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THE YARLOOP WORKSHOPS (Dawn Pitts) 

This month I will tell you about the Saddle 
Shop.  As it was once a fact, the horse was the 
means of transporting much of the goods, and 
people around the state and the world in 
general.  As Millar Brothers had between 250 
and 300 draught horses of the Shire and 
Clydesdale breed for log hauling, they needed 
the expertise of the men to maintain them, and 
care for them, and all their equipment. 

The Saddle Shop is the building you see 
when you leave the Mill Store and up to 1919, 
the company had all the saddlery work done by 
private contractors in Perth or if these 
tradesmen were in the area repairing saddlery 
in the Darling Range.  At this time a Saddler, 
who had carried out this work during the First 
World War with the 10th Light Horse Cavalry 
Regiment, started his own small business in the 
main street of Yarloop.  After several months, 
the Millar Brothers approached him and asked 
if he would work for them at one of the mills 
in the Darling Range where the horses were 
hauling logs at the logging camps.  He was 
such an excellent tradesman that he was 

allowed to continue with his private 
business and this arrangement lasted for a 
couple of years when it was decided that 
he was better situated at the present site 
within the complex to service the 
increased number of horses used for log 
hauling in their south-west mills. 

The horses were rested at the stable 
complex that was situated on the hill 
opposite the present day Community 
Health Centre, which was formally the 
local hospital. 

The Saddle Shop had an attraction to 
the children of the day because of the 
wonderful aroma of ‘new leather’, 
neatsfoot oil and linseed that was within 
and without the building.  As this 
gentleman was on old Lighthorse saddler, 
he was multi skilled and made other 
leather items for sale to the general public, 
these included, leather leggings that were 
worn by many working men in those days, 
saddle bags, water bottle covers, belts  and 
men’s working boots.   (Copyright)  

The child came home from school 
and said to his blonde-haired mum (I 
don’t know why it stated ‘blonde-
haired’ but that is the way it was written 
so I had better use it) “Mum, what are  
posthumous works? The teacher told us 
that the posthumous works of a 
particular author are selling very well.” 

The mother smiled indulgently at 
her child and said, “The posthumous 
works of an author, dear, are things he 
writes after he is dead!” 

Irish epitaph.  ‘Here lies the body 
of Thomas Murphy who was lost at sea 
and never found; had he been alive he 
would  be buried here.  

The only way of preventing what is 
past, is to put a stop to it before it 
happens! 
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By GEOFF FORTUNE. So how did 2009 
treat you all? We hope you fared well! When 
we look back on the past twelve months, we 
know we have achieved much more than we 
thought possible this time last year.   

Except for a few weeks, we almost 
completed two years of full-time, seven-days
-a-week volunteering at the Yarloop 
Workshops.  When we were informed we 
were to be replaced by a paid manager, we 
had hoped there would be further 
communication from the powers-that-be, as 
to what we might be carrying on with, and 
when that was not forthcoming, we 
wondered what we were going to do with our 
time.  However, we have become so busy 
that  now we are wondering how we can fit it 

all in to 2010!  Yet, with a little bit of re-
organising, we know we will. 

We are not certain about the future of the 
Journal in 2010.  Because we have to find a 
new home for  it, and because at this time, 
we have nothing concrete to plan its future 
on, 2010, may see its demise.  However, 
because we are now absorbing all cost of its 
formatting and printing, we can promise that 
we would put a set time of months necessary 
for it to run its complete course before our 
final edition. 

Let us hope also, that 2010 brings a 
change in the attitude of  people towards  
making a better society for everyone to 
enjoy!  That those who drink alcohol, don’t 
act belligerently  (Continued on page three) 
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EDITORIAL 
So does being a dinky-di Australian these days 

make one a second-rate citizen?  One would think 
so according to a segment on a current affair show 
on a TV channel within recent days. 

It told the story of a young couple, where the 
wife has entered into a late phase of a specially 
bad form of Alzheimer’s disease.  This truly 
lovely lass is only 31 years of age, and has a mind 
that is deteriorating rapidly, so much so, that she 
became pregnant before the disease had fully 
manifested itself, and now both she and her 
husband are left in a shocking dilemma with the 
tragedy that is unfolding quicker than they can 
cope with.  This lady is almost on the verge of the 
complete loss of her mind. 

