Past Student Keith Brown returns to
visit St. Arnaud High School

Keith Brown was a student at St. Arnaud High School from 1939 to 1946, and recently returned to visit the school
and the town that he grew up in. Keith has travelled widely upon leaving St. Arnaud and he has an amazing story
to share. Keith's full story can be found under the Our History tab on the school web page -
https://www.starnaudsc.vic.edu.au/
Keith stated that he ‘crashed out in sixth year’, which required him
to repeat again in 1946. As

the only student attempt-
ing sixth year, by default,
'he was appointed Senior
Prefect and Dux of the
school for two years run-
_. ning. On completing his

! studies, Keith qualified For
admission to university to
study Theology.

| Keith's son, Phil Brown, ac-
© companied Keith on his visit
# to the school.




Yesterday, Today, Tomorrow.

[ was six years of age when [ entered Primary School and twelve when I entered High School in 1939. The class then totalled
23. High School was much more organised and there were two ‘houses’ and students were allocated to one or the other to
provide sporting teams to play each other or visiting teams from other schools. Behind the main school building was the
Sloyd Centre where boys were introduced to wood working tools, while girls attended Domestic Science classes at another

site.

But times were difficult. England was at war with Germany and Australia was increasing its military strength. Older students
were volunteering for military service and those remaining were learning how to make camouflage nets, collect metal scraps
for recycling, learn First aid and help collect donations for charities. In December 1941, Japan entered the war by attacking
Pearl Harbour in the Hawaiian Islands. At the end of 1941, the class numbers had dropped to 7.

Compulsory military service was introduced for the defence of Australia and its territories such as Papua New Guinea. Asa
result, several privately owned businesses closed and students were needed to staff Family businesses and to work on family
farms. Students were encouraged to work on fruit farms in Shepparton during the long vacation. Food and clothing was

rationed, as was petrol, and some vehicles were fitted with a charcoal fuelled gas cylinder in lieu of petrol.

At the end of second term in 1942, I applied for and was appointed to a position as a Telegraph Messenger at the Post Of-
fice in Donald, but transferred to St. Arnaud Post Office in 1943. The position required the occupant to work seven nights
one week operating the local telephone exchange, and the following week delivering mail and telegrams. Telegrams were
received in morse code and converted to script. Those from the Department of Defence, required the recipient to sign for

the receipt since the text advised the recipient that his son was missing in action, wounded or had been killed.

However, the Telegraph Messenger had one day ofF after seven nights, and a half day of f as he worked Saturday morning.
With the approval of the Headmaster, and the teachers, I recommenced High School, attending each day when working night
shift and a day and a half on the alternate week. Thanks to the patience of the staff, I received my Intermediate Certifi-
cate in 1943. In mid 1944, I left the Post Office, resumed full time study, and received my Leaving Certificate. In 19451
failed Matriculation (Year 12) so returned in 1946 to attain this qualification.

Thanks to the teachers at both the Primary School and High School. Iwas fortunate to experience a wonderful career,
initially as a Minister in the Anglican Diocese of St. Arnaud, later in the Department of External Affairs (now DFAT), and final-

ly in Government House in Canberra.

Technology, none of which existed in the 1940's, has changed the world. Computers, mobile phones, ball-paint pens, i-Pads,

emails, ensure that current students have access to knowledge not readily available in the 1940’s.

Whatever the future, I can only suggest to students that they do the best they can, with what they have, in the place they
find themselves, in the time they have. Remember, we only pass this way once.

Tooith Droeon
Ghrcorst 703827945




Chapter 12.: KEITH LYNDEN BROWN (1927 - )

Unpickingﬂ!epasraudknizxingit@agaiuiuashapethat
mkesmemamﬂersisnoemytask.
Lynn Sunderland “Charlie’s Book”

Thaemengparﬁcﬂaﬂysigniﬁmtabommycﬁlthsave,puhaps,fmmemm
I was born at all. NdmerFastWarbmtonntMgo(alﬂmughlwasbomthm)playany
pmtinmymmoxy,somychﬂdhoodisassociatedsolelywiﬂl&. Amaud. And, as my
siblings were considerably older than I, my life was, in some ways, nearer that of an only
dﬁﬂuccptfaﬂnelweandaﬂ'ecﬁmbnswwedupmmebymysistaandhmhasaswdlas
my parents.

