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THE DOCTORS HOUSE (G Fortune) 
A transformation can be seen over the 

historical doctor’s house in Barrington-
Knight Road since the painters have done 
their work. The grass has been trimmed and 
all is ship-shape.  The trees need to be 
pruned into a nice shape and it will be 
representative of how it once looked. 

If there are ghosts that frequent  
historical houses where, as live souls, they 
once lived, then Doc Knight’s ghost would 
be well pleased. 

Surely the powers-that-be will go that 
little bit extra with sufficient money to 
finish the job to rebuild the garage etc and 
other out houses within the yard. 

Doctor Knight took up residence in the 
said house when I was the age of five years 
and he was a young doctor not long in the 
business of ‘doctoring’. In a short while the 
town and district knew how thoroughly 
well-trained and clever this doctor was. 

When he arrived,  the hospital was 
dilapidated on the construction side of 
things only, for healthwise it was one of the 
best kept hospitals anywhere.  Always 
spotlessly clean and staffed with 

completely dedicated nurses, for in those days it 
was safe to say all would have worked for their 
keep only.   

When Doctor Knight arrived he set about 
repairing, renovating and renewing and in his 
time there the hospital had three major 
‘facelifts’.  At one time, when this writer was 
aged 9 or 10 years, one of the wards was 
unlined and covered on the outside with hessian 
that had a cement-type of render over it.  
Doctor Knight soon had Millars T&T Co 
builders there to put weatherboards on the 
outside and lining boards on the inside, and this 
ward was always known as the isolation ward.   

THE CABIN RESTAURANT 
Phone Carmel on Mob. 0418916163 for bookings for board menus, special 

meals, traditional baked dinners. 
Book birthday, wedding parties etc in warm or airconditioned 

comfort  

We regret to say that as the editor sat up 
to format the Journal right through 
Thursday night, the items we received from 
a number of contributors  have to be held 
for entry into the next month’s copy.  This is 
something we regret deeply.  We have to 
close the Journal each Thursday nearest the 
end of each month for formatting and 
printing arrangements so we can deliver the 
following week. 
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EDITORIAL 
There are many things in this world such 

as the predictions of prophets, so-called, that 
we read and hear about and which we pass 
off as the ramblings of a confused  mind or 
that of ‘headline grabbers’.  However, there 
has also been many things we have heard 
prophesied that we haven’t  taken notice of 
and which perhaps we should have.   

We don’t have to be devout Christians, or 
worshippers of God’s word, or religionists of 
any other beliefs and religions in the world to 
read the book known as the Holy Bible.  It is 
available everywhere for everyone to pick up 
and read from its many and varied angles 
other than its religious and Christian view-
point. 

One of those angles is the prophecies that 
this book unfolds throughout its pages from 
the first book in the Old Testament to the last 
book in the New Testament, and perhaps, 
purely from a matter of interest  these make 
for interesting reading.  Of course, they have 
been preached for thousands of years ever 
since the Bible was the Bible and compiled 
but passed off as inconsequential. 

Now, though there is one chapter in it that 
makes for interesting and appropriate reading  
for this particular time in the world’s social 
behaviour, for if anything matched the state 
of mankind and that means in every nation of 
today’s world, it is the Chapter 24 of the 
book of Matthew in the New Testament.  
Then there are also the prophecies of 
Nostradamus  and the ancient Aztecs that say 
the same things. 

Jane had not had a good day in the jungle and 
all she could find for Tarzan’s dinner was a small 
bird and a couple of monkeys. 

Tarzan came home after a hard day’s fighting 
the bad guys and asked, “What’s for tea?” 

Jane answered with, “Look in the pot.” 
Tarzan lifted the lid and cried, “Oh, no!  Not 

finch and chimps again!” 
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OH DADDY OF MINE 
A little girl was saying her 

prayers before her mother tucked 
her in for the night.  “God bless 
mummy, daddy , me and grandma.  
Goodbye grandpa.” and the next 
morning the grandpa died. 

