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(Cont/d from page 15)  must be tested for the 
presence of blood and, if required, internal 
examination of the stomach and bowel must be 
done with special X-rays, or endoscopy (using 
special equipment to look directly at the inside 
of the bowel/stomach)  to exclude the presence 
of ulcers or cancer. 

(Cont/d from page 5)  stay there, lad.  The taxi 
will take you to the base.”  I responded with a 
totally inadequate ‘thanks’.  On the way to the 
base we passed a RAAF bus loaded with the 
wreckage of an annual ‘Bone of Contention’ 
games day, and the taxidriver waved it down.  
“He will take you the rest of the way, and as I 
only took you part of the way, Here’s the 
change,” and he gave me twelve shillings. 

 I arrived on the base with an hour left on 
the bar clock, with 12 shillings in my pocket.  
The kindness of those people has never been 
forgotten. 

How do I repay you, he had asked?  If you 
ever meet someone in trouble, and you can 
help, I will have been repaid, to which he said, 
“What goes around, comes around.” 

(Cont/d from page 6) child today of James and 
Elizabeth Gardiner and is the head of a family 
tree of 6 children, 18 grandchildren, 32 great 
grandchildren and one great, great grand-
daughter.  The great, great grand-daughter also 
makes Margorie the oldest of five generations 
of Australian-born females.  

(Cont/d from page 3) arranged for Xmas and 
hope the town is becoming involved with the  
festive Lights competition, which brings so 
much enjoyment in the community.  Sadly 
there will be no evening of Xmas Carols this 
year, as it has become a ‘one-man-band’.  
Hopefully another group will take it up!   

BRIDGETTE AND ME, AND FAMILY 
WISH ALL A MERRY XMAS and a 
DELIGHTFUL NEW YEAR, and look 
forward to seeing you all well and happy in 
2008.  

The 
Cattach 
family 
at the 
school 
reunion  

Jim and 
Laurel 

Anderson 
& 

daughter 
Karen at 

the school 
reunion 

Chris 
Anderson, 

sister of Jim, 
above. 

Chris was 
once a 

telephonist at 
Yarloop Post 

Office. 

Val and 
Ron 

Yates at 
the 

school 
reunion 

 
Sandra and 
Hilary (nee 
Dixon ) at 
the school 
reunion. 
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Some of Alcoa’s Wagerup refinery 
employees were busy at Yarloop Primary 
School recently tearing down the school’s 
adventure playground to make way for a new 
one. The employees were part of Alcoa’s 
ACTION (Alcoans Coming together in our 
Neighbourhood ) program that provides help 
for community projects. 

By removing the playground that has been 
declared unsafe and off-limits since May, to 
the school’s 63 students, they were helping 
make way for new equipment. 

School principal, Christopher Diaz said the 
children had been without a playground since 
the area was cordoned off at the beginning of 
second term, but its removal meant a new 
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playground could now be finished much 
sooner. 

Mr Diaz said he was saddened at having to 
replace the jarrah play equipment that had 
been built by fathers at the school eight years 
ago.  “It was fabulous,” he said.  “The person 
who designed it was very creative.”  But Mr 
Diaz had no choice but to close it after the 
Department of Housing and Works told him it 
did not meet Australian safety standards. 

Jarrah from the old playground had not 
been wasted; some of it has been salvaged and 
given to local artist Warren East who is 
creating a special artwork to be presented to 
Yarloop Primary School in time for its 100th 
birthday celebrations in November.  

YARLOOP PRIMARY SCHOOL CHILDREN BENEFIT 

Picture at Left.  Yarloop Primary School Principal 
Chris Diaz (second from left) and Alcoa employees 
(left to right) Ian Bond, Julio Costa, Vaughan Byrd  
and Phil Penny demolish the school’s old wooden 
playground in preparation for a new one. 

AN APOLOGY 
Val Fortune apologises for her inability to do 
the KID’S PAGE this month as she has been 

ill, and in the coronory-care ward of the 
Fremantle Hospital.  She has now had her 

operation, is well and recovering and thanks 
the over 100 telephone callers and other well-
wishers.  We know for certain there are more 
adults who do the Kid’s Page than children, 

and she will be back next month. 
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The DAM SPINNERS, CWA Hall.  
Enquiries to Faye Taylor. Ph 97291342 
or Joy Jackson Ph 97331810. 

Country Womens’ 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. 

Visit the Yarloop Historical 
Workshops complex, and take a step 
back in time. Open daily, 10 am to 4 
pm, seven days a week 

EDITORIAL 
How sad it is that since time A.D. began, what 

was meant to be a time of peace, happiness, and 
brotherly love, is generally a time when many 
human minds go astray, wreaking havoc on 
themselves, on their own loved ones, and society in 
general.  It now seems that what is supposed to be a 
time ‘of peace on earth goodwill to all mankind’, 
sometimes degenerates into behaviour unbecoming 
to the human race.  It would be safe to say that over 
this Xmas and New Year period the average 
‘slaughter’ on  all Australian roads will at least reach 
the one hundred and fifty mark.  How many of those 
deaths will belong to innocent victims of those who 
act on impulse without giving one second of thought 
to the welfare of others.  This year, spare a thought 
for the police, doctors, nurses and welfare workers.  
They deserve their Xmas to be trouble free as well 
as every other member of the community. 

