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From the President: Peter Fitzgibbon 

I described last month as being similar to a downhill roller coaster 
ride but I seemed to have gone up another gear. This month I have 
witnessed a change of Historical Society committee, 
commencement of our shed construction, managing numerous 
grant works and meeting milestones for electrical 
work. All this juggling of projects makes me look 
good but I’ve been lucky having excellent 
interaction with both Shedders and private 
contractors. 
 

A big thank you to all who have stepped up to meet the challenge: 
Shedders giving support at the Historical Society AGM, committee 
rallying to meet the ever-changing shed construction milestones, 
electrical contractor ‘under the pump’ to move power lines in 
preparation for shed construction and Just Sheds contractors who responded to my 
every request with ‘yep we can do that’.  So, although the month may have felt that I 
was being consumed with a tsunami of niggling problems to resolve, those around me 
have stepped up to assist and alleviated any anxiety. But when I think about the past 
couple of months, negotiating my way through minefields of sticky issues, I’m reminded 
why I’m on the big money!   
 
A tangible result of much of this is, of course, THE NEW SHED! Lawrie Abrahamson has 
kindly provided progressive photos in his report from the bare slab to the end result. Just 
Sheds have lived up to their promise and, and as Lawrie says, “The new shed has 
inflated from a flat pack and 'bloomed' into a Man Cave.” Well, not so much a cave – 
the planned provision of windows, roller doors and lantern roof have provided excellent 
natural lighting for the engineers and the woodies who will be sharing. 

 

 

FROM THE COMPUTER CLASSES – DENNIS HENSBY 

PROGRAMS, APPLICATIONS, APPS AND OTHER THINGS  

Essentially, a computer PROGRAM is a sequence 
of instructions that a computer understands and 
directs the computer to perform a particular 
task in a particular way.   
 
An APPLICATION is a program, most often 
accompanied by a bunch of related computer 
files, bundled together so that it can be installed 
and run as a single item.  Note that the words 

‘program’ and ‘application’ are often used interchangeably.   
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An APP is just a fancy new buzzword/abbreviation for application, used mostly in 
connection with smart mobile phones, but also most recently in the latest Windows 10.  
Got that? 

 
Programs can range from fairly simple to very complex.  Programs are written by 
people – programmers – using a variety of different programming languages.  
Sometimes those people make a mistake, so that the program doesn’t do what it 
should do – a bug. 
 
Most programs use separate files that contain settings, data, libraries of computer code 
that are used over and over, pictures, and many more besides.  Such files are copied to 
specific folders on your computer by the installation process, so that the program 
knows where to find all the files it needs to work properly.  This suite of program and 
associated files is what is called an application, or more recently an app.  If you move 
or delete the support files, the application won’t work. 
 
An OPERATING SYSTEM (OS) is a very special application that acts as the intermediary 
between apps and the computer hardware.  Programs/applications are written 
knowing that the operating system will be there to perform certain repetitive tasks, 
saving the programmer the trouble.  The upshot of that is that without the correct OS, 
applications may not work properly. 
 
Now think about all the attachments to your computer – keyboard, mouse, screen, 
printer, speakers, etc.  Each of these devices requires a special little program - a 
DRIVER - to interface with the OS, so that the OS knows how to make that particular 
model of device work properly.  So when I press a key on the keyboard, say an ’F’, the 
keyboard driver intercepts the signal, informs the OS that F has been pressed, the OS 
informs the screen driver, which places the F in the right place on the screen.  Clever, 
eh? 
 
From time to time, programmers improve their programs, fix bugs, close security holes 
and so on.  Lots of these changes are bundled together into an UPDATE.  When you 
download and install an update, the older/buggy files are replaced with the new ones 
and hopefully things will work better. 
 
Of course a smart mobile phone is just a small but quite powerful computer that uses 
similar techniques to make it all work and seem to be smarter than it really is.  All the 
same names and meanings apply in the smart phone universe as well. 
 
