
Tatong Tattler, June 2021 

Page 1 

www.tatongtattler.com.au  Edition  342 June 2021  Donation $1 

Circulation 360 

My uncle Allan did as I did; born in the city, he moved 
to the country, did farm work for years, then he moved 
back into town. Except, Allan didn’t get much say in it. 

Allan was born in Coburg in 1910, after my 
grandfather Charles married a nice girl from Lake 
Rowan. I now have a photo of the three of them, Allan 
bright-eyed and alert.  

Charles and Ella began their married life in the Coburg 
house where Charles lived; along with his parents, two 
of his brothers, and a sister.  

Within two years, the nice girl from Lake Rowan was 
dead, of diabetes. (Insulin was not discovered until 
1921.) I wonder who looked after Allan then? Charles 
had his mother and sisters close by. And I wonder, 
when did they notice that Allan was a bit different? 

When Allan was 10, his Dad re-married. My aunt, who 
could barely remember Allan, said that once my 
grandmother had a few children of her own, the 
difficult step-son was sent off to live with his mother’s 
folk. 

My father, Allan’s half-brother, had stated that Allan 
was a bit retarded, and never worked; that he lived 
with an aunt, and after she died, he lived in an 
institution.  

Evidentially he meant that Allan was never employed 
for wages, for it appears he earnt his keep. The 
Electoral Roll records show that in 1931 Allan Charles 
Stevenson was in Tungamah, working for his aunty 
Eva and her husband on their farm; in 1933 he was a 
farm labourer in Corowa with aunty Ruth; in 1936 he 
was back in Tungamah working for his uncle Frank; 
and most years he was way up in Grenfell, NSW, with 
his aunty Annie.  

Did he like living on the land? Might he have chosen 
something else, if he could? Did he love the smell of 
the earth after rain? Did he learn to shear? Would he 
have shared jokes about drafting Merinos? How did he 
get on with the working dogs? Did he travel alone, on 
the train, from North East Victoria all the way up to 
Grenfell, NSW? 

In the 1950s, Allan’s aunties and uncle began dying 
off; they were in their 70s and 80s by then. And so 
from 1954 through to 1980, the Electoral Rolls have 
Allan Charles Stevenson at 139 Atherton Rd, 
Oakleigh, occupation 'nil'.  This was the ‘institution’; 
the Christian Guest Home in Oakleigh. Did his father 
ever visit him? I don’t know – my grandfather died 

when I was 4.  

When my uncle Allan died, I was 22. I barely knew he 
had ever existed, and never met him. Now, having taken 
up family history, I have a suite of cold hard facts about 
his life. But I have had the remarkable good fortune to 
contact a descendant of Allan’s mother’s family; even 
better, through her work she is familiar with various 
mental health conditions. She said yes, Allan Stevenson 
was remembered, and described as ‘a bit different’. 
When her Mum told her the family kept Allan busy by 
getting him to dig a dam with a shovel and wheelbarrow 
(and that he enjoyed it!) she recognised he was most 
probably Autistic or had Asperger's. He was passed 
around the family, doing jobs on farms; he was very 
helpful at farm work, but could be “a bit of a handful”. 

That is the life of my uncle Allan. His mother dead when 
he was a toddler; passed around from home to home; 
twenty or so years working on the land; nearly thirty 
years shut away in an institution in the city. Goodbye, 
uncle Allan – I hope you found some happiness, and I 
am sorry I never visited.     - Andrea Stevenson 

Charles and Ella Stevenson (Cowper) with Allan 
1911 
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• Post and Wire • Post Driving • Post Hole Digging  

• With over 25 years experience • Farm Fencing  

• Post and Rail • Stock Yards • Horse Shelters • Frontend Loader  

 Slashing • Pipe Laying to Stock Troughs etc.  

 S1835 Kilfeera Rd, Molyullah Vic 3673  

Email: bustedacre@people.net.au 
0428715155 AH 03 57666338 
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The Grand Sport of Table Tennis 
There would not be too many people who have not played 
table tennis at some time because it is able to be played in 
the home, or a shed. Swanpool and District TT Associa-
tion only conducts a winter competition and so the 
weather is not a problem because matches are played in 
the local halls of Tatong, Swanpool, Lima School, Moorn-
gag and Molyullah. The season is limited to about 15 
weeks from May to August and currently there are 7 - A 
grade teams and 6 - B grade. 
Table tennis is the great team sport survivor when footy, 
tennis, cricket and netball have all virtually faded away in 
many small towns. I guess there is also the Tatong An-
glers club that I should include in the great survivors list, 
Oh, and then there is deer and pig hunting and probably 
more that I have forgotten or don’t know about. Sport has 
evolved, as society has done, and we don’t seem to need 
gladiatorial style of contests so much anymore. The lack 
of suitable spectator sports, except from TV, could or 
should lead to more people actually involving themselves 
in the multitude of sporting and other physical activities of 
today. Virtually nobody comes to watch table tennis ex-
cept family, occasionally. And imagine a group of specta-
tors watching someone fishing or shooting pigs! 
Table tennis is great for me as an older person with not 
much endurance as it helps with fitness and provides 
strong social contact, even when trying to beat the opposi-
tion to a pulp!  
Mike Larkin                         

Important things to ponder upon. 
 