EDITOR:    Geoff Fortune PO Box 
758 Mandurah WA 6210 Ph. 
95811678. Or Fax 95835309.   
 
SUB-EDITOR:  Dawn Pitts PO Box 
758 Mandurah WA 6210.  Ph. 
95811821.  Fax 95813458. 
 
REPORTER:  Dawn Pitts address 
as above. 
 
PHOTOGRAPHERS:  Dawn Pitts 
and Val Fortune. Addresses as 
above. 
 
CHILDREN’S  PAGE 
FORMATTER: Val  Fortune.  
 
A D V E R T I S I N G /
SUBMISSIONS:Advertising and 
‘Letters to the Editor’ to PO Box 758 
Mandurah WA 6210. Fax and phone 
numbers as above, or the Yarloop 
Historical Workshops or ’Bridgette 

YARLOOP LEARNING CENTRE 
We will be closed some days over Xmas/New Year, so 
ensure you book train/bus tickets early.  The Centre 
will be closing at 3 pm on Thursday 20th December 
and opening 10 am Thursday 27th December.  No 
services available on 24th, 25th, 26th December and 
Tuesday 1st January 2008.  Normal office hours 31st 
December, and usual services resume from Wednesday 
the 2nd January 2008.  A Merry Xmas and a Happy 
New Year to all. 

Left: Carmel and Ken, Yarloop Workshops stalwarts, and 
friends in time of need. Right:  School Principal, Chris 
Diaz, addressing the crowd at the Yarloop School reunion. 
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IRON DEFICIENCY ANAEMIA 
By ALLAN R. HANDYSIDES and 

PETER LANDLESS. Seventh Day Adventist 
doctors of the SDA Health Ministries Dept.  

(Editor’s Note:  The doctors answer two  
questions  on the above subject). 

You live in a region in which 
approximately 50 percent of infants and 
children as well as between 40 to 60 percent 
of women in childbearing age are anaemic.  
This is mainly a result of inadequate iron.  

‘Anaemia’ is a term used to describe a 
deficiency, or shortage, of red blood cells and 
their very important component called 
haemoglobin. Haemoglobin is a specialised 
chemical structure that transports the oxygen 
from the lungs to other organs of the body.  
Iron is very important in the structure and 
function of haemoglobin.   

If the diet consists of insufficient iron, the 
body will be unable to make adequate and 
efficient red blood cells.  This in turn will 
result in a decreased supply of oxygen to the 
body organs and tissues, resulting in various 
symptoms, including tiredness, difficulty in 
exercising, even walking, and shortness of 
breath.  Anaemia can also result from gradual 
or sudden blood loss (hemorrhage).  If the 
development of anaemia is sudden  through a 
large and rapid loss of blood, the symptoms 
can be dramatic, resulting in very low blood 
pressure and collapse (shock).  If the blood 
loss is slow, symptoms develop slowly, and in 
the early stages the patient may complain only 
of fatigue.  When an individual is significantly 
anaemic, he/she appears pale. 

Women more readily suffer from anaemia 
because they lose blood (and at the same time 
iron) during the monthly menstrual cycle.  
With each pregnancy a woman’s stores of iron 
are further depleted because of iron needed by 
the developing foetus; there is further blood 
loss during the birthing process. 

If the diet is chronically deficient in iron, 
iron deficiency anaemia will result.  Beans, 

peas, dark green leafy vegetables (such as 
spinach), as well as raisins, nuts, and seeds 
contain iron. 

Iron absorption by the body may vary.  
Iron in the form of heme from meat and eggs 
is readily absorbed.  A well-planned 
vegetarian diet, however, will provide very 
adequate amounts of iron to form healthy red 
blood cells. 

Breast and cow’s milk alone do not 
contain sufficient iron for the growing 
infant’s needs.  Infants also require iron as 
either a supplement or in fortified cereal.  
Pregnant women should take iron 
supplementation throughout the pregnancy; 
it is cheap, safe, and generally easily 
available. 

If the anaemia is severe and present for a 
long time it places strain on the heart.  This 
is because  the heart has to beat more rapidly 
to supply the body’s oxygen needs.  If 
disease, or narrowing of the arteries  of the 
heart  muscle (coronary arteries) exists, chest 
pain called angina may occur.  Ultimately 
the heart may be unable to cope with the 
demands placed on it and heart failure 
follows. 

