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President’s	Report																					Our	New	Home	
A5er	almost	3	years	of	work,	we	are	finally	approaching	the	start	of	this	major	project.	The	demoliDon	
of	our	exisDng	premises	&	the	Emerald	Hall	will	commence	on	Dme	early	February	with	construcDon	of	
the	new	‘Hills	Hub’	to	start	soon	a5er.	

Four	images	of	the	new	Hub	are	on	the	Cardinia	Council	website.	Now	I	know	how	difficult	it	is	for	
architects	to	please	everyone	&	you	will	no	doubt	form	your	own	opinion	of	the	external	design.	It’s	a	
very	contemporary	design	&	the	architects	have	used	shape	&	cladding	to	minimise	the	impact	of	this	
large	building	on	a	prominent	site.	I	love	the	design	&	feel	it	will	add	something	special	to	Emerald.	

What’s	more	important	is	what’s	inside.	There	are	some	floor	plan	images	on	the	main	window	
noDceboard	in	U3A	House.	All	exisDng	&	new	tenants	&	visitors		will	be	well	catered	for	with	modern	
spacious	meeDng	&	acDvity	spaces.	

On	the	ground	floor,	at	the	main	entrance,	is	a	recepDon	&	administraDon	area	where	U3A	will	be	able	
to	staDon	a	member	to	welcome	people	&	explain	what	U3A	is,	our	program	&	what’s	going	on	at	the	
Dme.	The	main	hall	space	can	be	divided	into	3	spaces,	so	can	be	used	for	mulDple	acDviDes.	Each	space	
is	about	1/3	bigger	than	our	exisDng	room	1.	The	dividing	walls	fold	back	into	recesses.	The	overall	floor	
area	is	more	than	10%	bigger	than	the	exisDng	Hall.	For	each	space,	different	configuraDons	of	furniture	
will	be	available	as	well	as	IT	&	AV	equipment.	Also	on	the	ground	floor	is	a	large	kitchen	which	will	
include	‘commercial	warm	up’	&	domesDc	sized	appliances.	There	will	be	a	large	community	space	&	tea	
staDon.	Ample	storage	has	been	included.	The	exisDng	Toy	Library	will	be	demolished	&	relocated	within	
the	Hub.	

The	workshop	area	which	will	be	used	by	the	Men’s	Shed	&	other	like	acDviDes	is	on	a	separate	
foundaDon	with	insulated	walls	minimising	noise	&	vibraDon	problems.	

On	the	1st	floor,	there	will	be	another	community	space	&	tea	staDon.	Two	meeDng	rooms,	each	about	
½	the	size	of	room	1,	will	have	a	dividing	wall	so	these	2	rooms	can	be	converted	to	1	larger	room.	One	
of	these	rooms	will	be	set	up	for	‘wet’	acDviDes.	There	are	2	addiDonal	spaces	that	will	be	bookable	for	
meeDngs,	for	art	space	or	any	other	acDvity.	

Radio	staDon	3MDR	will	also	be	on	the	1st	floor	in	much	bigger	premises	than	they	currently	occupy.	

I	have	a	full	set	of	the	images	on	computer,	so	any	member	who	would	like	to	have	these	to	view	can	
email	me	at	the	U3A	email:	emeraldu3a@gmail.com	

View	from	Main	Street	showing	(from	le5)	main	entrance,	bus	stop	&	workshop	entrance	

-	 Mal	Bowmaker	

mailto:emeraldu3a@gmail.com
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Over	The	Hills	Singers	 	 	 	

We have had a very tuneful 
year and are looking forward 
to 2018 with renewed vigour, 
more songs o f vary ing 
categories: from musicals, 
different eras, spirituals, 
popular oldies, some more 
modern songs and some 
part-song challenges. Our 
g roup va r ies i n s i ze - 
d e p e n d i n g o n t h e 
expectations of children and 
grandchildren, holiday plans, 
travelling to places on the bucket list and health issues. We have averaged about 18-20 for 
the sessions. 
But that’s the way things are in the U3A classes, because of the age-group.

Our singers are really relishing the relaxation and the stimulation of learning new songs 
with the part-singing which we take on in some of the arrangements. Since beginning with 
the choir, some of the members have increased their confidence in singing, feeling that 
they are stronger in breath control, production of their voice, extending their range and 
really improving their voice control and musical knowledge. It is a continuing learning 
experience, and that is what U3A is all about. 

Some of the music is sung in unison, but with others… we learn our parts to come together 
as a team. Then the harmony is just beautiful. Some members of the choir are 
experienced and their knowledge and training help with the parts singing - which means 
that the conducting is shared and the members have the benefit of other styles of leaders. 
This lessens the load for the main conductor and allows for a replacement in the case of 
absence.

Two of our choir members have recently been away on a 6-week trip, Gaye and Graham 
Dunstan, and Gaye being our accompanist, was competently replaced by Elisabeth 
Middleton, a well-known musician in the Emerald community, and we are very grateful for 
her willing services. We are very grateful to the Dunstans also, for often offering their 
lovely home for extra part-singing practice, which has proved most beneficial.
Last session, Henk van den Bergen garnered all his confidence and entertained us with a 
rendition of a Roy Orbiston song accompanying himself on guitar. It was really terrific. 

We went to serenade the residents at the Emerald Glades on November 29 and one of the 
music pieces required a recorder and a drum. Max Bennetts has stepped forward to play a 
tenor recorder and Henk is valiantly replaced Don Ellsmore with a drum as Don was 
absent.
After the performance, we celebrated our year with afternoon tea in the garden of Anne 
and Rob Taylor’s.

Emerald Secondary College has hosted us all this year and they have been most 
accommodating and helpful, making sure that our needs are met and the music room has 
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been very suitable. However, with the changes that are going to eventuate next year, we 
have been offered the use of the Emerald Elderly Citizens’ rooms, which is fantastic and 
we are most grateful to that committee for granting us permission to vocalise in their 
hallowed halls. 

We have also been most successful in obtaining a grant from the Cardinia Shire to 
purchase a key-board and music for the choir members as we have to be very careful of 
copyright in obtaining selections of the music we wish to sing. So we are now set for new 
members to join us and welcome back our loyal members for a great year with some great 
fun and super singing.

Thank you so much to all the U3A Emerald committee who look after the “doings” behind 
the scenes - keeping things well-oiled, going smoothly, paying our bills, and having 
everything in its place. Thanks to all those who contributed to a great outcome for the 
Hub’s design. It will look wonderful and we will be very proud of the building when it is 
completed. What a superb asset for Emerald and District. I’m sure we will have new U3A 
members clambering to be accepted.

The very best wishes to all for a joyful Christmas and a most successful, healthy, friendly, 
phenomenal NewYear. May all your bucket list contents be achieved!!  

Anne Taylor (OTHS leader)
 

Philosophy	
Over	Spring	 the	philosophy	group	has	been	 looking	at	 the	current	situaDon	 in	 the	Philosophy	of	
Mind.	 That	 is,	 the	 relaDonship	 between	 the	 brain	 and	 the	 conscious	 mind.	 This	 is	 known	 in	
philosophy	as	the	“hard	problem”	because	no		one	has	been	able	to	provide	a	saDsfactory	answer.	
There	is	no	shortage	of	theories	but	none	has	commanded	anything	like	a	general	acceptance.	So	
philosophers	slog	on	along	with	brain	scienDsts	and	computer	scienDsts	with	no	answer	 in	sight.	
Indeed	 there	 are	 even	 philosophers	 who	 claim	 that	 the	 problem	 is	 such	 that	 it	 may	 be	
unanswerable	in	principle.	Anyway	in	our	group	we	looked	at	the	major	contending	theories.	This	
may	 all	 sound	 rather	 academic	 but	 what	 is	 at	 stake	 is	 nothing	 less	 than	 what	 it	 means	 to	 be	
human.	
				We	have	just	begun	a	new	unit	of	study:	Philosophy	of	Religion;	a	subject	guaranteed	to	provoke	
some	 passionate	 discussion.	 	 We	 approached	 the	 topic	 by	 looking	 at	 different	 understandings	
people	have	of	ulDmate	reality	–	worldviews	-	of	all	kinds:	religious	and	otherwise.	Looking	at	the	
evidence	for	atheism	and	the	evidence	for	theism	we		more	or	less	concluded	that	there	are	good	
arguments	for	and	against	both.	Our	next	session	will	look	at	the	relaDonship	between	religion	and	
natural	science.	
	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	A5er	7	years	of	sterling	service	Neil	McDonald	has	relinquished	secretary-ship	of	our	group	
and	handed	over	to	Maurie	Lean.	The	members,	and	tutor	are	most	appreciaDve	of	the	help	and	
support	they	provide.	
									Finally	on	behalf	of	the	U3A		Emerald	philosophy	mob,	every	blessing	and	good	wishes	to	all	
our	fellow	U3A	–ers	for	Christmas	and	the	fesDve	season.	
		
