
Recording Quorn’s History while it’s Being Made 

July 2020 Established 1895 Number 25/267 

First service of 2020 Barwell Bull, Quorn-Woolshed Flat and return, Sunday 28th June. At last trains are running again!  
Volunteers have returned, from Adelaide, Yorke Peninsula, Quorn and nearby towns to run this unique attraction. 

The promise of a sunny day enticed visitors to the ticket office to step aboard for Woolshed Flat. 

The Afghan Express and Pichi Richi Explorer will commence service on the weekend of 4th and 5th of July.     ■   

Welcome Back! 

This month’s highlights to be found: 
NEW SERIAL: Jan Arnold Quorn Memoirs (part 1) Page 28 

1st Armoured Regiment Association           Page 19 

Quorn’s Next Generation                  Page 24 



The annual shearing at Dale and Lorraine Hilder’s property, Boolcunda Downs, was held 15-18th 
June. Shearers were Eddie Fielding, Mick Bury and Lucas Tybussek, woolclasser was Des Finlay, Mat 
Britza was pressing, Jarred Hilder was picking up and Brodie Hilder was on the board and everywhere. 

Boolcunda Shearing 

Dale Hilder peeling one off Another fleece on the way to the table 

From left—Paul Finlay, Dale Hilder & Des Finlay skirting,  
Ben Hilder with the next fleece 

From left—Eddie Fielding, Mick Bury & Lucas Tybussek 
shearing & Jarred Hilder picking up 

Throwing the Fleece— 
From left—Mat Britza, 

Brodie and  
Jarred Hilder 
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The Flinders Ranges Council has received 

funding from the State Government to build a 

walking trail to connect north and south Quorn.  

   The project has two components: 

1. Civil works – installation of formed pathway and 

lighting, furniture 

2. Bush food plantings in feature garden areas along 

the path. 

   The sealed path will loop around the town 

parklands, passing the pool and oval. It will be an 

important connector for pedestrian and cyclists 

joining north and south Quorn. 

   Funding procurement requires footpath and Stage 

One plantings are to be completed by 30 June 2021.    

The focus will be on branding the region and 

showcasing local foods, with a broader strategic 

aspiration to look at developing longer term 

commercial markets, and opportunities for local 

landowners and businesses.  

   A small group of interested community members 

met in June to discuss layout and plants suited to 

the project. Native plant food expert Neville 

Bonney, and his partner Christobel, travelled to 

Quorn to provide input and enthusiasm for the 

project. Neville’s interest in the Flinders Ranges 

region has involved the publication of many books 

and guides, and trialling growing plants in garden 

settings. 

   If you would like to be involved or contribute 

ideas and suggestions, please contact the Council 

Office, or Andrea Tschirner 0437 287 130.    ■ 

Quorn Bush Food Walking Trail  

Attendees at the Community Consultation sessions discuss the draft Streetscape plans for Quorn on Saturday 20th June. Those present at 
meeting were Peter and Jenny Crisp, Minette Gorecki, David Reubenicht, Barb Flower, Grant Lever, Anne Freebairne, Trish Kennedy, 
Hayden & Lorraine Hart, Richard Atkinson. 

Thank you to those who attended the Community Consultation sessions to discuss the draft Streetscape plan at Hawker, Cradock and Quorn 
on Saturday. 

Each session was well attended: Hawker—15, Cradock—22, Quorn—20. The consultation phase concludes on Friday July 3rd. ■ 

Streetscape meeting 
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   His division rebuilt disposal army vehicles, 
formerly used on the Stuart Highway between 
Darwin and Alice Springs in WW2. 

   After three years, he built Northern Motors at 
the north end of the town. I worked with him 
all the summer school holidays. He was 
surprised when I suggested payment.  

   I was up and clad right through the heatwave, 
and worked every day until first term holidays. 

   It opened in summer, 1955—the year of the 
Suez (Canal) Crisis that my best secondary 
teacher had told us about at school. 

   Leigh Creek Higher Primary School 
educated us well. We took punishment in good 
humour, calling the ‘cuts’ the Principal gave 
out, The Hit Parade. 

   My two younger brothers, Malcolm, four 
years younger, and David, five. kept Mum 
(Audrey) busy, as she helped in the garage too.  

Chat with a Quornie 

Trevor Beal 

Beal’s Northern Motors opened in 1955 

My family went to Leigh Creek when I was 
nine, on 25 April 1952. We had lived in 
Adelaide, moving from relative to relative, 
waiting for a house to become available. 

   Dad had been involved in wind tunnel flight 
tests in England before WW2.  

   He was in the Commonwealth of Australia 
Civilian Contingent, in-flight testing the 
Gloster Meteor in 1943. It was Britain’s first 
jet fighter, and entered the war in 1944. 

   After the war, Dad lectured on jet engines at 
Adelaide School of Mines, then part of the 
University of Adelaide on North Terrace. 

   When we moved to Leigh Creek Coalfield 
(There was no town named Leigh Creek), he 
got a job as Transport Foreman for ETSA, 
Leigh Creek. 

RAF Gloster Meteor jet aircraft in flight, England 1944 
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   We were all big lads and loved to eat. Mum 
wanted a Sunbeam Mixmaster to make cakes. 
So when Dad went to Adelaide, he bought a 
mixer, and had it sent up.  

   The box it came in was huge, and when 
Mum opened it she found a Commercial 
mixer, suitable for making large quantities of 
mixture. She tore strips off Dad. 

   At 14, Dad told me all about the birds and 
bees, and my choices, including excessive 
drinking and venereal disease. He finished up 
‘Drink booze—it’s up to you. You pay for it’. I 
took him at his word, saved enough for a 
schooner, and pushed my one shilling and 
fourpence (the cost of a schooner), over to the 
barman. He asked my age, and said ‘Get out’! 

   Incidentally, in SA, in a licensed premises on 
a mining lease, workers could drink there, as 
long as they were 16 or over.   

   Dad was a part-time Ambulance officer. If a 
plane came in with only one engine, he’d take 
us out in the ambulance, racing alongside in 
case the plane crashed. He’d take the injured to 
hospital, we’d walk home in the dark. 

   When I was Dad’s apprentice, Malcolm 
passed on to me his job as usher at the theatre. 
I worked 18 months for 30 shillings a night.  

   Dad paid me £4.2.6 (about 82 shillings/$8. 
50), for 10 hours, six days a week work. I paid 
£1 a week board. We were family. 

   Old Leigh Creek had a beautiful picture 
theatre. It had a peanut gallery upstairs—a 
permanent Dress Circle, with raised seats up to 
the height of a man’s head. The lower part, 
with the seats removed, was a massive dance 
hall and it was air conditioned. 

   Leigh Creek Theatre was across the road 
from the school. The foyer had been set up by 
Adelaide Coop Stores as a shop. We bought 
our school lunches there.  

   I started work as a mechanic at Northern 
Motors, apprenticed to Dad in 1957. In 1959 I 
transferred to ETSA, for three years (It was 
then a five year apprenticeship). 

   Apprentices had fortnightly ‘country release’ 
study blocks. Once a year, we went to the Auto 
Trade School, Frome Rd, Adelaide. 

   It was all regimented. We assembled outside 
in all weathers for Mr Hurst to ‘welcome’ us 
and bawl out roll call. But he also played St 
Peter’s Cathedral organ for services. 

  Those old instructors in the Trade School 
were interesting blokes. One of them procured 
from Disposals, a Jindivik* engine previously 
used as a Target at Woomera in the 50s.  

   He dug a pit at his place, to experiment with 
water injection jet engines. Once he got the 
engine going, he changed some of the fuel 
injectors to water and ran it on fuel at an 
operating temperature. When he hit the 
injectors with water, the thing went nuts. Four 
or five houses had windows blown out.. 

   The last years of my apprenticeship were 
where it began (a requirement), at ETSA, 
Leigh Creek. I finished up as a Mechanic. 

   In the 50s and 60s entertainment was 
provided for over-21s at the Roulette School, 
which had never had a permanent home. ETSA 
left it alone, and so did the Sergeant and two or 
three police who were there.   

   Louie the Greek Petino, was the owner of the 
Roulette wheel. One night, a local wag, Darkie 
Dalton, lost all his money on the wheel. 
During the night Louie ‘lost’ the wheel. Darkie 
just happened to know where it was, and 
received a reward for returning it. Strangely, it 
was the same amount as he lost the night 
before on the gambling wheel. 

   Darkie, the black sheep of a family who ran 
a large business in Victoria, had gone to a 
private-school. He was a good pianist and 
could mimic anything, or anyone.  
* The jindivik was a jet propelled target plane (drone), 
developed between Australia and UK. Its first flight was 
in 1952    (Continued next page)  

Malcolm, Trevor and David Beal 

At Prospect. From left—Mum’s sister. Jean, Mum and  

Trevor’s Grandmother, Lydia 
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   I recall a terrible trick he played on me and 
my best mate, John Fuchs. (His name, 
pronounced Folks, greatly confused new, 
young chalkies calling the roll). 

   Darkie took John, me, and a couple of other 
young fellows rabbiting with his rabbit traps 
and ferrets one night. We set all 150 traps, and 
went to bed in the pumpman’s hut at Sliding 
Rock (where Leigh Creek’s water originally 
came from). 

