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A NEW TYPE OF JOURNAL  (By Geoff Fortune) 

This month you will notice a new logo on 
the left at the top of this page.  It is with great 
pleasure that we announce that the Yarloop 
Yarning is now in association with the Harvey 
Telecentre. We firstly thank Chris and Jan for 
approaching the Committee on our behalf, and 
then we thank the Telecentre Committee for 
considering this joint venture in a continuation  
of the ‘Yarloop Section’, and initially adding 
Telecentre expertise in the bookkeeping of the 
Yarning with Telecentre news and additional 
copy when the Telecentre wish to increase their 
input in any direction they so desire.  

This month’s Journal is still formatted, 
produced and printed by Geoff, Val and Dawn, 
but things might change in any direction 
through 2010.    

Though we have never had any intention of 
encroaching on general newspaper copy, well 
and truly covered by both local papers, no 
doubt this association provides an opportunity 
to expand the Journal in other directions with 
additional Telecentre news, and Telecentre 
input that will come up when we put our 
thoughts and suggestions together.  

In making this change Geoff, Val and Dawn 
do not lose sight of the great help that Ellen 
Cox, Treasurer of the Yarloop Workshops has 
been in sending out the advertising accounts, 
for as private individuals, we three could not be 
seen to be running the Journal as our own 
private enterprise.  For this reason we also 
sincerely thank the Yarloop Workshops for 
granting us this assistance.  However, when it 

so happened we were told we were to be 
replaced at the Workshops, we did not 
consider it fair that we encroach any further 
on Ellen’s voluntary service, or the 
Workshops Logo as our operating umbrella.  

This is why it has been under the 
‘umbrella’ of a registered organisation.  
This had to be so from the beginning, for 
when it commenced those six years ago, it 
was with a grant of money.  This is why we 
have now chosen the Harvey Telecentre and 
their bookkeeping expertise as our new 
Registered organisation to operate under for 
over all our years of existence we have been 
liberally endowed with many wonderful 
donations from private individuals.  

In adding Harvey to our boundary, this 
editor is also appreciative of the fact that 
even going back to the age of 5 years when  
first arriving in Yarloop to live with other 
members of my family, Harvey has always 
been the ‘capital city’ for the town of 
Yarloop, and even today, it still seems that 
way.   

Another thought comes to mind at this 
time, and it is for the man who first thought 
of a newsletter for the tiny community of 
Yarloop.  His name is Josh Ledger, and I 
know that he will be quite elated that we 
have been fortunate in gaining the support 
of the Harvey Telecentre in continuing the 
Yarloop Yarning that was born in the little 
old shop in Station street, that still exists 
between ‘Brigitte and Me’ (con/d Page 3).  
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EDITORIAL 
This country is getting short-on with dinky-di 

Australians, and one such citizen has recently 
passed from the landscape of the country he loved 
and cared about.   

I came to meet Ken Mitchell when I was at the 
Yarloop Workshop as a volunteer.  Ken did his 
share of volunteering in the kitchen of the Cabin 
Restaurant keeping the female restaurant workers 
up to standard.  Though Ken always said he was a 
‘chief cook and bottle washer’ (a true Aussie 
saying), that also included being a good waiter, 
and a great conversationalist. 

I enjoyed my conversations with Ken, and if 
the powers-that-be had only listened to Ken and I 
when we got together, all the problems of this 
world would be gone by now, but we did enjoy 
fixing them anyway, and of course the solution 
would have depleted the overall Australian 
population. 

Ken also loved making things in his  small 
workshop.  He lovingly finished them with great 
care and pride, and then gave them away, for  Ken 
was a generous and caring person. I learned this in 
the way he spoke in the conversations we had.  

When Ken’s health fully deteriorated, he 
carried on as best he could, most times in great 
pain. I was away, when he finally must have said, 
“enough’s enough”, and succumbed to the 
overpowering pain.   

So, Ken, sleep peacefully where you are and 
on that great day when all hearts are judged, it will 
be a definite fact that the Good Lord will find you 
a place to continue being the dinki-di Australian 
that you were here on earth; true, honest and 
sincere.   

So long Ken from Dawn, Val and Geoff of the 
Yarloop Yarning, the little paper you liked so 
much to read, and contributed so much to.  

