
1.

Issue 69 July–September 2017

Birds launching 
at Coolart
This magnificent image is just one of many to be found in a new book by Geoffrey Maslen, An Uncertain Future: Australian 

Birdlife in Danger, which launched recently at Coolart Homestead and Wetlands. The book contains stunning photography 
of birds in flight, at rest and at play, taken by Dr Rohan Clarke. Be the lucky reader to receive a copy of this timely book and 
write a review for Nautilus. Find out more inside.

Crested Tern (Thalasseus bergii)
Image by Dr Rohan Clarke. Used with permission.
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Nautilus
on the Web

Don’t forget back issues
of  the Nautilus are

available for viewing
at www.somers-nautilus.org.au

Our purpose
Somers Paper Nautilus aims to connect all the groups 

and individuals of Somers and to help reinforce a sense 
of community and belonging by giving them an avenue of 
expression through:
•	 News relevant to Somers and the surrounding area as well 
as items of general interest.
•	 Stories and examples of local creative endeavour.
•	 Letters.

The Paper Nautilus will not become involved in party 
politics nor take sides on any issue.  However, we encourage 
readers to feel free to express their opinions on matters that 
concern them and the Somers community.

The volunteer editorial committee will have the final 
decision of the paper’s content and reserves the right to 
edit or omit any item on legal grounds or because of space.  

Views expressed in the Nautilus are not necessarily shared 
by the editorial committee but are those of the authors.

We aim for inclusiveness and openness, catering for a 
diversity of views without rancour.

Editorial group:
Anne Bartholomew
Sue Egan
Bronwen Gibbs
Sally Holdsworth
Bruce McCallum
Julie McInnes
Georgina Minton
Rod Nuske
Naomi Saligari
Marg Tilleard 

Correspondence:
Mail: PO Box 338, Somers, Vic. 3927
contributions@somers-nautilus.org.au
ads@somers-nautilus.org.au

Printing: Curry Printing, Rosebud
© Copyright remains with the authors & 
editors

Get snapping for 
the SRA photo 
competition
Tony DubouDin

To celebrate the launch of its new website, the Somers 
Residents Association (SRA) is holding a photographic 

competition.
The competition celebrates what people love about Somers. 

Photos should capture ‘My Somers’;  the judges will decide 
which photos best capture the essence of our village.

The competition is open to people of all ages; there are 
three categories:
•	 Group 1: 0 to 10 years of age
•	 Group 2: 11 to 18 years of age
•	 Group 3: 19 years of age and over.

The winner of each category will receive a $50 voucher 
for Ted’s Camera Store and their photo will be framed for 
them to keep.

Entries will be featured on the SRA Facebook page and 
SRA website and will become part of the SRA’s Somers photo 
library.

The deadline for entries is 5 pm on 8 December 2017. 
The winners will be announced at the SRA Open Day on 13 
January 2018.

The competition will be judged by three judges: a retired 
professional photographer, a photographic teacher, and an 
artist and long-time Somers resident. The judges will be 
looking at technique, composition and subject.

Entry forms can be downloaded from the SRA’s website at 
www.somers.org.au.  Entries should be emailed to julieebbott@
gmail.com and include your name, contact details, proof of 
age, and a short description of what Somers means to you. 
The number of entries is limited to two per person and entry 
is free. ʘ 

Friends   
of Coolart
Julie ebboTT

Friends of Coolart (FOC) hosted the 
book launch of Geoffrey Maslen’s An 

Uncertain Future: Australian Birdlife in 
Danger at Coolart on Saturday 1 July. 
Despite the cool weather, more than 
150 people attended the launch in 
the observatory and finished sipping 
Prosecco in the homestead as photos 
from the book, taken by Dr Rohan 
Clarke, were auctioned. Proceeds from 
book sales and photos will go back 
into the Coolart property. The FOC 
committee will be considering a list of 
ideas for expenditure, including some 
maintenance-related items, at its next 
meeting.

The launch was the first foray by the 
current FOC committee into holding an 
event for the public. Not only was the 
event a great success, it also facilitated 
changes by the FOC committee to enable 
us to raise money beyond the Consumer 
Affairs threshold of $10,000 per annum.  
This is an important step towards 
preparing for a more serious fundraising 
endeavour for the restoration and 
redevelopment of the Coolart stables. 
The book launch also gave the FOC 
committee the confidence that holding 
events at Coolart is well within our 
capabilities and we now look forward to 
holding similar events in the future. The 
star of the launch (beside the author and 
guest speakers) was of course Coolart. 
As Friends, we have always appreciated 
the fantastic property that falls in our 
locale and it was an absolute delight 
to share the house and grounds with 

people from far and wide. Geoff Maslen 
called the event ‘magical’, and it was.

The FOC committee has recently 
been awarded a grant from the Bendigo 
Community Bank in Balnarring to create 
a website. We are absolutely delighted 
with the Bendigo Bank’s support and 
aim to launch our website in the next 
couple of months. The website will be an 
important source of information about 
the Coolart wetlands and homestead 
and about the activities of FOC. It is 
also another important step towards 
securing funding and sponsorship for 
important projects at Coolart, starting 
with the stables project; developing an 
ongoing relationship with Bendigo Bank 
will be invaluable to this endeavour.

In other news, the FOC committee 
welcomes new committee member 
Victoria Thorne. Victoria has jumped 
quickly into her involvement, manning 
our stand at the Science in the Park day 
held by Monash University for National 
Science Week, and volunteering at the 
book launch. She will also volunteer 
in the FOC shop when it reopens in 
September. Victoria is a welcome new 
member to our team.

Victoria fills a vacancy on the FOC 
committee created after the retirement 
of Georgie Gibbs last month. Georgie has 
been a long-term Friend and for the past 
two years a FOC committee member. 
We wish Georgie all the best and hope 
that she will continue to volunteer 
occasionally in the FOC shop and visit 
us regularly! 

Committee member Andrew Giles, 
aside from winning accolades for his 
fantastic catering at the book launch, is 
making headway with the development 
of signage for the shearing shed to create 
a living history of wool at Coolart. The 
project has been a collaborative effort 
between Andrew, Museums Australia 
(Victoria), Ilma Hackett and Parks 
Ranger Jenny Thomas. The result will 
be a wonderful asset for visitors to 
Coolart and when completed the FOC 
committee will look to holding a launch 
in early 2018.

And finally, the FOC shop will reopen 
in spring on weekends so if you’re 
visiting Coolart, drop by – we are always 
interested in meeting visitors. We also 
welcome any donations of goods that 
we can sell to raise funds for ongoing 
improvements to the property.           ʘ

Somers  
Primary School:           
A fond farewell

Anne-MArie HuDspeTH

In late July, our fabulous students, 
staff and parents held a very special 

assembly to farewell our school 
principal, David Ingham, and his wife, 
Sue Ingham. Each class presented 
David and Sue with cards, letters, 
pictures and special mementos. 