Keith	Purdie 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Garden	Group	
Even	though	some	of	our	members	have	sought	warmer	weather,	we	have	conDnued	with	 	good	
numbers	throughout	the	cooler	weather;	enjoying	the	gardens	that	this	wonderful	area	allows	us	
to	create.	

I n	 S ep tembe r	 we	 v i s i t ed	 t he	
Rhododendron	 Gardens	 at	 Olinda;	
hoping	 to	 find	 the	 cherries	 and	
magnolias	 in	 flower.	 Instead	 we	 saw	
the	 last	of	 the	winter	flowering	shrubs	
and	mass	planDngs	of	hellebores	in	full	
beauty.	Rain	and	hail	drove	us	 indoors	
where	 we	 enjoyed	 coffee	 and	 warm	
friendly	chat.	

October	 found	 us	 visiDng	 Mascha	 and	 Dirk's	
Organic	 	 Garden	 in	 Avonsleigh.	 It	 was	 an	
inspiraDon	 to	 us	 all.	 Their	 enthusiasm	 and	
willingness	 	 to	 try	 new	 things,	 follow	 organic	
principles	 and	 keep	 a	 spotless	 garden	 	 really	
impressed	us	all.	Mascha	runs	a	blog	which	 is	 full	
of	informaDon	on	developing	an	organic	garden	in	
the	hills.		It’s	worth	having	a	look.	

November	 saw	 us,	 again	 in	 the	 cold,	 enjoying	
Peggy's	wonderful	 garden.	 Her	 clemaDs	were	 not	
all	out	but	those	that	were	stole	the	show.	

But	 throughout	 the	 garden	 we	 found	 many	 treasures	
which	delighted	us	all.	Peggy	has	a	real	love	of	the	rare	
and	unusual,	and	knows	how	to	grow	them.	
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December	4th	is	our	last	meeDng	for	the	year	and	we	will	have	a	picnic		a5ernoon	tea	to	celebrate	
the	Christmas	Season.			More	details	closer	to	the	Dme.	

I	 have	 enjoyed	 my	 year	 with	 so	 many	 lovely	 gardeners	 and	 hope	 in	 2018	 	 we	 will	 find	 more	
friendships,	more	garden	knowledge	and	many	beauDful	gardens	to	enjoy.	

Edith	Colley	
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U3A	 WALKING	 GROUP	 NEWS				
from	Dot	

Our	Walking	Group	has	been	very	successful	this	year.		

We	 have	 fi5een	 members	 currently	 enrolled	 and	 on	
average	ten	to	twelve	people	come	each	week.	

We	 have	 walked	 a	 different	 Park	 or	 trail	 each	 week,	
including	the	Sassafras	Track,	Kurth	Kiln	Park,	Lysterfield	Park	and	Grants	Picnic	Grounds.	

We	were	 lucky	to	see	Lyrebirds	at	Grants	and	at	the	NaDonal	Rhododendron	Gardens,	as	well	as	
many	other	birds.	Kangaroos	and	wallabies	seen	on	various	tracks	always	added	to	the	interest.	

Great	old	gum	trees,	spring	wildflower	displays,	and	autumn	colour	have	also	been	highlights.	

At	 the	 end	 of	 each	 term	we	 enjoyed	 a	 Group	Morning	 Tea	 either	 in	 the	 bush	 or	 at	 someone’s	
home.	

A	big	Thank	you	is	extended	to	those	who	shared	their	hospitality	and	friendship	with	us	this	year.	

Our	last	walk	this	year	will	be	at	Cranbourne	Botanical	Gardens.	

I	am	looking	forward	to	seeing	everyone	back	“ON	TRACKS”	for	our	first	walk	of	2018	on	the	7th	of	
February.	

Wishing	you	all	a	safe	and	happy	holiday	season.	

Dot	Radings	

	



!  of !8 32

The	Art	of	Poetry	and/or	The	Poetry	of	Art?	
by	Bill	Pell	

For	a	good	while	I	took	part	in	U3A's	Current	Events,	a	class	which	apracted	intelligent,	thoughqul	
and	 poliDcally	 aware	 parDcipants.	 Discussing	 the	 current	 state	 of	 the	 world,	 and	 our	 own	 liple	
corner	of	it,	we	tended	to	bemoan	the	fact	that	there	was	very	liple	we	could	do	about	it,	however	
acDve	we	might	become.	We	even	came	up	with	good	ideas,	such	as	abolishing	taxes	in	favour	of	a	
1%	tax	on	all	bank	transacDons,	which	would	solve	Australia's	budget	problems	in	one	fell	swoop;	
but	how	could	we	get	such	an	idea	implemented.	I	decided	to	try	a	less	depressing	class.	
About	 five	 years	 ago	 I	 tried	 the	 table	 tennis	 group	 (I	 have	 a	 D	 Grade	 Championship	 trophy	

somewhere)	but	found	it	too	exhausDng.	And	now	I'm	five	years	older!	
Where	 could	 I	find	 classes	which	were	 challenging	and	 rewarding	but	not	exhausDng.	 I	 opted	

this	year	for	two	classes:	Art	AppreciaDon	and	Poetry.	
Now,	I	reckon	I	know	a	good	deal	about	Art.	I	once	worked	as	a	base-grade	clerk	at	the	complex	

which	 is	now	 the	State	 Library,	but	 then	 included	 the	Museum,	 the	Art	Gallery	and	 the	Applied	
Science	Museum	as	well.	My	morning	job	was	to	deliver	the	mail	from	the	Central	AdministraDon	
to	the	various	enDDes	and	I	would	dawdle	through	the	Art	Gallery	examining	all	the	painDngs	(I	got	
into	 Public	 Service	 mode	 rather	 quickly!).	 Now	 when	 I	 visit	 the	 NGV	 I	 always	 come	 across	 old	
'friends'.	
I	 have	had	 the	 good	 fortune	 to	have	 visited	most	 of	 the	world's	 great	 galleries,	 several	more	

than	 once;	 have	 my	 own	 stable	 of	 preferred	 arDsts	 (German	 Expressionism	 anyone?);	 a	 large	
collecDon	 of	 Art	 books,	 and	 once	 owned	 and	 ran	 an	 Art	 Gallery	 here	 in	 Emerald.	 That's	 why	 I	
reckoned	that	I	knew	a	lot	about	Art.	
The	wonderful	U3A	Art	 appreciaDon	course	 taught	me	how	 liple	 I	 really	did	 know.	 It	 told	me	

that	 I	 had	wandered	past	 great	painDngs	with	 just	 a	 cursory	 glance	 (shame!)	 and	hadn't	 always	
understood	 the	ones	 to	which	 I	had	actually	paid	apenDon.	That	was	 the	 lesson	 for	me,	but	 for	
anyone	else	all	I	can	say	is	whether	you	know	a	lot	or	a	liple	about	Art	this	course	will	open	your	
mind	to	things	of	great	beauty.	Sign	up	next	year.	
And	then	there's	Poetry.	

Anyone	who	was	 educated	 in	Australia	will	 have	 come	across	Dorothea	Mackellar's	My	Country	
and	will	remember	at	least	the	first	few	lines	(of	the	second	verse!)	-	
			I	love	a	sunburnt	country	
			A	land	of	sweeping	plains	etc	etc	
As	liple	anD-Commos	in	the	days	of	R.G.	Menzies	we	even	parodied	it	-	
			We	love	a	Russian	country	
			A	land	of	sweeping	plains	
			Of	secret	police	with	shotguns	
			And	bodies	in	the	drains.	
So	how	much	of	it	can	you	remember?	Our	tutor	can	recite	all	six	verses	-	we	just	have	childhood	
scraps.	
Similarly,	who	has	not	heard	of	"	'Er	name's	Doreen".	We	all	have,	and	may	even	know	a	few	more	
lines,	 but	did	 you	 know	 that	C.J.	Dennis's	The	 Songs	of	 a	 Sen5mental	Bloke	fills	 almost	 a	whole	
volume,	not	quite	as	fully	as	Wordsworth's	The	Prelude	or	Browning's	The	Ring	and	the	Book,	but	
lengthy	nevertheless.	Want	to	hear	it	recited?	Come	along	to	U3A	Poetry	where	we	range	all	over	
the	poetry	spectrum,	from	the	Straqord-upon-Avon	bard	to	the	Aussie	Bush.	And	if	you	don't	want	
to	contribute	anything	you	can	just	sit	back	and	listen.	
	

