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"THE EHS 69ER" 
The Quarterly Newsletter for the 1969 Matriculation Class of Elizabeth High School 

Issue No 19,  May 2020  
 
Editorial 
 
Hopefully this will be the last of the "Special 
monthly COVID-19" issues. Next month's issue 
will return to the normal quarterly cycle. A big 
thank you to all those who have supported 
this newsletter with their contributions over 
the years or kindly provided feedback and 
responses to enquiries. It is most rewarding to 
know that the newsletter is being read and 
keeping classmates informed, providing some 
enjoyment and hopefully a few memories. A 
special vote of appreciation to Sheila Beaton 
for helping to proof this publication for the 
last four years. 

No doubt the last five weeks have been a test 
for everybody in many different ways. Yet it 
has been surprisingly beneficial for many. It 
also appears that the lockdown has brought 
families closer. For most retirees, the biggest 
problems has been to fill in the day, with most 
external activities cut off, socialising restricted 
and the loyal dog rebelling at more than three 
walks a day.  However, things are improving. 
Even here in Victoria, students are returning 
to class in stages, restaurants will open again 
from 1 June for small numbers of patrons and 
limited internal state travel is being permitted 
to country regions, to help support those in 
bushfire and flood ravaged areas.  So there is 
a light at the end of the tunnel. As they say - 
"Always look on the bright side of life". 

Recently Found  

After the last issue, in which those still on the 
MIA list were detailed, Geoff Hudson was able 

to track down lost fellow 69er, Paul Symonds, 
via Linked In. Paul was in 5E back in 1969. 
After EHS, Geoff recalled that Paul studied at 
Rostrevor Agricultural College and then  
worked in Volunteer Aid Abroad and other 
similar aid organisations.  It seems that in the 
early 80's, Paul would drop by Geoff's place 
when in Melbourne. On one occasion, he was 
in transit from a foreign aid job in New Guinea 
to a farming job down in Gippsland in Eastern 
Victoria. He stayed for a night or two and then 
headed off with an offer from them that there 
was always a bed for him if he was passing 
through. 

 
Paul Symonds 

And so, a few years later when Paul was 
working in Uganda, he managed to get a free 
lift on a returning aid flight to Garbutt RAAF 
Base in Townsville. Not highly paid at the 
time, Paul purchased a bicycle and a couple of 
spare tubes and started riding south, camping 
by the roadside along the way. He turned up 
late one evening on our doorstep and regaled 
us, over food and drink, with tales of amazing 
experiences in East and Central Africa. As well 
as tales about dealing with most government 
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and NGO aid agencies, including those based 
in Australia. 

His work in Foreign Aid over many years has 
seen stints in various African, South East Asian 
and Pacific countries. Geoff had last heard 
from Paul in the 90's when he had left Uganda 
and went to England to do his Masters. He 
married an English girl there, who he had met 
whilst she was also doing aid work in Africa. 
They have three children, two girls and a boy,  
with the youngest girl studying at University in 
Adelaide.  He is still working - now for the EU 
and FAO; helping out with agricultural aid for 
Ghana and South Sudan. When in Oz, he lives 
in Willunga and was scheduled to return to 
Ghana for five months, but was unable to 
travel due to the lockdown. (From Editor: Paul 
has kindly provided a CV covering his skills and 
exploits for a future issue.) 

Having also surveyed the MIA List, Paul Kelly 
correctly pointed out that two 69ers still on 
the list, had been accounted for in past issues. 
Firstly, the news of Phil Gorman's passing,  15 
years ago in 2004, was reported in Issue No 13 
(Mar 2019). The other was Evelyn Newirth 
(5E) reported in Issue No 16 (Dec 2019) as 
attending the 50th Reunion. Thanks Paul. 

Rob Tidd remembered that Allan Callaghan 
was reported to be at the Harris Corporation 
in Queensland, having been appointed as the 
new Head of Harris Defence Australia in 2016. 
Yet an attempt to make contact with Allan in 
2018 had been unsuccessful. Rob also felt that 
Ian Daubney may have been in his Leaving  
rather than the Matric Class. Whilst he stated 
that Jerry Howard is a definite. He was hooker 
in Rob's rugby team and Rob hadn't played 
rugby until Matric (Year 12) and spent a lot of 
time in the second row with his head and 
shoulders pressed up against Jerry's buttocks. 
Rob thought he was one of the boys who 
came from the Boys Tech to join us in year 12, 
along with Steve Gray and Eddie Bruce. 