   He said we had to be up before sunrise. So 
we were up, waiting, and heard tapping on the 
window. We wondered who’d be way out 
there, pushed up the blind, and saw the ugliest 
thing outside—it looked like a  monster from a 
horror movie. It turned out to be Darkie, with a 
torch under his chin. 

   Later, he worked in a Moomba cafeteria, 
where he was known as the ‘fastest dishwasher 
ever’. All the dishes were found at the dump. 
He’s been dead about 25 years now.  

   Blokes were different then. A comment from 
one, that he was as dry as a limeburner’s boot, 
would set them off, outdoing each other, with 
colourful sayings. And, without swearing. 

   In the 1950s and early 60s, the State 
Government guaranteed the cost of running 
TAA. Workers flew up for the job, and their 
planes flew on to Alice Springs, where tourism 
was just starting. 

   There were 900 people living at Leigh Creek 
Coalfield. The Far Northern Topics reported 
that workers from England made up 25% of 
Leigh Creek residents, then Germans, 
Hungarians, Russians, Latvians, Italians and a 
minority of Australians—mainly in 
Management. 

   Leigh Creek Mine management attracted a 
great line of men. Mine Manager at that time, 
Tom Robbins, had been a prisoner of war in 
Changi in WW2.  

   The Assistant Manager, a Welshman named 
Ron Clements, started work as a coal miner 
leading a blind pit pony in Wales. He worked 
for the British Coal Board in Wales and earned 
a degree in Mining Engineering. 

   He lectured at Sydney University before he 
came to Leigh Creek. He was a real man of the 
people, who’d stick up for anyone. 

   For a change, I took on a Caltex servo in 
Adelaide, although I’d always worked as a 
mechanic. It was a lesson to me. I soon 
realized that I needed to know about the 
accounting side of things if I was to succeed in 
running my own business. 

   When ETSA, Pt Augusta advertised for a 
Shift Supervisor, I applied, planning to get an 
interview by reading all the manuals and 
learning the terminology.  

   Leon Sykes, who interviewed me, asked 
about my formal education. I told him I’d done 
Year 10, Leigh Creek. He gave me a job as 
Boilers and Pulverizers Fitter. Two years later, 
I had the job I’d applied for—Shift Supervisor 
at the old Playford Power Station (that the 
young ones know as Northern Power Station). 

   I met and married Sylvia in 1974, and we 
had a lovely home in Stirling North. 

   Dad rang one night in about 1979, to ask if 
I’d consider taking on his garage when it 
opened in the new town of Leigh Creek South 
(nine kms from the old town). He knew he’d 
have to change but didn’t want to.  

 
   Sylvia said she’d go. We waited for two 
years in caravans at the back of the old Service 
Station, with all our pets. Mum and Dad lived 
there in their van. We enjoyed the time with 
our two daughters and Mum and Dad. We had 
great family BBQs and gatherings. 

   I totally computerised the new garage (Leigh 
Creek Garage)—phone, self-serve petrol, tyre-
changing, dynameter testing (for engine load-
testing). 2500 people lived at Leigh Creek 
South at its peak in the 80s. 

Eric Beal (Trevor’s father) in England 1945 

(From previous page) 
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   When the local video shop closed, we rented 
out videos, and realised they were a goldmine. 
They brought in $4000 a month plus the 
drinks, nibbles and self-serve food, tea and 
coffee that went with them.  

   At the garage, we grew citrus, including 
cumquats, stone fruits, loquats. We watered 
them with demineralised water. I fenced them 
off, so the dog, Kaiser, couldn’t get in.  

   One night I forgot to lock the shop. Next 
morning I came to work to find the garden gate 
open, tell-tale blood stains on the top of the 
fence. Kaiser was grinning.  

   The culprit hadn’t taken the $10,000 in the 
till, the cigarettes or drinks. Nor did he go to 
see the local hospital doctor. 

   In 1993 we sold the Service Station to 
Breyton Ward, the grand nephew of Mabel and 
Darcy Ward, (who farmed in Quorn), and 
Robert Crombie’s nephew. 

   Sylvia and I drove down to Quorn in Dad’s 
old Toyota tray top, with our granddaughter 
and daughter wedged in. Our cat, German 
Shepherd and two Dobermann came too. 

   We’d bought a business and a house in 
Quorn, and soon met our neighbour, when he 
shouted that effluent was running down the 
street from our house (no-one had lived there 
for a while). 

 

   Sylvia and I negotiated the purchase of 
Buckaringa Super Deli from Wayne 
SchutloffeI in 1994. It had one of the first 
computer check-out systems in SA. My daughter 
came over from Port Augusta to work it.  

   After some years, and changes of trading 
names including Food Town, Buckaringa and 
IGA, we set up the Adelaide Cash Register 
Company system that IGA uses for updating 
sales into the cash register.  

   We’d had the business from 1994 to 2002, 
and were looking to sell. I’d had put it in the 
hands of an Adelaide Real Estate company, 
who hadn’t been very active. 

   Sylvia suggested I give it to local bloke, 
Geoff Williams to sell. Geoff said ‘I’m coming 
round’.  

   When he came, he had people interested who 
had already looked round and wanted to buy it. 
New owners, Grant and Sue Caddy, became 
very popular and took a great interest in the 
local community.  

   I took my ‘crook’ hips home, and worked on 
developing my interests—cooking , part-time 
bookkeeping for my daughter’s business, 
gardening, brewing, and housework (both Dad 
and I kept our workshops like a surgery). 

   I have no intention of leaving Quorn now— 
I’ll always be a Far North Quornie.                ■ 

Leigh Creek Coalfield in about 1980. The garage is the white building on an angle bottom right. The two family caravans  

are parked on the side and back  
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Carpentry and General Maintenance  

Fly and Security Screens, Built in Robes 

Based in Quorn 

 

 Contact Stu Hackett  

Ph: 0475 410 127                  Email: stu@fixeruppernorth.com.au         

 

 
ABN: 58623603361                                                                                                    BLD 280721 
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From Gunyah to Jacob’s Creek 

Whether you’re an avid wine drinker or just 
enjoy the occasional drop, it’s likely you’ve 
heard of Jacob’s Creek. But did you know your 
last glass (or bottle) of Jacobs Creek wine was 
probably made by an ex-Quorn local?  

   Trina Smith is one of Australia’s most 
respected winemakers, who since 2016 has 
been Group White Wine and Sparkling 
Winemaker at Jacob’s Creek. 

   Her career in Winemaking began over 20 
years ago, after a wine appreciation course, 
when she fell in love with the industry.  

   She graduated with a degree in oenology 
from Adelaide University in 1998, before she 
started working at Brown Brothers and 
Treasury Wine Estates. 

   Trina is a finalist in the 2020 Gourmet 
Traveller Winemaker of the Year Award, an 
award now in its 23rd year, which focuses on 
makers of the top wines produced in Australia 
each year.  

   If you’d like to read more about Trina 
Smith’s career, visit 
GourmetTravellerWine.com         ■ 

Trina Smith is the daughter of Bill and Annette Smith, who lived on the Old Gunyah Road 

Enjoying a friendly cuppa after Sunday Mass in Quorn 

Flinders Ranges Catholic Parish 

Parish Priest: Father Harold Camonias 

Mobile: 0412506010 

 
Services information 

Vigil / Sunday Masses 

Carrieton 4pm Saturday 

Quorn 8:30am Sunday 

Hawker 10:30am Sunday 

Leigh Creek—Contact Parish Priest 

Weekday Masses 

Tuesday - Friday 9am Quorn 

Friday 11am Hawker 
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  Kev The Small Jobs Bloke 
BLD LIC# 233581 

 

Paving -  Stone work  -  Decking  - Fencing  

General House Repairs  
 

Kevin Woolford 

PH: 0429011212 

   

 

                                        Sharon Hooper       
Well-Being Practitioner  / Reiki Master Teacher 

 

 

*  Reiki   *Meditation   *Sound Therapy   *Chakra  Healing        

         * Relaxation Techniques  *Stress Management 
 

   Ph: 0429197290 
     www.hibiscusdreaming.com 

          “Helping You Towards A Better Way of Being.” 
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Flinders House News 
Flinders House has been a very busy 
place in June. We have had a morning 
tea for Elder Abuse Awareness Day; a 
Greek lunch; toured Spain on the 
internet; resumed nearly all of our 
normal activities and of course had the 
gates opened.  

   This year’s Invictus Games trophy 
was won by the staff! It was really close 
this time with under 200pts between 
staff and residents—a great effort with 
some real stand out achievements. 

    Peter Maloney answered more hard 
brain teasers than anybody else. June 
Cummins had the highest overall score.  

   Well done everyone involved. As well 
as knowing commercial phrases, 
nursery rhymes, Australian trivia, old 
wives tales and collectives, here is an 
example of some of the brain teasers.  

1). 4 B from L (J, P, G, and R) 

2). 44 is a V C S 

How did you do? 

