special 
occasion. 

THE YARNING EDITOR APOLOGISES FOR 
EDITING SOME SUBMISSIONS TO FIT THEM IN 
WITH THE FORMAT AND SAVE A FURTHER 
FOUR PAGES. HOWEVER, THERE IS NO 
SUBSTANCE MISSING AND EVERY ARTICLE 
STILL SAYS EXACTLY AND COMPLETELY 
WHAT IT WAS MEANT TO SAY BY THE WRITER. 

Above.  Agnes Fisher cutting her birthday 
cake baked by Carmel Hill, who, with staff 
arranged the lovely food for Agnes’ 100th 
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Head
ing  Place your message here. For maximum impact, use two or three sentences. 

It was about 10.30 am before the crowd 
began to grow  to a significant number.  Then 
there was the continual laughter and chatter of 
old friends meeting up with old friends; the 
‘ohs’ and ‘ahs’ followed by repeated statements 
such as, “I haven’t seen you for 30,40, 50, 60 
years!” etc, 

Josh Ledger opened the day and later in the 
morning, Geoff Cattach spoke on the history of 
the hospital—the oldest hospital in Western 
Australia. (Ed’s note: from this paper’s 
investigation, it is the oldest hospital left in 
Australia.) Some might say that the Royal Perth 
Hospital is the oldest; however, Royal Perth has 
not always been on its present site.  Around the 
years 1936, Matron Pitman and Doctor Knight 
and in later years, Matron Gooding, Sister Selfe 
and Doctor Knight, trained the nurses well, and 
they were better trained than those fully trained 
in the city, for city trained nurses had little 
practical experience in comparison to the 
locally trained nurses. 

Doctor Knight was a man among men and 
could and did turn his hand to everything 
concerning the needs of  his patients and  
community affairs alike. 

In the early days, he once asked the plant 
operator and the boiler drivers at the 
Workshops to keep the boilers going to supply 
electricity to the hospital so he could operate on 
a severely injured man who had been crushed 
between two logs at a mill in the hills.  Thirty-
eight hours later he sent word to the Workshops 
that they could turn the power off.  They 
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arrived at the hospital shortly after with a 
coffin (Ed’s note: coffins were once 
manufactured in the truckshop of the 
Workshops) for the body.  Doctor Knight 
had stayed by his patient’s side the whole 
time until his condition was stable.  Instead 
of the men collecting the body, they were 
informed they could go into the ward and 
talk to the patient as he was very much alive. 

Another time when a baby was suffering 
from a high fever and nothing would lower 
it, Doctor Knight set up a Coolgardie Safe 
and they placed the sick baby in the cool 
environment and it lowered the baby’s 
temperature and it survived. This wonderful 
doctor cared for all during those days and 
was on call 24 hours a day, 7 days a week, 
52 weeks of the year and for 8 years before 
he had his first break of only three weeks. 

After World War Two, Dr Knight wanted 
to specialise, but because he didn’t have a 
‘war record’ he was considered unsuitable. 

The Yarloop Hospital unlike many other 
country hospitals of the day, had electricity 
during the day and when a patient contracted 
polio and required the use of an iron lung, it 
came from Perth on a truck complete with its 
own generator. 

A number of doctors served the people of 
Yarloop over a period of 70 years until last 
year when the hospital closed down. 

A hospital board ran the hospital until the 
government dismissed it on January 1st 2002 
and took over the (Cont/d on page 14) 

YARLOOP HOSPITAL RE-UNION (By Dawn Pitts) 
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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. 
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A b o v e . 
Christopher, Margaret 
and Hugh Barrington-
Knight at the hospital 
reunion. 

Centre. Val Fortune 
w i t h  h e r 
commemorative book 
of the hospital reunion. 

Below. From Left 
Ken, Carmel, Val, 
Geoff and Dawn, at the 
birthday party for 
Carmel Hill and Dawn 
Pitts.  A great night. 
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TWO GREAT STEAM DAYS (By Dawn Pitts) 

Two hundred people visited the Yarloop 
Workshops on Steam Day Sept 9th 2007.  The 
Committee owe our many thanks to the team of 
devoted steam men who come from far and 
near, and volunteer their time and energy and 
money (travel costs) to arrive early in the 
morning to fire up the boilers in readiness for 
the tourists to arrive at 10 am.  

This month not only did they toil all day 
Sunday, but some stayed at the Old Mill 
Boarding House over Sunday night so that 
along with the other Steam Men who arrived 
early on Monday morning, they could fire up 
the boilers for another Steam Day on the 
Monday for a large group arriving from New 
South Wales farmers who were touring our 
South West and lower Northern Regions.  
Steam Men, we can only say THANK YOU, 
and this is completely inadequate for the work 
you do, the tourism service you provide, and 
the historic atmosphere you create.  