Did you know that an Apple iPhone 5S has over 1300 times more processing power than 
the flight computer that helped Buzz Aldrin land the Apollo 11 lunar module 49 years 
ago? 
 
 

Woolies Saturday BBQ Roster 

Sat 1 Sept ........ Syd Collie, Gary McFarlane, Ian Pollard. 

Sat 15 Sept ...... Vacant, Glenn Todd, Joe Eastmure. 

Sat 29 Sept ...... Kevin Trevarthen, Joe Sek, Ric Townsend. 

Sat 13 Oct ....... Colin Kielly, Roy Brown, Richard Lee. 

In addition, El Presidente will need volunteers for the next Bunnings BBQ 

on 20 October.  Please let Peter know directly if you can help out on 

that day. 
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From the woodies: warne Wilson 

Well, it’s here at last, tomorrow we will begin to move in, and what a job that will be! 

Decisions will be made: what to take, and what to leave for the garage sale? We will be 

taking most of the benches and cupboards, and all of the machines of course, the tools, 

and all sorts of other equipment. It will take time to settle in but it will be wonderful work.  

 

The area in the shed we will occupy is about double our present space, but there will not 

be any trouble filling it – we were battling for 

space where we were anyway.  Many thanks to 

the Historical Society for its generous assistance 

in allowing us to use that space; without it we 

would not exist.  

 

Harvey! You can have that extra metre for the 

music group now!  

 

But the beat will go on without interruption:  

   … Roy Brown will continue restoring an old 

spinning wheel,  

   … Harry Malcher will take no notice of the moving scene, he will continue making 

items for next year’s Maleny Wood Expo 

   … Gary McFarlane is starting to build his new book case.  

 

A very interesting time, but take it easy fellows – no stress – we will install the panic button 

later.       

 

 

    

From the Smithy: Ken Scott 

Ian has been busy in the shop trying to reorganise the place – Introduced a good big block 

of our neighbour’s gum tree to secure 

the two vices and making sure we can 

still navigate the area. 

 

The area is really half the size we need 

and wages are so poor we are flat out 

making ends meet. Kevin and Ken 

have been on light duties so 

production has been restricted! 

 

Meanwhile our resident caretaker – 

our possum – has made himself 

comfortable in the saddle. 

 

Our neighbours have not moved in to 

the Police Lock Up which has been 

sited next door, but I am sure they will be interesting characters with long histories on 

record! 

 

 

http://www.google.com.au/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0ahUKEwjr2aOYzq_LAhWm3KYKHZwOB2AQjRwIBw&url=http://worldartsme.com/dividers/?order%3Dviews&psig=AFQjCNEFESfnyefuQRLM6sRny8i-fvQLWg&ust=1457475682836025
https://www.amazingviewscabinrentals.com/?p=934
http://www.google.com.au/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0ahUKEwjr2aOYzq_LAhWm3KYKHZwOB2AQjRwIBw&url=http://worldartsme.com/dividers/?order%3Dviews&psig=AFQjCNEFESfnyefuQRLM6sRny8i-fvQLWg&ust=1457475682836025


From the Engineers: Lawrie Abrahamson 

 

Well, the long-awaited Men’s Shed shed has 

inflated from a flat pack and 'bloomed' into 

a Man Cave. 

 

The clear, fresh, cleanskin interior of the new 

building will be a breath of fresh air for us all. 

This is not to mention not having to move the 

woodworkers this September. 

 

It will be a bit of fun sorting our respective 

spaces and machines and will no doubt go through the occasional improvement. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Moving forward I'd say, with a great future ahead. 
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AUSTRALIAN STORY! 
On a recent trip to the Mallee country in north-west Victoria, Harvey Bryce discovered this 
remarkable story.  
 