During pregnancy, severe iron deficiency 
anaemia has been linked to premature births 
and babies with low birth weight.  In infants 
and children it can lead to delayed physical 
growth and mental development. Iron- 
deficient children get infections more easily 
than children with normal haemoglobin and 
iron stores.  Anaemia can be diagnosed by 
blood tests.  IMPORTANT WARNING. If 
an iron deficiency is diagnosed and an 
adequate nutritional supply of iron exists, as 
well as no obvious source of bleeding, 
further testing is essential.  It is very 
important to make sure no bleeding from the 
stomach or bowel (intestines) is occurring.  
This bleeding can be slow and hidden.  The 
stools (faeces) (Cont/d on page 16) 
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months, and had seen a gradual change in her.  
She never came up behind him when he 
arrived, and had the fire going and the tin billy 
on the side ready to make him tea.  Their 
conversation had changed, and he could tell 
by the questions she asked that she was 
beginning to take an interest in life again.  It 
made him happy inside and hopeful of the 
future when they now laughed when they 
conversed together. 

Harry had no doubts whatsoever that he 
was in love for the first time in his life, but at 
no time had he forced the issue on her; nor 
would he!  “Have you ever given recent 
thoughts to coming into town, Betsy?” 

“Yes, Harry, I have.  I feel that soon I will 
have the confidence and courage to face other 
women and talk to them, and live amongst 
them.  I also think about you, Harry.  I think 
of what a good, kind and generous man you 
are.  I think of the friendship you have shown 
me.  The generous gifts of food, clothing, and 
other needs you have given me.  You are a 
man in a million, Harry Budd.  When I first 
came here there was a twofold reason.  It was 
to be away from people, but there was also the 
intention I had of shooting myself out here 
where no one would ever find me.  You have 
saved my life in more ways than one, Harry.  
You and ‘Dripping’ both.’  She had tears in 
her eyes as she bent down and patted the dog 
at her feet. 

Before he left heavy rain had set in, but it 
was a jubilant Harry making his way home on 
the Sunday evening after spending the full day 
with Betsy.  “I just hope she will be my wife,” 
he told himself.  “I’m glad I’ve been careful 
with my money.  I’ll move out of the two-
roomed single men’s quarters, and get a 
company house.  Betsy can furnish it the way 
she wants it.  What a great wife she’ll make.” 

The rain had not eased and when Harry 
took his train out on Monday morning at 4.30, 
it looked as if it had set in for all day.  He had 
re-thatched the roof of Betsy’s hut and knew 
she would be dry inside.  However, if it got 
too wet he would stop the train on his way 

home and take her into town.  Though it 
would be after dark when he arrived at the 
place nearest to where she was camped.  He 
knew the bush well enough to go directly to 
her camp. 

It was now Monday morning, and there 
was no let-up of the heavy rain that still ‘fell 
in buckets’ continually.  She had heard 
Harry’s train go out early, and the whistle he 
now blew especially for her.   

Betsy had left getting water from the creek 
until late in the afternoon, but finally had to 
brave  the storm to walk to the creek seventy 
or so yards away. As she watched the swollen 
creek that had now become a river, she 
noticed an amount of sawn timber floating 
down the flooded waterway.  Immediately she 
realised it must have come from the bridge 
further up the creek; the bridge that Harry had 
to bring his train back over. 

“Harry won’t be bringing his train back till 
10 or 11 o’clock tonight.  I must check and 
make certain the bridge is safe.”  She spoke to 
Dripping, as they followed the creek around 
and up the valley.  The bridge was about a 
mile from where she was camped, and the 
time was now 5.30 in the afternoon and  still 
raining and very dull.  

Standing on the side of the hill 
overlooking the valley and the bridge, she 
could see that part of the bridge had washed 
away.  A log coming down the now swift 
current had slammed into a bridge pylon and 
loosened the structure, dislodging a number of 
bearers and the decking. 

“Come on, Dripping, we must go back to 
the camp and get the two hurricane lanterns 
and kerosene.  We have work to do.” 

It was 9.30 pm when she was satisfied that 
the great pile of wood, branches, and bushes 
she had been able to gather was large enough 
for Harry to see. She was completely 
exhausted and her hands were cut and 
bleeding.  After placing one of the hurricane 
lamps at her side, she knelt down with the 
spare kerosene and matches to light the pile of 
wood  (Final episode next week). 
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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, Val Fortune, Dawn Pitts and Geoff Fortune 

sincerely thank Mr Mick Murray and his government for 
making possible the continued printing by a commercial 

printer of this Journal.   

YARLOOP SOCIAL (By Jenny Cross) 
Christmas is on our doorstep and many 

are doing the last minute shop.  Wonder how 
many of us have said, ‘next year I’ll be 
organised.’  Special birthdays for November 
are Olivia, 5 years of age, and has bagged 
quite a few ribbons at shows with ‘Pele’, her 
pony.  Can’t tell who is a delighted 
grandparent.  Mrs Beattie, Marlene, and 
Geoff, our editor, who celebrated at a 
surprise party arranged by Valerie, at the 
Workshops restaurant, where Geoff was 
delighted that the gathering brought together 
all those connected with the Workshops for a 
relaxed meeting, instead of a work day.  I 
was so sorry I was too ill to attend.   It was 
great that Geoff was surround by so many 

Yarloop friends.   Lastly, apologies to Meesha, 
who celebrated her birthday late last month.  
No, we didn’t forget, you wouldn’t have let us. 