MONDAY 10TH SEPTEMBER.  We 
arrived at about 9.30 to make ready for the 60 
odd farmer tourists from New South Wales. 
These farmers, many from drought-stricken 
areas, were greatly impressed with the ‘green 

grass’ they had seen during their bus trip 
from the Perth airport.  They had left by bus 
at 7 pm ES Time and other than ‘catnap’ 
while travelling had not slept.  On arrival at 
the Yarloop Workshops they headed for the 
Cabin Restaurant for morning tea (as they 
had not eaten on the plane) before a guided 
tour of the Workshops complex. 

Geoff Fortune relayed the overall history 
of Yarloop, the Company, the milling 
industry, and the Yarloop Workshops, before 
they left in two groups for a guided tour of 
the overall complex.   They were astonished 
and greatly impressed with the Complex and 
were delighted with the diligent effort of the 
Steam Men plus the hospitality shown to 
them during the visit. They are visiting as far 
south as Albany and places in between, then 
to ALCOA, then to Perth and as far north as 
Geraldton.  They will be home in NSW on 
the 18th September.  They were a lovely 
group of people, one of the best groups we 
have had  the pleasure of showing over the 
Workshops Complex.  Some that this writer 
was speaking with stated their farms had not 
had rain since the year 2002 

TWO OLD FRIENDS MEET AFTER 65 YEARS  
By DAWN PITTS.  For the past several 

months I have had the pleasure of transcribing 
tapes with Kath Kilgour, for her father’s 
biography.  Last Thursday 20th Sept, I had the 
pleasure of meeting Mr Sydney Stonehouse 
(Kath’s father) and his friend Mr Dave 
Collins.  These men trained army personnel at 
Canungra, Queensland, in jungle warfare at 
the then Jungle Training School.  Sydney 
trained ORS (other ranks) for ‘M’ Special 
Unit, and David trained trained ‘Z’ Special 
Unit Officers for jungle warfare.  It has been 
65 years since they last met and they had 
much to catch up on.  I gave them a guided 
tour of the Workshops, which they enjoyed.  
However, both men are 88-year-olds, and 

because of the limited time, we decided to 
leave the remainder of the tour till later.   

Dave and Sydney 
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(Cont/d from page 1) running of it.  As the trend 
continues, such great and efficiently run hospitals 
are closing; not through lack of support or the 
need (the lack of beds in the major city hospitals 
show us that), but because of maintaining the 
buildings, updating the equipment to the accepted 
standard of the day, and paying the staff.  Strange 
also, is the fact that never in those early days 
when in some Yarloop timber milling cases, to 
save a patients life, blood was scooped from the 
patient’s crushed body and filtered through filter 
paper and transfused back into the patient  as the 
only practical way to save the man’s life was 
there any cross-infection or Golden Staph in 
Yarloop and other country hospitals as there is 
today. 

All three of Doctor Knight’s children spoke of 
their growing-up in Yarloop and their father’s 
dedication to the community  over the lengthy 
period he served the town.  

Meagan Barrington-Knight, Doctor Knight’s 
granddaughter introduced to the crowd, the book 
written by Mrs Valerie Fortune, titled ‘Memories 
of Yarloop Hospital’ , a commemorative book for 
the re-union of the Yarloop Hospital’s 110-year 
existence. 

The hospital originally consisted of one room 
and was built by Millar Brothers in 1903, and as 
they employed the doctor, he was only permitted 
to treat mill workers.  It wasn’t until a lady patient 

died because they were unable to get her to 
another doctor in time, that mill workers’ 
families were allowed to visit the Yarloop 
doctor.  The men paid 6 pence (5 cents) per 
week out of their wages to the original 
Yarloop Hospital Benefit Fund.  Soon after 
the Milling Company handed the 
management of the Yarloop Hospital to the 
first Hospital Board, which continued to 
the year 2002. 

A cheque for $130 dollars, the proceeds 
from the dance held on the weekend of the 
re-union, was presented to the Yarloop Day 
Care Centre on the day. 

The oldest man to attend the hospital re-
union was 98½-year-old Ron Hill (recently 
deceased) and the last baby born in the 
Yarloop Hospital 20 years ago (Miss 
Nicole Schlam) was also present. 

Those attending the re-union had a 
lovely day meeting friends of years gone 
by, and touring  the present-day Yarloop 
Hospital, that will now be used to meet the 
needs of the now smaller town of Yarloop. 