Residents and staff dressed 
up for our  

Feast  
from Greece 

Ladies getting together to cook damper and have a chat 
Ken is playing for the residents as part of our 

reconciliation week 
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Method 
Mix first five ingredients in medium saucepan  
Add 1 cup milk and whisk to dissolve  
Stir mixture over medium heat until thickened and beginning to simmer (about 5 minutes. Simmer 
1 minute, stirring  
Remove from heat. Stir in butter, vanilla and almond extract 
Divide pudding among 4 custard cups. Chill until cold, about 2 hours 
Can be made 1 day ahead. Cover, and chill      Epicurious 1997  ■ 

Ingredients 
1/2 cup sugar 
1/3 cup unsweetened cocoa powder 
3 tablespoons (packed) cornflour 
1 teaspoon plain flour 
Pinch of salt 
2 cups milk 
1 teaspoon unsalted butter 
1 teaspoon vanilla extract 
1/8 teaspoon almond extract 

 Home Recipes 
New-Style Old-Fashioned Chocolate Pudding 
       Serves 4  
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This is a message from Illuminart via the 
Mercury, to thank everyone who has been involved 
in the Quorn Silo Light Show project in every 
aspect of the work we have done. 

   We would love to be able to thank everyone in 
person some day, and in the meantime we will do 
our best to say thank you through the methods of 
letter, phone and email. 

   The process of putting together permanent 
installations takes a great deal of time and 
planning, and the willing participation and skill of 
many people. Not least, the councillors and staff at 
Flinders Ranges Council, Viterra and Pichi Richi 
Railways Preservation Society members. 

   It takes vision and dedication to a town and 
region, and this installation is evidence of how 
progressive the Flinders Ranges Council and region 
is. The Quorn Silo Light Show is only the second 
permanent silo art projection in the whole country. 
It uses technology developed in Australia but 
customised for the local Flinders Ranges 
conditions, and over time is being calibrated and 
perfected to ensure it will have many years of 
trouble-free life. 

   Some of the particular challenges to such an 
installation include dust, heat, bad power and 
power outages. It certainly has been a strange and 
awkward time in history, while working through 
travel and other restrictions, but we are each day 
getting closer to ticking all the boxes. A special 
thank you to all the folk who have been involved in 
planning, building and construction, taking care 
with the design and construction of the projector 
superstructure. 

   On the bright side many people have worked on 
the installation to bring it together, monitor and 
maintain it. Stories made with the input of local 
community members and historians have been a 
really enjoyable part of the work. Many people 
have contributed photos and artwork, ideas and 
knowledge. If we could include all of those we 

would never stop working, there are so many 
creative and knowledgeable storytellers in the 
region. 

   I can't say thank you enough to all of the 
community members who have been encouraging 
and supportive, and all those who've recognised the 
unique challenges of this project and helped to 
solve various problems. 

   While we are still some way from completion, it 
is mainly now just tweaks to the system and pokes 
to complete stories that we are working through. 
And we are finding already that, each improvement 
brings more people, and word is getting around. 

   It's heartening to see that magazines and 
newspapers are printing articles mentioning Quorn 
and the silo light show, and that social media and 
news reporters are visiting to pick up the story and 
share it. Its good to see this contributing to the 
recognition of our area and bringing in new people. 

   Thank you to everyone who is involved in 
monitoring and maintaining the installation, and to 
the community members who are keeping an eye 
on it, and letting us know about issues or worries. 
And also for the positive feedback when you see it 
bringing joy. 

   There are too many people to thank here in the 
Mercury so we are going to list you all in a thank 
you page on the web site at  

 http://www.QuornSiloLightShow.info 
 

   If you would like to keep in touch do check the 
site, and there is also a Facebook page and google 
place. The Visitor Information Centre has flyers 
and can answer your questions about the project. 

   Thank you to all who have supported the project 
and played a part—thank you for working with us 
to make this a success, now and into the future. 

On behalf of Illuminart,  
Cindi Drennan 
(Artistic Director)     ■ 

Thank you from Illuminart 

From the Diary of  
  Fred (Friedrich) Britza 

Taken  Aggie & Bert drove to Quorn 
Quorn  shopping. Brought home case 
3 gallons oranges from Jack Lister. 
Cream  Jack gone chopping wood in  
  PAID  Plantation wattle wood.  
  I have been ploughing. 

 

Jack and I gone for dray load of wood. 

Jack gone ploughing this afternoon. 

The cow Dolly mating up to Bryant’s  

Bull turned out a failure. 

Friday 1.7.1920 Saturday 2.7.1920 
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Quorn Character 
Peter McMillan 
Drawn by Sue Hatch   

 

Peter’s picture first appeared in the Mercury in 
1992 when he was thirty-five years of age. He 
lived in Quorn with family—wife Kae and 
daughters, Sonia and Bernie.  

   He still enjoys living in Quorn and continues 
his occupation of truck driving with Mogas Fuel. 
Peter has had many varied driving jobs over the 
years. One he mentioned of interest was driving 
supplies to Maralinga during the clean-up, after 
the bomb testing period.  

   Peter’s ambition has always been to live life 
comfortably as he balances his work and leisure 
activities. He has a Triumph Thunder-Bird 
cruiser motor bike and enjoys riding with a few 
of his mates when he can organise the time. 

   Camping is also a favourite activity. 

   The family has grown. Peter and Kae now have 
one grand-daughter, four grand-sons and one 
great-grandson. The newest addition lives in 
Darwin where daughter Sonia and husband Nick 
also live. Bernie, Jordan and family live in Quorn. 

   Peter follows Essendon, Sturt and South 
Augusta. He loves roasts, spaghetti bolognese, 
silverside and especially cooking BBQ’s on wire 
netting over the coals. ‘The best way to do a BBQ’ 
he says. 

   Peter says he likes to get up every day ‘with the 
glass half-full’ and encourages everyone to do the 
same—especially during these difficult times of 
the Covid Pandemic.       ■ 
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- Just got your Learner’s and want to learn how to drive or have a Pre-test?                                                 

- Auto or Manual Vehicle training available 

- Do you have an International License that needs to be converted to an Australian License? 

- Want to get your 4WD Training done ready for possible employment opportunities? 

Do you or your children 

need Motor Vehicle  

Driver Instruction 

(MVDI) Training?? 

I can train you here in Quorn (to get you started) and in 

Port Augusta in our new modern SUV, using the VORT 

method and get you ready for your Driving Test. 
 

Contact Norman on: 0410 511 633 for more details 

 

• Certified MVDI and member of the Australian Driver Trainers Association of S.A. 

• Nationally Accredited 4WD Trainer & Assessor (for over 20 years) 

See our Website and Facebook page for 4WD Courses and loads more info! 
 

   www.pindantours.com.au  and  www.facebook.com/PindanToursAnd4wdTraining  
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Carry your shopping home. 
This strengthens your arms, 
your hands, and shoulders 

Your House is Your Gym 
YOU DON’T NEED to visit a Gym to exercise. Your own 

house is full of everything that you need. And these 

Covid-19 times, if you’re mostly isolated at home, 

this is an idea that’s worth exploring. 

For example, think only of a kitchen chair. You 

can sit down, stand up, down and up, and go on for 

as long as you wish. It’s great exercise for your legs, 

and especially your thighs. Or do nothing more than 

stand up, and lift the chair up and down repeatedly, 

so you’re exercising your shoulders and arms. 

 
 

 

Sit on the chair, knees apart, and reach down to 

the floor between your feet. Up and down, over and 

over again. If that’s too easy, put a cushion on the 

chair which will encourage you to bend down 

further still, if you can—you don’t need to force it. 

Or, while sitting, grab hold underneath the chair’s 

sides, and pull hard, and sway backwards and 

forwards. Wonderfully strengthening for your spine! 

If you’ve never exercised for a long time, or if 

you’re getting old, then don’t push yourself hard for 

quite a while. Gently does it! And only gradually 

work your way up to using any strength. 

Now the usual kind of push-ups on the floor can 

be far too much for you. But they don’t have to be 

on the floor. Stand facing a wall with your feet a 

little way back. Then lean forward with your hands 

at full stretch on the wall, and move your body in 

and out. That’s a far gentler way of doing it, and you 

can make it harder or easier simply by how far from 

the wall or how close to it you place your feet. 

It’s odd, but strengthening your hands improves 

your memory. That’s weird, isn’t it! All you need to 

do is grip something between your hands, such as 

the edge of a table, and squeeze it hard. Squeeze, 

and relax. Squeeze and relax. Squeeze and relax. 

I have a weak neck from something called 

Lordosis. Well, I lie on my bed with my head out 

from the side, hanging in space, rotate it, move it up 

and down, and from side to side. That strengthens it. 

Standing up and touching your toes with your legs 

straight is supposed to be good for you. But it’s 

pretty tough. So sit on the floor with your legs 

straight out in front of you, and lean forward to 

touch your toes like that. Far easier, but still great. 

Simply lying on the carpet on your back, and 

doubling and undoubling your legs is good. As is on 

your back, lifting your feet, and ‘riding a bicycle’. 

Which is a very old and well-known exercise. 

Weight-lifting is great for you, too. Importantly, 

it’s been discovered recently that ‘strength, not 

fitness, holds the key to a longer life’. It ‘boosts 

health and brainpower and extends your life-span’. 