All four, along with Paul Symonds, have now 
been removed from the MIA list. Leaving 59 
still on the list, including Jerry Howard. 

Those Who Have Passed, But Not Forgotten 

At this time and having had a most surreal 
ANZAC Commemoration, due to the COVID-19 
restrictions, it is appropriate to remember the 
classmates who are no longer with us. They 
are: 

Paul  Chapman (5E) 
Hazel (Cummins) Drummond (5E) 
Robert Fiddler (5E) 
Roddy Head (5D) 
Robert Lock (5B) 
Phil Gorman (5A) 
Jeffrey Loveday (5B) 
Carolyn (Maudslay) Beaton (5E)  
Derek Mansell (?) 
Bernadette (Nickels) Waylen (5A) 
Gordon Sands  (5D) 
 
It has also been advised that the following 
two former students have passed, that some 
may have known during our passage through 
EHS: 
 
Carol (Hedges) Lazic - (Matric 1968) 
Max Hill - (Leaving 1968) 
 
COVID19 Song Challenge 
 
The titles and words of the following songs 
have particular significance to our current 
situation. Apart from the first two, the others  
have been provided by Anthea (Featherston) 
James, who obviously has been thinking hard 
and spending time going through their listings 
of records. Little did "Fat Larry" know just how 
relevant the words of his song would be 38 
years later, with so many avenues of business, 
schools and social communications relying on 
ZOOM to continue life through these difficult 
times.  
 
"Let It Be" -  by The Beatles 
" Zoom" - by Fat Larry's Band (Oct 1982) 
 

"Orinoco Flow (Sail Away)"– by Enya 
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"We’ve Gotta Get Out of this Place"- by  
   The Animals 
"Help is on its Way" – by Little River Band 
"Desperado" – by The Hollies 
"Stop, Stop, Stop" - by The Hollies 
"Ghost Town" – by The Specials 
"Call Me" – by Blondie 
"Dreadlock Holiday "- by 10 CC 
"Down on the Border" – by Little River Band 
"The Great Wall of China" -by Billy Joel 
"A Minor Variation" – by Billy Joel 
"Another Day in Paradise" – by Phil Collins 
"Separate Lives" – by Phil Collins 
"Take me Home" – by Phil Collins 
"You’ve got your Troubles"- by Neil Diamond 
"Hello Again"- by Neil Diamond 
"I’m a Believer"- by Neil Diamond 
"Up on the Roof" -by Neil Diamond 
"Solitary Man"- by Neil Diamond 
"Just as Long as We’re Together" – by  
    Daddy Cool 
"Memories"- by Elaine Paige 
"Any Dream Will Do"- by Jason Donovan 
"The Perfect Year"- by Dina Carroll 
"Oh What a Circus"- by David Essex 
"Close Every Door"- by Philip Schofield 
"Why oh Why" – by Celine Dion 
"All by Myself"- by Celine Dion 
"Don’t Bring Me Down"- by Electric Light  
   Orchestra (ELO) 
"Years from Now"- by Dr Hook 
"Where do the Children Play"- by Yusuf  
  Islam (formerly Cat Stevens) 
"S.O.S."- by ABBA 
"Look Through any Window"- by The Hollies 
"I’m Alive" – by The Hollies 
"Still Cruisin’" – by The Beach Boys 
"I Feel Fine"- by The Beatles 
"Yesterday"-  by The Beatles 
"Help"- by The Beatles 
"We Can Work It Out"– by The Beatles 
"With a Little Help from my Friends"–  Beatles 
"Come Together" – by The Beatles 
"The Long and Winding Road" - by The Beatles 

(PM said we’re on a road to the other side or 
something like that) 

"Don’t Come Knockin’" – by Fats Domino 
"You’ll Never Walk Alone" – by Gerry & The 
    Pacemakers 
"What the World Needs Now" – by Jackie 
    DeShannon 
"A World of Our Own" – by The Seekers 

"I Hear you Knockin’" – Dave Edmunds 
 

Anthea has really thrown down the gauntlet 
to class musicians and our rock historian. Are 
they up to the challenge. 
 