It was a real pleasure to see Mr Mick 
Murray MLA in attendance.  I went to 
speak with Mr Murray on the day’s event, 
and was waylaid by other people.  When I 
was able I went in search of Mr Murray but 
he must have left.  

HAPPY 100th BIRTHDAY TO AGNES FISHER 

By DAWN PITTS. A private surprise party 
at the Cabin restaurant Yarloop, was given to 
Mrs Fisher by her family and friends.  Seventy 
guests helped celebrate her birthday on the 22nd 
September 2007. GWN interviewed this 
delightful lady on her special day and the 
announcement was made before the weather 
forecast on the evening of 29th. 

Mrs Fisher was born on Friday 20th 
September 1907 in Shotts, in the County of 
Lanark, Scotland to Mr and Mrs Nisbet.  The 
family migrated to Australia and arrived in 
Fremantle on the 16th November 1926. 

Mrs Fisher worked for the Bairds Co in Hay 

Street Perth for many years and married Mr 
Richard Fisher, whom she met earlier on the 
journey to Fremantle, when he joined the 
family during regular music sessions when 
he played the fiddle.   

Mrs Fisher married in Kalgoorlie in 
December 1933 and their son, Gavin, and 
daughter Janette, were born there.  The 
family lived there for 18 years while Mr 
fisher worked for the ‘Lake View and Star’ 
mining company, except for 3½ years during 
the Second World War when Mr fisher 
served in the RAAF.  

Mrs Fisher has  (Cont/d on page 16)  
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WITH GRATITUDE 
On behalf of all those Yarloopians, and all other readers all over 

Australia and New Zealand, who read and appreciate the Yarloop 
Yarning, The Yarning  workers thank sincerely, Mr Mick Murray 
and his government for making possible the continued printing by 

a commercial printer, of this Journal. 

YARLOOP VOLUNTEER BUSHFIRE BRIGADE SG 
By JAN DELANEY. I pass Best Wishes to 

member Howie Page, who has been in ill-
health, but now on the road to recovery 
following a recent operation.  Thanks to Carmel 
Hill for all her help in recent weeks. 

Val and Bill Christie had a visit from Val’s 
brother Ron and his wife Janice, whom we met 
at one of our meetings. Member Val 
Armstrong, will probably be leaving us soon as 
they are refurbishing their new house in 
Mandurah.  It has been a pleasure to have had 
your company, Val!  It has been decided there 
will be no Grand Final Day activity this year, as 
no one  seems to have much interest in the 
game. (Would have been if the Dockers had 
been playing)! And the Social Director will be 
in Perth for the National WRAAF Reunion 
from the 28th Sept to 1st October. Sorry! 

We have another person join our group.  
Welcome Gary, we hope you will enjoy the 
camaraderie.  I also heard Robbo is/was 
back in town, but we didn’t see him at the 
Fire Shed.  Trust all is well with ‘up north’ 
and that we will catch up again one day!  

An old gentleman of 105 years, who lived 
in Yarloop, and whom this editor would 
visit of a weekend, gave me hints on living 
long.  One of his hints was ‘eat plenty of 
onions, Nipper!  But they’s gotta be them 
varieties called ‘Texas Sweet’, ‘Maui’ or 
‘Walla-Walla’.  From that time I have al-
ways eaten onions regularly, and plenty of 
them.  As for the varieties, I don’t think it 
matters.  Just eat onions! 
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Dear Lord, so far 
today I am doing all 
right!  I have not 
gossiped, lost my 
temper, been greedy or 
grumpy, nasty, selfish, 
or self-indulgent.  I have 
not whined, complained, 
cursed, or eaten any 
chocolate, and  I have 
charged nothing on my 
credit card.  However, I 
will be getting out of 
bed in a minute, and I 
think that I will really 
need your help then! 

Bridget was once 
feeling so ill she 
declared. “If only I 
could drop dead now, 
I’d be the happiest 
woman alive! 

COMMENDATION 
To the two ‘frail-aged’ ladies who spent two days giving  the toilets, the windows, and 

numerous other areas in the Cabin Restaurant a thorough cleaning in readiness for the 
celebration of the 100-year birthday on Saturday by 60 strangers, who deserved to see the 
Workshops restaurant at its very best!  At the same time a thorough clean of the gift shop 
kitchen, other sections, and the library was carried out.  These two ladies are dedicated 
volunteers, and the ‘frail-aged’ tag was innocently given to them by another great town 
worker, Howie Page.  And Howie, if you had seen how stiff and sore they were after those 
two days you would have seen that your ‘Frail-Aged’ tag was a compliment indeed. This 
commendation signed by a grateful committee member and the Chef and Staff of the Cabin 
Restaurant!   