(New Scientist, 18-4-2020, pp 34–37.) 

But you don’t need to go to a sports shop to buy a 

set of weights. Just go to the nearest creek-bed, and 

find a couple of stones that you can hold easily in 

your hands, and lift them. They don’t have to be 

very heavy. But they must be easy to grip firmly—

you don’t want to drop them on your head! You can 

even sit down watching TV while you lift them. Or 

keep lifting one stone five or ten times in each hand. 

The idea behind any exercises like these is to find 

what weaknesses your body has, and gently and grad-

ually exercise those parts until the weaknesses grow 

less. Don’t expect instant improvements—might take 

weeks, months—or at least stop you getting weaker. 

The basic idea is to treat everything in your house 

as gym equipment. And the fun is to figure out how 

to use furniture in these ways. Treat your house as a 

Jungle-Gym, an Adventure-Playground. And always 

remember that old West African saying, ‘Softlee, 

softlee, catchee monkey’. So, go easy on yourself. 

Do you get in your car at your doorstep, and drive 

to the doorstep of a shop? Most people do. But why? 

What exercise do you get from that? Why not start 

parking one street away from the shop, and walking 

the rest? And gradually 

increasing the distance? 

Here in Quorn most 

people if they walk all the 

way to and from the 

shops, probably walk no 

more than two to three 

km. Will that kill you? 

Not walking is more 

likely to kill you in the 

long run, you know. 

And why so reluctant 

to carry your shopping 

part-way or even all the 

way home, too? Is your 

aim in life to avoid every 

bit of exercise that you can? Is it to aim at having as 

rotten and unhealthy an old age as you can find?   ◼  

Push-ups don’t have to be horizontal. Much more vertical than 
here means the easier they get. Lean against a wall instead 

17



1ST Armoured Regiment Association 
Croweaters Veterans’ Retreat Weekend—Quorn 

The inaugural ‘Croweaters 
Veterans’ Retreat’ was held in 2016 
at a local property in Quorn. 

  I organised and executed it with 
the aim of providing a venue for 
past and present defence force 
(army) personnel.  

   The camp would re-unite 
members with mates they had 
served with during their army 
careers.  

   The retreat is also an event for 
those who have mental health issues 
relating to their defence force experiences. It’s 
an occasion where they feel safe to talk about 
their issues with friends who have had similar 
experiences.  

   The annual retreat has now been going for 
four years. After the first camp, one attendee 
said at the end of the weekend, ‘If laughter is 
truly the best medicine then we all came away 
a lot healthier!’ Due to Covid-19 restrictions 
this year, the 2020 camp was not held. 

   The retreat is not funded by government or 
other organisations—it relies simply on 
attendees contributing to the cost of the 
weekend (at a very low cost), and supporting 
those who can’t contribute but want to attend 
for their wellbeing.  

   Retreat dates and proposed activities are 
posted in forums such as Facebook, and in ex-
service organisation newsletters well in 
advance of the weekend—normally the first 
weekend in May. 

   The weekend kicks off with all attendees 
meeting at the Quorn Railway Station carpark 
at 12.00 pm on the Friday. A quick brief is 
given by me about the location of the venue, its 
owners and our responsibility to look after 
their property. This is also the last opportunity 
for them to stock up on any additional supplies 
that they feel they need, prior to the drive out.  

   It is not an alcohol-free weekend, but it is 
stressed to them that if anyone has a problem, 
or creates a problem to others of the group, 
they will be immediately put on the dry.  

   Military training never leaves a person and 
respecting others is paramount as they know 
that to do the wrong thing is not tolerated. 
Everyone has to work as a team to get the job 
done.  There are some good aspects to 
military training! 

   When we arrive at the venue, another brief is 
conducted—not by me, but another volunteer 
that has been coming to the retreat from its 
inception. He has been given the responsibility 
of Camp Sergeant Major. The briefing covers 
cooking, cleaning and all other duties, to 
ensure the weekend runs smoothly. There is a 
notice board with duties and names on it, along 
with other information that they need to know. 

   The notice board is called the ‘Unit Routine 
Orders Duties Notice Board’, and those who 
have had military training will relate to this. 
Friday afternoon is then free for everyone to 
sort their gear out, have a chat and to generally 
acclimatise to the new environment, prior to 
the ‘welcome BBQ’ that evening. 

   When I ran the first retreat in 2016, Roger 
(Broom) and Cheryl Hilder supplied the meat 
at no cost to us for the entire weekend; Toby 
Bury supplied firewood from his property, and 
Rita Britza made her home baked bread for the 
Saturday night meal.  

   Max Hancock volunteered to put on a 
shearing demonstration on Saturday with the 
shearer being Tim Bury. To return the favour I 
invited them all to the ‘Welcome BBQ’ on the 
Friday night. It was very successful and has 
now become a camp tradition. 

A brief explanation of the origins and purpose of the regiment by Lou Walker OAM 
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   The Welcome BBQ not only repays those 
who go out of their way to give a helping hand 
for the running of the weekend—but it also 
allows the attendees to mix with locals and to 
get to know ‘true blue’ Aussie characters.  

   No explanation is needed there! Broom and 
Cheryl supplied all the meat for the first two 
years and Toby still supplies the wood for the 
weekend from his property. Rita also continues 
to bake her bread for us. They are all legends. 
Thank you one and all! 

   Breakfast is first up on Saturday morning and 
‘Unit Routine Orders’ are working a dream 
with the flag hoisted on time by the Flag 
Orderly. You can take the person out of the 
army, but you can’t take the army out of the 
person. 

   Camp Sergeant Major is on the ball, which 
leaves me free to finalise the remainder of the 
weekend, have a chat with some of the 
attendees and stop the city slickers from over-
loading the fire with wood!  

   In 2016 (the first retreat), with thanks to Max 
and Joan Hancock, we had a shearing 
demonstration in their shed at Mokine. In 
2017, thanks to Richard and Andrea Bury, we 
drove out to the Gunyah to look through the 
old homestead. In 2018, we went on a drive to 
Warren Gorge, across the Willochra, through 
Simmonston and then out to Gordon. 

   2019, thanks to the Quorn Bowling Club, we 
had a very competitive game of bowls, which 
is now the Go-to activity for Saturday. I’ve 
even made a perpetual ‘Winners are Grinners’ 
trophy. 

   After the Saturday activity we stop in at 
Quorn to pick up Barb’s homemade soup and 
sausage rolls for lunch, and Quandong pies for 
dessert that night back at the campsite. 

   The remainder of Saturday arvo is spent 
around the campfire talking and giving me 
advice, (everyone’s an expert), whilst I cook 
two camp oven roasts with roast vegies at the 
fire pit. Rostered members ‘Unit Routine 
Orders’ are still working—prepare the vegies, 
set the tables, have the pies ready for re-
heating in the combustion stove and the Camp 
Sergeant Major still earning his keep.  

   Once all is ready, the flag is lowered, the 
candles in candelabras (el cheapos) are lit by 
the duty member, meat cut, gravy and peas 
heated by duty members and then with all 

military aplomb, Grace is said. Then we dig in!  

   This is the moment I have learnt to treasure 
most from the weekend, as I can see during the 
meal the change in those faces and that needed 
camaraderie back in their lives. The feeling of 
daily routine and belonging—especially for 
some of the group who sometimes get lost. 

   To be among those who know what the other 
has gone through, and appreciate everyone’s 
challenges to be able to help each other. Even 
those who don’t need it to have their faces 
light up like those that do. Everyone is 
thankful to be back onto a level playing field 
and this is true mateship.  

   Friday is always the indicator of which 
attendees are in trouble—those that need a 
helping hand and those that are a bit lost 
mentally. With help from selected other 
attendees, we take them aside and have a chat, 
relive old tales and memories, talk about 
what’s been happening in their lives and 
generally make them feel part of the team once 
again.  

   We reinforce the value of their service and 
the sacrifices that they and their families gave 
too, during their time in the army—regardless 
of trade and any active service deployments, 
and any issues they may have developed from 
those deployments. We may not know them 
personally or ever served with them, but all 
soldiers wear the same cross despite the era… 
the talk is the same, and we all have scars for 
some reason or another. 

   Normally on Saturday afternoon you can see 
a change for the better—they start to talk, 
willingly contribute to a conversation and shed 
that defensive skin that they had on arrival. 
Saturday night is the night that I can tell if a 
shift in their character has been achieved, a 
mental purpose has been reignited in them, and 
we are starting to see the true person and 
appreciate the human side of this soldier. 

   Sunday morning the Unit Routine Orders are 
still being strictly followed, Camp Sergeant 
Major is still cracking the whip and duties are 
being done with an added spring, in the 
process to cook and serve breakfast. A total 
clean-up of the venue is then conducted, emu 
bob done (military term for picking up rubbish 
from the ground), and then we all gather to talk 
over the weekend, and raise any concerns that 
they may have, or contribute to the running of 
next year’s weekend.  