Happy Birthday for April  

In the haste to distribute the first special issue 
before ANZAC Day, birthday greeting for 
those born in April were overlooked in error. 
Apologies to the following and please accept 
sincere belated "Happy Birthday Wishes!!" 
Most have hit the big 68. This year some of 
our class will reach 69, two will be older, but a 
couple will only turn 67. 

Derek Brown   (5C) - MIA 
Allan Callaghan  (5D) 
Robin (Camp) Thomas (5A) 
Steve Davis  (5A) 
Paul Kelly  (5A) 
Graeme King (5C) -  MIA 
Gordon McIntyre  (5D)  
Sean Reilly  (5C) 
Pam (Roberts) Lambert (5D) 
Rob Tidd  (5D) 
 
Happy Birthday for May 
 
On behalf of the whole class, "Very Happy 
Birthday Wishes!!" are sent to the following 
classmates, who turned another year older 
this month. 
 
Eddie Bruce  (5C) 
Elizabeth Bullock  (5A) - MIA 
Tony Cant    (5C) 
Tony Judd  (5B) - MIA 
John McFadyen  (5D) 
Anni (Roselt) Miers  (5E) 
Phil Sears  (5B) 
David Willcocks   (5E) 
 
Editor's Note:  If your name has not been listed in either 
month, could you please let me know for correction in 
future issues.  
 
Who Am I No 17 - The Solution  

I guess that many have identified me as Pam 
(Roberts) Lambert. Since EHS and 5D, I have 
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had a multitude of jobs in my lifetime. Starting 
with part-time jobs at Woollies and Coles, 
whilst still at school. My first full-time job was 
as a laboratory assistant in Histology at the QE 
Hospital. Other main jobs, include working as 
a laboratory assistant at Southern Farmers, 
where I tested cheese for salt and fat content, 
and as a teacher's aide at Mallala.  

 
Matric 1969 

 

 
April 2018 

Pam (Roberts) Lambert 

I married John Lambert and we had three 
children, Michael, Dianne and David. As a 
Mum, I would score at the netball games at 
which my daughter played during primary and 
high school. I also helped in the canteen on a 
regular basis at Two Wells Primary School and 
covered books in the library, even when I was 
still working. Advanced to be a Guide Leader 
after helping with the Brownies at the same 
school. 

My other jobs, not necessarily in order were, 
house cleaning, raising children, working in 
the food booth at Globe Derby and Gawler 
racetracks, a takeaway shop, packing carrots 
and potatoes at Virginia, inserting catalogues 
in "The Advertiser", working at Elizabeth 

Football Park on the gates and other activities, 
etc. As you can see, a large variation of jobs as  
I could only work part-time due to being both 
a working Mum and also working extensively 
with our hobby farm with all the animals we 
had over many years.    

We had chickens, sheep, a couple of pigs, a 
goat, a milking cow, horse and pony, ducks 
and also guinea pigs, mice and a pet rat, birds, 
rabbit, lizards, etc  - not all at once, but spread 
over the years. Never a dull moment. Would 
you believe I learnt how to milk our cow, who 
was called Bessie, and to spin our own wool, 
which was then used to knit things for family 
and friends. I still have my spinning wheel and 
hope that one of the grandchildren will be 
interested to learn how to spin wool, one day. 

Later we were involved with our two youngest 
children and their pony doing Harness Racing 
at Globe Derby and other places at which they 
would race. This was especially exciting as 
John used to race horses there too and his 
love for this sport was evidently passed  down 
to Dianne and David. They loved it and Dianne 
would get up early to work the pony with her 
Dad on the roads near where we lived. 

We now have seven grandchildren ranging in 
age from 5 to 22. We are proud of them all. A 
lot more has happened in our lives, but we 
have always stuck together and been there 
for each other through thick and thin. 

John was diagnosed with MS 18 years ago and 
it has been hard at times to see how tired and 
frustrated he gets when he can't do much. Yet 
we have continued to enjoy life as much as 
possible with support  from family and each 
other, when needed. Our daughter was 
diagnosed a few years ago with MS and now it 
has advanced to the point where she will 
need medication to hopefully slow it down.  
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Pam, Michael and John Lambert at their eldest 
son's wedding  

Yet we have a lot of happy memories of a few 
trips we have had in Australia. To Melbourne 
on the sleeper train, to Darwin on the Ghan, 
to Tasmania, to Kangaroo Island, a hot air 
balloon ride, plus lots of drives to many other 
places, made possible after a friend made a 
ramp to allow the gopher to fit in easily. Lots 
more memories. So it has been a good full life 
for us and lots to remember later in our older 
age. 