YARLOOP STEAM WORKSHOPS 
 

Do not miss the next Steam Day on October 14th 2007.  
Give yourself a treat and have a true country-style baked 

dinner in the adjoining Cabin Restaurant. 
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YARLOOP NEWS (By Jenny Cross) 

Celebrating birthdays this month are 
Malcolm, Margaret (whom I believe will be 
celebrating in a fantastic way); Carmel, Vic 
from the Workshops, Dawn from the Yarning; 
Wayne (China Doll trusts he had a great day)! 
And last but not least, Joy, whom I believe 
makes scones to die for! 

Quite a busy time we have had in Yarloop, 
with the Hospital Re-union, the Old Time 
Dance, Steam Day, and many more visitors 
passing through.  So lovely to see all these new 
faces and meeting those who once lived here for 
many years and were taking a walk down 
memory lane. 

Bill and Valma have celebrated a wedding 
anniversary and had ‘rellies’ from the East on a 
brief visit. Thanks to Ms Camisa the pre-
primary teacher at the school for all the trouble 
she took to allow the children a special evening; 
dads, pops, and lovely friends took the time out 
to share the evening with the kids; good on you! 

With all this positive energy flowing through 
the town, we hope the school receives a good 
deal of support towards their 100th birthday in 
November, for there will be many residents 
returning to town, and to make it a memorable 
occasion we will have to pull our weight. 

If there isn’t more enthusiasm from the 
parents of Yarloop, the President of the 
Playgroup fear that the group may have to close.  
This will be a tragedy, as a lot of hard work and 
fundraising has gone into the group to purchase 
equipment, for it all to just come to an end 
through lack of interest.  I know I have said it 
before, but come on, get out of your lounge 
room and let your children socialise. 

The group of people attending the 
wildflower tour seemed to be a healthy number.  
We were busy at the shop, otherwise we would 
have enjoyed the tour; just looking at the 
wildflowers on the side of the road, is a 
beautiful scene.  Lucky for those who were able 
to be there. 

Christmas is coming up!  Now don’t groan, 
honestly, if you don’t get a move on, it will be 

the old rush, rush, rush.  Start to lay-by for 
the big day!  ‘Bridgette and Me’ have a 
lovely range of gifts, with new stocks 
arriving weekly.  Pay us a visit and cut the 
problem out of last-minute shopping.  

Welcome to Yarloop to our new 
policeman, and while speaking of this, it 
makes you feel so good when incidents like 
the following take place — ‘A car was left on 
a property while the owner returned home
(possibly, gone two hours).  In the meantime 
the police telephoned the owner to ascertain 
if the car had been abandoned as per the 
report from Neighbourhood Watch!’ 

It is great to know that our neighbours 
care and the police take the time to contact us 
even when their resources are stretched.   

Unfortunately, the table-and-chairs 
(project) in Station Street weren’t completed 
when the ‘Tidy Towns’ Committee looked 
around the town.  They could also have been 
put to use for the families wanting a picnic 
lunch when the Hospital Reunion was held.  
Perhaps the ‘Yarrah’ Association that meets 
at the Cabin Restaurant monthly, will be able 
to shed some light on this.  This month’s 
quotation seems to be very fitting for the 
above group and they in their short time have 
had many achievements.  ‘Small deeds done 
are better than great deeds planned.’    

CARMEL AND KEN 
On behalf of the Workshop 

Committee this Journal has thanked 
Carmel and Ken before for their most 
generous gift of the television and video 
player, for the entrance way of the 
Yarloop Workshops.  However, now that 
we of the Journal have been witness to 
its possible uses and overall benefit to 
visitors to the Workshops, we again 
stress our commendation for your 
absolute generosity Carmel and Ken.   
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BUSINESS: Fraser Range Model Railway.  Mining Families Foundation of Aust. Ltd 
TELEPHONE NUMBER:  (08) 93799479 
INTERNET LISTING:  www.miningfamilies.com. 
ADDRESS:  10 Thompson Rd Success Hill 6054. 

BUSINESS:  Tourism. Historical Steam Workshops and a working Steam House! 
TELEPHONE NUMBER: 97335215 or 97335368 
INTERNET LISTING:  www.yarloopworkshops.com.au. 
ADDRESS: Railway Parade, Yarloop, Western Australia. 

The above samples are how you also, can list your business with the Journal that is issued 
in Mandurah, Waroona, Wagerup, Cookernup, Harvey, Perth,  plus seven other country 

towns, the Eastern States and New Zealand. Cost for above sample space $3.00 per month! 