As	for	the	philosophical	quesDon	I	raised	in	my	Dtle,	 I	have	no	idea	-	 it	 just	seemed	like	a	catchy	
Dtle	to	hang	this	arDcle	on.	
	

Bill	Pell	
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Reading	For	Pleasure		
	
has	almost	completed	it’s	first	year.	 	 	We	are	
sDll	a	very	small	group	and	would	love	some	
new	members.				
Reading	such	different	kinds	of	books	makes	
for	 interesDng	 discussions	 -	 sharing	 ideas	
and	opinions,	 introducing	 a	wide	 variety	of	
books	 to	 each	 other.	 	 	 I	 find	myself	 trying	
new	 books	 that	 I	 wouldn’t	 otherwise	 have	
chosen.				
We	have	decided	to	make	a	change	for	 the	
Dme	of	our	group	 in	2018	 in	 the	hope	that	
we	 apract	 more	 people.	 	 	 We	 will	 be	
meeDng	on	Thursday	a5ernoons,	instead	of	
Tuesday	mornings.				
Please	 join	 us.	 	 	 Ideally	 we	 need	 10	
members	 to	 make	 the	 group	 really	
interesDng.				

Kathy	Smith	

Table	Tennis		
is	sDll	a	hot	favourite	and	at	this	stage	our	players	are	supporDng	our	move	to	Cockatoo	during	The	
Hub	construcDon.	Hopefully	we	might	pick	up	some	more	members	from	the	Cockatoo/Gembrook	
area,	although	we	already	have	a	couple	from	there.	
The	venue	at	Cockatoo	is:	
Cockatoo	Stadium	
Mountain	Road	RecreaDon	Reserve	
Mountain	Road	
Cockatoo	
StarDng	date	is	sDll	being	negoDated	to	be	early	in	January,	and	members	will	be	noDfied	once	we	
know	for	sure.																					

Linda	Andrews	
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A	New	Course	For	2018!	

PolluMon,	Toxicology	and	the	Environment	

Course	Leader:	Dr	Bruce	Richardson	

Did	lead	poisoning	contribute	to	the	downfall	of	the	Roman	Empire?	 	What	caused	the	deaths	in	
Sir	John	Franklin’s	lost	expediDon	to	find	the	Northwest	Passage?		Why	did	birds	drop	into	the	sea	
and	cats	dance	in	Japan?	 	What	is	“Itai	Itai”	disease?	 	Why	was	Alice’s	Haper	mad?	 	What	caused	
thatched	roofs	to	collapse	in	Malaysia	during	WWII?		Is	ergot	a	medicine	or	a	poison?		Are	we	sDll	
anDcipaDng	a	“Silent	Spring”?	 	Have	you	ever	heard	of	“Stachybotryotoxicosis”?	 	What	are	PPCPs,	
and	 how	 dangerous	 are	 they?	 	 Are	Malcolm	 Roberts	 and	 Donald	 Trump	 right	 and	 the	 world’s	
environmental	scienDsts	wrong	about	the	dangers	of	CO2?	

If	 you	 are	 interested	 in	
the	 answers	 to	 these	
quesDons,	 and	 many	
others,	this	course	could	
interest	 you.	 	 Over	 10	
interacDve	 sessions,	 we	
will	 examine	 issues	 in	
environmental	 polluDon	
and	toxicology,	from	past	
problems	to	current	(and	
o5en	 misunderstood)	
interacDons	 between	
humans	 and	 their	 living	
space	–	our	planet.	

Dr	Bruce	Richardson,	the	leader	of	this	course,	is	a	recently	reDred	ecotoxicologist	who	has	spent	
his	 working	 life	 studying	marine	 polluDon	 and	 its	 effects.	 	 He	 is	 the	 author	 of	 more	 than	 100	
published	 works,	 an	 editor	 of	 the	 internaDonal	 scienDfic	 journal	Marine	 Pollu5on	 Bulle5n,	 and	
specialises	in	measuring	and	interpreDng	the	effects	of	chemicals	on	living	organisms.		Bruce	is	also	
a	 qualified	 teacher,	 who	 is	 enthusiasDc	 about	 ensuring	 that	 the	 important	 science	 involved	 in	
environmental	measurement	and	assessment	 is	more	widely	appreciated	and	understood	by	the	
general	public.	

Bruce	Richardson	
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A	Journey	into	Botanical	Art		

I	joined	U3A	a5er	reDring	and	moving	to	Emerald.	Other	than	my	son’s	family,	I	knew	no-one	in	my	
new	town	and	 I	wanted	to	meet	some	new	friends.	The	opportunity	of	 learning	about	Botanical	
Art	offered	an	enDcement	I	couldn’t	resist.	I	would	like	to	describe	my	journey	this	year.	

I	 joined	the	class	of	about	20	 ladies	and	 lead	by	Kay	Craig.	Feeling	somewhat	daunted	and	shy,	 I	
had	no	idea	whether	I’d	fit	in,	and	I	when	I	saw	the	quality	of	the	work	of	other	class	members	I	
wondered	 whether	 I’d	 ‘meet	 the	 grade’.	 These	 concerns	 were	 totally	 unfounded	 as	 all	 were	
welcoming,	friendly	and	supporDve.	

So	the	journey	commenced	with	some	shading	exercises,	where	I	pracDsed	giving	shape	and	form	
to	some	blank	outlines		

It	moved	to	exploring	a	technique	called	‘embossing’.	This	is	an	interesDng	use	of	a	knivng	needle	
to	 impress	 paper	 then	 colouring	 the	 shape	 to	 give	 form.	 Others	 in	 the	 group	 produced	 some	
amazing	images;	however,	I	was	quietly	saDsfied	with	my	first	effort.	

This	 technique	 was	 tucked	 away	 in	 the	 back	 of	 my	
mind	to	explore	further	at	a	later	date.	
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Kay	brought	 in	 some	 twigs	 and	branches	with	 growths	of	 lichen	 for	 us	 to	 try	 drawing	 from	 life.	
Lichens	are	delicate	and	fascinaDng,	so	many	in	the	class	worked	quietly	during	the	class	trying	to	
reproduce	the	twigs	in	front	of	us.	Again	others	in	the	class	produced	some	amazing	work.	I	took	
my	twig	home	to	complete	drawing.		

When	 acacias	 began	 to	 bloom,	 I	 thought	 I	 would	 set	 myself	 a	
challenge	and	try	to	draw	some	waple,	reproducing	the	texture	of	the	
fluffy	balls	on	paper.	They	don’t	last	very	long.	Work	had	to	be	quick.	
Reproducing	their	fluffy	texture	was	definitely	a	challenge.		

 

Finally,	it	was	Dme	to	put	the	various	techniques	explored	during	
the	 year	 to	 use	 in	 a	 final	 picture:	 shading,	 drawing	 from	 life,	
embossing,	and	textural	drawing.	I	am	reasonably	happy	with	the	
outcome.		

A5er	 feeling	 shy	 and	 lacking	
confidence	 in	 the	 beginning	 I	 am	
glad	 I	 joined	 U3A	 Botanical	 Art;	 I	
am	glad	 I	 took	 that	first	 step	 and	
now	 I’m	 looking	 forward	 to	
conDnuing	the	journey	next	term.	