One of our well known residents, Mrs 
Gladys Herring, passed away and our deepest 
sympathy goes to her husband and family. 

Santa Claus left his ‘letterbox’ at the front 
of ‘Bridgette and Me’.  If you wish to leave 
him a letter, with a return address, you will 
receive an answer.  No promises made for any 
requests, as we all know Santa can also be 
feeling a little unfinancial at this time of the 
year.  However, it could make someone a little 
happier. 

As you can see, our Windows at Bridgette 
and Me have been  (Cont/d on page 16) 
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WHAT GOES AROUND COMES AROUND (Bevan Delaney) 
It’s funny how something that happened to 

you when you’re young, affects your whole life. 
On Wednesday the 7th November, Jan and I 

were heading to our family visit day, when her 
phone rang.  The part I got was, “Hello; yes, 
yes, okay, 3 pm, sure, see you.”  This 
deciphered  into, ‘Carey had to go on a school 
excursion the next day, and could we have 
Auntie Nan for a week,; collect her from school 
that arvo at 3 pm.’ 

To this I pointed out that as we were in the 
ute, which was a two-seater, there was a minor 
problem.  Damn!!!  I know, I will catch the train 
home.  Problem solved! 

When we arrived at the visit, I rang 
Westnetrail to book a ticket and was told that 
the Australind (train) was broken, and have to 
stay overnight.  “Put a bus on,” I said.  “We did, 
it’s full,” they said.  “Put another damn bus on,” 
said I.  “Can’t,” said they.  “Not happy (or 
words to that effect).” said I. “Call you back,” 
said they. 

Now this was a really good way for me 
to start a family visit day.  I rang my son 
Brett at work and booked a room, and 
suggested he join me for an evening game 
of golf, as I really felt like hitting 
something. Okay, see if I can EGO (early 
get off) and go about three? Fine. 

Two pm a call from Westnetrail.  It’s 
fixed, seat booked, collect by 5.30.  Brett 
arrived and I told him and asked to be 
dropped off at Midland station about 4.  Not 
happy; I had condemned him to an 
afternoon of gardening, which to a bloke 
means weeding, instead of hitting things, 
which he now really felt like doing, and 
which is more fun.  I caught a train to Perth, 
collected my ticket, bought a paper and 
settled down to wait. 

Got talking to a bloke from New 
Zealand, who was waiting also.  He was 
going to Bunbury to a (Cont/d on next 
page) 

Hubby.  “You 
always carry my 
photo in your handbag 
to the office! Why? 

Wife. When there 
is a problem, no 
m a t t e r  h o w 
impossible, I look at 
your picture and the 
problem disappears. 

Hubby. See how 
wonderful I am for 
you! 

Wife. (not heeding 
him) Yes, I see your 
picture and say to 
myself, “What other 
problem can there be 
greater than this one.” 

Why is it said we 
are in the ‘middle’ of 
a drought.? 
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BETSY BECKET’S YARLOOP GHOST (G Fortune)  
(In last month’s Journal we read that 

Harry Budd, one of the loco drivers, met the 
mystery lady, Betsy Becket, in the hills a short 
distance from the town of Yarloop (Yallup 
Brook), and had taking a liking to the 
stranger.  And had taken her a large amount 
of groceries. Now read on.) 

“Do you always take a grocer’s store with 
you when you go ‘roo shooting.”  This was 
stated still with no sign of humour. 

“Not always, Becky; but while you are 
stayin’ up here, I will.” 

“You don’t owe me nothin’!  Why did yer 
bother? I can manage!” 

“I suppose you can.  You look as if you 
can, anyway.  But that ain’t the point, and 
besides, I wanted to bring ’em.” 

“Well, thanks anyway, Harry Budd.  Yeah, 
I appreciate it.  Last man I had didn’t bring 
anything; not even a kind word, and definitely 
no housekeeping.” 

“How did yer live?” 
“He found a way for me to earn money, 

and his seaman mates paid him, not me.  He 
used to throw some of the money to the floor.  
He didn’t like women, but I found it out too 
late!” 

“So that’s why you’re out here on your 
own.  God Almighty, woman, all men aren’t 
like that.” 

“Would  yer like another cup of tea, Harry 
Budd?  Can I have another piece of brad and 
jam, please?” 

Goodness me, woman.  Yer don’t have to 
ask me if you can have another piece of bread 
and jam.  It’s yours.  I’ve given it to you, now 
it’s me that has to ask you if I can have 
another piece of your bread.” 

“I think you are different, Mr Budd,”  she 
told him, with tears welling in her eyes. 