YARLOOP WORKSHOPS NEWS FROM THE MANAGER 
By RON SACKVILLE. I have just 

returned from Melbourne from visiting the 
EXPERIMENTA exhibition and was most 
impressed.  This visit at my own expense was 
sanctioned by the committee, as I am 
committed to the success of the Workshop and 
Yarloop.long term. Our plan to increase visitor 
numbers to 40,000 per year is based on 
introducing innovative technology.  That is the 
way we tell a story.  Museums Australia are 
finding new ways to keep people interested thus 
paying to visit, which creates the financial life-
blood for each site.  EXPERIMENTA’s 
exhibitions attract unprecedented audience 
numbers. 

I also visited the Melbourne Musem and 
their IMAX theatre with its amazing #D effects 
on the Largest Screen in the world and the 
PIXAR 20 years of animation exhibition. 

My visit has further added to the 
information base and the comprehension of 
what we need to achieve here in Yarloop.  It is 
pleasing to know we are on the right track, but 
we still have a long way to go. 

In parallel with the concepts we are 
planning is our need for volunteers sympathetic 
to the trades, history, and medicine as it is 
almost certain the Heritage component in 
Yarloop will continue to grow and include one 
day, the hospital and maybe even the timber 
mill.  We continue to explore the possibility of 

a lifestyle retirement concept for Yarloop that 
could also be a source of employment for 
many, long after the Mining and Timber 
industries are gone.  Yarloop has the potential 
to truly be a step back in time given all our 
hopes eventuate.  An economic development 
plan for Yarloop is badly needed and if 
anyone out there has the skills to help us 
please contact me.  In the meantime we need 
someone to make us small jarrah-sided 
display cases with glass tops to secure many 
of our wonderful artefacts in our entrance 
shop.  If you can assist us this way we can 
make our display far more effective.  Thank 
you to all the supporters of the Workshops.  
Keep up the good work.  

A foreign baby food company marketing 
its produce in an African country, labelled it 
with a picture of a cuddly baby.   The 
population took it literally and boycotted the 
product.  They thought the jars contained 
minced babies. 

An international airline advertised its 
‘rendezvous lounges’ in Brazil and 
discovered too late that ‘rendezvous’ is slang 
for sex in that country. 

A man complained about speeding cars 
near his home, and was first to be caught 
when police set up their radar to catch them! 
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‘CALL HALL’ 
 

FOR RELIABILITY AND A PROFESSIONAL JOB 
CONTACT WAYNE AND EVELYN HALL FOR 
CONTRACT FENCING, SEED DRILLING, HAY 

BALING! 
 

MOBILE: 0416212289 
AFTER HOURS: 97335140 

YARLOOP HOSPITAL DAY (By Val Fortune) 
What a wonderful re-union for the 

Yarloop Hospital that was held in the 
Yarloop Hall and enjoyed by all who 
attended on Sunday 9th September 2007. 

Friends from far and near were reunited 
after many years and as far back as 1946 
onwards.  It was a day to remember.  What a 
lot of talking and recalling we had.  I once 
again met such a lot of friends and former 
workmates.  Some I had not seen for 55 
years. 

It was such a great pleasure to see Doctor 
Knight’s children, Christopher, Margaret and 
Hugh and their families, all grown up.  I last 
saw them as children in 1951, and would not 
have known them.  I was so pleased to meet 
Megan, Christopher’s daughter, who had 
been so helpful to me with my queries in 
connection with the book ‘Memories of the 
Yarloop Hospital’, which I presented to the 
public at cost price so everyone could obtain 
a copy as a reminder of the great re-union 
day, and also of a great and wonderful 
hospital and doctor that has now faded into 
the passing parade of history.  Thank you, 
Megan for all your help. 

I also thank Coral, who manned the table 
with the books; she certainly was a great 

help.  Thank you again and again Coral.  A big 
thanks also to those who went out of their way 
to assist me with photographs for the book.  
And a big thank you to all the other wonderful 
people who worked behind the scenes in a 
fabulous job of organising the event. 

Buses ferried those wanting to see the 
hospital after so many years, especially to see 
the hospital as it is now, for they could only 
remember it as it was when they worked there 
in the 1940’s and 1950’s. 

There were quite a few who had worked 
there in this more modern hospital, and they 
loved hearing about what it used to be like 
when we earlier nurses worked there.  What a 
terrible shame it is now closed. 

It was also sad that Doctor Knight and some 
of the other staff were not still living to see it as 
it is today, and to have been present at the 
wonderful re-union day. 