Kerryn	Robinson 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English	Language	&	Literature	

Our	 class	 has	 enjoyed	 various	 subjects	 over	 the	 last	
few	 months	 ranging	 from	 short	 stories	 by	 O.	 Henry	
and	 Dylan	 Thomas	 to	 the	 poetry	 of	 Yeats	 and	
Wordsworth	and	the	fascinaDng	and	restless	world	of	
Shakespeare.	 We	 have	 tackled	 a	 crypDc	 crossword	
and	discovered	many	interesDng	and	unknown	words	
which	always	creates	spirited	discussions.	We	became	
immersed	in	the	tragedy	of	King	Lear	and	watched	the	
wonderful	 producDon	 with	 Sir	 Ian	McKellen	 as	 Lear.	
We	followed	this	with	another	film	The	Dresser,	with	
Sir	 Ian	 as	 the	 dresser	 to	 Anthony	 Hopkins	 as	 the	
ageing	 actor	 playing	 King	 Lear	 in	 a	 London	 theatre	
during	the	second	world	war-	a	brilliant	performance	
from	 both	 these	 wonderful	 actors.	 We	 then	 took	
ourselves	to	the	summer	of	1900	 in	England	with	L.P.	Hartley’s	beauDful	novel	The	Go-Between.	
We	will	watch	the	film	with	Julie	ChrisDe	and	Alan	Bates	when	we	finish	our	reading.	
My	thanks	to	Lorrie	Galimany	for	conDnuing	to	inspire	us	with	the	plays	and	novels	she	guides	us	
through	and	to	all	class	members	for	their	enthusiasm	and	support.	
Kay	Craig	

Botanical	Art	

The	Botanical	Art	class	has	had	a	very	producDve	and	enjoyable	
second	 half	 of	 the	 year	 with	 members	 producing	 excellent	
painDngs	and	drawings,	 some	of	which	were	on	display	at	our	
exhibiDon	 in	 early	 November.	 A	 number	 of	 members	 are	
discovering	 the	 pleasures	 of	 working	 with	 coloured	 pencil	 as	
well	as	working	with	water	colour	and	graphite	 to	create	their	
botanical	 portraits.	We	 have	 had	 several	 class	 acDviDes	 to	 try	
different	 ways	 of	 portraying	 	 work	 including	 embossing	 on	
paper	 with	 coloured	 pencils,	 drawing	 with	 ink	 pens	 and	
watercolour	washes	and	using	gouache	on	coloured	paper.	
My	 thanks	 to	 all	 class	 members	 for	 their	 enthusiasm	 and	
support	during	the	year.	

Kay	Craig	
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Patchwork	

The	weather	has	improved	and	a	flurry	of	projects	has	taken	place.	The	ladies	have	been	busy	
puvng	 the	 finishing	 touches	 to	 their	 quilts.	 I	 always	 like	 to	 end	 the	 year	 with	 a	 Christmas	
project	and	to	that	end	a	few	of	the	 ladies	have	completed	their	Christmas	Wreath.	We	have	
some	very	talented	 ladies	 in	this	class	and	 I	 look	forward	to	 leading	this	class	next	year.	So	 if	
you	 would	 like	 to	 enrol	 we	 have	 spaces	 available	 for	 2018.	 I	 wish	 everyone	 a	 very	 Merry	
Christmas	and	a	safe	and	healthy	New	Year.	

Karen	Black	

	

Poetry	to	Delight	
Think	back	to	your	school	days	for	a	moment.	Were	you	lucky	enough	to	have	a	teacher	who	
loved	reading	stories	and	poems	to	the	class?	Did	he/she	read	in	such	a	way	that	the	words	
really	came	to	life.	Did	he/she	switch	you	on	to	literature,	inspire	you,	make	you	want	to	read	
for	yourself.	If	so,	you	were	very	fortunate.	It	only	takes	one	teacher	and	one	magic	moment.	
For	me	it	was	a	recitaDon	of	Edward	Lear’s	The	Jumblies	when	I	was	in	grade	5.	If	I	close	my	
eyes	I	can	sDll	see	and	hear	that	inspired	teacher.	‘Their	heads	were	blue	and	their	hands	were	
green	and	they	went	to	sea	in	a	sieve	‘..	

Did	your	parents	read	or	recite	to	you	and	make	stories	and	poems	come	alive?	The	first	Dme	I	
remember	falling	in	love	with	poetry	was	hearing	my	mother	recite	The	Highwayman		and	parts	
of	Longfellow’s	Hiawatha.	I	was	seven.	A5er	that	I	found	untold	joy	in	hearing	and	speaking	
poems.	Recently,	our	class	has	been	studying	the	beauDful	poetry	of	William	Wordsworth	-	
remember	Daffodils	-	(I	wandered	lonely	as	a	cloud)	We	then	looked	at	Australian	poetry	by	
Kath	Walker,	Dorothy	Hewip,	Gwen	Harwood	and	Dorothea	McKellar	‘I	love	a	sunburnt	
country/A	land	of	sweeping	plains/Of	rugged	mountain	ranges/And	droughts	and	flooding	
rains’/	…	

Mac	Craig	



!  of !15 32

Armchair	Travel						Malcolm	Owen	
In	2017	we	have	travelled	to	the	far	flung	regions	of	our	globe.		Our	final	November	desDnaDon	
was	a	wonderful	journey	to	the	Lost	City	of	Central	America	and	exploring	parts	of	England	and	
Ireland	with	Susan	and	Stuart	Hodgson.	

Throughout	2017	we	travelled	 from	London	to	Delhi	 ‘in	 the	1960’s’	with	Mac	and	Kay,	which	
included	a	month	behind	the	Iron	Curtain.		

	

Exploring	 the	 Wild	 AtlanDc	 Way	 in	
Ireland	and	many	grand	gardens	and	
mansions	 in	 the	 UK.	 Cycling	 to	
Oodnadapa	 and	 exper iencing	
Michael	 Leunig’s	 Central	 Australia.	
Sharing	 Noel	 &	 Dudley’s	 travels	 in	
North	and	South	Africa.	VisiDng	India	
and	 Nepal	 with	 Helen	 and	Maurice.	
Shar ing	 Centenary	 Baplefield	
memories	from	WW1.		

																																																																																																										
And	visiDng	Mongolia					

A	special	thanks	to	all	the	presenters	for	their	wonderful	memories	and	stories.	2018	promises	
new	horizons	with	Namibia	and	the	AntarcDc	on	our	list	so	far.	

Kay and Mac in the 
Khyber Pass 1968

Camping in Afghanistan  
October 1968

Tekirdag  Turkey     
Sea of Marmara
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From	The	CreaMve	WriMng	Class	

Once	In	A	Blue	Moon	

For	once	in	a	blue	moon	no	stories	jump	into	my	head,	so	I	shall	waffle	on	and	see	what	crops	up.	

An	old	bush	ballad	told	of	possibiliDes	missed.	

“You	call	this	rain?	You	shoulda	bin	here	last	week”	

“You	call	that	a	crop?	You	shoulda	seen	last	year’s.”	

The	 yarn	 conDnued,	 with	weather,	 storms	 and	 droughts	 and	 animals	 fast	 and	 slow	 never	 quite	
caught	at	the	right	moment.	Are	we	always	aware	of	right	moments	when	the	moon	is	blue?	

How	o5en	have	our	lives	been	saved	when	unaware	we	drive	past	a	smashed	car	or	a	fallen	tree,	
missed	by	a	 split	 second	and	 forgopen?	How	many	 lucky	 chances	have	we	had	which	 led	on	 to	
others?	Look	at	our	wonderful	world.	As	Charles	Darwin	wrote:	“It	surely	can’t	have	all	happened	
by	coincidence.”	Brian	Cox	tried	to	explain	evoluDonary	changes	as	“some	small	glitch	that	made	
things	change	direcDon.”	They	only	happened	once	 in	a	blue	moon	but	we	have	had	the	best	of	
them	ever	since.	

SpringDme	has	been	brilliant	 this	year	 in	my	neglected	garden.	Every	shrub	capable	of	flowering	
has	 excelled	 itself,	 small	 and	 large.	 A	 few	 Dmes	 visitors	 have	 called	 in	 and	 been	 dazzled	 by	 an	
azalea,	 an	 apple	 tree	 or	 banksia	 rose.	 As	 one	 bloomed,	 another	 faded.	 Came	 rain,	 frost	 and	
sunshine	each	in	turn	having	 its	effect,	coaxing	seedlings	to	struggle	to	the	 light.	Then	came	one	
weekend	when	 lilies,	 foxgloves,	 daisies	 and	 a	 dozen	 other	 common	 plants	 all	 put	 on	 a	 show.	 It	
happened.	A	professional	gardener	called	in.	“This	really	does	you	proud!”	he	exclaimed,	walking	
up	the	path.	

--------Once	in	a	blue	moon-----------a	dream	came	true.	

Beryl	Bartacek.	
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																																																								Silver	Frame	
          	

																									In	tarnished	silver	frame	marked	Lot73	
																												A	faded	sepia	image	of	a	young	man	
																					Dressed	in	the	uniform	of	the	King’s	light	infantry	
																	Looks	out	at	the	world	from	behind	a	prism	of	mopled	glass	

																														The	handsome	face	is	sombre	
															The	eyes	full	of	courage	are	wise	beyond	their	years	
																																				The	mouth	unsmiling	
																			Is	full	and	touched	with	the	blush	of	youth.	

