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FAREWELL TO ONE OF YARLOOP’S FAVOURITE SONS 

JAN DELANEY.  In Bunbury on Monday 
11th August, over two hundred people said their 
final ‘goodbye’ to Bert Green, who was a 
popular respected Yarloop identity for many 
years. 

Bert arrived in town as a young man and had 
the good fortune of wooing and winning the 
heart of a young local lass Maxine Bunworth. 

After their marriage, Maxine and Bert lived 
in the small house next to the One-Stop shop.  
They later moved with their infant son, to 
Coolup where they share-farmed for three years 
with Maxine’s parents.  On returning to Yarloop, 
Bert and Maxine purchased a property in 
Hoffman Road from where they ran a trucking 
business for many years and raised their three 
sons, Bernard, Stephen and Darrel. 

Eventually Bert gave truck driving away and 
worked at Bunning’s, and later, SOTICO’S 
timber mill, where Maxine was employed to 
clean the office.   

When Bert retired, he and Maxine undertook 

another venture and subdivided their land 
and built a new house, in which they 
enjoyed several happy years, until Maxine’s 
health became more of a concern.  
Although neither wanted to leave Yarloop, 
circumstances caused them to sell and re-
settle in Harvey.  They adjusted and seemed 
destined to become a part of the growing 
band of ‘grey nomads’; but this dream was 
not realised. 

During his years in Yarloop, Bert was a 
community-minded person and joined 
different organisations.  He was especially 
well regarded as a member of the Yarloop 
Volunteer Bushfire Brigade and later, with 
the Yarloop Volunteer Bushfire Brigade 
Support Group, which he and Maxine 
continued to visit whenever possible. To 
Maxine and family, we extend our sincere 
sympathy, and for Bert our respect for a life 
well-lived. 

AUGUST STEAM DAY 
BY DAWN PITTS.  The day began slow 

with two Queenslanders entering our doors.  
They said they didn’t have much time, but on 
the offer of a guided tour, decided to go 
through at 10 o’clock.  I took them through 
(Ed’s Note. Dawn Pitts is a knowledgeable and 
competent guide) explaining the history of the 
town and the activities of the various sections.  
Then left them with John Larner, pipe organ 
builder at the old Plumbers shop, before they 
went to the Steam House  where the steam 
engines were operating.  I saw them return 
from the tour at about 2.30 pm.  They could 
not speak highly enough of our historical icon 
and cannot understand why so little attention is 
given to it by the powers-that-be.  They stated 
that if this was in NSW or Victoria, the 
government would be pouring thousands of 
dollars into it.  WE WISH! As do hundreds of 
volunteer organisations around the state of 
WA.   
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YARLOOP POLICE NEWS 
Greetings to all from the Yarloop Police Station 

Hello Yarloop.   I would like to introduce myself to you.  My name is Laurie Morley, I am 
married to my lovely wife, Jo, and I don’t yet live in Yarloop, but hope to in the near future. 

I have 34 years of Policing behind me and hope I have a fair amount of knowledge having 
served as a Police Cadet 1974 to 1977 in Perth CIB, Rockingham Police Station and Fremantle 
Crash Investigations. 

I graduated from the old WA Police Acadamy at Maylands in October 1977.  Since that 
time my service has been quite varied and includes: 

1977 — 1984 Rockingham, Moora and Fremantle Traffic Offices, those of you old enough 
will remember those times as the RTA (Road Traffic Authority). 

1984 — 1993 I served in Liquor and Gaming in Perth and as OIC of Bunbury for some 
three years. 

1993 — 1998 saw me work in general duties policing environment at Rockingham and the 
Mandurah Police Stations. 

In 1998 I was fortunate enough to be promoted to Sergeant and this saw me move back into 
the Traffic Operations area until 2004. 

During this time I was very fortunate to have acted at higher levels as a Senior Sergeant in 
charge of the Traffic Operations Group in Perth and as the Senior Sergeant in Charge of 
Fremantle Traffic. 

During this time I also acted as a Commissioned Officer in the Fremantle District Office for 
some eight months. 

I was also able to escort the Sydney Olympic Torch throughout WA and in fact, brought the 
Torch through Yarloop. 

2004 to my recent transfer to Yarloop saw me as a Sergeant Shift Supervisor at Mandurah 
Police Station. 

