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✦Preface✦ 

My personal background is that of an average Aussie, brought up by 
loving parents, both of whom I have a lot to be thankful for and I can 
revive early memories entirely in my mind’s eye of many wonderful 
adventures I experience with them. I remember some of my kitchen 
experiences during my childhood when mum taught me the basics of 
cooking. In our house there was always something simmering on the 
stove or baking in the oven. My favourite desert was Mum’s Apple 
pies. 

Mum was also there in times of childhood dramas and later in my 
teens she allowed me to take driving practice in her car. 

Dad was the stabilising influence on me particularly when I left school 
and started work in the same trade as him as he was a perfectionist in 
the things he did, and he tried to instil that in me and my two 
brothers. Being one of three boys, and no girls in the family Dad was 
well versed in making sure we all toed the line. 

After High School, I did my electrical apprenticeship and then realised 
I should do further studies to improve my chances in my working life. 
After my apprenticeship I completed several technical courses at TAFE 
and eventually completed an Associate Diploma in Business 
Management.  

Throughout most of my working life I never thought about writing my 
memoir until much later in my management role with the Goss Group 
of companies. One apprentices that I encouraged to follow through 
and complete an adult apprenticeship, told me he appreciated what I 
had done for him and suggested I should write a ‘book’ about my 
experience in the trade. 

That person was employed as a mature age apprentice and eventually 
become a qualified electrician. His efforts to secure his future inspired 
me and gave me incentive to write my memoir. 
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This book ‘walks’ the reader through my early beginnings to the here 
and now and covers mostly humorous and not so humorous accounts 
of some of the antics I got up to at school and moves onto more 
factual experiences I had whilst doing my trade studies. It also 
celebrates the wonderful events during my travels. 

What I have realized while editing this book, however, is that the 
stories I’ve told are about my love of family and close friends. 

Although I intended this book to be about my life so far, these stories 
form a record of my experiences. The stories are also a record of the 
person I have become, the places where I have lived, the places where 
I have worked, the gardens I have planted and enjoyed with my wife, 
the people I welcomed to our home and who welcomed us to theirs. 

The prospect of writing my memoir was daunting, until I did some 
research on the subject, spoke to various people who I might now call 
my mentors, and having achieved my end goal, I hope I may have 
inspired others to write their memoirs as well, or it might just offer 
them an imaginative escape from the incessant hurly burly of modern 
life. 

Hopefully, my family and friends find something of value in these 
pages and regardless of how this ‘book is perceived’, I hope my 
readers enjoy my story, and that my experiences may help them to do 
the same for as it did for me. 
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✦ One ✦ 

Grade school, years 1 to 8 

 
At age five I started school at Maleny, and this took me through my 
formative schooling, culminating with a Junior Pass in High School. I 
was an outgoing boy and mostly enjoyed my school days, particularly 
playing at break times. I was not so keen on the reading, writing and 
arithmetic although I did eventually like English lessons, and I became 
proficient in maths as the years rolled on. 
 
I liked most of my teachers and got on well with them, however I 
tended to get into trouble from time to time through not paying 
attention, talking to my peers, or dreaming about what I could be 
doing if I were not at school. I remember the first time I got into 
trouble with my teacher, it was when the class was issued with 
scissors for the purpose of creating something in paper cut-outs, 
something that we could take home to our parents. 

 
❈ 
 

We were in small groups of children and after doing the cut-outs I 
decided to cut the dress of the girl sitting beside me. Her name was 
Evelyn Layt, and her mother and my mother were particularly good 
friends. You can imagine the sort of trouble that I was in for, when the 
“cat got out of the bag”, because not long after the incident I was 
hauled before the teacher and after being given a dressing down I was 
made to apologise for what I had admitted to and was sent home with 
a note for my mother.  
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Mum did not take to kindly to what I had done and ensured that I gave 
another apology to Evelyn at her mother’s house. This was very 
humiliating and stuck with me for a long time. In later years Evelyn 
and I have met up at School reunions and functions and we have had a 
few laughs about that episode, as well as others from our early years.  
 

❈ 
 

Dad decided that I should get involved in the scouting movement 
and he asked me if I wanted to become a Cub. I thought this would be 
good, so he saw to it that I joined, and for several of my earlier years I 
thoroughly enjoyed the Cubs and started to learn many useful things 
and attained some award badges for various tasks. Later in my teens, I 
became a Patrol Leader in the Scout.  
 
During the wet season it really poured down on Maleny in the late 
1940’s/’50s and the ground would become soaked and very muddy. 
Our mums did not relish the idea of washing dirty mud-soaked 
football clothes, and under threat of banning footy in the wet season 
altogether, we came up with the idea of making pullovers made from 
sugar bags to pull over our shirts. Mothers were busy cutting and 
sewing bias on outfits for team members. My number was six, and I 
was referred to as ‘Sall-6’.  
 
The best memories of my younger days were when I joined in the 
school-boy football games when I got my first taste of Rugby League. 
We were a motley lot, each of us doing our own thing, grab the ball 
and run for the goal posts. No semblance of order or structure until 
later in High School an interested teacher by the name of Stan Mason 
took the ‘motley lot’ under his wing and taught us something about 
the tactics and the game. 
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Mr Ted Kelk who taught me in year eight, got me through the year so 
that I could go on to High School, instead of repeating grade eight 
again. Years later, I was working in Cairns, and one day I saw Mr Kelk 
when I was crossing the road, so I stopped to say good-day and we 
had a nice chat on the curb side. It was good to see him again after so 
many years and he wished me well for the future. It was a good chat, 
and it was the last time I saw him. 
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✦ Two ✦ 

 Teenage Years and my first paying jobs 
 

✦Teenage years✦ 
 
We lived on a ridge above the creek opposite the Show grounds in 
Maleny, and in my teenage years I spent my spare time playing in the 
Obi Obi creek with my brothers Lex and Bryan, swimming, canoeing or 
bike riding on the roads around the show grounds. As teenagers we 
became creative and made our canoes out of sheets of corrugated 
iron, and they had a timber back and the nose was point shaped and 
clamped together, very rudimentary. However, they kept us afloat and 
we would venture as far as possible downstream until we hit rocks or 
other obstacles. Eventually the design was improved by Bryan with 
the addition of a battery operated propellor. 
 
My brother Lex and dad fashioned the propellor system whereby dad 
applied his electrical expertise to the design and gave us an old car 
battery and helped fit it into the canoe, an outrigger was added for 
stability, and we launched it one day in the creek opposite our house. 
It was a success and gave us plenty of fun. The creek usually flooded in 
the wet season so there was no canoeing then. 

❈ 
I, as well as many of my school class mates, had become Boy Scouts by 
this time and eventually I became a Leader of my team, which I 
enjoyed, and that gave me more ownership of my responsibilities. I 
went to two Jamborees, one in Sydney, and one in Brisbane where we 
met other Scouts from across Australia as well as some from overseas. 
I became a Rover Scout when I left Maleny to start my apprenticeship 
and went on several camps with the Rovers. 
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❈ 
 

During this teenage period of our lives, we enjoyed going on Scout 
camps usually somewhere along the creek. One favourite spot was in 
“Frogs Hollow,” and we enjoyed hiking through the gorge at Baroon 
Pocket where we had several scout camps on the flats by the old Obi-
Obi creek. Currently there is a fabricated lake there now called Lake 
Baroon. It was created to supply water to the Sunshine Coast region 
and most of the farms in the area are now submerged. It was an ideal 
place to have the camps and extremely popular as it had good hiking 
trails, a nice creek for swimming. The only thing that was not good, 
was in the cooler months it was very cold in the valley, particularly on 
the flats. 
 

❈ 
 

I remember one time when I was sixteen years of age, dad and I took a 
trip to the Rubbish Tip to unload some rubbish, and he let me drive his 
work truck for practice as I was keen to do as much driving as possible 
so that I could get my Driver’s License.  
 
We travelled on one of the back roads to get to the Tip to a place 
called Wootha, and low and behold, on the return journey, who 
should spot me driving but the local Police Officer, Sergeant Spooner.  
 
He didn’t pull me over, but he ‘chipped’ dad the next day in town and 
told him he did not want to see me driving on the roads again or there 
would be consequences. Naturally, that put an end to me driving on 
the main road. 
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To maintain my driving skills, I only drove the work truck with my dad 
beside me on farm jobs. My mother used to take me out in her car to 
one of her friend’s farms where I could drive safely as well, and this 
arrangement continued until I was able to obtain my Driver Licence 
when I was seventeen years of age, and I obtained my licence in 
Brisbane after the first test. Shortly after that, I was ready to buy my 
first car, which was an Austin A40 sedan. A few years later I decided to 
get my HD (Heavy Truck) license. 

❈ 
✦ My First Paying Jobs ✦ 

 
My first part-time job was with our local Baker, Mr Laurie Cook at 
Cook’s Bakery as a ‘general hand’ when I was in year 6 or 7. I had to 
collect freshly baked loaves of bread and wrap them for distribution to 
the various farms, sweep the floor and wipe down the benches and 
stack baking trays ready for the next bake job and help with serving 
the customers their favourite cakes, buns, and breads. I was paid ten 
shillings per day, and I thought I was made. 
 

❈ 
 

I also worked for my dad when I was on holiday from High School. This 
gave me a good grounding in electrical contracting. The pay was 
pocket money only, but the experience was priceless with useful 
firsthand experience. This experience was invaluable in future years. 
 

❈ 
 

I was close to my grandmother who lived next door to us in Maleny 
and she would ask me from time to time to do some errands for her 
and she would always give me some pocket money on delivery, and 
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another source for my pocket money was from Nanna’s good friend, 
Mrs Dickens, an elderly lady who lived at the top of Tulip Street, not 
far from where we lived.  
 
Mrs Dickens had an ice chest, as many people did in those days, and 
during the summer months it needed topping up with ice, so I would 
go to the Butter Factory, just down the road from us, buy two blocks 
of ice from the Ice Works, and load them onto my go-cart and deliver 
them to her. Like My Nan, she also paid me pocket money on delivery. 
 
I am sure that most parents and grandparents, who paid pocket 
money for chores in those times, gave a lot of leeway in making it 
worthwhile for their young helpers. I must say that I certainly did all 
right out of doing my odd jobs when called upon. 
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✦Three✦ 

My family background, My siblings, and My Friends 
 

✦ My family background- (The Sallaway Family of Maleny) ✦ 
 
Samuel and Isabella Sallaway arrived in Maleny, in 1908, from 
Alstonville, NSW, with four of their children: Effie, 11 years, Herbert, 9 
years, Frederick, 5 years, and Reginald, 3 years old. Milton Sallaway, 
born in 1911, and John Sallaway, born in 1913, also attended Maleny 
State School.  

In 1924, Fred and Reg Sallaway went into business together, trading as 
Sallaway Brothers, a n d  o p e r a t e d  a  Garage, where they supplied 
petrol, and did motor repairs and services. They also ran a Passenger 
Service to and from Landsborough Railway Station to co-ordinate with 
the Rail Services, as well as the General Carrying business. 

During World War 2, there were two-gun emplacements established 
on North Bribe Island. They were referred to as the ‘Forts.’ Each gun 
barrel, which came from the World War 1 ship, HMAS Sydney, 
weighed nine tons. The gun barrels were transported by the Sallaway 
Bros on their largest truck, from the mainland via Caloundra to the 
North Bribie Island Forts. Sallaway Bros also carted much of the 
timber used to construct the Hornibrook Highway Toll Bridge. 

 On 15th October 1940, Reginald Sallaway was involved in an accident, 
whilst in the bush at Curramore. He was roping logs out of the gorge by 
winch and a wire rope through a guide block anchored to a tree when 
the sling rope broke and struck him on the back of the head with great 
force.  
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Uncle Reg was taken by ambulance to the Maleny Hospital, where he 
passed away on 16th October. On 15th October 1940, his passing was 
a great shock to his wife, Joyce and their two daughters, Grace, aged 
seven, and Margaret, 3 years. Sadly, he never knew his third 
daughter, Rhonda, who was born in February 1941. All family 
members also felt Reg Sallaway’s loss. 

The Sallaway Brothers business was sold in 1941.  

Effie Sallaway married Arch Horn, a schoolteacher who taught at 
Maleny State School and one teacher schools in Queensland. Effie 
died in 1945. Herb Sallaway had a farm in the Bundaberg area, where 
he died in 1978. Milton Sallaway became a teacher, and taught at 
several schools throughout Queensland, finishing his career as 
Principal of Balmoral High School, after being the first Principal of 
Banyo High School. 

John Sallaway, the youngest member of the Sallaway family served an 
electrical apprenticeship in the Gympie Power Station. Just prior to the 
outbreak of WW 2, he started work at the Brisbane Shipyards as an 
electrical artificer working on Mine Sweepers and Corvettes and 
eventually returned to Maleny after WW 2 and started his Electrical 
Contracting business in Maleny and the surrounding district.  

I am the oldest son of John and Daphne Sallaway, and I was born on 
12 October 1943, in Brisbane. The family moved to Maleny when I 
was 3 years old and that is where I was raised to the age of sixteen 
before moving to Brisbane to start work. 

 
✦ My siblings ✦ 

 
I have two brothers, Lex, and Bryan. Lex is approx. 22 months younger 
than me, and Bryan is approx. 7 years younger than me. The three of 
us have quite different personalities, but we got on well with our 
parents. 

13 
 

Being the eldest, I had the opportunity to do many of the “firsts.” I led 
the way through school, work, travel.  
However, Lex was considered the studious one and Bryan and I 
tended to take things in our stride. Lex finished junior school and went 
on and completed Senior at Nambour High School. 
 
Bryan went to Warwick with mum and dad for a period when dad 
gave his friend and ex-apprentice Mal Freeman a hand with some new 
installations in the Warwick District. Bryan completed Junior in 
Warwick. He informed me that he got into trouble on his first day at 
that school and got the ‘cuts,’ I was not sure of the reason for him 
getting the cane, but he explained to me that it had something to do 
with breaking the school rules by leaving the school grounds to 
explore a creek with some of the ‘old boys’ at the school. Lesson 
learned I guess, the hard way. 
 
My two brothers and I ended up doing electrical apprenticeships. I 
joined the Queensland Railways, Lex was indentured with the 
Southeast Queensland Electricity Board (SEQEB) and moved away 
from Brisbane to work in Emerald and later in Mackay. He was drafted 
in the Vietnam campaign but came back to continue his course in 
electrical engineering. Bryan joined the Queensland Railways several 
years after me and did his apprenticeship at the Banyo Railway 
Workshops. 
 
We all eventually took different directions in the electrical trade, 
Bryan became a Manager of a Switchboard Manufacturing Company 
in Brisbane, Lex became a Sub-Station Design Engineer for what is 
now known as ERGON, in the Mackay Region, and I became a 
Company Executive for the Goss Group of Companies, a major 
privately owned Electrical Contracting Company at Nerang.  
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After 55 years in the electrical industry, I was seriously thinking about 
my future, and in December 2015 I decided to retire. At first, I 
considered myself semi-retired as I was still doing some consultancy 
and training for the National Electrical and Communication 
Association (NECA) as well as keeping my part-time job of TAFE, 
Teaching at Ashmore on the Gold Coast.  
 

✦ My friends ✦ 

 
Over the years one meets many friends from the beginning of their 
schooling, some becoming life-long friends from work as well as 
friends and associates as one progresses through one’s career. In my 
case I made friends with most of my peers at Maleny State School, 
some of whom I keep in-touch with to this day. The school reunions 
have given me the opportunity to keep in touch with friends from my 
school days. I remember talking to Helen O’Connor and she told me 
about her siblings, Allan, and Veronica, and what they were doing. I 
keep in touch with Mervyn McDonald, (Merv) as I call him, from time 
to time, which is good.  
 
Sadly, some friends have now passed, but I will always cherish my 
memories of them.  
 
Many of my school friends were scattered everywhere in various jobs 
throughout various States, in Banks, Insurance Companies, the Maleny 
Butter Factory, the Army, Air Force, Telstra, various Hospitals, and 
some stayed on their parents’ dairy farms.  
 
When I finished school, I left the Maleny district to start work. I moved 
to Brisbane where I first boarded in Ashgrove with a lady who was a 
friend of my parents, and later I went to stay with my school mate Ron 
Meikle at his aunt’s place at Wavell Heights.  

15 
 

This was an enjoyable time of my early working life, as Ron and I got 
on very well we embarked on many adventures together during the 
1960’s. 
 
Ron and I were indentured in different trades in the Queensland 
Railway, and eventually this separated us for a couple of years 
towards the end of our apprenticeships as he worked on the North 
side of Brisbane at Northgate, and I was closer to the city at Roma 
Street. Over the years since my apprenticeship days, I met new friends 
when I travelled, first to New Zealand in 1965 and then in the United 
Kingdom. 

❈ 
When I left New Zealand on the Northern Star ship from Wellington, I 
met this guy by the name of Robert Shand, at the dinner table on the 
first evening. We both sat tentatively at the table as you do, until one 
of us ventured to make oneself known. 
 
Rob was a year older than me, and he was an electrician who had 
been working in the North Island of New Zealand for an Electrical 
Contractor at a Paper mill. He told me that he had worked for 12 
months prior to that at Gayrad, a company who manufactured and 
serviced Transformers at Indooroopilly in Brisbane. We had a lot in 
common and we hit it off very well from the start. 
 
As it turned out, Rob became a particularly good friend over the six 
years that I knew him, and he became my Best Man at our wedding in 
London. Rob came from South Africa, and he seemed to have had a 
tough life as his mother died when he was in his early years and his 
dad was a busy man involved in his Diamond Mining business.  
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This left Rob without close family contact, but he had a good friend 
from his hometown Johannesburg, Patrick Ward, who I met later in 
London. Pat and I got on well and we enjoyed each other’s company 
as well. Pat was a Mechanic who worked in a Printing business and his 
interests were similar to mine, he was a keen photographer, and he 
loved flying gliders and light aircraft, so we had a lot in common. 
 

❈ 
 

Pat married an English girl and they moved to Melbourne in the early 
1970’s. We kept in touch and visited each other as and when we 
could. Unfortunately, as time rolls on things can change, and I have 
lost contact with Rob and I presume he is still somewhere in England 
and likewise with Pat, who I think is still in Melbourne. I also kept in 
touch with some of my London Flat mates for many years and 
unfortunately some have passed, and some have dropped out of 
circulation, but the good memories are still there.  
 
When I came back to Australia, I caught up with several of my friends 
as and when I was able to, and that has mainly been at the school 
reunions. 
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✦ Four ✦ 

✦ My attendance at Maleny State High school ✦ 

 
When I finished Junior High School at Maleny, I was offered a 
certificate to continue onto Senior, but this would have to be in 
another town, as Senior was not available at Maleny at that time. I 
was not a strong academic student, but I excelled in Manual Arts, 
Woodwork, Sheet Metal Work and Perspective and Trade Drawing, 
and my Junior High School resulted in exceptionally satisfactory 
results for Manual Arts and Drawing and I achieved a good average 
result in English. I failed to make the grade for Physics and Chemistry 
much to Dad’s disappointment, as he was strong in those subjects.  
 
However, I received a couple of School prizes for my Manual Arts 
Projects, particularly for woodwork. The prizes consisted of Books, 
and I kept my two prizes and still have them in my library. I got on 
very well with my Manual Arts Teacher, my English Teacher, and my 
Maths Teacher who was also the High School Rugby League Coach. I 
even made it into the Rugby League Team and thoroughly enjoyed 
playing Rugby League. 
 
When I moved to Brisbane, I managed to play a couple of social games 
at Easts Rugby League social club with some other apprentices that I 
met in the Railway. Many years later I met Easts Rugby League player, 
John Lang when he was an apprentice at the Glass Works.  
 
At High School I got into more strife than ‘Flash Gordon’. One day I 
overheard my uncle, Milton Sallaway, telling my dad a story about 
some kids at Balmoral High School who got into trouble doing school 
pranks. Uncle Milton was the Principal at Balmoral High School at the 
time, and the pranksters were caught for their clever but funny ‘prank 
deeds’. I thought this was funny, and how it might be fun to play a 
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similar prank at Maleny State High School. I was determined not to get 
caught though. The one prank that I thought I could pull off needed 
two people to set it up, so I asked a friend of mine, who will remain 
anonymous, to assist me with setting up the prank. We agreed that 
we must keep the task ‘TOP SECRET’, and that we did. 
 
The prank equipment included: one alarm clock, a couple of lengths of 
Meccano Set angle pieces, a dozen marbles and some wire ties. All of 
which I had or could obtain, knowing that they would have to be 
sacrificed. The idea was to rig up a device on the guttering above the 
point where the teachers gave their morning instructions to the 
students who were assembled below on the Parade Ground.  
 
The Alarm Clock was set to ring just after the introductory start of the 
Assembly and in doing so a piece of string attached to the winding key 
on the alarm clock would withdraw a small wedge from the Meccano 
channel which was holding back a line of marbles. The marbles then 
rolled down the angle pieces of channel and into the guttering where 
they then run down into the drainpipe and dropped down about four 
or five metres to ground level.  
 
The noise and subsequent racket of the marbles descending to the 
bottom was quite noticeable and loud enough for the students and 
teachers to notice something was not right, which left the Teachers 
annoyed and my fellow students amused. Nothing was said until 
things were silent again and then the Acting Head Teacher, Mr. Bernie 
Chilcott, quietly asked who was responsible, to which there was no 
reply. He then moved on and completed the morning’s instructions 
and everyone went on to their respective classes chatting about the 
morning event. It was not until a couple of days later that a lot of 
questions were being asked, but no one knew anything except my 
friend and me. 
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The head teacher asked one of the senior boys to find out who was 
responsible and to let him know. In time that person tried to ‘sweet 
talk’ me about the incident, but I was not having any of it and said I 
did not know anything. Likewise, eventually the same person 
questioned my friend, again to no avail. That senior person, who was 
not a popular student, was frustrated for not getting a result for the 
Head Teacher. Eventually he had to report that he could not find who 
did the ‘dastardly deed’. The Head Teacher never spoke of the matter 
again.  
 

❈ 
 

On a more sombre note, I did another prank in my Junior Year that I 
am not so proud of, but kid-like I thought at the time it would be 
funny. Me and another mate, who will remain anonymous, decided to 
hoist some women’s underwear up the flagpole at school. We did it 
secretly late one night ready for school the next morning.  
 
Obviously, this caused a big stir amongst the teaching staff and one of 
the teachers took the ‘offending items’ down, and then the witch- 
hunt was on, my mate and I knew it, so we went to ground. Neither of 
us said anything about it at all for years after.  
 
After I left school, I confided in some ex-classmates and told them 
who was responsible for the “Marbles Prank,” and most of them said 
they thought it must have been me, funny about that. I could not 
bring myself to tell them about the “Flagpole prank.” Some suspected 
it was me however, and I never had to answer for it to my teachers. 
 
Several years later when someone asked me directly about the prank, 
I was more comfortable in telling them the story. In fact, it was after 
my wife and I had moved to Brisbane to live, we were invited to a 
School Reunion in Maleny.  
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I thought it would be a good opportunity for Linda to meet some of 
my old classmates. She had already met some of them when we first 
arrived in Maleny from London. Fortunately, I had already told Linda 
about both pranks, she was not too happy about the Flagpole prank, 
but at least she knew.  
 
I was able to introduce her to several of my closest friends from 
school, all of whom knew that it had been me who engaged in the 
mischievous pranks in those last school days. My friends were all nice 
to her, and me as well, and we just moved on from my younger days 
thankfully, and not another word was said about my pranks or 
misbehaviour at school. 
 
Having gone to several School Reunions, it was good to catch up with 
friends from my school days. On the last reunion, I was fortunate to 
catch up with some Teachers as well, so that was a bonus. Whether 
they knew about my pranks or not they did not let on. I hope to go to 
some more reunions. 
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✦ Five ✦ 

✦First-time seeking employment after finishing School✦ 
 

Another school student from Maleny and I had applied for a couple of 
jobs at the same time, one was with the Queensland Railways, and 
one was with the Royal Australian Air Force. We both received an 
invited to go to Brisbane for an interview for the RAAF position, and all 
our travel and accommodation expenses was paid by the RAAF. We 
had our medical examinations which were ‘full-on’, and then on to do 
an Aptitude Test which was ‘full-on’ also. The result sadly, was that 
neither of us were accepted into the RAAF.  
 
My parents thought it best if I explored another job that I had applied 
for, which was with the Queensland Railways. I can understand mum 
and dad’s thinking. So, my next step was to try for the Railway Job, 
which was successful, and they were conducting interviews at Ipswich 
Railway Workshops. 
 
With the last job interview disappointment still raw, I focused on 
getting the next interview underway. Funnily enough the same guy, 
Graeme Newton, who came to Brisbane with me for the RAAF job was 
also applying for an apprenticeship with the Railways. 
 
As the interview was in Ipswich Dad decided he would take me there 
in the car. I am so glad that he did because with his guidance I ended 
up with my lifetime job. My initial thoughts were that I thought about 
becoming a Diesel Fitter. Several other apprenticeships were being 
offered and depending on where you were in the pecking order after 
the assessments, one had a choice, so I had the choice of applying for 
Diesel Fitting, Electrical Fitting, Electrical Mechanic, Boiler Making or 
Coach building, as I remember. Graeme elected to do Electrical Fitting 
at the Ipswich Railway Workshops. 
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at the Ipswich Railway Workshops. 
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✦ My apprenticeship ✦ 
 

Since starting my electrical apprenticeship, I have been privileged to 
have worked with, and learnt from many experienced and 
professional people in the electrical industry, including my dad who 
spent a lot of time with me to ensure that I had a good grounding in 
the trade. My father did a lot of work on dairy farms in the Maleny 
and surrounding district, and this gave me the opportunity to gain 
valuable experience, particularly on the farms, dealing with pole top 
work and pumping stations. 
 
I appreciated that experience very much and enjoyed collaborating 
with him. My college results reflected this extra tuition and I attained 
Honours and Credits in most subjects over the five years. This paid off 
because I received bonuses from my employer for achieving Honours. 
That amounted to three years with extra money in my pocket. As 
stated earlier, Railway employees were entitled to a travel pass for 
work, and private travel. I took advantage of that and saw a lot of the 
Queensland, as well, I got free travel in most other states, except 
private railways and the transcontinental.  
 
I had a lot of respect for my Trade Teachers, and I learnt much about 
electrical theory from them. A couple of teachers encouraged me to 
continue my studies in electrical engineering. Because I did not have 
satisfactory results in maths and physics, I had to go to night school to 
get my entrance certificate for engineering. This took two years of two 
nights a week to complete, which brought me closer to my 
apprenticeship end date.  
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Dad and I had lunch together and he suggested that I should enquire 
about the Electrical Mechanic’s position. With this in mind, and dad’s 
offer to help me with my electrical studies, all I had to do was ask 
some questions about the job and weigh it up from there. Guess what, 
I was offered the Electrical Mechanic’s apprenticeship and it was 
based in Brisbane at Roma Street. That was music to my ears and a 
sigh of relief for my dad, I am sure. It was his help that got me there 
thankfully. All round it was more convenient and closer to home, and 
of course it is a good trade and I am so pleased that dad took the 
trouble to guide me through the entire process. He gave me good 
advice and assistance in deciding what was best for me.  
 