From Editor: Anne (Davies) Palmer correctly guessed it 
was Pam within moments of distribution. Whereas 
Martyn Currie knew from the 5D reference, that it had to 
be one of only three, but was then stumped until now. 

EHS Baseball in 1969  by Rob Tidd 

In 1969 Elizabeth High School competed in the 
Secondary Schools' Baseball competition. Leo 
Davis was our Manager/Coach, which meant 
that all players were given a go regardless of 
talent. Thus, I found myself in the outfield, so  
I could do the least amount of damage. Yet 
this however at times, brought my throwing 
arm into play, when there had been a long hit, 
but fortunately, Stewart Roper helped out by 
backing me up.  

After three times to bat, I was batting 1000. 
(This means that I had made first base every 
time). Not because I hit the ball well, but 
because;  firstly, being walked by a pitcher 
throwing four balls; secondly, being hit by the 
pitch, which is an automatic walk to first base, 
and finally unintentionally hitting the ball 
when I ducked to avoid it! Thankfully I could 
run fast.  Unfortunately, all of Mr Davis's 
valiant attempts to improve my poor batting 
technique, were to no avail. 

 

Graeme Rance (State player) was our Captain 
and his Mum helped with transport to the 
games. She had a big old ford Customline that 
could accommodate half the team, squeezed 
on the back seat. The school magazine says 
that we were on top of the premiership table 
near the end of the season, but I recall that 
we were knocked out of the finals by Gilles 
Plains High. In the photo earlier,  I can still 
recognize, Mike “Bugsy” Irwin, Les Hall, Paul 
Inkpen, Stewart Roper, Gordon McIntyre, and 
Richard Morriss. 

The team would not have existed without Leo 
Davis and I hope back then we took the time 
to show our appreciation. As it was not until 
later, when I became a teacher and also a 
sports coach myself,  that I appreciated the 
commitment made by teachers, like him and 
all the others, who gave far more than they 
had to for their students. Thanks Leo! 

From Editor: To enable classmates to pick those Rob has 
mentioned, the following photo is provided of the 1969 
Open Baseball Team courtesy of the 1969 EHS Yearbook. 
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l-r back: Graeme Rance, Mike Irwin, Unknown, Rob 
Tidd, Stewart Roper, Les Hall, Mr Leo Davis 

l-r front: Unknown, Richard Morriss, Gordon 
McIntyre, Unknown, Paul Inkpen 

Who Am I No 18 - The Solution  

Well, no doubt many have worked out that I, 
Michael Smith, the goofy kid in 5D, was the 
focus of this puzzle. So to continue the saga, 
life at EHS ended and in 1970 a Bachelor of 
Arts began, along with being a member of a 
rock band "Handle With Care", which featured 
Allan, Brian, myself and a drummer, Terry 
Shipton. The following year it was "Dezision" 
and the unenviable realisation that I was 
inevitably becoming “the worst guitarist In the 
known, or at least Elizabethan universe”.  

Then fatefully at Christmas 1971, at my first 
actual girlfriend’s place, I meet two people: a 
proper guitarist called John Pryer, and a young 
drummer, Steve Prestwich, not long out from 
Liverpool . In April 1972 we launch ourselves 
as "Ice" at the Black Coffin Disco in Elizabeth’s 
YMCA. Twenty gigs later, "Ice" was over by 
mid-’73. But at a Blackfeather gig at Adelaide 
Uni, John Swan asked me if I’d like to play in 
his little brother’s band. So for four good 
months, I am playing in "Tarkus" with Jimmy 
Barnes. Then Jimmy gets the call from bass 
player, Les Kaszmarek, for a band he’s putting 
together, which went on to fame and fortune 
as "Cold Chisel". That's the reality of good 
fortune and lucky timing in the music game. 