I have been pleasantly surprised by the welcome I have received from the Yarloop 
community.  My Policing philosophies are pretty simple, the good law-abiding members of the 
community have a right to live in peace and quiet without fear of assault, burglary or stealing.  
Those that do not wish to live like that can start thinking about becoming overly familiar with 
myself and Richard Cornelius, my extremely valuable offsider.  (Cont/d Page Two) 

This month the Journal is printed free of all printing charges by the staff. However, the 
journal acknowledges three substantial donations to assist in its further commercial 
printing, when revenue builds up.  Two anonymous, and the other from our valued 
friend, Ken Mitchell, who is also a volunteer in the Cabin Restaurant. We wish to tender 
our sincere thanks to these considerate and generous people. 
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YARLOOP POLICE NEWS  
ISSUES AROUND TOWN. 
As for general policing around town in the short time I have been here we have dealt with 

the following matters. 
TRAFFIC.  51 vehicles stopped, 40 speeders, 8 other offences detected. 
Pleasingly enough, only 1 of those vehicle drivers was affected by liquor and they were 

charged with Excess 0.08. 
I would encourage you all however, not to drink and drive; be warned if you do!  At last 

count I think I have seen over 300 road deaths in my time, so you can guess for yourself my 
views on drink driving. 

CRIME.  3 Stealings, 3 Damages. 
As can be seen, there is an inherent need for all to ensure that their possessions are well 

secured, houses and cars locked. 
I am pleased to say that as a result of these enquiries there have been 2 charges of stealing 

and 2 charges of causing damage preferred against those offenders identified as having 
committed offences. 

GENERAL.  Parents, I ask you to be mindful of where your kids are before and after 
school and on the weekends.  We all need to be mindful that Yarloop does not offer a great 
deal of organised activities for kids and that they can get bored easily, this can lead to mischief 
and ultimately police interaction. 

Not to mention the kid’s general safety and wellbeing! 
I look forward to meeting you throughout my stay in this wonderful community. 
 
(Editor’s Note. From the impressive outline above, The Journal appreciates Laurie and  

Richard’s contribution to Law and Order in WA, and after we three of the Journal, met Laurie, 
we had no doubts that he would be a  fair-minded policeman.  However, this would have to be 
on consideration of how you respect the law.  Break it, and you will have these gentlemen 
Laurie and Richard down on you like a ‘ton of bricks’.  Laurie, we of the Journal welcome you 
to the great little town of Yarloop.)       

THE WAYS OF WISDOM  
Do not walk behind me, for I might not 

lead.  Do not walk ahead of me for I might not 
follow.  Do not walk beside me either!  Just 
darn well leave me alone. 

There are two theories about arguing with 
women. Neither one works! 

If you think no one cares if you’re alive; try 
missing a car payment! 

Before you criticise someone, you should 
walk a mile in their shoes.  That way, when 
you do criticise them, you are a mile away and 
you have their shoes! 

If at first you don’t succeed, skydiving is 
not for you. 

If you lend someone $20 dollars and you 

never see them again, it may have been well 
worth it! 

An old couple were lying in bed and 
having just awakened after a good night’s 
sleep.  He takes her hand, but she says, 
“Don’t touch me, I’m dead.” 

“Why not,” he asks. 
“Because I’m dead, I tell you!” 
The husband says, “What are you talking 

about?  We are both here talking to one 
another.” 

She says, “No, I’m definitely dead.” 
He insists.  “Well tell me why you are 

dead.” 
“Because I woke up this morning and 

nothing hurts.” 
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TIDY TOWNS (By Jan Delaney) 
The tidy towns happenings are over for an-

other year, and the visit by the judging panel 
went well.  I got the submission away before 
the due date and this included a promotional 
DVD on Yarloop and the Workshops. The 
DVD was produced voluntarily to help generate 
income for the continuing restoration work and 
donated by the manager.  Thanks Ron.  

As I was unable to be part of the proceed-
ings due to pre-op preparations, I asked Howard 
Page with Dave and Robin Harvey to be the 
representatives because they had done such a 
great job in 2007, and I felt this was a way for 
me to acknowledge their efforts.  Howie asked 
Vida Hill and Marie Dodds to participate, as 
they were the only volunteers for the ‘town 
clean-up’ with him this time and their work is 
much appreciated.  Thanks ladies. 

A suggested itinerary was written, and 
Kathryn of the Yarloop School was happy to 
have the judging panel visit.  I wanted them to 
see the new playground and also the sculptures 
made with recycled items from the old play 
equipment.  The judges were to be shown the 
Townscape progress (tables and benches, signs 
and Heritage Panels installed since 2007), the 
refurbishment at the Hall and the Doctor’s 
House.  They also saw the completed ’Entry 
Statement’; the boilers, fences, and signs on the 

Johnston Rd/Southwest Highway corner, 
and called in at the Learning centre. 