(Continued next page)  
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(From previous page) 

 

Right—Last year’s shearing 
demonstration, courtesy Max 

Hancock and Tim Bury 

(operating the shears) 

 

 

 

 

Below—Group photo with  
Val and Graham Francis in  

their Quorn Art Gallery 

   We all drive back to Quorn to meet and 
thank our hosts and to have a group photo 
taken with us all.  

   I have left out our hosts’ names to the last as 
I need to emphasise their goodwill and 
generosity in allowing us to use their property 
without any charge. They do it all with such 
big hearts.  

   Val and Graham Francis, thank you for the 
past four years and with your blessing, we will 
be back in 2021. Through your generosity you 
have helped a few lost souls and reunited all 
those that have attended in the past four years. 

   The meaning of mateship has been reinvig-
orated amongst us all. Barb’s and my respect 
for you both is endless, as is the respect from 
all those that have been a part of the last four 
years. Thank you both! 

   A big thank you to my wife Barbara who 
encouraged me with the initial concept, and 
still encourages me to continue into future 
years, and still has the willingness to organise 
and prepare food for the weekend. Thank you 
love. 

Lou Walker, OAM   

 ■ 
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From Queensland with love 

New Quorn residents, Ian and Meredith 
Heymink have led busy lives as employers 
and parents.  

   Ian has run two businesses that were poles 
apart—a plant propagation/production 
nursery and a bulk transport business. 

   He is a qualified Horticulturist, heavily 
involved in the nursery industry. He filled the 
role of State President of the Nursery & 
Garden Industry Queensland (NGIQ) and also 
sat on the National Board (Nursery & Garden 
Industry Australia NGIA). 

   Ian also had 10 years as a volunteer rural 
fire fighter with the Queensland Fire & 
Emergency Service.  

   With children grown up and the ‘retirement 
mechanism’ of winding up the businesses 
underway, Ian and Meredith’s focus was on 
finding a historic town to call home. 

Re-roofing the 120 year old cottage. Sewage connection is next 

   

An Accidental 
Find 

   ‘We found Quorn quite by 
accident, and immediately 
drove down here from 
Tamborine Mountain to fall 
in love with the town and its 
residents’ said Ian. 

   Fast forward three  
months, and Ian & 
Meredith’s love affair with 
Quorn is stronger than ever.  

   Although Ian is dealing 
with an unplanned health 
issue, he hopes to get more 
involved with Quorn Men’s 
Shed and volunteer for the 
Pichi Richi Railway.             

   They say ‘Thanks to the 
people of Quorn’.  ■ 
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QUORN & QUORNIES 

Quorn railway station 1880—State library 

Ex business owners from Quorn enjoyed lunch at Murray Bridge recently 
 to discuss old times...   

From Left—Kerry & John McLean, Leigh Lewis, Di Kowolick, Karen  
Hutchesson, Rob Lewis & Brian Hutchesson  

Rita Turns 80 

On Monday 8th June, Quorn resident Rita Britza celebrated her 80th Birthday. Rita celebrated all weekend. She had 
lunch at Teas on the Terrace with family from Port Augusta on the Saturday. On Sunday, Rita had a small family BBQ 
at daughter Frances’ house. She also enjoyed a luncheon on the Monday with her closest friends. Rita had a fabulous 

weekend and would like to thank everyone who wished her well.  

From left—Robert, Rita and Ollie Britza—great-grandson of Rita, 

 and son of Robert and Lori Britza 
Rita cutting her birthday cake 

Pilates Resumes 

Regular attendees for Physiotherapist, Claire Moran’s Pilates, 
enjoyed a return to their Wednesday session, now being held in the 
Quorn Town Hall. Photo at right shows Claire being assisted by her 

children Ruby and Jack 



Quorn’s Next Generation 

Admiring the birthday cake 

From left—Sophie & Tilly Williams, Clay 

Rodgers, Zac Bury and Hugo Gleeson 

The Rodgers Family—Parents Heidi & Paul 

 with Cali & Clay 

Clay Rodgers third birthday 

20.6.2020 

New Baby Sister 
Damien Butler, Kyley McCarthy and family welcomed their 

new baby named Skylar Hope Butler. Born 1st June 2020 
Baby weighed 6 pounds 8 oz (2721gm), Length 48cm. 

 

Pictured above—Lily-Mae, Cameron and Ella Butler with Skylar 
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New Arrival for Ellenor and Daniel 

Baby Daniella Paris  

DOB 19.6.2020 

Length 51cm  Weight 3330gm 

Above—Ellenor Day and Daniel Lutz with new baby Daniella  

Below—Ellenor enjoying cuddle time 
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Pictures — From the Past 

 
THE FIRST FILM made at Quorn was the UK’s Ealing Studios’ 1950 Bitter Springs. It was shot mostly in 

Warren Gorge, May to November 1949. The pug-&-pine hut for it was built by a local, Gordon Oliffe. And 

his 14-year-old son Lindsay helped. The photo above is of the hut being built. The photo below shows the 

finished hut, with the Australian actors, the very tall ‘Chips’ Rafferty (middle), and Jean Blue (right). Others 

were (Charles) ‘Bud’ Tingwell (also Australian), Tommy Trinder (English), and Gordon Jackson (a Scot). 

 
Below are farmers from Arden Vale, Yarrah Vale, and Wyacca, who brought their own horses to be in the 

film. It would be useful for the record if older Quornies can recognise and name any of the men shown here. 
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Indigenous actors came across from Ooldea to take part in the film. The Advertiser of the time says 

there were 115 of them, while Wikipedia says there were 130. The photo below is of ‘Chips’ Raf-

ferty—the tall one who is pointing and is at the back—and the film’s wagon on the Willochra Plain. 

It looks like some of the film crew and the actors are getting the wagon ready for filming a scene. 

 
 

                                                         

To the left is the famous photo of 

‘Chips’ Rafferty (1909–71) in the 

film. Rafferty had a long career in 

films, in Australia and overseas. 

To the right is Australian Nonnie 

Piper, who has been described as 

the romantic lead in the film, but 

whose film career seems to have 

been limited to only two films. 

There is so much to say 

about making this film, that it 

will be held over for a possible 

future Mercury article.           ◼ 
——————————————————— 

* In the June Pictures—From the Past, the 

‘Tasmanian Poachers’ Hut was dated 18th 
century. It should have been 19th century 
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Jan Arnold’s Quorn Memoirs 
 

LIKE MANY PEOPLE, I am a part of the history 

of South Australia since its beginnings in the 

1830s and 1840s. I thought it might be inter-

esting to tell you about my beginnings in the 

1930s and 1940s, especially in Quorn. 

My mother’s family were farmers, starting at 

Kangarilla, thence to Clarendon, Wintinerta, and 

finally Kadina. My father grew up in Port Brough-

ton, the second-youngest in a family of seven. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

His father was the stationmaster, harbourmaster, 

customs collector, and marine surveyor in the time 

of the grain ketches. His brother, my great-uncle, 

saw to the building of the Silverton Tramway to 

Broken Hill, where he was general manager. 

Another brother was a blacksmith at Glad-

stone. He and his wife were signatories on the 

petition for women’s right to vote, held in 

Parliament House. A sister married a West 

Terrace coach-builder, who built Adelaide’s 

first tram. And another was matron at Prince 

Alfred College for 31 years. 

My Father’s Early Story 

SOUTH AUSTRALIA was an independent colony, 

with little to do with the other colonies. Back 

then, 60% of its colonists lived in the country, 

and most relatives lived within SA. 

In his teens my father accompanied a family 

by horse and wagon to the West Coast, to help 

set up a farm at Darke Peake. He took up land 

himself in the Hundred of Rudall in a scheme in 

which one bought virgin crown land from the 

government. When the First World War broke 

out, he gave the land back, and enlisted. 

He went first to Egypt, then to Gallipoli, and 

back to Egypt when Gallipoli was evacuated. 

He stayed there and in Palestine, with the 9th 

Light Horse Regiment, until the end of 1919. 

This was during the expulsion of the Turks, and 

the Arab Uprising. He was wounded at the 

Second Battle of Gaza (April, 1917). 

As for many late-returning men, there were 

no jobs in Australia, so he ended up in the desert 

again. He worked on the erection of the first 

telephone line to Western Australia, before 

returning to Port Broughton, where he met my 

mother. They married in 1931, and took over 

the lease of the Austral Hotel in Quorn, where 

they remained for nineteen years. 

The Austral Hotel, Quorn 

I WAS BORN WHEN my mother was 34 and my 

father 42. I was an only child, living among 

adults of every type, strata, and employment. I 

saw the best and worst in society—but also lots 

of kindness, goodness, and the best of humanity. 

Our hotel was built as the one-storey Pinker-

ton Hotel in 1878, when Quorn began as a 

railhead for the movement of copper and prod-

uce from the north to Port Augusta. This had 

previously been done by oxen and wagons. 

In my youth one could see the ruins of an inn 

half-way to Saltia. It was a stopping-place for 

them. The oxen could travel only so many miles 

a day. And there was usually a Century plant or 

two at each stop. Their sap healed any scratches 

or larger sores the oxen might have. 

 
 

The narrow-gauge railway was completed 

between these towns by July, 1879, and then to 

Oodnadatta by 1891. This was the end of the line 

until it was completed to Alice Springs in 1929. 