“Look, call me Harry, but not ‘Harry 
Budd’.  Incidentally, my mates gave me the 
name of ‘Rose’.  You know, ’rosebud’.  He 
had told her this to see if she could smile, and 

he was rewarded with the barest change in 
facial expression. 

She stood, stepped over the log and sat 
facing the opposite way.  She then changed 
the subject .  What work do you do, Harry?” 

“I drive one of the company trains.  You 
would hear it every day on the line a couple 
of hundred yards south of here.  I go to 
another mill the company owns in the 
ranges, and bring trucks of sawn timber back 
to the government train at Yallup Brook.  
Why don’t you come into town to 
live,Betsy?”  It was his turn to change the 
subject! 

“Might one day, but couldn’t feel equal 
with other women just yet.” 

“You are, you know, Betsy.” 
“Are what?” 
“Equal with other women!” 
“No I’m not.  I still feel dirty.  He made 

me feel that way.” 
“You only think that way, Betsy Becket.  

You are not responsible, nor does God hold 
you responsible for something your husband 
did.  I can tell you are a good woman, and 
you are wasting your life out here.” 

“Just the same, Harry.  I intend to stay 
out here until I feel able to walk into town 
and remain there.  When that will be I am 
not sure, but I know I can trust you not to tell 
my secret until I’m ready.” 

“Yes, you’re right, it is safe with me.  
And I am going to come and visit you every 
weekend until you are ready.  In the 
meantime, I am leaving ’Dripping’, my little 
dog, here with you.  He’s great company; 
you’ll love Him.” 

“I’ll look forward to each weekend, 
Harry, and thank you very much for these 
things,” as she indicated the two bags.  “But 
please don’t go to any trouble on my 
account.” 

Harry had visited Betsy Becket’s camp 
for a number of (Con/d next page.  Page 14)       
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This time of year is either a delight or disaster 
to people of our towns and cities. 

How sad it is that in this year of 2007, 
thousands of our population are destitute; often 
through no fault of their own.  This year, as in 
other years, the Salvation Army will provide 
urgent help for more than 300,000 people across 
Australia in cities and country areas.   

   Within this assistance there are, twenty-five 
million toys distributed to the children of poor 

CHRISTMAS 2007 (By Dawn Pitts) 
families, or to neglected children, as well as 100,000 
hampers and food vouchers to needy people.  
Nationally 8,000 Christmas lunches are served. 

Sad to say this wonderful day in the year has no 
meaning to many families, as it is also  the day 
when a large number of domestic violence incidents 
are reported—these are the results of stress from 
poverty, and excess alcohol and drug abuse.  This 
makes a mockery of the season, which supposedly is 
‘peace on earth, goodwill to all mankind!’   

Left: Jan Delaney’s Aunt Nan, 92 
years old.  Near Left: Brian Wilson 
centre, on left a great grand-
daughter, on right a grand-daughter 
and sitting, Margorie Wilson.  
Centre Row Left:  Centre is Brian 
Wilson, on left is Bevan Delaney, 
on right is Barbara Fairhall, who 
found the Jim Gardiner Medal.  All 
are standing at the War Memorial at 
the Remembrance Day service when 
the medal was presented.  

Centre Picture above. Val Fortune sitting, formatter and hard worker for the Journal and Kid’s Page, and 
now recovering from a heart operation.  Behind Val is Carmel, the best chef in the world.  Above Right:  
Dawn Pitts, hard worker for the Journal, wonderful friend and saviour nurse, cook, house worker and 
bottle-washer to Val in her recent sickness. Your gift is waiting up above, Dawn!  Below: a gathering of 
Workshops personnel organised by Val Fortune to celebrate Geoff Fortune’s ‘21st’ birthday party. 
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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 moulding for 
trees or vineyards!  Rotary hoeing!  General tractor 

work!  Tractor hire!  Firebreaks!  All work done 
professionally and speedily 

(Cont/d from previous page)  wedding.  
Likeable bloke, neat, tidy, articulate (for a 
Kiwi; you know, fush and chups etc).  When 
the ticketing booth opened  he went to the 
window, returned looking glum.  Problems? 
Yus, had my credit card stolen, and they 
wouldn’t advance me a ticket. 

Several minutes silence.  Would you like 
me to buy you a ticket?  I would like that very 
much.  Done! 

Now this might sound like a sucker for a 
soft touch but during the several minutes 
silence, I was remembering something that had 
happened to me when I was young, and as I 
inferred in the opening sentence. 

How do I repay you, he said.  I narrated the 
following story. 