The occasion aimed to celebrate 
two great careers and the students 
came up with some original gif t 
ideas: a handmade joke book from 
class 4/5T to help expand Mr Ingham’s 
joke repertoire; students from class 
5/6C presented him with a sticker and 
bottle of bubbles — a small return on 
the huge number he has given out to 
children over the past 9 years; and 
canvas artwork from classes 3/4J and 
3/4P, to name a few.

Finally, we presented Sue and 
David with artwork made up of 
pictures, mounted on wood, from 
all around Somers. The majority of 
the images were taken by our senior 
students during their photography 
sessions. And a big thank you to Morag 
Seward for creating such a memorable 
piece in such a short time frame. 

Thank you to the teachers for 
their efforts in making the farewell 
a wonderful event, and to the students 
whose heartfelt messages were much 
appreciated by Mr and Mrs Ingham. 

We wish both Sue and David the 
very best for this next stage of their 
lives and, on behalf of the staff, thank 
them both for their efforts and hard 
work in making Somers Primary 
School the wonderful school it is 
today. Both will be sorely missed. 

Hugh Greer has been appointed as 
Acting Principal for Term 3. The 
process for principal selection is now 
underway.                        ʘ

Are you interested in 
local history?

Then the Balnarring and District Historical Society 
can offer you the opportunity to be involved 

in historical research and the updating of records for 
Somers as well as Balnarring, Bittern and Merricks.

For further details contact the Secretary, 
Anna Buchhorn on 5983 5537

or the Information Officer, 
Ilma Hackett on 5983 5326
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volunteer group, eventually becoming 
secretary. With friends, she founded 
Nautilus because ‘the place needed a 
voice’. The foreshore group has been 
instrumental in creating one of the 
most beautiful cliff-top pathways 
in Somers: a winding nature walk 
that overlooks Westernport Bay. 
But the polit ics of building the 
pathway – a long hard battle – took 
its toll on the committee, and on 
Rosemary. Eventually, when ‘life 
became unbearable’ she resigned 
and established a new Friends group. 

Years later, Rosemary is st ill 
active on the foreshore. Much of the 
work is physically hard. The task of 
weeding, planting and replenishing 

a sprawling native coastal reserve, 
much of it dangerously hilly, seems 
endless. But Rosemary describes the 
pleasure of transforming bare ground 
to native vegetation.    

   Propelled by a polite steely drive, 
Rosemary seems an old-school model 
of diligence and duty, a stickler for 
process, ‘You must stick to what is 
right; do things properly’. And yet, 
there is a cheekiness, and a glimmer 
of the ‘greenie, hippy, leftist ’, as 
described by her son. 

She has a pragmatic stoicism. Her 
father, who served with the Australian 
Army in the Middle East during the 
Second World War, died young and 
unexpectedly. He was a constitutional 

Rosemary’s 
baby
sAlly HolDsworTH

A story of grassroots conservation and 
one community volunteer 

Years ago, Rosemary Birney was 
known as the ‘witch of Somers’. 

As a conservationist and dedicated 
protector of what she describes as 
a fantastic place, Rosemary stirred 
mixed feelings in this small seaside 
hamlet on the Mornington Peninsula.

Nowadays she has a lower profile. 
But she is still invested in preserving 
this ‘unique land’ for everyone to 
treasure and enjoy.

Rosemary is a small woman whose 
appearance is practical, unadorned 
and workman-like. I first encountered 
her at a foreshore community working 
bee. She was leading a group to 
see a shy native orchid: a rare, 
inconspicuous flower tucked away on 
the edge of a trail, unseen by those of 
us who are unfamiliar with the bush. 

Rosemary can read the bush. She 
knows the shrubs and trees tumbling 
down the coastal hillside to the ocean. 
She knows how to plant native grasses 
to coax growth and how to conquer the 
ever-lurking weeds. She is a natural 
educator, teaching herself first and 
sharing knowledge enthusiastically. 
Her family think she’s ‘nuts’.

Why such devotion to the land? 
Her childhood was spent on Sydney’s 
north shore, in what was then mostly 
bushland. Visits to her mother’s family 
farm in Kilcoy, Queensland, kindled 
an affinity with the ‘magical’ bush. 
As a young married woman she lived 
for a time in the shadow of the Snowy 
Mountains and her love of this area 
looms large. Her life has been spent in 
country towns and small communities 
where people don’t ask, they just help 
out.  

Somers was to be Rosemary’s final 
destination. Having spent holidays 
here, camping with her five children, 
she arrived in retirement, ‘I came 
thinking I’d stay forever.’ 

She joined the local foreshore 

Photo, from our archives, by Peter Hohaus

Libby 0413 807 947  

Garden desiGn, 
consultation  
& rejuvenation

law yer involved in craf t ing the 
constitution for Papua New Guinea, 
and was about to take up a position in 
Canberra when he died. Her mother, 
left to raise two children, turned to 
teaching. Rosemary explains, ‘Parents 
who lived through the war did have 
a rough time. My mother was shifted 
around and it made her very insecure. 
She brought us up alone.’ 

As a young woman Rosemary was 
an actor. With typical understatement 
she reveals, ‘I was on the stage a little. 
I went to NIDA [National Institute of 
Dramatic Arts] over 50 years ago – it 
was another life. We toured, doing 
children’s theatre, in New South Wales 
and Western Australia. I still have a 
hankering for children’s theatre.’ 

She was unofficial tour manager 
and caterer for the travelling theatre 
company, but says, ‘I stopped when 
my second child was born; I had to 
start being responsible and become 
a serious person. It was very hard to 
stop touring. The hardest thing was 
staying in one place, it was agony. It 
was a nice life but a long time ago.’  

She is a hospitable soul, in the 
old-fashioned way. Early community 
working bees included ‘lovely food, 
cooked on the barbecue’, which 
passers-by and locals were invited 
to share. ‘I think the most important 
thing is not to say “come and help”, 
but just to talk to people about what 
we are doing ... so they understand 
why we are doing things,’ she says.

Now, the self-described ‘works 
coordinator or bossy devil’ faces a 
new challenge. She says, ‘I’m getting 
old and tired and it worries me 
because I would hate to see [the work 
we have done] lost.’ 

What happens when people like 
Rosemary and her group need to stop? 
Who do they hand the reins to? She 
expresses concern that the fragile 
environment could fail. ‘I have talked 
to so many people about how do you 
hand on? I don’t know how to open the 
door to say that something needs to be 
done. I wish there was a magic wand 
to get people to see that this land is 
really special, fragile. We could lose 
it if the effort isn’t sustained.’

Family circumstances prompted 
her move from Somers to the hills; it’s 
leafy and lovely, but doesn’t hold her 
heart. She returns often for working 
days on the foreshore, maintaining 
ties. She tells a story.