Prior to building the standard gauge from Port 

Pirie to Port Augusta in 1937, all east-west 

traffic ran through Quorn. Always prone to the 

disruption of washaways, it stayed that way 

until the 1950s, when the line was moved to its 

present route to the west of the Flinders Ranges. 

The original hotel was U-shaped. Its two 

arms surrounded a cement courtyard lined with 

drums of Elephant Ear Lilies. It covered two or 

three concrete underground tanks, which stored 

Jan Arnold (née Eley) and her family lived 
in Quorn between 1931 and 1950, and held 

the lease of the Austral Hotel. She gave 
this speech to a Probus meeting in Black-
wood recently, and is happy for the Mer-
cury to reproduce it. She has emended it, 
and added to it. We thank her for sharing 

her vividly-recalled memoirs with us 

The Austral Hotel (then the Pinkerton) before the alterations 
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water from the roof. This was hand-pumped for 

drinking and cooking.  

Entry to them was via a wooden door in the 

middle of the courtyard opposite the pump. It 

was cemented over after our barman, Frank 

Kirwan, stepped on the door while going to his 

room, and the door broke. He fell through to the 

bottom, fortunately only breaking his leg—it 

could have been much worse than that. 

Water for the bathrooms, etc, came from the 

town reservoir at the foot of the Ragless Range, 

or in drought from bores. This water usually 

meant you had some ‘wrigglies’ in your bath! 

My father had a new bathroom added to the 

back of the top storey in the mid-1940s. It 

contained three or four hand basins, and 

separate bath, shower, and toilet cubicles. It was 

very modern for its time, and was my first 

introduction to terrazzo. 

A second storey had been added to the hotel 

in 1921–22, to give it 23 bedrooms, and it was 

also renamed the ‘Austral’. Upstairs was a 

sitting room for commercial travellers. Another 

sitting room was downstairs, plus our private 

parlour, and an office containing a large safe, 

and the wall-hung telephone connected to the 

local manual telephone exchange. 

The bathrooms, of course, had claw-footed 

baths with overhead showers. The bath water 

was heated by chip heaters, and the toilets had 

overhead cisterns with chain-pulls. Then in the 

1940s my father had an enormous coke-burning 

heater installed to heat all the water from taps. 

The coke came by train from Adelaide. 

Dining Rooms 

THERE WERE TWO dining rooms. In the first, 

coats and ties, and proper dress were a must. 

The second was for workers, where dress was 

more relaxed. Alcohol was not allowed to be 

served in either dining room! 

As you might have gathered, mealtimes were 

somewhat formal. The waitress was dressed in a 

white steward’s jacket and blouse, with a black 

skirt and black bow tie. She walked the main 

passage beating a gong just before 8 am, noon, 

and 6 pm. One was expected to be prompt 

entering the dining room, and being seated. 

My parents tended the Soldiers’ Memorial 

Garden opposite the hotel, and so flowers from 

there were on every table, together with starched 

white damask tablecloths and serviettes. 

There were silver pepper, salt, and mustard 

containers, silver sugar pots, crystal-lidded jam 

and pickle bowls, lidded silver bread containers, 

and butter dishes. All the silver had to be 

cleaned weekly, of course! Does anyone 

remember pink Goddard’s Powder, mixed with 

methylated spirits? 

The menu was hand-written, and always 

began with soup. This was followed by a selec-

tion of two or three entrées, then three or four 

main courses, three or four desserts, and tea. 

Rules for Children 

CHILDREN DIDN’T SPEAK until they were 

spoken to. As long as I behaved myself, life was 

pleasant. I learned very early, perhaps at three, 

that one did not ‘play up’ in a dining room with 

all of thirty occupants. 

Told to ‘go to my room’, I had to walk a 

lonely path the length of the dining room, legs 

moving faster and faster the nearer I got to the 

door, then along the passage, and finally up the 

stairs to my own bedroom! 

 
 

 

At Christmas, the main dining room was 

decked with streamers and baubles, as was a 

large native pine erected in the courtyard. And 

everyone remaining at the hotel enjoyed the 

traditional dinner at midday of roast turkey and 

vegetables, Christmas pudding and custard—

whatever the temperature. 

Alcohol was also served in the dining room 

on that day. And I believe when I was two, 

sitting in my highchair with my little glass 

emptied of raspberry and lemonade, someone 

asked me what I would like to drink.  

I said, ‘Beer!’ And that’s just what I got. I 

went to sleep with my head in my pudding, and 

slept for the rest of the day!     ◼ 

(To be continued next month) 
These are two of the ten pages of Jan’s Memoirs that 
should probably continue for the next five months 

The Austral Hotel (Keane’s) after the 2nd storey was added 
in late 1922, and the name changed from the Pinkerton 
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To the Mercury 

My name is Kayleen Skuse ( Nee Edwards). I was born in Quorn in 

1943 and lived there till I was 12 years old.  

   I went to St Joseph’s school. My parents names were Bill Edwards 

known as (W. T. E. Edwards) and Annie Edwards. There were four of 

us, Valerie, Maureen, Neville and myself. Both my parents have died 

now.  

   I found this picture of Chips Rafferty, Nonnie Piper and Gordon 

Jackson. As my dad was a writer for the Trans and Mercury he is in 

the picture as well. 

   The film was Bitter Springs. There were two or three films made in 

Quorn andy brother Neville was a jockey in a race in one of the films.  

   My dad was a horse trainer in Quorn and lived at Endilloe. He was 

well known. I have been back to see the place since.  

   I play bowls with Rodney Finlay in Gawler. He gives me the 

Mercury to read.  

   The reason I have sent this picture (a bit torn) to you and the write 

up from Quorn paper is you might like it for the heritage of Quorn.  

   I also know Heather and Geoff Roberts. I think he might have 

worked for my dad. I also have a picture of St Joseph's School with all 

the school pupil's, Brenda Smith (now Hoskings) we are still best 

mates, and Monica Finlay. If you are interested, I could send a copy of 

that as well. If you don’t that's fine.  

Hope you do like it. Hope to hear from you. 

Best regards Kay Skuse   Gawler SA 5118   ■ 

Memories 

From left: Gordon Jackson, 

Chips Rafferty, Nonnie 

Piper and Bill Edwards 
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Mercury Revisited 

10 Years Ago 
 

The Official Opening of Quorn Ambulance Station. From 
left: Deb Reschke, Jillian Wilson, Travis McDonald, Julie 
Wilson, Colin Davies, The Hon Carmel Zollo MLC, Lee 
Braddy, Lynette Fatchen and Jason Spencer. 

20 Years Ago 

Kath Donnellan & Terry Barnes (right), and Bev & Jim 
Low, Dale and Lorraine Hilder (far right) attended the 
Mock Deb Ball on Saturday 1st July. 

Our Celebration 
Our present Quorn Mercury is in its 25th 
year of publication. So we will soon 
celebrate our first Quarter-Century 
milestone. 

Something else important about this is 
that not once in that 25 years has a single 
issue been missed, not even on account of 
the Covid-19 pandemic and lockdown. 

The first (weekly) The Quorn Mercury 
existed from 3rd May 1895 to 11th October 
1956—almost exactly two-thirds of a 
century. We dropped the article The from 
our present banner, however. 

As so many small country towns do 
these days, there was a varied publication 
of Quorn news put out by our local School 
from the mid-1960s until December 1995, 
sometimes part of the school’s own 
newsletter and sometimes named Quorn 
News as well. 

And the present Quorn Mercury began as 
a monthly except for January, in April 
1996.   ■ 
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LIBRARY NEWS 

Quorn Book Club, Storytime & 
JP Service: 

 

BACK ON: Quorn Book Club –  Wed 1st July, 7:00pm at 37 Park Terrace. 
Book of the Month: The Life to Come by Michelle de Kretser. Enquiries 
please contact: Jacky at 0407 640 425 or Sam on 0456 129 870. 

BACK ON: Library Justice of Peace – Every Thurs 2 to 4pm appointment 
enquiries please contact Brian on 0419 807 409 

SUSPENDED: Storytime – enquiries please contact Nancy on 86486705 
or 86486101. 

OPENING HOURS 
 

Sunday CLOSED 
Monday CLOSED 

Tuesday 1:00-5:30PM 
Wednesday 9:30 AM-5:30PM 

Thursday 1:00- 5:30PM 
Friday 1:00- 5:30PM 

Saturday 10:00AM-12:00PM 

We have been open since 2
nd

 June, 2020  
We have been open to the public from Tuesday 2nd June, 2020. However we are still following 
COVID-19 restrictions and protocols as per directive from the state and federal government.  

 
The following services have recommenced: 

-You can place holds. However please expect delays due to the high volume of items on loan 
and on transit 

-Constant cleaning and hygiene protocols have been implemented 

   These are rapidly changing and trying times. We thank you all once again for your 
understanding.   

   If you have questions or concerns please contact us. We are here to support you. 

Phone:  Library 86486705 or call Nancy at 0432 502 759  Tuesdays-Fridays 

OR email us at: megan.novillos702@schools.sa.edu.au or nancy.norris186@schools.sa.edu.au  

Access the Library, Anywhere, 
Anytime 

The Digital Library is always open and you can 
access FREE with your One Card membership: 

https://sapln.overdrive.com/ Just use your smart 
device, laptop or PC. 