Thediﬂ'icultiesofthqunmsimymswaelostonmaslenjoyedbwadanddﬁpping,
rabbitstews,andsimplefarebecauselacoepteditasnormal. We were fortunate because
Faﬂmwmmployedhampmsibleposiﬁonaniwhﬂehismm&miﬁmmhad
an income, and that, many did not have. Nevertheless, it mnst have meant a real sacrifice for
mypammmopmaSmSavingaBankacemmfmmeinwhichﬂnydeposiwddmepenoe
(two and a half cents) each week. I attended the local Church of Christ Sunday School, and
mynanmisinscﬂbed(orwas)ontheﬂonmkollforanmdame!Ievenwonabookprize-
“Hmoftheﬁag”byArthurMee-tlmwldthesmdwd'brachﬁﬁshhﬁom:plmumably
Mmmﬂwrmﬂumﬂaﬂdﬁ&mlmgﬁmmopmnimmsw—
oncformecouecﬁon;onetospend-andlenjoyedrolﬁngoneorotheralongthebimmen\
pavement on the way to church. Ononeoccasim,onepmnydisappeamddownacmck—it
was, of course, the one intended for the collection!
DougPhﬂﬁps,aboyhoodneighbwr&ﬁesameageasmysdf,wasmypindpleplaym
andmgether(naturallyathisinsﬁgaﬁon!)wemanag'edtogetintosmnedegreeofmischief.
Heguminedin&AmhdevmmnybecmningalomlhsimmandmwnmaymMyn
Shai-pq,anodlcrneighbour,alitﬂeolderthanLtookmetoschoolonmyfirstday,and
ﬂmeaﬁerlwalkedbymysdfthemﬂemmwschodandba&homz.lmosﬂyﬁhdwhod,
except for the Headmaster who inflicted punishment by leather strap beyond what was
necessary. Withfewexcepﬁons,lmmmberboﬂnmyplimmyandsecondaryschodmhem
with affection and gratitude.

hl%Q,havmgcm;ﬂewdﬁxyeusdpimryschod,lnaﬁenedﬁqnpﬁmrym

secondary (high) school. Later that year, World War II began and several older students
enﬁswdmmeAmedForm.Themseemedvuyfarawayanddidnotimpaammeomer
thanmygivingsomctimetoknitﬁngeamouﬂagenets,or,asamemberofthenewlyre-
fmmedsmmuoop,ednecﬁngsaapmeml,o;parﬁdpaﬁngmfmdmisingwmmbeneﬁt
theRedCmssorotherchadmblecansm.FewchﬂdmninﬂmsedaysWentbeyondeighﬂ:
grade (second year high school) and most left at 14 or 15 years of age to work on family
farmsorinfamilybusimses.NotsurewhatIwantedtodo,loompletedﬂlirdyearﬂigh
Schodandmmdfomﬂ:year.hAngustl%Z,Isatﬂmmﬁameexaminaﬁmfmme
then-designated Postmaster General’s Department as a Telegraph Messenger. The
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examination was held in Donald, a town some 25 miles north of St. Amaud, and I was
successful in obtaining an appointment effective 17 September 1942. To a small town
newspaper like the “St. Amaud Mercury”, my results almost warranted a scholarship to
Oxford University! But first, according to the government doctor, my tonsils needed to be
removed. This seems to have been standard practice and was a common operation.
Chloroform, applied on a cloth held firmly over one’s nose and mouth, was the only
anaesthetic. It ensured oblivion by suffocation and invoived dreadful vomiting when one
ultimately awoke.