Why do peanuts float in a regular coke and sink in a 
diet coke?  Go ahead and try it. 
 
I used to eat a lot of natural foods until I learned that 
most people die of natural causes. 
 
Can you cry under water? 
 
How important does a person have to be before they 
are considered assassinated instead of just mur-
dered? 
 
Why do you have to "put your two cents in"... but it’s 
only a "penny for your thoughts"?  Where's that extra 
penny going? 
 
Once you're in heaven, do you get stuck wearing the 
clothes you were buried in for eternity? 
 
How is it that we put man on the moon before we fig-
ured out it would be a good idea to put wheels on lug-
gage? 
 
Why is it that people say they "slept like a baby" when 
babies wake up like every two hours. 
 
If a deaf person has to go to court, is it still called a 
hearing? 
 
Why do people pay to go up tall buildings and then 
put money in binoculars to look at things on the 
ground? 
 
Why do doctors leave the room while you 
change?  They're going to see you naked anyway. 
 
Why do toasters always have a setting that burns the 
toast to a horrible crisp, which no decent human be-
ing would eat? 
 
Can a hearse carrying a corpse drive in the carpool 
lane? 
 
If corn oil is made from corn, and vegetable oil is 
made from vegetables, what is baby oil made from? 
 
If electricity comes from electrons, does morality 
come from morons? 
 
Why do the Alphabet song and Twinkle, Twinkle Little 
Star have the same tune? 
 
Why did you just try singing the two songs above? 
 
How did the man who made the first clock, know what 
time it was? 
 
If the professor on Gilligan's Island can make a radio 
out of a coconut, why can’t he fix a hole in a boat? 
                                                       
 
                                                     Contributed by Sallie 
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What’s Happening at Molly Rose?  
  
On the Molly Rose front it’s been a bit quiet – chooks are moulting and laying about three eggs a week at the 
moment! So sadly you won’t be seeing them in Fruits N Fare for a little bit. Even with the young ones I hatched 
out in spring eggs are sporadic at best. 
 
I still have all the geese as I haven’t gotten around to taking photos and putting them on gumtree. And as far as 
eating them goes, advice from our very own Molyullah mobile butcher was not to process them until they were 
about a year old. So they’ve got a few more months. 
 
Permanent pens are needing more straw, hay, mulch, whatever, because the rains have not been kind to the 
pens and the geese make a terrible mess! Donations of spoilt hay and straw for the runs would be greatly ap-
preciated.  
 
Nibbler is a girl! Yay!! And she needs her wing 
clipped! After thinking we’d missed her at lockup one 
night we then discovered her on the roof of the pen! 
She’s not the only duck escaping – I keep opening 
the door in the morning to find Lady Light and one of 
the Snowballs watching me. Of course, catching 
them to clip their wings is a tad difficult and knowing 
which Snowball is escaping is nigh on impossible, so 
I guess we are just gonna have to clip every white 
muscovy duck and Nibbler who is definitely not 
white.  
 
On the sad side, we’ve got a few oldies who I don’t 
think are gonna make it through winter, including 
Snowy, our white muscovy drake. Wonky is still 
wonky and wobbly but doing fine. Although he freaks 
out whenever he knows the people are near. I guess he’s having a trauma response to all the times he was 
medicated. He spins in circles on the spot until he 
falls over so I’ve taken to grabbing him and making 
him sit so that his head finds the wheat and he calms 
down while he’s eating. I think he forgets I’m there!   
 
The sheep have moved on down the road where 
there is more grass and the lambs can be fattened 
up. Last night I had a dream that the lambs, geese 
and roosters were all being processed but we didn’t 
have any room left in our freezer! I was getting a little 
bit panicked! 
 
Recently I gave a talk at U3A on heritage poultry. 
That was fun. Everyone in the group got to share 
their chook stories and I got to learn some new stuff 
too. I also discovered that I’m only a few years off 
being able to join U3A! 
 
In other news Broken River Writers are now meeting 
face to face again in the library, although we are only 
allowed to have ten of us. And Room at the Table is 
still taking most of my time and energy as we prepare 
for our Grand Opening on the 29th & 30th of May. We 
have our new logo, which we are putting up every-
where so I’m sure you’ll see it in and around town.  
 
Write you again next month!  
 