There is an old saying that a great 
old  man from the navvy gang at Yar-
loop told me when I knew him from 
1932, and onwards.  He always had 
some words of wisdom for me every-
time I saw him, which was usually on a 
daily basis on my way home from 
school.  On the day he told me the fol-
lowing, although I remembered what he 
said, I didn’t really understand it until I 
was older.  However, when I did under-
stand it I realised what a piece of wis-
dom it was. His words were, “He is 
happiest who is a miser of good memo-
ries, and a spendthrift of good deeds.” 

 
Once stated by one writer about 

another:  “He has never been known to 
use a word that might send the reader to 
the dictionary.” 

Notable Quotes:  ‘He inherited some wonder-
ful instincts from his forebears, but by diligent 
hard work, he overcame them!’ 

A real friend is one who takes a winter holiday 
on a beautiful island and doesn’t send a card! 
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YARLOOP POST OFFICE NEWS (By Ron Sackville) 

Well done Yarloopians!  Thank you to all 
of you who use our local services.  You have 
helped the town in the retention of the Post 
Office and Lotto facilities.  We only get a 
ranking report from Australia Post for WA 
outlets, however, it is a good guide to how 
well these services are supported.  Since the 
taking over the businesses in December 2008 
this outlet has climbed 14 spots in the WA 
ranking report.  In general merchandise we 
climbed 77 spots, Stationary 69, communi-
cations 25 and financial services 2.  Have 
you visited us lately to check out our im-
proved range?  Don’t forget we can provide 
currency for your overseas trip and you can 
buy it at better prices here than you will once 
you arrive overseas.  It is only with such 
continued support that these services will 
continue to survive such events as the clo-
sure of the mill and the population erosion 
forced upon Yarloop by joint government 
and business agreements. 

 We can also provide car insurance at 
competitive rates.  We have business bank-
ing for almost all organisations. 

As the price of fuel continues to rise, it 
does not make sense to drive elsewhere 
when we are a short walk from most.  The 
Shire has done a great job with the new car 
park and footpath, new steps have been or-
dered for the Post Office entry and the ramp 
boards are being progressively refastened 
with stainless steel decking screws. 

Post Boxes are available even if you have 
a street delivery.  Special rates apply to those 
outside the delivery area and can be less than 
three dollars per month if concessions apply.  
Your mail is more secure, out of the weather 
and the Post Boxes are a regular meeting 
place for many Yarloop residents.  Enquire 
today. 

Post Boxes are due for renewal soon. 
Check our Valentine ‘Love You’ gifts $3.95, 
$5.95 elsewhere and our new fluffy toys and 

weather station and clock.  We stock some 
low price mobile phones from $49.95.  Op-
tus Wireless Broadband kits now $79, were 
$99.   

Our new 4GB flash drive sticks are a 
winner at $12.99 to free up your computer of 
all those photos or old files.  We also stock 
an 8GB one for videos etc. 

Sadly I must report, Yarloop has lost one 
of its oldest farms, the Dundon Farm on 
Bancell Brook, as they have closed their Post 
Box after succumbing to the local industrial 
pressure on farmland.  The property should 
probably be heritage listed as Tom was one 
of our earliest local pioneers. 

Don’t forget to get your free scratchy on 
your Birthday.  Next Saturday Superdraw 
$20 million is February 13th.  We have some 
syndicate spaces available now. 

Local news:  our local skate park opens 
Saturday February 6th with a fun day be-
tween 3 pm and 10 pm.  Louise Angi needs 
some adults as supervisors on the day.  Can 
you help for an hour? 

Yarloop Emporium is pleased to have 
been asked to sponsor a trophy for our local  
Rifle Club. 

TELECENTRE 
COOKBOOK 

 

Now available for sale from 
Harvey Telecentre  Our 

Multi-cultural Cook Book, 
composed of favourite reci-
pes contributed by many lo-

cal ladies.  Cost  
$10.00. 
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A NEW KIND OF JOURNAL (CONTINUED) 
(Cont/d from Page 1) and the ‘One-Stop 
Shop’.  Jan Delaney was also present on that 
day and the first copy followed two weeks 
later.  Since that day the Journal has been 
produced and delivered on the exact day of 
each month according to when the last 
Thursday of the month fell.   