I arranged for everyone to meet at the 
Workshops, as we wanted the Steam Shed 
extension to be inspected and there was 
also an opportunity for the new promo-
tional DVD to be viewed.  I do not know if 
this happened, as there was a limited time 
for judging in each town, and the pro-
gramme needed to be prioritised. 

Carmel volunteered sandwiches and 
cups of tea or coffee for everyone, and also 
soup. As I was unable to organise anything 
myself, her assistance was gratefully ac-
cepted. A big ‘Thank you’ goes to Carmel 
for her contribution to yet another special 
community project.  

I left certificates for deserving people/
organisations to be signed and presented to 
those concerned by Tracy Teede, who 
brought the judging panel to town.  I re-
ceived an e-mail from Tracy after the event 
and it seems they enjoyed the experience.  I 
was pleased to hear this, after again spend-
ing many hours collating the information 
and photos to include in the submission and 
then not being able to be part of the ‘wind-
up’ of Yarloop Tidy Towns for 2008.  
Thanks to all involved.  Jan Delaney.  

S o m e  o f  t h e 
beautifully restored 
cars from the car 
club that visited the 
Yarloop Workshops 
Complex for a 
guided tour and for a 
traditional baked 
dinner in the 
adjoining Cabin 
Restaurant, cooked 
by a ‘master of the 
stove’, Carmel Hill.  
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(From Page 13) I didn’t think I was that ugly.  
Jan Delaney and Barry came in next after just 
walking briskly, not power walking, and I had 
just got my breath back.    

Off to the Old Coast Road Brewery.  
Delightful setting about 800 metres in from 
Forestry Road, almost in sight of the Old Coast 
Road.  It was packed.  Luckily we had reserved 
our table.   A very pretty young lady was 
singing with the aid of an amplifier, and nobody 
could hear anything.  We shouted our orders, 
and two of our members ordered the ‘sipper 
pack’ (4 taste glasses of different brews at $1.50 
each, $6).  They said they were delightful!  I had 
a pot of tea—wait for it, apple and cherry pie 
with Capel ice-cream, YUM!  Saw John 
Sabourne and Kathryn  Kilgour there as well.  I 
spoke to the boss-lady, no music on Saturdays.  
I recommend you go there, but on the Saturday. 

To the Wokalup Cheese factory.  Instead of 
turning down Uduc Road, I kept going down 
Government Road to where I thought I should 
turn.  It was a limestone road, with a barn 
looming ever closer.  I thought some cocky is 
going to get some visitors, but as we neared, the 
road turned right, then left, and lo, the Wokalup 
Tavern right in front.  As we turned into the 
cheese factory, guess what?  Louie Lamberto at 
the gates selling oranges!  Just can’t help 

himself.  Much good-natured banter, then 
into the cheese factory. 

We were met by the cheese–maker 
(my apologies, I have forgotten your name) 
and had a lecture tour, then a tasting.  I was 
pleased with the Romano, but I bought a 
chilli one, believe it or not, called ‘ring-
stinger.  Other members bought various 
items, then off to Wordsworth’s Family 
Estate.  We were met and given a brief 
outline on scope and varieties.  Those 
among us with a taste were  admirably 
sampled, and purchases made.  Absolutely 
delightful setting, good for functions. 

Off to Yarloop and deposited members 
back at the Cabin Restaurant at about 
quarter to five.  I took the bus home, 
cleaned it, and returned to the school.  I 
arrived home about 6 pm, after a very good 
day.  Pleasant company, good food and 
beverages, with only one real minus. The 
noise at the OCRB. For your information; 
Parade Hotel-97212933–Sheree or Benita. 
OCRB-0438963565-Kerryn Curtis . 
Wokalup Cheese-97293949. Wordsworth 
Winery-97334576.  Footnote:  My planning 
wasn’t totally out, I had estimated 170 kms, 
we did 169.8 kms.  

HAPPENINGS AT YARLOOP WORKSHOPS 

BY DAWN PITTS. It is surprising the 
number of tourists who enter the doors of the 
Yarloop Workshops.  One recent group were 
celebrating the invention of the Model T-Ford.  
Twenty-five set out from Sydney in April, but 
circumstances caused some to withdraw,  
leaving only four cars to do the trip.  The 
gentleman stated that it took him four years to 
restore his Ford that is now his pride and joy. 