Carla 

3 days old 

Almost 2 months old 
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PEST ANIMAL MANAGEMENT 

KANGAROO BY PERMIT 

RABBITS, FOXES, PIGS, DEER CULLING 

North East BUNNY BUSTERS 

e-mail nebunnybusters@bigpond.com 

Ph. Ted 0421363967 

AGRICULTURAL BLASTING 

RABBIT AND WOMBAT BURROWS 

COLLAPSED USING EXPLOSIVES 

STUMPS AND ROCKS REMOVED 

WORKSAFE LICENCED 
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Whitegate Snapshot from 2005 

 
Josephine DeFazio was born Josephine Ivone, in Decollatura, in the Catanzaro province of Southern Italy. 
There her father was a wage earner, and her mother 
tended farm land. 

In 1925 her father came out to Australia, to join two of his 
brothers in walking with their swags in search of work. 
Only one of them could speak English, and life was tough 
during the depression.  

In 1929 Josephine’s mother brought her five children to 
Australia. The ship was so old that it was taken along the 
coastal route, and afterwards condemned. Josephine 
was only five, but her memories of the 42-day trip include 
massive waves. She saw camels for the first time, per-
haps along the Suez Canal. There were little boats laden 
with bananas. Ropes were thrown down from the ship, 
and hauled up with bananas fastened. Then money was 
thrown down and people had to dive for it before it was 
lost. 

In Australia Josephine’s family lived at first in Myrtleford, 
at Milne’s, renting a house on their big farm. Josephine’s father cleared bush. Her mother cooked his lunch 
then took it to him to see that he was still alive. He was felling trees, and there were masses of snakes of all 
types. A five-year-old in the district was bitten by a tiger snake and died. 

Although another four children were born in Australia, they were never hungry. Their mother was a gardener. 
Mr Robertson, who owned the grocery store in Myrtleford, lent Josephine’s father 1,500 pounds and they 
bought some land.  

They had chooks, and food to give away. A cousin of their mother’s came to them for food for his family. 
While many went without, her Mum made cheese, butter, and clothes, mended chairs, and shoes, and cut 
hair. Josephine remembers, “Dad was a hard worker but he knew nothing about a hammer.”  

The children worked hard too, with no time to play. The made their own fun, singing and whistling while they 
hoed tobacco. Three years after arriving they had 40 cows to milk. The only games they played were cards, 
with ornate Italian card decks. One game was very like ‘500’. 

They only went to school for 3 months each year, and loved it, even though they had to walk 3 miles there. In 
learning they caught up with the other kids.  

At 21 Josephine married Manuel De Fazio. His family had known hers back in Italy, and in Australia he lived 
on the same side of Myrtleford. Manuel had TB, and later was in hospital for 9 months. 

Josephine has worked hard all her life, but never for wages. She did farm work before and after she got mar-
ried. 

They had 5 children, 4 boys and a girl. The boys kept her on her toes. They lived in a small house with only 
two bedrooms, the four boys in one room. She would put them to bed, and then they would climb on the 
wardrobe and jump onto the bed. 

Manuel was looking out for a farm, and saw Sutcliffe’s place in Smiths Rd, Whitegate. When they both came 
and looked at it Josie didn’t say anything because women weren’t meant to, but she loved it. They moved 
there in the spring of 1959, and later bought Charlie Smith’s place, after he died in the late 60s.  

When they first lived there, the phone line was a party line. Jack the operator would listen in to the conversa-
tion, and if anyone forget what was said Jack would put them right. 

Josephine planted lots of trees. It gets dusty by the dirt road, and the wind really howls past her place, but 
she finds it a good place to live. She loves her family, which now includes 14 grandchildren and 3 great-
grandchildren. With cooking and gardening she is still working hard, but sometimes has a treat at the pokies. 
Her philosophy for getting through life is, “You’ve got to have a lot of patience. Forgive and forget. Make the 
best of everything.  

Interview by Andrea Stevenson, April 2005. Remembering Guiseppina Ivone / Josephine Defazio, 1924-
2021. 

In memory of Mrs DeFazio who died on 14th May 2021 aged 97 
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SHEPHERDS     
CONTRACTING 