From the first copy it was a small but 
popular publication, and as it became 
known, it was not very long before people 
with even a distant connection to Yarloop 
were writing  and asking if we could send 
them a copy each month and this 
arrangement has continued and we three 
send out dozens of copies each month to 
people in all states of Australia and even 
New Zealand.  

We have always made it a rule to keep 
the correct proportion of advertising to the 
amount of printed copy.  However, now 
there is an opportunity to take more 
advertising on board and also increase the 
printed copy. 

So there are changes that we and the 
Harvey Telecentre wish to bring to the 

Journal to make it even better and more 
successful than it has been over the last 6 
years, and these changes may even begin in 
March Issue of the Journal. 

We also thank Ron Sackville for putting 
the Journal on the ‘World-Wide Web’ and 
through that we had many queries from 
overseas folk asking for more information on 
some of the items we have included in the 
Journal over the years.  

JOURNAL DELIVERY 
From next month (March)  
the Yarloop Journal will 

be delivered to the 
Yarloop Post Office and 
we ask that you pick up 

your copy from that point 
of delivery! 

In this hot weather 
it is possible to be 
sunburnt, and to suffer 
discomfort.  Especially 
for children.  A remedy 
for sunburn in the old 
Yarloop days was the 
application of a milk 
lo t ion that  was 
soothing and did give 
we kids much relief.  
Mum mixed one cup of 
skim milk with 2 cups 
of water from the old 
wa t e rbag  a lways 
hanging on the back 
veranda and applied to 
the burnt areas.  Good 
cure!  
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THE WORKSHOPS COMPLEX (by Dawn Pitts. ©) 

As you  move from the Saddle Shop across 
the railway line you enter the main 
Workshops Complex that was the heart and 
soul of the industry that kept alive the mills in 
the Darling Range and down south that were 
owned by the Millar brothers.   

Immediately to your right is a curved piece 
of machinery that is called a plate roller.  This 
machine has a curved piece of plate steel in it.  
This machine was used to roll the plate steel 
for the boiler-makers who constructed the 
steam boilers built in the Workshops.  The 
tighter the rollers, the sharper the curve and in 
this way various sized boilers were built.  The 
company made its own stationary steam 
boilers and locomotive boilers as well as 
manufacturing boilers for private orders for 
other mills and companies.  In this complex, 
boilers were also repaired and or, rebuilt.  You 
will notice that the boilers in this area that are 
the same as those made in the complex were 
of riveted seam construction, and during this 
era the sound of the riveters was heard 
throughout the town each working day of the 
week.  Although at that time the children had 
not heard of a machine-gun, they called this 
noisy machine the machine-gun maker.  As 
they walked through the Complex on their 
way to school, they were able to watch the 
boilermakers working on and assembling in 

an area near the Blacksmith’s Shop and 
when completed see them being loaded on 
railway flat-top rolling stock to be 
transported to other mills or to fill private 
orders. 

The plate steel for boilermaking was 
stored in the open-sided shed opposite and 
a little to the south of the entry of the 
Workshops Complex from where the steel 
was lifted over on a hinged gantry, cut to 
size on a guillotine and by controlled 
adjustment of the pressure bars on the 
rolling machine rolled to the required 
diameter. Holes were punched out by the 
Stamping machine and rivet-joined to the 
other sections to make up the required 
diameter of the boiler. 

These tradesmen were renowned for 
their skills throughout the timber milling 
industry as being truly professional 
boilermakers both in the original 
manufacture and in the repairing and re-
building of them. 

A small word in the scheme of greater 
things, but the word ‘HOPE’ is like the 
sun, which, as we journey towards it, 
casts the shadow of our burdens behind 
us. 
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The following is a sectionised valedic-
tory of Ken Mitchell’s funeral given by his 
daughter Leah. 

‘On behalf of my father and family I 
thank you all for coming together today to 
celebrate the life of our father Ken Mitchell. 

Thank you to Father Robert for helping 
with the service today, and for being a good 
friend to Ken. 

Dad often told the story of him and his 
mate sitting outside the church in Northam 
waiting for his mum.  To pass time they told 
a few dirty dittys.  When his mum came out 
after the service she had a look of thunder on 
her face.  Being Northam and the middle of 
summer, all the windows were open and the 
whole church heard every word. 