																										The	spirit	of	this	worthy	soldier																														
																												Reaches	out	across	the	years	
																							Did	this	young	man	of	youthful	beauty	
																							Die	an	unsung	hero	in	a	foreign	land?	

											Is	he	buried	in	a	Flanders	field	beneath	a	wooden	cross?																											
																											With	a	dri5	of	scarlet	poppies	
																													Gracing	his	youthful	head?	

															This	faded	sepia	image	in	its	tarnished	silver	frame	
																									That	speaks	so	eloquently	to	me	
														Now	stands	midst	the	relinquished	treasures	
																													Of	forgopen	memories.	

																																This	fine	young	man	
																			Of	whose	fate	I	may	only	conjecture	
																Awaits	the	fall	of	the	aucDoneer’s	hammer.	

																																						His	epitaph,																																	
																														Scribbled	in	inky	black		
	
																																							Lot	73.	

Margaret	Abercrombie	



!  of !18 32

BAREFOOT	DAYS	 	

When	quarries	were	quokkas	and	quinces	were	quangers	
And	children	ran	barefoot	on	frost-bipen	streets,	
We	swam	in	the	quokkas	and	fought	with	the	quangers,	
Wore	hand-me-down	jumpers	and	patches	on	seats.	

The	flies	in	the	summer	were	buzzing	in	thousands,	
And	right	through	the	autumn	we	walked	to	save	fares.	
We	scratched	winter	chilblains	Dll	itch	turned	to	rawness;	
The	floods	in	the	spring	reached	the	top	of	the	stairs.	

The	schoolyard	was	Dny,	the	sheltersheds	crowded,	
No	roof	on	the	dunnies,	and	oh,	how	they	smelt.	
We	chanted	our	tables,	had	only	one	reader;	
The	strap	on	our	hands	le5	a	terrible	welt.	

The	brewery	yard	was	a	cobblestone	playground,	
Our	concerts	were	held	on	a	loading	bay	stage.	
At	the	flicks	at	the	flea	pit	on	Saturdee	arvo	
We	yelled	Dll	the	boss	stopped	the	show	in	a	rage.	

We	sniffed	the	aroma	of	liver	and	bacon,	
Dripping	toast,	cheaper	than	buper	and	jam;	
The	rabbito’s	cry	promised	“underground	mupon,”	
A	tasDer	stew	than	some	Dred	old	ram.	

The	grocer	came	round	every	week	for	the	order,	
And	threw	in	some	lollies,	if	we’d	paid	the	man.	
the	billy	went	out	to	the	gate	for	the	milkman	
Who	ladled	in	creamy	milk,	straight	from	the	can.	

We	kids	never	worried.	They	fed	us	and	clothed	us,	
Their	black	nights	of	worry	were	not	what	we	knew.	
I’d	never	go	back,	but	the	memory	lingers	

	 	 Of	Dad’s	dripping	toast,	and	Mum’s	thick	rabbit	stew	

																										 Dorothy	Williams	
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Genealogy	
The	end	of	the	term	and	it	has	been	a	busy	one.	A	trip	out	to	the	State	Library	gave	us	a	chance	to	
learn	about	microfiche	(	remember	those?)	records,	newspapers	and	for	some,	a	trip	back	in	Dme	
to	the	days	of	studying	for	academic	qualificaDons.	A	pleasant	day,	an	inspecDon	of	the	dome,	and	
to	learn	that	you	can	order	some	of	the	books	to	be	delivered	to	the	local	libraries	to	read	there	or	
if	you	are	lucky	you	get	to	read	them	at	home.	Families	were	as	complicated	in	olden	days	as	they	
are	 today.	 Anything	 we	 can	 do	 today	 they	 have	 already	 tried	 it.	 Without	 the	 computers	 and	
washing	machines	and	gadgets.	

This	 term	 our	 group	 has	 melded	 well,	 worked	 well	 helping	 each	 other,	 and	 I	 thank	 them	 for	
keeping	 the	 class	 going	 when	 I	 had	 the	 dreaded	 lurgy.	 	 Kay	Wharton	 has	 done	 a	 brilliant	 job	
unearthing	Swedish	relaDves	and	also	has	been	able	to	help	another	member.	 	Dawn	Wilson	has	
shown	grit	and	determinaDon	to	flush	out	her	White	family,	and	has	shown	that	she	is	a	persistent	
researcher	not	to	be	sidetracked.	Mary	Jane	Kirby	has	helped	with	the	newcomers,	the	computer	
queries.	I	can	always	rely	on	her	help,	Thank	you,	Mary	Jane.	StarDng	mid-year	made	it	harder	for	
Sandy,	but	she	has	determinedly	worked	on,	and	thanks	to	those	who	helped	her.	

We	did	 lose	some	of	the	new	ones,	 illnesses,	grandchild	minding,	too	many	hidden	families,	etc.		
However,	even	with	the	pressures	of	overseas	tours	(!)	Anne	 	and	Jeanepe	managed	to	get	their	
DNA	tests	under	way,	and	expanded	their	research.			
And	of	course,	the	calories	to	keep	our	brains	working,	 from	Faye,	Marjorie,	Dawn,	Jeanepe	and	
others.		Where	would	we	be	without	those,	and	the	help	from	the	ones	who	restored	the	room	to	
normal,	and	handled	the	closing	up	schedule.	You	never	let	me	down.	

Well	done,	Genealogy	Group	for	working	together.	

Hilary	Thomas		
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Cinema Classics in 2018 
Most	U3A	Emerald	members	will	be	aware	of	what	we	do	in	Cinema	Classics	but	for	the	few	that	
don’t	a	quick	recap	is	in	order.	
We	meet	monthly	 at	 the	GEM	 Theatre	 in	 Kilvington	Drive	 Emerald	 on	 the	 3rd	Monday	 of	 each	
month,	beginning	in	February	and	ending	in	November.	

We	usually	 split	 the	program	 in	 two	with	 the	first	 half	 consisDng	of	 a	 ’Saturday	MaDnee’	 serial,	
currently	 Captain	Marvel	 from	1940	 followed	 by	 a	 selecDon	 of	 short	 films	which	may	 include	 a	
vintage	cartoon,	a	short	featurepe	or	two	and	miscellaneous	other	bits	and	pieces	which	could	be	
a	music	video	from	the	’50’s	or	’60’s,	a	comedy	sketch	or	two	or	maybe	a	travelogue.	

There	is	a	short	break	for	tea	and	biscuits	followed	by	the	main	feature	.	The	program	for	2018	will	
include	Man	 in	 the	Moon	with	 Kenneth	More	 from	 1960,	 ‘Jezebel’	 with	 Bepe	 Davis	 and	 Henry	
Fonda	from	1938,	‘Death	in	Brunswick’	with	Sam	Neill	and	John	Clarke	from	1980,	‘They’re	a	Weird	
Mob’	 with	Walter	 Chiari	 and	 Chips	 Rafferty	 from	 1966,	 ‘Forty	 Thousand	 Horsemen’	 with	 Grant	
Taylor	and	Chips	Rafferty	from	1940,	‘Escape	from	the	Dark	with	Alastair	Sim	and	Peter	Barkworth	
from	1976,	‘Mrs	Henderson	Presents	with	Judy	Dench	and	Bob	Hoskin	from	2005	and	'The	Smiling	
lieutenant'	with	Maurice	Chevalier	and	Claudepe	Colbert	from	1931.	

There	will	no	doubt	be	more	and	there	will	very	probably	be	a	double	 feature	or	two	where	we	
show	two	movies	and	no	shorts	on	the	one	program.	

We	normally	start	at	1:00pm	and	finish	around	4:00,	someDmes	4:30pm	

If	you	haven’t	already	signed	up,	please	do	so	and	come	along	for	a	relaxing	a5ernoon	of	nostalgia	
as	we	enjoy	.	