Hay Baling- Net Wrap Rolls, 

Silage, Mowing, Raking 

Will Consider Shares 

Hay and General 

Carting 

46 Ft Drop Deck 

27 Ft Tray Truck 
Pasture Sowing-Direct 
Drilling or Over Sowing 

Pasture Renovation 

HAY FOR SALE 
Prompt and Professional 

Service 

Call Darren 

0438850918 GRETA 

The Tattler Team and Aspirations 
As a long term member of the Tattler team it is not before 
time to mention some of the background to our newslet-
ter’s production. 
We currently have a committee of eight members with the 
usual roles of President, Andi Stevenson, Secretary, 
Darcy Hogan, relatively new to our district, and treasurer, 
Barbara Hussey Yeo, and for the newsletter production: 
Printing and distribution officer, me, and editor Geoff Rin-
tala and to fill out the team three members without a par-
ticular role: Maeve Larkin, Linda De Fazio and Brian Vial. 
As well as the elected committee we have a volunteer 
proof reader, John Knapper, and with 16 separate delivery 
zones there is at least that many or more volunteers who 
deliver the Tattlers to around 340 households or other es-
tablishments in the district. The deliveries are done either 
by a single volunteer or a couple, so it will be at least 16, 
but almost certainly more. 
The Tattler is currently in a good place financially thanks 
to reader donations, advertisement income and an effi-
cient printing system whereby a Sharp, office type of 
printer is leased. The committee is currently contemplating 
either a colour front page or even the whole newsletter 
printed in colour. Having seen fully coloured newsletters 
from El Dorado and Greta we can’t let our district fall be-
hind! Nevertheless time will tell whether this can be ac-
complished or afforded. 
Naturally we are keen to have lots of contributors to the 
newsletters articles and especially items of community 
interest such as births, eulogies, and wedding etc. Also 
stories about local personalities and events that tell us 
what is going on in the place we call home. 
 Tattler readers enjoy travel stories and while it might have 

to be travel within Oz, that’s all the better. Just today, mid-

May, a Melbourne suburban group of about 20 - 30 Pro-

bus people stopped in Tatong to check out the murals. As 

I happened to see all the cars I decided to meet and chat 

with them and they were pleased to speak to the artist, not 

only about the art but the town, the Tavern, which some 

had visited years ago, as well as district industry and other 

news.                                                                Mike Larkin 
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Why is it important to pump my septic tank out regularly? 

Over time scum and sludge layers build up in your septic tank, eventually limit-

ing the amount of available liquid. This does not allow the septic tank to perform 

one of its basic functions - to allow for settling of solids below the outlet level. 

The waste will then flow directly on to the next part of the system untreated. If 

this situation persists, the scum and sludge will flow through to the distribution 

field, eventually causing blockages and malfunction - a messy, smelly and costly 

exercise to repair. 

It is recommended that septic tanks are pumped out every 3 - 5 years 
 

 

Call us today to get your septic tank cleaned out 

0447 521 981 
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MASTER BUILDERS ASSOCIATION OF VICTORIA.  AP-
PRENTICE OF THE YEAR 2021 
 
Congratulations to Joshua 
McCall who won the Re-
gional Victoria Apprentice 
of the Year award 
 at the 2021 Master Build-
ers Victoria Apprentice of 
the Year Awards held on 
the 13

th
 of May at Marvel 

Stadium. 
Josh is employed by Shane 
and Janine Lewis Builders, 
Benalla. Shane said Josh 
has incredible passion and 
exceptional skills, so when 
you combine this with his 
wonderful work ethic, he is 
a great asset to their busi-
ness.  He listens and im-
proves every day so we are 
thrilled he has taken out 
this award. 
Congratulations must also 
go to Shane for training Josh with his skills and knowledge 
of the building craft.   
In March this year Josh was also named North East Victoria 
Regional Apprentice of the Year by Master Builders Victo-
ria.                                                                       Joan Lewis 

WHAT MAKES A PERSON GOOD OR NOT SO GOOD 
This topic about being a ‘good’ person is in response to 
two Library books I have recently read. One is The Lost 
Art of Happiness by American academic Arthur Dobrin 
and the other Anne of Avonlea by Lucy Maud Montgom-
ery, the author of Anne of Green Gables. 
Dobrin quoted research done in Europe about the rea-
sons why some people ‘rescued’ Jewish people from the 
Nazis while the majority were bystanders who turned a 
blind eye. I have seen other references to this issue over 
the years and so I am not alone in wondering why the 
catastrophe of war and genocide could happen to a soci-
ety little different to ours. 
I will mainly quote some passages from his book (I am 
sure, due to the nature of the book, that he would not 
mind my borrowings.) 
The researchers Dobrin quotes are Samuel and Pearl 
Oliner. “They found one common psychological trait. Res-
cuers believed that they were able to influence events in 
their lives. They did not see themselves as impotent or as 
victims. Other Germans viewed themselves as victims, 
humiliated by defeat in World War 1 and its outcomes. 
These Germans willingly turned themselves over to Nazi 
ideology and the Fuhrer and while not necessarily anti-
Jewish they found solace in giving up control and thereby 
avoiding responsibility. For many Germans theirs was a 
life built on resentment.”  
“An examination of the early family lives and personality 
characteristics of both rescuers and non-rescuers sug-
gest that their respective wartime behaviour grew out of 
their general patterns of relating to others. Non-rescuers 
distanced themselves from others they considered bur-
densome. They closed off that which produced anxiety 
and uncertainty; rescuers opened themselves up to differ-
ences and took others in. The parents of these rescuer 
people used discipline with explanation. Physical punish-
ment was used sparingly, instead they made greater use 
of persuasion and advice.” 
“At a time of worldwide upheaval, says Eva Fogelman in 
Conscience and Courage, when civilized norms were 
held in suspension, a few individuals held fast to their 
own standards. They weren’t saints. Nor were they par-
ticularly heroic or all that outstanding. They were simply 
ordinary people doing what they felt had to be done at 
that time.” 
Dobrin summarises with this: “Moral education – learning 
to become a good person – is a lifetime task. While the 
groundwork is laid in childhood, the cultivation of ethical 
behaviour continues throughout adulthood. There are 
three main aspects to moral education: being sensitive to 
others, cultivating critical and independent thinking, and 
developing the inner courage to act on ethical values.” 
I think that I’m repeating myself somewhat about Mont-
gomery but having just finished the book mentioned 
above, it is worth another rave about her and her heroine 
Anne. The books are revered by millions world-wide, in-
cluding me. Within the character and personality of Anne 
is a person who, while not perfect, demonstrates the 
model of what most of us really would like to be. I put the 
ability of the author to depict such a person down to her 
discoveries of those qualities within her own nature. Like 
Anne, Montgomery was virtually orphaned when her 
mother died young and her father left her with her grand-
parents where there were no siblings or playmates till she 
was 8 years old. She lived partly in her imaginative world 