The small group of cars made it to Bunbury, 
where two of them drove back to Yarloop on the 
4th of this month to visit us.  The others visited 
us the next day after hearing the glowing 
reports. 

Since the end of April, over 900 people from 

across all states of Australia and overseas 
have visited and been amazed at the Yarloop 
Workshops.  (Below. The Red Ford with 
owner, and Val Fortune, mechanic). 
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WE ANSWER YOUR QUESTION 
BY GEOFF FORTUNE.  (Ed’s Note:  The 

Journal received a letter from an Eastern 
States correspondent who stated,  ‘We receive 
the Journal by request and wonder if you can 
tell us why the Workshops were put at 
Yarloop, all those 100 plus years ago, a tiny 
country town, as we note, and not built in the 
city or a much larger town.  Why Yarloop?’  

For us to answer this letter, and perhaps 
the same question from some other person, we 
need to explain how not only the Workshops 
but the town of Yarloop itself carried a large 
part of the Western Australian economy 
during the years of 1895 to early 1960’s.  It is 
also impossible to do this in one issue of the 
Journal, so we will print so much each 
Journal.) 

The Yarloop and Workshops’ story really 
began when the State Government completed 
the railway line from Perth to Bunbury, for this 
enabled the town of Yarloop and the 
Workshops to be part of the new development 
along the new railway line. The first person to 
the site of the present-day town of Yarloop was 
a Mr Tom Garlick and his friend, who had 
come from the Eastern States and were on their 
way to Bridgetown to look at farming land. As 
the train passed the small siding of Waigerup 
(spelt as such in those days, and a couple of 
kilometres north of Yarloop) they liked the look 
of the swampy land they were passing through 
and decided to return.  On their return they 
camped in the bush at the site of the present-
day hotel, and Tom Garlick applied for, and 
was granted all the land from the side of the 
present-day hotel south to Clifton Road, east to 
beyond today’s main Perth/Bunbury Highway, 
and west for a hundred yards towards the coast. 
In those days it was all virgin forest. While this 
was happening, Two brothers, the Millar 
brothers, Charles and Edwin, were laying a 
railway line from Beverley to Albany. 

The two brothers had arrived from England 
some years before after winning a contract to 
lay railway lines for the Victorian Government.  

While there, the contract came up in WA. to 
cut sleepers for their rail laying, the brothers 
established a small first mill and then a 
second small mill at Torbay, near Albany, to 
cut sleepers. Then they established another 
small mill at Denmark also in the south west. 

While they were laying the railway line, 
a contract came up in England for one 
million jarrah blocks to pave the streets of 
London.  (this order was repeated in the year 
of 1937). They put in for it, not thinking they 
would get it.  However, they did win it and 
realised their small mills in the lower 
southwest were nowhere big enough to cut 
such a large order.  

They eventually chose timber leases in 
the Darling Range at number of places and 
also land for a township, which was later to 
be known as Yarloop, and which, between 
the years of 1895 and 1927, became the 
largest timber centre in the world. Even the 
Americans agreed with this fact. Yarloop 
also became the first company town in 
Australia, with the Millar brothers’ company 
owning churches, town hall, shops, houses, 
school, hospital, etc.  

It was the Timber Age, just as there has 
been the Stone Age, the Bronze Age etc, and 
the company prospered.  By 1923, it owned 
its own fleet of sailing luggers and overseas 
markets expanded.  Between the years of 
1896 and 1927, the company owned 17 large 
timber mills in the southwest of WA and 
took the production from 23 other smaller 
mills or spot mills, and the marshalling yards 
at Yarloop became the largest country 
marshalling yards in the state at that time. 

Drying kilns were build at Yarloop 
between McDowell Street and the 
government railway.  One of the smaller 
industries the company undertook was coffin 
making which took place in a corner of the 
truck shop.  The wide, select jarrah boards 
for the coffins were dried in the kiln, 
machined, made into (Continued on Page 7)  
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A man owned a small 
farm in the south west of WA.  
The department Labour and 
Employment heard that he 
was not paying the correct 
wages to his employees and 
sent an agent down to 
interview him. 

“I need a list of your 
employees and how much you 
pay them,” demanded the 
agent. 

“Well,” replied the farmer,  
“there is my farm hand who’s 
been with me for 3 years.  I 
pay him $400 dollars a week, 
plus free room and board.  
The cook has been here 2 
years and I pay her $450 
dollars a week plus free room 
and board.  