Back in the 50’s, people didn’t travel a lot.  
At the ripe old age of 18, I joined the RAAF 
and started my recruit training at Richmond 
NSW.  On the first weekend we were allowed 
off the base,  and a group of us ‘foreigners’ 
from all over Australia decided to go and have 
a look at the town the base was named after.  
As we got out of  the taxi we were confronted 
by this policeman’s belt buckle.  He was huge.  
We don’t want your sort here, get back in the 
taxi and go, which we did.  We went to 
Windsor.  Next move to Rathmines, an old 

Catalina base on Lake McQuarrie, near 
Newcastle.  Similar reception from locals.  I 
look back now and smile, thinking of all the 
thousands of pounds from hundreds of 
young blokes with nothing else on their 
minds than spending it.  I digress.  Finished 
rookies on an off-pay Friday, and as the only 
telegraphist recruit on my course made my 
way alone from Wangi, Sydney, Albury, 
Melbourne, Ballaarat (Ballaarat was spelt 
that way once) arriving at 8 pm stony broke  
on Saturday night, the 7th June 1958.  It was 
dark and bitterly cold; it snowed later.  It 
was threepence for a phone call, and I had 
two, so I couldn’t ring the base to tell them 
to come and get me. 

I asked a bloke the way to the base 
intending to walk. He had two sons in tow, I 
would guess at 10 and 8.  They had been to 
Melbourne to barrack for Geelong.  OOOH, 
it’s a long way!  Tell you what, we are going 
some of the way; we will give you a lift.  
Thank you very much.  Now, Ballaarat was a 
huge town to me in those days, 48,000 
people 43 pubs and it was in the middle of 
the winter, snow pending. I hadn’t the 
faintest idea where I was.  Anyway, when 
we arrived at his home, I went to get out and 
he said  (Cont/d on page 16) 
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‘CALL HALL’ 
 

FOR RELIABILITY AND A PROFESSIONAL JOB 
CONTACT WAYNE AND EVELYN HALL FOR CON-

TRACT FENCING, SEED DRILLING, HAY BAL-
ING! 

 
MOBILE: 0416212289 

AFTER HOURS: 97335140  

SEQUEL TO REMEMBRANCE DAY STORY 
Margorie Wilson wishes to thank all 

involved in the finding, restoration and 
presentation of the WW1 medal of her late 
father, James Gardiner.  In particular, thanks to 
Barbara Fairhall, Bob Snedden, Bevan Delaney, 
Vic Carbone, Bob Wise and the Yarloop 
Volunteer Bush Fire Brigade Support Group. 

The medal was presented by Barbara 
Fairhall to the family at the 2007 Remembrance 
Day Service at the Yarloop War Memorial. 

James Gardiner and his wife Elizabeth, with 
their three daughters settled in their home in 
Yarloop from Scotland.  Their home was on the 
corner of Station Street and Johnston Road, 
where a son and two more daughters were born. 

James was employed as a boilermaker at 
Millars Workshops until enlisting in the AIF in 
1915 at the age of 39.  At the end of the war 
James returned and another son was born 
(1920) and a daughter (Margorie, born in 1922) 
were born in the house in Station Street.  James 
passed away in 1939. 

Margorie married William (Sonny) Wilson 
and originally lived in ‘Brookfields’ on the 
southern side of Yarloop Hotel, and later 
moved to the house in Station Street to live and 

care for her mother.  Elizabeth passed away 
in 1956. 

Margorie and Sonny had six children; 
two boys and four girls.  All born at the 
Yarloop Hospital. To the best of the 
family’s knowledge, the existence of the 
WW1 medal was unknown until recently.  
No one knows how it came to be in the 
garden. 

After the presentation and looking at the 
medal, it was noticed there was printing 
around the edge relating to James Gardiner.  
On arriving home and checking other 
medal memorabilia Brian has collected 
over the years, to his surprise discovered a 
second medal with printing on its edge.  On 
closer inspection, it was realised that this 
was another WW1 medal belonging to 
James Gardiner.  Further investigation has 
shown there was, in fact, three medals 
awarded to James.  The whereabouts of the 
third medal in this set is unknown.  
Hopefully, like the first two, it may one day 
be found. 

Footnote: Margorie is the only 
surviving  (Cont/d on page 16) 
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YARLOOP PRIMARY SCHOOL’S 
100TH BITHDAY CELEBRATION.  

 
  By DAWN PITTS.  The day was hot and 

as we approached the small town of Yarloop 
we detected what at first we thought was 
cloud cover on the horizon, but as we drew 
near we realized that it was a thick blanket of 
smoke from a CALM burn-off at Hoffman.  
This was a mill town of considerable worth in 
the early days of the timber industry of the 
area, but now is abandoned.  The smoke hung 
low and obscured the sun leaving it a dark 
orange coloured ball overhead.   

As old and new folk arrived, often was 
heard the words, ‘fancy seeing you here, how 
long has it been? Fifty years or more? Well, I 
was only…’ and so they talked and hugged 
and talked some more over numerous cups of 
tea or coffee that was on sale from the school 
canteen along with various food items.  