After starting work, I was in for more surprises, one of which was 
learning that employees of QGR qualified for special rail passes for 
work as well as for travelling home free on weekends and whilst on 
Annual Leave. I decided early in my apprenticeship that I would take 
advantage of that, and I eventually had several wonderful train trips in 
various States of Australia. My first trip was to Tasmania with my mate 
Ron Meikle, and we travelled on one of the old Private Railways which 
was an experience.  
 
The next trip I had planned for was to Perth, and with mum and dad’s 
blessing and financial assistance, I took my brother Bryan, but we had 
to pay on the Transcontinental portion of the trip. Bryan and I 
thoroughly enjoyed ourselves, and we took various bus excursions 
from Perth, and even had a couple of surfs at Cottesloe Beach in the 
twilight evenings which was a unique experience. I had two other 
memorable train trips, one to Mt Isa with my brother Lex and one to 
Cairns with my brother Lex, Ron, and another apprentice. 
 
I am sure that the travel bug was starting to settle into my blood at 
this point in my life. 
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Once I achieved my trade qualification, I was relieved and keen to 
start something new. By this time, I was exhausted and needed a 
break, but I did not want to continue with the engineering course just 
then. Several years later I was ready for more study, however in a 
different discipline.  

✦Technical college ✦ 

For the main part, I went to Central Technical College, CTC, now 
known as Queensland University of Technology, QUT. I did all my 
practical classes every fortnight for electrical fitting and all my other 
studies were completed at night classes. I enjoyed going to night 
school and the CTC was handy for me and easy to get to in those days. 
I could finish work at Roma Street and walk to the Botanical Gardens 
where I usually met up with Classmates, and we would meet to have 
something to eat at the Cafe before class. 
 
In year 3 of my apprenticeship, I bought my first car and as I was 
boarding at Toowong, it was no big deal to travel to the Botanical 
Gardens for my TAFE Technical Classes. During the third year of TAFE 
College, my school mate, Ron Meikle, and I also joined the CAF 
(Citizens Air Force), No 23 Squadron at the RAAF Base Amberley, I 
served in electrical servicing and Ron served in airframe fitting. Both 
Ron and I completed the first year part-time and one-year full time 
service engaged in servicing operational aircraft, and then we went on 
the Reserve for 6 years. 
 
Over the five years of my apprenticeship with the Queensland 
Railways, I was trained in Signalling, Communications and Light and 
Power. Signalling entailed walking the railway tracks and checking 
Battery Banks for the signals, the switching in the controls and 
bonding on the railway tracks. I walked many miles in those days 
doing the inspections, typically from Roma Street to Corinda, Mayne 
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Junction to Newmarket, Mayne Junction to Clayfield and Eagle 
Junction.  
 
The Communications Section consisted of maintenance in the 
Railway’s Telecommunications System and apprentices were taught 
about the Railway’s telephone exchange system, both automatic and 
manual, repeater stations and associated equipment. It was in the 
Railway that I learnt about multicore cabling for the exchanges, and I 
was fortunate enough to assist in building the Central Railway Station 
Monitoring system in 1962/1963. After I finished my apprenticeship, 
the cabling experience held me in good stead for future work in the 
United Kingdom.  
 
I spent approximately six months in the Light and Power Section and I 
was sent to Rocklea to assist with the installation of the Railway 
Markets. Fortunately, my experience with dad came in handy in 
several aspects of the job as I had done some aerial work on poles in 
Maleny. 

✦✦ Starting my career  ✦✦ 

One of my first jobs as a new Journeyman was to travel from Brisbane 
to Cairns to install Repeater equipment for the Communications 
network. This entailed driving between some Stations as well. In most 
cases I was able to stay at Railway Employee Quarters, and in some 
cases I ‘roughed it’. One occasion that comes to mind was in 
Rockhampton when I ended up sleeping in the Goods Shed on some 
bags of wheat, not the most comfortable bed, but it was dry and 
quiet, so I had a reasonable sleep. On other occasions I was able to get 
a bed in some of the Railway Quarters provided for the Train crews. I 
continued going to Amberley for weekends when I was back in 
Brisbane, and I still enjoyed the camaraderie with the Regular Airmen 
and the CAF Members. 
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The guys were an amicable lot and I remember one time when one 
Regular RAAF Sergeant’s house was severely burnt in an accidental 
fire, some of the guys rallied around to see who amongst the 
electricians could spare some time to help do some rewiring. I 
volunteered and about six or seven of us left the base on a Saturday 
after lunch and did some work on the house after which another 
group took over the next day and this continued for a few weekends 
until the rewiring was completed. 
 
It was about this time that Ron and I discussed going to New Zealand 
and we knew we had to do some planning for the trip. We both 
decided to obtain our Heavy Truck licenses as our thinking was that 
they might come in handy when looking for casual work. I officially left 
the RAAF in late October in 1965, and this gave me time to sell my car 
and to prepare for our trip to New Zealand as Ron and I had not 
planned for a specific period for our visit to NZ, it still meant that 
there was plenty of sorting and packing to do for the trip.  
 
I had taken some lessons through the RACQ for my HR Driver Licence, 
and when the Driving Instructor thought I was ready we booked an 
appointment for the Test. Once I arrived at the Testing Station, the 
Officer who took me for the test was an Ex-Army driver and a gruff 
type of fellow, I got into the driver’s seat, and I made a comment 
about how small the driveway was when we were leaving the testing 
station, to which he replied, “ Ahhh, there’s plenty of room, you could 
drive a 20-ton truck through here”, or words to that affect.  
 
That was about the end of any idle chatting during the test. I passed 
the test and when we returned to the Testing Station, he wished me 
well and we parted company. Ron and I both passed our HR Licence 
tests and as it turned out it was a good asset to have, particularly for 
me in my future travels. With that part of the arrangements dealt 
with, we concentrated on getting ready to travel. 
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✦ Seven ✦ 
 

✦ My Decision to visit New Zealand, & Obtaining a pilot License✦ 

 
✦ My Decision to visit New Zealand ✦ 

 
Once Ron and I had completed all our travel arrangements, we said 
our goodbyes to family and friends, and flew from Brisbane Airport to 
Auckland by Qantas on the 4th of December 1965, not having a specific 
time for return at that stage. Both of us found jobs with the same 
company, Heatway in Auckland, soon after arrival.  
 
Ron secured a job as a Sheetmetal Worker, and I was employed to do 
some electrical installation extension work in the Heatway factory. We 
even enjoyed a good Christmas with newfound friends from the 
Heatway company. 
 
After a few months at the factory, I obtained work with Fisher and 
Paykel at their Mt Wellington Factory, and for twelve months I was 
engaged in a variety of jobs from factory maintenance, appliance 
repairs, and air conditioning installation and service. 
 
By this stage both Ron and I had decided to extend our holiday to 
become a ‘working holiday’ and we floated the idea of going on to 
Connecticut in the United States of America. This idea was flawed as I 
explain later, however I enjoyed working for Fisher and Paykel and 
continued with them for the time being in their Service Department.  
One of my first jobs was to make a change-over switch arrangement 
for the Factory clock system. My practical fitting experience from CTC 
days came in handy to fashion a manually operated copper change-
over switch. Fortunately, the device worked and was approved by the 
Manager for use in the factory. 
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The Service Department also taught me the principles of Air 
conditioning, which also helped me obtain an excellent job several 
years later with Carrier Air Conditioning in Brisbane. Fisher and Paykel 
also serviced the Cold Rooms on the Wharves in Auckland, as well as 
routine service contracts for various businesses. One of the most 
exciting times was when the Service Manager asked me to go to one 
of the Islands off the North Island, to assist with the installation of an 
air conditioning system. 
 

❈ 
 

I and one other Electrician as well as a Refrigeration Mechanic, were 
sent over to the Island in a Sea Plane. On arrival the Manager from the 
Island transported us to the shore in a motorboat. It had been quite a 
thrill to land and take off on the water. He took us to our quarters, 
and we settled into our quarters. The job was completed in a few 
days, and we returned to the mainland by sea plane. 
 
On another occasion back in Auckland when I was working overtime at 
the factory, my manager received a phone call requesting some 
urgent attention to their air-conditioning unit. The Manager asked if 
anyone wanted to go to have a look at the unit, and I volunteered 
along with another guy who thought he knew where the address was. 
So, we were both dispatched to the job. I had no idea where the place 
was, and I was driving, and I asked my offsider to navigate for me.  
 
We got hopelessly lost, and after frantic calls to the Manager and the 
client we managed to get to the address. The worst part was that we 
had borrowed the Manager’s vehicle and he was waiting for us to get 
back so he could go home. I was very embarrassed, but the Manager 
was a great bloke and did not say anything when we got back. 
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✦ Obtaining a pilot licence ✦ 

 
A few months after the Sea Plane experience, I saw an advertisement 
in the newspaper which read, ‘Learn to fly at Ardmore Flying School 
with professional, experienced instructors using well-maintained 
modern aircraft and simulators. Your journey towards becoming an 
aviation professional starts here.’ That got me interested and I made 
enquiries straight away.  
 
I decided to sign up and I joined the Ardmore Flying School for some 
lessons. I met an Australian guy who was Instructing at the school, and 
he made me feel comfortable from the beginning and he encouraged 
me to think about doing a Commercial Pilot’s licence as well. That of 
course, did not happen, however the interest was still there to get a 
pilot’s licence. 
 
The course entailed Theory and Practise and on our first meeting the 
instructor took me up for a short flight. He put me in the pilot’s seat 
and gave me an introduction to the controls. This was what got me 
interested of course, and we went for an hour, flying in the practice 
area and doing gentle turns, climbs and stalls before returning to the 
airfield. I readily made appointments for further training on return to 
the Flying School. 
 
The next visit entailed classroom work about the study of the weather, 
clouds, storms as well as the details of the aircraft that I was learning 
to fly. The important thing was for me to commit to memory the 
basics as the next practical lesson which required me to recall what I 
had learnt the previous time. It was particularly important to know the 
rules, what to consider, and how to combat any adverse weather 
conditions.  
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I did my Cross-Country assessment solo from Ardmore Airfield in 
Auckland to Rotorua, on to New Plymouth and return to Ardmore. 
After that I continued to rack up more solo hours, locally and then 
prepared for my License Test. 
 
Having completed the 40-hour minimum of the required flying 
lessons, as well as extra practice flying time, I took the test and 
obtained my Private Pilots’ License. I was encouraged by a couple of 
my work mates at Fisher and Paykel to take them for a flight. After 
several more hours of flying practice, I eventually agreed to take them 
for a flight. Once I had achieved that, I was in demand for free flights 
by my friends. 
 
The best experience was when I took a friend to Great Barrier Island, 
one of the Islands where there was an unmanned airstrip, so that he 
could do some fishing. This was a little daunting because I submitted 
my flight plan which was approved and set off over the water and 
headed for the Island and then had to do my own checks to land as 
there was no Control Tower, only Radio contact with Auckland. 
 
We landed without mishap. After three or four hours of fishing and 
sun baking it was time to head back to Ardmore. The flight home was 
heading into the sun, which was not a lot of fun. The whole 
experience was good for me, and it gave me more confidence to fly 
more, which I did through the Flying Club.  
 
Having decided to move on, I set about making my arrangements to 
leave New Zealand and I gave notice in March 1967 after my agreed 
term with Fisher & Paykel, and it was a sad moment saying goodbye to 
all the people I had met there. They even arranged a send-off party for 
me.  
 

31 
 

I was booked on the Northern Star ship which was leaving from 
Wellington. The Service Department Staff gave me a lovely suitcase as 
a farewell present. This came in handy, and it was well used and 
travelled with me for several years. I still have the suitcase and it is 
filled with keepsakes and various travel items from my adventures and 
now stored in my garage loft.  
 
Overall, the New Zealand visit was a wonderful experience. I 
eventually returned there with Linda a few years ago and visited my 
old haunts as well as exploring places I never got to visit when I was 
working there.  
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heading into the sun, which was not a lot of fun. The whole 
experience was good for me, and it gave me more confidence to fly 
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Having decided to move on, I set about making my arrangements to 
leave New Zealand and I gave notice in March 1967 after my agreed 
term with Fisher & Paykel, and it was a sad moment saying goodbye to 
all the people I had met there. They even arranged a send-off party for 
me.  
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I was booked on the Northern Star ship which was leaving from 
Wellington. The Service Department Staff gave me a lovely suitcase as 
a farewell present. This came in handy, and it was well used and 
travelled with me for several years. I still have the suitcase and it is 
filled with keepsakes and various travel items from my adventures and 
now stored in my garage loft.  
 
Overall, the New Zealand visit was a wonderful experience. I 
eventually returned there with Linda a few years ago and visited my 
old haunts as well as exploring places I never got to visit when I was 
working there.  
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✦ Eight ✦ 

✦ Plans to go to Connecticut and England with my mate Ron ✦ 

 
In 1965, in the first half of the year Ron and I had planned to go to 
Connecticut and stay with a relative of his, and then go onto the 
United Kingdom from there. Unfortunately, this did not eventuate, as 
Ron got engaged instead, and he decided to stay in New Zealand. I still 
had the travel bug and decided to go to the UK by myself.  
 
After fair-wells to my mate and his now newly engaged partner and to 
my Fisher and Paykel workmates I travelled by rail to Wellington to 
board the Northern Star bound for the United Kingdom. The end of 
my wonderful working holiday in New Zealand. 
 
Finally, I was starting my travels to the United Kingdom, it was March 
1967 and eventually I arrived in London in April where I spent most of 
my time whilst in the UK. I met several friends my own age on the ship 
besides Rob Shand, and we all had a fantastic time travelling for about 
four weeks on the high seas, visiting many interesting ports on the 
way, all of which hold fond memories for me. 
 
The first Port of Call was at Rarotonga; however, we did not 
disembark as we only took on some supplies and sailed on to Tahiti 
where we could go ashore. A group of us, friends we had met from 
our deck, stuck together, and had fun sightseeing, swimming, and 
taking in the experience of another culture. 
 
The next port, after a few days at sea was Acapulco and we had an 
exciting time seeing the sights in Mexico and the high divers diving off 
the cliffs into the sea, this was amazing to watch. Most of us did some 
souvenir shopping and I still have some souvenirs from that trip. 
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From Acapulco we went down the west coast of Mexico to the 
Panama Canal. This was quite an experience as the ship had to go 
through several Locks to get through the straights to the Caribbean 
Sea. 
 
Once we were through the canal, the ship called into the Port of 
Spain, and we went ashore for a few hours and had the opportunity to 
visit an old Fort. We then went on to Trinidad, where we disembarked 
and spent some time sightseeing. Trinidad is a busy place and the 
Street People who were homeless peasants, but mostly carefree, 
made it difficult for anyone with a camera, as they wanted money 
from you if you took any photos which may or may not include them. 
 
I remember being chased by one colourful character who chased me 
because he thought I took a photo of him. He only happened to be in 
the photo, but it was scary, however I escaped and made sure I did 
not take photos of the locals no matter how colourful they were or 
how inclusive they may be in my photos. 
 
Once we left Trinidad the sea journey was long across the Atlantic 
Ocean via The Azores to Southampton. By this time, it was getting 
colder, and everyone was pulling out their winter gear and looking 
forward to getting ashore.  
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❈ 
 

After saying all our good-byes on board, we went through Customs 
and then most of us went on to London by bus. I had spent quite a lot 
of money on the trip on souvenirs, movie film, a new camera and 
arrived with approximately fifteen pounds sterling in my pocket.  
My plan was to get to the Bank in London and draw some cash to tide 
me over. Fortunately, I had joined the Overseas Visitors Club and had 
pre booked and paid for a few weeks there. 
 
Little did I know that the transfer of my funds from Auckland to 
London did not occur due to some problem with Overseas funds being 
temporarily put on hold in New Zealand, so there was no money for 
me in London.  
 
Thankfully, the Bank Manager must have taken pity on me, because 
he arranged for a temporary loan for me for fifty pounds sterling and 
my newfound friend Rob Shand, lent me twenty-five pounds sterling. I 
contacted my dad in Maleny, and he sent me some money to tide me 
over, thankfully.  
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✦ Nine ✦ 

✦ Sightseeing and adventures in the United Kingdom ✦ 

 
Having previously booked into the Overseas Visitors Club for a few 
weeks as a member, I settled down, and I did some local exploring 
around Earl’s Court. A few days after, Rob contacted me and we had a 
chat about meeting up with his long-time school friend, Pat Ward, and 
we decided to do some sightseeing around the British Isles. I had 
limited funds but sufficient to go with them. Pat had a Mini Minor, so 
we made plans to drive from London to Land’s in the south of England 
and travel to John O’Groats on the tip of Scotland. We planned to do 
this as soon as possible and got started a couple of weeks thereafter. 
 
We left London and travelled to Land’s End via Reading, spending time 
at Stone Henge on the way. I in those day one could walk amongst the 
structures, and it gave us a good understanding of just how difficult it 
would have been to manually build. 
 
We travelled on to Southampton, where I met up with a New Zealand 
Guy I had met in Auckland, he had sailed a small yacht from Auckland 
on a round the world trip, and he told me he was going to careen his 
boat in the ship-yard at Southampton, so by chance I tracked him 
down through the Local Area Police who made some calls for me and 
we caught up and had a good chat after which I wished him well and 
left him to get on with his maintenance.  
 
The next day we moved onto Exeter, and Plymouth and eventually to 
Land’s End, (or Lizard End) as it is sometimes referred to, driving via 
Truro and from there, which was our agreed Starting Point for the 
expedition, we travelled up to Bristol then on to Cardiff, Swansea, 
Aberystwyth and on to Collyn Bay, a small seaside town.  
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It was here that we found ourselves driving out on a pier late at night 
because our driver, Patrick, could not determine the pier from the 
roadway, however the rattle of the planks soon let us know we 
weren’t on the highway, so we reversed off the jetty. Luckily, it was 
late at night and there were not too many people around. 
 
After a night’s rest, we got back on the road to Lancaster via Blackpool 
and Carlisle to Glasgow where we spent the night and did some 
sightseeing. It was in Glasgow that we were awoken by someone 
playing the Bag Pipes. We decided to investigate and found the sole 
Player was marching down the street by himself. It was fascination to 
us to see the man was not a traditional Scotsman, but a proud African.  
 
From Glasgow we drove onto Dundee, Inverness and up the coast to 
John O’Groats. This part of the trip was through Glencoe Valley, very 
rough landscape, but it was different and very cold amongst the 
mountains. We saw many old castle ruins on the way, and we got to 
see where the so called ’Lock Ness Monster’ was seen in the lake. All 
interesting particularly Urquhart Castle on the edge of Lock Ness. 
 
From Inverness to John O Groats, we travelled along the coast road 
and saw several fishing villages until we arrived at our destination. We 
took photos of ourselves by the Signpost. We stayed the night at a 
quiet Bed and Breakfast house and it was good having a nice bed to 
sleep in and a home cooked breakfast in the morning. We left early in 
the morning for Aberdeen on our way to Edinburgh.  
 
Approaching Edinburgh, we could see the Castle and were looking 
forward to exploring it as soon as we could. Yes, the Castle was great 
to see, and we spent the most part of the day there taking in all the 
sights such as the Dungeons and cells for prisoners of War. We stayed 
at a hotel that night, quite exhausted. 
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We furthered our trip via the M1 Motorway directly to London and 
passed through New Castle on Tyne, with its famous bridges, on the 
Durham and Darlington to Northampton. As we passed through Luton, 
I noted the Aero Club, but did not pay much heed to it, however 
several months later I did visit Luton again, but on a different mission. 
More on that later. 
 
We progressed from Luton on to St Albans and finally onto London. 
The trip was fantastic, and we all have plenty of photos of the various 
places we visited. It was such a great experience. But now it was back 
to reality, and we split up for a while, I got another job and Rob, and 
Pat were booked on a Bus tour of Europe. Unfortunately, I had to 
forego that trip due to a lack of funds. Sad as it was, I did make up for 
that many years later. 
 

❈ 
 

While Rob and Pat were away, I continued to do some casual 
labouring jobs and met some interesting characters, one guy I was 
paired with to unload a semi-trailer full of cartons of cigarettes, was a 
university student who wore spectacles, however the thing that 
intrigued me was when he apparently had an itchy eye, he rubbed his 
eye through the spectacle frame which had the glass missing. 
 
I was amused by this but did not say anything at the time until he 
volunteered that the spectacles were borrowed, and the good eye 
was being affected by the lens, so he removed it. The characters that 
you meet, honestly. 
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❈ 
Another incident occurred when working one night at a venue where 
we were required to pack up the hired equipment ready for 
transporting the next morning. We were on a break, and I wanted to 
visit the men’s room. I was the only one in there at the time and as I 
entered, and the next thing I heard a noise behind me, and l looked 
around to see a female cleaner starting to mop the floor. I was quite 
startled and was not sure whether I was even supposed to be in there 
while she was cleaning.  
 
Not a word was spoken, and she just continued with her work, and I 
finished as soon as possible and got out of there. That experience was 
very new to me at the time. It is not so strange these days as the 
cleaners put signs up to alert one to their presence, but it was a shock 
to me, as I did not expect to see a large African lady moping the floor 
in the Men’s Room. 
 

❈ 
 

During this same period, I was still at a loss being on my own again, 
and I took a walk around Earls court one afternoon and I saw some 
friends from the Northern Star enjoying a coffee. They invited me to 
join them which I did, and I chatted for quite a while with them. The 
girls in the group invited me to a party that they were invited to, so I 
agreed to join them, and we ended up at a small flat in Elephant and 
Castle. 
 
There were two guys and about six girls and after we settled in one of 
the girls asked if we wanted to play cards, so we started playing and 
there was a knock on the door and two more guys arrived.  
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They were not friends of the girls who invited me, but they knew our 
host, the girl who was renting the flat. By their actions and speech 
these guys were surely intoxicated. So, I put myself on guard once I 
heard the conversations transpiring with the host. It did not take long 
for the new guys to start mingling with our group and made nuisances 
of themselves. 
 
I spoke to the guy who was originally with our group, and we 
discussed a plan to extricate ourselves if trouble started. Sure enough, 
one guy who was really drunk started on my offsider, and I got up to 
be prepared for whatever might happen next, and the next thing I 
received a ‘king hit’ to the back of my head. I retaliated and we ended 
up in a fight in the living room.  
 
My offsider was copping it from the other drunk guy, and I became 
anxious when one of them smashed a beer mug and was waving it 
around menacingly and struck me on my back. I received a small cut 
on my shoulder, which did not need stitches fortunately, but left me 
sore and sorry for myself afterwards. We decided it was time to get 
out and both of us headed for the back door. 
 
I escaped to the neighbouring flat, a little worse for wear, and the 
occupants were a little startled when they first saw me with blood on 
my face and shirt and eventually, they kindly let me in their flat. The 
other chap with me escaped over a small fence in the front yard.  
 
Fortunately, the Police had been called and the two guys were 
arrested on Drug charges. I was checked over at the hospital, 
recovered from my wounds, and pleased that it was not any worse 
than it was. Lesson learned.  
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✦ Ten ✦ 

✦ Living and working in London ✦ 

 
After our touring in the British Isles, I had to get a job to support 
myself, as well as a place to stay so I contacted the Overseas Visitors 
Club Accommodation desk, and they provided me with some 
accommodation prospects. Eventually I found an advertisement for 
some Aussie guys seeking a flat mate at 4 Durham Terrace in 
Bayswater, W2, and that offer attracted me, so I met the guys and 
they accepted me on the spot as I was “one of them”. The occupants 
at the time were made up of three Australians, two New Zealanders, 
and a Scotsman, and this changed from time to time as people came 
and went. This meant that I was the seventh man. 
 
The flat was spacious and in a convenient location, so I decided to 
contact the Overseas Visitors Club, Employment Section, and they 
were able to find some casual work for me which I gladly accepted. It 
saved me a lot of worry knowing I could earn some money until I got 
back on my feet. 
 

❈ 
 

I got work in various jobs through the Overseas Visitors Club (OVC) 
until I secured a job allied to my trade. The initial time I spent in 
London consisted of a lot of short-term manual type jobs such as in 
the following jobs that I did as a casual. 
 
I suddenly became a ‘chef’s assistant’ for a company, working in their 
canteen for a month, this meant washing dishes, pots, and pans. It 
was still a pleasant experience, and the work crew were an amicable 
lot and good to work with.  
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They all seemed fascinated with my accent and gave me a bit of 
“curry” in their comments to me, and I was quickly referred to as 
‘Kanga’ by my newfound work colleagues. The job was nearing the 
end of my agreed term with the company and with about a week or so 
to go, after which I would have to seek another job. 
 
I contacted the ‘OVC Club’ again and they offered me a job as an 
‘Assistant Furniture Removalist’ in greater London City, for three 
weeks. This job started well, and I was paired up with another 
Australian by the name of Graham Horne, who came from Adelaide. 
Graham had lived overseas for six or seven years and was a qualified 
Diesel mechanic, and his job was to drive the truck and I would 
‘offside’ for him. 
 
Our routine was to get instructions at the depot for the delivery or 
pickup jobs which varied from delivering catering equipment to 
various places, and to private residences for their private parties, and 
collect the equipment in the next day or two. One day about three 
weeks into our employment, we were heading back to the Depot 
around lunchtime with a load of furniture, and we came upon another 
company truck that had broken down by the side of the road. Graham 
decided to stop and see if the driver needed any assistance. 
 
Graham determined that the truck had an engine problem, or a fuel 
problem and he could not do any more to assist, so we left them and 
went back to the Depot. The supervisor, an objectionable type of 
fellow, stormed out to the truck yard demanding to know where we 
had been. We told our story, and he was not convinced and sacked 
both of us on the spot. A bit unfair I thought at the time. 
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❈ 
 

We left the depot sad, but relieved. Graham shrugged it off as 
something that a casual worker had to put up with all the time. It was 
the first time that I had ever been ‘sacked.’ We stopped for the day 
and had a quiet beer to reflect on the day’s activities. Graham decided 
to move on and find another job, but we stayed connected. 
 
A quick call to the “Club” again, secured a job for me at an Ideal Home 
Exhibition at the Olympia Stadium for two weeks as a Porter, base pay 
plus tips, unfortunately the tips were usually in liquid form. I met 
another Aussie there and we were allocated different stalls to look 
after and to deal with as required. The job entailed collecting food and 
beverages from a central distribution point and load them onto a big 
trolley and deliver the orders to our allocated stalls.  
 
Usually upon delivery, the person in charge of the stall would give a 
monetary tip and then you were free to go back to the distribution 
point and load up for the next Stall. Invariably, the tips became more 
liquid than hard currency particularly toward the end of the day, and 
therefore far too much of an indulgence for someone who was not 
accustomed to strong liquor, particularly through the day. 
Consequently, over the two weeks, there were a few ‘merry porters’ 
going home each day from Olympia Stadium.  
 
Not long after the Porter’s job, Graham Horne was looking for a place 
to stay for the night, so he came to our flat and met the guys and we 
found him a bed. The next day at breakfast he asked us if anyone 
would be interested in becoming an ‘Extra’ for a film set in Southern 
England for a couple of weeks.  

43 
 

As Graham had good contacts in various organizations, it did not 
surprise me when he asked that question, but I was curious. The role 
sounded exciting, and two of us took quite an interest in the prospect 
of becoming ‘Extras’ in a film, and we then discovered that it was for 
‘extra people’ for a movie being filmed by the Rank Organization. The 
movie was “Follow that Camel,” one of the Carry-On series. 
 