At Boort, John Piccoli, a retired farmer, wheel chair bound for the last 30 years and having lost the 
use of one arm, has managed to create more than 200 life-sized sculptures with his welder and 
thousands of donated spanners.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The picture is his sculpture of a ‘Durham Ox’ in the little town of Durham Ox in north-western 
Victoria, named after the town of Durham Ox in England where the breed originated. These 
sculptures are well worth a visit to his tourist attraction property and they are also dotted around 
the region as features in townscapes and gardens.  
 
A highlight of John’s property is a huge aviary with macaws, pheasants, peacocks and many 
other varieties. His work and life are an inspiration to many older men with disabilities. A 
testament to the human spirit.  
 
THANK YOU HARVEY.  

 

 
 
 

 

 
 

Upcoming Community Events 2018 

 
Maleny Winter Theatre Festival – Maleny Arts Council … August 26th … “Rovers”,  

     Maleny Community Centre. 
Maleny Winter Theatre Festival – Maleny Arts Council … September 18th … “Death by Soprano”,  

     Maleny Community Centre. 
Heritage Discovery Weekend … August 26th 1 pm – 4 pm … Pattemore House and  

         Beersheba Museum 
Maleny Historical Society Music Muster … September 18th - 24th - Maleny Pioneer Village 
National Coast Cross Country C’Ships … September 15th … Maleny Golf Club and  

          Community Precinct. 
Wittafest Festival … September 15th 10am - 6pm … Witta Sports Reserve. 
Maleny Neighbourhood Centre … October 6th 10 am – 6pm “Open Day” … Neighbourhood Centre. 
Lions “Maleny RunFest” … October 14th 7 am … Maleny Showgrounds (formerly Mt View      
                                                                                   Challenge). 
Remembrance Day and Re-enactment Maleny Victory Parade 1918, November 11th … Main Street   
                                                                                                          and RSL Hall. 
Maleny Singers “The Marriage of Figaro” … November 9th - 11th 4pm … Maleny Community  
Maleny Singers Annual Christmas Concert … December 14th … Maleny RSL, Bunya Street. 

To include information in this events list simply email to denvergail1@gmail.com 
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This month’s contributor is KENNETH SCOTT 
 
I was born in Brisbane post war, the youngest of four brothers, when my parents moved 
from Beaudesert to Holland Park and, soon after, moving back to the north Coast at 
Maroochydore. (My granddad, George, was secretary to the Nambour Sugar Mill after 
moving from the gold rush days at Gympie in the early 1900s). One of the houses preserved 
in the mill precinct in Nambour today was his house where the four Scott boys spent many 
years. 
 
During this time the family bought several blocks of land and houses at Wharf St 
Maroochydore, so this became a Scott enclave up till the 1970s. One brother, Gordon, 
married the Stretton girl next door who owned the pub. Two brothers were dentists in 
Brisbane and Nambour (Fergus Scott) for many years. The other brother ended up in the 
sugar industry in Guru. 
 
My dad was an accountant/ solicitor in Nambour, Ingham and Beaudesert before venturing 
into the building industry on the coast in the 1970s, eventually becoming known as Scott 
& Ensoll. 
 
I don’t know where I lived; perhaps I was a gypsy as Mum told people she lived in 42 
houses and that did not include the caravans and shearing quarters in western 
Queensland during the sheep boom years of the 1950s when dad built homesteads, 
shearing quarters, churches and racecourse grandstands before I went to Scotts College 
Warwick in 1960.  
 
I did attend Maroochydore/ Augathella/ Longreach/ Buderim schools for brief periods and 
my mother taught me primary correspondence off and on for many years on properties in 
the west. 
I did learn to swim the Maroochy River when I was 4 and 5 which held me in good stead 
when I eventually went to Scotts and QAC. Running cross country races emerged as my 
favourite, being undefeated schoolboy champion for 5 years, beating some 3000 kids at 
both Scotts and Gatton Colleges and setting records along the way. Gatton races were 
started in the old quarry with a stick of gelignite! Imagine that these days ??  This did not 
help my Science results when I did Vet Science at Uni after graduating from QAC In 1965. 
 