Of course, these folk are responsible 
Australians, and have only sought the help and 
assistance to cope with something that is already 
beyond their ability to handle, yet being 
Australians means nothing, and one would be 
forgiven for thinking they would be 100% better 
off if they had recently arrived on some boat from 
another country. 

It was stated they have already been seeking 
some sort of help from the responsible authority.  
But like many other needy Australians trying to 
deal with tragedies and circumstances  that are 
beyond them, they are finding that if you are 
Australians, there is no such help. 

According to the information from the 
reporting of the situation, this young couple have 
been forced to come to the conclusion they just 
have to sell their home, to find the finance for the 
wife to be given the specialist care now needed 
for her particular tragic situation.  Presently, and 
because they are in a location removed from 
where specialist care is available, the couple have 
to be separated so the lass can go to Sydney to be 
looked after by her elderly parents, while the 
husband has to remain in work to find sufficient 
capital to endeavour to keep their home, and to 
finance his wife’s care in the home of her parents.   
Sometimes it makes one wonder if this nation is 
worth fighting for.  Already it is lost to foreign 
countries. 

11 

The Annual Toy Runs have taken place in many areas of the state with Bunbury’s and 
Mandurah’s taking place on the 11th December and the Collie one the following weekend.  
I first started writing about this event in 2005 and had asked a lady from the Resort where 
I live to count the motorbikes for me and if my memory serves me correctly there were 
approximately 400 participants that year the in 2009 the Mandurah Toy Run attracted 800 
motorbikes of various shapes and sized.  These enthusiastic people come from near and 
far to take part. Richard and Pam Hendren with their granddaughter, Bethany, were 
amongst the number.  These participants collect toys and other ‘goodies’ along the way 
for donating to the local Charities to help make those battlers amongst us feel less forgot-
ten in this materialistic world with the ‘I want it now’ mentality, where in fact millions of 
people around the world are grateful for a few meagre mouthfuls of food per day. Top 
Pix: Part of the bikes that took 45 minutes to pass a given point. Bottom Pix: Yarloop 
rider, Dick Hendron, his wife, Pam, and grand-daughter Bethany, in the lead bike and 
sidecar of this section, and the bike was beautifully decorated for the run.  

THE ANNUAL TOY RUN (Dawn Pitts) 
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THE KID’S PAGE  (By Val Fortune) 
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An old fellow of 97 once 
informed me that he was once 
told by a doctor that a good 
help for the pain of sciatica was 
to stand with feet apart and 
hands on your buttocks.  Push 
your hips forward and gently 
bend backward while looking 
up.  Keep your knees straight.  
Hold several seconds, relax and 
repeat.  However, he also said, 
when this makes you feel 
better, you have to be careful 
when you lift anything to 
prevent a relapse.  Does it 
work?  I don’t know, I haven’t 
had to try it! 

(Continued from page one) against society in 
general, with road-rage, driving their vehicles 
under the influence, acting against the law, 
attacking the police or, innocent members of 
the public, brutally beating old people, and 
being brawling yobbos fighting among 
themselves. 

NOTICE OF COPYRIGHT 
All and every section of this 
publication to the strictest 

limitations of copyright; and all 
rights reserved.  No words, or 

sections of this publication may 
be reproduced, stored in a 

retrieval system, transmitted in 
any form or by any means, 

electronic, mechanical, 
photocopying, recording or other 
form without permission from the 

writers and publishers.  

You may be an ardent worker, but no 
matter what you do, ALWAYS watch the 
other fellow, for he might be watching you. 
Don’t take undue chances, to yourself 
always be true, just watch your neighbour 
on the quiet, in case he’s planning to 
deceive you. 

Wise words indeed for we live in times 
when principles seem to have been thrown 
overboard, and truth and sincerity are no 
more! 