Dale	Allen	

	



!  of !21 32

HAVE	YOU	EVER	BEEN	ACROSS	THE	SEA	TO		CORNWALL?		
Yes,	of	course,	many	of	you	have,	and	many	of	you,	born	in	the	UK	will	have	been	to	Cornwall	on	
regular	 summer	 holidays.	 	Well	Nola	 and	 I	 have	 been	 to	 the	UK	 a	 few	Dmes,	 twice	 to	 visit	 our	
daughter,	but	 in	 June	we	decided	to	spend	a	 liple	more	Dme	than	we’d	had	before	 in	the	 lovely	
Cornwall,	chasing	ancestors	 in	graveyards,enjoying	the	sunshine	 (it	was	hot),	partaking	 in	one	or	
two	Warren’s	Cornish	pasDes	and	mixing	it	with	the	locals	in	the	pubs.		
	 	 	 	 	 In	 fact	 we	 think	 the	 people	 behind	 the	 famous	Warren	 Bakery	 could	 be	 our	 ancestors	 -	
on	both	sides.	Yes,	both	Nola	and	I	have	Warren	ancestors	in	Cornwall,	in	fact	married	in	the	same	
church	at	St	Paul	 just	out	of	Penzance.	Now,	don’t	go	 jumping	 to	conclusions!	 It	would	make	us	
about	15th	cousins!	
	 	 	 	 	Many	 of	 you,	 like	 us	 watch	 the	 incorrigible	
doctor	on	Doc	Mar5n,	 	and	although	he’s	a	pain	in	
the	 neck,	 you	 enjoy	 the	 scenery	 and	 for	 many	
rekindle	 memories	 of	 being	 there.	 As	 most	 will	
know,		Doc	Mar5n’s		locaDon	is	actually	Port	Isaac,		
in	north	western	Cornwall,not	Port	Wenn	as	on	the	
show,	 although	 we	 did	 see	 a	 sign	 poinDng	 to	
Portwenn	on	 the	way	 in.	We	stayed	at	a	hotel	 for	
five	nights	but	the	more	saDsfying	experience	was	
in	an	Airbnb,	almost	in	the	middle	of	nowhere	just	
out	of	St	Ives.		
The	hosts	were	 lovely	 and	 it	 virtually	had	 its	own	

quaint	pub,	complete	with	a	quiz	
night	on	 the	Tuesday.	We	didn’t	
win	 because	 nearly	 all	 the	
quesDons	were	about	the	U.K.!	
Now	chasing	sleeping	rellies	can	
be	 fun,	 especially	 walking	
through	 the	 long	 grass	 at	
cemeteries	trying	to	read	much-
weathered	 inscripDons	 on	
headstones.	 Cornwall	 is	 old	 and	
picturesque,	 there's	 lots	 to	 see	
and	photograph,	plenty	of	walks	
to	be	had	but	 it	also	has	a	most	
amazing	 tourist	 apracDon,	 The	
Eden	 Project.	 The	 whole	 thing	
is	 basically	 a	 converted	 china	
clay	mine,	or	kaolinite	pit,	made	

up	 of	 two	 huge	 biomes,	 a	 rainforest	 one	 and	 a	mediterranean,	 featuring	 plants	 collected	 from	
diverse	climates	around	the	world,	plus	acres	of	botanic	gardens.	 	It	is	a	must	if	visiDng	Cornwall.	
Look	 it	 up	 on	 Google.	We	 did	 spend	 over	 a	 week	 in	 Scotland	 also,	 but	 that’s	 for	 another	 day.	
Although	we	enjoyed	our	 latest	 trip	 to	 the	Uk	 I	don’t	 think	 I’ll	be	going	back:	 it’s	 too	bloody	 far	
away!	

Paul	Bianco	

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Kaolinite
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Clay_pit
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Buongiorno	Italia!																Cheryl	PadgeY	
To	begin,	perhaps	I	should	confess	to	being	a	liple	bit	of	a	voyeur—I	love	listening	to	natural	
Italian	speakers,	and	observing	the	hand	and	body	gestures	and	the	facial	expressions	that	
o5en	enhance	that	beauDful	language.	Haven’t	you	also	done	this	someDmes…?		

That	joy	of	listening	moDvated	me	to	join	the	U3A	Italian	classes	in	mid	2017.	I	wanted	both	
the	 pleasure	 of	 hearing	 that	 beauDfully	 expressive	 language	 and	 to	 develop	 fluency.	
However,	the	classes,	with	our	amazing	tutors	Aldo	and	Dolores,	soon	made	me	realise	my	
brain	needed	to	work	too,	along	with	my	senses.	I’m	slowly	learning	words,	grammar	(oh	the	
verbs!!!)	and	pronunciaDon.	But…	as	my	friends	might	tell	you,	I	already	have	the	gestures.	

We	do	use	many	Italian	words—you	might	use	them	about	food,	or	perhaps	music—but	we	
tend	to	integrate	them	into	our	speech,	perhaps	without	giving	them	their	due.	But	try	this…	
how	about	 the	next	Dme	you	use	an	 Italian	word,	 take	 it	a	 liple	more	slowly…	pronounce	
each	and	every	 leper	and	add	a	 liple	pizzazz	 in	both	sound	and	gesture.	 It’s	not	difficult—
consider	 some	 everyday	 Italian	 words	 we	 use	 such	 as	 mozzarella,	 cannelloni	 or	
mascarpone…	 and	 use	 them	 while	 being	 mindful	 of	 each	 word’s	 ‘Italian-ness’.	 Mmmm…	
you’re	on	your	way	to	discovering	one	of	the	Romance	languages!	

A	trip	to	Italy	in	October	with	Donald	provided	a	wonderful	opportunity	to	pracDse	our	basic	
language	skills,	and	of	course,	to	listen	and	see	Italian	spoken—bellissimo!	 I’ve	wripen	this	
to	share	a	taste	of	that	trip	with	you,	and	you	might	even	learn	some	more	Italian	words!		

Our	journey	was	mainly	within	Puglia—in	the	heel	of	Italy’s	‘boot’,	and	by	public	transport.	
We	began	in	Ostuni,	staying	at	an	ancient	olive	farm	(a	masseria).	The	countryside	in	Puglia	
is	 doped	with	 olive	 trees,	 some	over	 a	 thousand	 years	 old.	 The	masserie	were	 fortresses	
protecDng	 the	 valuable	 olive	 oil	 from	 marauders.	 A	 high	 wall	 also	 surrounds	 the	 city	 of	
Ostuni.	 Its	ancient	historic	 centre	 (centro	 storico)—on	a	 rise	 looking	across	olive	groves	 to	
the	sea—is	characterised	by	walking	streets,	with	many	too	steep	and	narrow	for	cars.		
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In	 the	 city	of	 Lecce,	 the	beauDful	centro	 storico,	with	 its	heavily	decorated	Baroque	 style,	
provided	a	sharp	contrast	to	Ostuni’s	whitewashed	buildings.	But	again,	the	ancient	centre	
has	narrow	winding	streets	and,	as	we	turned	every	corner,	we	were	amazed	at	the	scenes	
that	met	us.	One	such	turn	revealed	a	church	(chiesa)	crowded	into	a	liple	space.	I	included	

Donald	on	the	steps	in	the	following	photo	to	beper	capture	the	impressive	scale…	

We	were	told	Alberobello	was	very	touristy	and,	yes	it	is,	but	it	is	also	just	so	very	
beauDful.	The	liple	cone-shaped	houses	(trulli)	were	first	built	about	800	years	ago,	with	
their	construcDon	partly	for	tax	avoidance—with	no	mortar	used,	if	officials	came	to	

check,	they	could	quickly	disappear,	no	tax	paid!	People	sDll	live	in	them	today.	

I	 also	 don’t	 know	 how	 anyone	 could	 not	 be	 overawed	 to	 see	 the	 beauDful	 12th	 Century	
mosaic	 floor	 in	 the	 circa	 1080	 cathedral	 (duomo)	 in	 Otranto—the	 tree	 of	 life	 flows	
magnificently	at	your	feet	from	the	entrance	right	through	the	church	to	the	altar.	Although	
it	felt	somewhat	wrong	to	walk	on	such	a	treasure,	so	many	people	have	done	so	before	us	
over	the	many	centuries…	we	certainly	felt	their	presence.		
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In	 the	 1950s,	 the	 city	 of	 Matera	 was	 seen	 as	 ‘Italy’s	
shame’	 with	 its	 limited	 water	
and	 sanitaDon,	 and	 people	
were	forcibly	moved	out.		

Today	 it	 sDll	 looks	 somewhat	
bleak,	 but	 it	 is	 awesome	 (in	
the	 true	 sense	 of	 the	 word).	
It’s	 an	 exhausDng	 city	 to	 visit	
though,	with	many	steep	steps	
to	 climb	 into	 and	 out	 of	 the	
city,	and	many	dead	ends!		

The	ancient	chiesa	carved	into	
a	rock,	and	lived	in	by	families	
unDl	 the	 1950s,	 was	 again…	
awesome.		