A year later  the girl was 
saying her prayers.  “God bless 
mummy, daddy and me. Goodbye 
grandma.”   Sure enough the next 
day the grandmother died. 

Six months later her father was 
tucking her in bed and she said, 
“God bless mummy and me. 
Goodbye daddy.” 

The poor fellow was beside 
himself with worry, and in a real 
panic.  He walked to work the next 
morning  instead of driving, and 
didn’t go out at lunch time. 

At 6 pm he walked home from 
work keeping to all the side streets 
to avoid the traffic, and once 
inside he breathed a large sigh of 
relief.  ‘Home safe at last,’ he said 
to himself. 

Then his wife came into the 
room.  “What an absolute terribly 
upsetting day I’ve had,” she said.  
“The jolly milkman dropped dead 
on our front doorstep!” 

OUR DURABLE WA JARRAH. The Yarloop Workshops has just renewed part 
of a retaining wall that has been in use for the past 114 years and much of what we have 
replaced and which has been underground is still in wonderfully good condition.    The new 
timber is also jarrah, so it will be interesting to see if in another 115 years the committee of 
that time will have to again maintain the wall .   

It has always been stated that WA jarrah is as durable as teak.  I believe it is, for I have 
seen teak deteriorate in applications that would not have affected jarrah.   This is the reason 
why the War Office in 1944, decided to make the wooden boats out of WA jarrah. 

In the early days of Yarloop Workshops, jarrah was the main construction material in the 
beautiful railway carriages made in the Yarloop Truck shop for the Company’s Rail service 
it ran daily from Jarrahdale to Rockingham and at a later time from Jarrahdale to Mundijong 
to meet up with the government service of passenger trains. 
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OBIT TO ANOTHER OLD YARLOOPIAN 
 
Elizabeth Ross Glover (Nee Bette Dalrymple).  Migrated to Australia with family 1925.  

Arrived Yarloop 1926.  Attended Bunbury High School 1937-1938.  Worked with Lionel 
Dyer in hospital secretary’s office 1938-1940. Joined Australian Women’s Army Service 
1941. Lived in Melbourne for 10 years.  Husband died 1978, and moved back to Perth in 
1979.  Died at St Michaels Nursing Home 22nd May 2008. 

Interesting sidelights.  At the time Bette was at Bunbury High School, Jack Thomas 
and Gordon Dalrymple (brother to Bette and the writer of these notes) doing their 
apprenticeship at Yarloop Workshops.  It was necessary for both of them to do lessons in 
English and maths.  In their case it was done by correspondence.  When they received their 
lessons in the mail they forwarded them to Bette at Bunbury High School.  On receipt of 
the correct answers from Bette, I can remember as a 10 year  old watching them rewrite the 
answers to send back to Perth.  The thing that I remember most was that they would make 
the odd mistake — but they were very careful to ensure they didn’t make the SAME 
mistake! 

Sadly it was all to no avail because neither Jack or Gordon survived the war. (Ed’s 
Note.  Gordon was lost at the fall of Singapore, and I am not sure in what theatre of the war 
Jack was lost. ) 

Some of the cars of the Rover Car Club at the Yarloop Workshops 

A woman was looking in the mirror.  
“Goodness me,” she said to her husband 
who was standing nearby, “I am so fat and 
ugly! Please tell me something positive.” 

The husband replied. “Your eyesight is 
perfect.” 

There was once a young man who, in his 
youth, professed his desire to be a great 
writer.  When asked to define great he said, “I 

want to write stuff that the whole world 
will read, stuff that people will react to on a 
truly emotional level; stuff that will make 
them scream, cry, howl in pain and anger!” 
And he achieved all his aims! 