As I left my friends and mingled with the 
crowd I spoke to Ron and Val (nee Bevis) 
Yates.  Val had attended the Yarloop School 
between the years of 1936-1943 after which 
she completed her education at the Harvey 
Convent.  Val told me that her dad went to the 
Cookernup School, but that was before a 
school was built in Yarloop.  Ron went to the 
school here for a week with another pupil, and 
attended for his exams or some such thing, 
and it was important to increase the numbers 
of pupils.  At that time schools were opened 
or closed depending on the number of children 
attending and if my memory serves me right 
12 was the cut-off number.  Val’s father put in 
the cricket pitch. Ron and Val, now live in 
Port Kennedy. 

Another couple, Val (nee Reeves – they 
lived next to the Catholic Church), and 
Charlie Joss, chatted to me for a while.  Val 
was at the school between 1934 and 1941. 

Sandra Lee and Hilary (nee Dixon) Cole 
were educated here from 1941-1948 and 1953
–1960 and like the present day students 
continue school at Harvey High School. 

Sharon (nee Gedling) Baggetta lives at 

Waroona and like the other students did 
seven-years of primary education here from 
1967-1973, and completed her education at 
Harvey High School. 

Another out-of-town lady was Wendy 
Gedling (nee Merritt) years at Yarloop 
were 1974-1980 and then Harvey High.   

Of the many stalls three were operated 
by people from Mandurah.  The jewellery 
stall was one of these as Lyn Hayes was 
making exquisite ear rings assisted by her 
friend Maureen (nee Murphy) Lawson, 
who once lived in Station Street.   

The sculpture erected near the office 
was made from the old jarrah posts 
salvaged from the ‘dangerous’ playground 
equipment and they represent the heart and 
soul of the students now attending the 
Yarloop Primary School. 

The Principal, Mr Chris Diaz told of the 
school’s activities and welcomed the guests 
who were present at the time. This was 
followed by Christine performing songs 
from the 60’s and upward for the 
appreciative group, who tapped their feet to 
the music as she sang-along to pre-taped 
music played through large speakers from 
the back of a truck.  It was most enjoyable 
to sit down for a while and relax.   

The sausage sizzle was also well 
attended and the aroma of onions and 
sausages being cooked by Rosie and ably 
assisted by Mr Diaz, tasted as good as they 
smelt.   

Grey and Alan Swarbrick volunteered 
their time at a stall.  They wore brightly 
coloured jester hats.  These two men have 
nieces and nephews attending the school 
and took the time to come from Pinjarra to 
support the well-equipped Yarloop Primary 
School.  

 
DON’T YOU HATE IT when you are 

carrying a full cup of tea and you sneeze!   
When the light globe is hot that you 

touch, is this called ‘Global Warming?” 
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BY DAWN PITTS. It was the last steam 
day of the year and many repeat visitors came 
through the doors.  It was a great day and 
several tour groups were taken through the 
Historical Yarloop Workshops.  It is always 
an interesting day, as one never knows who 
they will meet or where the tourists come 
from.  Also it is a time when some of those in 
the tour had fathers’ who worked here.  One 
man was a coppersmith and told me that the 
thing that appears to be a part of a horses 
harness is a shroud for the engine to protect 
the loco drivers from the slagging that formed 
a heat shield.  The shroud in the 176 is a 
square shape whereas the one in the 
coppersmith’s shop is oval in shape. 

Once again the steam men did a 
wonderful job firing up the boilers in 
preparation for the expected crowd and 
answered the many questions concerning the 
large number of operating Stationary Steam 
Engines that are housed in the Steam Shed.  
About 260 people went through the 
Workshops, and many enjoyed the 
sumptuous roast beef and baked vegetables 
that were on the menu. Sweets consisted of a 
mouth-watering choice of cheese cakes, 
followed by tea or coffee. 

Once again the Workshops Committee 
thank all the volunteers who made the 
November Steam Day a memorial occasion.   

NOVEMBER 11,  LAST STEAM DAY FOR  2007  

YARLOOP BUSHFIRE BRIGADE SUPPORT GROUP 

Despite a drop in numbers and though we 
have had several people join us, the Support 
Group have enjoyed the usual camaraderie on 
alternate Friday evenings during 2007, 
therefore we hope to continue throughout 
2008, raising money for locals in need and 
any other causes  we feel deserve assistance. 

Our major project for the year was 
supporting the refurbishment of a long-lost 
World War One medal, and seeing it returned 
to the family of the soldier to whom it 
belonged.  (See follow up story with 
information on the medal this issue of 
Journal).  We provided finger food (thanks 
again Carmel) and drinks in the Fire shed 
after the Remembrance Day Service at the 
War Memorial. 

Our ‘member from Perth’ hit the jackpot 
recently...taking first prize in Hurry Scurry, 
and my 92 year old aunt, visiting from 
Adelaide, doubled her money when she had 
two numbers either side in the chook raffle.  
She also attended the Remembrance Day 
activities wearing her father’s Boer War 
medal for the first time.  Amazing.  Last 

Hurry Scurry we also had Robbo join us after 
an absence of several months, and guess 
what?  He almost scooped the pool, winning 
first and third prizes on the night.  Good news 
is that long-time member and former 
Yarloopian, Maxine Green, is feeling much 
better.  We wish her a full and speedy 
recovery from her current ailments. 