“Then there’s the half-wit 
who works about 18 hours a 
day, and does about 90% of 
all the work around here.  He 
makes about $10per week, 
pays his own room and board, 
and I buy him a bottle of 
bourbon every Saturday night.  
He also sleeps with my wife 
occasionally. 

“That’s the bloke I want to 
talk to — the half-wit,” says 
the agent. 

“That would be me,” 
replied the farmer. 

YARLOOP HISTORICAL STEAM WORKSHOPS 
Take a step back in time and visit any day of the week from 10 am till 4 pm.  
Especially remember Steam Days every second Sunday in the month from March till 
November. Guided tours on request. At the same time, visit the Cabin Restaurant for 
Carmel’s famous traditional baked dinners. Also board menu and other dishes!  
Espresso coffee bar. Phone Carmel on 97334030,  Ph. 97334179 or Mob. 0418916163    

Above.  Mick Murray, MLA, Ellen Cox, Workshops Treas. Ron Sackville, Workshops Manager and Grant 
Gardner, Master Builder in Charge of Fairbridge, accepting grant to assist with the Interpretation Plan.  
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EPISTLE FROM THE VOLUNTEER BUSH FIRE SUPPORT GROUP 

BY BEVAN DELANEY.  Like all social 
outings there were  hiccoughs, and it started at 
the beginning.  I was told the Harvey Fire 
Brigade  had a bus they hired out, so I rang Jeff 
Gale (the same recently retired)  to find out and 
he affirmed. He also sent the necessary  
application forms (thanks Jeff), and submitted 
them for me.  This was looking good!  Priced at 
$150 plus fuel, very nice thank you. 

Barry Williams had to go to Bunbury, so I 
cadged a lift and timed and milaged distances.  
Stopped at Stirling’s Cottage and enquired 
about costs and fare.  Stopped at Brunswick 
Hotel, but they were closed.  Went to the 
Parade Hotel and made enquiries (Sunday 
Dinner—3 courses $25, or a la carte approx 
$29). Made tentative bookings for 5 to 15 
people.  On the way home we called in to 
Harvey Cheese at Wokalup, and Wordsworth 
Family Estate, both establishments agreeable to 
sampling and possible sales.  

A few days later I again visited the 
Brunswick Hotel. They were shut, again.  
Decided to forego entrée.  Came home via 
Australind so that I could call in to the John 
Boyle O’Reilly Memorial Park and time the 
walk and read (20 mins), and then on to the Old 
Coast Road Brewery.  Sipper packs of four 
different brews ($6), tea, coffee, muffins, cakes, 
etc, with Capel ice-cream available at various 
prices.  Kitchen stops taking orders at 2.30.  
Timings and mileages taken, estimated costs 
calculate, came to approximately $60 per head, 
including bus. 

Then phone call, bus damaged, will not be 
available until October.  What to do?  Rang Jim 
Britza and he said I should try the Harvey High 
School.  I saw them and yes, bus for hire.  I 
produced necessary licence and told them what 
I was proposing.  Yes it was available at very 
reasonable rates. 

I told the Support members the next Hurry-
Scurry night, and advertised via the letter in the 
Yarloop Yarning Sadly, there was only one non
-member (Neil Armstrong) who accompanied 

his wife Val. 
Sunday morning I left at 8.45 to collect 

the bus.  I stopped at Stirling’s Cottage on 
the way in to warn them we were coming 
and to reserve a table for ten on the balcony. 

I collected the bus, garaged my car in 
the bus shed, took photographs  in case of 
any disputes and set off.  The bus seemed to 
be totally gutless, and the gearbox 
resembled a bowl of spaghetti, though this 
proved an illusion the more I became used 
to it.  I arrived at the Cabin Restaurant at the 
appointed time, after picking up Jan and 
Delia, washing the windscreen and 
installing a rubbish bin.. 

After a cup of tea provided by Carmel 
(thanks Carmel), we set out on time.  I 
demonstrated the power under my control 
up the Clifton Road hill on the way to the 
highway and we arrived at Stirling’s 
Cottage on schedule.  I had tuna and salad 
foccaccio with a two-cup pot of tea The 
others ordered at will, avocado chicken and 
cheese seemed most popular and much 
enjoyed. I detest avocado! Thanks to the 
staff—well done.  I had programmed 20 
minutes for this, and we demonstrated my 
skill by taking 52 minutes. 