Our	last	few	days,	staying	with	
friends	 of	 Donald’s	 who	 live	

just	behind	The	VaDcan,	provided	a	counterbalance	to	our	journey.	
Our	friends	speak	French	and	Italian	and	very	liple	English.	While	Donald	spoke	with	them,	I	
could	 listen	 and	 understand	 some	 of	 it,	 but	 realised	 I	 must	 develop	my	 Italian	 skills	 and	
confidence.	Roll	on	2018	U3A	Italian	classes!		

As	well	 as	 the	 expected	 Roman	 sites,	 our	 friends	
took	us	to	places	where	few	tourists	go	such	as	the	
fairly	 tourist-free	 Capitolani	 Museum	 Centrale	
MontemarDne	where	 the	 juxtaposiDon	of	 ancient	
Roman	 statues	 with	 the	 1930s	 Art	 Deco	 former	
powerplant	 machinery	 provided	 a	 moving	
experience—it	 was	 so	 very	 poignant	 to	 feel	 the	
human	 compassion	 between	 arDsts	 and	 sipers	
from	ancient	Roman	Dmes...		

Of	 course	what	 I	 haven’t	 told	 you	 is	 about	 is	 the	
wonderful	Italian	food	and	wine—I	might	just	have	
to	leave	that	up	to	your	imaginaDon…	

Cheryl	PadgeY	
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Our	Annual	ExhibiMon				November	5	

Thanks	to	all	those	keen	tutors	and	parDcipaDng	members.	I	think	the	exhibiDon	went	off	well	on	
November	5.	Exhibits	included	items	from	Botanical	Art,	Photography,	The	History	Of	Art,	Poetry,	
Men’s	Shed,	Working	With	Wood,	Patchwork,	PainDng,	including	Ted	himself	and	Flowers	For	The	
Home.	Thanks	to	Ray	and	the	table	tennis	team	for	the	table.	It	was	a	hit	-	well	it	was	all	of	us	who	
had	 a	 hit.	 Again	 thanks	 must	 go	 to	 all	 concerned,	 especially	 as	 this	 year’s	 exhibiDon	 was	 put	
together	without	much	lead	Dme.	

Paul	Bianco	
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Enrolment	for	next	year	

It’s	 so	 easy	 now	 on	 our	 brand	 new	 web	 site		
www.u3aemerald.org.au	

use	your	number	on	your	name	badge	to	log	in	

	

							

check	that	your	details	are	correct	

	

choose	your	subjects		

	

check	the	boxes	unMl	you	come	to	the	end	of	the	process	

For	 those	who	 are	 in	 classes	 that	 have	 priority	 enrolment	 for	 exisMng	members,	 you	 have	
unMl	December	8	to	enrol	without	compeMng	for	a	place.	A^er	that	it’s	open	slather.		
One	third	of	our	members	have	enrolled	already.	Well	done	I	say.		
You	have	 the	choice	of	paying	by	PayPal	or	your	bank	 transfer.	Remember	 to	 check	all	 the	
boxes	 you	 need	 to	 unMl	 you	 get	 right	 to	 the	 end	 of	 the	 process.	 If	 you	 do	 run	 into	 any	
problems	give	us	a	call	on	0490	805	743	or	email	emeraldu3a@gmail.com  

mailto:emeraldu3a@gmail.com
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About	the	Poxy	Roxy																							Dale	Allen	

I	have	always	been	a	great	 fan	of	movies,	 right	 from	childhood.	 I	used	to	 love	to	go	to	Saturday	
MaDnees	at	my	local	 ‘Picture	Theatre’	and	always	 loved	the	cli~anger	serials.	Cartoon	Carnivals	
were	my	favourite	with	the	solitary	excepDon	that	I	absolutely	hated	the	‘follow	the	bouncing	ball’	
singalong	cartoons.	I	sDll	shudder	today	remembering	them.	

Cowboy	pictures	were	a	staple	-	we	never	called	them	‘movies’	or	‘going	to	the	movies'we	always	
called	them	‘Pictures’	as	in	‘	going	to	the	pictures,	or,	if	you	were	a	bit	into	colloquialisms	the	‘flics’.	
My	 favourite	 ‘cowdie’	 was	 Gene	 Autry,	 In	 fact	 when	 my	 youngest	 brother	 was	 born	 I	 was	
determined	that	my	parents	should	name	him	Gene	Autry	Allen.	Surprising	as	 it	may	seem	they	
called	him	Stephen.	Amazing,	absolutely	amazing!		

Roy	 Rogers	 on	 the	 other	 hand	 never	 did	 anything	 for	 me,	 I	 suppose	 looking	 back	 I	 must	 have	
thought	he	was	liple	effete	even	though	at	that	Dme	I	had	no	idea	what	that	meant.	

I	 always	 liked	Hopalong	Cassidy	 as	well,	 in	 a	way	he	was	beper	 than	Gene	and	Roy	because	he	
didn’t	sing.	He	went	up	to	the	top	of	my	list	when	he	came	to	Australia	for	a	tour.	My	Aunt	took	me	
to	 see	 his	 show,	 I	 always	 thought	 it	 was	 at	 Gosch's	 Paddock	 in	 what	 is	 now	 Olympic	 Park	 but	
apparently	 it	was	 at	Albert	 Park.	Anyway	my	Aunt	 dragged	me	away	 from	 the	Hoppy	 show	 just	
before	the	end	and	next	thing	I	knew	we	were	in	the	foyer	of	this	very	grand	hotel,	which	I	found	
out	much	later	wasThe	Windsor.	A5er	a	long	wait	there	was	a	commoDon	at	the	entrance	and	in	
strode	Hoppy	and	his	entourage.	My	Aunt	strode	up	and	accosted	him	and	a	moment	later	I	was	
standing	 in	 front	of	Hoppy	as	he	squaped	 in	 front	of	me	and	showed	me	his	 two	pearl	handled	
silver	 six	 shooters.	 We	 chaped	 briefly	 and	 then	 he	 was	 gone	 and	 I	 floated	 home	 on	 my	 own	
personal	cloud	nine.	

All	 of	 which	 is	 a	 long	 way	 around	 in	 explaining	 my	 love	 of	 the	 flics.	 I	 bought	 my	 first	 digital	
projector	 in	 the	 very	 late	 ‘90s	 and	 had	 been	 collecDng	 DVDs	 for	 about	 12	months	 prior	 in	 the	
knowledge	 I	was	 going	 to	watch	movies	 on	 the	 big	 screen.	My	 first	 projector	was	 a	Norwegian	
made	 data	 projector	made	 by	 a	 company	 called	 Davis	 and	was	 at	 that	 Dme	 quite	 high	 quality,	
although	it	did	only	project	in	the	4:3	format	as	was	the	standard	for	TV	at	the	Dme.	

MY	collecDon	grew	and	when	Blu-ray	 came	along	 I	 started	acquiring	 them	as	well,	however	 the	
Davis	was	not	really	up	to	the	task	any	more,	the	lamp	was	gevng	dim	so	I	decided	to	upgrade.	As	
it	happens	the	company	I	purchased	the	Davis	from,	Audio	Trends	in	Ringwood	were	having	special	
manufacturer’s	 presentaDon	 night	 for	 customers	 showing	 off	 the	 new	 range	 of	 Italian	 LED	
projectors	from	Sim2..	Unfortunately,	the	LED	projectors	were	well	outside	my	comfort	zone	so	 I	
sepled	on	another	model	from	their	range	a	Nero	3D	projector.	O	course	a	new	projector	meant	I	
needed	 a	 new	 screen	 and	 a	 blu-ray	 player.	 The	 screen	 is	 a	 liple	 excessive	 as	 it	 is	 a	 10’	 wide	
CinemaScope	screen	which	comfortably	accepts	movies	in	the	2:35-1	screen	raDo.	

The	 quality	 is	 almost	 to	 commercial	 Cinema	 standards	 and	 is	 more	 dependant	 on	 the	 source	
material	than	anything	else.	A	high	quality	hi-def	or	3D	Blu-ray	looks	great,	a	DVD	taken	from	poor	
source	material	less	so..	

