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 Willie’s Wishing Wand Panto
Willie’s Wishing Wand is the story of a little boy 

who is selfish and self-centred and realises that 

once he can everything he wishes for—all he 

really wants is to make other people happy. 

Becasue  that makes him happy :) 

Willie: Christina Nicolau

Willie’s Mum - Annabelle Crow

Willie’s Sis - Robyn Waldren

The Lad - Andrew Dickson

Fairy Godblaster - Jo Slocombe

Lad’s Mate - Rena Woolbank

Narrator - Carol Shipard

Ringmaster - JJ Bruce

Acrobats - React Circus

All Photos By Helen Wallace
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O
n 5th February we shall begin 

our services again, after the hol-

idays, every Sunday morning at 

9.30am in our beautiful new Church.

Our first Guild Meeting and Annual Gen-

eral Meeting of the year will be held on 

4th March after church (approximately 

11.00am).

In December we celebrated the forth-

coming festive season with our Guild 

Christmas Dinner at The Dunoon Club.  

We invited our families as well as mem-

bers from the other churches in Dunoon.  

More than twenty people came and what 

a pleasant evening we had, with a lot of 

laughter and good fellowship as well as 

a good meal 

from Mayfields  

Restaurant.

On 18th December our church was full 

again when we had our second ‘Carols 

in the Church’. It was wonderful. Unfor-

tunately, Narelle, our usual organist, was 

called away and Elaine Fragar stepped 

into the breach. She did a wonderful 

job, considering she was working in 

very unfamiliar territory. Thanks must 

go to all the children who took part in 

the tableau and THANK YOU all for 

coming. Wasn’t it great?!

World Day of Prayer

The forthcoming World Day of Prayer 

will, this year, be held in our beautiful 

new building in James Street and hosted 

by us, the Anglican Church members on 

Friday 2nd March at 7.30pm. This is an 

ecumenical service held every year all 

over the world on the same date. The 

Service, this year, has been prepared by 

the Christian Women of Malaysia and 

promises to be very interesting. The 

World Day of Prayer is about sharing. 

As we listen to the Word of God and to 

the voices of the women, we share their 

hopes and fears, their joys and sorrows, 

their opportunities and needs. The theme 

is ‘Let Justice Prevail’. I look forward to 

seeing you there—everyone is welcome 

and we shall have a good supper after-

wards! 

 ‘Gina Murray

 (Anglican  Women’s Guild of  

St. Matthew’s Dunoon)

  ST. MATTHEW’S ANGLICAN CHURCH NEWS WITH  ‘GINA MURRAYL

Above: Guild Christmas Dinner held in Mayfields Restaurant

Left: Children in Tableau, Carols in the Church. 

Photo by Olivia Wells

CALL OUT FOR NEW MEMBERS!
WEDNESDAY COMMUNITY GROUP @ DUNOON VILLAGE HALL

Now appraching 25 years, the  “Wednesday Group” has gradually reduced in numbers but still 

meets every Wednesday at 10am for morning tea and craft activities where members exchange 

their skills and knowledge.  What we really need is an increase in members with new ideas.  

Activities could include bushwalking or trips to local interest spots. Companionship is the main 

aim of the group so please join us any Wednesday morning or ring Ron 6689 5018

DUNOON INDOOR BOWLS @ DUNOON VILLAGE HALL
Come and enjoy a fun and social evening playing Indoor Bowls at Dunoon Village Hall for the low cost of $2! We meet 

every Monday at 7.30pm and we’re looking forward to welcoming new people - no experience necessary. Please call 

Ron 6689 5018

EUCHRE @ DUNOON VILLAGE HALL
Euchre more your cup of tea? Dunoon Euchre Club meets at the Hall every Thursday evening at 7.30pm and we need 

more members! It’s a great way to meet new people. We have lots of fun and look forward to meeting new faces. So, 

please come along or call John 6688 6563.
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O
n Saturday 28th January we got 

together for our first official 

project. With the assistance of 

a few Sports Club members the boys 

spent the morning dismantling the old 

air-conditioning ducts that are no longer 

in use. Reg’s paintings on the outside of 

the metal ducting have been cut off and 

will be restored and sold or auctioned at 

a later date.