Dad left school at 14.  He went to Perth 
and did a Bootmaking Apprenticeship, a 
trade he continued and brings back happy 
memories for us all.  One of the best was to 
watch him pick up a handful of tacks, throw 
them into his mouth and miraculously they 
would reappear one at a  time from mouth to 
hand to boot!  We all tried it and believe me 
they are very difficult to pass. 

Dad and his brother were self-taught car-
penters and their first big project was to 
build a house for their parents, with real 
wooden floors, a big improvement to the dirt 
floors they had grown up with.  That house 
and the one next door that they built, still 
stands today. 

Dad became a Linesman, and it was al-
most his undoing.  Prior to his marriage he 
worked in Pinjarra and was riding pillion on 
his mate’s Harley when the bike left the road 
and Ken connected a tree.  He spent 6 weeks 
in hospital.  This phenomena for near-death 
experiences around Christmas was to con-
tinue throughout dad’s life.  One example 
was a fall from a pole which resulted in a 
back and two arms broken.  His first obstacle 
with this was ‘how do I wipe my backside 
with plaster on both arms to above the el-

bows’.  Dad invented numerous methods but 
had to admit defeat and ask for a nurse. 

Dad married our mum, Beth on the 22nd 
December 1951. Pam the oldest of 4 children 
was born in Northam.  Shortly after, dad and 
his young family moved to Merredin with the 
help of his former Jewish boss who taught dad 
his bootmaker trade.  Dad and mum started 
their first business.  Dad mending shoes and 
mum selling new shoes. 

Joyce was born in 1958, Steven in 1960.  
The growing family then moved to Albany, 
and dad’s interest in poultry resulted in the 
purchase of a poultry farm. For reasons un-
known to us they shifted to Wagin and then to 
Esperance in 1964.  How well travelled that 
road became.  Many a trip the old Ford loaded 
with numerous cartons of Swan lager.  He did 
like to buy in bulk. 

Unfortunately, near the completion of 
mum and dad’s dream house, dad’s wife, 
Beth, our mum, passed away. 

In 1985 dad met Carmel and his life began 
a different path between video shops, Caltex 
Garage and a visit overseas and believe it or 
not, a trip around Australia in 6 weeks, that 
only dad could do with a piece of foam in the 
back of a van and we believe, a bunson burner 
to cook his steaks. 

Dad and Carmel moved to Yarloop, and 
Yarloop offered proximity to a hospital and 
coastal outings. 

In Yarloop dad experienced that support 
present in small communities.  I think that 
kept him going when his physical body dete-
riorated .  A big thank you to the community 
of Yarloop and in particular his close friends 
and neighbours.  Ken died with great courage 
and dignity and we were happy to help him 
with his last cigarette.  

I know you would all like to say goodbye 
to Pop in your own way so I will leave it 
there.  Pop, I love you and I am happy that 
you have no more pain.  All my love, Leah! 

 

VALE TO KEN MITCHELL 
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At Left.  Bevan Delaney 
playing golf in the middle of 
Australia.   Who would have 
though t  i t  poss ib le?  
However, that is where he is 
and in colour, where he is 
standing is a verdant green.  
Perhaps this is the last 
frontier for golfers, and 
where they go to commit 
suicide in frustration.  See 
article on page 10.  
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Pat (not the Irish Pat) 
joined the Airforce and was 
asked to test a new type of 
parachute.  It wasn’t the type  
that opened on impact, it was 
the type that opened when 10 
feet from the ground.  The 
theory was that if it failed to 
open at that height, then the 
jumper wouldn’t have very far 
to fall.  On Pat’s first jump 
from 10,000 feet he didn’t 
wear a parachute, because it 
was only a practice jump.  

 
When he joined the 

Airforce, the Sergeant told 
him to go and stand at the end 
of a line.   Pat came back and 
told him there was someone 
standing there already. 

GENERATIONS X, Y AND Z.   
It was with interest that I read in the 

February edition of The Reader’s Digest 
under the title of Right Here, Right Now, 
edited by Heidi Krause as Signs of the times, 
an interesting article concerning the names 
of the generations beginning from the 1920s.   