For more information the Libraries SA One Card 
digital collections, here: https://
www.libraries.sa.gov.au/digital 

Download the LIBBY app available on Google 
Play Store or Apple Store FREE. 

#ReadOnLibby #LibrariesSAOneCard 
#ReadWithLibby #ListenWithLibby #eBooks 
#Audiobooks 
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We thank you all for your under-

standing. Let’s #flattenthecurve. 

Stay safe, connected, and let’s 

work together. 

COVID-19 RESTRICTED LIBRARY SERVICES 
WE ASK ALL MEMBERS OF THE COMMUNITY TO COMPLY WITH THE 

MEASURES WE HAVE PUT IN PLACE TO ENSURE YOUR SAFETY: 

We kindly ask that if you feel unwell, sick or have cold or flu symptoms NOT to visit the 
library. 
Please use the automatic door at the entrance to the library  

We ask that you limit your time in the library to short visits.  

Items returned via return chute or to the circulation desk are quarantined in storage for 24 
hours prior to reshelving. Please expect delays in items being reshelved due to this. 

We can only have a maximum of 10 people from the public at any one time (excluding 
library staff) 

The public is restricted to the community side of the library only. There are clear barriers 
and signs indicating the boundary.   
 

COMPUTER USE 

Public computer use will be limited to 
essential tasks only 

   There is a time limit of 60 minutes 
maximum on the computers per 
patron. However, we encourage short 
visits to the library only. Please use 
the PC for essential tasks only. 

Do you know we offer South Australians a free 
digital library membership? Giving access to 

thousands of: Magazines and newspapers 
(PressReader); eBooks and Audiobooks (OverDrive 

Libby), English training (Road to IELTS), Online 
Learning (LyndaLibrary) and Family history (Ancestry). 

 
Sign up here https://bit.ly/2QDYKDQ today! 
 
Digital library products are 
here www.libraries.sa.gov.au/digital 
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ADULT FICTION 

 

Close Up by Amanda Quick 

When Grace Went Away by Meredith 

Appleyard 

The Other Windsor Girl by Georgie 

Blalock 

Midwife on the Orient Express by 

Fiona McArthur 

To everything a Season by Lauraine 

Snelling 

Handsome by Rancher 

Small Mercies by Richard Anderson 

The Girl She Was by Rebecca 

Freeborn 

 

ADULT NON-FICTION 

 

A-Z of embroidery stitches  

Talk Yourself Better by Ariane 

Sherine 

The Book of Books by Meredith 

Vieira 

South Australia: State of 

Transformation  

A Journey in Search of The Magic of 

Radio by Charlie Connelly 

The Hunt for MH370 by Ean Higgins 

The Green Aisle’s Healthy Juicing by 

Michael Savage  

Stan Lee: The Man Behind Marvel by 

Bob Batchelor 

NEW ITEMS IN OUR COLLECTION: 
MAGAZINES 

Australian Women’s Weekly, Baking 

the Complete Collection 

 

Australian Women’s Weekly, Food for 

Babies and Toddlers 

 

DVD 

Jumanji (1995)  

Jumanji: Welcome to the Jungle 

(2017) 

Attenborough: 60 Years in the Wild 

Attenborough: Life of Birds 

Attenborough: Life on Earth  

Bluey: Grannies and other stories 

Great Australian Railway Journey 

 

JUNIOR FICTION 

Birthday Boy by David Baddiel 

Boy Giant: Son of Gulliver by Michael 

Morpurgo 

Fetch-22 by Dav Pilkey 

Meet Zoe and Zac at the Zoo by 

Belinda Murrell 

Mr Dog and a Hedge Called Hog by Ben 

Fogle 

Gold Rush by Jackie French 

Phoenix by Kelly Gardiner 

You Won’t Believe This by Adam Baron 

Paddy T and the Time Travelling 

Trampoline by Adam France 
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Eddie 
HughesMP

Member for Giles
Giles Electorate Office 

Westland Shopping Centre                                                                                            
PO Box 2465, Whyalla Norrie SA 5608 

FB |  www.facebook.com/EddieHughesGiles  
E | giles@parliament.sa.gov.au    

P | (08) 8645 7800 

My office can help you with
• Community or individual advocacy, engagement and consultation
• Provide advice and assistance on State Government matters relating to the Giles electorate and 

Primary Industries and Regional Development
• Refer you to the appropriate service provider or Government agency if we cannot provide the 

service
• Assist community organisations and sporting  clubs with grant applications
• Provide advice on possible funding sources for community projects
• Assist with the preparation of petitions and table them in State Parliament
• Justice of the Peace Services

I have been the Member for Giles since 2014 and was appointed Shadow Minister for Primary 
Industries and Regional Development in 2018. 

Giles is the largest South Australian state electorate and covers Whyalla, Quorn, Hawker, Kimba, 
Cowell, Roxby Downs, Coober Pedy and the APY Lands reaching all the way out to the Western 
Australian and Northern Territory borders. 

Please contact my office if you require assistance with State Government-related matters.
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A video was created by Quorn Men’s Shed (SA) member, Rob, from timeline photos of the design and 
construction of bowls storage boxes for Quorn Bowling Club. Link to the video:  
https://youtu.be/arfKXAlDMxI 

Link to the blog on The Shed Online:  
https://mensshed.org/theshedonline/category/shed-projects/ 

The Shed Wireless   http://mensshed.org/theshedwireless/ 
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Mig welder can now be used on its 

new mobile home

Dave busy making a leather slitting tool 

   We spoke about returning to Men's Shed and feel 
it is time we can meet at 9am Thursdays for a chat 
and coffee/tea, observing Covid-19 rules. 

   Members can now plan when to start breakfasts 
again, as well as working on the Men’s Shed 
Constitution 

Table and chairs refurbished by  

Lyall and Paul 

Paul cleaning up a plant stand 

Adjustable height of vice makes 
better use of low work ben h for 

taller members 
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Welcome back as we 
recommence operating 

 
Keeping you up to date with the latest news 
from the Pichi Richi Railway Preservation 

Society post the COVID-19 shut down. 
 

Trains Running in July 
Regular train services, as advertised in our 
brochure, will recommence on July 4th. The 
running season starts with the school holiday 
services and will operate a total of 11 trains 
this month. Bookings are required! 
 
Sat 4th Afghan Express ex Pt Augusta 10.30  
Sun 5th PR Explorer depart Quorn 10.30 
Tues 7th PR Explorer depart Quorn 10.30 
Thurs 9th PR Explorer depart Quorn 10.30 
Sat 11th Afghan Express ex Pt Augusta 10.30 
Sun 12th PR Explorer depart Quorn 10.30 
Tues 14th PR Explorer depart Quorn 10.30 
Thurs 16th PR Explorer depart Quorn 10.30 
Sat 18th Afghan Express ex Pt Augusta 10.30 
Sun 19th PR Explorer depart Quorn 10.30 
Sun 26th PR Explorer depart Quorn 10.30 
 

COVID–19 Shut Down 
It was a severe blow to the Pichi Richi 
Railway to discontinue train services in mid 
March due to the COVID – 19 pandemic.  
   Without revenue from the sale of train tickets  
we have had no income, however ongoing 
expenses still continue. Balancing a limited 
budget has been challenging to ensure the 
continued survival of the railway. 
   On the upside, over the months of closure 
work has been achieved on locomotives and on 
the track, which would otherwise not have 
been possible. 
   Over the June long weekend, after the 
relaxing of some restrictions, the depot was 
once again a busy place. Members still needed 
to be mindful of distancing rules, but teams 
worked on several different projects in the 
depot and out on track.  

Revamp of the Depot Workshop 
The locomotive depot and workshop has 
taken on a new look in the last few months. 
   LED lighting has been installed which makes 
the area like daylight no matter what time of 
the day or night.  
   A second hand milling machine has been 
purchased enabling work previously 
outsourced to be done in house. Many 
attachments for this machine have been very 
generously donated. 
   New racking for storage has been 
constructed and installed. Spare parts have 
been sorted and stored giving ease of access 
and ready availability of materials which 
otherwise were a challenge to locate.  
   Recognition must be given to those 
volunteers who spent many hours sorting nuts, 
bolts and other hardware. 
   Last but not least—a cull of discarded parts 
and materials, which cluttered the area, have 
been relocated outside to be scrapped. 

A Flinders Tradition since 1974             pichirichirailway.org.au              1800 777 245    

Left—Extensive 
storage racks 

installed in the Loco 
Workshop 

 
Below—The new 
milling machine— 
a proud acquisition 
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Locomotives of the PRR 

 

Motorised Rail Inspection Cars 

IN 1920, HENRY Newman Barwell became 

Premier of South Australia. He realised that the 

railway system in South Australia needed a 

major upgrade. So he appointed US Railroad 

expert, William Webb of Colorado to be South 

Australian Railways (SAR) Chief Commissioner 

to oversee the changes that were needed. 

In June 1923 he explored possible routes to 

complete the Adelaide–Darwin Railway that 

had then reached only Oodnadatta. The exped-

ition included Barwell. They used three Dort 

motor cars supplied by Murray Aunger Motors. 