Over the summer break we have been 

busy collecting goods that have been 

kindly donated;

Judy Johnson offered us workbenches, 

power tools, drill press, timber and many 

other tools and fixings.

Libby Allen donated tools, shelving 

and timber. Libby is leaving Dunoon 

and moving to Tasmania to be with her 

partner Marcus Grant. We wish them 

well.

Bob Collins gave us a ride on mower 

and timber and Chris Thomson gave us 

a fibreglass canoe to restore.

The restoration of the mower and the 

canoe will be our next projects. Once 

restored they will be sold and the funds 

will be used to improve our facilities or 

to purchase more equipment. Up until 

now it has been all meetings and getting 

the shed ready for occupation so the 

boys are keen to get some projects up 

and running.

For further information about the 

Dunoon Men’s Shed contact

Reg Gregor 6689 5323

Rod Little 6628 2909

Ross McDougall 6689 5954

    DUNOON MEN’S SHED NEWS WITH  ROSS MCDOUGALL

•Martin C’s Print Shop•
City Printing ~ Country ServiceCity Printing ~ Country Service

Ph: 6622 3111, Fax: 6622 2474

111 Dawson Street, Lismore

More than 25 years experience in quality 
printing at very competitive prices.

- Pick up & delivery -
phone or drop in for friendly advice

S
oilCare is an issue-based Land-

care group which started on the 

Alstonville Plateau and now has 

extensive membership across the North-

ern Rivers Region.  The primary aim 

of SoilCare is to provide a means for 

primary producers to access and share 

current information on sustainable soil 

management practices and organise 

workshops and educational opportuni-

ties for members as well as the greater 

community. 

SoilCare will be hosting it’s 5th Soil-

Care Expo on Saturday 10 March 2012 

at Wollongbar Agricultural Research 

Institute between 8.30am and 4.00pm.  

The focus of SoilCare Expo is on soil, 

soil health and sustainable land manage-

ment for grazing, cropping, dairy and 

horticultural industries. SoilCare Expo 

offers farmers the opportunity to meet 

directly with representatives from busi-

nesses that provide services and prod-

ucts developed for biological farming 

systems.  There is no entry fee to the one 

day event.

Guest speaker, Dr Maarten Stapper, a 

farming systems agronomist, will be 

presenting a free talk, ‘Finding the bal-

ance … Biological Farming’.

Maarten is committed to helping farm-

ers discover and use the power of nature 

in food production systems.   Maarten 

establishes the connections between 

soil biology, soil health, and the overall 

functioning of agro-ecosystems while 

highlighting the opportunities for Aus-

tralian agriculture to reverse soil deg-

radation and regenerate soils. As part of 

Expo, Maarten will give a free one-hour 

presentation (3 times during the day) on 

sustainable soil management. 

Maarten’s talks will be at 10am, 12.30 

and 2.30 pm.  Come along and listen to 

Maarten and gather information from 

our 30 plus exhibitors on soil friendly 

products and management practices.  

Further details at www.soilcare.org

Nik Petrov

Soil Is the Issue
___________________________________________________________________________________________________
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Nik Hyde
Plumber & Drainer

New installations/Renovations

Roofing/Guttering
Solar systems/Hot water services

Septic Systems
Free estimates

Commercial & Domestic
 24hr Service

Dunoon 6689 5174

Mob: 0428 753 796

JB’S MOBILE 

SMALL ENGINES
JOSH BECK

0413 057 873

ACERAGE MOWER SPECIALIST

Electrical 

Contractor
Warren Lewis

Lic no 25239

Domestic - Commercial - Solar
Rewires - Repairs 

General Maintenance
24 hour service

Tel: 6689 5034
mobile: 0428 539354

Give us a go!!!
Whian Whian Road, Whian Whian

Village Artists News

T
he Village Artists second exhibition was held 

at The Channon Gallery in early December. 

The members were invited to hold their 4 day 

exhibition at the gallery by owners David and Peter 

and the group was thrilled to hang their works in such 

a beautiful professional gallery and was also honoured 

that Mayor Jenny Dowell agreed to perform the open-

ing.