and that of nature within which she found mystical com-
munion and great joy. This is reflected in her books which 
are filled with vivid descriptions of the glorious natural world 
on Canada’s Prince Edward Island. It is not just the natural 
world that is glorious but the unspoiled, original nature 
which resides within every person. Anne personifies these 
natural qualities such as consistent loving kindness, integ-
rity and beauty. The author did not say that Anne was so 
much, physically beautiful, but that she radiated a beauty of 
a deeper and broader kind. 
Unusually, it seems for a novelist, Montgomery placed a 
brief description of Anne’s nature in the Book Anne of 
Avonlea and it went thus: “Anne and her best male friend 
Gilbert are idly chatting about their dreams and goals when 
Gilbert said: “. . . I would like to add to the sum of human 
knowledge . . . “Anne spoke dreamily, in reply, “I’d like to 
add some beauty to life.” “I don’t exactly want people to 
know more .  . . though I know that is the noblest ambition . 
. . but I’d like them to have a pleasant time because of me . 
. . to have some little joy or happy thought that never would 
have existed if I hadn’t been born.” 
 “I think you’re fulfilling that ambition every day,” said Gilbert 
admiringly. 
And he was right. Anne was one of the children of light by 
birthright. After she had passed through a life with a smile 
or a word thrown across it like a gleam of sunshine the 
owner of that life saw it, for the time being at least, as hope-
ful and lovely and of good report.” 
For me the character of Anne is no fantasy, she is fully hu-
man and represents that which is within the reach of every 
person given the circumstances, and the willingness to act 
upon the clues left by the great teachers and writers of his-
tory. 
Mike Larkin                              
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TATONG HALL TO CELEBRATE 50 YEARS 

 
The Tatong Memorial Hall Committee of Man-
agement will celebrate this great occasion on 
Sunday 19th September 2021 commencing at 
2.00pm with a historical display, giving the op-
portunity to catch up with friends and 
neighbours, and also meet new community 
members. 
A high tea will be served at 3.00pm. 
 
This is an occasion to celebrate the great fore-
sight of the community of that time who had 
faith in the future enabling the locals to enjoy 
the fruits of this foresight over the next 50 
years and indeed for future generations. 
 
This is a community event and everyone is wel-
come to attend this historic afternoon. 
For more information and to advise of your at-
tendance for catering, please phone 
0429877414 or 0419321630 . 
 
We look forward to seeing you there. 
 
The original hall was built in 1905 and served 
the community well for over 60 years The Hall 
Committee then decided it was time to upgrade. 
 
This event was to have taken place on 30th Au-
gust 2020 but due to covid restrictions the 
Committee had to postpone it. 
 
From The Benalla Ensign Wednesday Septem-
ber 2, 1970 
“An occasion Tatong will always remember”   
The new hall was officially opened on Friday 28 
August 1970 with over 500 people attending to 
celebrate the occasion.  Cr Jensen, Shire Presi-
dent when opening the Hall said Tatong could 
now boast the “best hall in the Shire”. 

CFA Meeting & Elections 
 
Elections of Mandatory Office Bearers and 

Optional Functional roles. 
This includes positions of Captain, 1st, 

2nd, 3rd Lieutenants and Secretary. 
 