‘One night, after we had finished 
planting on the eastern clif fs, I 
suddenly realised I had left my camera 
behind. I went down the pathway to 
find it; it was dark, the moon was 
shining across the water. I sat there 
on the edge of the cliff, and out in the 
bay a whale went past – headed to 
Hastings. As he went past he spouted. 
This place is magic. Isn’t it worth 
keeping that piece of ground so that 
everybody has that experience?’    ʘ

In t he June 2017 Queen’s 
Birthday Honours, Rosemary 
Birney was awarded the Order 
of Australian Medal, OAM. 
The award was in recognition 
of her unwavering ser vice 
to conservation and to the 
environment.  

Profile

The helicopter 
incident 
bArry MerTon

John Baldwin is an Englishman but 
more to the point, he is a man of the 

world — not too a lofty a description 
for a man who has spent his career 
in aviation. He has worked in civil 
and commercial aviation, involved in 
operational, aeronautical engineering 
and marketing disciplines in both 
hemispheres. The fact that John and 
his wife have finally come to earth in 
Somers must say something for our 
coastal village environment. 

Before we get to ‘the incident’, here 
is a resume of John’s remarkable career. 
For a lad with a keen interest in aviation 
it’s no surprise that his first move was 
to enter the Royal Air Force as a cadet, 
before going on to serve with squadrons 
in the RAF’s Strike Command in the 
UK and in the Middle East. John then 
joined British European Airways (BEA), 
engaged in flight operational duties at 
Heathrow. In 1969, he had a complete 
change of scenery when he took up 
flight operational duties with Liat, The 
Caribbean Airline, based in Antigua.

John’s next move, in 1975, was to the 
Indonesian archipelago as a rotary wing 
operations flying manager with Pelita, 
a state-owned oil and gas exploration 
company. In this role he flew Eurocopter 
(now Airbus) Puma helicopters and was 
required to report back to Jakarta, 
often from very remote locations, in 
support of drilling activities for gas and 
oil in the field. These communications 
would have been well aided by the fact 
that John had studied Indonesian at 
language school in Jakarta.

In 1990, the Baldwins moved to 
Australia and John became marketing 
manager for the WA division of Hawker 
de Havilland, based in Perth. He was 
responsible for a large portion of 
the Southeast Asian market, taking 
airframe maintenance, repair and 
overhaul services to the corporate, 
airline and military sectors.                >
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The bird men of Coolart

Tony DubouDin

Coolart was all atwitter at the end of 
June when nearly 150 bird and nature 

lovers descended on the homestead, or 
to be more precise the Observatory, for 
a book launch.

An Uncertain Future: Australian 
Birdlife in Danger by journalist, editor 
and lecturer Geoffrey Maslen paints a 
gloomy picture of the future for birdlife 
in this country.

Former Greens senator Bob Brown 
has penned the introduction to the 
book and describes it as a ‘clarion call 
for Australia’s brilliant but disappearing 
birds.’

Geoffrey, a resident of Seaford, 
described the incident that sparked 
his interest and love of birds: ‘A road to 
Damascus experience came when two 
swallows built a nest under our carport 
at my Seaford home. They were the 
trigger for my interest in birds,’ he said.

Geoffrey went on to say that there 
could not be a better place to launch 
a book on birds than Coolart and said 
that bird watching becomes a lifetime 
occupation.

The author of 12 books Geoffrey 
worked for many years as education 
correspondent for The Age after 
lecturing in education.  

He said before the book launch 
that he had intended to write a work 
as ‘a celebration of birds’ but after 
researching and finding that 22 species 
had become extinct since Europeans 
arrived in Australia, and there was an 

Book review

Would you like your own copy of 
An Uncertain Future: Australian 
Birdlife in Danger?

We are inviting one lucky 
reader to write a review for us. 
In exchange you will receive 
your own copy of this timely and 
beautiful book. 

Simply send us an email and 
tell us why you would like to 
write a review. 

Send your email to: 
contact@somers-nautilus.org.au

on ongoing threat to birdlife posed by 
climate change,  he decided to write a 
book sounding an alarm to the plight 
of birds.  

The president of the Friends of 
Coolart, Roger Stuart-Andrews, acted 
as master of ceremonies and introduced 
Max Burrows, president of Birdlife 
Australia’s Mornington Peninsula 
branch, who in turn introduced guest 
speaker Sean Dooley to officially launch 
the book.  

Sean is the editor of Australian 
Birdlife magazine and a well-known TV 
scriptwriter who has worked on series 
such as Full Frontal, Hamish and Andy and 
Spicks and Specks, as well as holding the 
record for recording the most sightings 
of birds in one year in Australia. He 
spoke of his early days in Seaford living a 
few doors from Geoffrey Maslen and the 
awe in which he held Geoffrey who then 
sported an impressive shaggy beard.

Sean, who described himself as Birdy 
Nerdy as a kid and said he had Aspbirders, 
recalled the nesting swallows that 
inspired Geoffrey’s interest in birds and 
sneaking into the garden to get a glimpse 
of the swallows under the carport after 
ensuring that Geoffrey and his family 
were not at home.

He called Coolart an ‘amazing natural 
asset’ and spoke warmly of the work 
done by Graham Pizzey, the first warden 

of Coolart (1980-1984), in promoting 
interest in birdlife. 

‘We need another Graham Pizzey 
now to advocate for wildlife,’ he said.

Dr Rohan Clarke, a senior lecturer 
in the School of Biological Sciences at 
Monash University who provided many 
of the photographs for Geoffrey’s book, 
said the work profiled many of the 
people who were trying to find solutions 
to the issues facing birds and wildlife 
in general.

He said he first visited Coolart as 
a 10-year-old and met Graham Pizzey, 
who he described as a significant figure 
in birdlife in Australia. He praised 
Pizzey’s photographic work which he 
said was even more significant when 
one considered that his camera had less 
capability than many of today’s smart 
phone cameras.

Dr Clarke also offered his audience 
some tips for would-be birdlife 
photographers including to move 
steadily, keep your voice down and keep 
a low profile. He said that eventually 
birds would become used to your 
presence, but patience was needed.

The official launch of the book was 
followed by tea and light refreshments 
in the main house where copies of the 
book were on sale and purchased copies 
could be signed by the author.              ʘ

So what of the incident?
John Baldwin was operating a 

helicopter service for the Indonesian 
State Oil Company [Pertamina], 
ferrying workers for crew changeovers 
on a drilling rig in the Straits of Malacca. 
One day a frightening thing happened. 
They were ten minutes out of the Port 
of Medan , halfway to the oil rig, when 
one of the oil rig workers reported a 
loud banging noise in the area of the 
engines and transmission. John and his 
co-pilot checked the instruments and 
could find nothing amiss but the worker 
soon came back in a panic, saying the 
noise was getting louder. 

By now John could hear the noise 
and he knew it meant drastic action. 
Failure of the tail rotor results in the 
copter spinning out of the sky, so John 
knew he was going to have to ditch in 
the sea. This entailed the explosively 
loud inflation of float gear, causing 
considerable fright amongst the 
passengers. 