WITH SINCERE 
THANKS 

To all those advertisers past and 
present who have enabled the 
Yarloop Yarning to complete 
another year of publication, we 
extend our sincere thanks, and a 
hope that your businesses prosper 
throughout the New Year and for as 
long as your endeavour continues.  
All advertisers in this issue have 
remained loyal throughout the 
entire time of our existence which is 
from the year 2004. Again we say a 
big THANK-YOU! 
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DAWN’S BITS AND PIECES  (Dawn Pitts) 

WORKSHOP NEWS. It is hard to 
believe that this is the first Yarning for the 
year 2010, and that we are presently without 
a headquarters, but with much hope and 
expectation.  All is slowing down for the 
Christmas and New Year season and with 
the business of the season we hope that the 
New Year brings much happiness and 
achievement to our readers.  Even older 
people can set goals for the year and work 
towards them, whether it be a walk around 
the block a few times a week, or finishing 
the long almost forgotten project that has 
been hidden in a cupboard for several years. 
Once a goal has been reached it is rewarding 
and gives you a sense of achievement.   

THE CHRISTMAS BREAKUP. The 
Yarloop Workshops Cabin Restaurant was 
the venue, and was enjoyed by those 
attending and this year’s break-up, but none 
of the Yarning team was available due to 
other commitments.   This is the first missed 
for 9 years by Val and Geoff, and  4 for me! 

Since the middle of November, the 
Workshops Complex has been manned by 
new people and from my quick visit during 
the week, I had noticed it had been 
rearranged to suit the new leadership. I hope 
they enjoy their time as much as we did in  

keeping this unique and historic complex 
open to the public both local, state, 
interstate and international visitors who 
marvel at this mirror of past history at the 
largest complex of its type in the world at 
that time in our history when the ‘horse’ did 
the work in the forest and the steam engines 
of various kinds assisted with industry. 

CHARITABLE ORGANISATIONS.  
Some people give gifts of a chicken, a calf, 
eye surgery, mosquito nets or even a drop 
toilet to those in other countries where the 
people groups have no such luxury.  This  
type of gift is distributed through World 
Vision or some such volunteer organisation 
and through the person who gave this gift a 
Christmas card is given saying thank you 
for your gift of a chicken, calf or whatever 
item was allocated to a family or village, 
whatever the case may be.  If we are honest 
with ourselves, we all have enough ‘STUFF’, 
much of which is rarely used once the 
novelty has worn off.  I’m sure you know 
what I mean for I also have a lot of ‘STUFF’.  
Those who are recipients of such gifts have 
nothing and we in Australia, even those who 
have little, are rich indeed, in comparison to 
those in other lands.   

(Continued on Next Page)  

9 

EX YARLOOP RESIDENT HONOURED. 

Because we always have a backlog to 
go in the Journal, we have reached this 
newspiece announcing that towards the end 
of 2009, Mrs Eva Tyler was invited to 
attend the AGM of the organisation of 
‘Nulsen Haven’ at Burswood in the city. 

Mrs Tyler was one of five members to 
receive ‘Life Membership’. 

She was president of the Yarloop branch for 
almost 50 years and during that time worked 
hard for the organisation. She was presented 
with a framed plaque and a beautiful array of 
flowers. The meeting also gave Eva an 
opportunity to catch up with others she has 
worked with over the years, and who also 
were presented with Life Memberships.  



8 

WE ALL WELCOME GOOD HEALTH 

We all would have heard of the Hunza 
people who are famous world-wide for their 
perfect health.  At present their ideal lifestyle, 
and HEALTH, is being badly threatened by an 
invasion of  Western and Eastern tourists.  
While I was at school, and I guess it is the 
same today,  I was told these people live on a 
narrow plateau surrounding a deep valley in 
northern Pakistan on the border of China, 
Russia and Afghanistan at a mountain altitude 
of around 8,000 feet or 2,500 metres.  There 
are only about 80 or 90 thousand of these folk 
and they live in groups in many villages they 
build on ledges of the plateau. They are 
agriculturists and grow their produce in 
terraced spaces on the mountainside.  As short 
as 30 or 40 years ago, the first Western 
doctors discovered this race of people and 
were amazed at their perfect health and long 
life. This perfect health had guarded them 
against most of the diseases that were 
common throughout the rest of the world.   
The visitors were also amazed that these 
people covered hundreds of kilometres at a 
rapid walking pace up steep slopes and 
carrying heavy loads.  There was no incidence 
of cancer, diabetes, or heart attacks even at 