Slightly (?) behind schedule, we set off 
for the Parade Hotel and I managed to get 
the bus up to 103 KPH on the Australind by
-pass from Paris Road to Eaton.  The dinner 
at the Parade was top-shelf.  From 
Bruschetta, Garlic Prawns, Fisherman’s 
Basket, Fish (both grilled and fried in beer 
batter).  The salad bar was wide-ranging and 
more than adequate.  A bit slow to rise from 
the table, but away we went. 

John Boyle O’Reilly Memorial was 
interesting, and bearing in mind the purpose 
of the visit was to walk off lunch, four of us 
walked, the rest read the information bay.  I 
saw Val Christie set off, so I set out after 
her, caught up and then struggled to keep 
up .  (Con t inued  on  Page  14 )          
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WORKSHOPS NEWS SEPTEMBER 2008 
BY RON SACKVILLE.   Stage One 

work is progressing and the rear section of the 
Cabin Restaurant is now insulated, lined and 
air-conditioned.  This will eventually be the 
interpretation area for Prof. David Dolan’s 
Plan.  In the short term we will be using this 
area as an entry to allow work for the 
Souvenir Shop.  Work has also started in the 
future alfresco area with a revised ramp and 
landing installed and drainage work 
commenced. 

A special ‘thank you’ to Conair of Harvey 
for the Insulation and supply  of air 
conditioner. 

Our AGM was held in August and I am 
pleased to report the number of locals on our 
committee has risen to  4 from 1. 

The Workshops was saved by locals 30 
years ago this September, and it will only be 
locals and out-of-town volunteers that save it 
for another 30 years.  Thanks to Carmel Hill 
we were all well-fed on the night.  Ellen Cox 
has produced our excellent new Annual 
Report and we thank Ian Pedlar, our auditor, 
for his assistance and generosity. 

I am pleased to report the Shire recently 
requested the new committee to attend a 
meeting in Chambers to discuss the Post 
Office.  Committee members were invited to 

sit at the table with the councillors, which was 
a great gesture.   Thank you, Peter Monagle.  
The matter has been moved for resolution at 
their meeting  Tuesday 26th August. 

Happy Valley is back on our agenda after 
the unsuccessful attempt in 2001 to 
amalgamate it with the Workshops.  
Discussions have been held with the residents 
and various landholders to sort out a new 
subdivision, most likely heritage reserve of 
some type to protect the buidings there, which 
were, I am informed, the first residences in 
Yarloop that housed the mill-workers.  We 
have applied for a Federal grant of $400,000 
to bring this about. However, due to the 
complexity of the project, it may not make 
this year’s round of grants.  Given we obtain 
the grant, the work will be done by the 
Fairbridge Indigenous Apprenticeship 
Scheme. 

The Royal Show starts Saturday, 27th 
September.  Thank you to all who have 
volunteered to help man our stand.  We still 
need a few more helpers, and these receive 
free entry. 
Question: What is the unseen force that stops 
progress and causes others to give up?  
Answer: It is social pollution called ‘apathy’.  
Are we talkers or doers? 

An Irishman walks into a bar in Dublin, 
orders three pints of Guinness and sits at the 
back of the room drinking a sip out of each 
one in turn.  When he’s finished all three he 
comes back and orders three more.  

The bartender says to him, “You know, a 
pint goes flat after I draw it.  It would taste 
better if you bought one at a time!” 

The Irishman replies. “Well, you see, I 
have two brothers.  One went to America and 
the other went to Australia and I’m here in 
Dublin.  When we all left home we promised 
that we’d drink this way to remember the days 
we all drank together.” The bartender admits 
that it is a most worthy custom and leaves the 

matter at that. 
The Irishman becomes a regular in the bar, 

and always drank the same way for many 
months; the three pints each time he entered.  
One day he comes in and orders only two 
pints.  All the other regulars notice and fall 
silent. When he comes back to the bar for the 
second round, the bartender says, “I don’t 
want to intrude on your grief, but want to 
offer my condolences on losing one of your 
brothers.” 

The Irishman looks at the bartender quite 
confused, then the light dawns in his eye and 
he laughs.  “Oh, no,” he says.  “Everyone is 
fine, it’s only me… I’ve quit drinking!” 
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LETTER TO THE EDITOR 
Dear Sir, Some weeks back a group that I am 

a member of, visited the Yarloop Workshops.  
One of our members had only read about it in 
the town paper called the ‘Journal’, but we were 
looking for a day’s outing and chose the 
Yarloop Workshops. We had booked in for the 
sole reason of a day out and lunch at your 
cafeteria, without any expectation of it being a 
spectacular day, other than the camaraderie and 
enjoyment we generate within our group.   
Imagine our surprise at the organised and 
friendly reception we received from the lady at 
the desk on our arrival.  The jovial atmosphere 
she created,  the and light-hearted and friendly 
banter. A description of the overall complex 
before we began our tour was appreciated, and 
the sincerity of the welcome, started our visit off 
on the right foot.   