Date: Tuesday, 10th August 2021 
Time: 6pm for Section 29 followed by the 

Election at 7pm 
Venue: Tatong Recreation Reserve 
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LEST WE FORGET COLIN HANDCOCK & THANKYOU 

 
I have been asked to provide an excerpt of the eulogy 
told for our father.  Colin’s family would like to take the 
opportunity to say thank you for the overwhelming level 
of support that continues to be received. 
Colin Reginald William Handcock was born on 30 Sep-
tember 1921.  100 years ago, Nana would have been 3 
months pregnant with our Dad.  So, he did make 100 
and 3 months!   
Dad’s story is worth writing about.  His life was shaped 
by the events that he would come to experience. 
He started life as the second son of Frank and Esme 
Handcock.  Lloyd his brother had already predeceased 
him passing as a babe.  There were six brothers.  Lloyd, 
Colin, Leon, Russell, Graeme & Stuart.  Stuart too 
passed as a babe.  He grew up with his 3 brothers.  
Dad’s father was one of the 8 brothers from the pioneer 
family of Myrrhee to serve for their country in World War 
I.  This had a major impact on the history of our family 
and has been documented numerous times by newspa-
per, radio, TV and the Australian War Memorial.  The 
impact to the Handcock’s and many other families 
changed the government’s policy in WWII to limit the 
number of members to serve from one family ever again.  
Two of the brothers didn’t return home.  Dad’s father was 
injured on a number of occasions shot several times the 
final incident resulted in the loss of his leg.  His father 
suffered and Dad recalled on many occasions the night-
mares and cries of pain.  Frank took his life when Dad 
was 12.  Although the boys didn’t know how their father 
had passed when it happened, Dad came across a 
newspaper article in a photo album that documented the 
circumstances when he was 18.  He never told his Mum 

that he had learnt the truth, nor did he tell his brothers.  
He never told his children until he was almost 80. 
The reason I am telling you about this is when this hap-
pened in 1933 his mother had to act quickly before the 
authorities took her boys away.  Women didn’t have the 
right to keep their children when there was no father and 
no income.  The boys were divided in to two groups old-
est and youngest and were farmed out to grandparents, 
aunts and uncles and moved around to keep them away 
from authority’s grip.  Local MP Sir John Bowser fought 
for Nana to receive a War Widows pension.  Pensions 
were generally granted to servicemen and it took more 
than a year of persistent advocating and finally Nana 
was granted a war widow’s pension.  Nana regrouped 
her family and she was able to bring her boys up on her 
own.  This did not go unnoticed by her eldest living son 
Colin.   
Dad had an interesting life journey.  At 3 years of age he 
was with his family travelling in a model T Ford around 
Koo Wee Rup when the car hit a pothole and Dad was 
thrown from the car; both legs were broken.  He was 
taken to a Melbourne hospital and when trying to treat 
him they thought to distract him by putting earphones on 
him so he could listen to the radio.  It was reported in the 
Argus his reaction which was “Iza scared; Iza hear peo-
ple from nowhere’ 
He recalled fun times with the family; all of course hop 
growers and the extended family are still are on the pio-
neer land holding.  They’d fish, hunt, swim, ride….  He 
recalls when they lived at Boggy Creek being put on the 
horse with his brothers to go to school at Myrrhee.  They 
were all young and would ride bareback and unaccom-
panied.  His granny would heat rocks, put them in hes-
sian bags for them to hold.  An attempt to keep them 
warm on cold winter mornings; then smack the horse on 
the rear and off they’d go. 
After the family were brought back together and life be-
came routine Nana bought him a Malvern Star bicycle.  
He would ride from Wangaratta to everywhere…… Chil-
tern, Winton, Myrrhee, Whitfield, Bright, Beechworth and 
Stanley to visit his many aunts, uncles and cousins or 
just to ride on his own. He’d fish.  He’d explore; he’d con-
template.  I said why did you ride so far, he said I wanted 
to see what was out there, what the world looked like. 
He was at home in Meldrum Street one day when a fam-
ily friend Daniel Harvey, an agricultural implement manu-
facturer, came to visit.  Dad was drawing a steam train 
from a picture perfectly to scale.  Dan said, "how do you 
do that?” Dad said it’s just proportionate scale. Dan said 
you can come and work for me.  He finished school, and 
at 18 moved to Melbourne to work for Dan Harvey Pty 
Ltd as a draughtsman drawing designs for agriculture 
machinery and seed equipment for the Allis Chalmers 
tractor.  This broaden to many makes and models.   
Nana took her sons to the Anglican Cathedral in Wanga-
ratta but when Dad moved to Melbourne, he chose the 
Church of Christ in Box Hill and joined the youth group.  
Many a staff member at Cooinda would hear him repeat-
edly say “I walked in and looked around and saw this girl 
and boom my heart was all hers” and that lady of course 
was Shirley May Rogerson.   
Dad finished with Dan Harvey and started working for 
Vacuum Oil Company.  WWII was declared.  Dad & 
Mum, courting, learnt this when with several            
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CONGRATULATIONS to Barry Lewis who offici-
ated in his 200th game on 17th April. 
Well done on your milestone and service to umpir-
ing. 
Barry umpires the Ovens and Murray Football 
League, the Tallangatta Football League and the 
Ovens and King Football League with the AFL 
North East Border Umpires. 
He was very involved in the Tatong Football and 
Netball Club for 62 
years in various 
roles as a player 
and official before 
joining the Umpires 
Group. 
Barry also umpired 
with his grandson 
Flynn Lewis who is 
a boundary umpire. 
This was a very 
special day for both 
of them.  Flynn is 
Shane & Janine's 
son. 