 
Circa 1969 

 

 
Matric 1969 

Two aspects of Michael Smith 

In 1974 it was "Slim Pickings". In 1975 I played 
with "Roadwork". In 1976 I joined "Scandal" –  
the first non-Melbourne based band, to sign 
with Mushroom Records, with appearances 
on Countdown, four singles, one album, 550 
gigs in two and a half years, a national tour as 
a support band for 10CC with performances in  
Melbourne and Adelaide, where some 20,000 
people rocked at West Lakes Football Park. 
Plus a opportunity as support for ELO. Then in 
late December 1978, the bubble burst and I’m 
now classed as a has-been, with a BA Degree 
in English and Geography, and unemployable! 

Thankfully there were two other life-changing 
events in 1978. I met a girl in Sydney (another 
very long story) during a visit and approached 
by a chap, who co-edited a magazine called 
Australian Musician, to write a column about 
bass playing. Me! With no idea how I did what 
I did! Returning home, I wrote two columns 
before "Scandal" and I parted company. So on 
the fragile premise that both the girl and the 
magazine were in Sydney and that they both 
presented a possible future, I decamped from 
Elizabeth – and that little Greek village – 
forever.  



7 
 

 

Our Rock Historian - Michael Smith 

Within a couple of years in Sydney, I’d been in 
another four or five bands, sometimes two at 
once, none of note, had gained an MA Degree 
in English Literature at University of NSW and 
freelancing for half a dozen music magazines. 
And that’s been the story ever since, writing – 
short stories, reviews for records, books, films 
and theatre, whilst also playing – pop, rock, 
hard rock, surf. Oh, and another MA, this time 
in 20th Century American Civilisation, a bit of 
“know thine enemy” I suppose, but also to 
better understand American literature. More 
bands, a few more records. One highlight was 
when this lifetime non-surfer joined/recorded 
with "The Atlantics" from 2006 to 2012. So I’m 
on a CD/DVD/YouTube revised version of their 
old 1963 hit Bombora. In 1963, I was 11, still 
living in the UK and the closest I got to surfing 
was paddling in the sea at Southend! 

During my early years in Sydney I married the 
girl and had two daughters. My eldest was 
born in 1990 and turned 30 in April this year. 
In the previous issue, I had mentioned that my 
Dad, William Oliver Smith, was a Sergeant in 
the British Royal Engineers during WW2, had 
met my Mum in North Africa and revealed 
some aspects of my childhood growing up "in 
the little Greek village". Well Dad passed in 
Dec 1991, at 80 years of age. Kassandra, my 
eldest daughter was only about 20 months old 

at the time. Shortly afterwards to escape the 
heat and hype of Sydney, I moved the family 
to the Blue Mountains and built a house. But 
things didn't quite work out and after a few 
years, I became a long distance Dad. It was a 
difficult time. My daughters eventually ended 
up living in Frankston, south of Melbourne.  

About ten years ago I met Jane, which was a 
godsend for me, which is saying something for 
an atheist.  Our relationship blossomed and 
six years ago Jane moved into the house in 
the Blue Mountains. We both attended the 
50th Class Reunion last year and two months 
later on 13 Dec 2019, we were married.  

 

Michael and Jane Smith (2020) 

Which again sort of brings me back to that bit 
at the top of all this waffle – Who Am I really? 
Greek? English? Australian (I suppose I should 
do the naturalisation thing sometime)? 
Musician? Singer? Songwriter (well, a dozen 
songs, two recorded)? Author (two Oz 
rock/pop histories and counting)? Spoken-
Word Artist (a couple of years – Andrew Jones 
has the evidence!)? Public Speaker (a few 
awards nights)? Lecturer/Tutor (guest in 
music and the media classes)? But one thing I 
am definitely not - RETIRED! Too much to do! 
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Snippets  

Camp Photo: -  Thanks to Andrew Jones, Rob 
Tidd  and Pam (Roberts) Lambert for helping 
to identify all the 69ers in Leo Davis's Matric 
Camp photo from 1969. It seems amazing that 
Andrew still had an old attendance list for this  
Matric camp. Those previously unknown have 
been bolded.   

 

Front row: L-r - Mr Olijnyk, Michael Smith, Pamela 
Roberts, Graeme Rance, John McFadyen, Rob Tidd, 
Barbara Lange.   Second row:  - Gordon McIntyre, 
Mrs Dippy,  Clive Arnold, Sue Wiley, Ann Stokes, 
Andrew Jones, Derek Brown, Chris Jeremy, Mr 
John Blanksby (in cap), Sharon Voight Back row:  
Peter Felgate, Fred Thompson, Lawrence Jepp, 
Terry Hudman, Ian Mallard (in doorway) 

Andrew was not sure about two of the people 
in the back row. However Rob Tidd confirmed 
that the first face in the back row was that of 
Peter Felgate. Which therefore means that 
the face between Andrew and Derek Brown, 
must be Terry Hudman, who had reportedly 
returned to England  years ago. Both are on 
Andrew's attendance list for this camp. It was 
a surprise to discover that the relaxed and 
dapper looking chap, with the naval cap, was 
our Mr Blanksby. Who would have thunk it! 