I pay tribute to those many people who 
worked there over the years.  

When goods rise in price the consumer 
is the first to suffer, and when they fall  he 
is the last to benefit! (Aesop) 



6 

IT MIGHT COME IN HANDY ONE DAY 

BY BEVAN DELANEY My family has 
been having family visit days for as long as I 
remember. Every month everyone met at a 
different house and the incentive to attend was 
that everyone talked about you if you weren’t 
there. 

When I retired from the RAAF and came to 
Yarloop, I was made aware that this practice 
was still occurring, and I would go when I 
could, considering work commitments.  After I 
was retrenched, I was, and still am, a regular 
attender. After all, they will talk about me if I 
don’t.  Being the only son available, my 
mother singled me out for special treats.  She 
would take me outside, so the others couldn’t 
see, and give me little treasures —  ‘It might 
come in handy one day.  Things like cut-off 
moulded power plugs from implements that 
had died, bucket handles off plastic buckets 
that had similarly died; once an old electric jug 
with no lid or element-get the picture?  I would 
dutifully secrete them in my car, and bin them 
when I got home, or most of them anyway.  
You never knew, they might come in handy 
one day! 

After my mother passed on, my sister 
Valma decided to continue the tradition, and to 
give her the irits (sic), I try to make some use 

of them.  A hub-cap bird feeded, the tine-like 
thingies said were from a pizza oven became 
grips for a set of ramps I made to drive my 
mower onto the trailer; a stupid Disneyland 
‘Goofy’ cup became a planter pot for a small 
cactus plant, and so on. 

Well, last visit, she gave me some casters 
from a bed, and I was a little puzzled for a 
while. I went for a small walk around the 
place to ‘adjust my attitude’  when I noticed 
my woodshed was of a different outline.  
Now, this woodshed was a gift, about 25 
years ago from ‘Bing’ Cassidy, now 
deceased, who lived in the pensioner flats and 
it was really in a sorry state; rusted I mean.  I 
made four frames from some leftover tile 
battens from when I built the house, and it 
held together nicely to hold my stove wood. I 
extended it with a lean-to on one end to hold 
my lounge wood by building a free-standing 
wall and joining it by two sheets of roofing 
iron to a piece of wood I screwed to the wall. 
(Ed’s note.  As a registered builder, I can’t 
bear to hear anymore of these building 
procedures). 

This odd-shaped silhouette was a 
curiosity, so when  I opened the door I was 
mightily  (Concluded on the next page) 
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THE KID’S PAGE (By Val Fortune. 
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BETSY BECKET’S GHOST (By Geoff Fortune) 
(Ed’s Note: Over the next couple of issues 

we will print the story of a true and honest 
account of a Yarloop ghost that was seen by 
too many folk of that day and age it occurred, 
for it to be pure conjecture or imagination,  
among dozens of the old-timers.  My own 
father and grandfather had seen the ghost on 
numerous occasions, and the story is told as 
my father, my grandfather and other old-timers 
told it to me.) 

There would not be too many folk still 
alive today who would know about Elizabeth 
‘Betsy’ Beckit’s ghost, yet it could still be 
there today.  Probably it will be there forever, 
for ghosts always remain where they are 
‘born’.  Betsy’s ghost was born a few short 
years after the town of Yarloop was settled and 
established in the year 1898, and everyone 
soon knew about it.  In fact, it was one of the 
early townsfolk, a company worker, Tom 
‘Francis’ Drake, who first saw Betsy in her 
spectral form.  

Betsy Becket came to Yarloop from the 
town of Fremantle when her husband, a 
whaler, was killed at sea.  Why she chose their 
town no one knew for sure.  Someone said she 
may have been going further south, and found 
she only had enough money for a ticket to 
Yarloop.  Be that as it may, Betsy ended up in 
the town. 

From the day she arrived Betsy kept to 
herself.  Though many of the townsfolk had 
seen her get off the train with two large 
suitcases, they lost track of her.  She arrived on 
a train that stopped at Yarloop at 5.30 in the 
evening, and as a number of people had seen 
her still sitting on the platform at 11.30 pm, 
they took it that she was waiting for someone 
to pick her up. In any case, she was gone when 
the stationmaster arrived at 7 o’clock the 
following morning. 

It was a month later when Harry ‘Rose’ 
Budd was out kangaroo shooting one Sunday 
morning that he was led to Betsy Becket.  His 
small dog that always accompanied him could 

be heard barking over near the creek that is 
now known as Bancell’s Brook, and a quarter 
mile from where today’s Yarloop town 
reservoir is.  Harry thought the dog had found 
a kangaroo or rabbit. 

