like Frank Rough are stalwarts. The product of a

pioneering family, Frank once lived without electricity,
& car or a tractor. Writer, Judy Fredriksen, recently met

with Frank to hear more about times gone by.

N HIS 95 YEARS, Frank (boen Arthur Francis Rough)
has seen Maleny transform from & rnustic outpost,
Indald with cirt tracks rodden by buliock teams, 1o &
modermn enclive defined by its ans, crafts, coffee
shops and its controversial attitudes,

The grestest changes in Maleny have occurred snce the
dereguiation of the dairy industry in 2000, says Frank. “The
number of farmers are dropping off he says. “People think
differently now to what they did back then, They have
different professions”

Despite this, the Rough famdy is raising its fifth

of farmen with two grandsons still heawly
invalved in the dairy industry. It’s a testimony to ther hard-
riing Scottish heritag

"My father worked with the property - Strathibrock - and
he also worked in the store in town, and he also drove
Cream wagons.” says Frank.
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Maleny dairy farmers may be a dying breed, but men

Above: Frank and his sister riding to school on o
seock horse

Rght: Frank achieved the rank of sergeant whilst
serving i the army in WWI

The famiby provided cream 10 the Maleny Butter Factory,
but the Roughs further subsidued thelr income by rasng
pigs, growing bananas and pinespples.

Typkal of the era, Frank and his sister would ride 1
school by horseback, the two of them sharing an old stock
horse.

At age 14, Frank left school and in 1938, went to work ot
the g i store, Tytherleight, now Maleny IGA.
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‘I rode 2 horse to Maleny every day. An undle had a
paddock in town - I'd leave the horse there,” says Frank. That
paddock is now the Maleny 1GA G park in Willow Lane

Nothing wars pre-packaged back then, so Frank would
weigh out the sugar and flour and decant it imo small
beown paper

Following the outbreak of wae, Frank joined the army in
1942,

"1 wias sent 10 @ unit in North Quesnsiand which was a
field bakery, but | wasn't & bakes. | was sifting weevilly floor,”
he laoghs.

Although he never saw active service, he became 3
sergoant and at the end of the war, ho went to Singapoee to
help repatriate troops.

“I ended up going to Singapore 1o get the peisoness of
war out. Fve got sights in my eyes from Changi Jad, bot

yh o wias all experience” he shrugs. SUll haunted by
the experience, Frank goes on 1o desaribe the long
torridoes of Chang overflowing with prisoners 30 sidnny,
thary were like the “skeletons in & doctor's surgery”




Frank tended the garden
af the Mafeny Histarfcat
Village for masny years

“Thers were <0 many of them” he says sadlly
shaking hes head.

Whide serving n tve army, Frank met his future
wifie, Kath, through an anmy miate in Sydney. After
frank was discharged, he and Kath married and
went to work an the family farm at Nosth Maleny,
bulding a second house on the proparty.

When Frank's parents reteed, be took over the
farm and it wasn't until the 19705 that he boughn
his first tractor. Tractoes weren't a high priority
then because of the high cost.

Unsil then, all goods Ske cream cans, bags of
grain or molasses were moved around the farm
on‘shides’ bebwnd a draugh hoese,

“l used o carry a knapsack on my back to spray
weeds. He dosan’t, be drives a tractor” chuckles
Frank poking fun at his son, Ken,

Then Ken chortles in sesponse, "He rode a horse
10 town to see mum when | was boen!”

Frank’s childeen indude locals Des Rough, Ken
Rowugh and lan Brown

As the family grew, Frank displayed & talent for
carpentry by bulding extra rooms oo the
house. Without any woodwark training, he made
s state-ofthe-art buffet which stll graces lus
dining room today, proudly displayng an array of
family memorabia,

After seling the farm in 1578, Frank bouglitt a
place on McCarthy Road, near the arfield whee
crop dusters used to land and now the location of
the Mabeny High School.

For the next ten years, Frank worked as the
janitor 2t Malery State Schodl, spending his spare
tume indulging = his favourite pastimes of
gardening, valuntesring at the Maery Agncultural Show,
the Maleny Historical Saciety and Senvor Citizens.

Then cruelly, Frank’s beloved wile Kath wes struck down
with mator neurone disease.

"With motor neurone, she didnt have to spend time
hospital, but still needed to be cared foed Stoically, he
continuies, “For the bt nine months | fed her through a
tube in the stomach. It's a ternble thing”

Frank nursed Kath for two years before she passed away
from the crippling disease

Each generation of Frank’s family had always bsen
blessed with sons to cary on the Bough name, but
gradually that changed and the Rough name was in danger
of dying out as an imbalance of girls prevaied.
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Then much o Frank’s delighe, Arthur Francis Rough was
bamnin 2014 (Ken's grandsan), and Benjamin Arthur Rough
m 2016 {Dess grandson).

Frank celebrated his 95th binhday on December 12,
2018 with his four-year-old namesake and his famiy, who
treated hien with a homemade chocolate cake,

Frank =il lives indeperdently, though with a lot of
assistance from his daughter Jan, who wisits daily. This
abows Frank 10 pocter about his well-kept garden, wander
over to the Maleny Historical Vilage where he has life
membership or catch up with old friends in the Senior
(rzens,

When asked to sum up his life, his sense of humour
resurfaces yet again as be lsughs, “Itwes a lot of hard work!®