Nearing the water, the main rotors 
stirred up so much spray that John 
could only guess as to when they would 
make contact. The passengers were in a 
state of high panic, preparing to jump; 
John managed to discourage this action, 
telling them that if they wanted to get 
their heads cut off and drown at sea 
then go for it. Finally, the craft settled 
on the water, the rubber life rafts were 
deployed and order was restored. The 
crew was rescued by a passing freight 
ship which had responded to the 
emergency calls, but John had to stay 
with his ship. Eventually a large tug 
boat from the oil rig arrived and, using 
its onboard gantry, winched both John 
and the helicopter on to the deck. 

On subsequent inspection it was 
found that a rotor blade was in shreds 
and the gearbox was in meltdown. So 
ditching the craft couldn’t have come 
soon enough. Thus ended another day 
at the office!

Even now, John is not the retiring 
type. He operates his own consulting 
business, BAC Pty Ltd, involved in 
sales and leasing aircraft, and engine 
maintenance for rotary and fixed wing 
aircraft.

If a full professional life in aviation was 
John’s dream, then he certainly winged 
it.                        ʘ

Roger Stuart-Andrews, Rohan Clarke, Geoff Maslen, Max Burrows, Sean Dooley
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   1/8 Sovereign Drive
   Hastings Vic 3915

War and some of the madmen who led 
it. The overall picture of that war tends 
to concentrate on the general progress 
of events, but even more mesmerising 
are some of the individual war stories 
from the men and women who were 
involved in the conflict. 

Somers resident, the late John 
Clarke, was an Australian who 
found himself stationed in the UK, 
operating as a pilot in [the RAF’s] 
Bomber Command. Surviving in 
that role could be deemed a miracle, 
luck, skilled piloting or all three. 
Having completed a bombing raid 
over a German city, John’s Liberator 
bomber found itself caught in the 
beams of searchlights. The hard thing 
about this predicament is that the 
cockpit is filled with blinding light 
making it impossible to see the f light 
instruments. 

Suddenly, the tail gunner cried 
out that a German f ighter plane 
was homing in on them. In trying to 
shake off the search lights John was 
weaving his aircraft from side to side. 
Realising that such manoeuvring was 
useless during an attack, John pushed 
the control stick forward and put the 
aircraft into a dive. For the German 
pilot this act ion was obviously 
unexpected because he f lew over 
the top of the Liberator causing the 
aircraft to shake in its slipstream. 

However, their problems weren’t 
necessarily over. Liberators were 
inclined to break up when under 
stress so John had to try to pull out 
of the dive without losing the wings. 
Fortunately, he managed it. Level 
f light was restored, they were clear 
of the searchlights, still alive and 
heading for home. 

Av ro Ansons were a Brit ish 
t w in-eng ine a irc ra f t  desig ned 
specifically for aerial surveillance 
and photography. They were built in 
large numbers and were very useful 
in their intended role; but they were 
very slow and had only one gun, so 
it was required that they should be 
kept well away from any battle action. 

On this f light the Anson was being 
f lown by a pilot, co-pilot, navigator 
and gunner. The gunner, sitting in 
his turret in top of the aircraft, was 
horrified to see three Japanese fighter 
planes bearing down on them.

It was one of those surprise 
encounters that did not bode well 
for the Anson. The gunner opened 
fire and to his utter surprise, and the 
admiration and relief of all on board, 
managed to shoot all three Japanese 
fighters out of the sky. Was he clever? 
Well yes, but the Japanese made a big 
mistake. They should have come up 
from underneath in the Anson’s blind 
spot. They were just far too cocky and 
they paid the price.

The last ref lection concerns the 
difference between killing of a faceless 
enemy (and civilians who happen to 
be in the way) in large numbers and, 
on the other hand, meeting an enemy 
soldier unexpectedly and privately in 
a confined space.

Such an account was told by a 
British soldier following the landings 
and inland push from the beaches 
at Normandy. Some young soldiers 
were ordered to go from building to 
building in a ravaged shopping street 
to ‘clean out’ any German soldiers who 
might be hiding.  

Our young man bashed his way 
into the rear of a shop only to find 
himself looking down the barrel of 
a German’s gun. Fully expecting to 
have his brains blown out, our soldier 
nevertheless raised his weapon and 
gripped the trigger. But nothing 
happened! They couldn’t fire. They 
were young; they were frightened 
and both were in places they should 
never have been. They lowered their 
weapons and our man, using sign 
language, indicated that the German 
should wait till dark then hurry to 
try and rejoin his retreating army 
company.

War stories are still being made 
as we go on. Will it never end!         ʘ

Plinth at war
bArringTon plinTH

Barrington was refused National 
Service on the grounds that he was 

unfit. Plinth senior was enraged by 
this and so he fronted the military and 
demanded to know what the nature of 
his son’s unfitness was. It turned out 
that the boy’s eyesight was not up to 
fighting and that was it!

Act ually, Plinth had already 
experienced something of army life 
when he was forced to enrol in the 
school’s cadet corps. He was kitted 
out with a uniform and presented 
with a huge rif le. He was supposed 
to take this weapon home in the tram. 
Getting this monster into a crowded 
tram without poking people in 
awkward places or dropping the butt 
on passengers’ toes was very difficult. 

One thing that had never occurred 
to Plinth was that the monster actually 
worked; he just thought it was for 
marching up and down and sloping 
arms. The revelation that this gun was 
really dangerous occurred when his 
platoon was marched off to a range 
in Puckapunyal for rif le practice. Six 
lads at a time were ordered to lie 
down on a bank and fire five rounds 
at targets on the other side of the dam. 
On the order to fire Plinth pulled the 
trigger and the resulting explosion 
gave him a huge fright, leaving him 
halfway down the bank with ears 
ringing and a bruised shoulder.  

Another hazard of army life for 
Plinth was the onset of constipation. 
Even the gunshots couldn’t shift it. One 
day, while taking a break, Plinth was 
sitting on the toilet working on the 
problem when someone came along 
outside replacing the pans. Plinth 
was alarmed when the pan beneath 
him was whipped away and another 
one put in its place. That was okay, 
but then the person swished around 
under the toilet seat with phenyl 
and sloshed Plinth’s backside while 
about it. This was a most unpleasant 
experience.

The advent of the film Dunkirk 
brings to mind the fascination that 
endures regarding the Second World 
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Boomerang 
Bags arrive in 
Somers
JessicA brADy

Boomerang Bags are re-usable bags 
made from fabric off-cuts or un-

wanted material. They are designed 
to replace single-use plastic bags and 
help solve the growing plastic pollution 
problem.

Boomerang Bags kicked off in 2013 
when co-founders, Tania Potts and 
Jordyn de Boer dreamt of reducing 
plastic bags within their community 
of Burleigh Heads. Thanks to dozens of 
amazing supporters and hundreds of 
dedicated volunteers, Boomerang Bags 
is spreading to communities around the 
world, with 400 communities registered 
to participate. 