Imagine our surprise when we were given a 
guided tour by two of the most interesting tour 
guides on any place we have been to.  Most 
tours are given as a child learns a poem at 
school, but not so at the Yarloop Workshops and 
the ad-libbing, the completely natural 
commentary and the humour interspersed with 
some of the remarkable history of one of our 
most important state industries was mind-

blowing.  However, at the end of the one and 
three quarter hour tour, when one of the 
group stated that we hoped the tour guides 
would still be in attendance when we 
informed sister clubs about the Yarloop 
Workshops, we were told that moves were 
afoot to replace tour guides with electronic 
gadgetry.  While eating in the Workshops 
restaurant conversation was centred on the 
wonder of it all, but all voiced their surprise 
at such a historic and interesting complex 
resorting to the gadgetry of electronics for 
people to listen to.  Do the powers-that-be 
realize that only a human mind can convey 
the atmosphere and impart the necessary 
information, answer the dozens of questions 
asked by visitors, or implant the human 
element into what made our day completely 
and wonderfully enjoyable.  Whatever 
person has made the decision to replace 
humans with a piece of metal, on such a site, 
should be made to travel to other tourist 
attractions where the visit is completely 
spoilt by the electronic gadgetry employed. 
May the Workshops remain as is forever!  
(Name and address with-held by request).  
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With a couple 
celebrating their 50th 
wedding anniversary at 
the church’s marriage 
marathon, the minister 
asked Brother Ralph to 
take a few minutes and 
share some insight on 
how he managed to stay 
with the same woman 
for a great number of 
years. 

The husband replied. 
“Well, I treated her with 
respect, spent money on 
her, but mostly I took 
her travelling on special 
occasions. The minister 
enquired. “Trips to 
where?”  “Well, for our 
20th anniversary I took 
her to Shanghai, China!” 

The minister then 
said that it was a terrific 
example that Ralph was 
to all husbands.  Please 
tell us all what you are 
going to do on your 50th 
wedding anniversary.  
Brother Ralph stood 
again.  “I am going to 
get her.” 

11 

KIDS’ PAGE  (By Val Fortune) 
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YARLOOP COMMUNITY HEALTH 
CENTRE\ 

Open Mondays to Fridays 8 am to 4 pm 
 
 
 
 

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

confidential needle and syringe programme. 
 

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

reception on Ph 97822350. 
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(Cont/ from Page 3) coffins.  They were 
French polished, unscrewed, put into packs 
and sold all over Australia.  This would have 
been the first ‘kit’ furniture ever produced in 
this country.  

The first Yarloop mill was a small mill 
using circular saws and sited almost where 
today’s Old Mill Boarding House is.  It stood 
in a clearing in virgin forest and the timber 
was cut from Tom Garlick’s property.  The 
mill only cut for a couple of months for it was 
too small to handle the giant trees in the area.  
(the size of these trees can be gained by 
looking at the stump of one of the original 
trees from that forest that is today under the 
high raised floor of the Mill Store building at 
the Workshops Complex. 

The next mill was a bandsaw mill built 
about 50 yards north of the Workshop 
Complex and the cement blocks where the 
bandsaw stood are still there today 115 years 
later. Because the company was inexperienced 
in the use of bandsaws, cutting in this second 
mill was not successful because the saw  
‘whipped’ and cause deep teeth marks either 
side of the cut.  So, after 12 months cutting, 
sawing of timber reverted to circular saws and 
the company used twin circular saws to cut 
the huge logs of the area. 

From this mill the Company extended their 
operations into the Darling Ranges, with, over 
the years, Watrous Mill, Hoffman No1, which 
was another bandsaw mill, for by this time 
experts had arrived from England to set up the 
English made bandsaw, and Nanga Brook.  
Hoffman Mill No 1 burnt down, and Hoffman 
Mill No 2 was built.  Nanga Brook closed 
during the 1914-18 War, due lack of 
manpower and timber orders’ shortage, but re-
opened after the war was over.  Soon after this 
the company purchased the Jarrahdale mill 
and began building more mills further south. 