He now works for Microsoft writing 
error messages for the latest Microsoft 
Windows 
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YARLOOP VOL. BUSH FIRE BRIGADE SUPPORT GROUP 

After submitting the usual monthly news  
early because of other commitments, I found 
there might still be time to have the AGM 
Report printed in the June Yarloop Yarning.  
However, as that was not possible, I am 
submitting it again for the July publication.  
I am pleased to report that new chairs have 
been purchased for the Fire Shed and we 
trust that these will remain in the care of the 
Fire Brigade for many years to come. 

The meeting on Friday the 23rd May was 
opened and Bevan took the chair to conduct 
the annual election of office bearers.  The 
results being that Bill Christie and Noelene 
Snedden retain their positions as President 
and Secretary/Treasurer, while Bevan 
Delaney will take on the role of Social 
Director, therefore this will be the last 
article/report I will be writing on behalf of 
the Support Group. 

After the proceedings concluded, several 
members adjourned to the Cabin Restaurant.  
Thanks  to Carmel and Robyn for your usual 
delicious food and great service.  The 
current members will surely be in for an 
interesting future with some new ideas 

coming up, as Bevan has had plenty of 
experience on the organisational side of 
social (and other) groups.  He founded and 
originally funded the Support Group with a 
financial advance of $100 in July 1994, and 
also ran it single-handedly for quite a while 
before the first committee was formed.  
Unfortunately I do not have the paperwork 
on hand to verify dates etc, but former 
members will no doubt remember the ‘good 
old days!’ 

We welcome new members and invite 
anyone along  to the Fire Shed every second 
Friday from 5 pm until 6.30 pm.  Next 
meetings will be held on Friday the 4th and 
Friday the 18th of July 2008.  Jan Delaney 
on behalf of the YVBFB Support Group. 

(Ed’s Note.  Sorry to hear you have 
retired from your job of ‘Scribe’ for the 
Support Group, and this publication thanks 
you for the many news pieces you have 
written for the Journal.  Now make certain 
that Bevan does his own on that old 
typewriter he prefers to the modern 
computer.  It might change his mind if he 
now has to write all his own notes !) 

CITRUS FRUITS A PACKAGE FOR HEALTH 
It has always been stated by health 

experts who say the orange is almost the 
perfect fruit.  They contain vitamin C and 
important fibre, and are rich in natural sugars 
to give you energy. 

They also contain the compounds of 
limonin, limonene, limonin glucoside and 
hesperidin.  In experiments still being carried 
out, it is hoped the compounds so named will 
block cancer, and there is even higher hope 
they contain compounds that will stop heart 
disease before it even starts. 

Studies have already shown that the 
vitamins and compounds in oranges are also 
effective anti-oxidents, and these block 

corrosive oxygen molecules that are said to 
harm important body cells.  This is important 
for these harmful molecules can cause the 
clogging of arteries, which in turn can cause 
heart disease and stroke. Vitamin C has 
always been recognised as a powerful anti-
oxidant yet the other compounds mentioned 
above seem to have an even more powerful 
effect against corrosive molecules on body 
cells.  In tests it was shown that the other 
compounds in oranges are three to six times 
as potent as vitamin C.  

Now is the time of the year when oranges 
are plentiful, so go to it, but ensure they are 
WA oranges and are not too long off the tree. 
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A FREE COMMUNITY SERVICE 
ANNOUNCEMENT 

There is a sequel to the Tarzan 
and Jane joke on page 2 as follows. 

The next day Tarzan went out to 
hunt for his evening meal and speared 
a boa constrictor.   

When he went to inspect his catch 
he found that his spear had gone 
through the snake and on through one 
of the tiny tribesmen that lived 
nearby. 

When he presented his catch to 
Jane she said, “Goodness me, not 
Snake and Pigmy pie again!” 

(Ed’s Note. I thank one of our 
readers from Dimboola in Victoria 
for these and other jokes we print 
from time to time.) 

SCHOOL NEWS 
The Yarloop Primary School 

community has been congratulated  
for making a success of the Book 
Fair. Which raised enough money to 
buy 14 new books for the library. 