 The diverse  selection of works represented the re-

sults of workshops throughout the year and individual 

creative pieces. It was a great chance for the families 

and friends of the artists to see what has been done in 

the past year and it was good to welcome interested lo-

cals and tourists as well. Great fun, nice wine and food 

—celebrating the end of another successful year.

The new semester starts on February 4 for beginners 

with tutor Tatiana Effremova and February 11 for ad-

vanced students with tutor Lindsay Hunt. 

Please contact: thevillageartists2480@gmail.com for 

further information.

Kerry Harvey
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I’m just a city slicker and guess I’ve always been
Though I’ve seen a bit of country from my city limousine
For some years I’ve been thinking that the country’s just the place
To escape the crazy burden of this crazy human race.

But alas, my work has kept me all these years in Sydney town

And I haven’t been quite able to find more hallowed ground
But I still retained the dream, and so too, did my wife

Then we saw an opportunity to experience country life.

So November saw us packing and we hit the frog and toad
To do six weeks of house-sitting, in Dunoon just up the road

We tell our friends just where we’ll be – the little town Dunoon
They look surprised and are perplexed; one calls this place da Moon!

We don’t quite know what we’re in for, minding a dog and cat

We’ve house-sat pets many times before, and are quite good at that

But this dog Lucky is no ordinary pooch, he’s over-sized and crazy

He takes many days to just calm down; in contrast, the cat is lazy.

Now the cat decides around midnight to open our bedroom door
And lie in the middle of our smallish bed, half the bloody space or more

And when the cat’s more used to us, she brings a pressie to bed

Very generous, she brings a mouse, which is very, very dead!

As city folk, we can’t survive without mobile or internet

So here at Dunoon, or rather da Moon, what coverage do we get?

One square foot in the back garden for the mobile if there’s grace
And the internet?  Lismore library – we really know that place!
 
Now it’s very clear that the Sports Club is cultural centre of this town
How do I know?  It’s bloody obvious – there’s nothing else around!
And in Dunoon we have rellies, Janice and Greg their name

Bikies, coffee growers and wicked humour are their main claims to fame.

I was dreaming of a quiet Christmas, without much noise or fuss

Then our kids came up with the grand-daughters, to celebrate this with us

So, quiet it wasn’t, but the love we shared made up for all the noise

And I have to say I’m very glad that our grand-daughters are not boys!

My wife has told me just today that she has a love affair
With this pristine country; she’d really like to pack and live up here

I love it too, this unhurried life, people even say hello

The fresh air, glorious country; people walk and talk more slow.

But the bloody work is beckoning, and the pension ain’t enough

To live on with our sought lifestyle, so the move here would be tough

So friends, we’re off again next week, with sadness to the big smoke

And the very thought of leaving here is hard and not a joke.

Now you might just see me here again, when I’m hopefully back one day

And I might just have another poem, if I’ve something more to say

I’ll think of you all when I’m back there, enjoying a glass or three

And if I’m lucky, when you drink a glass, you might just think of me!

FIRE

PERMIT

SEASON
Fire permits are required until

28th February 2012
unless notified otherwise. 

The permit holder is responsible for 

notifying all adjoining neighbours 

and the Fire Control Centre (FCC) at 

least 24hr prior to lighting a fire.

Notification times for the FCC are 

between 8.30am and 4.30pm 

Monday - Friday 

(excluding public holidays).

FCC phone number:

6622 6088

‘A City Slicker’s Lament’
by Narayan van de Graaff

The Dunoon Gazette 
is back on the web!

Now you can see the whole 

issue in colour!

www.dunoongazette.com
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I 
couldn’t resist titling my latest drib-

ble the above quote from the classic 

Aussie film The Castle. It sums up 

the simple pleasures in life and if you 

know the context the quote was used in 

it just highlights how we might get joy 

from things others might see as not that 

exciting.