As my flat mate Kevin and I were not working at that stage, we quickly 
asked Graham to go ahead and plan for us to get on board. Another 
flat mate, Mike, was willing to lend us his VW for the trip. Once the 
arrangement was confirmed, we were on board for another 
adventure. Graham and another mate of his, travelled with us to 
Camber Sands where the filming was taking place. 
 
On the Set, they selected me to be a Foreign Legionnaire along with 
Graham and his mate, and Kevin Kabas, who was of Lebanese descent, 
was selected as an Arab. We had two weeks on the set, 
accommodation was in a caravan, supplied by the organisation, meals 
all found, and a pay packet as well. It was a dream come true. The 
crew were friendly and helpful, and we had quite an experience down 
at Camber Sands in Hastings.  
 
I met Phil Silvers who was a guest star of the series, and he kindly 
allowed my mate to take a photo of him and me whilst on set. I still 
have that photo and I also have a DVD of the movie. We all met 
Charles Hawtrey and Kenneth Williams and had laughs about their 
stories and antics. It was a wonderful experience. 
 
Several years later, Linda and I caught up with my original Kiwi flat 
mates Graham Hollister and Mike Herrick in Auckland when we visited 
New Zealand for a holiday. 
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❈ 
 

After the Camber Sands ‘show,’ Graham Horne really excelled himself 
by arranging a special job through his contact in the Overseas Visitors 
Club. I was with him, and he asked if there were any more jobs 
available and the lady said there were some more jobs for Porters, to 
which Graham cut her short and said, “No I mean are there any ‘REAL’ 
jobs available for two talented Aussies.”  
 
She was a little startled and then said, “to come to think of it, there 
might just be an excellent job going for the Potato Marketing Board, 
let me check.” Sure enough, there was a job for two Aussie Drivers to 
transport “machinery” to Santarem, in Portugal. We both looked at 
each other and without hesitation, said we would take the job. 
 
The next day, after a formal interview and Pass-Port check, the details 
of the job were explained to us by a representative from the Potato 
Marketing Board and he explained that the Board was deliberately 
seeking Aussie or New Zealand Drivers through the Overseas Visitors 
Club because Britain was in dispute with Spain over Gibraltar in the 
hope that there may be less hassle with Border issues than using 
British drivers to deliver the goods on time. 
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✦ Eleven ✦ 

✦ Heading to the ‘Continent’ on another adventure. ✦ 

 
It was the best working holiday job that I had picked up so far, before 
getting a job in my trade, and it entailed driving a heavy truck full of 
machinery from London to Santarem in Portugal. The machinery was 
in fact a ‘novel train’ designed by the late Rowland Emmett, who was 
a famed cartoonist for the Punch Magazine in Great Britain. He was 
also renowned for creating large kinetic sculptures representing real 
life. 
 
One of Roland Emmett’s kinetic sculptures was of a passenger train 
originally built for marketing purposes for the Potato Marketing Board 
of England and was rebuilt to feature potatoes. The Emmett Train was 
used by the British Potato Marketing Board to boost market 
opportunities in Portugal.  
 
The deal that was offered to us was that we would be paid for two 
weeks up front, two week’s pay and a bonus payment for safe delivery 
to Santarem on time, and we could have free time whilst in Portugal 
for two weeks while the Fair was running, and a final two week’s pay 
plus a bonus for safe delivery back to England.  
 
The organizers expected that the trip would take approximately four 
weeks of continuous driving, there and back. Graeme and I accepted 
the job, and the organizers quickly planned for us to start the journey. 
We picked up the truck, fully loaded at Guilford and drove to Dover to 
cross the English Channel to Calais. 
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From Calais we travelled to Paris then onto Tours through to Bordeaux 
and then to San Sebastian in Spain. The older towns and cities were 
extremely poor in comparison to Paris and Tours. We drove down the 
west coast of Spain and Portugal, driving through Bilboa, Santander, 
La Coruna and Vigo eventually entering Portugal through the northern 
point to Porto and then onto Santarem. It was a very scenic drive and 
we passed through small villages which were quaint and remarkably 
interesting to see and visit. 
 
As it happened, we did not encounter any problems with Customs 
Officers at the different border crossings. Fortunately, Graham was 
fluent in French and Spanish, and he managed quite well with the 
Portuguese language. 
 
Graham encouraged me to practice various essential phrases and with 
his assistance I practiced as we travelled. I relied very much on my 
little International Phrase Book, and it became very handy to have. We 
drove through old cities on the way and experienced the different 
foods and wines on our travels through France, Portugal, and Spain. I 
loved meeting the people who were very curious about the ‘big truck,’ 
who asked about what was in the back. Graham had the unenviable 
job of explaining that we had a ‘train’ inside.  
 
Once we arrived in Santarem, we were keen to find the Show Ground 
where we had to deliver our goods, and we met the British 
Representatives, delivered the Emmet Train to them, and were given 
our bonus payment. The Organizers invited us to stay on for the Fair, 
but without being too rude we declined the offer to stay but spent 
one extra day for the Show. Graham suggested that he would drive 
the truck around the arena, with the cab lowered, so he did and that 
brought inquisitive interest from the crowd. 
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We left the Fair after that and drove onto Lisbon where we   
spent the first night sleeping in the back of the empty Van and 
unfortunately, we parked near a Naval Base, and about midnight three 
Portuguese Navy Officers woke us up and wanted to know what we 
were doing parked where we were.  
 
Graham spoke to them in broken Portuguese and after a discussion 
they suggested that we move on, consequently we did just that, and 
found another more suitable place to park the truck. The next day we 
went sightseeing around Lisbon and the following day we went to a 
Bull Fight in Lisbon. 
 
Bull Fighting in Portugal seems less gory than in Spain, but more 
entertaining. Portuguese bullfighting differs from the Spanish-style 
because the matador does not kill the bull in front of the audience. 
The Portuguese bullring also enlists the help of banderilleros, whose 
job it is to distract the bull and move him to different areas of the ring 
using capes, calls, and other attention-grabbing techniques.  
 
After the Bull Fight we went to a Youth Hostel and had a shower and 
went to dinner at a nice restaurant. We met a Canadian married 
couple and their single friend who were staying at the Youth Hostel, 
and they joined us at the restaurant and during conversation they said 
they were leaving Lisbon soon to go to Gibraltar to get a Ferry to 
Tangier. 
 
I never thought much more of that, however Graham, in the 
meantime, had been talking with some guys at the same restaurant 
and they told him they were doing a Travel Film for a Canadian Travel 
Company, and offered him an Extras job for a few days filming in 
Gibraltar, so he agreed to take the job once we arrived in Gibraltar. 
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When Graham rejoined us at our table, he told me what he had 
agreed to do and as the conversation progressed it seemed uncanny 
how things were developing. The single Canadian girl asked me if I 
would like to accompany them to Tangier in Morocco for three or four 
days if I was at a loose end. 
 
Obviously, I would have been left high and dry if I did not go with 
them, so I readily agreed to join them, and arranged to meet them in 
Gibraltar. I left Graham with the truck and departed with my new 
friends for the Ferry terminal, and I arranged to meet him at Gibraltar 
after his ‘extras’ job. 
 

❈ 
 

The trip to Tangier by ferry did not take exceptionally long, two to 
three hours if my memory serves me correctly, and on arrival in 
Tangier, we all headed to a marketplace to get our bearings and to see 
what was happening in “town,” and to give us an idea of where we 
might stay for the night. We stumbled upon the ‘Petit Sacco,’ a small 
square marketplace with its surrounding streets in the medina quarter 
of Tangier, Morocco, and had coffee and something to eat. 
 
After purchasing small trinkets for keepsakes, we saw a Pension that 
seemed promising, so we made enquiries and were able to find 
ourselves rooms for the night. The big shock for me was the fact that 
the room I had, did not have a door on it, only a curtain, and the 
bathroom had a “squatter,” that is, it had no pedestal and a limited 
amount of paper available. The bed itself was basic, but it was a bed, 
so at least I went to sleep that night. 
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The next day we had something to eat at another small coffee shop 
and then did more sightseeing and eventually ended up back at the 
marketplace where we met three or four Arabs who did speak English 
and all they seemed to want to do was sell us hashish in exchange for 
beer. Naturally, this bartering went nowhere but it alerted me to the 
laws of the country regarding alcohol vs hashish, in Morocco. 
 
The next morning, we went further afield in our exploring, found a 
nicer place to stay the night and had a decent meal that night. We 
were due to catch the Ferry back to Gibraltar the next day about 1.0 
pm. So, it was a short visit, but remarkably interesting place to visit 
and I am pleased that I decided to tag along with my newfound 
Canadian friends. 
 
Graham met me at the Ferry Terminal at Gibraltar as planned, and we 
all had a farewell drink with the Canadians, who were travelling on to 
Paris. After our farewells, Graham, and I spent time sightseeing 
around Gibraltar before we set off to Saville on our way back to collect 
the Emmert Train. 

❈ 
 

We set off for Madrid travelling through Caceres and Talavera de la 
Reina. Graham knew a lady in Madrid, and he wanted to visit her 
while he had the opportunity, so he arranged to meet at her house 
which was very plush, and we were invited to stay the night. I 
remember she had a little monkey who was quite amorous, but 
extremely cute but he became a bit of a pest, so his ‘head of 
household’ had to lock him back in his cage. 
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The next day Graham’s friend took us to an old palace that had been 
renovated and opened to the public, this was quite a treat. I had my 
first Barbershop shave in Madrid, I was quite nervous about the 
language barrier but none the less, I came through unscathed. Later 
that day we went to see another Bull Fight in Madrid, which I found 
more ‘blood thirsty’ than the one in Lisbon. After coffee we then got 
back on the road to Paris via Orleans. 
 
I was driving when we entered Paris, and we came to the Arch de 
Triumph, and a small car bumped into the side of the truck on the 
huge round-a-bout, but nothing appeared too damaged, but I was 
preparing to find a place to stop, to no avail, there was nowhere to 
pull over and the car that hit me was long gone, so we continued on 
our way as well. So much for driving in Paris.  
 
We spent a day in Paris sightseeing as much as we could in a limited 
time, and I thought it would be a wonderful place to visit again 
sometime and spend real time sightseeing. This promise to myself was 
fulfilled years later, with my wife accompanying me.  
 
Graham and I had the opportunity to visit the Eiffel Tower, and in 
those days, one could get a lift to the very top of the Tower, which 
afforded a magnificent view of the city. The view was amazing from 
the top and I was able to snap memorable photos before we 
descended. We departed Paris late that day and travelled to Calais via 
Amiens the “Venice of the North” as it is known, Amiens has beautiful 
floating gardens. We also saw the Amiens’ World Heritage cathedral 
which has the tallest nave in France. 
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We arrived in Calais early in the morning, Graham was driving, and he 
accidently drove the truck too close to some houses with overhanging 
verandas and hit the first one which caused part of the veranda to 
crash onto the street. The commotion aroused the residents and after 
inspecting the damage Graham consoled the Owner and arranged for 
the Truck Insurance to cover the cost of repairs. This seemed to satisfy 
the owner and we continued to the Ferry Terminal.  
 
Once on board the Ferry, we settled back to enjoy a restful journey 
back to Dover, having cleared Customs again for the last time on the 
trip. It was good to arrive back safely in the UK and we proceeded to 
travel back to Guilford to deliver the Truck and the Emmert Train. 
Having achieved the trip successfully we were debriefed and were 
settled with our final pay which came in handy at the right time.  
The trip to Santarem had been a great adventure and holds a lot of 
good memories for me. However, it was good to be back amongst 
English speaking friends again. 
 

❈ 
 

I needed to take stock of things, get another job, preferably in my 
trade, and save some serious money. I set about seeking more work 
and the next job available was at a large Service Station as a petrol 
pump attendant for approximately six weeks. One of my flat mates, 
Mike Herrick, told me about the vacancy at his workplace, the job 
started out well and was easy to do, and I was able to get a lift to work 
with Mike most days as he also worked there as a motor mechanic.  
 
One night I came home late from my shift at the garage, and  
because there were seven of us in the flat, we had a roster for making 
dinner each night and Tom, the Scotsman would always do Sunday 
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❈ 
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pump attendant for approximately six weeks. One of my flat mates, 
Mike Herrick, told me about the vacancy at his workplace, the job 
started out well and was easy to do, and I was able to get a lift to work 
with Mike most days as he also worked there as a motor mechanic.  
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because there were seven of us in the flat, we had a roster for making 
dinner each night and Tom, the Scotsman would always do Sunday 
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dinner whether you were there or not, that night I was tired, but the 
boys in the flat had saved me a meal and left it in the oven for me 
which was good of them. It was stew if my memory serves me 
correctly, but enjoyable at that late hour. Incidentally, my speciality 
was rissoles and vegetables with gravy. 
 
As I sat down to eat, I noticed this young girl chatting to my flat mates 
in the living room and one of the boys introduced me to her and told 
me it was Linda from across the road and it was her birthday. So, I 
thought I would surprise her with a birthday kiss, which I did. Linda 
and I chatted for a while as I ate my meal and got to know her more. 
Realising it was getting quite late, she said she had better go home, so 
I took her across the road to her place and suggested that we should 
go out some time, to which she agreed. 
 

❈ 
 
Unfortunately, my job at the Petrol station was cut short because I 
nearly got caught up in a little swindle that was going on with the 
other four Pump Attendants who were fiddling the ‘tips money.’ We 
were supposed to put all tips into one common container and then 
split equally at the end of the shift. Someone was pocketing a fair 
percentage of the tip moneys.  
 
The manager called us into the office one at a time and when it was 
my turn to be questioned, the Manager told me the Tips box was 
‘short.’ He went on to say that the problem could go away if we all put 
in an amount equal to what was missing. 
I did not agree, and I said I would rather get the police involved. The 
Manager said OK and dropped the idea. 
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I contacted the OVC Club, and they told me to leave, so I chose to 
move on. It was disappointing but the best thing to do, so I had three 
or four days off to contemplate my next move. 
 
The OVC didn’t have any immediate jobs available, so after speaking 
with my mate Rob, I decided that I would have a crack at doing some 
small electrical installations. Rob got himself a job working for a 
property Developer, and he told me he was making good money on an 
office block renovation, so I decided that I would try contacting the 
Property Developer to see if there were any openings for me. 
 
Unfortunately, he only had small flats that needed rewiring, so I 
decided to have a crack at doing some small electrical installations and 
work for myself. I still had the use of my flat mate’s Volks Wagon; 
however, this was not working too well as there were too many 
dramas trying to work in a strange city with limited funds and no trade 
type vehicle. However, I was determined to stick it out and I got to 
know my way around the local area of where my flat was, and 
persevered.  
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✦ Twelve ✦ 

✦ The start of my career overseas ✦ 

 
I happened to meet a friend of Linda’s brother Bernard, at a party one 
night who told me that he had obtained work through a Technical 
Employment Agency called Techni-Press, and he suggested that I 
contact them because they were looking for telecommunications 
technicians and cable installers.  
 
After that chance meeting I did contact the Agency and I was 
interviewed straight away. I was fortunate enough to convince the 
interviewer about the experience I received in the Communications 
Section of the Queensland Railways. He quizzed me on the colour 
coding and methods of terminating multicore cables, luckily, I 
remembered the sequence and colours. 
 
That interview seemed sufficient for him to give me the job which was 
in Swindon in the West Country of England. I joined a crew of nine 
other installers from all over the UK and Ireland and we completed the 
6 months contract. The Contract work was well-paid, and it gave me 
more confidence to pursue this type of work, as well as putting more 
money in the bank. Swindon was a nice town and I enjoyed working 
there. The winter weather was the biggest shock for me, I was always 
cold. The car froze up and I had to put chains on the wheels a few 
times, but it was all a valuable experience.  
 
When Linda and I were courting she took a ride on the train from 
Paddington in London to visit me one Friday and came back to London 
with me in the car that night for the weekend. She spent most of the 
time waiting for me in the car in the freezing cold in Swindon. 
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✦ Thirteen ✦ 

✦ Our courtship and our marriage ✦ 

✦Our courtship✦ 

 
After meeting Linda that first night, we arranged for a quiet outing 
together and I took her to see the movie, “Zulu” which I thoroughly 
enjoyed. Linda did not tell me at the time, but years later she told me 
that she had previously seen “Zulu” and she wasn’t a fan, but at the 
time she did not want to miss the date with me. 
  
The second time we went to see a movie we went to see the Premiere 
of the movie “Follow that Camel.” Graeme’s friend at Rank 
Organization organized a paid position for us to be extras in the 
movie, as well as three of my flat mates and we all received free 
tickets to the movie on the first night of the Premiere. 
 
On the night of the Premiere, I decided to wear my suit to make a 
good impression for Linda and my shirt needed ironing, so I proceeded 
to set up the ironing board and started ironing, however in the 
process I managed to burn the back of my shirt. It was too late to do 
anything about the shirt, other than to wear it and make sure I did not 
take my coat off. 
  
After the movies we had drinks and relaxed a bit and everyone was 
shedding their coats,’ but I kept mine on and suffered the warmth of 
the heater in the Pub for reasons only known to me. Sometime later I 
told Linda about the episode with my shirt, which explained my 
reluctance at the Premiere to take my coat off in front of my mates.  
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I must also say my domestic skills have not improved much over the 
years either. Since we have been together, Linda has not let me do 
any ironing for her, however I do not challenge her on that point. 

 
We loved going for walks around London visiting the parks and 
gardens, and in the winter, we enjoyed walking in the snow, which 
was a real novelty for me. 
 
I was telling Linda about my pilot’s license and how I would love to 
renew my license and go flying in England. I made enquiries about 
how I could get my license and it required me to do a practical flying 
Test. The man that assisted me, recommended that I contact the Aero 
Club in Luton and arrange for a test. 
 
I proceeded with that idea, and I took Linda with me to the Aero Club, 
where I met the flying instructor, and after he checked me out, we 
then did the flight test. The basic routine on the ground was OK, 
however the day was fairly overcast and once I took off, I became 
somewhat overawed with the weather and after a couple of circuits of 
the field we ventured away from the airfield and guess what, my 
sense of direction was totally in disarray much to the instructor’s 
dismay, so we headed back to the airport. 
 
The landing was good, but I realized that I would need to have more 
flying experience and lessons on cross country flying to become more 
familiar with the northern hemisphere and become more confident to 
get my License renewed. 
 
The whole experience was disappointing, but a reality, so I thought 
with funds tight I should forego the flying for the time being. Linda 
was not too phased about that but was disappointed for me, which 
was nice. 
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During an outing with my flat mates to Brans Hatch Motor circuit in 
late November or December, Linda and I became bored with watching 
the races and sought relief from the incessant noise, so we found a 
nice quiet spot to talk and that is when and where I proposed to her. 
 
The next step was to ask Linda’s parents, Arthur, and Joyce, for their 
blessing to get married. I decided to go to Linda’s home with her and 
front up. It took me a while to speak to Arthur and as it was getting 
late, I broached the subject with Arthur discussed what Linda and I 
had agreed upon. Arthur had a chat with Joyce and they both 
consented for us to get married.  

 

We all had a small celebratory drink to cap the night off, much to my 
relief. Over the next few days, we discussed organizing an 
engagement party at her home which her parents agreed to, and we 
had a gathering of our friends and close relatives, and we were given 
some lovely engagement gifts. 

 
Linda was keen to do more sight-seeing in London and South-West of 
England, so I took her to places in the countryside and she took me to 
various places around London that neither of us had visited before. I 
took Linda on a trip to Dulverton where we met a cousin of my aunt, 
Lucy Kemp from Gympie. 
 
My aunt had arranged for us to meet her cousin, and we were invited 
for the weekend with them in the west country, so we set off in our 
Mini Van and travelled down the M4 through Reading and stayed the 
night in Swindon, a place I knew quite well, this was so we could get 
an early start next morning to travel to Dulverton via Taunton. On 
arrival in Dulverton, I met my distant relations, the Kemps, and we 
settled in and were free to explore the township.  
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Dulverton is a quaint little place, and the Kemp’s house was old but 
cosy. They told us about the ‘Tarr Steps’, which were not far away so 
we decided to visit them and were amazed at how beautiful the area 
was. Several photos were taken of the area, one of which I still have of 
Linda standing on the Tarr Steps. 
 
On our return trip we stopped at Stone Henge, and I told Linda about 
my earlier experience with Rob and Pat where we enacted a fake 
slaughter on a rock slab at the ‘Henge’ to capture on my movie 
camera. Linda was not too impressed with the notion that The Stone 
Henge was so old and medieval, she felt creepy and wanted to move 
out of there. As it was, we did not stay too long because the light was 
fading, and we needed to get back to London. 
 

✦ Our marriage ✦ 

 
A week before our wedding, the boys in the flat decided to give me a 
‘Bucks’ party and they took me to one of the local Pubs. The plan was 
for me to get intoxicated so they could give me a surprise make-over, 
as accustomed with such parties. 
 
Fortunately, Linda’s brother Bernard, quite a large guy, was with us 
and he became my ‘keeper’ that night to ensure nothing untoward 
happened to me. Later that night Bernard whisked me out of the flat 
to his place and I escaped a certain ‘makeover job,’ with boot polish. 
As I did get quite inebriated that night, I suffered the consequences 
the next day and Bernard took me to their house where I slept it off 
in peace. 
 
Linda and I got married on the 3rd of February 1968. Our Wedding  
Day was on a typical English Winter’s Day in February, and it snowed. 
The day was cold and bleak, but the ceremony was good and went to 
plan.  
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On our wedding day, Bernard decided to play a prank on me, and he 
painted ‘HELP’ on the bottom of my left shoe and ‘ME’ on the bottom 
of the right shoe, so that when I was kneeling at the alter in the 
Church everyone who could, saw the words ‘HELP ME’ to which there 
were some muffled sniggers going on behind me. Other than that, the 
ceremony went off well and it was good and enjoyable. 
 
The weather got colder and bleaker, and I ended up catching a bad 
cold which was poor timing, and it put the dampers on our 
Honeymoon plans. We were about to drive to Hastings for a couple of 
nights in the South of England in Sussex and we did go sight-seeing 
around West Sussex, which was pleasant, but cold. 
 
Our original plan was to go to Paris for our honeymoon, but due to our 
financial circumstances, we settled for a south coast honeymoon. 
However, years later we eventually got to Paris for our Second 
Honeymoon. More on that later.  
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✦ Fourteen ✦ 

✦ Life together as a married couple ✦ 

 

Just after we got married, I started a six-month contract on a Repeater 
Station at Cambridge. Linda and I took a trip to Cambridge to see if we 
could get a flat there, however there was no chance of that as most 
flats close to the job, were taken up by university students. 
 
This was a disappointment for us as newlyweds as it meant that to 
maintain a good income, we would have to forego the notion of a flat 
together. The solution was to stay in the London flat, which was a few 
doors down from Linda’s parents’ home and I would travel by train 
each day to Cambridge, which only left us with the weekend to really 
enjoy each other’s company. This meant five a.m. starts and home by 
ten thirty p.m. most days during the week. 
 
The flat was comfortable, but the bathroom was shared for all the 
tenants and was at the top of the building, which was about four 
floors, so not so convenient especially late at night. One night I got 
home a little early around eight thirty, and I was feeling tired, so I 
decided to have a ‘Bird Bath’ in the living room instead of climbing the 
stairs to the top floor, I just wanted to go to bed. 
 
Linda set me up with a bowl of water and my towel and returned to 
the kitchen, and I stripped down to start washing myself. Linda’s 
mother, not expecting me to be home, popped in to give her daughter 
something and unbeknown to me, she walked straight into the living 
room and saw me in my ‘birthday suit’. Quite a shock I imagine, and 
not the best of sights at any time for a mother-in- law to experience.  
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Linda could not stop chuckling about it and still has a laugh when the 
incident is mentioned. After that embarrassing moment, my mother-
in-law quickly left the flat, and when Linda went to talk to her not long 
after, her father had already been told about it, and he saw the funny 
side as well and they all had another good laugh about it at my 
expense. So forever after that embarrassing moment, there was never 
another word spoken about that incident, and ‘Bird Baths’ were 
banned by me, forthwith.  

❈ 
 

I put up with the travelling for about six months and then I had a call 
from my mother to tell me that dad was not too well and that he 
needed to have a rest and take it easy for a while. Linda and I 
discussed the idea of moving to Brisbane where I could support my 
father in his business, and it seemed that there could also be better 
opportunities for both of us. I promised Linda that we would come 
back. This was a big decision particularly for Linda, and we talked it 
through for several weeks and it wasn’t long after that we decided to 
pack up and head for Brisbane. 
 

❈ 
 

We flew Qantas from Heathrow via Athens, Teheran, New Delhi, Hong 
Kong, and then down the east coast of Australia where I remember 
seeing Maleny from the air as we approached Brisbane. I was able to 
see the Maleny Water Tower and pointed it out to Linda, coming from 
London and seeing this small looking township below it must have 
been a shock, so I could understand the look on her face.  
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❈ 
 

We flew Qantas from Heathrow via Athens, Teheran, New Delhi, Hong 
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Once back on the ground my family met us at the airport and took us 
by car to Maleny. We stayed with Mum and Dad for a short while, and 
they arranged a welcome home party for us in the Maleny Town Hall 
and then we had a week’s break at one of mum’s friend’s house in 
Mooloolaba on the Sunshine coast. It was a welcome break and Linda 
was still taking it all in, and in shock as well to experience the hot 
weather of Queensland as opposed to that of London in October. 
 

❈ 
 

After settling in, Linda decided to venture out one day. It was in 
September, the Magpie season, and she decided to walk to the shops, 
a 20-minute walk via the Butter factory and as she got closer to the 
Butter factory, a magpie attacked her. Fortunately for Linda, the 
Manager of the Butter factory, Mr. Ivan Dunstan came to her rescue 
and gave her a lift to Dad’s shop. Linda was quite relieved, but still 
scared of magpies. It was only later that she revealed her fear of birds 
having recently seen the movie, “BIRDS” in London. 

 
On another occasion, when Linda decided to walk from the shops via a 
different route to Mum and Dad’s house, she was ‘confronted’ by 
someone’s pet cow in the main street. As she moved, the cow moved, 
blocking her path. Not being sure what this ‘beast’ would do next, she 
returned to Dad’s shop, and he brought her safely back to the house 
in the car. 
 
During our stay in Maleny she came with me on various jobs to farms 
and saw the countryside. I don’t think she was impressed with the visit 
to the Poultry Farm, particularly as it was a hot and balmy day. The 
smell was strong, the flies were annoying, and the only cover was in 
the cab of the truck which was hot. She did not come with me to too 
many farms after that. 

63 
 

Linda experienced many sights of Aussie wildlife such as red belly 
snakes on the road, carpet snakes in the bush and even a porcupine 
that Dad brought home for her to see, and from time to time she saw 
Koalas in the trees and in certain areas she saw kangaroos and 
wallabies in the wild.  