As the mills grew in number, the Yarloop 
Mill which had been rebuilt where today’s 
Gunns mill stands, Yarloop grew in 
importance, and with it the size of the railway 
yards.  My father worked for the company for 
56 unbroken years and my grandfather for 49 

unbroken years, and at one time there were 7 
loop lines at the government yard holding long 
rakes of trucks loaded with all sizes of timber 
waiting to be picked up by government rail, 
taken to either Bunbury or Fremantle and to 
markets all over the world.  

When I was 12 years of age, I walked to the 
top yard one day with my father and he 
showed me an order for an odd size sleeper for 
a small gauge railway for the mines in South 
Africa; the sleepers were 5 foot 3 inches long 
by 5 inches wide by 4 inches thick.  The order 
was three rows 8 foot high by 100 yards long.  
At the same time he pointed out an order for 
parquetry flooring for England.  Each piece 
was 9 inches long, by 3 inches wide by 3/4 
inch thick.  This order was ‘square–stacked’ 
and was 6 foot high and covered an area 85 
yards by 85 yards.  

In the undercover store shed adjacent to the 
4-sider flooring machine  was stacked tongued 
and grooved flooring that was 40 feet wide and 
almost to the top of 20-foot high shed.  This 
was stored for only a short while until 
sufficient rail trucks were available to send it 
overseas and Australia-wide markets.  As the 
Company orders grew  there were three of 
these four-siders that machined 160 feet of 
flooring boards a minute, and the only time 
they stopped was to change the blades.  At one 
time we children took our father’s evening 
meal when the mill went on 24–hour shift for 9 
months machining  flooring boards in ex-3 
inch, ex-4inch ex-5 inch and ex-6 inch width 
boards .  It was the ex-4 inch width that made 
the best flooring. 

At one time customers could purchase three 
grades of quality and a fourth grade called 
Select-colour chosen .  This fourth grade meant 
that the customer could nominate timber that 
did not even have a pinhead size blemish, and 
the colour of it was uniform throughout.   

I have seen a floor in an embassy of this 
quality and the entire floor looked like one 
complete sheet of beautiful polished jarrah that 
was without a blemish, and which had every 
board secret-nailed in place. No nail heads to 
be seen over the entire area. (More next time).   
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LETTER OF APPRECIATION 
(The Mandurah Walking Club is to visit 

Yarloop and Mr Delaney with an act of 
courtesy, contacted them and supplied them 
with maps of the recognised walking trails 
available.  In gratitude to that courtesy the 
Group responded with the following letter of 
thanks.) 

Dear Mr Delaney, I am writing on behalf of 
our Walking Group to express our sincere 
thanks.  The lady you spoke to, our treasurer, 

was thrilled to receive your letter and 
accompanying maps. 

It was very kind of you to go to so much 
trouble.  They were certainly much 
appreciated by our committee.  Our job will 
be so much easier when we come to 
programme a walk in your country next 
time.  Since I became secretary I have been 
trying to sort out all the club walks into a 
written form for future reference (next page) 
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YARLOOP POST OFFICE TO STAY OPEN 

BY RON SACKVILLE. We are 
pleased to advise that negotiations to re-
locate the businesses that began in 2007 
have been successful.  Our proposal to the 
Shire of Harvey to re-locate the Post Office 
and Lottery West to Yarloop Workshops 
was approved at the Shire meeting last 
Tuesday.  The re-location and sale of the 
business will be finalised over the next few 
months.  It will be done with minimum 
disruption to services. A new air-
conditioned space will now be prepared 
over the coming weeks.  When we have 

more details we will make another 
announcement. We are pleased to 
have saved this valuable community 
asset for Yarloop. This project will 
assist in approving our viability as an 
organisation and we trust the town 
will embrace this improvement as a 
step forward for Yarloop with 
enthusiasm.  We thank Mick Murray, 
Murray Cowper and Bill Adams for 
their support and the efforts of our 
executive committee, and committee 
members in this result. 

so I am happy to tell you your maps will be 
stored away in a special folder for as long as 
this club carries on, which we all hope will be 
for many years to come. 

With a hundred-strong membership of very 
active people the future seems assured. 

Once again, many thanks. Yours sincerely, 
Hon. Secretary (Joy Gaining—this name is 
unclear. Editor)   (Ed’s Note.  As soon as the 

Journal staff can find time to retype the 
information that is critical to the maps so 
it can be copied, we will make copies of 
the walking trail, and have them at the 
desk of the Yarloop Workshops, to be 
handed to people, such as the Walking 
Club mentioned  here, who visit Yarloop 
for the purpose of country walks.  Thank 
you Bevan for your consideration.) 