The next generation.  This year heralds 
the start of a new chapter Babies born in the 
15 years from this year will be known as 
Generation Alpha.  And they’re set to be the 
largest generation yet, as we experience a 
birthrate spike larger than the post-WW ll 
baby boom.  According to social researcher 
Mark McCrindle, the name was selected 
because, just as in science, once the Latin 
alphabet was exhausted they moved onto 
Greek letters.  “This generation is likely to 
be the most formally educated in history.  
They will begin in schooling earlier and 
study for longer.” Brought up in an era of 
information overload, they are expected to 
be even more tech-savvy and materialistic 
than their predecessors, Gen Z–a frightening 

thought. 
Talking About The Generations 
Builders: 1920 – 1969.  Born in an era of 

financial prosperity, they are vocal on social 
issues and liberal in outlook. 

Generation X: 1965 – 1979. Cynical 
about authority and open to new forms of 
spirituality, but insecure about their financial 
future. 

Generation Y: 1980 – 1994. Labelled as 
flighty and transient, they are known as the 
“me now” generation. 

Generation Z” 1995 – 2009. Tech-savvy, 
creative, confident and with a strong work 
ethic – the result of more mature parents and 
the economic downturn.   

Love is sunshine of the soul.  Without it we 
get hard and sour and never grow into what 
we could be.  Love sweetens the bitterness 
of experience and softens the core of 
selfishness that is inherent in human nature! 
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HOLIDAYS (By Dawn Pitts) 

It hardly seems possible that we are over 
the Christmas and New Year period and life 
is about to become busy once more with 
holidays over for much of the community 
and school about to commence for another 
year.  I know many children would rather 
not attend school, but regardless of the 
feelings, these are the best days of your life 
and it is far easier to learn at school than 
attend TAFE or other further educational 
institutions after a busy days work to catch 
up or gain more knowledge for new 
employment or keeping up with the new 
technology that is being created everyday.  
Learning is something that is ongoing.  We 
learn new things everyday and with the latest 
3D TV coming new and as yet unheard of 
professions will be created for future 
generations.     

I spent sometime down south and as 
usual, it was cool.  To me I would say cold, 
but that is only my opinion for several days 
and evenings, but quite warm on others.   

While in Albany, I happened to see the 
ship The World, in port and its top few decks 

of the 12 were visible above the wharf 
buildings.  For those who won Lotto, the 
apartments or cabins were from $1000 per 
day and could be leased for a few days or 
weeks. The top price for a 12 room 
penthouse was $6000 per day and the prices 
included meals.  On the top deck easily 
visible was the full size tennis court and for 
those golfers on board, a simulated putting 
course.  After eating the sumptuous food 
several gym facilities were available to work 
off the calories. The Internet provides details 
and photos of some of the units and a menu 
as well as the itinerary for the ship in the 
coming months.  After calling in to Bunbury 
and Fremantle the ship was sailing to 
Broome and on to the Islands of Indonesia.     

Those living in the apartments call the 
ship ‘home’ and continually sail around the 
world visiting various countries.  Only a few 
apartments were advertised for sale and a 
limited number were available for lease or 
rent.  For those interested in more details 
you only need to type in ‘The World’ into 
the internet and there she is.    

HARVEY TELECENTRE NEWS (Jan Delaney) 

The Committee recently met with the 
Yarloop Yarning Staff and an agreement was 
reached where the Telecentre will assist in 
handling the advertising accounts on their 
behalf.  The Editor has said that he is happy to 
help us format our own segment but for now 
the publication will print Telecentre news on 
our behalf. 

There have recently been several enquiries 
re advertising in the Telecentre News Letter 
which we have been printing, so advertising 
for businesses in the Harvey area can be 
included in the future.  For enquiries 
regarding advertising, please contact the 
Telecentre on 9729 1669 or call in to the 

office opposite the fountain in Piazza San 
Paolo. 

The list of people waiting to do 
computer courses is growing and hopefully 
we will be able to organize classes in the 
very near future, to be held at the times 
requested.  Some people want to learn the 
basics before making use of the Broad 
Band for Seniors computers, which have 
recently been installed for the convenience 
of local senior citizens who do not own a 
computer. 

We are looking forward to this 
partnership with the Yarloop Yarning. 
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KIDS’ PAGE   ( By Val Fortune) 
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NULLARBOR LINKS GOLF COURSE (By Bevan Delaney) 

(The following informative article will 
be run over two or three issues of the 
Journal) My wife, Jan, is of South 
Australian origins, and for many years we 
have gone to SA to visit with her family and 
our friends.  Initially, we did the tourist bit, 
sightseeing, taking photographs and 
experiencing the wonder of the Nullarbor.  I 
stress the Nullarbor, not the Nullarbor Plain, 
for where the Eyre Highway crosses it, it is 
only about 30 kms wide.  But over the years 
I developed a general attitude of, leave 
Norseman, and get me to Pt Augusta. 