 
It certainly must have been a daunting time for a young English bride. 
After 13 months in Maleny we moved to Brisbane and no doubt the 
change made a difference for Linda as there were no stray cows and 
no obvious signs of snakes on the streets of Brisbane, and she had the 
opportunity to find work. 
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✦ Fifteen ✦ 

✦ Our early marriage trials and tribulations✦ 

 
I think a good measure for marriage is the ‘test of time’, and this was 
evident in our marriage, particularly during the first seven or eight 
years. Linda was certainly put to the test many times over, in the first 
five years. 
 
In 1973, and early 1974, we were living in a low set house in Utzon 
Street, Yeronga and unfortunately, we were caught up with two major 
weather events. Firstly, there was a tornado on the afternoon of the 
4th of November 1973, one week before our son’s first birthday, and it 
was classed as a mini tornado, (rated as F3). It blazed a trail of 
destruction across Brisbane, and according to Wikipedia, the most 
destructive Australian tornado.  
 
It had a path length of approximately 51 km, with wind speeds 
estimated to be more than 300km/hour. Five hundred houses were 
unroofed, 1400 destroyed and five hundred declared ‘structurally 
unsafe’. At least one home was swept away from its foundations. 
 
That day I went to work and came home to an eerie afternoon, I  
decided to take a nap on the lounge. Linda was preparing dinner and  
she was about to feed Jason in his highchair when suddenly, a strong 
wind started buffeting the house. Fortunately, she took him out of the 
highchair and into the lounge room, and minutes later the strong wind 
ripped the roof off, causing debris to fall on the baby’s chair in the 
kitchen, exactly where Jason had been sitting minutes before. 
  

65 
 

I woke up suddenly wondering what had happened, and Linda kept 
her calm and pacified Jason until the end of the storm. After the 
event, she felt the effects of delayed shock, and since that storm 
experience, storms are not her cup of tea, and understandably so. 
  
Fortunately, none of us were injured, but we were all shaken and had 
to endure the rest of the night with an unhappy little boy. Our car port 
was uplifted over the car and blown approximately two hundred 
metres up the street. Luckily, the car was not damaged. However, we 
were mindful that our neighbours were also affected and the whole 
street of residents suffered some degree of destruction. Fortunately, 
our insurance cover was adequate, and we were compensated for the 
damaged equipment and furniture. 

❈ 
No sooner were we over the tornado saga when a couple of months 
later in the early morning of 25 January 1974, heavy rain began to fall 
on Brisbane. Utzon Street we were told later, was built over a small 
gully which used to feed into the Brisbane River. Consequently, 
unbeknown to us the house was vulnerable to the severe flooding 
that was on its way. The most flood affected suburb of Brisbane 
was Rocklea which was not very far from where we were situated. 
Continual, heavy rain had fallen for three weeks, leading up to the 
flood, which occurred on Sunday, 27 January 1974, during 
the Australia Day weekend.  
 
The flood peaked at 6.6 metres according to the Port Office gauge at 
high tide at 2:15 am on 29 January.  The peak flooding in the location 
of the city gauge was approximately 5.5 metres. Large areas were 
inundated, with at least 6,700 homes flooded. During a 36-hour 
period a lot of rain fell on the city. Approximately 640 mm, and these 
torrential rains were caused by cyclone Wanda, a relatively 
weak tropical cyclone which did not even rate as a category 1 cyclone.  
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My parents who lived on higher ground a couple of streets from 
where we were living, called to see how we were going, and dad 
suggested that I should monitor the water level as the water was 
rising at a fast pace, so we drove some stakes into the culvert adjacent 
to our street and marked the water level and noted the time. In one 
hour, the water had risen approximately 300 mm, we checked again in 
half an hour and the rate was alarming as the water was starting to 
run into our street. At that point we decided to prepare to vacate. 
Fortunately, we had a lot of out possessions already packed up and in 
tea chests as we were planning to move to another suburb in a matter 
of weeks, so we quickly loaded as much as we could to take to mum 
and dad’s place. 
 
Some neighbours were kindly helping me to pack up and I knew that 
we wouldn’t be able to take everything because the water was rising 
fast so we took, what I thought was irreplaceable items, and I 
discovered that in my hurry, I had inadvertently left two tea chests 
behind that had our wedding photos, my stamp collection and other 
gifts that did not stand up to being submerged in flood waters, hence 
they were destroyed. I was extremely disappointed for Linda as the 
Photo Album meant so much to both of us.  
 
Sometime later, when the water had dropped and things settled 
down, we were able to spread everything out to clean and wash what 
we could. Linda was anxious to visit the house, so dad and I took her 
back and she was shocked to see the mess that the flood waters left. 
One thing that made her smile was she noticed a sauce bottle up high 
on the top shelf in the kitchen, where she had placed a fifty dollar 
note under the bottle for some shopping. It had survived. It fascinated 
both of us that it was still there intact but soaked from the lapping 
flood water. Around 13,000 buildings were affected by flooding in 
some way, particularly hard hit was the Brisbane central business 
district. 
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❈ 
 

I had promised Linda that I would take her back to England for a visit 
so, we made the effort in 1975 and by that time we had two children, 
Jason, and Leah. Jason was almost three years old then, and Leah was 
a few months old, but we still decided that it would be a suitable time 
to take the trip back to England. 
 
The children were excellent on the flight over to England and the 
Cabin crew were excellent as well. Linda’s parents were pleased to see 
all of us. They had arranged for other members of the family to be at 
their house as well, and it was great to see them all and a very 
memorable Christmas. 

❈ 
 

Arrangements had already been made by Linda’s mother for Leah to 
be christened in the local Church of England in Roehampton while we 
were in London, which was appreciated by all the family members. 
Linda and I had limited time to do shopping together and besides, we 
were wary of the troubles in London with IRA bombings which put us 
off going out too much. I took Jason with me to Greenwich on the bus, 
and at three years old he was a hand full, but it gave Linda a break. 
 
I went to the Greenwich Mean Time Museum and saw the Cutty Sark 
in the Cutty Sark Royal Observatory. By that time Jason was 
thoroughly tired out and I had to Piggyback him from then on which 
then tired me out until we got back to the house. We both slept well 
that night. 
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❈ 
The thing that surprised me after about five or six weeks in London, 
was, Linda said to me, “I think I would like to go ‘home’ now”. She had 
had enough of London, what with the IRA scares and the hustle and 
bustle of living in a large city, so she wanted to get back to Brisbane 
safely with the children. It was hard leaving all the family again, and 
some of the other family members were leaving also so it would have 
been a sad time for all concerned. I am pleased that we made the 
effort to go there that Christmas holiday period with the children.  
 

❈ 
 

We stopped over in Singapore due to a problem with the aircraft and 
Qantas put us up in a nice Hotel for the night which was very pleasant 
for us. We decided then that we would return one day, which we did 
years later, by ourselves. From Singapore, the trip back to Brisbane 
turned out to be quite traumatic, particularly for Linda as she suffered 
an ear infection which made her quite ill, and the Qantas staff were 
excellent in helping us cope with the kids. Once we got home Linda 
went to the doctor and was treated for the infection. 
 

❈ 
 
Several years later, we treated Linda’s parents to a holiday with us in 
Australia. They had about five weeks with us and saw quite a bit of the 
Southeast of Queensland, including the Gold Coast as well as a few 
days with my parents who took them to the Granite Belt area around 
Warwick/Toowoomba. They loved it. 
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✦ Sixteen ✦ 

✦My children and grandchildren ✦ 
 

We have two adult children, Jason, and Leah, both born in Brisbane, 
and four grandchildren. Jason and Leah attended their early school 
years at Inala pre-school and state school before moving to new 
schools. Jason started year 5 at Brisbane Boy’s College and continued 
to Year 12, and Leah went to Graceville State Schools before she 
entered high school at Indooroopilly state High.  
 
Linda was the prime ‘child steward’ for Jason and Leah and she took 
them to pre-school as well as their first years in Junior School. I 
contributed by going to their respective P&C Meetings. 
 
One day I asked Jason if he wanted to join the Cub Scouts as I thought 
that would be a valuable experience for him, so he joined the Inala 
Scout Group and over time he enjoyed the experience to an extent 
and he even went to a Jamboree before declaring that he did not want 
to continue, so he left the movement. 
 
We booked Jason into Brisbane Boys College when he was young to 
ensure he would get a place, and because we felt that he was not 
getting adequate schooling at Inala, due to too many teacher changes, 
I contacted the College and asked if he could transfer over to the 
College earlier. Initially the College hesitated until I told them that he 
was already enrolled for High School, so that was effective, and he 
was accepted into Grade 5 straight away.  
 
Once he was in High School, Jason was keen to do the Duke of 
Edinburgh Award Scheme and I thought that would be particularly 
good for him, so I fully supported him through the three Awards, 
Bronze, Silver, and Gold. One requirement was for the participants to 
choose an organisation where they could assist them with some 
voluntary help.  
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He decided that he wanted to do voluntary work at the local 
Veterinary Clinic. This meant cleaning Dog Kennels and general handy 
work with the animals in their care. Over many months he consistently 
went there to assist as required and eventually completed the hours 
necessary for the Awards. The tasks required for the other Awards 
were of a more adventurous nature.  
 
In their final year at school, there was mounting pressure on the boys 
to complete their Gold Award before they left school so it was decided 
that the several boys due to finish their Gold Award should be 
afforded as much assistance from their parents and teachers to 
achieve this. It meant that one last major task for the boys was to do 
an adventurous 150 km bicycle trip over a weekend, camping out and 
fending for themselves. One of the roles that I played was assisting 
the boys by transporting their gear in my car. 
 
At the Speech night at the end of that year, the Headmaster, Mr 
Thompson, acknowledged all the Year 12 boys who had completed the 
Duke of Edinburgh Gold Award, and all of them including Jason 
received their Award after they left school. They all just made it. 
 
Jason completed Year Twelve and then started his Apprenticeship in 
the Jewellery Trade with Wallace Bishop Services at their Workshop in 
Fortitude Valley in 1989. He showed an interest in Martial Arts and 
started Karate for a while. 
 
After completing his apprenticeship, Jason worked for a period for 
Steven Dibb Jewellery, before spending quality time at Calleja 
Jewellers at Sanctuary Cove to gain international experience especially 
in the jewellery trade. Jason has always been interested in designing, 
so much so that in 1998, he became a Finalist in the Jewellery 
Association Awards (JAA) for his design of a Puzzle Ring. 
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Jason now has his own Jewellery Business and he started out by 
working from his home where he was well set up, but in time he saw 
the need to expand, and moved into some premises at River Hills 
Shopping Centre. He still designs various jewellery items as well as the 
associated hand makes, and he does repairs. 

Since going into his new premises, Jason specialises in bespoke 
jewellery and design and has been nominated in the Small Business 
Awards yearly since 2018 and has been the winner of the Micro 
Business category. Jason continued his Karate training, and now is a 
First Dan as well as an instructor and coach and is enjoying the 
experience immensely. 

❈ 
 

Leah learnt to play the violin and joined the Graceville State School  
Choir. She engaged in ballet and took lessons for seven years at the 
Queensland Ballet School in the city. Linda and I shared our time in 
taking her to her classes on the weekends and during the week.  
 
When Leah was about sixteen, Linda took her to Sydney on the train 
for three or four days for a short break and they stayed at a small 
caravan park at North Ryde. They went to the city and ‘The Rocks’ and 
various places of interest and had a wonderful time together. Linda 
decided to phone me one night to let me know how they were going, 
and she had to go to a public phone booth near to the caravan park. 
 
It was quite dark and unbeknown to her; the phone box was opposite 
a cemetery which freaked her out when she saw the headstones in 
the dull evening light, so the phone call was short as she is not a fan of 
cemeteries. She was pleased to come back to Brisbane even though 
she did not relish the long train journey home. 
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First Dan as well as an instructor and coach and is enjoying the 
experience immensely. 

❈ 
 

Leah learnt to play the violin and joined the Graceville State School  
Choir. She engaged in ballet and took lessons for seven years at the 
Queensland Ballet School in the city. Linda and I shared our time in 
taking her to her classes on the weekends and during the week.  
 
When Leah was about sixteen, Linda took her to Sydney on the train 
for three or four days for a short break and they stayed at a small 
caravan park at North Ryde. They went to the city and ‘The Rocks’ and 
various places of interest and had a wonderful time together. Linda 
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72 
 

Leah became a Justice of the Peace (Qualified) in 1998 and was an 
active member of the Queensland Justices Association. In 1999 she 
also was elected to the QJA State Council for a term. 
 

❈ 
 

✦ Grandchildren ✦ 
 

Linda and I have four lovely grandchildren. Our daughter had Holly 
first, and then Zoe. Both Holly and Zoe started school at Good News 
Lutheran School at Middle Park. As before, with our own children, 
Linda participated in helping our daughter minding the girls from time 
to time.  
 
We had a lot of fun days out with Leah and the girls when we went to 
Dreamworld and Movie World on the Gold Coast. I remember one 
occasion when we were at Dreamworld, Holly’s reaction was funny to 
watch when she saw an exceptionally large ‘pretend’ crocodile and 
ran away excitedly. The kids loved Movie world and enjoyed the 
different rides. 
 
On other occasions we took them to the Museum at South Brisbane 
and Linda and the girls had a ‘girls’ night out’ when they went to some 
live shows at the Cultural Centre. I remember the first time we took 
the girls to Lone Pine, and they got to hold a Koala and see a Platypus 
for the first time. Zoe is now into basketball and loves the sport. She is 
doing well so I expect that will continue. 
 
When Leah was working, she would drop the girls off at school and 
Linda would pick them up in the afternoon occasionally. Due to Leah’s 
work commitments, Linda and I supported her by sometimes taking 
Holly to high school, as and when necessary, because most times she 
would take the train to Indooroopilly. 
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Holly was interested in drawing and one example of her skill, at an 
early age, was captured on her bedroom wallboard, where she did a 
sketch of London, copied freehand from a similar photograph. I and 
other members of the family were quite impressed.  
 
Technology was another area of interest for Holly and she enjoyed 
experimenting and making toys, games, and electronic crafts. Her 
efforts in this field achieved an award for her entry in the Young ICT 
Explorers Awards at Queensland University. After two years at 
Indooroopilly High, she transferred to Centenary State High School. 
 
Holly joined a group of Centenary students who travelled to Vietnam 
to do voluntary work to assist the students in a small village there. She 
had a wonderful time and they had time to venture out and saw how 
other people live. She worked for Woolworths to earn some money to 
help with the cost of flying to Vietnam. 
 
Zoe moved straight to Centenary State High School after Year 6 at the 
Good News college. She engages in drama and singing and last year 
she had the lead role in a school musical, Aladdin and Jasmine which 
was so special for her. Holly and Zoe get on very well and enjoy 
singing dancing and theatre. Both Holly and Zoe participated in their 
school concerts at Centenary High School. Zoe performed a solo in the 
“Beyond the Big Top’ performance at Centenary School and Holly 
designed the shirts for the group as well as doing the Lighting and 
Sound for the performance. 

 
Since leaving high school, Holly is into making colourful, one-of-a-kind, 
handmade jewellery and other trinkets and sells them through her 
website and at various Market places. She is now known as ‘Kit’ and 
sells her creations at her favourite marketplace at ‘Rocks Riverside 
Park’, close to where she lives. She runs her own small business locally 
and calls it ‘Kitz wurld’.  
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Both Kit and Zoe have worked casually at Woolworths Supermarket at 
Mount Ommaney, however Zoe now has a part-time job at the 
Cinema at Jindalee to earn some pocket money. She recently spent a 
week with her uncle Jason doing work experience in his jewellery 
workshop and from all accounts she did quite well and quite enjoy the 
experience. 

 
❈❈ 

 
Our son has two boys, Ryley, and Jacob. Both boys did their early 
schooling at Forest Lake. Linda and I have followed their progress at 
pre-school and Junior School and have been involved in several of 
their school activities.  
 
 
Ryley, the eldest boy was appointed School Captain in his last year at 
Junior School and in 2021 he was enrolled at Centenary State High 
School for 2022. 
 
 
Jason’s wife, Diane, worked for many years at the Commonwealth 
Bank and now she works in the Tuckshop at Centenary High School. 
 
 
Both boys have tried out in several different sports such as Soccer, 
AFL, and Karate. They have excelled in their love of Karate, and Ryley 
is having more success with his AFL and still enjoying the sport. The 
whole family also enjoy fishing so Jason bought a boat and they all go 
to Noosa and various other places to relax and enjoy their fishing.  
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Jason had more time to devote to his martial arts and started serious 
training with the SHITO-RYU SHUKOKAI UNION Oceania led by Chief 
Instructor Stephen Kelly, 7th Dan, Kyoshi at Sumner Park, Brisbane.  
Jason is now a 1st Dan and Instructor. When Jason introduced his boys 
to the sport, they both enjoy it and have excelled in it. Jacob is a 
Junior Brown Belt, and Ryley is a Junior Black Belt as well as an 
assistant instructor and mentor at the Training School.  
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✦ Seventeen ✦ 

✦ My career in earnest at last. ✦ 

 
Once Linda and I arrived back in Australia, I worked for my father, 
managing his electrical business in Maleny while he had a short break. 
This was a good opportunity to really get to know my dad’s business 
and to give something back for all he had done for me during my 
upbringing. 
 
After Linda and I settled in, Dad took a well-deserved break and he 
and mum drove up to Cairns to visit friends and took a leisurely trip 
back home after approximately six weeks. 
 
In managing his business, I had the assistance of his secretary and an 
apprentice, John Larney, one of the last apprentices that Dad 
employed. I enjoyed going out to jobs on the dairy farms in the 
Maleny district and I had the opportunity to further my knowledge in 
the industry, because there was much more to learn.  
 
On Dad’s return and with his assistance and input, I got involved in 
service calls at the Butter Factory and a couple of the Sawmills and 
learnt about motors and controls and associated circuitry. I enjoyed 
learning about major switchboards in commercial buildings and I 
stayed with Dad for approximately thirteen months and thoroughly 
enjoyed working for him. 

 
It was about this time that Linda and I decided to move to Brisbane 
where she had a better opportunity to find work. She quickly found a 
job in the city as a Window Dresser at Mimi’s, and she became more 
settled in Brisbane than in Maleny. 
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❈ 
 

My first job back in Brisbane was with United Electrical doing small 
installations in the city. This was a busy time and different to working 
for my father. 
 
The next job was with Norris Electrics on the Garden City project. This 
was the place where I watched the Live Televised landing of Neil 
Armstrong onto the Moon. Bruce Judd the supervisor had brought his 
portable TV into the site office so all the Norris guys got to see the 
historical moment. 
 
At the end of that job, me and another electrician were fortunate to 
be offered further work at the Acacia Ridge Holden factory, where the 
company was doing an extensive upgrade to the factory, and this job 
lasted for approx. another 12 months, and we know that there may be 
retrenchments after that. 
 
Company Management decided to retrench twelve electricians 
including myself, after that contract, so Linda and I decided to take a 
break and drive to Sydney, have a holiday, and look for work down 
there. The holiday was great; however, the job situation was just as 
bad as it was in Brisbane, so we headed back to Brisbane.  
 
On arrival back in Brisbane, I obtained a job at the Australian Glass 
works at West End as a maintenance electrician and I secured night 
work being on call for afterhours calls. It was there that I met John 
Lang who was in his third or fourth year of his apprenticeship, and we 
became good friends, and I followed his career in the Rugby League 
for years later.  
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At this stage of my career, I decided to go back to TAFE College to gain 
some more technical qualifications, so I went to Yeronga TAFE and did 
a course on Motors and Controls followed by a refresher course on 
the SAA Wiring Rules. After that course I did an Electronics course as I 
needed to keep up with that aspect of the trade. 
 

❈ 
 

I saw an advertisement for an Electrician/Serviceman for Carrier Air 
conditioning at Woolloongabba for small installations and service 
which interested me, so I applied for and obtained the position and 
started with the company. After a year or two, a vacancy occurred in 
the workshop, and I was appointed to manage the Switchboard 
Department.  
 
Towards the end of my time with the company, there were rumors 
that the company was about to make some changes, and some senior 
managers had already left the company, and the manager of the 
Electrical Division, Urs Deutsch seemed to be under some sort of 
pressure to go too, so I thought about what I might do as well. 
 
I was interested in an advertisement for a Site Supervisor at Fire 
Fighting Enterprises, Electrical Division, (FFE), so I spoke to Urs and 
explained what I wanted to do, and he was quite philosophical about 
it and said he understood. He took me to lunch, and we had a good 
chat reminiscing over the previous seven years together.  

 
With this off my mind, I then applied for and got the position with FFE 
Electrical in 1978 and started the next week at the QEII Hospital 
construction site.  
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The Electrical Manager, Alan Gordon, took me to the site and 
introduced me to the project manager, Mark Walker and we went 
over the job plans and specification together. 
 
The job was interesting and a complete change to what I was doing at 
Carrier Air Conditioning. Mark and I set about planning the installation 
work and he involved me in various aspects of the project and 
fortunately he included me in the site meetings, so I learnt more 
about the management of the project. 
 
After three or four months I found myself thrown into the deep end 
standing-in for Mark, who was incapacitated due to a serious motor 
vehicle accident. Alan Gordon asked me if I was comfortable in taking 
on the role, which I was, and he offered his support until Mark 
returned to the site months later.  
 
In 1980, Linda and I took a quick trip to Cairns for a well-deserved 
holiday break. We stayed with Trevor Place at his place and had a 
wonderful time in the topics, visiting Green Island, (more on that 
later), the Atherton Tableland, and Linda was treated to an 
unforgettable Harley Motorcycle experience, compliments of Trevor.  
 
Linda remembers that experience and how she was a bit scared of 
going on the motor-bike ride, but she enjoyed the experience, and 
particularly now when a Harley goes by she recalls the ‘Cairns Harley 
experience.’ Linda and I caught up with Trevor and Lisa recently and 
reminisced about our time in Cairns. 
 
Returning to Brisbane after our break in Cairns, it was back into 
completing the job at the QEII Hospital. A couple of years later, I had 
the opportunity to join the Estimating Department at FFE for a couple 
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of years and learnt about estimating, which was a further benefit to 
me as I soon found out. The Estimating Manager, Errol Gebhard gave 
me a project to estimate, and on completion of that tender, he and 
Alan Gordon said if we won the job, I would have to manage the 
project. Just what I wanted. 
 
We won the Tender, and I was pleased to take on the running of the 
project. I quickly learnt the importance of being able to estimate as 
well as run a job. The project was the Royal Yacht Squadron Marina at 
Manly. This was putting me to a real test regarding my estimating 
ability, and it was valuable experience for becoming a Site Supervisor. 
 
The electrical work on the pontoons was particularly challenging and I 
consulted with the Electrical Engineering Department Inspectors and 
gained good useful information. As this Marina was one of the largest 
undertaken in Queensland at the time, I am so grateful to the 
Inspectors who gave me information and guidance. The project was a 
success and made a profit for the company as well. 
 
To an extent, I was instrumental in developing a complying system of 
supplying services for the Royal Queensland Yacht Squadron Pontoons 
so that they complied with the Electrical Regulations. 
 
The electrical infrastructure for this, in conjunction with a SEQEB 
Inspector who was on the EL.1 committee for Standards, told me that 
our involvement at RQYS contributed to the development of the 
Standard for Marinas in Australia.  
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❈ 
 

Alan Gordon encouraged me to join Toastmasters, which I did, and the 
Club Members would meet at the Holland Park Hotel for most 
meetings. I gained much from that experience and at the first meeting 
that I went to, Alan introduced me to the other members, including 
John Wilson, who became one of my mentors throughout my 
membership. John was also a fellow work mate and Project manager 
of the Law Courts project for FFE Electrical in the city.  
 
I remember my first Table Topic Speech which I came to realize would 
become the norm at most meetings. The random selection of topics 
kept one on their toes. I was assigned to make my first ‘Maiden 
Speech’ and I must say that was daunting, however I enjoyed 
Toastmasters because the feedback was particularly important and 
was given to me by experienced members who genuinely wanted the 
members to succeed. I learnt about public speaking which did help me 
in my career.  
 
Alan also suggested that I become a part-time TAFE teacher. This 
appealed to me, so I enrolled at Gateway TAFE, as it was in 1985, and I 
completed the necessary Introductory Training course to progress to 
the Skills and Assessment course which allowed me to start instruction 
in the Electrical Trade Courses. This is where the Toastmaster 
experience came to the fore and gave me confidence for lecturing, 
training, and Teaching at TAFE Colleges later in my career.  
 
Curiously, one wonders if this whole pathway had been ‘mysteriously 
mapped out’ for me. Who knows? 
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After approximately four years with FFE, I again joined Alan Gordon 
when he became Installations and Service Manager at O’Donnell 
Griffin, (ODG), at Spring Hill. My role there was Installations Supervisor 
for two years in charge of Small Installations in the CBD and Contract 
Service work at the Queensland University, St Lucia. Unfortunately, 
my term at ODG was short lived as changes were happening within 
the parent company with the prospect of being taken over, which 
would mean relocating their offices, so I decided to look for a new job.  
 

❈ 
 

Co-incidentally, Trevor Place phoned me unexpectedly and suggested 
that I join him as a business partner in Cairns as he was going to form 
his own business. I discussed this with Linda and told Trevor that I was 
interested and would get back to him as soon as possible.  
 
The idea did appeal to me at the time, so I was keen and interested. 
Our time together at Carrier Air Conditioning had been enjoyable and 
amicable, and Trevor and I enjoyed working together, so Trevor’s offer 
certainly was a pleasant surprise, particularly at this stage with things 
the way they were in Brisbane. 
 
Linda and I agreed to give it a go so we went to Cairns to see if we 
would like to move there permanently. Trevor flew us all up to Cairns 
to join he and his wife for the occasion. He took me to some of his 
jobs and we discussed various aspects of the work and how I might 
contribute to the business. Unfortunately, I decided not to take the 
job offer as it became evident that the hot Tropical climate did not 
suit Linda.  
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Reluctantly, we returned to Brisbane and here we were, me without a 
job and disappointed about the loss of the Cairns job so I sought more 
work as a matter of urgency. In 1986 I applied for a position with 
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followed through every year until I achieved my Associate Diploma in 
September 1992. 
 
Environ Mechanical Services eventually went through company 
structural changes, and this created upheaval with people working for 
Environ. My manager was transferred to a different role, and my role 
was changed so that I operated out of an entirely new building under 
a new company structure. I was not happy but bided my time. 
 
Not long after, I went to an Industry Seminar in the city and by chance 
I met Peter Claffey, who at that time was the State Service Manager at 
Hayden Air Conditioning. Another co-incidence, I wonder. We had a 
conversation over a cup of coffee and after discussing my situation, 
Peter suggested I might like to join him at Hayden as a Contract 
Salesperson, seeking potential clients for service contracts.  
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I thought that would be a challenge, so I accepted the position and 
gave notice to Environ. 

❈ 
 

I joined Hayden in 1988 and settled into my new role at their Salisbury 
Office. The position came with a Ford Falcon Station Wagon which I 
could use for private use, and I had my own desk in the Service 
Department, it was a pleasant change to what I was accustomed to at 
Environ. I said from the start that I would give it a go for twelve 
months to see how it panned out. 
 
After settling in, Peter schooled me in what was expected in my new 
role and gave me guidance as to the Hayden way. I met the air 
conditioning engineers and other staff and was made welcome in the 
company. As time moved on Peter and I discussed the idea of me 
doing training for the service members, particularly on the electrical 
aspect and we put together specific examples of ‘does’ and ‘don’ts,’ 
whilst conducting routine servicing and fault finding. 
 