Moving to Donald away from home meant boarding. It was strange experience to sit at dinner
with the recently-widowed Mrs. McDonald and her two danghters. Despite my nervousness, I
tried my best to cut my roast beef carefully but the knife slipped and green peas scattered
across the table. I felt like an utter idiot, but, following a moment’s silence, both girls burst
out laughing. The tension was broken and my stay with the McDonald’s was wonderful.
Another two post office workers came to stay also, and between us, we purchased a pair of
ferrets with which we planned to make a fortune catching rabbits. I collected the ferrets from
the railway station at about 2am one night, and released them from their travelling container
in,the kitchen intending to place them in a prepared cage. The ferrets had other ideas. The
fémale was very lively and had excessively sharp teeth; the male was quite large but
fortunately quite placid. It took some time to round them up.

Bicycle tyres and inner tubes were difficult to come by, so we stuffed paper into the tyres,
made a box to carry the ferrets, made a trailer for one bicycle, borrowed a greyhound, and
rode some 7 miles to Cope Cope to make our fortune. At the end of the day, we had three
rabbits (which we had killed by throwing sticks at them), speat a lot of time trying to recover
the ferrets, and had to carry an exhausted and footsore greyhound home in the trailer. Coming
down the hill by the cemetery, a wheel flew off the trailer and careered down the hill on its
owmthedogspiﬂedonwthemadway,formmwlymhmThebedraggledmp,wiﬂ:
ﬁmpingdog,mreedmdmbﬁm,amddraggingamiswdmila,walbdﬂwmstdmeway
home.

Work required that, during one week, I delivered telegrams received by Morse code
uammisﬁmlwaspmvihdwithadisﬁmﬁvemifmmwithpeabdeapandmﬁcialmd
Post Office bicycle built for durability rather than comfort or efficiency. Despite the tyres
MVm;amick.MyMifﬁddenoﬁmemhdmmeymmbedmpuwum
inflicted by bindii burrs. The bindii seed was the original design for a tank trap — whichever
wayithyontheMlmg,sﬂmgspibsfacedumeOnoeﬂwmbewasp:mmdand
deflated, there was no choice but to walk back to the Post Office, remove the deflated tyre,
repair the punctured tube, re-fit it — and hope to avoid any farther punctures that day.

On alteraate weeks, I worked night shift manning the telephone switchboard. The switchboard
was equipped with rows of small shutters, each representing a subscriber or party line. Below
these were rows of plugs each associated with one shutter. Pairs of cables, each pair witha
control switch, enabled the operator to connect calls. When a subscriber called, the shutter feil
revealing the number of the subscriber. One cord was then inserted into the matching hole, the
subscriber asked which number was wanted, and a connecting cord then inserted into the

requested number.
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All local calls ~ other than those on party lines — and all trunk calls i.e. calls to or from other
Post Office switchboards, were connected manually. It could at times become quite
confusing. Each Post Office switchboard that shared a particular trunk line, had its individual
call sign, for example three short rings for Donald, two short and a long for Bealiba. Calls for
other trunk lines were routed through, for example, Mildura, Maryborough or Melbourne.
Once manual connection had been achieved, the operator had to monitor any trunk line call
for time (calls were charged by distance and length of the call) and, during wartime, the
language spoken. Only English was permitted to be spoken on the phone, and calls were
monitored for security reasons! Connecting local calls, trying to raise other switchboards to
connect trunk calls, and trying to ignore party line calls (where several individual subscribers
shared a common number differentiated only by Morse code rings e.g. 7H was four short
rings; 71, two short rings) could cause difficulties. Calls between subscribers sharing the
same party line were free and it scemed every fanmer telephoned his neighbour late at night to
ask how the harvest was coming along!

As night operator, one was provided with a bed and was permitted to sleep once the number
of calls eased off. However, a large and noisy night bell, that sounded once a call was made
and a shutter dropped, usually awoke the operator, but it was known that some operators
could sleep through such a noise. This bell would respond to any call — trunk line, local or
party line calls - and lightning! There was no sleep to be had if there were a stormy night
anywhere within about a 50 mile radius of the Post Office.