If you have no clue to what I am referring 

I’ll give it to you in a nutshell – in the 

movie big hearted “Aussie Battler” Dar-

ryl Kerrigan is showing off his holiday 

home to a visitor – he gestures widely 

to the view in front of him of paddocks 

and dam and sighs with pleasure. “How’s 

the serenity?” he asks the guest – who is 

clearly a little dumbfounded at first as to 

what there is to be proud of. The holiday 

home after all is just a small relocatable 

home overlooking a tailings dam with 

those massive cat shaped powerlines 

overhead. 

Darryl’s deep sigh of contentment when 

he shares this moment is a feeling I com-

pletely resonate with, and every time I 

find myself completely relaxed all I can 

think of is the actor Michael Caton’s 

smile and further proclamation “soooo 

much serenity”.  

It doesn’t matter if I am curled up on the 

lounge with my kids watching something 

funny, stretched out on my camp chair on 

the deck or on my window seat reading a 

book with rain running down the glass in 

rivers. It can be watching the mist in the 

valley below—which is always such a 

magical sight for some reason! It can be 

when I am having a rare lunch out with 

my girlfriends or a trip to the movies. It 

definitely comes to me when I am shar-

ing a bottle of red with the girls from the 

book shop on a Friday evening – or with 

any other friends for that matter!

BUT the times when I am feeling my most 

serene are definitely when I am camping 

at Palmer’s Island near Yamba each Jan-

uary. I have to be honest of course —as 

my fellow campers know there are times 

when I am definitely NOT serene at all. 

Luckily they do not outweigh the times 

when I am feeling chilled out.

Not So Serene Moment 1. 

Setting Up Camp. Pretty close to divorce 

every year during those four or more 

hours it takes to set up—some kind of 

raging hormones make me want to tear 

off my long suffering hubbies head like a 

praying mantis does to her mate.   

Serene Moment 1. 

First drink after setting up camp and 

dragging my chair/throne out to join all 

the rest of our happy campers. We have 

an unspoken rule that we all get that set 

up us stressful between couples and part 

of the initiation to camp—you must be 

able to hack setting up yourselves or you 

are not true campers and any fights just 

highlight the “serenity” when you are 

talking again!

Not So Serene Moment 2.

Getting up in the middle of the night to 

adjust tarp poles and ropes during strong 

winds and pouring rain while your part-

ner sleeps soundly inside. Having what 

feels like buckets of icy water pour over 

you off the tarp soaking you to the skin.

Serene Moment 2.

Partner getting up second time it rains 

without being asked—with no large sighs 

or prodding of fingers in ribs needed.

Serene Moment 3-30. 

Bike rides/walks to the river, watch-

ing the rays of the sun pour through the 

clouds and reflect on the silver green wa-

ter whether it be sunrise or sunset. Espe-

cially if it has spent the better part of the 

day raining.

Serene Moment  31-44

Bike rides with friends or by myself on 

the flat and straight Palmers’ roads—feel-

ing the breeze in my hair and imagining 

that I am fit and healthy with the body of 

a hot 20 year old model. 

Not So Serene Moment 3.

Seeing snakes on the side of the road 

while riding or wondering whether the 

rather large kangaroos in the middle of 

the road checking me out are going to 

move any time soon, and if so will that 

mean mowing me down.

Serene Moment 45

Flogging my husband at Euchre.

Not So Serene Moment 4

Flogging my husband at Euchre.

Serene Moments  46-100

Soaking up the sun and the breeze under 

our big tree with our fellow campers – a 

book or crossword puzzle & a coffee or 

Magnum ice cream. 

Serene Moments 101 – 180

Watching satellites and falling stars with 

the same friends at night, laughing and 

drinking (a little or a lot) and just relax-

ing.

Not So Serene Moment  5

Being chased by a darling friend with a 

  MY LIFE AND OTHER MISADVENTURES WITH  CAZ GREENE

“How’s The Serenity?”



DUNOON AND DISTRICT GAZETTE    October-November 07        25February/March 2012
25

_________________________________________________________________________________________________

massive Rhinoceros beetle or Stick In-

sect. WHY JANE WHY?

Serene Moments 180- 190

Playing Bocce laughs, sledging and a true 

Aussie determination to knock each other 

out of the game—friendly like.

Not So Serene Moment 6.