It did find a rabbit, but the rabbit was in a 
trap that had only been set that morning. 
“That’s mighty strange,” said Harry, out 
aloud.  It was strange, because no one came 
this far out of Yarloop to trap a rabbit, for as 
many rabbits as needed could be trapped 
within the town area and especially around 
the timber mill and timber stacking area. 
“C’mon ‘Dripping’, we better leave it here, 
someone must have set that trap.”  Harry had 
named his dog ‘Dripping’ for it never stopped 
urinating against every tree it came in contact 
with. 

He would have missed the camp if it 
hadn’t been for the movement of a bird that 
he caught sight of out of the corner of his eye.  
At first he thought it was the movement of a 
kangaroo, but as he turned in that direction, 
he saw it was a couple of king parrots low 
down in the bush.  Then, just below the level 
of his eyes, he caught sight of the bush hut 
almost concealed beneath the low, leafy 
overhanging branches of a ‘weeping’ red 
gum. 

After Harry was over his surprise, he 
looked around to see if anyone was in the 
vicinity.  As there wasn’t, he thought he 
would notify whoever it was that there was a 
rabbit in the trap some 100 yards away.  He 
was about 10 feet from the camp when 
something told him to turn around.  It was his 
first sighting of Elizabeth ‘Betsy’ Becket. She 
stood with a .22 rifle levelled at Harry’s 
chest. 

“Good’ay, Mister. What can I do for 
you?” 

“Missus,” Harry said, touching the front 
of his hat, as was the custom of that day in 
respect.  “Is that your trap 100 yards 
downstream?”  (to be continued next month) 
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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! 

surprised to find the roof, and about 25 years  
worth of leaves, jarrah nuts, and I don’t really 
want to know what else, had fallen in all over 
the contents, you know, stuff that might come 
in handy one day.  Like a wringer bucket and 
two shelves for a Metters No 2 stove, etc. 

I had a brainwave.  While fixing the roof 
of the shed, I would re-align the lean-to to 
conform and make a sliding weathershield 
door to keep the rain off the lounge firewood.  
The fact that I had been successfully using a 
piece of grey plastic that had been blown onto 
my place from the mill, for about 20 years 
was no hindrance to all this cranial activity.  I 
would be able to use some of the casters my 
sister had given me, and make them come in 
handy. 

It just so happened, that when I was work-
ing in the mill, a building was demolished, 
and I asked if I could have some of the iron, 
because it might come in handy one day.  It 
was headed for the tip, and I was told yes.  
You must remember that this was not Gunns, 
nor was it Sotico.  It was not even Bunnings.  
It was Millars Timber and Trading Co.  I 
measured the job and headed out to the pile in 
the paddock, and counted out the sheets that 
had come in handy one day. 

Now, in normal circumstances, this would 
be the end of the tale, but wait, there’s more!
Those old sheets of iron were the ‘unders and

overs’ variety, and only a cover of 600 mls 
(modern sheets cover 760 mls and overlap).  
When I took  the sheets off the lounge wood 
lean-to, the wood inside caused the free-
standing walls to spread by an inch. So, the 
replacement sheets left a gap in the middle.  
Out to the paddock pile again, and lo and be-
hold, two short sheets of four corrugations 
were discovered.  I knew they would come in 
handy one day.  Okay, roof and wall sheets 
sorted, now for the sliding door weather shield.  
When Brian Lockwood’s house on Snob Hill 
was re-floored I rescued some of the tongue 
and grooved  boards, tongues and grooves 
splintered  from being levered up, but I knew 
they would come in handy one day.  Well, I 
cleaned them up, and had Barry Williams cut 
the tongue etc off down to 40 mm, and Viola!  
My frame timbers appeared, and one for the 
track.  Next, when I built my house, I did the 
frames myself.  I had kept the off-cuts from the  
braces etc.  Barry Williams cut two 15 mm 
runners for the tracks which would fit the 
grooves in the casters.  Cooking with gas!  

How much more can I milk out of this you 
might think!  Well, I was going to cover it with 
some patio plastic I had saved which might etc,  
but then I had a ping!  I had some sheets of 
pressed tin lining I had saved from Mrs Klatt’s 
kitchen which etc etc.  I searched my shed for 
clouts to affix, (concluded page 16)  
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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 
Internment 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.harvey 
tourism.com. 

TIDY TOWNS’ COMMITTEE UPDATE  
By JAN DELANEY. After rushing to deliver 

the Yarloop Portfolio in time for the ‘Tidy Towns’ 
judging, we relaxed and enjoyed the visit from 
Tracy, Bonnie and Kathy on Thursday 6th of Sept. 
when they met some of the people concerned. 