239. Above: A manusal switchboard c. 1940 240. Above: Keith in Post Office uniform
(Operators unidentified) Canberra Times 1999 Undated c. 1945.  Court. A. Bray
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* My BRleTifns

WheneverFo:ﬂeorMewyﬁcmnehomonleave,i&iadagethLAmnd.Twoathme
timesﬁ:ismeantﬁdingabicyclethezsmﬂeseachway—m&!eastoneway,f‘aﬂlerbﬁnging
me part way back in the Forest Commission vehicle, of my catching a goods train and
travelling backinthegoodsvantAInnﬁd-IMS,ﬂlePosmw:atSt.AmandmnMedmeto
ask whether I would like a transfer back to St. Amaud. I accepted with alacrity although the
work was the same — delivering telegrams and working night shift on the switchboard. The
former sometimes required that I deliver a telegram from the Defence Department advising
next of kin of the death of a son or family member while on active service. Many of those
from St. Amaud who died were known to me, and several had been senior students at High
School when I was there. It brought home to us all that the war was much closer than we had

appreciated.

Oned:inglleamedquicklywastbat,ifonewereammberufﬂmPostalWo:kelsUnion,ﬂle
salary lifted dramatically, as conditions of service and salary levels negotiated by the Union,
were available only to Union members! I soon became a member! Furthermore, the week |
Wasmdaysﬁﬂdeﬁveﬁng&legmms(mdsmneﬁm&maiﬂllmdmwb&&nmhymning
and, as compensation, had Tuesday afternoon ‘off’. For working night shift on the
smtchbmrdonalmmteweekx,lldehmday ‘of”. As I was tiring of the life of a postman,
Idec:&dtorem:ntohnghschoolpart—nme — five days a week when I was working night
shift; one and a half days the alternate week. My teachers were most helpful but given my
limited intellectual abilities, learning was mostly a question of commitment. I successfully
completed fourth year.

The attempt to work and study part-time became very tiring indeed, so halfway through fifth
year,vﬁﬂxmypmuﬂ'somsenglq:ﬁtwakandmumedfdlﬁmmsehod.mmonghmy
academic results left considerable room for improvement, I scrambled through fifth year but
crashed out in sixth year — which I needed to repeat. As an older student, and the sole sixth
former, I was, largely by defanlt, appointed Senior Prefect and Dux of the school two years
running, but at least I did finally qualify for University admission.

Bythistimelhaddecidedmstndytheology.Idedinedaninvitaﬁontojoinﬂxeblaﬁonal
Bank of Australia (obviously they did not know just how poor my maths were!) and, under
meauspmwofmeAnglicmDimedStAmaud,mmedRidleyCdlegedebwmem
1947. Thefollowmgthreeyeatswerefullofmtemtandexpenmce There was much to

S8 e swdyandmhadOrmo@mh:sday,lhadmyweekmdchumh&ﬁoserve—StGabnelsm
East Oakleigh, and, later, a church in Northcote.,

I graduated in 1949 with a Licenciate of Theology (ThL) and two units toward an Arts degree.
In 1950, I was assigned as Reader-in-Charge to the Parish of Woomelang-Tempy in the
north-west of Victoria. The parish covered about 1000 square mile of mallee country with six
populaﬁonm—Tempy(whe:elﬁved),Patchewdlock,%mimmthemeSpedand
Turmiff to the south, and yet further south, Lascelles and Woomelang, some 35 miles away. I
wasprovidedwiﬂlaseoondhandlQZQAModeiFM(whichllmdmwnﬂmeovaﬁm)bm.
when this was out of action, I rode a bicycle or hitched a ride with one or other parishioner.
‘When I had a leg in plaster (football injury) one family offered me the use of their car with
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driver - and ultimately (in October 1952) I married my driver, Evelyn Johnson! On St
Thomas’ Day (December 21%) 1950 in St. Margaret’ Church, Mildura, I was ordained
Deacon, and, on St. Thomas’ Day the following year, in Christ Church Cathedral, St. Amaud,
ordained Priest.