Chucking a tantrum because no-one but 

Jane and two blondes aged under 12 

would play Bocce with me when I re-

ally really wanted to have a laugh with 

everyone. When will I learn I can’t have 

everything ?

Serene Moment 191 

Packing up—surprisingly enough I was 

very relaxed—so relaxed I wondered if 

Paul had slipped me a valium! I think it 

was because we made it through the two 

weeks with only four days or so rain and 

no major storms and WE WEREN’T 

EVACUATED!!!! Woohoo! There are no 

words to describe how good that felt after 

last years flood disasters. 

Not so Serene Moment 7.

Putting all the camping stuff away.

Not so Serene Moment 8. 

Going to work a day early because I for-

got I had another day off. 

Oh well!  I no complain.  I am sure I could 

have serene moments at exotic resorts if I 

had that kind of money—but for now our 

annual camping holiday is good enough 

for me!  

It’s a Hoedown! Repentance Creek Hall Jigs in 

the New Year with a Heel and Toe!

I
t was a wet day leading up to new 

years eve, leaving us feeling a tad 

nervous but miraculously the skies 

parted in the evening, the rains dried up 

and the locals didn’t disappoint by turn-

ing out in droves.

Repentance Creek Hall’s Bush dance 

was a Hootin’ success with some two 

hundred revellers turning up from many 

different communities to celebrate New 

Years Eve—country style. It was a love-

ly warm community atmosphere and a 

picture to remember; fire pits blazing, 

people chatting excitedly on hay bales, 

and fairy lights twinkling into the night. 

Happy children skylarking around the 

grounds, beautiful hall decorations 

and the rollicking sounds of local band 

Thrill Billy Stomp jigging up a frenzy 

of stomping boots, spins and do-si-do’s. 

At one stage we couldn’t fit anymore on 

the dance floor!

Once again it was a fantastic 

team of volunteers that made 

the night such a success. Before 

during and after, we had lots 

of support to make the whole 

event run smoothly. The kitch-

en was ablaze with tasty curries 

and a generous spread of cakes, 

biscuits and slices that were all 

donated, magically appearing 

on the night. Such goodwill warms the 

heart!

The Hall raised much needed funds and 

as a result we have already purchased 

and installed a fancy Zip Hot Water 

service so we now have hot water on 

tap!—making the kitchen a more func-

tional space. 

Many thanks to everyone who attended 

and helped make the event such a suc-

cess. We are blessed with so many love-

ly halls in our community, each unique, 

and they need our generous support to 

keep them viable. 

For hall bookings phone 6688 2194.

Rohan Stewart, on behalf of the 

Repentance Creek Hall Committee
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  PACIFIC ISLAND DIARIES WITH CHARLES BETTERIDGE

“Queen Emma” in 19th Century New Guinea. Part 4.

I
n part three of this story Emma and 

Farrell had even witnessed more vio-

lence and murders from the primitive 

tribes around them but they faced a new 

and more powerful foe; volcanic eruptions 

and earthquakes that continued on and off 

around them for many years after.

Emma, looking out over that rich New 

Britain coast from the Duke of York Is-

lands, making long-distance plans, per-

haps dreamed, even in those early days, 

that some day she would have there an 

empire. She could not guess that, ten thou-

sand miles away, a Frenchman was dream-

ing similarly, and that his plans were based 

on the occupation of an area only a few 

miles from where Emma lived.

Yet, so much stranger than fiction is truth, 

the operations of Emma Forsayth and Tho-

mas Farrell, directed from Mioko, along-

side New Ireland, became entangled with 

the activities, at the south eastern end of 

New Ireland, of the Marquis de Rays - ac-

tivities designed to establish the French-

man as “King Charles 1 of Oceania”, but 

which ended in disaster and a scandal 

which echoed around the world.