Numerically, this camp comprised about half 
of the 5D Class, which Rob and others had 
helped to organise. Apparently this group 
went to a campsite in the Kuitpo Forest area. 
With only three girls in 5D, a number of girls 

were invited from 5A, which apparently Fred 
had a big say in who went. So it was not a 
surprise to see Ann in the photo. Yet only two 
of the three 5D girls attended, being Pamela 
Roberts and Sharon Voight. The third 5D girl, 
Libby Streich, went on another camp with the 
other 5D boys.  Rob confirmed that the face in 
the doorway is that of Ian "Ducky" Mallard 
and that Sharon Voight is on the far right. He 
thought that Sharon came from Maitland on 
the Yorke Peninsula to do Matric (Y12)in 1969. 

Martyn Currie:-  Martyn rang to express his 
appreciation for the newsletter and the 
ANZAC Day tribute suggestion;  especially as 
he had a relative killed in WW2, when his 
RAAF crewed Lancaster Bomber was shot 
down on it's return from a raid over Germany. 
A tragedy that Martyn had only discovered 
recently, along with his relative's name being 
commemorated on the Cenotaph in Salisbury. 
With research, Martin discovered that the 
plane had apparently been shot down by one 
of Germany's leading Aces, in a night fighter. 
Though Martyn later questioned the claim for 
top Ace, as most of his kills were against slow 
moving bombers, attacking from underneath 
out of the darkness against their unprotected 
bellies. Unlike other Aces, like Adolf Garland, 
whose tally was mainly achieved up to and 
during the Battle of Britain in savage dogfights 
against RAF fighters.  

Mike Brace:-  Having read about my Army 
exploits in the last issue, Mike dropped a 
line to highlight that he was on the Defence 
Internal Audit Team that took on the Mack 
Truck Project. He recalled being at the Mack 
Truck factory at Wacol for a while, doing audit 
stuff. He remembered that it was a well run 
project and the factory manager was on the 
ball and helpful. He then thought his name 
might be buried deep in the audit report as a 
team member. We agreed it was a small 
world, yet neither of us recalled meeting at 
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that time. Another 69er with whom I have 
crossed paths in the past with work. What do 
they say about six degrees of separation!! 

Loretta Marron:- From Issue No 7 (Sep 2017) 
classmates are aware that Loretta and Gavin 
are the proud owners of a number of antique 
vehicles. Loretta reported in mid- April that 
due to COVID-19 restrictions, they weren't 
able to drive their collection on QLD roads. So 
to overcome this situation, they were building 
a track on their 50 acre bush property to be 
able to enjoy them at home. The task called 
for the building of two bridges to span two 
small creeks that cross their property. They 
were to test out the track in late-April.  

 

Loretta and Gavin in their 1909 Economy Motor 
Buggy at Maryborough (2019) 

Having spent about four months last year 
participating in three antique car events in 
Bundaberg, Tasmania and Maryborough in 
Victoria, plus two trips overseas to Eastern 
Europe and South America, Loretta said that 
their home had been neglected. Hence they 
spent the first six weeks in lockdown cleaning, 
painting, repairing and doing alterations, like 
probably many of us.  

John Benzie: - In addition to enjoying the last 
newsletter, John advised that he had found a 
copy of "The Life of Brian", whilst trying to fill 
in time at home by going through some boxes 
in the garage – as you do to keep busy. Given 

a chance, John was going to sit the grandkids 
down and watch it. He hoped that they will 
see the funny side of this classic, get a laugh 
or two and stop being “just a naughty little 
boy and girl”. How many remember the TV 
antics of Monty Python and "The Goodies" 
back then? It was tragic to hear this month of 
the passing of Tim Brooke-Taylor in his 80s. 
Bill Oddie is now the sole survivor of this 
dynamic trio, as Peter Cook died years ago. 