We decided to meet at the Workshops, as we 
felt this was the showpiece (Ed’s Note. Thank you 
for that Jan), and wanted the judges to share the 
sense of history, which is important.  Howard 
Page, and Dave and Robyn Harvey came 
along ...all stalwarts in the ‘clean-up around town’ 
campaign.  Chris Germain, the instigator of the 
project was able to attend briefly before taking a 
former long-time resident, Lily Martelli, to Harvey 
for a funeral.  I enjoyed catching up with Lily for a 
while!  Howie, Dave and Robyn were happy to 
escort the three judges on a brief tour of the 
Workshops before heading off around town to take 
in some high-lights that included a walk through 
the Community and Learning Centre  and the 
historic ‘Doctor’s House’ that really seemed to 
interest our visitors.  Caretaker, Vic, was there 
working in the yard getting the place ship-shape 
prior to the Yarloop Hospital Re-union. 

The formalities ended with morning tea back at 
the Replica Bakery (entrance to the Workshops) 

where the ladies gleaned more information 
from the various displays, and also by 
chatting with the volunteers, including 
Dawn Pitts and Val and Geoff Fortune, 
who hold the fort on Thursdays when the 
caretakers have their day off.  The three 
judges then headed off to Waroona to 
continue their duties for the day. 

Thanks to all concerned!  Your efforts 
were appreciated, and we may be fortunate 
enough to host the ‘Tidy Towns’ 
presentation later in October at the Cabin 
Restaurant.  Final arrangements are yet to 
be made.  Hopefully, I will be able to bring 
a report re this to the Yarloop Yarning 
readers at  a later date. 

There was also a BBQ lunch organised 
(per favour Carmel) for the ‘Birthday Boy’ 
and a delicious cake was shared by those 
fortunate enough to be present.  Bevan and 
I enjoyed our cake after dinner that night.   

Pat got a job on a building site, but he 
got the sack because he walked off the 
job without giving notice! 
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WARONNA CONTRACTING 
97333933 or 0417962321 

AG LIME  
BLUESTONE 
DRIVEWAYS 

EARTHWORKS 
GRAVEL 

HOUSE PADS  
LIMESTONE 

ROAD ROLLERS 
SAND 

WATER TRUCKS 

YARLOOP COMMUNITY & LEARNING CENTRE 

Due to circumstances beyond my control 
namely some type of virus (possibly a common 
cold) I have not been about as much as usual 
and therefore do not have a lot to report re ‘the 
doings’ at the local Community centre.  
Hopefully, there will be more to report next 
month as we like to keep everyone up to date 
with what is happening, such as the First and 
Second Click Courses scheduled to begin soon. 

I know there have been some problems with 
internet connections that we hope are now a 
thing of the past.  I for one, rely on the local 
network to access my E-mails because I have 
been told it is not possible for me to have 
Broadband connected to my computer at home 
because we have too many trees on our 
property, and the service would be unreliable. 

Louise has been keeping up her good work 
re the local Youth, and has produced another 
holiday programme of activities for the town’s 
youngsters.  I sincerely hope that many of the 
locals take advantage of this and enjoy several 
‘days out’ during the October holiday break. 

I believe Helen and Louise have completed 
their ‘lectures’ for the Governance Course they 
were undertaking, but they possibly have 
several hours of ‘homework’ to complete 
before they receive recognition for their efforts.  
Whatever they have to do, we wish them well, 

and can only hope that they will eventually 
find that this has all been worth while.  All 
that ‘brain drain’ girls… rather you than 
me! 

However, having said that, I am looking 
forward to testing my powers of 
concentration, when Helen and I attend 
Pulse, the Regional WA State Arts 
Conference in Denmark on the 26th to 28th 
of this month.  It will bring back memories 
of the ‘Meeting Place’ National Conference 
for Country Arts that we attended in 
Horsham, Victoria a couple of years ago.  
That was my introduction to Conference on 
a national scale (other than WRAAF 
Reunions) which I found quite inspiring 
and thoroughly enjoyed.  Just goes to show 
that one is never too old to learn. JAN 
DELANEY, Sec. YCL&DIC Inc.   

“That’s a beautiful child you have 
there,” said a neighbour to Bridget. 

“That’s nothing,”  replied Bridget. 
“You should see his photograph.” 

Mike had a very strict father when he 
was a child, and was reared to be very 
obedient.  His father always told him, 
“Silence when you speak to me”! 