It looks as if the Year 3/4’s are 
good pupils for it is noticed they are 
being congratulated on their 
wonderful assembly. 

The cross-country team have 
evidently been training hard, and 
sure, we also wish them best of luck! 

As published writers and writing 
teachers we of this Journal are 
pleased to hear you have a readathon 
going till the end of June.  The best 
therapy for a healthy mind is reading 
good books, and to shut off the 
television for 7 days every week! 

The reading record is awesome! 
To have read over 120 books is a 
great class record 

Parents are asked to take an 
interest in their pre-primary’s 
portfolios and reports.  This is a need 
for  your child’s social welfare! 
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and we phone each other on our respective 
birthdays.  Please, any old Yarloopian living 
on this side of Australia, please phone me on 
(03) 59863541.  I would love to hear from 
you!  (Ed’s Note.  Thank you Ross, and I 
sincerely thank you for the wonderful surprise 

of seeing you walk through the door some 
few weeks back.  Since that day, and after 
seeing you, your visit has caused my mind to 
reflect on the truly happy and carefree life 
our parents enabled us to have by living and 
working in Yarloop.)  

(Ed’s Note. At left Ross Dalrymple. Ross visited me at 
the Yarloop Historical Workshops some few weeks 
back, and we recognised each other as if it was only 
yesterday  that we had both left Yarloop, Ross for 
most of his life, but my connection has remained.  It 
was a memorable meeting we had reminiscing over the 
time we were both children and teenagers in the 
greatest country town ever.  As Ross stated, it was 
over 60 years since we had seen each other but how 
those years fell away when we began discussing those 
wonderful days of the late 1930’s and the early 1940’s.  
We walked through the Workshops together and 
discussed what wonderful lives we lived in Yarloop 
among the greatest people who ever worked for 
Australia’s future and the social system of that day and 
age.   Ross spied the lathe his father worked at still 
within the Workshops and in the same spot.   Ross, 
like me, is the sole remaining member of his family, 
and when it comes down to that, believe true friends 
and memories are the greatest gift in life. 

Above and at right pictures taken on the 
day of the grand opening of the ALCOA 
project that gave the Yarloop Primary 
School a complete new and safe 
playground.  Alcoa are to be 
congratulated for the great benefits they 
have given the Yarloop School and its 
children.  

YARLOOP HISTORICAL WORKSHOPS 
COMPLEX 

Open 7 days a week from 10 to 4 
We know petrol is expensive but give yourself a treat 

and take a step back in time.  Contact Val Fortune for a 
welcome, and Dawn Pitts to take you on a guided tour, 

or Carmel Hill for service at the Cabin Restaurant. 
Phone 4 lines on 97335215, Mob.0418916163 or 

95811678 or 95811821 
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WHAT ARE THEY DOING NOW 
(Ed’s Note) Last issue we called for a 

response from old Yarloopians to see what 
they are doing now, and Ross Dalrymple of 
the Old Yarloop Family has forwarded the 
following.)   

According to your last issue of 
‘Yarnings’ you want to know what I am 
doing now.  I am retired and living at 
Rosebud on the Mornington Peninsular 
about 70 kms South East of Melbourne. 

I was born in Yarloop Hospital on the 
14.2.1928, and attended Yarloop State 
School until December 1940, when I 
attended Bunbury High School from 1941 to 
1943 (this was the routine of many kids in 
Yarloop in those days). 

On leaving Bunbury I became a cadet in 
the WA Police Force from March 1944 till 
April 1947 when I resigned and joined the 
Royal Australian Navy as a ship’s writer and 
served continually until April 1961 when I 
was discharged as a Chief Petty Officer 
writer. During my naval time I visited 
Fremantle on several ships but unfortunately 
not long enough to be able to get to Yarloop.  
However, in July  1952 I visited Yarloop on 
two occasions — the second time was to 
attend the annual hospital ball where I 
renewed friendships with many of my old 
school mates.  Actually, Yarloop was well 
represented in the navy by Yarloopians — 
namely Jock Currie, Ross Maddison, Ted 
Johnson, John Malland, and myself. 