their advanced ages, and their capacity to 
be as energetic at advanced age did not 
wane in old age.  They did not become 
weak, lose their teeth, their sight, or their 
hearing.  The age of 100, 110 and 120 years 
of age is commonplace!  Even today, they 
have no literature, art or philosophical 
doctrine, and their entire culture is based on 
community life and a respect for the laws 
of their community, which are courtesy and 
solidarity. They live a simple and austere 
life of hard work, even through the long, 
cold, 3-month winters.  When food is short, 
they soon adapt to eating less and less and 
can fast for several weeks at a time while 
they are awaiting the ripening of their 
harvest. (Cont/d next month) 

NOTICE 
On behalf of the Journal, Dawn Val and I 
wish to thank Ellen Cox, treasurer of the 
Yarloop Workshops, who acted as a 
volunteer accountant for the Journal 
throughout 2009, in posting out accounts 
to our advertisers, and keeping account of 
the Journal finances.  May 2010 bring you 
much happiness and good health. 
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(Continued from Previous page)   BABY 
SCRIBBLE. We see everywhere.  We 
complain about it and call it all sorts of 
things except what it is, this blight on our 
cities and towns.  This so called tagging, 
graffiti art or plain graffiti, is vandalism that 
costs all of us in some manner.  The tax 
payer is charged higher taxes the rates in our 
communities are raised to cover the expense 
to remove the ugly mess created by 
immature children or some of adult age, who 
are still acting as a two-year-old.  Children 
of such an age will (or should be) chastised 
by their parents and told it is naughty and not 
to do it again.  Usually this is all that is 
needed for most children like to be praised.  
If my memory is correct, all of my children 
did it once.  One innovative child even used 
shoe polish to paint the bedroom to help 
daddy.  It wasn’t appreciated, but this is now 
a family memory. Kids, that is, small 
children, don’t do such things for malicious 
reasons, whereas these baby scribblers in our 
society, who are causing visual pollution 
should and do know better. 

APOLOGIES 
WE APOLOGISE FOR A SMALL JOURNAL 
THIS MONTH, BUT AS IT IS THE FESTIVE 
SEASON, SOME OF OUR USUAL SOURCES 
FOR COPY ARE TIED UP WITH THEIR OWN 
WORK. THAT IS MORE IMPORTANT THAN 
THE JOURNAL 

A Great Dane and a 
Daschund found themselves 
standing in a snowdrift.  
“Brrr,” said the Great Dane.  
“My paws are freezing!” 

“Don’t whine to me,” said 
the Daschund.  “I’ve got 
troubles of my own.” 

Doctor to nurse.  “How’s 
that man who swallowed the 
50 cent piece?” 

“St i l l  no  change , 
Doctor!” 

The patient asked her 
doctor what the best thing was 
to take when you are run 
down. “The number of the car 
that hit you!” he told her! 

They decided to call it 
‘Golf’’, because all the other 4
-letter words were taken!  

Although epitaphs are meant to stand for-
ever on gravestones, they also enter the 
realms of great originality.  One man, with 
the name of John. S. Yeast, wrote his own 
epitaph to be put on his headstone, which was 
‘Here lies Johnny Yeast, pardon me for not 
rising.’ 

C.S. Lewis used his poem in memory of 
his married sister who had passed away. 
‘Erected by her sorrowing brothers, in mem-
ory of Martha Clay.  Here lies one who lived 
for others.  Now she has peace — and so do 
others!’ 

On one headstone.  To Annie Hill age 102 
years — only the good die young! 
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WIND UP FOR YARLOOP TIDY TOWNS 2009  
It was another successful year with Yarloop 

winning the Enhancing Cultural Identity 
Award for the South West Region, but we are 
still waiting for our cheque to be presented. 