After three or four-months Peter was satisfied with my quoting, as we 
did pick up new contracts for service. I was thankful for the job, but it 
was not what I really wanted. However, in the longer term the Parent 
Company in Sydney helped me make up my mind. They wanted to ‘up 
the ante’ with Contract Sales and sought to bring in another Contract 
Salesperson to help bolster contract sales.  
 
At first this did not concern me as I got on well with the new person 
and his operating area was a distinct territory from mine as we had 
regions north and south in the Brisbane CBD. The Head office 
introduced an Award system for the most Contracts achieved by 

85 
 

Contract Salespeople for each month in Sydney and Brisbane, and the 
winners for the Award were published in a Haden monthly newsletter. 
It seemed to me to be quite unfair, pitting experienced Salespersons 
from Sydney against two guys in Brisbane. Neither of us ever got a 
look in and we both quickly lost interest. Without sounding too bitter 
about it, it was not my cup of tea anyway, and that decision made up 
my mind for me, so nearing my twelve months with the company, I 
actively sought other prospects, and was fortunate to secure a job 
with John Goss Projects.  

❈ 
 
It was in October 1989, when John Goss Projects Pty Ltd advertised for 
a Manager for their Installations and Service Division at their Spring 
Hill office. I was successful in getting the position, and not long after 
starting the job the company wanted to expand, and they leased 
premises at Newstead and I spent approximately three years there. 
During this period, I completed my Associate Diploma, and I was ready 
to take on more challenging roles within the Goss Group of 
Companies. 
 
On reflection it is interesting how things turn out in life the way they 
do. Not long after I joined the company, construction companies were 
going through tough times and inevitably there were going to be 
layoffs happening. Naturally, one wonders what will become of 
oneself in these circumstances. I certainly did, as I had been through 
that situation before in the construction industry. So, one morning 
early in 1992, my employer, Mr. John Goss, the owner, and Managing 
Director of the business, had spent the morning giving senior staff 
their Notice, due to the decline in work. 
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I must admit, the thought of another redundancy was on my mind. 
Towards lunch time that day, John called me to his office. On hearing 
this, my heart sank as I was thinking the worst. John invited me to sit 
down at his desk and he said, quote, “I guess you’re aware of what has 
happened this morning, but I’m not sure what I’m going to do with 
you.” Before he had a chance to expand on that, I acknowledged that I 
was aware of what was happening and the reasons why, and I said I 
would like to make a couple of suggestions about ideas that I had that 
may be beneficial for the company. John then said, “Ok, I just need to 
make a phone call,” so I offered to make him a cup of tea and he 
replied, “that would be good,” so I left him to his phone call.  
 
While I was making the tea, my mind was racing, and I came up with 
the idea that I could take on some of the unfinished housekeeping 
tasks that he had been discussing at our monthly management 
meetings such as the Goss Safety Program, and a Quality Assurance 
System, both of which I knew were dear to his heart and he was keen 
to implement as soon as possible. 
 
I took two cups of tea into his office, and as he had finished his phone 
call I regained my seat and said to John that now that I had completed 
my management studies, I could take on the Quality Assurance and 
Safety as well as maintaining my current position of Service Manager. 
John thought for a while and then just said, quote, “that sounds good 
to me, let’s try it. I will see you down at our Head Office at Narang on 
Monday morning.” We finished our cuppers and continued with 
further small talk and then I made myself scarce and phoned my wife 
to let her know I had a reprieve. 
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By offering John a viable alternative to sacking me, he gained as well 
as me. I was pleased that John thought this might be a way for me to 
continue employment with the company. It turned out to be just that 
because I spent approximately three years writing the Work Health 
and Safety Manual in conjunction with writing and having the Quality 
Assurance System Certified for the company.  
 
Initially when I transferred to the Gold Coast office, I had the task of 
relieving the Gold Coast Service Manager for a period and sorting 
myself out with maintaining the Brisbane Service operation with our 
servicemembers who stayed on in Brisbane. I enrolled in a Workplace 
Safety course and gained my Certificate IV in Occupational Health and 
Safety.  
 
From then on, I was busy implementing both systems over the next 
two to three years, both of which were formally recognized by the 
relevant authorities and both systems required me to take visits to our 
Branch Offices, which entailed trips away to those branch offices 
throughout Queensland, New South Wales, and the ACT. In 1999, John 
promoted me to the position of Operations Manager reporting 
directly to him.  
 
Unfortunately, John passed away on the 2nd of April 2007. I continued 
my role with the remaining Directors, Russell Thompson CEO, and 
Jason Goss both of whom were major shareholders in the company. 
Between the three of us we had more successful years for the Goss 
Group of Companies.  
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In 2013 I upgraded my Certificate IV in Training and Assessment when 
I was part-time teaching the Electrical Contracting course at TAFE 
Colleges, and I eventually taught at the TAFE Queensland Eagle Farm 
Campus and Brisbane North Institute of TAFE. A couple of years later, I 
attended an apprentice seminar at the Gold Coast Institute of TAFE at 
Ashmore, I was approached to teach there by the principal teacher. 
I agreed and started teaching in the next semester. So, for twenty odd 
years I was busy with the part-time teaching aspect of my career. 
 
When Jason Goss, John’s son, went to the Emerald Office for a period 
to gain more experience with running the Business, Jason invited me 
to stay with him and his wife and family. I enjoyed being with them as 
opposed to a staying in a motel room. Jason and I had our differences 
from time to time however we got to know each other better during 
this period. He has become a good friend to me and Linda.  
 
On one other occasion while I was in Emerald the Branch Manager at 
the time, Wayne Harris, was going to Longreach to visit a job and he 
asked me if I would like to accompany him, so we went for three days, 
and I had the opportunity to visit the Qantas Founders Museum as 
well as the Australian Stockman’s Hall of Fame, both of which are 
extremely interesting places to visit. 
  
I had previously collaborated with Russel in the Estimating office at 
Nerang, and we become good friends, and eventually when we both 
had advanced in the company’s operations, my role was supportive to 
Russel in the Industrial, Safety and Quality aspects of the company 
and when the company won the contract for the new Suncorp 
Stadium, both Russel and I were engaged in our respective roles for 
the project and at the completion of the job, Russel and I as well as 
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several other employees were invited to visit the new Stadium to 
watch the first Rugby League game played on the new field.  
 
I was impressed with the seating, and I decided to join the Broncos as 
a Member. So, my son and I joined the Broncos in 2004 and have been 
full members since. Linda became a member later and accompanied 
me to the home games for a couple of years but wanted a break. 
 
After that I invited Russel to join me as a member and he agreed and 
as we had three seats to choose from, Russel’s wife Bronwyn would 
join us, and we went to most Broncos Home games until the end of 
the season of 2019 when the dreaded Covid Pandemic was rampant in 
all states in Australia. As things had changed, one of which was going 
to large football games, we elected to slow down and never went to 
any games during 2020 and 2021. 
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I usually interviewed potential office staff with another female staff 
member and we decided on the selections accordingly. It was then up 
to the office supervisor to manage the staff. 
 
On the other hand, most guys who worked in the field are keen to 
earn a decent job for their family and to get on with the job and do it 
well. However, some guys were content to just do their work and go 
home at the end of the day. This made it easy to select potential 
leaders. Not all employees are cut out for leadership, and some have 
their own spin on things. 
 
During this new period of my involvement with the site staff, I was 
impressed by the ingenuity of most of the better Project Managers 
who had influence on the bottom line for the company’s operations, 
thanks to them. On the other hand, some of the ‘want-a-be project 
managers’, coming from the ranks, were not up to the task and when 
challenged for their ‘dubious intentions’, such as taking short cuts 
with safety issues, or not doing testing correctly, they were quick to 
defend themselves by telling me that they were ‘only trying to save 
the company money’, which didn’t wash with me, because the reality 
was that their actions had the potential to cost the company more in 
the long term. 
 
One incident involved an Electrician who was appointed as Foreman, 
before my time and although he was quite capable in many respects, 
he lacked the leadership qualities that I expected of a foreman. One 
day an incident occurred on his job, and he decided to run for cover. 
There was a formal inquiry and he still stayed silent. The incident was 
not a reportable matter, which meant that it did not have to be 
reported to the Electrical Safety Office. 
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✦ Eighteen ✦ 

✦ Interesting encounters with employees and students ✦ 

 
As Operations Manager, I was concerned about some of the practices I 
discovered in the ‘on-site’ management of employees. So, at that 
time, I suggested to John Goss and Russel, that I should take on 
‘employment’ in my role, which was agreed to, so I became 
responsible for employment because I wanted to improve the 
employment system. 
 
After taking on the role of employment, I wanted to ensure that 
proper background checks were being done, so after preparing a more 
appropriate interview process, we did eventually employ some quality 
office staff, many incredibly talented electricians, as well as some very 
smart apprentices.  
 
The other problem was the fact that we needed to engage outside 
employment agencies from time to time, and I was keen to address 
employee background checking with those companies as well, and I 
discussed this aspect with the likes of Wayne Farrell and George 
Campbell of Work Pac, both of whom I had a lot to do with during my 
time with John Goss Projects.  
 
We agreed that once they engaged anyone, JGP would do another 
Induction of those employees. I was pleased with the results and it 
gave me confidence to continue with this arrangement.  
 
In conjunction with some senior female office personnel, I wrote some 
job descriptions for the various roles in accounts and payroll and that 
had a significant impact in being able to secure the necessary staff. 
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After investigation, it was evident that the company’s Safe Work 
Methods of Work had been breached and this required me to revisit 
our Risk Management Procedures with the workers, including the 
supervisor. He took exception to that request and complained that he 
had too many other things to do than to go to our meeting. 
 
That didn’t wash for me, and we had some words about priorities and 
site safety, particularly since the Principal Contractor had already 
agreed for me to implement the required re-training and this remedial 
action fulfilled our obligations to his satisfaction. He eventually sat 
through the meeting. 
 
Following the meeting the supervisor still complained that he had 
been hard done by and that I had ‘hung him out to dry’, so to speak. 
He decided to part company very soon after as he could not accept 
the outcome. Some people just cannot help themselves. He should 
have toed the line instead of quitting and kept his job in my opinion. 
 

❈ 
On a lighter side, I received a handwritten resignation from one of the 
construction electricians, the thing that caught my eye was that it was 
scribbled on a piece of cardboard that was ripped from a delivery box 
on the site. I do not remember the background to the reason ‘a 
scribbled note was offered as a resignation letter’, but as it was signed 
and dated, I let it go and allowed the termination to be made up. I am 
not sure what happened to the guy after that, but it amused me at the 
time. 

❈ 
When I was teaching Electrical Contracting at Ashmore, I had a large 
class of guys eager to get their Electrical Contracting Licence. 
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It was a busy class as there were approximately thirty electricians 
wanting to qualify. Not all the guys were keen to be there as it meant 
a considerable amount of concentration was needed. That meant for 
some students the subject was boring, so they decided to amuse 
themselves. One of the guys concerned, shorted out a power point 
and the noise was noticeable to the other students. 
 
The students who were responsible thought it was hilarious and 
sniggered away and joked with their mates close by. Other students 
were not impressed and looked at me for a reaction which I took in 
my stride and said nothing until the class break, when I singled the 
culprits out at their break and gave them a piece of my mind and 
threatened to have them expelled. I made it clear that the action was 
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with a warning that if there was any more nonsense there would be 
consequences. The message seemed to get through.  

❈ 
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moved onto better things, most of them now holding senior levels of 
management in their chosen fields. One apprentice who was living in 
Cairns at the time, joined us at Carrier Air Conditioning in 1973 to gain 
some more experience. 
 
His father-in-law knew my boss, Mr Urs Deutsch, and between them 
they arranged for his transfer, and he started work and training in our 
Electrical Workshop. At the time he was newly married, and he also 
fitted in very well with the Carrier Air Conditioning employees. He 
became an exceptionally good all-round electrician for the company.  
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After investigation, it was evident that the company’s Safe Work 
Methods of Work had been breached and this required me to revisit 
our Risk Management Procedures with the workers, including the 
supervisor. He took exception to that request and complained that he 
had too many other things to do than to go to our meeting. 
 
That didn’t wash for me, and we had some words about priorities and 
site safety, particularly since the Principal Contractor had already 
agreed for me to implement the required re-training and this remedial 
action fulfilled our obligations to his satisfaction. He eventually sat 
through the meeting. 
 
Following the meeting the supervisor still complained that he had 
been hard done by and that I had ‘hung him out to dry’, so to speak. 
He decided to part company very soon after as he could not accept 
the outcome. Some people just cannot help themselves. He should 
have toed the line instead of quitting and kept his job in my opinion. 
 

❈ 
On a lighter side, I received a handwritten resignation from one of the 
construction electricians, the thing that caught my eye was that it was 
scribbled on a piece of cardboard that was ripped from a delivery box 
on the site. I do not remember the background to the reason ‘a 
scribbled note was offered as a resignation letter’, but as it was signed 
and dated, I let it go and allowed the termination to be made up. I am 
not sure what happened to the guy after that, but it amused me at the 
time. 

❈ 
When I was teaching Electrical Contracting at Ashmore, I had a large 
class of guys eager to get their Electrical Contracting Licence. 
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That person was Trevor Place, who proved himself to be resourceful 
and adaptable to various situations. During the 1974 Brisbane Floods 
he demonstrated that quality and we became a good friend. At that 
time, the Company was engaged in installing air conditioning and 
associated switchboards at the new Queensland University of 
Technology School of Architecture. Trevor was sent there to install 
control panels in the switchboards. The building is on the riverbank of 
the Botanical Gardens, and now opposite the Riverside Expressway.  
 
The control panels were mounted in the main switchboard in the 
basement, and some were in the sub-boards on the other levels of the 
building and Trevor suspected that the lower levels of the building, 
particularly the basement, might be affected by the rising flood water, 
so initially he asked his wife to accompany him to site so that he could 
rescue his tools.  
 
On arrival at the site, it was evident that the water was rising and the 
access to the main switch room was very wet and muddy. To make 
matters worse, his wife, who accompanied him to give him a hand, 
encountered a lot of toads in the water which freaked her out, so she 
was not impressed with the task ahead. 
 
However, once the drama of the toad issue subsided, Trevor decided  
to rescue not only his tools, but the control panels from the lower 
floor switchboards as well, and because they plugged into bases, they 
were easy to remove. This action by Trevor impressed Urs, as well as 
me when I found out, as it inevitable saved the company quite a lot in 
time and money in salvaging the control panels. Once the building 
work was restarted after the flood, the control panels were ready to 
be reinstalled. 
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From there the story goes, as I know it, that because of Trevor’s 
action, Urs invited him for a beer once things got back to normal, and 
Trevor says he felt a little embarrassed because he didn’t have any 
money on him for a shout at that time, however Urs told him that 
didn’t matter, and they went for a well-deserved drink anyway. 
 
Urs ordered three beers, and Trevor wondered who the other person 
was because he thought it was only, he and Urs having a drink. When 
he joined Trevor with the beers, Urs drank the first beer quite quickly 
and then settled back relaxed, to drink the next beer with Trevor. The 
mystery was solved; it appeared to Trevor that this was Urs’s way of 
enjoying a social drink. 
 
Not long after that, Trevor was in the Chardon’s Corner Hotel, one 
afternoon after work and he spotted Urs and he invited him to have a 
beer with him, with the intention of returning the favour from their 
previous drink. Urs accepted the invite, so Trevor promptly bought 
three beers, two for Urs and one for himself. Urs, having previously 
migrated from Switzerland to Australia several years earlier, was 
suitably impressed.  
 
Tragically, Urs who was a kind and caring person, departed this life too 
early and left his family and those of us who worked and socialised 
with him to ponder what he could have achieved. 

 

I, as well as several of my colleagues and friends have fond memories 
of the ways that Urs would amaze us with his electrical design 
brilliance or make us laugh about some of his handy-man queries 
about jobs that he wanted to do for himself. 
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❈ 
Urs struggled with some basic construction jobs at home and the story 
goes that when he decided to build a fence, he wasn’t sure how to 
determine the depth of the post hole to get the finished height for 
fence posts, how to stop a concrete pour running down his sloping 
driveway, or what type of glue to use when installing a Besser block 
wall? Once explained to him in typical Aussie humour, he was 
appreciative of any advice given and got on with his jobs.  

❈ 
Urs took most things in his stride, however one day he had an 
unfortunate incident occur to him in the electrical workshop. He 
bought some paint that he was going to use for a job at home and 
wanted to check the colour, so he came into the workshop and asked 
one of the apprentices for a screwdriver and then proceeded to open 
the can.  
 
In the process, he inadvertently let his necktie drop into the paint tin. 
He let out some expletives and all the guys took cover and 
disappeared until he composed himself, and then he asked someone 
for some snips so that he could disposed of the messy necktie. That 
was Urs at his comical worst. 
 
Apart from that unfortunate mishap, Urs was a very clever electrical 
engineer and a kind and generous person to all the employees who 
worked for him. 

❈ 
During the weeks after the flooding, the Company Managing Director, 
Mr Murphy, generously gave employees time off to assist flood 
affected employees to clean up their properties after the flood. 
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Linda and I had moved as much of our belongings as we could to other 
neighbours houses as well as to my parents’ home, and two 
apprentices assisted us with cleaning much of our salvageable goods 
as possible, none other than Trevor Place and Peter Claffey. 
 
Eventually when things started returning to some semblance of 
normal, Trevor and Peter along with a couple of other electricians, 
volunteered to assist me move from our flooded house in Utzon 
Street, Yeronga to the house we had decided to buy in Rosemary 
Street, where we now live. Fortunately, we had signed a contract for 
the house just before the flood. We knew it would be high and dry. 
 
Since chatting with both Trevor and Peter recently, they remember 
their time working at Carrier Air Conditioning with fond memories. 
Throughout their time with me at Carrier Air Conditioning, both Trevor 
and Peter enjoyed working there and years later both played 
important parts in assisting me with decisions in my working life. 
 
Peter Claffey went on to better things in the air-conditioning industry. 
After spending the first two years of his apprenticeship with me in the 
electrical switchboard section he went to many construction projects 
in Brisbane and throughout the State with the company. 
 
Some of those sites were in country towns in Queensland such as 
Tennant Creek, where he unexpectedly ended up due to another 
apprentice being sent home due to fighting on the job. Peter was 
joined by another apprentice by the name of Alan Slapp who also 
worked in my section in his early apprentice years.  
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Peter was sent to Bundaberg by Barry Sinclair, who oversaw the 
Construction crew, to do the installation of the Air-condition at the 
Bowling Club, and on successful completion of that job Barry asked 
him to stay in Bundaberg to do the Air Conditioning installation for the 
Shopping Centre. Peter was happy to do that and stayed on for 
another six months to complete the job.  
 
Whilst nearing completion on the Shopping Centre, the 
Commissioning Manager, John Burke asked Peter if he would be 
interested in learning about commissioning, to which Peter was keen 
to accept and in years to come he eventually took on the role of 
Commissioning Manager.  
 
In the late 1970’s and early eighty’s, many changes occurred at Carrier 
Air Conditioning and Peter moved on to become the State Service 
Manager at Hayden Engineering in 1982 and stayed in that role until 
1995. At that time Haden was going through some business structural 
changes, they decided to bring in another person as State Service 
Manager, and relegated Peter to Brisbane Service Manager, 
subsequently a brief time after, Peter found himself becoming 
redundant, so he left the company. 

❈ 
In that same year, Peter started his own business and set up ‘Claffey 
Air Conditioning Services’, which is currently still in business. Peter 
had the added benefit of inviting his brother Trevor, to join him 
initially as a Silent Partner, but both are now very much active 
Directors of the company.  
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Incidentally, Trevor Claffey was a Carrier Air apprentice as well, and he 
worked with me in the Switchboard Section for approximately nine 
months, however he spent more time in the Construction Section. So, 
to say the least, they have both done well. 

❈ 
Similarly, other apprentices who impressed me since I left Carrier Air 
Conditioning gave me incentive to assist apprentices whenever I could 
and this led me to become a self-appointed ‘Apprentice Advocate’ and 
that role somehow followed me in future employment in the various 
positions that I held.  
 
After I left Carrier, I worked for Fire Fighting Enterprises, in the 
Electrical Construction Division and met new apprentices, who were 
entrusted to me for supervision when I worked on the QEII Hospital 
Project where I started as the Site Foreman. Most of the apprentices 
were well selected by the Electrical Manager, Allan Gordon, and my 
job was to allocate them to construction work teams. I enjoyed this 
aspect of my job and saw the young guys develop into exceptionally 
good tradespeople. 
 
One such apprentice was Kevin Crompton, who started with Fire 
Fighting Enterprises in 1978 and was sent to the QEII hospital. Kevin 
was fresh out of school and proved to be very keen from the start and 
he impressed me with his attitude and the fact that he never missed 
his attendance at the TAFE Technical classes. This obviously gave him 
superior results in his apprenticeship as well as in the long term for his 
future studies. This aspect indicated from an early stage that he would 
do well, and his work ethic and college results improved each year. 
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Having completed his apprenticeship in 1982, Kevin never really 
stopped studying. He went on to undertake further learning and 
gained his Advanced Trade Electrical Certificate in 1986, Bachelor of 
Commerce (Accounting) 1994, Bachelor of Laws 2004 and a Bachelor 
of Construction Management Building (Hons) in 2018. While Kevin and 
his wife Jennifer were living in Brisbane, they became good friends to 
Linda and me and they would ‘baby sit’ our two kids, Jason, and Leah 
from time to time when they were young. 

 
Part way through his law studies he moved his family (Jenny, Andrew, 
and Stephanie) to Sydney and worked for James Hardie early on in his 
career. He took on various National roles in James Hardie and his 
career there totalled 35 years. Kevin then joined Ultrafloor in a senior 
role (a structural flooring company based up in the Hunter Valley). 
Kevin is semi-retired now and he keeps active by working for the 
National Precast Concrete Association of Australia one or two days 
each week and is a keen Toastmaster. He also enjoys performing flag 
marshalling duties in his spare time for the V8 Supercars.  
 

❈ 
 

Another apprentice that I employed at John Goss Projects, was Nick 
Currell, who also excelled in his studies, and he won the Queensland 
‘Apprentice of the Year Award’ at the NECA Awards night in Brisbane 
in his last year with the company and unfortunately, he left the 
company to pursue other interests. I contacted Nick in December 
2021 and he told me he eventually became an Airline Pilot and flew 
for Vietnam Air until the Covid Pandemic hit the Airline Industry and 
he was laid off.  
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He came back to Australia and found work in Brisbane as an 
electrician, so at least he had a good trade to fall back on until things 
returned to some sense of normality. Nick told me that he hoped to 
do some more piloting, hopefully with the same Airline, but he was 
willing to do electrical work until then. He now has a partner, and they 
have a baby daughter. 
 
I messaged Nick in July 2022 as a follow up to see how he was going 
and the good part of this story is in the following message he sent 
back, quote: 

“I’m actually in the UK doing flight training. I was successful in the  
Qantas Group and now a Gold Coast based Jetstar A320 First officer!! 
Me and my family are so happy.” 
 

Incidentally, I contacted Nick in October 2022 and he informed me 
that he was now a pilot with Jetstar, based on the Gold Coast. I am 
pleased to see that Nick has followed his dream. All the best Nick. 
 

❈ 
There were two other apprentices, who were mature age when they 
sought electrical apprenticeships, and that alone impressed me. 
Shirley Reust, who came to John Goss Projects wishing to become an 
electrician. I interviewed her in July 2008 and discovered that she 
already had an Associate Diploma in Business which she completed in 
1996. 
 
I was impressed with her desire to take on a trade, so I decided to 
employ her on the 10th of July 2008 to give her that opportunity. 
I contacted Busy at Work who did all our apprentice liaison with TAFE, 
and Shirley started work on the Law Courts Project that we were 
engaged in at the time.  
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By March 2012, Shirley had completed her apprenticeship and 
became a qualified Electrical Mechanic. She was sent to the 
Westfields Shopping Centre project at Carindale, for a few months 
prior to the completion of that job, and unfortunately, once the 
project ended, Shirley along with several other particularly good 
tradespeople, were laid off due to the lack of further work prospects 
at that time. Shirley left our employ and went to Darwin. 
 
She obtained a job straight away and stayed there for several years 
working in the electrical trade until 2018 when she left Darwin and 
went to Cairns and applied for a job at our Cairns Branch Office as an 
electrical mechanic for a further twelve months.  
 
On completion of that project, she applied for and secured a job with 
Ergon where she is gaining more experience in various other aspects 
of the electrical trade. I am so pleased that she stuck with the 
electrical industry and is now working in an industry that has many 
variable aspects to offer. Well done, Shirley and all the best for the 
future. 
 

❈ 
 

The other mature age apprentice was Daniel Alley. Dan as he is known 
to me, initially applied for a position as Resources Coordinator with 
John Goss Projects Administration Section in February 2008, where he 
maintained the plant and equipment for the company. Dan 
implemented an inventory management system for the company that 
had a positive impact in streamlining some efficiencies in the store 
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and provided savings for the business. Dan was a competent forklift 
operator and held many other earthmoving and truck licences. 

In late February 2011, Dan approached me about the prospects and 
possibility of becoming an electrical apprentice with the company.  

I had several conversations with him trying to ascertain his desire to 
become an apprentice, which would mean a drop in wages for him. 
There were obvious decisions that he would have to address, as he 
was a married man with two school age boys. 

Over the next couple of weeks Dan had more discussions with me and 
he told me how he thought he could manage on a reduced wage. As 
his plan seemed plausible to me, I made enquiries with Busy at Work 
to establish the best way we could go forward on the idea, eventually I 
decided to sign him up with our Deep Gem Underground Reticulation 
Division (URD), as a mature age apprentice on 28th of March 2011.  

With his background as a Plant Operator in his previous employment 
with other URD Contractors, he was familiar with the installation 
requirements for underground cabling for street lighting and 
distribution of underground electrical services. I was mindful of the 
diverse electrical experience that he would need to complete his 
electrical apprenticeship, so I moved Dan around within the divisions 
of John Goss Projects, so that he could gain that extra experience. 

Dan obtained his Electrical Fitter & Mechanic’s licence in March 2014, 
where-by he achieved a 100% pass in his Capstone test. So, a big 
credit to him for all the challenging work he did and the sacrifices he 
made as a mature aged student. 
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Dan left our employ in July 2015. After which I had the opportunity as 
a TAFE teacher, to teach him in my Electrical Contractor's Course at 
the Ashmore Gold Coast TAFE. Dan completed the course with flying 
colours and eventually obtained his Electrical Contractor’s Licence. 
During the period of his employment with the Goss Group, I got to 
know Dan well and when he found the odd leisure time to relax, he 
sometimes came to Suncorp Stadium (Lang Park) with me to watch 
the Broncos vs Parramatta games as he was an avid Eels supporter.  

By my recollection, tongue in cheek, mostly the home team, the 
‘mighty Broncos’, would win, ha ha.  

The driving force behind the decision for Dan to become an 
electrician, was not only to be a role model for his two sons, but he 
had worked for many years in the Underground Reticulation Industry 
and was ‘over’ people not recognising him as an electrician. So, in 
Dan's determine way he pursued his dream, and became a fully 
qualified electrician, and I am proud that I had a hand in helping him 
achieve that goal. 