On paying off from the navy, I joined the 
staff of a large Melbourne printing company, 
where I stayed for 17 years, my service 
being terminated by a six million dollar fire. 

In the meantime I married a Victorian 
girl in December 1953 and spent our 
honeymoon in Perth, where I met Chris 
Anderson, whom I went to school with, at 
the Embassy Ballroom.  As a result  of the 
wedding we had two children, a girl and a 
boy in that order.   I now have 4 

grandchildren, one great grand-daughter (by 
the time this goes to print it could be two 
great  grandchildren.) 

On leaving the print industry I went into 
a caravan retail yard where I spent the rest of 
my working life being forced to retire in 
1990 as the result of a heart attack.  
Unfortunately my wife of 41 years died in 
1994 of cancer.  I remained in the city for 
another 7 years when I sold up and retired to 
Rosebud in 2001. 

Rosebud is a place similar to 
Rockingham/Mandurah.  The average age 
here is about 75 years.  It is referred to as 
‘God’s waiting room’.  Full of retirees, but 
there is plenty to do and I am deeply 
involved with the Rosebud Bowling Club, 
which keeps me very busy. 

When I was a lad growing up in Yarloop 
I used to think what a dump it was, but as I 
grew older I began to realise what a unique 
town it was.  One of my everlasting 
memories of Yarloop is its people.  I didn’t 
realise at the time, but all the older people 
were keeping a parental eye on all of us kids 
and I can’t help but compare us with the 
current ‘crop’ of today — I think we would 
win hands down! I was in Yarloop on 
Thursday 15 May this year (2008) where I 
was lucky enough to meet Geoff Fortune 
whom I had not seen for over 60 years.  
Oddly enough I did not have to announce 
who I was — he recognised me and I him!  I 
twas a wonderful experience to meet him 
after all those years and I would like to thank 
Geoff and Val and Dawn for the wonderful 
job they are doing with the ‘Yarning’.  On 
reflection the only person living in Yarloop 
today whom I would know is Jean Higgins 
(nee Thomas).  I tried to phone her when I 
was there but unfortunately she was not 
home.  

Jock Currie is the only Yarloopian I keep 
in touch with.  Jock lives in Nowra NSW, 
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HERITAGE BUILDING McDOWELL STREET  
(BY GEOFF FORTUNE) Credit 

should always be given where credit 
is due!  The silhouette panels in the 
heritage building representing 
Yarloop’s historical procession 
throughout its history, is a credit to 
their designer, a credit to the 
manufacturer and a credit to the 
Harvey Shire in their effort to 
enhance and emphasize Yarloop’s 
past importance in the industrial and 
social growth of both our state of WA 
and our nation.  

Yarloop’s beginning around the 
year 1895, was due to the industries 
of timber milling and engineering.  
Both these industries employed over 
500 men in Yarloop and surrounding 
areas in close proximity to Yarloop.  
Yarloop jarrah timber is still in use in 
railway lines in Bangladesh, India, 
China, Manchuria, giant Jarrah beams 
70 foot long and hewed to square 
sections by the world’s still best 
axeman are still in use in port works 
around the European coastline, and 
the engineering complex (now a 
tourist site) sold to a world market.  

Five complete locomotives were made in the 
Workshops and boilers and machinery parts found 
their way from Yarloop to other parts of the industrial 
world.  It is a reason why the building shown below 
represents the story of Yarloop’s early history to 
today’s era of tourism. 
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On the 3rd of June, the Bentley Caravan Club 
were given a tour of the Workshops and they 
have stated that they will spread the news of our 
Historical wonder to all they meet and will return 
on a steam day for one of Carmel’s famous roast 
dinners.     