 

members of the youth group from the church were on 
the train and at each station someone would lean out or 
jump off and scream out “what’s the news” and some-
one would scream back “nothing yet” and this happened 
for a few stops until they reach Hartwell to learn the 
World was at war again. 
Mum wanted to get married.  Dad was adamant he 
would sign up.  When endeavoring to do so he was re-
jected as he worked in essential services.  He was 
needed at home.  Dad persisted and after two years his 
boss signed him off and he signed up.  Mum also per-
sisted but Dad said no we must wait I won’t leave you a 
widow probably with a baby.  He’d seen how that played 
out. Mum continually persisted and they were married 
whilst Dad was on leave in 1944, then back to war! Dad 
served from 1941 to war’s end. 
He served in PNG and Bougainville.  He was initially in 
31 Camouflage unit but once the Japanese air force had 
been destroyed, the unit was no longer required.  He 
was transferred to the 15th field company as an engi-
neer.  He served building numerous roads and bridges 
ahead of the front line in enemy territory.  We still have 
the maps & drawings.   The book Mad Mick’s Mob is 
about Dad’s Unit an interesting read.  He returned home 
in 1946 - many soldiers brought trophies home and left 
their kits.  Dad scrounge through the abandoned kits 
and brought enough tobacco home for 18 months!   
He signed up for the soldier retraining program to do 
Engineering.  To do the course through Melbourne Uni-
versity his only option was to attend the Mildura cam-
pus.  Mum was still working for Boeing and was on 
man’s wages, so he chose to do a double diploma at 
Swinburne in civil and mechanical engineering and to 
remain in Melbourne with Mum.  He said one semester 
he did 12 exams. 
Dad gained employment with Australian Paper Mills 
(APM) now known as Amcor Ltd.  He was at the fore-
front of the technology and industrial post war boom.  
They designed paper and cardboard packaging all sorts 
heavy duty, large to small boxes.  They designed tis-
sues and he was on the team that designed how they 
would come out of a box and separate.  He kept the first 
sample produced in his wallet for decades but one of his 
children was to use it eventually.  The design team were 
on a higher salary than their bosses they were the back-
bone of the company.  When he visited Fairfield many 
years later he asked when pointing to a book in the li-
brary “do you ever refer to this book” response being 
“oh yeah all the time” Dad said those initials on the book 
CRH well that’s me.  It took him six months to write this 
book.  No computers at that time so whenever there 
was a change in the production process he’d have to 
recalculate completely.  He wrote the book as a refer-
ence tool to provide the processes to recalculate the 
flow rates for all liquid systems in the paper mill.  Flow 
rates changed for different viscosities.  His book de-
tailed the process to adjust all flow rates even just to 
speed up the mill. 

                                              
                                         Continued next edition 
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Month Jan Feb Mar Apr May Jun Jul Aug Sep Oct Nov Dec Total 

2011 107 177.3 65.0 36.1 62.9 47.1 84.5 81.0 67.3 32.0 88.3 46.3 894.7 

2012 82.5 94.0 184.9 18.1 35 57.6 115.8 92.1 35.5 34 28 30.1 773.6 

2013 1.8 52.4 85.5 8.4 43.0 60.1 112.1 141.1 61.2 27.5 26.2 65.3 684.6 

2014 33.9 16.4 86.4 89.6 82.8 146.5 98.8 9.8 68.5 20.4 58.5 64.2 775.8 

2015 44.7 29.1 5.7 87.4 70 33.7 97.3 69.4 25.7 13.7 55.5 81.7 613.9 

2016 69.7 11.9 36.9 38.5 117.2 110.5 142.8 108.4 172.1 91.4 50.1 101.3 1050.8 

2017 67.6 36.2 49.1 61.7 52.5 6.5 92.1 112.4 23.9 100.1 29.3 118.9 760.3 

2018 34.3 6.4 24.9 13.7 49.8 67.2 52.8 81.2 25.1 22.3 75 73.1 525.8 

2019 27.7 13.2 23.8 22.7 105 72.9 83.7 49.4 51.3 34.9 37.9 40.8 563.3 

2020 63.6 35.6 88.4 207.2 53 77 43.5 66.8 49.4 132 34.1 40.7 891.3 

2021 76.6 47.8 39.6 8.2         172.2 

WEATHER IN THE TATONG TOWNSHIP 
Finally some much needed rain for May which at the 15