Now, we can proudly add Somers to 
the list with a local Boomerang Bags 
project.

How does it work?
Boomerang Bags is a community-
driven initiative tackling plastic 
pollution at the grassroots level. 
We come together as a collective to 
design and sew re-usable bags, as 
an alternative to single-use plastic 
bags. Each registered community 
is responsible for facilitating the group 

according to community needs. Each 
group is different, which is part of why 
the project is so successful. It is driven 
by the community!

Here in Somers, we are exploring the 
needs of our community and we plan to 
meet monthly on Sunday afternoons. 
We have been given use of the beautiful 
Art Room at Somers Primary to hold 
our monthly meet-ups. Thanks to the 
principal, Hugh Greer, for his support 
of this project. We’d love to see locals 
at our monthly Boomerang Bags meet-
ups. You just need to register with us. 
Then come along and take a look, or just 
have a cuppa!

Once made, the Boomerang Bags will 
make their way into the community. We 
are currently making bags to supply the 
plant and produce stall at the Somers 
Arts Fair; the stall is run by the clever 
folk at Somers School Garden. Visit the 
stall and buy your own bag (gold coin 
donation) or receive a free bag when you 
make a purchase at the stall. 

Be part of the plastic pollution 
solution with Somers Boomerang Bags! 
There are lots of ways to get involved.:

Register with Boomerang Bags at 
boomerangbags@gmail.com.au 
Attend a Boomerang Bags monthly 
sewing meet-up.
Support us by sewing/cutting/ironing 
fabric at home.
Visit the produce and plant stall at the 
Somers Arts Fair.
Attend a workshop at the Somers Arts 
Fair and make your own Boomerang Bag.

For more details, email: 
boomerangbags@gmail.com.au or call 
Jessica Brady, 0413 054 636 or 
Zoe Proctor on 0438 506 518.

For information on the Somers Arts 
Fair and Somers School Garden:

instagram: @somersartsfair
facebook: @SomersArtsFair
www.somersartsfair.com

instagram: @somersschoolgarden
email: 
somersschoolgarden@gmail.com
somersschoolgarden.wordpress.com/ 

The plastic 
pollution 
epidemic
JessicA brADy

If you take a look around, you start 
to realise that much of what we eat, 

drink or use comes packaged in plastic. 

While the invention of plastic has 
its benefits, the short-term convenience 
of single-use disposables like plastic 
bags, water bottles, coffee cups and 
take-away containers carries an 
inconvenient long-term truth. 

Worldwide, around 1 million 
plastic bags are used every minute, 
contributing roughly 3.5 million tons of 

waste per year. That’s just plastic bags 
alone. Add bottles, cups, containers, 
utensils, food wrappers and straws to 
the mix and you’ve got a whole lot of 
waste! 

Currently, only 5% of single-use 
plastics, once disposed, are recycled 
- a disturbing statistic. Roughly 50% 
is buried in landfills and a small 
proportion is made into durable goods. 
The remainder is ‘unaccounted for’, lost 
in the environment where it ultimately 
washes out to sea through drains and 
waterways. 

In the ocean, sunlight and wave action 
cause plastic to fragment into smaller 
and smaller particles, which result in all 
kinds of hazards for marine life. 44% of 
all seabirds, 33% of cetaceans, all sea 
turtles and a growing list of fish species 
have been documented with plastic 
in or around their bodies. Ingestion 
of plastic, mistaken as food, can lead 
to internal blockages, dehydration, 
starvation and ultimately death for 
many of these animals.

The presence of plastic in the ocean 
also presents a problem for us. Ever 
heard the saying, ‘you are what you 
eat’? Much of the seafood that lands on 
your plate is likely to have consumed 
plastic. These small particles of 
plastic absorb toxic chemicals such 
as pesticides and herbicides which 
leach into our oceans. The plastic 
that our marine life is eating, we are 
ultimately eating and this has all sorts 
of implications for our health.

Like any problem, the best way 
to resolve it is to stop it at its source, 
by reducing plastic production and 
consumption. As consumers there are 
things we can do. 

Here are some tips to reduce your 
plastic footprint.
Bring your own bags: keep re-usable 
bags handy and refuse plastic bags. 
Ditch bottled water: drink from a glass 
or re-usable bottle. 
Say no to plastic produce bags: ask for 
a box or take a bag to pack fruit and 
vegetables. 
Buy dry foods in bulk: store rice, grains 
and nuts in glass jars or containers.
Bring your own cup for coffee on the go.

Create new shopping and living 
habits. You can make a difference to 
the plastic pollution epidemic! 

Information in this article sourced 
from: boomerangbags.org                   ʘ

Don't miss the 2017 
Somers Arts Fair

          Sunday 29 October
               10am to 5pm

         Somers Primary School
          Camp Hill Rd, Somers

   - Art Exhibition opens at 10am
   - Silent Art Auction

   - Totem Poles 
   - Creative workshops

   - All  day entertainment
   - Delicious food and refreshments

   - Market stalls
   - Games and family fun

Art Auction commences at 2 pm.

Come long and enjoy this 
wonderful fair, now in its 15th 

year.
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FOLKLAW 
news    
pHilippA HArrison

The locally based FOLKLAW 
Incorporated Association (Friends 

of Local Koalas, Land and Wildlife) is 
moving from being an incorporated 
body to a Friends group. We were 
inaugurated more than 20 years ago 
with many ambitious aims including 
‘protecting and enhancing Koala habitat 
and indigenous flora and fauna of the 
Mornington Peninsula / Westernport 
Region and to preserve the existing 
colonies.’

Many of you will regularly enjoy 
the Koala Reserve here in Somers, and 
will see and benefit from the legacy 
of the labours of many volunteers 
who have been involved in planting, 
weeding and generally maintaining 
this special area. Other projects have 
included plantings along the road into 
Cerberus and other local bushland 
reserves. We have also supported 
Mornington Peninsula Wildlife Rescue 
and carers with donations and building 
and installing possum boxes and other 
shelters.

We’ve recently said farewell to 
our long-term dedicated leaders and 
tireless contributors Peter and Karin 
Cooper and Phil Birchall, amongst 
others. At a Special General Meeting 
on 30 July, the membership voted to 
cancel our formal Association through 
Consumer Affairs Victoria. However, 
we’re evolving not going away! The 
existing committee and members 
will form the backbone of an ongoing 
FOLKLAW Friends Group.

Not a lot will change for those of 
you interested in helping to promote 
and restore native habitat for koalas 
and other indigenous wildlife in 
our special coastal village and the 
surrounding region. Our regular Koala 
Reserve Sunday working bees will 
continue under the expert direction 
and supervision of the Mornington 
Peninsula Shire Council’s Bushland 
Management team. 

It is so important that the aims 

of FOLKLAW continue to be met. 
The need to keep working together 
on this is ever more pressing, as we 
unfortunately see the increasing loss 
of trees and bushland in Somers, the 
encroaching urbanisation of all our 
coastal towns and surrounding rural 
areas, and the broader threats of 
climate change. 