Emma and Farrell had their first look at 

the Mioko area in 1877-8, and their plans 

took shape in 1879-1882. De Rays, with-

out ever having seen Melanesia, began 

his organisation in 1877; and his deluded 

“colonists” arrived in “Nouvelle France” 

in shiploads between 1880 and 1882. Nei-

ther the Farrells nor de Rays had heard of 

each other before their paths crossed, in 

strange fashion, in 1880. It is not practical 

to tell, here, the full story of the Marquis de 

Rays; but, to show how the two enterprises 

came together, it may be noted that the De 

Rays “colonists” arrived in Port Breton, in 

south-east New Ireland (60 miles south-

east of Mioko), in four “expeditions” be-

tween January 1880 and August 1881 with 

a total of 572 “colonists”. 

As each ship arrived over this time and the 

people examined the raw, fever-laden re-

gion to which they had been sent, and real-

ised they were victims of a cruel fraud, the 

expeditions broke up in panic and despair. 

Many people died; a proportion got away 

to Australia and really became colonists; a 

proportion returned to Europe. A handful 

settled in New Britain, as Roman Catholic 

missionaries, traders and planters. Not one 

remained in New Ireland.

The Farrells heard first of this extraordi-

nary development when Land, a God-

effroy trader, visiting New Ireland at the 

end of February, 1880, was told by natives 

that many white people had appeared on 

the southwest coast; and, investigating, he 

found an incredible camp of some 50 sick 

and hungry Europeans at Likiliki, a few 

miles east of Port Breton. The Chander-

nagore (one of the vessels involved in the 

expedition) had disembarked the colonists 

and gone on to Australia. Land, back at 

Mioko, told Farrell of the phenomenon. 

He said it was the advance- guard of a new 

French colony. Farrell pointed out to Land 

that the southern end of New Ireland is im-

possible country.

“They called it New France,” said Land. 

“There were Frenchmen there, certainly, 

but I saw more Germans and Italians.”

Emma and Farrell were of the opinion that 

it was more likely to be a German colony 

but Land pointed out that if it were, the 

Godeffroys would have known about it 

– and the Godeffroys would never have 

sent people to that particular place. Great-

ly puzzled, they left it at that but they were 

not long in doubt.

Within a couple of weeks, three ragged, 

emaciated Frenchmen found their way to 

the New Ireland west coast and were fer-

ried over by natives, to appeal for help to 

the missionaries at Port Hunter. The Wes-

leyans persuaded Captain Ferguson to use 

Ripple to convey the wretched colonists 

from Likiliki to Port Hunter. Some died, 

others were killed by natives, and the re-

mainder finally were shipped, in Septem-

ber, 1880, to Australia on Farrell’s ships. 

Farrell, himself, was interested in a queer, 

miscellaneous cargo of useless machinery 

and building materials dumped and left at 

Likiliki by Chandernagore.

Late in 1880, the next contingent of the de 

Rays colonists arrived on a ship called the 

India, over 300 of them, but these paused 

only a short while near Cape Breton and 

then fled southwards to Noumea, New 

Caledonia, early in 1881. None of these 

colonists remained in New Ireland. 

Meanwhile, a small steamer, Genil, which 

had been sent to Cape Breton by de Rays, 

evidently for police and communications 

work, had teamed up with Farrell, al-

though Emma hated the steamer’s master, 

Captain Rabardy, a shrewd, surly French-

man. Farrell, however, employed him and 

Genil freely on transportation, trading and 

recruiting and this possibly constituted the 

beginning of the rift in the Farrell-Emma 

relationship.

Farrell was eagerly developing his trading 

interests, and his traders were spreading 

across the archipelago. Emma assisted ma-

terially in this enterprise, but her dominat-

ing thought was the acquisition of land and 

the establishment of plantations before an-

nexation – which she clearly foresaw – by 

Germany. Farrell, for his part, was not 

interested in planting. Emma maintained 

close contact with her family in Samoa; 

and about this time was able to turn Sa-

moan events cleverly to her own good ac-

count in New Guinea. Godeffroys, about 

1878, had brought out to Samoa, as sur-

veyor, a brilliant young man of Anglo-Ger-

man ancestry named Richard H.R. Parkin-

son. On Apia, Parkinson, then 35, fell in 

love with, and married, in 1879, Emma’s 

youngest sister, Phoebe Coe, then aged 17. 

Queen Emma’s steps to her mansion 

at Gununtambu (Ralum). July 1967.