 
Later that year, the SAR examined vehicles 

which would be suitable for running on rails. 

And the Dort was selected. In November 1923, 

one Dort was fitted with railway wheels. Even-

tually ten Dorts were modified for track inspec-

tions, and for other official journeys. 

 

Over time, it was discovered that the Dort 

was accident-prone, and several fatalities 

resulted from collisions. 

One outstanding incident occurred in Decem-

ber 1923 on the Clare line. The Dort collided 

head-on with a Gangers’ trike. The crew of the 

 
trike, however, managed to jump to safety. How 

odd that the Dort’s driver was Chief Commis-

sioner Webb himself, and that his passenger was 

the State Premier, Sir Henry Barwell, too! 

 
By the 1930s, other makes of vehicles were 

being modified to run on railway tracks. 

Pichi Richi Railway has a fully restored and 

working Motorised Inspection Car. See the 

August edition of the Mercury for its story. 

Rather than a Motorised Rail Inspection Car, 

the one below is of a narrow gauge (3 ft 6 in/ 

1067 mm) Railway Delivery Van.    ◼ 

Lisa Southon, Archivist 

 

 

In the Clare Railway Yard 

39



   It is prized for its extremely valuable oil 
(extracted from the timber) and was 
harvested to near extinction by the early 
years of the 1900’s.  

   As it was so close to a major export wharf 
at Port Augusta, this valuable timber product  

was extensively harvested in the central 
Flinders region. 

If you’ve ever used expensive hand lotion, 
burnt incense or relaxed in a beauty spa – it’s 
likely that you’ve had the opportunity to inhale 
the amazing perfume of Sandalwood. 

   Sandalwood is now largely commercially 
grown and harvested to meet the world’s 
demand for its exotic and fragrant oil; but it 
wasn’t always the case. 

   Sandalwood (Santalum spicatum) is a small 
long-lived tree that once grew extensively 
across the Flinders and mid-north; in fact it 
was a common species growing in semi-arid 
climates across southern Australia.  

   Sandalwood belongs to a group of plants called 
Santalum. There are three Santalum species in 
the Quorn region, one of which we know well—
the Quandong, as well as Plum Bush.  

   Santalum are root parasites. This means they 
attach themselves to the roots of other plants to 
help them acquire water and nutrients for growth. 
In planting Santalum, it is best sown or trans-
planted directly with a ‘host species’. 

Source: https://newmountain.com.au/pages/sandalwood-history 

   As a result of its value, very few 
Sandalwood trees remain in our region today.     

   To make matters more challenging for the 
survival of Sandalwood; its foliage is highly 
palatable and nutritious to rabbits and sheep, 
making wild or natural regeneration of the 
species extremely difficult. 

 

The good news!  
There are several trees growing and 
thriving in the Quorn region. A few local 
Landcare members have been helping the 
cause by collecting seed and ensuring the 
come-back of this once iconic arid species.  

   In the Quorn parklands today, you will find 
several examples of small Sandalwood 
growing in the protective cover of host shrubs 
and trees not far off Pinkerton Creek. 

   A small seed production project has been 
underway in Quorn to ensure the preservation 
of a diverse gene pool of Sandalwood plants, 
as well as provide enough seeds to give to 
others. 

   If you would like to try propagating 
Sandalwood on your property or in your 
garden, please get in touch so we can share 
seed with you.  

 

For more information, please contact Quorn 
Landcare Secretary Andrea Tschirner 
0437287130  
           ■ 

 Sandalwood Secrets   
Quorn Community Landcare Group News – July 2020 
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LIONS CLUB, QUORN 

We are looking for new Volunteers and Members 

 

If you have time on your hands, are semi-retired or retired and want to help raise 
funds for community projects, join us at social outings and meet with a variety of 
different people we would welcome your assistance and ideas to help us, help 
others. 

 

Enquiries phone Anne 0429 486 586 

Classified 
Adverts 

 

Rainfall 2020 
Jan  39 mm 

Feb 70.4 mm 

March 8.6 mm 

April 37.6 mm 

May 10.4 mm 

June 14.5 mm 

YTD 180.9 mm 

The Mercury has been publishing the ‘Quorn Business & Service Hours’ every April and 
September for several years.  

The updates will now be in the September Issue. 

June 200 Club Draw 
  1st Mark Finlay 

  2nd Judy McLeod 

  3rd Jason Hartmann 

Thank You 
Rita Britza would like to thank everyone for 
phone calls, cards and best wishes she 
received for her 80th birthday. 

Quorn Meals On Wheels—Update 
 

   The Quorn Branch of Meals on Wheels is still delivering frozen meals to clients every Friday. 
At this stage we do not know when we will recommence delivering hot meals but as soon as we 
receive word from Central Office and the Quorn Hospital, that will happen.  
   The original roster will then be used for deliveries. If you are unable to recommence delivering 
once things are back to normal please let Kath Altmann know on 8648 6058 so that we can find a 
replacement. 
   The Annual General Meeting of Quorn Meals on Wheels was scheduled for 27th July.  
 

The meeting has been cancelled and will be rescheduled for later in the year. 

Probus 
Probus meetings will be resuming on July 7th 
at 10am in the Quorn Town Hall. 
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Quorn Mercury 3rd July 2020 

Contacts 

■ Coming Events—Jillian Wilson,  

      Visitors Information Centre, 8620 0510  

■ News in Brief—Peter Sandles, 8648 6768 or 
mercury@frc.sa.gov.au 

Charges 

■ Annual Subscription—12 months (11 issues) $40 

including postage 

■ Major Adverts— 

  Single  Year   Discount 

Full Page     $30    $250        $80 

Half Page     $15    $130        $35 

Quarter Page   $  8   $  75        $13 

Eighth Page     $  5   $  50        $  5 

■ Classified Ads—$1 per line or part line, on the 

form  provided at the Visitors Information Centre 

Published—First Friday monthly, except January,  

     Quorn  South Australia 5433 

Address—Town Hall, Sixth Street, Quorn 

Postal Address—PO Box 367, Quorn, SA 5433 

Email—mercury@frc.sa.gov.au 

Public Officer—Tarla Kramer 

 
Next Issue's (August 7th 2020) Deadlines: 

■ Submissions preferred as email attachments using 

Microsoft Word or Publisher 

■ Other submissions to Visitor Information Centre, 

     Quorn Railway Station before 4.30 pm 31st July 

■ Classified Ads on Visitor Information Centre. 

form provided. Must be paid for when submitted.  

 

Guidelines for Submissions: 

■ Text on white A4 with 2cm margins all sides,  
Times New Roman black type 12pt min 11-pt  

■ Photos jpg. w. caption info giving peoples’ first 
and last names, what’s happening, where & when 
(where relevant). Nicknames may be included  

■ Submissions must include separately: author’s 
name, with address or phone number 

 

All views & opinions expressed in the Quorn 

Mercury are those of the authors and 

contributors. The Quorn Mercury is not 

responsible for these views & opinions, and 

publication in the Quorn Mercury does not in any 

way guarantee their accuracy. 

  

 
Health Calendar  

 

July 2020 

 

Contact Quorn Hospital 8648 7888 for dates 
 

  Podiatrist      

            Diabetes Education   

 Dietitian     

 Physiotherapist    

 Occupational Therapist  

 Speech Pathologist   

 Social Worker    
 

 

        July 

Anglican Church of St Matthews 
Services postponed until further notice 

If required for a funeral service 
Ph: 8648 6162 or 8648 6763 

 
Catholic Church 

Flinders Ranges Catholic Parish 
Parish Priest: Father Harold Camonias 

Mass Times:  
Weekdays: Tuesday— Fridays 9am Quorn. 
          Friday      11am Hawker 

Saturday         Carrieton 4pm 

Sunday  Quorn 8.30am  Hawker 10.30am 

Leigh Creek 5pm  1st Sunday of the Month 

 

Flinders Christian Fellowship 

Sunday Church 10am 

Monday and Thursday lunch 12pm  

Tuesday Bible Study 12pm 

 

Uniting Church 

Sunday Services 10am 

 

Country Health Connect 

 Bookings 8668 7706 
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Social Bowls recommences in Quorn 

Lions Park Restoration Project 
The meeting held on June 15th was well attended. Hopefully a progress report will be available 
for the next edition of the Mercury. Enquiries to David Reubenicht 0404533752 

Apologies: 
To Dianne Ashton whose name was left out 

of the heading in Chat with a Quornie—
June issue 

 

To Bob Tulloch, whose poem was not laid 
out correctly—June issue 

This photo from the State Library of South Australia shows the area now known as Railway Terrace. The little cottage 
on the left is the English Scottish Australian Chartered Bank 
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A frosty, foggy morning 20.6.2020 

Above—Towards Devils Peak (photo Richard Dyson) 

Left—Annie Reubenicht’s Alpacas with frosted coats 

Below—The shrouded range (photo Richard Dyson) 

Flowering Eremophilas 

Bird and Bee Food 

Above—Looking towards Dutchman Range c2008 (Courtesy Flinders Ranges Council) 
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