Please come along and help at 
our next Sunday Working Bee on 26 
November, 2017 from 9.30 to 11.30 
am. We meet as usual in the Koala 
Reserve, entry via the gate at the end 
of Campsie Court, Somers.                 ʘ

Photo, from our archives, 
by Peter Hohaus
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little gems can be added to salads and 
sandwich fillings, and also look and 
taste good in dips and cool summer 
drinks.

Day lilies (Hemerocallis species) 
are tough perennial bulbous plants 
with f lowers that range in colour 
through all shades of yellows, reds 
and purples. Their name comes from 
the fact that each f lower opens and 
lasts for only one day. All parts of the 
plant are edible, but the f lowers are 
especially delightful. Pick only buds 
or newly opened f lowers as texture 
and quality deteriorates rapidly once 
the f lower is open. The petals have 
a delicious fragrant, earthy f lavour 
and are unexpectedly crunchy to eat. 
I love them in salads, but they can also 
be steamed or stir-fried with other 
vegetables, or dipped in a light batter 
and fried tempura-style.

Marigolds (Calendula officinalis) are 
annuals that grow easily from seed 
sown in spring or summer into any 
reasonable soil. Once established they 
will self-sow around the garden. The 
whole plant is edible and the f lowers 
have a sweet, slightly salty f lavour. 
Pull the petals from the f lower head 
and sprinkle them into salads, add to 
sandwich fillings or stir through rice 
to add f lavour and colour.

Nasturtiums (Tropaeolum majus) are 
vigorous trailing annuals that die in 
very cold and very hot weather, but 
re-grow again from seed once the 
weather suits them again. The whole 
plant can be eaten and has a sharp, 
peppery f lavour. The f lowers, which 
come in vibrant reds, oranges and 
yellows, are still peppery but not as 
strong as the leaves, and have sweet, 
nectary overtones. When you pick 
the f lowers, always give them a good 
shake to dislodge any earwigs hiding 
in the spur or you might end up with 
more protein in the salad than you 
expected!

Most sages have edible f lowers 
but the pineapple sage f lowers are 
particularly delectable. They are 
more sweet than savory, and this 
combined with the jewel-like red 
colour means they look and taste 
good in both salads and desserts. 
Pineapple sage (Salvia elegans) grows 

as a large perennial bush that needs 
a reasonable amount of water during 
dry weather and is frost tender but 
is otherwise easy to grow. Cut back 
hard when f lowering finishes. The 
cultivar ‘Honey Melon’ has deeper 
red f lowers. Ants love the nectar in 
the f lowers so pick these f lowers 
and put them aside to allow the ants 
to escape before adding to a dish, 
otherwise your dinner party might 
be memorable for the trail of ants 
escaping across the table.

Scented roses (Rosa species) have 
been eaten and their scents distilled 
for thousands of years. Their sweet 
f lavour means they are best suited to 
fruit desserts, jams and jellies. Those 
f lowers with the strongest perfume 
also have the strongest f lavour. When 
adding them to any dish, pull off the 
small white piece at the base as this 
has a bitter f lavour.

Violets (Viola odorata) are tough 
perennial plants that do well in any 
soil, especially under deciduous trees 
where they get summer shade and 
winter sun. Like roses, the sweet 
f lavour of the f lower lends itself to 
sweet dishes, although they can also 
be added to salads, sprinkled over 
an omelette or stirred though rice 
just before serving. Violet f lowers 
hold their scent well when dried and 
can be added to a jar of caster sugar. 

This sugar is then used to make cakes 
and biscuits that will have a subtle 
violet scent.

Picking and storing flowers
Flowers are used fresh or dried 
although they are at their best when 
fresh. To use fresh, pick them either in 
the cool of the morning, and keep in a 
container in the refrigerator; or at the 
last possible moment, because they wilt 
and shrivel rapidly in hot weather. If you 
want to dry the flowers, then choose 
a dry day and pick them just after 
the dew has dried. Select those that 
have just opened. Spread the flowers 
out over sheets of paper, pulling the 
petals from larger flower heads, leaving 
plenty of room between each bloom 
to allow for good air circulation. Use a 
shady position away from direct light 
and strong breezes. At least once a day, 
shake or stir the flowers, until they are 
completely dry and brittle to the touch. 
Remove all stems, leaves and green bits. 
Label, date and store in jars away from 
direct light.

Flowers to avoid
Do not eat these f lowers: azalea, 
columbines, crocus, daffodil, delphinium, 
foxglove, frangipani, laburnum, 
larkspurs, lily-of-the-valley, oleander, 
poinsettia, rhododendron and wisteria. 

If you are not sure, then don’t eat it.  ʘ
 

Clockwise from top: Daylily petals, violets, marigold, borage, pineapple sage.

The mystery 
of the   
witches hats
by A gArDening wiTcH

Witches hats are becoming extinct.

Has anyone stumbled upon the 
Hogwarts School of Wizardry and Magic 
school bus in Somers?

Perhaps the bus stop is at the back of 
the bus shelter in Tasman Road, opposite 
the water tower—though I have never 
noticed children in that area dressed in 
cloaks. Nor have I noticed any unusual 
owl activity around Miramar Road—
though there was a powerful owl who 
visited there regularly years ago and I 
do know of a resident family of tawny 
frogmouths that live around Kennedy 
Road.

Why am I asking, you ask? 
Well, I think there must be a problem 

purchasing uniforms for young local 
Wizards and Witches of Hogwarts. You 
see, two dozen orange witches hats, in 
three sizes, have been ‘removed’ from 
local Friends group work sites over the 

last twelve months. 
The last four large-sized hats were 

‘borrowed’ on or around the 10th of 
August, 2017. They must be worn by 
very large students because the hats are 
heavy—I do not think wearing them will 
be doing the students’ necks any good!

Although the Friends would love to 
help solve the local Witches and Wizards 
dress problem, we do need our witches 
hats back.

Our insurance requires that all traffic 
areas must be clearly marked. All areas 
of work must also be marked to warn 
pedestrians of possible danger caused 
by working parties; and all maintenance 
tracks that are actively in use must be 
marked to show safe access points and 
to act as a marker in case of an accident.

We use our witches hats (also known 
as traffic safety cones) for this purpose. 
But now we have no witches hats! 

The Friends group is authorised to 
work on the environment by the Shire 
and DELWP, but it is not funded by them. 
Grants will not cover the purchase of 
witches hats. And we can’t just magic 
up new ones!

We are struck between a rock and 
a hard place. Please help us locate the 
borrowed hats. 

If you find a witches hat looking for a 
home, please send an email to: rosemary.
birney@bigpond.com          ʘ

Edible flowers
penny wooDwArD

With spring just around the 
corner, more and more flowers 

are appearing in the garden. As well 
as admiring them, why not consider 
eating some of them! Happily, it’s 
becoming more common for flowers 
to be served with a meal. Even some of 
the salad mixes sold in supermarkets 
contain flowers. 