During this period I went out as a jackaroo in the South Burnett on $14 a week and 
spent three years on Sarum at Ironpot near Durong, working with cattle and horses. and 
farming on one of the oldest Angus / Brangus studs in Australia. 
 
The chance to get on my own land occurred  in 1970 when we had  an opportunity to 
purchase  a 5000 acre block we called Piber, part of the original OK station settled in the 
1914 prickly pear days in the brigalow country north-east of Roma – now the centre of 
Origin Gas activities. 
 
After four years I had $3000 saved up but had to borrow the deposit for the land and few 
stock. I lived in a caravan, with a horse float for my gear, beside a dam during the wet 
season of early 1970s. I owned three horses, a nanny goat for milk and no cattle. The mail 
came twice a week, bringing food, fuel, local news. Greenie, the mailman, would help you 
in any way you needed, and he sometimes helped me fix my worn-out windmill. The bore 
was 350 feet deep and my only supply. 
 



I married during this time and Meridy went back to Nursing when the 1972 – 76 beef crash 
rather shattered my dream of being a cow cocky. I got temporary work with the council 
road gang – I always wanted to be a stop go man! And farming at night time.  
 
I planted my first oats crop with my FC Holden ute and a drum baffle planter I made, and 
a set of harrows! 
 
My timing was immaculate, with land prices taking off after the 1965 drought, a big 
mortgage, marriage, kids, buying the property at a high point at $20 an acre, buying cattle 
worth $90- $100 to see them worth $10 two years later, trying to develop a property with 
nothing, four paddocks, no yards, no good fences, one bore, no house, and no market 
for our cattle. The best Hereford weaners brought $5- $10 after you carted them to the 
sale and then paid commission/ freight etc. 
 
I smile when young people today say they have little chance of getting on the land. 
Timing is important but you don’t know that when you are full of enthusiasm and gung 
ho (Testosterone) when you are in your early 20s - the World is your Oyster- very TIDAL! 
 
Editorial comment: Of course life went on after those early struggles as many of us have 
found after adversity. Ken today is successful and greatly respected in the cattle 
industry, he is an accomplished Judge, called upon to judge at agricultural shows 
including our own Maleny show. He has been a valued member of our Men’s Shed for 
several years. 

 
As an afterthought, Ken looked at my little Bio questionnaire – Here are his answers: 

 
Born:     1946 – died,  not yet! 
Occupation?   Unknown. 
Work     Tried that too! 
How I ended up in Maleny?    By mistake!  
Any advice for young ones?   They tell us where to go and what to do. They can use 
                 Mr Google for advice! 
 

Thank you Ken! 
 
 

A MALENY FAMILY VIGNETTE 
from the Maleny Cultural & Historical Society website 

 
Ben & Priscilla (Bridge) Bryce & Family Alex & Isabella (nee Watt) came from Scotland in 1851 
to Coombes Estate, (Albion Park) NSW sponsored by Uncle Ebenezer Russell with Brother 
William (both newlyweds). They bought Erowal, 1,000 acres on St Georges Basin and sold 
butter and vegetables to Sydney (via coastal clippers). Alex & Isabella had 12 children and 
William had 8. They all lived together (24 in total)) until a disagreement and the farm was split 
into “Cockrow” & “Erowol”. (Here a While). John moved first to the Northern Rivers (Bryce 
Lane) then Charles came (also by boat) and stayed over with John. John then bought 120 acres 
in Maleny (Thynnes or Burgess’s selection).  
 
Charles then went back to get his horse. He was followed by Ben in 1905, Bob, William, Alex. 
When Alex (Snr, NSW) died, old Isabella moved to Maleny with her 2 grandchildren, Alex & 
Isabella (Bella) Fleming, their mother Marion had deceased. Charles swapped his flat farm 
with blind Ben’s steep one in North Maleny. In 1910, Charles married the pioneer daughter of 
William & Jane (Auld) Simpson, Heaps Simpson. Bob settled at Wootha, William at Witta, 
Alex at Reesville, Alex Fleming, Belle (Thomason (nee Fleming) & Charles all at North 
Maleny.  
 