During the year several of our usual 
activities did not occur, but I am hoping that 
our end of year pre/Christmas  celebrations 
can be a good one for the loyal supporters, 
and maybe during 2008 more exciting things 
will happen...who knows what is to come?  

We wish former members, local residents 
and all Yarloop Yarning readers a beautiful 
Christmas and a great New Year.  Stay safe 
and be happy!  Jan Delaney on behalf of the 
YVBFBS Support Group Committee.  Bill 
Christie, Pres.  Noelene Snedden, Sec/Treas. 

WISE WORDS.  Junk is the stuff we 
throw away, and stuff is the junk we keep.   

Why does one end of a shoelace end up 
longer than the other. 
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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 I, we will soon get it for you! 

TRADITIONAL CHRISTMAS DINNER 
With many extras  Only $30.00 each 

Must book on Mobile 0418916163  
or Ph. 97334179 

 
ALSO EVERY FRIDAY NIGHT $10.00 each 

At  
 THE CABIN RESTAURANT 

`xÜÜç V{Ü|áàÅtá tÇw t [tÑÑç 
axã lxtÜ àÉ tÄÄ? yÜÉÅ WtãÇ?itÄ 

tÇw ZxÉyy  Éy à{x ltÜÇ|Çz 
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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.harveytourism.com 

YARLOOP COMMUNITY LEARNING CENTRE 
The Festive Season and the end of 2007 is 

fast approaching, and we inform all Yarloop 
residents that we are running the Xmas Lights 
Competition, as well as the Colouring 
Competition for children.  The six lucky 
winners will be announced and prizes presented 
at the Bowling Club on Christmas Eve.  Our 
thanks to Steelstruct Precision Engineering for 
their sponsorship  of 1st, 2nd and 3rd prizes for  
the Xmas Lights Comp.  There are three 
sections in the colouring competition: Under 5 
years: 6 to 9 years and 10 to 12 years with 
prizes (some donated by Mary Lombardo) for 
the three winners.  Letters for Santa go to the 
Centre and all will be answered.  Include age, 
name and address to ensure safe delivery. 

Our Centre will be closed from 21st 
December to Thursday December 27th 
(inclusive of 27th) and closed Tuesday January 
1st 2008, then business as usual.  The Centre 
will again soon open for one evening a week 
(see Advert. This issue) 

We have received funding from the 

Pinjarra/Brunswick Sustainability Study to 
employ a Youth Co-ordinator  for the next 
three years.  This is great news for youth 
projects for 8 to 17 year olds during the 
summer holidays. Contact Centre for all 
information. 

Please phone Sharon to improve your 
computer skills, as some places still 
available in our free First and Second Click 
Classes. 

Helen and I enjoyed our ‘Denmark 
Experience’ recently.  The ‘Pulse 
Conference’ was interesting and 
informative.  We learnt things that will help 
us on future projects in the community. 

Yarloop was a joint winner of the 
‘Enhancing Cultural Identity Award’ in this 
year’s ‘Tidy Towns’ project.  This was a 
great result and hope we can participate in 
2008.  I will be attending the ‘Tidy Towns 
Sustainable Communities State Awards 
Lunch on 30th November as rep of our 
committee which  (Cont/d next page)  
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WAROONA CONTRACTING 
97333933 or 0417962321 

AG LIME 
BLUESTONE 
DRIVEWAYS 

EARTHWORKS 
GRAVEL 

HOUSE PADS  
LIMESTONE 

ROAD ROLLERS 
SAND 

WATER TRUCKS 

worked so well to put Yarloop on the map!  
The committee and members of the YCLC 
wish all residents, especially those who make 
use of our facilities, a peaceful Christmas and 
a happy and healthy New Year.  Jan Delaney: 
Secretary YCL & DIC Inc. 

SPECIAL NOTICE  re TIDY TOWNS  
As those involved did such a great job, it 

has been decided  that the town cleanup need 
be done on a monthly basis for the time being.  
Interested people please meet at 8 am at the 
station on the first Tuesday of the month. 
Thank You! 

What a great gift a simple surprise can be.  
Something as simple as a telephone call 
presented me with a great gift in recent days.  
It was a telephone call from New South Wales 
from an old school friend, an old Yarloopian.  

What made it a great gift was that it was 
unexpected, and came from someone whom I 
had not seen or conversed with for 64 years. 

Friendship is the state that still exists 
between people when neither have seen each 
other for many, many years and both are 
blessed by being able to speak to each other.  
It was a great gift to me, John Currie, when 
you phoned ! 

Marge Wilson (nee Gardiner) 

 
Bob 

Snedden 
Left and 
Bevan 

Delaney 
with The 

Flag 
Rememb

rance 
Day 

service 