Once again the Steam Day held on the 8th of 
July was a great success with over 200 visitors 
going through the Workshops and about 130 
having lunch in the Cabin Restaurant with others 
enjoying a sausage sizzle held in the warm 
sunshine behind the gift shop.  Once again our 
thanks appears inadequate for the time, work and 
effort that these men put in. Thank you to Carmel 
and all the staff who provided the food.   

Geoff and Dawn were kept busy with guided 
tours and we have no idea the number we took 
through as the followers grew as the tours 
progressed.   

Val was busy in the gift shop handling the 
tickets and sale of merchandise.  

We are always delighted at the excellent feed
-back we receive from the public whether it is 
verbal or by phone or mail.  For without the 
visitors the town would be a very quiet place 
indeed!  The tourists are our only real income 

that helps keep the Yarloop Historical 
Workshops open.  

On this last steam day we had two 
car clubs and we have photos of some 
of the cars on show in this journal.  
Others included in organised tours were 
two camera clubs, about 30 men and 
women from the Mandurah NASHOS 
and a collectors club. All told us of the 
surprise they had, as they knew little of 
the town’s historical value to the 
development of the state.  

On June the 21st a group of tourist 
stayed on the oval in their mobile 
homes had a tour of the Workshops.  
The following day people from New 
Zealand visited. 

These are only a few of the people 
who pass through the open doors of the 
Workshops and each week others call in 
to view the complex in order to plan 
future visits with groups they are 
organising or wish  to revisit us on a 
steam day. 

A GREAT ACHIEVEMENT  
An elderly person was once asked 

WORKSHOP HAPPENINGS (By Dawn Pitts) 
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THE WONDER FOREST (LP Newman) 

(Jan Delaney’s note:  This is a story from 
Lillian Newman, a little girl who lived in 
Yarloop for a while in a bus with her mum, dad, 
two sisters and a baby brother.  She came to the 
Fire Shed one Friday evening to read us some 
stories and raise money for the Peel Zoo.  She 
did it well, and Lillian was only eight years old)   

A horrible, big, two-headed, eight-legged 
lion lived in Wonder Forest. It killed everything 
in its way.  It has two mouths, four eyes, two 
noses, four ears and a great big tummy to fill.  
It was so huge it could fit a whole elephant in  
its stomach. 

It could control fire and make it go so high 
that it killed the bush. 

There was another monster in the forest, it 
could kill a whole herd of elephants with one 
claw. 

The two big monsters ruled the forest.  All 
the animals would have to do what they said or 
else one of the monsters would kill it and eat it 
for dinner. 

YARLOOP COMMUNITY HEALTH 
CENTRE 

Open Mondays to Fridays 8 am to 4 pm  
 
 
 

We offer; Social work services.  Financial counselling. Mental health 
services counselling. Child health and immunisation.  A visiting general 

practitioner and a confidential needle and syringe programme. 
 

Suggestions for health promoting groups and activities welcome! 
For appointments for further information contact the Community Care Nurse 

or reception on Ph. 97822350 
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KIDS’ PAGE (By Val Fortune) 
7 

what he/she attributed to their great age.  The 
practical response was, ‘don’t die!’  I have to 
agree that there is some truth in that 
statement, but there is far more to one’s 
achievements than that.  Firstly you have to 
be consistent in what you set out to do with 
your life, and the gentleman (of which there 
are few these days) has done just that.  No 
matter where he was working he always 
attended the lodge meetings and today he can 
proudly display his medals of honour.  Mr 
Edwin Rawlings joined the lodge when his 
was nominated as part of his 21st Birthday 
gift from his aunties and uncles.  He was 
employed by the Post Masters General’s 
Department from 1939 and after his marriage 
was transferred to Merredin.  Ed as he is 
affectionately called continued attending 
Lodge meetings in the various country towns 
where he was employed by the PMG until his 
retirement and he and his wife Jess moved to 
Mandurah in 1991 where he joined the Peel 
Districts Peel Lodge and rarely misses a 
meeting and was presented with his 70th 
Anniversary medal on the 1st of May, 2008.  
He now has medals for his fiftieth, sixtieth, 
sixty-fifth and seventieth anniversaries.  
Congratulations Ed you deserve all the 
accolades you have received.  