Dan now works for Tradezone, Australia’s biggest Online Electrical 
Wholesaler based on the Gold Coast, where he is engaged as a Range 
Analyst in purchasing, as well as looking after the needs and 
requirements of electrical contractors and suppliers, one of whom by 
strange coincidence, is Carrier Air Conditioning. At the time I thought 
‘What a small world it is’. 

In his role at Tradezone, Dan has been able to achieve opportunities 
for the Gold Coast TAFE, where he was a student, securing funding 
from suppliers such as Klein Tools, to refit the new switchboard 
building facility with a completely new tool fit out, he also arranged 
sponsorship for the Apprentice of the Year awards for 
Electrotechnology. Dan saw this as a way of giving back to the 
industry, to help the future generations of electricians. 
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Speaking with Dan recently, things did work out well for he and his 
family. His wife has a position working for a Heart Specialist, and his 
boys are grown up and furthering their careers. 

Dan always said to me as a bit of a throw away comment, that he 
wanted the first ‘signed copy’ of my book when I wrote it, as I had so 
many stories to tell from my working career. 

I am pleased to hear that Dan is happy in his management role at 
Tradezone Online Electrical Wholesalers. I am happy to say your copy, 
will be in the mail soon. Well done Dan and all the best for the future. 

Over a period of almost three decades while I was at TAFE, I taught 
the Electrical Contracting Licensing courses part-time, so it was most 
pleasing to see the conscientious students who were in my classes, 
succeed in becoming successful in their own Electrical Contracting 
businesses, or progress in their chosen roles in the electrical industry. I 
wish you all well and all the best for the future. Well done everybody. 
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Bryan, Lex and me at the family  
gathering

Me with Mum and Dad and my two 
brothers at a family gathering in 
Caloundra

The Jack and Daph Sallaway Family
Back Row: Jack (Dad), Daph (Mum), Me, Jason and Lex
Centre row: Bryan and Anne, and Linda in front of me
Front row: Lauren, David and Leah



RAAF No 23 Aux. Squadron passing out parade. (Me second member from the 
right, my mate Ron Meikle front row behind the Corporal taking the salute

Ron and me on holiday in North Queensland with our tour guide



A presentation for our Electrical Section Warrant Officer, me in the back

Graeme Newton and me leading 1958 classmates at a School Reunion in Maleny



My Private Pilot licence Me, after a cross country flight at 
Ardmore Aerodrome

My Private Pilot Examination results



Me and the Cessna 150 that I flew for my licence test



Land’s End, also known as Lizard Point

Land’s End Beach and Township



Signpost at John Groates, in Scotland

Edinborough Castle



The flat where I lived in London

Me with “Follow That Camel” Guest Star, Phil Silvers at Camber Sands



Linda & I walked across these Tarr Steps on our visit to Dulverton, in Somerset

Linda and me on our wedding day



Upside-down sauce bottle in our kitchen in Utzon Street, Yeronga after the flood 
waters receded

My Best Man, Rob Shand with Linda and me and Linda’s parents Joyce and Arthur



Linda, me, Jason and Leah with Linda’s mum Joyce, for Christmas reunion in 1975

Holly and the pretend crocodile



Leah’s girls, when Holly was approx. 17 years old and Zoe was approx. 14 years old

Holly’s amazing sketch of London



Holly with the group of Centenary High School students who went to Vietnam to 
help the villagers in 2019

Holly and Zoe after the musical ‘Beyond the Big Top’ performance at Centenary 
High School



Jason’s boys, when Ryley was approx. 8 years old and Jacob approx. 5 years old

Jason’s wife Diane, Ryley and Jacob doing a spot of fishing



Jason, Ryley and Jacob in their karate gear



Trevor took Linda for a spin on his Harley Davidson

We enjoyed a meal with Trevor and his wife Lisa in Cairns



Still smitten by the thrill of the ride on the Harley with Trevor

Photo of a peculiar resignation notification given to one of our Project Managers
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✦ Nineteen ✦ 

✦ Highlights of my career ✦ 

 
One highlight for me was the fact that I took the Quality Assurance 
and Safety to be my own challenge, which eventually led to my 
promotion of Operations Manager for the entire company’s network 
and I enjoyed it immensely as it involved a lot of training and travel, 
but it also gave me much job satisfaction.  
 
The company went through a phase of electrical incidents whereby 
some of our workers put themselves at risk and received electric 
shocks in late 1998. These were reportable matters to the Electrical 
Licensing Board and the company was held accountable to “show 
cause” why it should not lose its Electrical Contracting Licence.  
 
Because of the seriousness of these charges, John Goss, being the sole 
Electrical Contractor License holder, was summoned to the Licensing 
Board to answer the charges. John spoke to me prior to the meeting 
and he suggested that as a Safety and Quality Assurance Manager, I 
could accompany him to the Board Meeting with a view to speak to 
the Board about some ideas I had to improve the understanding and 
the requirements for licensing for electrical contractors in 
Queensland. I agreed to this, so John asked the Chairman of the Board 
if I could attend the initial interview and this request was granted. 
 
At the meeting I was asked many questions about our company’s 
safety and quality procedures, and eventually I had the opportunity to 
suggest that I could contribute to a much-needed safety educational 
program, specifically for electrical contractors. This was also granted 
and the Electrical Licensing Board Chairman afforded me the 
opportunity to speak directly with the Board members. 
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After outlining some of the concerns that I had with the Electrical 
Regulation at that time, I described how I thought the Regulation 
could be better understood by contractors for compliance, and if 
there was a way to clarify that requirement of the legislation. In short, 
the Chairman agreed for me to serve on a Working Party Committee 
to explore some options, and for John to retain his Contractors 
Licence with two provisos. 
 
The first proviso strongly advised that John should get some more 
license endorsees on the company’s board, hence I was the first ‘cab 
off the rank’ to do that, so I sat and passed the licensing test set by the 
Board and subsequently became the first official electrical license 
endorsee for John Goss Projects Pty Ltd. After that, in 1999 I became 
Operations Manager for the company, responsible for electrical and 
Workplace Safety and Quality Assurance. 
 
The second proviso was for me to assist on the proposed Working 
Party to develop an Electrical Code. I am proud to say that, with the 
assistance of a friend, we were instrumental in drafting the original 
Electrical Code for Queensland in 2000, for the members of the 
Boards’ Working Committee. 
 
The Electrical Code was eventually adopted by the Government and 
implemented in September 2001. It was distributed to every Electrical 
Contractor in Queensland that year. The ‘Electrical Code’ was the 
forerunner to the current Electrical Codes of Practice used today in 
Queensland. 
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✦ Twenty ✦ 

✦ Forming a partnership. ✦ 

 
With all the Legislative changes occurring in the industry in the late 
1990’s and early 2000’s, and my heavy involvement with the ESO 
Committee, it became apparent that a lot of Contractors were 
becoming overwhelmed with the number of changes that they would 
be responsible for to ensure compliance.  
 
Unfortunately, several Contractors ignored, or did not bother to 
address the changes, and unfortunately for them, they were the ones 
who eventually paid the price when audited by the Electrical 
Inspectors. 
 
It occurred to me that I may be able to help Contractors who found 
the whole thing too difficult, and to this end I discussed with a long-
time friend, William (Bill) Langford, who is a principle 1 TAFE teacher, 
the prospects of us writing some Books relating to various aspects of 
the new legislation, and to give advice to Electrical Contractors.  
 
The more we thought about the matter it became evident that the 
best way moving forward was to set up a Partnership, write some 
books and offer them for sale, so Bill and I formed the Partnership in 
2001 with the intention of writing and selling technical books based 
on the 1995 Queensland Electricity legislation as well as Safety books 
in accordance with the Work Health & Safety Legislation at that time.  
 
The first two years were quite busy and intense, and in February 2004 
the partnership was changed to a Propriety Limited Company. The 
first book that we wrote was titled, “A Better Understanding of the 
Electrical Contracting Industry Code (Queensland)”. This book 
explained the basic elements of the old Queensland legislation. 
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It also gave an insight as to what electrical contractors and their 
workers needed to address to comply with the new Electricity Act 
2002 and the Regulation.  
 
Following that, the second book was Titled “A Better Understanding 
about the Changes Occurring in the Electrical Contracting Industry in 
Queensland” and was written to give a better understanding of the 
legislative changes pertaining to the electrical contracting industry in 
Queensland and how electrical contractors, electrical supervisors and 
electrical workers could address the latest changes to help them with 
compliance requirements. 
 
Bill and I then adopted the “Better Understanding” theme for a 
continuing series of our books for the Electrical Industry in Australia and 
New Zealand. The books consisted of the following: 
 
ABUO1 A Better Understanding of the Changes Occurring in the 

Electrical Contracting Industry. 
ABUO2 A Better Understanding about Operating and Managing an 

Electrical Contracting Business - Electrically Safe. 
ABUO3 A Pocket Book and Reminder List for Electrical Safety & Risk 

Assessment (Low Voltage and Extra Low Voltage Electrical 
Systems). 

ABUO4 A Better Understanding about Operating and Managing an 
Electrical Contracting Business for Repairers – Electrically 
Safe. 

ABUO5 A Better Understanding about Auditing Electrical 
Apprentices. 

ABUO6 A Better Understanding About Fault Loop Impedance. 
 
We formed close relationships with some Electrical Wholesalers, 
namely REXEL, NESCO, LAWRENCE AND HANSON, who were interested 
in sponsoring us in some trade nights at their locations or their 
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preferred venues and encouraged us to speak to their electrical 
contractor customers about the changes and to field their questions 
they had about the topic. It also gave us the opportunity to sell our 
books.  
 
Sharlind ECIE Pty Ltd, (Sharlind, which was made up of our wives’ first 
names Sharyn and Linda), was able to provide the following support: 

• Awareness of Obligations relating to the Electrical Safety Act 
• Assistance with understanding test instruments and how to 

operate electrical test instruments 
• Understanding the concept of Fault Loop Impedance 
• How to address electrical safety audits for your business 
• How to approach Electrical Risk Assessment  
• How to write Work method Statements 

 
Dealing with National Wholesalers proved to be particularly good for 
us, and we visited major regions throughout Queensland, including 
Cairns, Townsville, Mackay, Rockhampton, and Bundaberg, as well as 
Sydney, and Melbourne in the early 2000’s, and we sold many books at 
these functions as well as setting up facilities for deliveries to customers 
through Australia Post. 
 
By 2012, Bill and I noticed that most Contractors were up to speed 
with the legislative changes and the demand for our books started to 
wane, so we decided to close our partnership and sell off remaining 
books. I continued as a Consultant, Sole Operator and provided 
further Training and Seminars for the National Electrical and 
Communications Association, NECA, in Brisbane. 
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❈ 
 

As a NECA Member I offered my services to Queensland Members 
through the NECA Chapter in the Brisbane Office. I also set up some 
Seminars for Members on various aspects of Electrical Contracting to 
assist and enlighten electrical contractors, and electrical workers, and 
groups of interested persons in understanding the requirements of the 
new Electrical Safety legislation, critical issues related to conducting an 
electrical business electrically safe, understanding what may be 
required to maintain electrical installations and electrical equipment in 
a safe condition. 
 
I was elected to the Board of NECA, Queensland Chapter and Guy 
Houghton the CEO at the time, nominated me as the Representative for 
the Queensland Chapter to serve on the State Government Electrical 
Safety Licensing Committee in January 2013. I was accepted, and I 
joined the Technical Committee Chaired by Greg Skyring and served 
two terms on that Committee. 
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✦ Twenty-One ✦ 

✦Memorable occasions✦ 
 

❈❈❈❈❈❈ 
 

✦ Encounter with a small shark, ✦ Climbing Mt Tibrogargan, ✦A fun 
Raft Race on the Brisbane River, ✦ Being present when our son Jason 
received his Duke of Edinburgh Awards. ✦ Going to Sydney with my 
teenage daughter for a break, ✦ Seeing the Broncos win the Grand 

Final in Sydney in 2006 ✦ 

❈ 
✦ Encounter with a small shark ✦ 

 
When we went to Cairns for a holiday, we stayed with Trevor Place 
and his wife, and they took us to Green Island for the day. Trevor and I 
decided to go snorkelling on the reef. The idea appealed to me, and 
we donned our snorkel gear and swam out to the reef. Everything was 
going fine for the most part and I enjoyed the sight of the different 
corals and sea life as we swam together. 
 
Suddenly, a small inquisitive shark, possibly a Grey Reef shark, stuck 
its nose in front of us and we were both startled by its presence. I 
caught a glimpse of the shark high tailing it away from us, suffice to 
say that we were both relieved, but it caused us to be wary all the way 
back to shore.  
 
It is obvious, when you’re in the sea, you are in ‘their’ territory, and I 
have no problem with that, it’s a bit like our reptiles in Australia, if you 
avoid most of them, they leave you alone. 
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❈❈ 
 

✦ Climbing Mt Tibrogargan ✦ 

 
When I first started work in Brisbane, I used to come home to Maleny 
every weekend on the train as I had a Rail Pass, so I only had to pay for 
the bus trip from Landsborough to Maleny. One weekend in 1961 or 
1962, Dad suggested that we should climb Mt Tibrogargan, so my two 
brothers and one of dad’s apprentices, Ray Burgess, set off early one 
morning to do some ‘mountain’ climbing. Mt Tibrogargan is 
technically a hill, approximately 364 metres or 1194 feet above sea 
level, but when one is in their teens it is a mountain. 
 
Captain Cook named the group of mountains when he sailed along 
Australia’s east coast, they were formed by volcanic activity about 
twenty-six million years ago. The highest hill is Mount Beerwah at 556 
metres or above sea level, but the most identifiable of all the hills is 
Mount Tibrogargan which bears a resemblance to a face staring east 
towards the ocean.  
 
Dad and Ray were conversant with the layout of the trail to the top of 
Tibrogargen and how to get to the starting point, which for us was at 
the back of the mountain, so we did not have any expectations of 
climbing up the eastern face. The trail was a rough bush track winding 
up to the top and once there the view was spectacular out to sea and 
back across the other mountains in the Glass House group of 
mountains. 
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❈❈❈ 
✦ A fun Raft Race on the Brisbane River. ✦ 

 
The ‘great’ Raft Race, as it was called, was a 4BC Charity Event held on 
the Brisbane River in October 1976. The Entrants all had various rafts 
constructed, and ours was put together by the Sheetmetal workers at 
Carrier Air Conditioning when they had a factory at Annerley Road 
Woolloongabba. The crew was made up of Sheetmetal Workers and 
Electricians, and they called the raft, “LA-GALVABOND”. 
 
It was a fun day and we all tried hard to gain a leading place on the 
river, but to no avail. Peter Claffey, my brother Bryan, and myself 
were part of the electrical crew members and apart from all the 
frivolity with flour bombs and water sprays from opposing crews, we 
had fun right up to the end of the race, then the elected captain and 
most participating crew members were thrown into the river. All for a 
worthy cause though. 
  

❈❈❈❈ 
 

✦Being present when our son Jason received his Duke of Edinburgh  

Awards✦ 

Jason was presented with his Bronze Award at Government House by 
the Governor, Sir Walter Campbell and his Silver Award was presented 
at the Botanical Gardens by HRH Prince Edward, who had taken over 
the role from the Duke of Edinburgh. These were immensely proud 
moments for Jason as well as for Linda, Leah, and me. Jason received 
his Gold Award after he left High School. 
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❈❈❈❈❈ 
 

✦ Going to Sydney with my teenage daughter for a break✦ 
 
In 2000 when Leah was twenty-five, she asked me if she could come 
to Sydney with me the next time I went there on business. She knew 
two or three people who were living in Sydney and thought it would 
be good to catch-up with them, so I agreed to take her as soon as the 
opportunity presented itself. 
 
I was due to visit the JGP Branch at Peakhurst not long after that 
request, so I decided to visit the Sydney Office and visit our major 
project sites while I was there, which took four days, so that was an 
opportunity to take her with me. We drove down in my car, and we 
stayed at the Gemini hotel in Randwick, my favorite hotel. 
 
We had a wonderful time together in Sydney, and I took her to the 
city and showed her Circular Quay, and she decided to take a Ferry 
ride to Manly with a friend she knew in Sydney. In the evenings we 
would eat out and try different cuisines in Randwick and Leah went to 
the city, did shopping, and invariably spent money that she did not 
have. 
 
On the way home from Sydney, Leah was assisting me with the 
navigating, and I asked her to check the road map and advise me if 
there were any special landmarks that I could pick up to stay on track. 
As we followed the main highway, and passed side streets, she would 
tell me the names and then unexpectedly she threw in one landmark 
that surprised me at first. She said “Dad, you will be coming up to a 
big ‘M-something’ soon, not sure what it is.” I looked around and 
spotted a McDonalds, and the penny dropped, she wanted a Macca’s 
break. So, we pulled in and had a burger and drink, and continued our 
journey home. Typical cheeky daughter. 
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❈❈❈❈❈❈ 
 

✦Seeing the Broncos win the Grand Final in Sydney in 2006✦ 
 
As Jason and I were Bronco’s members, and the Broncos were 
scheduled to Play in the third game of the finals in 2006 in Sydney, 
we were keen to go and watch the game. My mother offered to assist 
us to go to Sydney, but we found out too late that most airlines were 
booked out, so we decided to hire a car and drive down because we 
already had the tickets, we just needed to get there. 
 
We shared the driving and travelled nonstop to Sydney and stayed at 
the Gemini Hotel in Randwick. We rested up and on the eve of the 
game and we found our way to the Stadium and took our seats. The 
game was magic to watch and when the Broncos won the game, there 
were very loud euphoric raptures from each quarter of the stadium 
especially where there were Bronco Members seated.  
 
We struggled through the crowds to buy last-minute souvenirs after 
the game and then went back to the hotel to get ready for the big 
drive home the next morning. 
 
After a good breakfast we set off on the drive home, which was 
uneventful, but we were glad to get back to Queensland safely. 
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✦ Twenty-two ✦ 

✦ Travels with Linda ✦ and ✦ our second honeymoon ✦  

❈ 
In 1997 Linda and I flew to Toronto so she could catch up with her 
brother Bernard and his wife Pauline, and her sister, Patricia, known 
as Pat. We had a changeover stop at Hawaii and then flew direct to 
Toronto from there. As we crossed the west coast of the USA, we 
could see the snow-covered mountains which looked great from 
above, which heightened our expectation of a possible ‘white 
Christmas’.  
 
We were met at the Toronto International Airport by Bernard and 
taken to Pat’s unit, and we stayed with her for two weeks before 
joining Bernard and his wife for a further two weeks. Pat spent time 
with us and took us to various shops, restaurants and to many places 
of interest. We visited her workplace, where she worked as an 
administration officer at the local school, and she told me 
about the Royal Ontario Museum close by as she knew I was 
interested in museums, so that was my next stop. 
 
On another day she took us to Gibson House Museum, an old Scottish 
home, taking us back in time to enjoy a Scottish Hogmanay, and that is 
where I had my first taste of Haggis. It was not as bad as I thought it 
might be, however I haven’t had another one since.  
 
One place of special interest to me was the Casa Loma castle and our 
visit there was most interesting, and I thoroughly enjoyed it. The 
background to Casa Loma is that Sir Henry Pellatt wanted to build a 
castle on the hill for he and his wife Mary, as he wanted the house to 
overlook the city of Toronto. 
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The mansion resembles an English castle, one of Sir Henry’s wishes, as 
his ancestors were English. The first buildings to be built were the 
stables because Sir Henry wanted his prize-winning horses near him, 
so a tunnel connects Casa Loma to the stables. Unfortunately, his wife 
would not live in the house. When the Pellatt’s sadly left their home, it 
was taken over by the City of Toronto.  

 

The Castle was turned into a museum which draws many visitors each 
year. Even though I am not a believer in ghost, and there are no 
documented deaths at Casa Loma, the mansion is supposedly 
‘definitely’ haunted, so they say. Guests and staff have reported 
phenomena they cannot explain. Hmmm! 

 

As the story goes, the tunnel connecting the mansion to the former 
stables is haunted as well and a grumpy man, who is now known as 
“Mr. Happy”, which is obviously a sarcastic name, likes to grab people 
in the dark or pull people’s hair. He was hired to take care of the prize-
winning horses. Incidentally, I walked through the tunnel, and tongue 
in cheek, guess what, nothing happened to me. Must have been ‘his’ 
day off.  

 

One day we had the opportunity to see an ice sculpture exhibition in 
downtown Toronto, and it was fascinating to see the sculptures turn 
into works of art by the sheer use of a chain saw being wielded by the 
artists. A couple of days later we ventured out to the Toronto Tower 
which is 553 meters tall, and the highlight there, although daunting 
and requiring plenty of courage, is to step onto the glass floor. We 
stood there and observed the people five hundred odd meters below, 
who looked the size of ants. 

 
Apart from all the Coffee houses and restaurants that Pat took us to, 
we thoroughly enjoyed Toronto. 
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Just before Christmas, Bernard took us on a car trip to New York via 
Buffalo and Niagara Falls and through to Jersey City where we stayed 
for a few nights. We were able to catch trains from the hotel to New 
York city centre from there. The first night we decided to eat at a 
Diner, and we spotted the ‘Tunnel Diner’ so we thought, as we were 
hungry, we would order a Turkey sandwich each. When we received 
our order, the sandwich was huge, and piled high with extras, so huge 
that we could have had one of these between the three of us. The 
Tunnel Diner was typical of the style of Diner that we had seen in 
American movies; however, we were glad to finish our meal and go 
back to the Hotel, one of the Howard Johnson Hotel Chain, to rest.  
 
We enjoyed our stay in New York and visited the ‘Twin Towers’, the 
only way I could photograph the two together was to lie down on the 
ground and aim the camera up to the top of the buildings. From there 
we went to Central Railway Station opposite Central Park. We then 
went to the top of the Empire State building, and the view from there 
gave us a greater perspective of just how large New York city is. From 
there we then walked down to Time Square.  
 
We caught the ferry from Battery Park to visit the Statue of Liberty. 
Battery Park was a nice Park, and I was fascinated by the squirrels 
there, cheeky as they were, looking for food hand-outs. The visit to 
the Statue of Liberty was of particular interest to Linda because her 
dad used to tell her stories about his visit there when he lived in New 
York for several years. 

❈ 
We drove across the Brookland bridge on our journey to Boston and 
spent a few days there and stayed in another Howard Johnson Hotel. 
We visited the city centre, travelling by underground train called the 
subway and locally known as the “T” which was one of the easiest 
ways to get around Boston.  
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We went to a library and gathered some more information about 
Boston and decided on the ‘walk’ which took us past many historical 
places and buildings, such as the Granary Burying Ground which has 
many graves of the Revolutionary war participants including Paul 
Revere, Sam Adams, as well as the first casualties of the Boston 
massacre. We went on to the Museum of African American History, 
which holds many sad stories from that era.  
 
We loved Boston, as it was a different pace to New York’s hustle and 
bustle, and we enjoyed seeing and walking on the cobbled stones in 
the Old City Centre, the Gardens and Eateries with their incredibly 
good coffee houses. We left Boston with many memories of past 
events and headed back to Toronto. 

❈ 
Nearing Christmas eve, one of Pat’s friends invited her and us to 
dinner, so Pat took us to their place just before it started snowing. 
Shortly after arriving we were alerted to the fact that snow was falling 
and by the time dinner was ready, Linda and I had already ventured 
out in the snow. Subsequently we had delayed the dinner by our 
unexpected romp in the snow. We were forgiven by our hosts who 
were quite intrigued that I had never experienced a white Christmas in 
Australia and only one in London several years ago, and it was a while 
since Linda had experienced a white Christmas since living in Australia.  
 
 
On Christmas morning, Pat arranged for us to go to an Open House 
and meet some of her other friends and neighbours. It was a nice 
gesture to meet her friends who made us very welcome. We enjoyed 
the variety of lovely Christmas things to eat, quite different to 
Australian Christmas spreads. 
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❈ 
After Christmas, we changed over to spend time with Bernard and 
Pauline, and about the middle of December Pauline and one of her 
daughters, Megan, took us to Niagara on the Lake, and whilst there 
we visited Fort George, a replica of the original Fort which had fallen 
into disrepair. 
 
As Bernard and I got on very well and enjoyed each other’s company, 
we had some nice afternoons having a quiet ale or a nice rum to warm 
us through. On another occasion, he took me to a golf practice range 
which consisted of a big, covered golf and baseball dome where one 
could practice under cover; it was quite chilly weather, and it was 
good to practice hitting some golf balls just to keep warm. The 
experience was unique because our practice ranges are quite different 
and open to the elements.  

 

Bernard was also a keen wine maker and I assisted him in bottling 
some of his brew, with the mandatory sampling along the way. I also 
saw an example of his tool making when he took me to one of his 
client’s premises and I saw a finished engineering product. It was 
fascinating to see the jigs and tools he designed.  

 

After spending a very pleasant time with Bernard and Pauline, I 
managed to get a photo of Linda with her siblings. Bernard had the 
picture framed and it now takes a special place in our home. Soon it 
was time to return to Australia and it was nice for the family to see us 
off at the airport. We were lucky to get off the ground with occasional 
snow falls occurring, as the weather was still wintery.  
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❈ 
We invited Bernard and Pauline to come to Australia for a holiday with 
us, so they flew to Sydney and decided to travel south to meet one of 
their friends from England in late August/early September 2001. Linda 
and I decided to pick them up from Sydney and take them on a scenic 
drive back to Brisbane. We spent a few days in Sydney and took them 
to the Chinese Gardens, the Opera House, the Rocks and the Lord 
Nelson Hotel and Brewery, Circular Quay, and other city shops.  

 

We set off from Sydney and slowly worked our way up the Coast Road 
to Gosford before branching off to the New England Highway at New 
Castle and on to Brisbane via Toowoomba. We stayed at a nice 
comfortable motel in Gosford on the first night. The next morning as 
we were getting ready for breakfast, Linda was watching the news on 
the TV and was horrified to see that a plane had crashed into one of 
the Towers in New York and she called me to have a look. Sure 
enough, the tower was on fire and the commentary was scary to the 
point that we, like so many other people could not believe what we 
were seeing. 

 

We eventually checked out of the motel after watching the 
commentary on the plane crashing into the first tower, and decided to 
continue our journey back to Brisbane, shocked by what we had just 
seen. We visited several tourist attractions on our way to the Granite 
Belt and through to Warwick and Toowoomba. That trip gave Bernard 
and Pauline some idea of the Great Dividing Range as well, before 
arriving back in Brisbane. Everybody back home was still talking about 
the Towers being destroyed. As the days passed, it became evident 
that this incident could impact on world travel, so Bernard made some 
calls to the airline to see if their flight would or could be affected.  



123 
 

We had a few days at our home and took them to the city as well as 
some sightseeing up on the Terrace to see the Old Windmill Tower, 
the Roma Street Gardens, the Story Bridge, and a ride on one of the 
City Cats on the Brisbane River. Our daughter Leah accompanied us 
when we took Bernard and Pauline to Lone Pine, and they fed the 
kangaroos and held a Koala. What a thrill for them. 