Sue Pinnock:- Has kept herself busy during 
this lockdown by writing a submission to the 
Royal Commission (RC) into National Natural 
Disaster Arrangements (bushfires) for the 
National body of the Friends of the ABC.  Sue 
is both the President of the SA Branch and a 
member of the National body, whose focus is 
the need to set up a National Emergency 
Communication Plan fully incorporating ABC 
Emergency Broadcasting expertise. It was felt 
that failure in infrastructure and problems 
with access to emergency information (eg. 
mobile black spots) had potentially put lives at 
risk. No doubt Sue will be closely scrutinising 
the recommendations of the recent report by 
the Royal Commission. Will the Friends be 
also looking into the anomalies with the wider 
media coverage and reporting of COVID-19? 

Old Tailem Town:-  A number of classmates 
found the article on Old Tailem Town, in the 
last issue, interesting and informative. Many 
agreed that for years they too had driven past 
with little interest, put off by the sight of the 
parade of rusting trucks.  Lets hope this iconic 
historical collection of buildings and artefacts 
survives this challenging period. Otherwise a 
significant and fascinating exhibition of our 
past lives, especially in country towns, will be 
lost.  

Class List:  Following a phone call from David 
Whiting, Phil Sears was the 8th to seek help to 
contact other 69ers, when he emailed David's 
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request to contact John Berry. David's contact 
details were emailed to John for his action.  

Anthea (Featherston) James. Appreciated the  
ANZAC tribute suggestion to offset COVID-19 
restrictions, in this special 75th Anniversary 
Year of the end of WW2. Like many who had 
parents who served, it helped her to focus on 
some fond memories of her late father. One 
of which provides another aspect of life in the 
Services, as well as a different understanding 
for one of our own classmates.  I'm sure that 
Anthea wouldn't mind this recollection being 
shared with other past classmates: 

" My father was a commando in the 2/11 
Commando Squadron attached to 2/9th 
Infantry Battalion.  He never spoke about the 
war to us kids. He last marched on ANZAC Day 
a few weeks before his death in 2002. He did 
say that he thought he got picked for the 
Commandos because of the fact that he was 
an extremely fast runner and growing up on a 
farm, he was very competent with a rifle. We 
knew that he was an extremely fast runner... 
and was on track for possibly competing in 
the Stawell Gift or even had the potential to 
achieve selection for the  Commonwealth 
Games - until he was banned from competing 
for a few years (an interesting story that was 
reported in the newspaper at the time) ....and 
then the war came ... and given the chance to 
compete in running races in the Army. Now 
soldiers being soldiers, who relished  gambling 
on anything, not just "Two Up", so betting 
naturally occurred and some won or lost a lot 
of money from his races. He said that he had 
always won his races in the Army. Well, it was 
at that ANZAC Day March, a few weeks before 
he died, when a returned soldier strode up to 
my father and he said ..."Featherston... I won 
a lot of money because of you".    

Creating another reason for Anthea to be 
proud, as he had left such an impression on 
this man, it had lasted for over 55 years. 

Interschool Sports: How many remember the 
hype of the interschool sporting competitions. 
Well thanks to Leo Davis's lifelong interest in 
photography, here is a photo which may help.  

 

EHS Supporters -c.1964 (Courtesy of Leo Davis) 

Robin Thomas:- In response to quick birthday 
wishes, Robin reported having had a lovely 
day. She was also enjoying her enforced stay 
at home, getting lots of her beloved gardening 
jobs done - in pearls, hairdo and makeup, but 
wearing baggy work pants and boots, whilst 
pottering amongst the compost. Proving she 
still has her wit to create a lasting image.  
Robin felt that there were many positives of 
this virus, for individuals and collectively and a 
reality check for those of us with enough to 
eat and reliable shelter as definitely privileged 
and lucky to have had a good education from 
our esteemed teachers. As a 5A student, 
Robin expressed her gratitude for Lola's help.  

Sue Male:  After reading the last issue, Sue 
wanted to correct a misunderstanding in that 
they have no plans to leave Western Australia. 
Both Richard and Sue are happily living in the 
new home in Perth, but want to straddle the 
WA/ SA border to keep up with relatives and 
friends in SA & Victoria. As Sue said "It's good 
knowing that we can have our own retreat in 
Adelaide when things get back to normal".  

 

 