On old Isabella’s death she was returned to the Nowra cemetery and buried beside her 
husband Alex and brother William & Mary.  
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Ben Bryce purchased part of Portion 98 from Isaac Burgess, who had selected land here in 1878. 
After felling many acres of standing scrub, Ben commenced supplying milk to the Maleny 
Cooperative Dairy Company Ltd in 1906. In 1913, Ben married Priscilla Bridge, a Brisbane 
resident. Isabelle was born on 8th November in 1914, Phyllis in 1916 and Marjorie in 1922. The 
three girls were involved with dairy farming as soon as they were old enough. The Bryce 
family installed the first milking machines in the district, powered by a Lister diesel. Milk 
was carted to the factory by pack horse, along the road which now services the new Maleny 
High School. Ben suffered from blindness from the age of 21 and from the age of 4 years, 
Isabelle used to steer the horse up front of the saddle for her blind Dad, taking a 40L can of 
cream to the factory. 
 
 Ben Bryce & his brothers were involved in building the First Union Non-Denominational 
church on land donated by the Dunlops and the first organ in that church was donated by 
Charles and returned to the Historical Society by Ian Bryce. Isabelle started school in Maleny 
when she was 6. She rode her pony, as did her sisters. When Isabelle was 14 she left school, 
after completion of a music scholarship in piano.  
 
This in turn led in tuition in the organ. Isabelle played both instruments for the rest of her life. 
She played at the Uniting Church services, at weddings and various social events. Family 
entertainment when the Bryce girls were young was a gathering in the home with songs 
around the piano. Ben purchased his first car in 1923. Ben passed away in 1944, Priscilla in 1971 
and only 6 years later, Marjorie too passed away aged 55 years. By means of hard work and 
frugal living, Isabelle & Phyllis Bryce, with the help of Bob Pointing were able to add to the 
family land holdings. They had large acreages at Mt Mellum, Baroon Pocket and on the eastern 
side of the range at Montville. They held over 2,000 acres which they attended to regularly by 
travelling on horseback, taking a packed lunch and returning late at night. 
 
 In addition to their farming commitments, the Bryce sisters were involved in many local 
organisations over many years. When Isabelle was presented with a Rotary Paul Harris Award, 
she had been involved in the Red Cross for 50 years, Girl Guides 26 years, Endeavour 
Foundation 23 years, Scouts 21 years, Beaver Masters 21 years, QCWA 17 years, Committee for 
the Ageing 13 years, Senior Citizens 13 years, Maleny Retirement Living Board 17 years, 
Riding for the Disabled 10 years, Hospital Auxiliary 6 years, Meals on Wheels 3 years, had 
been the church’s organist for over 50 years and for most of the other churches in Maleny at 
some time. The Guides Tea Stall at Boxsell’s Cattle & calf Sales for 21 years. She received an 
MBE, OBE, the 4NA Community.  Service Award and was named the Shire Citizen of the Year. 
The MBE was awarded by the Governor, Sir John Ramsay in 1984 for her contribution to the 
community. At the time of receiving this award, Phyllis was in hospital and able to share it, 
but was unable to attend her investiture.  
 
Phyllis was awarded the British Empire Medal for her community work in 1984 and a 4NA 
Community Service Award in 1977. She too had been involved with a long list of community 
organisations, including 45 years with the Red Cross, including war service. Phyllis passed 
away in 1985 aged 68 years. Isabelle & Phyllis donated their farm to the community, for the 
Erowal Retirement Village in 1978. After Phyllis’s death, Isabelle continued to raise money 
to purchase a bus with wheel chair access to enable Erowal residents to enjoy mobility.  
 