My trips evolved into carrying 60 litres 
of fuel, (2x20 and 2x10 ltr), filled up at 
Placid Ark, where else? Top up at Merredin, 
(get me to Norseman), trickle fill at 
Norseman, jerry cans to Ceduna. 

I would buy a loaf of bread and cold 
meat and make enough sandwiches to last 
three or four days, and spend absolutely 
nothing on the Nullarbor, if I could help it.  
We would generally stay at Balladonia and 
Wudinna on the way over the Nullarbor and 
Coolgardie on the way back.  (Tip:   if you 
stay at Nullarbor, ask for a room numbered 
higher than 10, as the lower numbered rooms 
back onto the generators and fridge motors.  
(Bloody things run all night).  

Just before Wudinna, on the Eyre 
Peninsula, there is a place called Wirulla, bit 
like Yarloop, off the highway, on the 
approaches there was a sign, Wirulla, the 
town with a secret.  I had been intrigued for 
many years, but just wanted to get to the 
other end. 

One time ahead of schedule, we decided 
to find out the secret, as I was a Councillor 
at the time, and keen to find anything that 
would get tourists into Yarloop.  Wirulla 
very much like Yarloop, pub, store, Lions 
Park etc.  Bought lunch, had a drink, Jan 
bought knick-knacks, all up about $50.  I 
mentioned the sign, what is the secret?  
Answer, “The bloke who put the sign up has 

left town, we don’t know!” Absolutely 
brilliant! But it worked, got me to stop, 
spend $50.  Two things though.  The Lions 
Park actually had lions in it, the benches had 
lion’s rests and there was a jetty with a boat 
tied up to it.  Now come on, we’re 200 kms 
inland and it’s been about 20 million years 
since there has been any loose water lying 
around.  Asked in the pub, and the answer – 
“The tides out”.  

The jetty is actually, really one of the 
tees for the local golf course, and I just HAD 
to hit a ball off it.  By the way, I always 
carry my golf clubs.  I found out many years 
ago that golf is the only pastime that allows 
you to hit things without going to jail.  I 
have relieved many tensions by imagining 
faces on my golf balls.  I will let you guess 
some of them.  I digress.  This brings me to 
the main topic of this article. 

The Nullarbor Links Golf Course.  An 
absolutely brilliant concept.  If I get this bit 
wrong, I apologise, I believe it was the brain
-child of Bob Bongiorno, made to happen by 
Alf Caputo, Secretary of the Eyre Highway 
Operators Association. 

I honestly believe that the Nullarbor 
people don’t fully realize what they have 
done.  As I said before, my attitude had been 
to get across as fast as I could, not spending 
anything.  The time previous, I had travelled 
with my son Mark, and I spent $18 at 
Cocklebiddy for a powered site, because I 
had a 3-way fridge, and I didn’t want to light 
the gas.  Sleeping on a camp-stretcher under 
a tarp tied to the side of the ute.When I had 
first heard of it, Barry William’s son David, 
had heard of it, signed Barry up via the 
internet, Bob Snedden signed up on the 
internet, I don’t have the internet, so I went 
to Alf Caputo’s home and paid up, got a cap, 
a shirt, and a life membership certificate. 

Jan had a WRAAF Re-union in Sydney 
in early October, and I agreed to drive her 
there.  (Photo back page and next issue) 

7 

IT’S UP TO OUR DECISION MAKERS (Dawn Pitts)  
It was drawn to the states attention in the 

news bulletin on the plight of many of our eld-
erly citizens.  This week we have been experi-
encing a ‘heat wave’ and I can assure you that 
air conditioning is a welcome relief.  I, like 
many others in the community, have been 
called by several sales representatives inform-
ing me of the Governments generosity in in-
stalling ‘free of charge’ insulation to my and 
others homes to help cut the use of electricity 
and ‘save the environment’.  This offer only 
applies to a few shall I say ‘chosen ones’, who 
have privately owned dwellings regardless of 
the financial situation of the occupant/owners.  
However, this apparently does not apply to our 
elderly, men and women who live in Homes 
West built houses and these folk are sweltering 
in front of fans that are circulating hot air 
around the rooms they are trying to rest in.  
Then during this news bulletin the Government 
was sprouting how they are going to set up a 
‘hot line’ (pardon the pun) for people suffering 
from heat exhaustion and encouraging them to 
drink plenty of fluids to replace that lost 
through the heat as this can lead to dehydration 
and in some cases death.   