The f lowers I use most often are 
borage, daylily, marigold, nasturtium, 
pineapple sage, violets and roses.  

Some other edible f lowers are 
bergamot , car nat ions, chicor y, 
chives, dandelion, elder, hawthorn, 
heartsease, hyssop, jasmine, English 
lavender, lemon balm, lemon verbena, 
mullein, mustard, oregano, rosemary, 
sunflower petals, zucchini.

Flowers can be used in a variety 
of ways in most types of cooking, but 
a general rule to follow is to not to 
cook them for too long as they will 
lose both colour and f lavour.

F r e s h  f l o w e r s  a l s o  m a k e 
wonderful, colourful garnishes. 
Instead of that predictable piece 
of dill or parsley, try decorating a 
plate of savouries with bright orange 
nasturtium f lowers, fish with blue 
borage f lowers or a beef dish with 
beautiful red pineapple sage. 

It is also easy to make colourful 
salads by adding a handful of fresh 
f lowers. Generally any edible f lower 
can be added to any salad because 
the mild f lavour will not greatly alter 
the overall taste. One exception is 
nast ur t ium f lowers . Their hot , 
peppery taste combines really well 
with cool salad veget ables l ike 
cucumber and lettuce.

My favourite edible flowers
Borage (Borago officinalis) is an 
annual herb that grows best from 
seeds planted in spring. It will grow 
in most soils but plants can be quite 
big (1 m by 1 m), so make sure they 
have plent y of room. The small 
f lowers are vibrant blue and star-
like with an initial taste of cucumber 
and an after taste of oysters. These 

In Glasgow perhaps?
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High Tech Dentistry with Good Old Fashioned Care 
Ph: 5983 5348 

 

 

 

 

Dental Trauma Fridge Cheat Sheet: 
 
Broken Tooth 

1. Apply pressure on any bleeding 
2. Find broken fragment and place in milk/saliva 
3. Contact dentist 

 
Loose Tooth 

1. Apply pressure on any bleeding 
2. Gently push tooth back into position 
3. Check no interference on biting 
4. Contact dentist 

 
Tooth Completely Knocked Out 

1. Pick tooth up by crown only 
2. Suck on tooth to remove dirt 
3. Put tooth root (pointy part) back into socket 
4. Contact dentist 

OR 
1. Put tooth into milk/saliva 
2. Contact dentist  (as soon as possible) 

 

Sleepy sheep
linDsAy pullin

Nick and Sue finally found the farm that suited them for 
sheep and crop farming: just the right size, out of the 

flood zone, but with ample access to a good supply of water. 
As soon as they took possession they started the 

renovations. The house was well built but they altered 
the kitchen so they could look out over the new deck into 
the gardens. The shedding and yards were up to scratch. 
The vegetable garden was enlarged and they added a herb 
garden. 

Next to the vegie patch was the lambing paddock. This 
area had a cover of full-grown trees under which lush 
pasture abounded. It was perfect. It provided shelter in 
the winter frosts and shade in the summer heat. It was easy 
to see from the kitchen, so they could keep an eye on prize 
lambing ewes. The only small problem here was that it was 
near the intersection of the gates and if a mistake was made 
the ewes could easily end up in the vegetable patch. That 
could all be sorted out later. 

In time the whole place began to hum along. Nick’s 
love was the herb garden and it was here that he actually 
grew his own tobacco. It was a curious plant, rich green in 
growth with a strong minty aroma and sticky to feel—quite 
interesting. 

At last the farm-warming party came along and what 
a show it was—the weather was superb and the deck and 
gardens a great success. Later in the day, some of the guests 
were trying Nick’s tobacco and the results were something 
to watch. There was slow motion moon-dancing and giggling 
and people were saying things like whoa and hey man and 
nibbling on a large variety of delightfuls. 

Once Nick and Sue had settled into their routine they 
decided it was time for a holiday. Mum and Dad did the 
farm-sitting and two weeks up north were just the way to 
go. The day they got back they immediately noticed that 
the gate system had failed and the ewes were in the vegie 
patch—lying all over the place. They called out with no 
result; they sent the dogs down, but still no result. Finally, 
Nick walked down and immediately noticed the ewes had 
eaten his entire tobacco crop. He looked at them and was 
amused when one lifted up its head to look at him and he 
swears to this day that it smiled at him. 

Well, I suppose you could believe that, but what he 
claimed next was a bit hard to take—it said to him, ‘hey 
man.’                    ʘ

Note from the Proofreader
 
You may be able to find spelling mistakes or other 
errors in this issue of the Paper Nautilus. This is 
because our policy is to try to please all our readers, 
including those who like to find fault.

www.emuplainsmarket.com.au
CRAFT   FARMERS   VINTAGe   gourmet   Eclectic

Emu Plains Reser ve 
Balnarring Racecourse, Coolar t Rd

An independent local market showcasing Melbourne 
and the Peninsula’s very best makers, creators, 
growers and collectors. 200+ stalls, great kids 

entertainment, live music, loads of gourmet food 
and local fresh produce!

3rd Saturday of month

The MOrnington Peninsulas
Freshest Market

2017 dates March 18, April 8*, October 21, November 18, December 16
(* not our usual 3rd Saturday)

9am to 2pm
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Three young 
men named 
Meyrick – Part 2

ilMA HAckeTT   

In April 1840, Alfred Meyrick and a 
cousin, Henry, arrived in Melbourne 
from England to take up a run of land 
at Colourt. They were joining Alfred’s 
brother, Maurice, who had a pastoral 
lease at Boniong (Boneo).

By late 1841, the economic picture in 
the Port Phillip District had become 

bleaker. The earlier boom was at an end, 
and a massive financial slump was to 

follow. In his letters, Henry reflected 
that:  

Melbourne is in a miserable state, the 
land sales have run away with every 
farthing of  cash, there is nothing going 
on but dishonoured six months bills; 
both merchants and stock-holders are 
failing every day.  

He remained optimistic though, as the 
prudent Meyricks kept cash aside to 
tide them through. 

M a u r i c e  w a s  i n c r e a s i n g l y 
dissatisfied with his run at Boniong. 
The soil was sandy, his sheep pastures 
dry-looking and white. Prices for wool 
were falling—sheep that had been 
worth £3 in 1839 were now valued 
in shillings. 

He was also apprehensive of losing 
his tenure of Boniong. Crown Land was 
made available by lease for grazing 
purposes. However, in 1841 several 

special surveys had been introduced 
to allow the purchase of 8 square miles 
(2070 hectares) at a price well below 
the land value. Maurice’s neighbour 
lost his run, which was enveloped by 
a survey, and Maurice felt at risk. 

Gipps Land beckons
Gipps Land was now seen as the 
‘Land of Promise’ and Maurice was 
convinced he would do better there 
than at Western Port. A number of their 
friends and neighbours had already 
moved. In 1844 he sold up Boniong 
and prepared to take his flock of 2000 
sheep to a station on the Thompson 
River.  