Of	course	all	 this	 lovely	new	video	equipment	would	be	 let	down	by	my	35	year	 lounge	suite	so	
that	had	to	go,	to	be	replaced	by	a	new	suite	in	red	leather	and	full	reeling	mode.	
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Such	a	set	up	of	course	needs	a	name	and	so	the	Emerald	‘Poxy	Roxy’	Brass	Class	Cinema	was	born	

The	 Poxy	 Roxy	 is	 a	 regular	 fortnightly	 occurrence	 that	 takes	 place	 on	 the	 second	 and	 fourth	
Sunday’s	of	the	month	to	which	a	small	group	of	friends	are	 invited,	not	everyone	apends	every	
session	and	that	 is	fine,	as	 long	as	 I	know	who	is	coming	along	so	that	 I	can	ensure	that	there	 is	
sufficient	seaDng	available	

We	normally	have	a	 light	 lunch/nibbles	prior	to	the	start	with	a	break	at	 interval	 for	some	more	
nibbles	perhaps	a	dessert,	the	second	movie	and	finish	with	tea,	coffee	and	a	chat	and	for	those	so	
inclined	a	taste	of	the	whisky	du	jour.	

Dale	Allen	
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Working	with	Wood		

The	year	is	coming	to	an	end.		The	second	semester	usually	sees	a	number	of	us	doing	the	grey	
nomad	bit	 and	 this	 year	was	no	excepDon.	 	 SDll,	we	got	 through	 it	well	 and	much	has	been	
achieved	in	this	semester.	 	We	had	a	few	people	drop	out	and	had	a	new	member,	Hugh,	join	
us.	

Cheryl	finished	her	toolbox,	a	work	of	art	in	itself		

Her	 work	 is	 commended	 as	 the	
dovetail	 joins	were	 so	 neat	 they	went	
together	 with	 just	 glue.	 	 Cheryl	 also	
took	to	a	couple	of	cuvng	boards	with	
the	 intenDon	 of	 converDng	 two	 into	 4	
but	 it	 was	 not	 feasible	 so	 the	 two	
boards	 were	 thinned	 down	 a	 bit	 and	
given	a	new	surface.	

Anne	 is	 going	 great	 with	 recycling	 old	
Dmber	and	her	myrtle	plaper	was	good.		

	 	Anne	also	brought	in	a	small	tree	secDon	to	see	
if	something	could	be	made	from	it.		

	The	object	needed	cuvng	and	the	machinery	in	the	shed	was	not	suited	to	the	task	so	it	was	
worked	on	off-site.				Pépé	has	been	helping	me	occasionally	with	the	class	while	I	worked	with	
Hugh	on	his	new	project.	 	He	is	making	a	square	table	from		some	very	solid,	 	aged	blackwood	
boards	 	 	Mal	 conDnued	 to	work	 on	 the	 book	 shelves	 he	made	 a	 few	 years	 back	which	 got	
broken	by	the	removalists.		It	was	a	great	learning	experience	where	we	separated	and	repaired	
the	mitre	joins.		The	previous	biscuit	joins1	had	to	be	plugged	and	new	slots	created.	

Mandi	from	botanical	art	joined	us	for	a	while	and	made	modificaDons	to	her	carry	case	for	her	
paints.	 	 She	 made	 two	 plywood	 boxes	 which	 can	 be	 li5ed	 out	 and	 fiped	 neatly	 into	 a	
compartment	in	the	carry	case,	sivng	one	on	top	of	the	other.			
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Jeff	conDnues	on	really	well	with	the	making	of	his	cigar	box	guitar		He	brings	in	other	projects	
from	Dme	to	Dme	and	 I	am	 impressed	by	his	
cra5sman	 like	 approach	 to	 everything	 he	
does.	 	Jim	is	making	more	boxes,	frames	and	
such	having	completed	a	 few	other	projects	
in	between.	 	I	am	never	disappointed	by	the	
ideas	Jim	turns	up	with	each	session.	

Everyone	 is	working	 together	 	 and	having	a	
good	Dme.	 	We	don’t	 take	 term	breaks	and	
with	a	few	of	us	doing	the	grey	nomad	thing	
in	August	and	September,	 	Pépé	looked	a5er	

the	class	while	I	wandered	around	the	Outer	Hebrides,	Norway,	France	and	a	couple	of	days	in	
Delhi	(Agra)	then	he	took	off	as	well	for	a	well-earned	rest.	

We	are	looking	to	beginning	the	new	year	in	Shed	No.	2	and	conDnuing	the	fun	Dmes	together.		
If	members	are	interested	there	will	possibly	be	a	couple	of	vacancies	in	2018	as	some	people	
have	moved	on	to	other	acDviDes.		

Blythe	Osborne	

*	a	power	tool	called	a	biscuit	cuper	cuts	a	4	mm	slot	into	the	surfaces	to	be	joined	and	oval	
shaped	“biscuits”	are	fiped/glued	into	the	slots	to	join	two	surfaces	togetherBOOK	GOUP	

Book	Group												

The	last	three	months	has	seen	us	reading	three	very	different	books	all	by	first	Dme	authors.		The	
first,	"Blacklands"	by	BriDsh	crime	writer	Belinda	Bauer	won	the	Crime	Writer's	AssociaDon's	Gold	
Dagger	Award	the	best	crime	novel	off	2010.		It	is	a	murder	mystery	involving	a	young	boy,	Steven,	
and	the	convicted	serial	killer	of	his	older	brother,	Arnold	Avery.		Hoping	to	help	his	devastated	
family	Steven	secretly	writes	to	Avery	while	he	is	in	prison	and	begins	a	cat	and	mouse	game	which	
results	in	terrifying	consequences.		Well	wripen	it	was	recommended	by	the	group,	some	of	whom	
being	first	Dme	crime	novel	readers.	

Next	was	a	young	Australian	author	Alice	Ulgzer's	first	novel.		It	followed	the	story	of	an	Australian	
Paediatrician	who	meets	and	marries	a	Turkish	circus	musician	performing	in	Kabul.		He	turns	out	
to	be	a	crazed	visionary	and	mysDc	intoxicated	by	hashish	and	Sufism.		From	their	son	Ali's	view	
point	it	follows	the	trials	of	the	family	in	Melbourne	and	Turkey.		A	very	rambling	book,	hard	to	
follow	at	Dmes	with	over	the	top	descripDve	passages	it	was	not	enjoyed	by	the	group.	

"Speechless"	by	journalist	James	Bupon,	son	of	the	late	former	Senator	John	Bupon,	was	a	book	of	
two	major	themes.		The	first	was	of	his	relaDonship	with	his	father	and	how	poliDcs	took	a	
detrimental	toll	on	the	family	while	the	second	was	the	story	of	a	year	working	In	Canberra	as	a	
speech	writer	for	Kevin	Rudd.			WriDng	for	Rudd	turned	out	to	be	an	impossible	task	but	an	
insighqul	view	of	the	workings	of	the	Public	Service	and	life	within	the	Canberra	poliDcal	system	
were	interesDng.		Comments	regarding	the	book	ranged	from	dull	to	excellent	and	led	to	a	good	
discussion.		If	the	subject	appeals	it	is	a	good	read.	

Jill	Lighcoot	
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What	next	year	brings	

Late	 January	 U3A	 House	 will	 be	 no	 more.	 The	 demoliMon	 team	 will	 have	 removed	 it	 to	
prepare	the	foundaMons	for	our	wonderful	hub	scheduled	to	be	completed	mid	2019.	
In	the	meanMme,	we	will	be	in	rented	accomodaMon	that	has	been	generously	discounted	for	
Emerald	U3A.	Annual	fees	will	remain	the	same	as	they	have	for	many	years	but	an	increase	
is	on	the	cards	in	2019.		

In	2018	Chestnut	Gardens	will	sMll	be	used	by	our	Play	Reading	Class	and	Needlework.	Other	
classes	will	be	held	in	suitable	rooms	at	St	Joseph’s	Catholic	Church,	The	Evergreens	Elderly	
CiMzens	Club,	The	Emerald	Arts	Society,	Gemco,	ClemaMs	Park,	The	Cockatoo	Hall	and	Kallista	
Community	House.	

In	January	we	will	send	you	parMculars	about	the	new	venues	-	St	Joseph’s	and	Evergreens		

	

On-line	 enrolments	 are	 doing	 brisk	 business	 and	 already	 one	 third	 of	 our	 members	 have	
completed	their	choices.		

Note	from	Mac	the	editor			

This	quarterly	newsleper	just	keeps	on	growing	so	I	want	to	thank	all	of	you	who	contributed	
such	great	arDcles	this	Dme	around.	I	think	it	warrants	being	called	an	e-Mag	these	days.		
Have	a	really	good	Christmas	holiday	and	remember	you	can	contact	Emerald	U3A		
on	0490	805	743	or	email	emeraldu3a@gmail.com	  

Type to enter text



!  of !32 32

		