Is this how we repay our pioneers?  I know 

we are an aging nation, and from this the 
older and in most cases, wiser men and 
women in our community are apparently 
passed ‘their use by date?’  Respect of the 
elderly is sadly missing in our society and 
decision makers where worship of the 
rich, the young and beautiful of our nation 
is almost a religion.  

A follow up programme showed the 
generosity of a businessman who supplied 
and installed free of charge a split level 
air conditioner to the gentleman’s house.  
However, this is one house and one man, 
while the remaining Homes West housing 
occupants swelter in the heat of summer.  
The gentleman did say that he was over-
joyed with the generous offer and would 
share the new found comfort with his 
neighbours and friends. 

Then there was the Aussie character 
who boasted to his mates on Monday 
morning that he had got into the football 
on the Saturday by bribing the gatekeeper 
with twenty dollars. 

Caution! At a great bargain; PAUSE!! 
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YARLOOP TIDY TOWNS 2010   (By Jan Delaney) 

Some changes have taken place around 
town recently, namely the construction of a 
caravan parking bay near the Pavilion in 
Barrington-Knight Road, and the sealed 
parking area in front of the Workshops and 
Cabin Restaurant.  This was possibly a ‘must 
have’, due to the increase in vehicles parking 
there daily since the Post Office acquired 
rental space within the Workshops Complex.  
Progress photos have been taken for inclu-
sion in the next portfolio. 

The Tidy Towns cheque for 2009 has 
finally come to light after much communica-
tion between several parties.  In other words, 
the original had somehow mysteriously van-
ished, so was cancelled and a new one is-
sued, thanks to Gail and DEC.  Maybe I can 
now claim some of the expenses I personally 
accrued over the last two years.  In future, 
the costs outlaid will be carefully docu-
mented, as I cannot afford to continue doing 
this for an extended period.  Taking respon-
sibility of the paper work is fine, but some 
recompense is required to help cover ex-
penses for stationary, postage, phone calls, 
printing photos etc. 

I have to hand more information regard-

ing the organization of ‘Clean Ups’ and 
must contact our local folk who have 
been involved over the last few years.  
Unfortunately I have just one booklet 
‘Tips for organizing a clean-up’ and 
shall endeavour to obtain more and ap-
proach Howard Page to see if YARAR 
wishes to take responsibility for such an 
event, especially now we know about 
the registration for insurance purposes.  I 
am hoping that Robin and Marie will 
continue to be involved.  I would be 
available to help collate the documenta-
tion, or possibly complete it myself, if 
no one else is interested. 

Last October Bevan and I drove from 
Yarloop to Canberra then came back via 
Adelaide.  On our way home Bevan 
played the Nullarbor Links Golf Course 
opening tournament and we were pleas-
antly surprised to see very little litter 
along the highways, until we arrived 
back in WA!  Not a good sight at all, 
and I must say that the ditches along 
Kargotich Road, which we drive along 
often when going to Perth, would proba-
bly be the biggest (Cont/d next page).            
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(Cont/d from previous page) dumping ground 
for rubbish we’ve ever seen!  At least that is 
NOT in the Shire of Harvey, eh? 

This year I plan to involve more people, 
especially Staff from the Shire and would also 
like to begin a plan for the Cookernup Ceme-
tery, where many former Yarloop people were 
laid to rest.  I shall also seek input from the 

Yarloop Primary School (still have a TT 
certificate for there) and the Community 
Health Centre, as they had mentioned 
some interesting future projects. 

Hopefully in March, I shall have news 
of some exciting ‘works in progress’. 

Jan Delaney for Yarloop Tidy Towns 
2010. 

Carmel’s message to Ken 
 

Ken I have been by your side for 25 years. I was so lucky to 
have you in my life.  No matter how many times I say I love 
you I could never say it enough because you are a very special 

person in my world and you always will be. 
To love you and be loved by you is the best feeling in the 

world.  Love always Carmel. 