th
 reads 36.2 in the rain gauge. At this same time in April there 

was only 6.5mm and for the whole of April only 8.2mm. 
Mike Larkin                                           

Yet more personal observations. On … 

Tree changers - With more and more people ‘escaping’ from Melbourne to live in regional areas, might we see more 
and more demands to ‘upgrade’ our regions to make them more like Melbourne? This would surely negate some of 
the reasons the region was attractive to start with (?). I call it ‘airport syndrome’? That is when people buy next to an 
airport and then want it closed down because of noise. One can often tell where they live because cameras go up and 
the gate gets padlocked (paranoia?). 

The good (?) ol’ days - ‘When I were a lad’ Mum would always buy clothing and footwear a tad on the big size. She 
would accompany the purchase with, “it’s got a bit of growing room in it” or “he’ll grow into it”. Having aged somewhat 
since then, I now need to buy things a bit on the big side, telling myself, “the way I’m going, I’ll grow into it”. 

Rainfall   

Rainfall is measured in millimetres (mm) not millilitres (ml) just as it was once measured in inches not pints. 

Once upon a time I could wash the windows or the car, hang the washing out or leave a car window down – those 
things don’t seem to make it rain anymore. 

Exercise - 

A GP once told a group I was in, “we are all born with a certain number of heartbeats and I’m not going to waste 
any of them on exercise.” 

Whenever I get the urge to exercise, I lie down till it passes. 

“Did you say exercise? Wash your mouth out – with chocolate!”   

Assumptions - One should never assume – it makes an ASS out of U and ME. 

Hypocrites (?) - Again I say that those asserting their faith most strongly (especially some politicians) are so often 
the ones that act in the least Christian and cruellest ways. 

Budget night presentations etc – why bother? Everything is ‘strategically’ leaked in the weeks leading up to the 
day. 

Major award presentations – there needs to be another category – an award for the best plastic surgeon. 

Ageing – The thought of growing old never bothered me once upon a time – now, it terrifies me! 

Conspirituality – a new phenomenon growing as the number of conspiracy theories increases (put conspirituality 
into your favourite search engine for more). 

Disappearing ‘t’s – as well as more and more people saying “impordant”, I now hear “warder” instead of water – gee, 
I can whinge, can’t I?  

Where pollies’ priorities seem to be – the recent announcement to finance the building of a gas-fuelled power gen-
erator, confirms to me that their main concerns are to look after their donors and to get re-elected.  

John Knapper 
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Tattler Advertising Rates    Inc num: A0047895K 

Full Page: 

Single Issue: $32.00 

Six Issues:  $180.00 

Eleven Issues: $320.00 

Half Page: 

Single Issue: $16.00 

Six Issues:  $85.00 

Eleven Issues: $160.00 

Quarter Page or 2 x 1/8th Page: 

Single Issue: $8.00 

Six Issues:  $45.00 

Eleven Issues: $80.00 

General or public interest articles of at least 150 words 
(not a repeat of the ad.) may incorporate up to a 1/8 page 
ad. free. Advertorial style articles under this category must 
be labelled “Promotional Feature”. 

Enquires :Darcy Hogan, 0409167908 or email 
darcyhogan@bigpond.com 

EFT: BSB 803078  A/C 135720  a/c name: Tatong Tattler 
Goulburn Murray Credit Union, 30 Bridge Street, Benalla 
Please identify your payment, & e-mail details to Tattler. 

ATTENTION  ADVERTISERS 

For those who submit pre-formatted advertisements, the 
size of a half page area is 13.6 x 19 cm and a 1/4 page 
area is 13.6 x 9.3 cm. To avoid distortion to your image, 
please fit your advertisement to these sizes. 

DEADLINE 

The Tattler Deadline is end of the 20th of the 
month.  
Submit via e-mail to                                            
tatongtattler@yahoo.com.au  

or post to: Darcy Hogan,                                    

PO Box 2038 Benalla West 3672. 

Format for Tattler Submissions 

The Tatong Tattler is set up in Microsoft 
Publisher.  

Text can be submitted in the body of an email; 
or in file formats such as .doc, .docx, .rtf, or .txt.  

Photos (as jpgs) can be attached, to be laid out 
by editor. 

If your layout is important, submitting your work 
in MS Publisher is ideal. (The Editor may need 
to adjust your layout.) If laid out in a Word 
document, the text & photos will need to be 
copied into Publisher; however the Editor will 
have an idea of your preferred layout.  

The content of a PDF file can be difficult to 
extract. 

If you require help, contact one of the Tattler 
committee. 