Bernard and I managed to fit in a round of golf with my brother and a 
friend at my local golf club at Oxley. It was quite hot, and that took its 
toll on Bernie as he was not used to the heat and as we were walking 
the course that wouldn’t have helped. The next day we set off for a 
short trip up to Bundaberg and went to the Bundaberg Rum Distillery. 
We took the mandatory Rum tasting tour which was most enjoyable. 
Bundaberg Rum was one of Bernard’s favourites after that experience. 

On the way back to Brisbane we drove on the coast road and stopped 
at some of the coastal towns, and once we arrived at Caloundra, they 
had some time to enjoy the beaches there and to see the wreck of the 
SS Dicky. 

As we were driving down the highway, Bernard asked me why there 
were Kangaroo cut-outs on the side of the highway. I had a quick 
glance to see what he was looking at, and they were actual Kangaroos 
standing in the shadow of the trees. Still not sure if he was joking or 
serious. Pommy humour I suspect. 

Once back in Brisbane, Bernard and Pauline still had to contend with 
getting back to Canada, unsettling as that was with the news of the 
Twin Tower tragedy. So, Bernard made several calls to secure a flight 
home to Canada and eventually they had to travel to Sydney by train 
to connect with a flight. We saw them off from South Brisbane 
Railway Station. Fortunately, their flight home was uneventful and no 
doubt they were please to arrive back home safely. 
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❈ 
In 2007 I was fortunate enough to be offered a trip to Fiji as a guest of 
John Goss Projects, compliments of REXEL. The trip was for a week all 
expenses paid in Fiji. I agreed to go when asked by my CEO and came 
home to tell Linda what I had arranged. She was excited but in panic 
because we had to prepare and pack for the holiday in a brief period, 
as we only had a limited time to prepare for the flight.  
 
We stayed at the Westin Resort at Denarau Island and met up with 
other Electrical Contractor Representatives and settled in for a 
thoroughly enjoyable time. Linda had a wonderful pamper session 
accompanied by some of the wives, and I ventured into the mountains 
with some guys on a hiking trip. The climb up the mountain was 
strenuous but there was a nice stream and pool at the top which was 
very refreshing after the climb.  
 
We were treated to some Fijian Culture with dancers and music and 
had a pleasant time there. The Resort catered for all the Rexel guests, 
and we all received gifts of Fijian replicas prior to leaving. I received a 
‘Neck breaker’ and Linda received a ‘Cannibal Fork’, both of which are 
displayed on our wall with other overseas souvenirs and keepsakes.  
 

❈ 
 
In 2009, Linda and I took a quick trip to New Zealand and flew directly 
to Christchurch and picked up a hire car. After a day or two in 
Christchurch we headed south through to Dunedin, across to 
Queenstown and on to Milford Sound and then headed back up along 
the west coast road to Greymouth and then on to Blenheim for a 
couple of days before catching the ferry from Picton to Wellington. 
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It was a whirlwind trip, and we suffered the very wintry weather and 
got the flu which didn’t make for a good holiday. However, we made 
the most of our trip back up to Auckland where we met up with 
Graeme Hollister and Mike Herrick, two of my old flat mates from my 
time in London. I also caught up with Harry and his wife Val who I met 
when I was working at Fisher and Paykel in Auckland and that rounded 
our holiday off well.  
 

❈ 
 

In June 2010 we had itchy feet again for travel and we saw an 
advertisement for a Trafalgar Tour starting and ending in London. 
Linda and I decided that it was time to go back to London for a visit 
and then join the Trafalgar Tour to Europe. We flew directly to London 
and stayed at the Cheshire Hotel and met the Tour Organiser and the 
next day we set off in the tour bus to catch the Ferry from Dover to 
Calais.  
  
The tour took us from Calais and through France and down through to 
Italy by coach. It was a great trip but very tiring. We travelled through 
France to Italy and returned to London. We had a few days in London 
to do some shopping and we took a trip to Harrods one morning to 
see what it was like, and on the way back we couldn’t see any buses 
passing so we started walking along the route towards the nearest 
railway station. The traffic appeared to have slowed down as there 
weren’t many cars on the road, and we spoke to some other people 
wondering what was going on and one person told us that there was a 
Nudist Bike Riders Group of approximately one thousand riders 
coming through. 
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So, we decided to get something to eat and wait to see what was 
going on. Shortly after that the police cars had driven along the road 
followed by several nude male and female riders, and as we were 
right next to the roadway, we had an unrestricted view. The ‘World 
Naked Bike Ride’ took place on Saturday 12 June 2010 in London. 
 
Unfortunately, as the riders moved through, one poor female rider 
tried to stop her bike and in the process her foot slipped off the 
peddle and she fell over right in front of us. We all copped an eye full. 
I felt a bit sorry for her but she didn’t seem too fazed, and just got 
back on the bike and continued as if nothing had happened. 

❈ 
 In 2011, we booked a south seas cruise on the Diamond Princess 
which took us from Brisbane to Fiji, visiting Vanuatu, Suva, the Isle of 
Pines, and some small islands in between. We enjoyed the visit to Fiji 
which brought back good memories; however, we then called into 
Suva, and learnt about its history which was interesting. 
 
We were taken to Fiji’s capital city, Suva, on a guided tour of notable 
landmarks and learnt more about the history of the city that is the 
centre of Fiji’s commerce and the seat of government. We visited the 
President’s Residence and nearby Albert Park where Kingsford-Smith 
landed his small aircraft on his epic flight from America to Australia in 
1928. 
 
We continued to experience Suva’s history through its colonial and 
modern architecture, enjoyed photo stops at the Great Council of 
Chief’s complex and Parliament House. At the Museum of Fiji, we saw 
‘cannibal-era’ exhibits of ancient pottery, double-hulled canoes, and 
the remains of a boot which belonged to Reverend Thomas Baker a 
Methodist missionary, who was killed and eaten, along with seven of 
his Fijian followers. Finally, we shopped for handmade Fijian crafts at 
the Handicraft Centre. 
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❈ 
In 2012 Linda and I wanted to visit Europe again, but in a different 
order. We started our journey by flying to Barcelona and stayed in the 
Gothic area for a few days, we took a sightseeing bus around the city 
streets and visited the Sagrada Familia Gaudi Cathedral and, the Park 
Guell. Linda had a close shave with a driver in the narrow streets and a 
guy pulled her out of harm’s way as the driver almost hit her. 
 
We strayed at the ‘H10 Raco Del PI’ Hotel and ventured into the Gaudi 
Square near where we were staying and enjoyed the atmosphere 
where there was dancing and good things to eat. Whilst there, I 
spotted a building that was converted into a museum, it was the 
Gaudi Museum, so I ventured in there and found many things of 
interest regarding the Cathedral which Gaudi had designed.  
 
Four days later we left Barcelona, flew to Rome, and spent a few days 
visiting the Colosseum and surrounding historical landmarks of the 
past. We joined a tour group and went to the Vatican which was 
fascinating to see. The next day we joined a coach trip from Rome and 
went to Pompei and came back via Naples, where we walked through 
the ruins that were caused by the Mt Vesuvius eruption in 79 AD.  
 
We took a trip to Tivoli Villas, and visited Villa Deste, a most beautiful 
estate with natural lovely gardens and fountains. The water system 
was an engineering masterpiece with the channelled water ways 
working very well with gravity. We then went down to the Amalfi 
coast and stayed a couple of nights at Māori, a lovely seaside town, 
and went along the coast to Positano. That part of Italy was beautiful 
to visit. We travelled back through Rome and on to Pisa and saw the 
‘leaning tower’ before going onto Lion where we caught the fast train 
back to Paris and flew back to Brisbane from there.  
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✦Our second honeymoon✦ 

❈❈ 
In 2015 we booked an APT all-inclusive river cruise in Europe, from 
Budapest to Amsterdam, and finished in London, this cruise was to be 
our second honeymoon, making up for what I had promised several 
years earlier. We combined the trip with another planned catchup 
that we particularly wanted to do in London, and that was to meet 
Linda’s niece Leah who was in foster care at the time and spend some 
time with her. Linda also caught up with her cousin Janet and her 
husband, Trevor. 
 
So, on the 19th of March 2015, we flew from Brisbane to Singapore and 
stayed the night and then flew onto Munich. From Munich we 
transferred onto a Deutsche Lufthansa flight and flew to Budapest 
where the temperature was -1degree Centigrade which was a 
pleasant relief from the heatwaves we had experienced in Brisbane 
that year. We stayed at the Sofitel Hotel, which was wonderful and 
comfortable. We loved Budapest and there was plenty to see and do, 
and the city was clean and tidy. 
 
Days one & two of the tour. 21st and 22nd March 2015 
 
As we were only there for a couple of days before joining the cruise, I 
was keen to see as much of the city as I could and one of the first 
things, we had met a newly married couple on the plane and they 
were staying at the same hotel so I took a walk with them up to the 
Castle Hill Caves to visit the World War II Hospital, when we got there 
they were closed. 
 
I did the same trek the next day by myself, and I managed to get entry 
to the Hospital in the Rock Museum.  
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It was a most interesting tour which started with a short video and 
then a guided tour through the museum caves. As photos were not 
allowed to be taken in the caves, I bought some souvenirs and printed 
material to remember the visit. I returned to the hotel via the 
funicular tram. The view of the city going down the Castle slope was 
fantastic. 
 
The next day, Linda and I took a stroll through the business centre and 
walked along the Doretta Vacy to a large public square and bought 
some souvenirs. We had lunch in the square about 3.0 pm and were 
the last to leave on that day. We had Goulash soup, Bistro burger, 
Serdes Karaj pork loin and potatoes and for afters we had Apple 
strudel and cream and lovely coffee. 
 
Days three & four. 23rd and 24th Mar 15 departing - Budapest 
 
We joined the APT River Cruise from Budapest and sailed up the Rhine 
River in the “Amabella” on our way to Amsterdam, passing through 
Bratislava, and on to Vienna, this was a lovely place to visit. We went 
to the Schonbrunn Palace and spent several hours in the beautiful 
gardens. That evening we attended a private concert and Cocktail 
Reception in the City Palace. We elected to visit more of the city 
centre. 
 
Day 5, 25th March 2015  
 
On day five, the cruise took us past Durnstein on our way to Melk 
where and we elected to do some walking along the riverbank and 
later we took a tour of the Abbey. We had free time again to explore, 
and I was keen to visit the ruins of the Durnstein Castle to see where 
Richard the Lion Heart was imprisoned.  
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The castle ruins rise above the rooftops of the historic medieval village 
of Durnstein in the very tourist popular World Heritage Wachau Valley 
of Austria, reminiscent of the Middle Rhine of Germany for its wine 
vineyards and castle ruins on hillsides. The area along the Danube was 
also part of the Napoleonic Wars and a war monument 
commemorating the Battle of Durnstein in November of 1805 stands 
on an adjacent hillside. 
 
Day 6, 26th March 2015-Linz, Passau, Vilshofen 
 
This day, we were privileged to be given a ride aboard one of the 
Majestic Imperator Imperial trains, a luxury steam train, which was 
great considering steam trains are rare now days. The journey was 
only for a few hours, but the carriages were very plush, and the food 
was excellent. Originally the trains were lavishly designed for the 
nobility of Europe approximately one hundred years prior to some 
enthusiastic train lovers wishing to recreate this lost piece of history. 
 

Day 7 Regensburg 

Day seven was another walking day excursion in Regensburg and a bus 
tour where we saw the Walhalla temple, a German Memorial. The 
"Temple of Fame" stands on a hillside overlooking the Danube. King 
Ludwig I of Bavaria had in is mind to honour German-speaking artists, 
writers, philosophers, scientists, and other historic figures when he 
commissioned Walhalla, in Donaustauf, Regensburg, Germany. 

 
Day 8 28th March - Nuremberg 
 
As we sailed further on up the Danube River, we reached Nuremburg 
on the eighth day and went on a bus tour of the city and saw many of 
the World War II site such as the Former Nazi Party Rally Grounds  
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and the Nazi Olympic Stadium, the Nuremberg Palace of Justice where 
the 1945 Nuremberg war trials were held and the Nuremberg Old 
Town around the Imperial Castle. We took a further walk down to 
some markets where I tasted the best Hot Dog I have ever had. It was 
a German sausage in a bread roll but so very tasty and filling. Parts of 
Nuremberg were depressing, and some parts were a delight to visit. 
We took a coffee break from the cold and enjoyed some Petit Fours 
before re-joining the tour group. 
 
Day 9, 29th March, - Bamberg  
 
Day 9 was a more interesting walking tour of Bamberg; the day was 
cool and good for a walking tour. It was here that we visited a local 
beer house and enjoyed tasting its traditional beer. Bamberg is a very 
quaint city like a lot in Germany and we enjoyed the sightseeing there.  
 
Day 10, 30th March, - Wurzburg 
 
On day ten, we had more freedom of choice, and we chose, as did 
most other people on our tour, to accept an invitation to visit 
Wurzburg Residential Palace. This beautiful palace is considered one of 
the most characteristic baroque buildings in Europe. It is famous for richly 
decorated interiors, among which can be mentioned the world's largest 
ceiling painting by Giovanni Tiepolo decorating the palace staircase.  
 
The residence has almost four hundred rooms. Particularly characteristic 
are the staircase, the court church and the White Room, the Imperial 
Chamber, the Cabinet of Mirrors, and the Venetian Room. The palace is 
surrounded by baroque-style gardens.  
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Day 11, 30th March, - Miltenberg  
 
Prior to arriving at Miltenberg, we attended a Glass-blowing 
demonstration by Hans, on board the river cruise. We came down to the 
lounge and most seats were taken, the only ones available were close to 
the demonstrator and his workstation. I didn’t think much of it at the 
time, but on reflection, the other passengers were keeping their 
distance from Hans, maybe they knew something that I didn’t know 
about the demonstration. Once he started his spiel, he looked at me and 
informed me that I was sitting where his assistant usually sat and as I 
was there, I would be called upon to assist.  
 
I said OK, but it unnerved me, but I thought I was up to it. I didn’t have a 
choice as Hans was about to start his introduction and presented a quick 
safety demonstration. He asked me for my name and quickly introduced 
me to everyone as I was joining him at the demonstration table. Before 
we started, he insisted that we both down a ‘Hagemeister’ shot, to 
steady our nerves, pleasant but powerful like a schnapps shot. Then he 
asked me to watch him carefully as he was going to get me to blow into 
the tube while he used the flame and turned the tube. 
 
After a short burst he rolled the centre of the tube on to some glass 
scrap pieces. The next process was to reheat and once again on his 
command I had to blow. While he was continuing with the job in hand, 
Hans gave me another schnapps and asked me to turn the molten glass 
in the flame while he kept explaining to the audience what was going to 
happen. The result was a nicely formed ball which Hans was delighted 
with, and he then proceeded to complete the glass bauble.  
 
Eventually he created a beautiful glass ball and then looked at me and 
said, “OK Keith, your turn, have another schnapps to steady your 
nerves”. The audience, as well as me by this stage were intrigued with 
what the next step would be. Hans set me up and said, ‘whatever you do 
don’t blow schnapps onto the glass ball, it might start a fire’. 
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Hans got me started on my bauble and I started blowing into the tube 
and with his help, by turning the molten glass it started to increase in 
size into the shape of a small ball. Hans sprinkled the ball with minute 
particles of coloured glass which all turned assorted colours as I kept 
turning and blowing. I was relieved when Hans said that he would take 
over to separate the ball from the tube. What a session that was. 
Unexpected, but quite an exciting finish. After all that happened that 
day, the bauble survived the trip back to Brisbane and hangs in our living 
room as a reminder of the ‘Glass Blowing’ demonstration on board the 
Amabella.  
 
Day 12, 1st April-Rudesheim 
 
On day twelve, it was getting colder now, and after more cruising on 
the river from Miltenberg, we enjoyed the sight on the river with old 
castles, train tunnels surrounded by vineyards and the Rhine Gorge 
and eventually arrived at Rudesheim.  
 
We were all invited to Namedy Castle (or Burg Namedy), that evening 
and we attended a lavish banquet served in the Castle ballroom. The 
history of the castle and its construction goes back to the 14th century 
when the castle was built by the Hussmann’s, a patrician family from 
Adrenarche. It was a small, moated castle in the late gothic style, 
which included the noble court of Niederhofer.  
 
We had a great evening that night. One of our group, Adel, celebrated 
her eighty fourth birthday and they gave her the traditional Happy 
Birthday song as well as a bottle of Champagne. 
 
Day 13, 2nd April - Cologne,   
 
Linda was suffering with a bad cold and stayed in the cabin due to the 
bitter weather. Several other passengers were similarly affected, so 
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Linda rested up because she did not want to miss the walking tour 
that was scheduled for that day. The Tour guide was good and gave us 
plenty of information regarding WW II and the discovery of medieval 
Jewish settlement which was destroyed by the Catholics who blamed 
the Jews for the Plague. The site was devastated and burnt beyond 
repair. The tour ended at the Cathedral, and we went inside but we 
did not stay long as we had spent a lot of time there on our last visit. 
The bitter wind sent us into a cafe opposite the Cathedral and we had 
some Coffee and warm apple cake to help keep us warm.  
 
Day 14, 2nd April, and 3rd April - Amsterdam, 
 
We awoke going through the flat lands of the Netherlands and saw 
the traditional Dutch buildings and windmills as we came into port. 
We joined a short tour of Amsterdam and after the tour we returned 
to the ship and cleaned up before dinner. That night we attended the 
Captain’s Farewell Cocktail and spent the early part of the night 
starting to pack our suitcases ready for leaving the ship the next day.  
 
On our last day, which was Day 15, we had some more free time, so 
we left the ship after breakfast and took a thirty-minute coach ride to 
Zaanse Schans Dutch Village with Windmills and Clog making factory 
demonstrations. I visited one of the Windmills to see the workings and 
was quite intrigued as to how the water was distributed to the 
gardens. After the tour we returned to the ship, cleaned up before 
dinner, after which we made our farewells with our fellow travellers. 
 
Day 16, 4th April 2015-London 
 
On this day we departed the cruise ship and Amsterdam and headed 
to the Airport where we caught our flight to London. Once on board 
the aircraft it only took about 45 minutes to fly to London.  
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Linda was tired and was still suffering the effects of her bad cold by 
this time, so when we arrived at the Hotel, she had a good sleep.  
 
After her rest, we took a stroll in Russel Square to get our bearings 
and we came across a little Café in the park that sold meat pies, 
assorted cakes, and apple pies. Obviously, from my point of view, I 
ordered the apple pies for both of us, but with ice-cream, and that 
request surprised the Café owner, who gave me a quizzical look, 
maybe because it was still winter and quite cold, so I explained that 
that was the way we had apple pies in Australia. After that, whenever 
we returned to the Café, the owner immediately served our requested 
dish with ice cream, without question.  
 
Sunday 5th April 2015-Easter Sunday, London 
 
We decided to get a train to Royal Oak Station and visit Westbourne 
Ave and my old Flat at No 4 Durham Terrace as well as our old 
residence at No 21 Durham Terrace in Bayswater. From there we went 
to St Stephens Church where Linda’s sister got married and visited the 
St Stephens Primary school where Linda went to school. All had 
changed markedly over the intervening years. 
 
We went to Linda’s old workplace and had a coffee at the café next 
door to reflect. We then got the train back to King’s Cross Station and 
while we were at the Station, Linda decided to get a photo of herself 
at Platform 9¾ at Kings Cross. The lady taking the photos noted that I 
was waiting for Linda, and she encouraged me to get a photo as well 
which I am pleased now to have it as a keepsake. 
 
After a short break at the Hotel, we took off to Buckingham Palace via 
a No 91 Bus to Trafalgar Square and walked from there, by doing this 
we were able to take in plenty of sights. The Mall was closed to motor 
traffic as it was Easter Sunday, however the Souvenir shop at the 



136 
 

Buckingham Palace Shop was open and luckily, we were able to 
purchase some presents. On our return to the Hotel, we decided to 
eat out and we had a relaxing dinner that night at a restaurant. 
 
Monday 6th April 2015 
 
We had an early breakfast and got the bus to Trafalgar Square and 
walked to Leister Square to collect our London passes. We visited 
Covent Gardens, saw lovely stalls, had coffee, and watched some 
street performers as you do, and later that day, we went to the 
Charles Dickens Museum. The museum was great, and we spent quite 
some time taking photos and reading up on information provided in 
the displays. From there we returned to Russel Street to upgrade our 
Oyster Bus passes ready for our visit to Hampton Court the next day. 
 
Tuesday 7th April 2015 
 
We had planned go to Hampton Court, however due to a major 
incident which paralysed the city centre, we couldn’t go that day. 
At the time, we were unaware of what the incident was, but later we 
learnt that there was an explosion due to a robbery which caused the 
delays. 
 
We reverted to our Plan B, which took us to the Houses of Parliament, 
Big Ben, and Westminster Abbey and then we walked to the Churchill 
War Museum. That museum was well set out and most interesting to 
me to see all the WWII exhibits, so we spent a few hours there. 
 
Wednesday 8th April 2015 
 
We took the train to Hampton Court early and arrived at the Court 
approximately 10.15.  
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The crowds at this time were light so we had a good run. We started 
from the Main Entrance and progressed through the Kitchen area and 
then onto the individual rooms, Chapels, Libraries, with many 
paintings and then to the great Halls.  
 
We ventured outside to the lovely gardens and took a horse drawn 
carriage around the tree garden adjacent to the Deer Park, and then  
went into the baroque gardens and saw the oldest grape vine in the 
world which is also mentioned in the Guinness Book of Records. This 
was amazing and the end of our tour. After that we walked back to 
the train station to return to the hotel. 
 
Thursday 9th April 2015 
 
We took a train to Tower Hill Station so that we could visit the Tower 
of London. We started about 10 am and progressed to the main points 
of interest and enjoyed all the attractions on display and as the 
crowds increased, we slowed down to the point that it was good to 
stop for a coffee break after which we ventured to the Crown Jewells 
display as our last port of call. Having climbed numerous flights of 
stairs and taken many photos, we stopped for the day and went back 
to the Hotel. What a day. 
 
Friday 10th April 2015 
 
We wanted to visit the Old Curiosity Shop so we took a bus to 
Holborn, unfortunately there were road works going on and we 
couldn’t access it although we saw it from the bus, not much of a 
consolation, but nevertheless we saw the building. So, we went to 
Marble Arch and walked around for a while and did some more 
shopping before going back to the Hotel. 
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Saturday 11th April 2015 
 
We had previously planned to meet Linda’s niece, Leah, in Hyde Park 
that day and as it happened, it was a wet and chilly day with scatty 
rain in the early part. Linda spotted little Leah with her Carers around 
11.25 that morning and Linda was excited. This was a major moment 
for her as neither of us had met Leah or any of the Carers in person 
prior. After initial greetings, we took a leisurely walk and Leah 
immediately attached herself to Linda and they virtually strolled all 
the way arm in arm which was good to see them connection after 
such a long time and under such circumstances. 
 
After lunch Linda and I decided to distribute the gifts that she brought 
over for all the family, including Melanie the carer. They were 
surprised and unexpected. The first gift was a cuddly Koala Bear for 
Leah, and her smile was worth a million. Everyone laughed and joked 
and then Linda handed gifts to the others. They were delighted, and 
after lunch we moved off around the Serpentine to the Princess 
Dianna Memorial Fountain and strolled back to the Coffee house for 
afternoon coffee and another chat. The conversation turned to 
movies, and ‘Follow that Camel’ was mentioned and Linda told them 
that we had a DVD of me in the film, this started quite a discussion.  
 
Leah was told by her foster father that she should tell everyone that 
her uncle was a Movie Star, to much more laughter from the group. 
I quickly explained to Leah what my role really was, and how I loved 
Camber sands and Hastings where she now lives. Overall, the day 
turned out an enormous success and couldn’t have ended better. 
 
Sunday 12th April 2015 
 
This day we took things easy and slept in and had a late breakfast. 
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I decided to go to the British Museum as it was only five minutes 
walking distance from the Hotel, and Linda decided to do some sorting 
and packing. My visit concentrated on floors of the Museum that I 
didn’t get a chance to visit the last time in London and I was pleased 
to see what I did, and I took a lot of photos as well, before returning to 
the Hotel. 
 
We had afternoon tea in the Russell Square Café again, Apple pie and 
ice-cream as usual. This Café was our favourite and we think we 
started a trend amongst some of their customers who would look at 
what we ordered and they would invariably decide to have the same 
as us. Maybe we had set a new trend, who knows?  
 
Later that evening, typically of what you do in England, we had Fish 
and Chips out of a paper wrapping and really enjoyed it for dinner, as 
you do in England, and then we called it a night.  
 
Monday 13th April 2015 
 
As this was the last day of sightseeing in London, we decided to go to 
Kensington Gardens and walked through the park and onto the 
Kensington Palace. We met an attendant who gave us a great 
overview of the history of the Palace and the displays were well worth 
the visit. We had coffee at the Palace Restaurant, and then walked to 
the Serpentine and looked for the Peter Pan Memorial and whilst 
there Linda was fortunate enough to hand feed some parrots. 
 
After that we decided to go the St Pauls Station and visit the Cathedral 
and it was great to see again and Linda took photos of Shaun the 
sheep on our walk, for the girls. We finished our day by walking to the 
Albert memorial and saw the magnificent Albert Hall. We returned to 
the Hotel and finished packing read for the morrow. 
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 Tuesday 14th April 2015 
 
We had an early start and were taken to the Airport at 9.0 am, and 
once checked in at Heathrow we had time for a snack in the Lounge 
and waited for our gate allocation. About 12.45 we were in the air 
heading for Singapore. 
 
The flight wasn’t full, so we had a chance to spread out a bit. We 
watched a few movies and got a couple of hours shut eye; a 13-hour 
flight all told, which wasn’t too bad. The food was good, and the 
Qantas crew were extremely helpful. 
 
We arrived in Singapore early in the afternoon and booked into the 
Carlton Hotel, unfortunately we had to wait until late that afternoon 
before we could enter our room, where we immediately lay on the 
bed and crashed out. 
 
We had a few days sightseeing in Singapore, and it was very relaxing. 
On the first day we went to the markets at Boogie Street, the markets 
were very spread out, so Linda bought some coffee, and we took our 
time exploring the rest of the markets. We found a lovely place to eat 
some traditional food close to where we were staying, and that was 
an enjoyable experience.  
 
On the 17th of April we went to the Changi Prison Museum and took a 
tour that portrayed the sad story of the fall of Singapore to the 
Japanese Army. The museum collection has many interesting artifacts 
presented in an intimate and engaging format to tell the story of the 
prisoners and the civilians interned in Changi prison camp. The tour 
was a sober reminder of the violence that occurred there, and the 
Changi Chapel and Museum stands as testament to the tenacity of the 
human spirit. We left there quite chuffed.  
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The next day, the 18th of April, we spent more leisurely; we went to the 
tropical rainforest garden before taking a ride on the Big Singapore 
Wheel. The view from the wheel was amazing and captured all the 
main parts of Singapore harbour and the surrounding buildings.  
 
By this time, we were eager to go home, so the next day we boarded a 
Qantas flight from Singapore and headed home after having a 
wonderful holiday and second honeymoon. 

❈ 
In 2016, Linda’s sister Patricia came to Australia for a visit and spent 
time with her son in Melbourne, so we caught up with her there for a 
few days and went to the Peninsular and saw the beach houses and 
went to the local markets. 
 