I attended the State Awards Presentation 
Lunch, which was held at the Royal Perth 
Yacht Club on Friday 20th November and met 
a Councillor from Menzies who was a model 
for one of the statues on Lake Ballard. 
Interesting, as my friend Norma Wood and I 
visited there but I am not sure if we took a 
photo of the Councillor in her art form! 

The State Winner was Hedland (Port and 
South Hedland). They also won the 
Community Action; Recycling & Waste 
Management; Enhancing Cultural Identity 
categories. Other winners were; General 
Appearance/Westonia; Water Conservation/
Walpole; Natural Heritage Conservation/
Greenbushes. As you can see by the above list, 
‘Tidy Towns’ is no longer just about keeping 
your town clean and tidy, as across the state 
many community Groups and Shires are 
involved in various projects to ensure the 
sustainability of their towns. 

During the afternoon I was able to speak 
with several girls from DEC and also the Keep 
Australia Beautiful Team and discovered that 
insurance cover is available via the KAB 

website for volunteers. Robin had 
mentioned to me that some people were 
concerned about accidents/injuries 
occurring whilst out and about collecting 
rubbish etc, so I shall pass the information 
on to her, as she knows the folk who have 
been involved. It is important for people 
taking part to wear gloves (gardening for 
preference) and to be ‘sun smart’. Anyone 
interested in volunteering for ventures like 
this is advised to have their name recorded 
with KAB then an official register will be 
made available for people to log on and off 
any unfortunate incidents will be noted for 
insurance purposes. 

Recently I was surprised to hear that 
some former Yarloop Residents are 
dismayed at the state of some areas around 
town since Ivan left. However, we must 
remember that all clean up work cannot be 
done by volunteers, as there are just not 
enough people to cope. 

Some interesting projects have been 
proposed for Yarloop Primary School and 
the Community Health Centre and I look 
forward to hearing details of these during 
the year. I hope the walk and lunch 
organized by the CHC for 9th of December 
was successful. (Continued on next page).
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(Continued from previous page). As I had 
an appointment in Perth I was unable to 
attend on the day. 

Another worthwhile project, the 
caravan parking bay near the Pavilion is 
completed, thanks to the Townscape 
Committee and the Harvey Shire Council! 

I hope all Yarloop Residents enjoyed a 
lovely Christmas and may only good things 
come your way during 2010.  Jan Delaney 
for Yarloop Tidy Towns. 

NOTICE 
This editor wishes to thank an exceptionally 

busy Sgt Laurie Morley for his co-operation in 
providing us with a Police Report during 2009, 
when the short time at his disposal allowed him 
the opportunity to do so. We also thank Laurie 
and Adam, and Richard (previously) for their 
cheery, and friendly disposition towards us at 
all times, and especially their little visits when 
able, and wish them and theirs, everything that 
is good and wonderful for 2010, and that the 
higher power above, keeps them safe in the 
work they have in this deteriorating society.  

We also wish to thank those other sincere 
people, Jan and Bevan Delaney, who have 
continued with ever-regular contributions to 
the Journal over 2009.  Thank you also for 
your friendship and visits, and we also wish 
upon you and yours all the greatest of blessings 
for 2010. 

Ron Sackville, for his contributions and for 
ensuring the Yarning goes on the World-Wide 
Web. (WWW, and that 2010 brings you all that 
you desire, and success in your venture. 

Lastly, I thank Val and Dawn. Two helpers 
I could not do without under any 
circumstances, for it would be impossible to 
achieve what we do without their help and 
expertise. Always, your computers achieve the 
impossible. May you both be blessed beyond 
all human expectations.  

“Mum, how did the human race start?” 
a little girl asked her mother. 

“God made Adam and Eve;  they had 
children and so all mankind was made,” 
her mother replied. 

Two days later the little girl asked her 
father the same question, and her father 
answered, “Many years ago there were 
monkeys from which the human race 
evolved.” 

Confused, the little girl returned to her 
mother and said, “Mum, how is it possible 
that you told me the human race was 
created by God, and dad said they 
developed from monkeys?” 

The mother quickly answered, “Well, 
my dear, it really is simple.  I told you 
about my side of the family, and your 
father told you about his!” 