The Retirement Village was extended to include a Nursing Home and Isabelle was the first 
occupant. From her room, she could see her home, “Priscilla Cottage” being moved to the 
Historical Village and attended the opening day. Nothing was thrown away over almost a 
century and Isabelle donated everything from her home to fit out “Priscilla Cottage” as a 
heritage landmark to Maleny Pioneers. The oak tree planted at the Pioneer Village was from 
an acorn brought from Erowal, Nowra NSW. The tree is thriving and many Bryce 
descendants have planted trees from this original tree from Scotland. In Isabelle’s later years, 
she married Mord Wright and they enjoyed a short marriage before she suffered a stroke. 
Isabelle passed away peacefully on March 15, 2000 aged 86.  
 
Desley Malonen's Shed Calendar     

 



Showcase "Shed Life"  
at your Men's Shed in the 2019 AMSA Men's Shed Calendar! 

  
The second edition of the Australian Men’s Shed Association Men’s Shed Calendar will hit the 
shelves in 2019, and we’re after your best photographs to showcase the 2019 theme: “Shed Life”. 

We’re calling all members to get their creative heads together for a blockbuster second edition. 
 
This year, your shed will also have the opportunity to pre-order additional calendars to sell. 
Additional calendars will cost $2.00 per calendar (plus postage), with a recommended sale price 
of $5.00 (RRP will appear on the back cover). An online version of the calendar will be available 
in September, at which time you will be able to submit your pre-order. 
 
THIS IS THE Mt PERRY MEN’S SHED ENTRY  
 
Mount Perry is a small town and locality in the North Burnett Region in south eastern 
Queensland. In the 2011 census, Mount Perry had a population of 480 people. Wikipedia 
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This beautiful woman has a severe accident; her car and a man's crash into each other, both 

crawl out of the wrecked cars and start chatting. 

 

"Look at our cars", says the woman. "They are ruined but we don't have a scratch. It's a sign, we 

were supposed to meet like this."  "Yes I strongly agree, definitely a sign." 

 

A moment of silence, then she says: 

"Hey, another sign. My car is wrecked, but this bottle of wine in the back is untouched. I think 

it's God's way of telling us to celebrate this moment, this unique chance, of still being alive." 

  

"Of course." 

 

She takes the wine and gives it to the man who drinks a bit, then offers her the bottle back. She 

takes the bottle, seals it and gives it back to him.  

 

"Aren't you going to have some?", he asks. 

 

"No thank you, I'll just wait here for the police". 
  
  

 

Fall was upon a remote reservation when the Indian tribe asked their new Chief what the coming 

winter was going to be like. The modern day Chief had never been taught the secrets of the 

ancients. When he looked at the sky he couldn't tell what the winter was going to be like. 

Better safe than sorry, he said to himself and told his tribe that the winter was indeed expected 

to be cold and that the members of the village should stock up on firewood to be prepared. 

After several days, our modern Chief got an idea. He went to the phone booth, called the 

National Weather Service and asked, "Is the coming winter going to be cold?" 

"It looks like this winter is going to be quite cold," the meteorologist at the weather service 

responded. 

So the Chief went back to his people and told them to collect even more firewood in order to be 

prepared. A week later he called the National Weather Service again. "Does it still look like it is 

going to be a very cold winter?" 

"Yes," the man at National Weather Service again replied, "It's going to be a very cold winter." 

The Chief again went back to his people and ordered them to collect every scrap of firewood 

they could find. Two weeks later the Chief called the National Weather Service again. "Are you 

absolutely sure that the winter is going to be very cold?" 

"Absolutely," the man replied. "It's looking more and more like it is going to be one of the coldest 

winters ever." 

"How can you be so sure?" the Chief asked. 

The weatherman replied, "The Indians are collecting firewood like crazy." 
 
 
 

That’s all for this newsletter, fellows, and with best wishes to our friends not feeling well 

at the moment. 

Warne Wilson Editor 
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