In December 2017, it dawned on me that come the 3rd of February it 
would be fifty years since we got married, so I discussed some options 
with Linda about a celebration, and we agreed on having a celebratory 
lunch at the Broncos Club. Hence on the 3rd of February 2018 we 
celebrated our 50th Wedding Anniversary with family and friends with 
a lovely smorgasbord luncheon in one of the function rooms at the 
Broncos Club. 
 
Linda made the Anniversary cake and decorated it, as well as some 
delicious cupcakes. Holly made the Guest place names for the tables, 
and Leah helped Linda with the tables and seating arrangements. We 
invited family and friends and enjoyed a lovely lunch time meal 
together. Our son Jason was the MC for the occasion, and our grand-
daughter Zoe sang for our guests which was very entertaining, 
especially for someone of her tender years. After the speeches we 
relaxed and enjoyed some time with our friends and family members. 
 

 



Charity fund raising day on the Brisbane River, a fun day on the famous  
‘La-Galvabond’ raft made by the Carrier Airconditiong boys. Me with the hat and 
paddle repositioning

Copy of the Courier Mail front page of 2006 Grand final in Sydney. What a game.



Bernard and me at Niagara Falls

Bernard and Linda at Niagara Falls



Linda with her brother Bernard and her sister Patricia, (Pat as she is known).

Bernard and his wife Pauline



Lord Nelson Hotel and Brewery at The Rocks

Bernard and Pauline with me in Sydney



Bernard and me at the Bundaberg 
Rum Distillery

Bernard, Pauline and my daughter, Leah 
at Lone Pine Koala Sanctuary

Mount Eden, Auckland, not far from where I used to live when I was in NZ in the 60’s



Catching up with Graeme Hollister and Mike Herrick in Auckland, two of my flat 
mates from my London days

Worldwide Naked Bike Ride - The view as we saw it at the start of the procession 
from the cafe



Maybe “Dad” is trying to shield his young daughter from the view?

Linda and me in the ruins of Durnstein Castle, where King Richard 1st of England 
(Richard the Lion Heart), was held captive by the Duke of Austria.



Having a lovely cup of coffee to keep us warm at Miltenberg

Linda and me in one of the sitting rooms at Namedy Castle in Rudesheim



The bauble that I made with the assistance of Hans, the glass blower when we 
were on the river cruise

Zaanse Schams Village Welcome Sign



The Zaanes Schams Village is quaint and peaceful

The Zaanse Schans Dutch Village and typical windmills



The Zaanese Schans Village wildlife



Me having a rest and watching a lovely duck at The Zaanse Schans Dutch Village 

A typical windmill with sails folded



The Houses of Parliament, Big Ben and Westminster Abbey

Churchill War Rooms



Buckingham Palace

Linda in the gardens at Kensington Palace



One of the State rooms at Kensington Palace

Linda with the Peter Pan statue in Kensington Park



Linda with her sister Pat when she visited Melbourne in 2016

Pat on the sands of the Peninsula in Melbourne



Display of the cake and cupcakes made by Linda and some of our other 
memorabilia

Some family and friends waiting for their call to the buffet



Zoe entertaining our guests with a song

Some family and friends waiting for their call to the buffet



Our guests catching up for a chat



Certificate from His Excellency General the Honourable Sir Peter Cosgrove  
Governor-General Commonwealth of Australia for our 50th Wedding Anniversary

Congratulatory message for our special day



Linda and me celebrating our 50th Wedding Anniversary and now looking forward 
to more happy years together
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Just before we went to the airport to come home, Gavan took me to 
some market stalls as I only had time to purchase a few souvenirs. I 
liked the look of the ‘bilums’, which are traditional woven string bags in 
assorted colours and styles, so I bought one for Linda. I also bought a 
carved souvenir shield, as well as a painting of native birds of New 
Guinea for myself. The New Guinea trip was a remarkable success. 
 

❈ 
 

In 2017 I saw an advertisement about a holiday in China, Linda was 
not keen to go to China, so I was looking for a companion and by 
chance I mentioned this one day when visiting Leah’s home, and her 
husband at the time said he would be interested in going with me. I 
was pleased and I made tentative arrangements through Trip-A Deal.  
 
We left Australia on the 4th of June 2017 and flew to Guangzhou and 
then on to Xi’an and we stayed at the Grand Noble Hotel. We visited 
the Warrior factory, the Terracotta Warriors, and Horses Museum, 
and the next day we caught the Bullet Train from Xi’an to Beijing and 
stayed at the Schoenborn Hotel which was very nice and visited 
Tiananmen Square and the Forbidden City the next day, it was quite 
hot that day, 35 degrees, roaming the square and walking through the 
‘Gate of Heavenly Peace’ under the portrait of Chairman Mao, before 
entering the Forbidden City. It was interesting to see the ancient 
buildings, and I was fascinated by the size of the buildings. 
 
We visited the Great Wall and had a limited time to do the climb 
which was very steep, and I climbed the first stage which was quite 
difficult and tough on the knees. At the end of the climb, I got myself a 
‘Wall Certificate’ for my effort, and then had a lovely relaxing lunch at 
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✦ Twenty-three ✦ 

✦ A couple of trips away without my better half ✦ 

 
In 2013, the NECA Chapter in Brisbane negotiated with the Papua New 
Guinea National Institute of Standards and Industry Technology (NISIT), 
to provide Training to some Electrical Contractor members. I was asked 
if I was interested in submitting a proposal based on the Queensland 
Electrical Safety Regulation and the AS/NZS Wiring Rules, which the 
NISIT Institute had adopted. 
 
My proposal was successful and accepted by Mr Dan Yansom who was 
the co-ordinator for NISIT, and I included a copy of our Queensland 
Electrical Code notes as well, for discussion. The Seminar was for one 
day, so I planned for the weekend in Port Moresby and flew there with 
Qantas. The NECA QLD Safety Manager, Gavan Porter accompanied me 
to assist at the seminar and Gavan spoke to the group about some 
Safety Tips, Risk Assessment and PPE in the electrical industry. 
 
The Seminar was well received by the participants who were 
Indigenous Electrical Workers, and they were interested in the 
discussions. I left them with some useful Safety material and class notes 
which they appreciated. 
 
After the Training Seminar, the Convenor arranged for a site seeing trip 
for us around Port Moresby before we left to come back to Brisbane. 
Gavan had lived and worked in New Guinea previously for several years 
and this turned out to be helpful, as he was accustomed to life in New 
Guinea and knew his way around Port Moresby as well. The New 
Guinea trip was an interesting exercise, and I learnt about the Papua 
New Guinean customs, and how people lived in Port Moresby.  
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That night I went to see a Chinese Acrobatic Show which was most 
enjoyable and good to watch. The next morning, we went to the 
People’s Square, the centre of life in today’s Shanghai.  

We visited the Museum of Contemporary Art, the Shanghai Art 
Museum and the Shanghai Urban Planning Exhibition Hall with a 
whole floor dedicated to a scale model of Shanghai. As well as that 
there plenty more displays of jade, bronze, ceramics, paintings, and 
furniture. Great to see. We went on to visit the Shanghai Silk factory 
and saw the silk being made from the cocoon to cloth. This was great 
to watch. 

 

That evening we went on a Night Cruise on the Huangpu River, and I 
was fortunate enough to be on the best viewing side of the boat and 
was able to take some great shots of the city lights. 

 

After leaving Shanghai we travelled by coach to Guangzhou and 
stayed the night at the Howard Johnson International Airport Hotel 
and the hotel was nice, but I couldn’t say the same for the Chef, as he 
didn’t seem to want to be there because he was grumpy and very 
short with all the guests as they tried to tell him what they wanted.  
My issue was over the way my eggs were to be cooked, not how he 
was accustomed to cooking eggs for himself.  

 

We visited the Nanjing Roads Markets, and I got some last-minute 
souvenirs. The Markets were very crowded with lots of tourists. I 
particularly wanted to buy a set of Chinese bells for Linda, and I spent 
a lot of time searching for them and eventually, as a final effort I went 
into another souvenir shop and the person was very obliging and told 
me to wait. After waiting for about ten minutes, I was almost ready to 
leave when he returned with the Bells.  
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the local Jade Museum, so I bought a nice Jade gift for Linda. On the 
return to our hotel, we went to a local Chinese Tea Shop, and I bought 
a tin of special Teas for you know who, as she loves her cups of teas. 
I went to see the Golden Mask Dynasty Musical that night, which was 
very enjoyable. 
 
The next day we boarded the Bullet train to Suzhou, a five-hour trip. 
Suzhou dates to 514 BC and sometimes is referred to as the Venice of 
the East. We visited Shan Tang Street which is famous for its ancient 
streets, and I had my first Rickshaw ride and enjoyed my ride through 
the ancient streets. We stayed at the Vienna International Hotel 
which, once again was quite comfortable and the food was good. The 
next morning, we took a cruise along the Grand Canal and viewed life 
along the ancient waterway, before leaving for Shanghai by coach.  

 

Shanghai was an outpost in the 1930’s and was renowned as the Pearl 
of the East. We went on to the Bund, the famous landmark, and a 
symbol of Old and New Shanghai flanked on one side by the Huangpu 
River and on the other side by hotels, banks, offices and clubs, a 
grandiose symbol of western commercial power, we assembled on the 
line between the old and new financial districts of Shanghai, and I had 
an artist do a cut-out of a silhouette of the profile of my face for 25 
yuan, approximately $5.60 Aus., which was quite a novelty for me, I 
kept the cut-out which is a ‘close’ resemblance.  

 

Later that day in my free time, I visited one of the very tall buildings 
where one can take photos of the city, and the view was excellent. I 
phoned Linda from there to see how she was going and it was good to 
hear her voice. 
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They were well received when I gave them to Linda, just what she 
wanted, and they now have pride of place in our Living Room.  

❈ 
 

When we finally got to the Airport for our Return Flight to Brisbane, 
there was a bit of a foul up at the airport as our flight was running late 
and there was no one there to assist us, so we had to rely on our own 
initiative to seek help wherever we could.  
 
By chance we found another kiosk open, but it was for another Airline, 
however the Attendant there was extremely helpful and steered us in 
the right direction. At least we then knew that in a couple of hours our 
Airline, China Eastern, would be coming back to load the plane. We 
just had to sit it out and wait. As you do for international travel.  
 
From then on, we were able to check in for our homeward flight to 
Brisbane. That was the end of an amazing adventure in China at last. 
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Gavan and me with the NISIT Representatives in Port Moresby

Gateway Hotel Foyer Port Moresby



The students doing their refresher test on the Wiring Rules 

The PNG construction workers on the Wiring Rules refresher course



A roadside display of PNG Ceremonial Masks and Shields 

Me in the gardens at the Gateway Hotel



PNG Police presence in Port Moresby public areas

Typical security fence around the market place in Port Moresby, PNG



Tiananmen Square

The Forbidden City



Me climbing the ‘Great Wall’

View from the ‘Wall’ and the continuation of the wall in the distance



The Rickshaws of Suzhou

Me and AG having our first ride 
in a Rickshaw

The Grand Canal, Suzhou



One of Suzhou’s old alleys



Looking for something to eat, on offer were snakes, frogs, eels, seafood, turtle 
eggs in shells and fish

The “Big Bull” in the Financial District of Shanghai



The street artist who did a cutout of a silhouette of my profile whilst in Shanghai



A night cruise on the Huangpu River

View of Shanghai city from one of the skyscraper buildings
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✦ Twenty-four ✦ 

✦ Extra-curricular activities ✦ 

 
During our parenting life, Linda and I were keen to involve ourselves in 
our children’s schooling, and to that extent we were terribly busy, as 
most parents are, in attending interviews, and sports events, and I got 
involved in my first P&C meeting at Inala State School in 1976. A 
couple of years later I became Treasurer for the P & C, and in 1979, I 
became President and got involved with my first Fete at the school. 
With the assistance of my wife and several other parents we managed 
to attain a good profit for the school, some of which went toward one 
of the long-term projects, which was an inground swimming pool. 
 
Jason had left Inala State School by the end of year four, and Leah left 
the school when she finished year four and then she moved to 
Graceville State School. So initially I went to the P&C meetings at 
Graceville and eventually I took on the task of Treasurer for a couple 
of years and then became President of the P&C when Leah was in 
grades 6 and 7. Linda supported the school in the Tuck Shop as well as 
in Leah’s music class and the school Fetes.  
 
Eventually, I got involved in Jason’s schooling at BBC and got to know 
his teachers and eventually when he started high school he wanted to 
try out for rowing. This required early starts at the Rowing Shed on 
the Brisbane River. Over time I became an Assistant Rowing coach. 
 
In 1987, Jason was the Cox of the Under 16, 3rd Four when they won 
their race, and afterwards at the boat sheds the boys presented me 
with a 375 ml bottle of Dewar’s Fine Scotch Whisky, which I still have, 
and no doubt it will be consumed at an appropriate and enjoyable 
time. Neither Jason nor the other boys told me how the ‘Dewars’ 
made it to the boat shed. I found out later that one of the boys’ 
fathers bought it for them to give to me. 
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When Jason started to do the Duke of Edinburgh Award Scheme, I 
fully supported him through the three Awards, Bronze, Silver, and 
Gold. One of the roles I played in his final year of the Awards was as a 
‘transport driver’, following up with their sleeping gear etc, in my car.  
The boys set off cheerfully enough and rode from Toowong on a 
round trip on various roads on the D’Aguilar/Samford Valley and 
Dayboro areas, with me and an Ex-Collegian who was looking after the 
Boy’s welfare, following in our cars with their equipment and personal 
gear. It was tiring for the boys, but they stuck with the task and 
achieved their goal.  

❈ 
 

Leah finished Year twelve at Indooroopilly High School and trained as 
a Dental Nurse for a brief time. As Dental Nursing wasn’t for her, she 
went back to further studies and did a Financial Administration course 
with Lorraine Martin in the city. She is the proud mum of two lovely 
children now, and several years after she had them, she became 
interested in becoming a Teacher’s Aid which led her to pursue that 
role, particularly while the Children were in their Primary School years, 
and she became involved in their schooling at the Lutheran Good 
News School. 
 
Leah also was doing Contract Administration work and Teacher Aid 
Duties for Centenary High School. She is now a Receptionist for a 
Medical practice close to where she lives. Her two children, now quite 
grown up, have their own interests, and the eldest one, Kit, is working 
part-time at Woolworths while she completes her studies at TAFE. Kit 
still has her own part-time ‘casual jewellery’ business and makes and 
sell her wares at various market locations in the Brisbane CBD. Kit’s 
younger sister Zoe is a student at Centenary High School and has just 
finished a trial course at TAFE for her to consider studying to become 
a Paramedic. She has enjoyed the TAFE experience. She now has a 
part-time job at a Cinema close to home and she loves the job. 
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❈ 
✦Becoming a Justice of the Peace✦ 

 
I was interested in becoming a Justice of the Peace, after speaking to 
the Headmaster of Indooroopilly State High School, when I was 
involved in the P&C, and he encouraged me to do the course, so I 
made enquiries and decided to do the Justice of the Peace (Qualified) 
course through the Yeronga TAFE. I passed the exam in 1991. 
 
After I was appointed a Justice of the Peace (Qualified), I then joined 
the Queensland Justices Association in September 1993 and was 
elected to the QJA State Council as a Council Member. In February 
1999, I was nominated for and accepted the position of Vice 
President. I took an active role as a JP (Qual) and made myself known 
in my local district and contacted the Inala Police and Oxley CIB when 
it was situated on the Ipswich Highway at Oxley and gave them my 
details.  
 
I didn’t hear from anyone for a while and one night, about 7.0 pm I 
received a phone call from the Oxley CIB wanting me to sign some 
documents. I was surprised at the time, being my first dealings with 
the CIB, and I greeted the two Police Detectives at my home as 
arranged, and I then set about dealing with the document. It was 
quite daunting, and I am sure they knew I was new at the process. 
However, I stuck rigidly to the requirements for issuing a Warrant and 
they left my home with a Search Warrant. I was relieved. 
 
Not long after the first visit, I started receiving regular requests from 
the Police for various documents. The Oxley District includes several 
well-known Police Stations and I have received requests from several 
other Police Stations over the years. I participated in many different 
Police activities and was pleased to assist where I could.  
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✦Becoming a Justice of the Peace✦ 
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I found myself doing Juvenile Support Roles at Interviews, issuing 
Search Warrants, Independent Witnessing for Police Searches, and 
Independent Witnessing of Prisoner interviews at some of the local 
detention facilities.  
 
Since my retirement, I have continued providing my JP services to the 
local community and the Queensland Police Service as and when 
required. 
 

❈ 
 

✦My association with Trade Unions✦ 
 
When I worked for my father, I became aware of the Electrical 
Contractors Association as he was a member of the original Electrical 
Contractors Association, (ECA) in Fortitude valley, Brisbane. Dad 
encouraged me to remain neutral regarding ‘Bosses vs Unions’, 
particularly when I was working for him in Maleny, as the local 
Electrical Inspector was an Electrical Trade Union member. So, I learnt 
early in life to avoid conflict at work, and to a degree, I followed that 
rule throughout my working life. 
 
After I left Dad, and was employed by other employers as a 
tradesman, I virtually had to become a financial member of the 
Electrical Trade Union, known in those days as the ETU, to keep a job 
whilst working on the tools.  
 
In fact, when I was first employed at Carrier Airconditioning, I was 
elected as the Shop Steward for the ETU, and I held that position for a 
couple of years. During that period, I met two ETU ‘gentlemen’, Nev 
Warburton and Bob Hendricks, and dealing with them was fair and 
ethical.  
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❈ 
✦My transition from the ETU to Electrical Contractor Associations✦ 
 
When I was promoted to Workshop Manager at Carrier Air, I no longer 
wished to be in the Union, so I applied to resign, which under the ETU 
Rules at the time, required me to pay three months dues in advance 
to leave the Union, so in approximately 1976, I was officially a non-
member of the ETU. 
 
In the years since then, I have crossed paths with various Union 
officials now known as CEPU officials, from time-to-time, particularly 
when I was working in management roles at various companies, and 
more so when I was working at John Goss Projects. Some officials I got 
on well with, others, not so well. I respect that there is a place for 
Unions in supporting their members, however I won’t expand on that 
aspect too much, suffice to say that it was a pleasure to work with the 
‘old guard’. 
 
In the 1970’s and 80’s I became involved in the Electrical Contractors 
Association (ECA), as it was then known, and served on various 
representative committees for the companies that I worked for, and 
when I started with John Goss Projects, John sent me to attend some 
meetings on certain topics, one of which was the forerunner of the 
current EBA program. I joined forces with Allan Risk at the ECA and we 
had a lot to do with structuring policies for discussion with Electrical 
Contractors.  
 
In the early days, the Electrical Trade Union didn’t outwardly show any 
real interest in the EBA concept, but once things progressed, it was 
evident that they had been doing their homework. The early EBA’s 
were not well accepted by the electrical workers in the first instance, 
but as time went on and the EBA’s were being discussed more freely 
amongst the Union and its members, the negotiations started to ramp 
up. 
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Eventually I became a member of the revised National Electrical and 
Communications Association, (NECA), Queensland Chapter, in the 
early 2000’s, as a John Goss Projects representative, when there was a 
move to establish themselves back in Queensland. The new branch 
was headquartered in Milton, and I met and dealt with the newly 
appointed manager, Mr Steve Boorer. 
 
Steve was keen to get established and my business partner and I 
offered our books for sale as well as being available to do some 
training. This arrangement worked well and continued with NECA for 
many more years. Eventually the NECA Office was relocated to 
Salisbury and Steve resigned and went back to contracting.  
 
I was introduced to the new CEO of the Chapter, and I continued my 
association with the Chapter supplying Safety Books and Training for 
the Brisbane Chapter. I became a Council Member for the Queensland 
NECA Chapter in 2012, representing John Goss Projects. 
 
As NECA’s Technical Person in Brisbane and being interested in 
electrical safety, I met up with a person by the name of Fred Kelly, 
who became an advisor with the Electrical Safety office, (ESO). I knew 
Fred from when I did my Associate Diploma and he and I studied 
together. Fred and I quite often had some discussions relating to 
issues that impacted on electrical contractors and it was good to share 
information pertaining to electrical safety issues. 
 
The NECA CEO at the time was Mick Logan and he asked me if I would 
be interested in representing NECA on the Electrical Safety Education 
Committee. I said I was interested, and arrangements were made for 
me to apply for the position on that Committee. I was eventually 
appointed a member of that Committee in 2016 and served two 
terms. About this time, I decided not to involve myself in the EBA 
process for the Association. 
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However, I continued providing my services for the NECA Excellence 
Awards Judging for State and National Awards until 2021. As time 
passed, the ESO became absorbed in too many issues, so the Safety 
Office decided to provide advice to electrical contractors about their 
obligations and responsibilities through Newsletters and Seminars. 
 
On the 18th of August 2017, I was awarded a Life Membership of 
NECA. The Award was presented to me at the NECA Excellence 
Awards in Brisbane. It came as a total surprise to me but warmly 
received. I was very honoured. 
 
In 2018, I was nominated for the role of Chair of the National Judging 
panel which I accepted, and I undertook to do a major review of the 
National Excellence Awards in keeping with the original objectives of 
the Awards, and that was to recognise NECA Members (Electrical / 
Data Contractors) for their Excellence and Innovation in their field. 
 
My predecessor, Brian Seymour, having been involved with these 
awards since inception, believed they were a great platform for the 
industry to promote its services. Brian thought it was becoming 
apparent that some of the categories that had crept in over the past 
couple of years did not add to this concept. 

 

I whole heartedly agreed with that summation, so along with Peter 
Vandenheuvel, one of the long-standing Judges who I had the 
pleasure of co-judging with on several occasions, we set about 
restricting some categories and added other new categories to align 
more with the concept of the original objective of the NECA Excellence 
Awards. Peter also computerised the score tallying, which reduced the 
time spent by the judges. This project took us approximately two 
years to accomplish before introducing the new system in 2020.  
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The Covid pandemic did not help with the implementation process, 
however we achieved what we set out to achieve and started the trial, 
which indicated through feedback from most of the other judges who 
confirmed we were on the correct path to align with the original 
objective of the Awards. 
 
However, the new NECA CEO, saw things differently and was 
convinced by some State Branches that the Awards judging process 
needed to be changed again, to make the system ‘easier’ for the 
applicants which did not sit well with me, nor Peter for that matter. 
 
As Chair of the National Judging Panel, having invested a considerable 
time over two years in this project, making such changes without a 
proper trial and no consultation, made it uncomfortable and 
unacceptable for me and Peter.  
 
During all this, in 2019, the NECA Queensland Chapter was 
restructured and controlled from Head Office in Sydney. So, I declined 
the offer to be further involved and decided that I would step down 
from the position of Chair of the National Judging panel.  
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✦ Twenty-Five✦ 

✦Semi-retired activities✦ 

 
After I retired from the Goss Group of Companies in 2015, I continued 
providing Technical Advice for NECA Queensland, Electrical Contractor 
Members, as well as training in Estimating, Contract Management, 
Workplace Safety for another three years. I also kept teaching at the 
Ashmore TAFE until the end of 2016. 

❈ 
I am still an active Justice of the Peace, even though the Covid 
pandemic played havoc, and changed the way the Queensland Police 
Service operated, however things are slowly returning to normal now.  

❈ 
I enjoy gardening, although I have slowed down with creating new 
garden beds or planting more trees. About twenty years ago Linda 
wanted a place where she could grow various plants in a protected 
environment, so I built a fernery just off our verandah and as she 
showed a keen interest in orchids, my dad gave her some different 
varieties of his orchids to start her off. Along the way other friends 
gave her various cuttings and today the fernery is full of wonderful 
orchids, crows’ nests, shrubs, and mixed potted plants that keep both 
of us busy, but worth the effort when we want to relax with a coffee 
and enjoy the fernery and its contents from our verandah.  

❈ 
I still enjoy catching up with old friends from time-to-time for a coffee 
and a chat, and I still do odd jobs at home and enjoy doing any small 
wood working tasks that crop up from time to time, and that ensures 
that I keep my hand in with my wood working when needed.  
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❈ 
I am interested in the Maleny Cultural & Historical Society and to that 
end the Manager of the ‘Glenferna’ Restoration Project initiated a 
project to set up a museum in the Maleny district. This called for 
support from the community which I contributed to, as the idea really 
appealed to me. The only other nearby museum is situated at 
Landsborough, at the bottom of the Maleny Range. My father 
donated some machinery to that Museum which I have seen in recent 
years, so I thought it would be good to have a local museum at 
Maleny. 
 
The collection of buildings at the Glenferna Project required support 
through contributions from interested members of the community to 
transport them to the new site, and once re-established, Glenferna 
was opened by His Excellency the Honourable Paul de Jersey AC, 
Governor of Queensland on the 15th of June 2019. Unfortunately, Linda 
and I were away and missed the actual opening, however for my 
contribution I received a Certificate of Appreciation, which I treasure. 
 
I have since visited the completed ‘Glenferna’ Project in its new 
location, and it now houses many excellent exhibits from supporters, 
which is pleasing to see. One house in the complex was originally built 
by my grandfather Sam Sallaway, who was a builder, and the 
restoration has been very worthwhile. My grandfather built several 
buildings in Maleny, and he also drew up the plans for the Maleny 
Butter Factory, so it is fitting that his input has also been recognized. 

❈ 
My other interest since retiring has been my involvement with our 
dogs. I have always had dogs at various times, but once I started work 
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with the Goss Group, it meant that because I was not home at 
reasonable times during the week and I was away from home a lot 
visiting our Branches, having a pet did not work, so I went without a 
dog for several years. I always thought that I would get another dog 
when I retired. In December 2015, I took Linda to see some Christmas 
lights in a nearby suburb and we saw a six-week-old Pug and though it 
was cute, Linda was especially smitten. We thought that a Pug would 
be a nice pet to have so we made enquiries and eventually contacted 
a Breeder who sold us a six-week-old pug which we named Sherlock. 
 
After eighteen months we decided to get Sherlock a companion and 
we got another Pug and called him Watson. They both got on well 
together and we had an enjoyable time with them while we had them. 
Both Sherlock and Watson loved to go to Bunnings with us, they both 
got plenty of pats and attention from the staff and other customers 
and they both loved their ‘frothies’ at the café. 
 
Unfortunately, we lost Watson in 2018 and Sherlock in 2021. Both 
Pugs had suffered serious illnesses which could not be cured, and they 
were dispatched by our Vet to better places through “Pets Rest in 
Peace.” In January 2022 we were coming to grips with the loss of our 
pugs and decided to get another pet, but this time we bought a 
Maltese, and we named her “Willow”. The sadness we experienced in 
2021 has certainly been eased with the delight and challenges of 
having another pet again. 
 
Different experiences and disappointments in life are what you make 
of them, and I have always tried to live a good life no matter what, so 
now I look forward to enjoying the rest of my retirement, with Linda 
and Willow, and possibly a little mate for Willow.  
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Sherlock with his tail curled to the right Sherlock and Watson enjoying their 
frothies at Bunnings

Watson with his tail curled to the left



Sherlock and Watson cuddled up on a cold winter’s night



Our new puppy Willow, when she was six weeks old
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Me, Leah and Jason at a Broncos game one cold night.
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Bye now, I’m off to catch up with Linda.