THE DOLL  
The hand-made felt doll as pictured was 

bought across to the gift shop a few weeks 
ago by Jenny Cross who had rescued it from 
a rubbish bin and we decided she needed a 
name so Sunshine was chosen.  Sunshine 
must have been loved by a small girl many 
years past and was obviously lovingly made 
by someone for she would have taken many 
hours of patient needlework to complete her.  
She is approximately 18 inches (45 cm) tall, 
with blue eyes and rosy cheeks.  The face 
appears to be hand painted as though 
professionally done and Jenny and I were 
wondering if she came in a kit form ready to 
be sewn.  The hair is matted and could be 
plaited wool or hair of some kind for it is not 
knitting wool.  Can any of our reader’s give 

us some feed back on ‘Sunshine’? She was 
rescued from a rubbish bin and has been 
sampled by moths during her life.   

On the 22nd May 2008 
The new playground at the Yarloop 

School was opened and though mentioned in 
the last journal, we were unable to show 
photos of the equipment or the sculpture 
created from the old Jarrah playground.  

DID YOU KNOW? 
That the Salvation Army provides care to 

800 children and young people each day. 
That every night across Australia 1,200 

women sleep in Salvos Crisis Centres. 
Every 20 seconds an Australian receives 

care, comfort or counselling from the Salvos. 
What a disgrace in a country so rich, so 

many are desperately in need of urgent 
assistant. 

(See photos connected to Dawn’s report 
on following pages.) 

Steam Day is every second Sunday in the 
month, from March to November. 
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THE WORKSHOPS AT THE ROYAL SHOW 
 

The Yarloop Workshops has been lucky enough to acquire a stand at this 
year’s Royal Show.  If you have walked until you are too tired to stand drop 

around to where we are and have a seat for a while and learn about the 
Yarloop Historical Workshops Complex.  There is sure to be a working 

model steam engine for you to see and a friendly face to talk to.  Remember 
Yarloop Workshops Stand at the Royal Show  
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At Left. Long Service Lodge medals of Mr 
Edwin Rawlings see story on page six,  

MORE SCHOOL NEWS 
MERIT Certificate Winners and the congrats 

that go with it, are for Kayden Mellow, Nicolas 
Dilley, Portia Wilcox, Courtney George, 
Courtney Van Nierop, Tyrissa Tomson, Beau 
Johnson, Martin Van Nierop.  (Ed’s Note. My 
goodness me!  The changes in children’s  names 
in the 65 years since I went to Yarloop School is 
amazing.  Jim, John, Jack, Mary Ruby, Jane 
were common back then.)   

Boy, oh Boy!  I like the sound of that fish 
burger on the school menu.  Do you reckon the 
public can go and buy one or two of them?  Hey 
canteen ladies, Marianne, Anne and Emma, poor 

ickle me is at them there Workshops 
almost every Friday; how about selling 
me a couple of those fishburgers.  It 
would have to be a crook fishburger that 
wasn’t worth three dollars.   All I get left 
me now at the Yarloop Workshops 
Complex is toast and vegemite, so spare 
a thought  for a really hungry and 
neglected ex-Yarloop school pupil of 65 
years ago, before computers and when 
discipline meant discipline, and which I 
truly thank my teachers for. 

A doctor was addressing a group. The food 
we eat can kill us! Red meat is harmful. Soft 
drinks corrode your stomach lining.  
Chinese food is loaded with MSG, and high 
fat diets are disastrous, with our present 
drinking water loaded with germs.  But, can 
anyone tell me the food we eat that is more 
dangerous than any I have mentioned. Then 
an old codger in the front row yelled out, 
“Yes, wedding cake!” 