Meanwhile Colourt presented 
obstacle after obstacle. Alfred and 
Henry also debated selling up and 
following Maurice. By early 1846 
Henry was on the road to ‘Gipps Land’, 
droving over 2000 of his and Alfred’s 
sheep, and 200 belonging to his friend 
George Eagle. 

Accompanying him and Eagle 
wer e a  bu l lock- d r iver na med 
Fowler, a shepherd Pat Gannon and 
two Aboriginal stockmen, Yal Yal 
and Tommy, both of the Bunerong 
(Western Port) clan. Alfred, who had 
been unwell, stayed in Western Port 
to finalise property and stock sales. 

Guided by Maurice’s enthusiastic 
advice, the Meyricks planned to 
acquire two adjoining runs along the 
series of fertile flats in the river valley 
of the M’Alister (sic) River in mountain 
country.  There they would set up their 
own small kingdom—a little oasis of 
Meyricks in the wilderness—their huts 
would be only a few hundred yards 
apart.

 By April Henry had arrived at 
their friend Edward Hobson’s station 
and was hopeful of soon reaching 
Glenfalloch, their new run. He found 
his new home-to-be in a beautiful 
position, but isolated and completely 
cut off in winter months. Henry 
described the river as a mountainous 
torrent, surrounded by snow-capped 
mountains for eight months of the year.  

Gipps Land did not treat them 
kindly. As the months passed Maurice 
had changed his plans and gone to the 
Mitchell River. Alfred joined Henry 
but continued ill-health prevented him 
from assisting with the heavier work. 

His health so troubled Henry that he 
wanted to send his cousin either to 
Sydney or to England. Henry’s close 
friend, George Eagle, had died and 
Henry was trying to manage the work 
alone. It was hard to find men to work 
in such an isolated spot.  

Two years later, with little progress 
made, Alfred and Henry decided to 
exchange their mountain run for 
one on flatter ground. A plan to buy 
Hobson’s Traralgon run fell though at 
the last moment. Disillusioned with 
Glenfalloch and uncertain about their 
future, they sold up everything, except 
their horses, and set off for Port Albert.  

The adventure ends
While staying with friends, the Desailly 
family, on the Thompson River, Henry 
attempted to swim his horse across 
the river to bring medical assistance 
to Mrs Desailly, who was experiencing 
difficulties in the final stages of 
pregnancy. He drowned trying to 

In one sense the Meyrick’s story 
can be seen as a failure – they 
did not become prosperous 
pastoralists; but it is also a story of 
courage, hope and determination. 

cross the flood-swollen river. Alfred 
and Maurice quit Gippsland soon after. 

  Maurice briefly went to Queensland 
before returning to England. In London 
he taught at a school where young 
ladies were prepared for a university 
degree; he married one of his students. 
Eventually he did what his family had 
expected him to do and took Holy 
Orders.  He became the vicar of a 
village four miles from Ramsbury.

Alfred remained in Australia. 
Giving up his pastoral dreams he 
joined the civil service and rose to 
the position of Sheriff of Ararat. He 
retired with a pension and went back 
to Wiltshire intending to live there. 
However he no longer fitted in to the 
village way of life and after a few 
months returned to make his home 
in Victoria.

The three young men did not make 
their fortune in the Colonies as they 
had expected.          ʘ

Glitz and jazz 
at the    
yacht club
Tony DubouDin

It was tuxedos and ball gowns at Som-
ers Yacht Club when the club held a for-

mal Winter Wonderland Ball in August.
Nearly 100 club members, friends 

and guests danced to music from the 
club’s own Jazzy Jets before and after 
a three-course dinner.

In keeping with the evening, the 
food was first-class with Vic Crust and 
his team serving a main course of either 
duck or salmon, followed by desserts 
and cheese. 

The night was cool but the music 
and the atmosphere were hot for the 
first formal ball the club had held for 
several years.

The club’s social co-ordinator Lisa 
Tuck said the evening was a great 
success and the attendance was so 
encouraging it was likely that the event 
could become a permanent feature of 
the club’s social calendar.

‘We will certainly be holding a 
similar ball next year,’ Lisa said.       ʘ
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Somers Paper Nautilus
invites

contributors
 

Bring your interest, your passion, your story 
to life!

Send us an article, story, poem or letter
and enjoy seeing your words in print. 

Not only words!
We love to receive photos.

Share with us what you find beautiful 
or interesting.

Submit your story, or photo, to: 
contributions@somers-nautilus.org.au

Short story:     
The mysterious  
door
islA lee-sMiTH (AgeD 11)

I heard a muffled voice next to my ear. As I blinked my 
eyes open and rolled myself over, I looked across to my 

bedside table and found Apples, my pet armadillo, trying 
to eat my alarm clock. I sighed and picked him up (he 
tries to eat everything). I placed him on the other side 
of the bed next to Pudding, my pet platypus. They are 
both very cheeky and adventurous, although they can 
be generous (at times). I lifted them up and put them on 
the floor, they waddled down the stairs to the kitchen, I 
followed and paced over to the fridge, consequently if you 
don’t get there first Pudding and Apples eat everything. 
I slumped onto a chair with a bowl of cereal. I noticed 
something silver and shiny in the garden so I scoffed my 
cereal cautiously and ran towards the object but skid-
ded to a halt. ‘That’s strange,’ I murmured. ‘Never seen 
that before,’ I added. It was a trap door. I yanked on the 
handle however it wouldn’t budge. ‘Someone must’ve 
injected glue into the mechanism of the lock because it’s 
superbly shut without a padlock.’ I trudged back inside 
disappointedly.

Unless … I smash it open with something strong, 
like a sledge hammer. I wandered down towards Dad’s 
shed. I grabbed the hammer and stepped out of the 
door. Then I felt a firm grip take hold of my arm and 
swivel me around, it was my dad. ‘Just what do you 
think you’re doing with that?’ he bellowed.

‘Um … just a school science project,’ I stuttered. 
“Alright then, be careful!’ he replied with a grin. ‘He’s 
acting strange,’ I whispered to myself. I dragged the 
hammer quickly towards the trapdoor. Pudding and 
Apples curiously came over to watch. I swung the 
hammer back and slammed it down onto the lock, it 
cracked open, I peered into the door, it was blank, 
I poked my head right through and … THUD I fell 
straight down. I jumped up and brushed myself off. It 
was exquisite, there were flying animals with wings, 
rich bubbly fountains filled with mouth-watering 
milky chocolate. Long, stretched and bumpy pathways 
made of rocky road. Creamed frothy beverages that 
sweetened as you swallowed, it was luxury. I plunged 
myself into a pile of soft, puffy fairy f loss, Pudding 
and Apples jumped about excitedly as I lay down, 
closed my eyes, and drifted to sleep.                           ʘ

Look who’s perched!
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