What wonderful years they were - hard, sometimes difficult, but always exciting. In 1954,
Evelyn and I, with our daughter Karilyn (born in Ouyen in January 1954), transferred to
Quambatook for a few months, but I found it impossible to complete a university degree by
correspondence. Accordingly, with diocesan approval, we left Quambatook and moved to
Melbourne where Evelyn’s father had purchased a home in which we lived, in Pascoe Vale
South. I found employment with Robertson and Mullins, booksellers, in Elizabeth Street.
This served its purpose but held little future prospect so, in October 1955, I applied to enter
the Commonwealth Public Service, was accepted, and attached to the Colombo Plan Office of
the Department of External Affairs. As this was located within the University of Melbourne
campus, I was able to resume my tertiary studies. Our son Michael was bom a day or so
before I commenced duty with External Affairs.

Working with foreign students - mostly Asian -, meeting them on arrival, finding them
accommodation, listening to their problems (and those of their landladies!), etc. was
stimulating. Then, in 1956, the government decided to transfer those responsibilities to the
Commonwealth Office of Education, almost ail of whose employees were ex-school teachers
with tertiary qualifications. With no altemative opportunities of employment with External
Affairs in Melbourne, I requested, and was granted, a transfer to Canberra.

Prior to our move to Canberra, and with Evelyn’s agreement, I used my share of my father’s
inheritance to fly to Hawaii and spend three or four wonderful weeks with Ormonde, Dorothy
and family. On my return to Australia in January 1957, we moved to Canberra, rented a

house, and 18 months later we were allocated a Government-built house in the suburb of
Ainslie. This was to be our home, off and on, for the next 24 years. Our second son, Philip,
was born in Canberra in July 1958.

[

In 1960, we were posted to the Australian Consulate-General in Geneva, Switzerland. For
various reasons it proved a difficult assignment but one that was to prove a wonderfal
experience for all the family. After two years there, we were scheduled for re-posting to
Singapore but this plan was scuttled when I suffered a gall bladder attack requiring surgery.
The doctors recommended against immediate service in the tropics so we were transferred
instead to San Francisco - a most agreeable consolation prize to say the least! Our journey
took us first to New York City, then to San Antonio, Texas, to spend a week or so with
Ormonde, Dorothy and family, and finally on to San Francisco.

In Geneva, I had been responsible for the post’s financial, personnel and administrative
arrangements, with some consular functions. In San Francisco I found myself responsible for
visa, passport and migration matters — a welcome change but one with a steep leaming curve.
The section was somewhat disorganised and the workload was well in arrears. By dent of a
few weeks of dedicated overtime by staff, and a re-arrangement of duties between them,
within a couple of months we were all able to meet our workloads within normal working
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hours and cope with any emergencies without difficulty. It was a really wonderful posting, a
great experience, and we were able to travel around the westesn United States and Canada.

It came as a disappointment when, after some 18 moaths in San Francisco, we were assigned
to Singapore. We took advantage of the journey to visit Honolulu, Tokyo (little knowing we
would later be posted there!) and Bangkok en route to Singapore. Again, I found myself in a
consular and administrative role. Being at the crossroads to Asia it proved to be an
exceptionally demanding posting, administratively exceedingly busy, particularly with the
onset of “confrontasi” between Indonesia and Singapore, and with a wide variety of consular
pmuemTlmewasaMavydemndmom‘mprmmﬁomlmﬁvity’—amdingwhosthg
moepﬁom,mEvelynmmydmmmlmmouhagicfeverﬂmtmadelifempleasamfor
her for a time, and Karilyn developed appendicitis necessitating an operation. We were really
ijginﬁngmmjoyShgme,mmkeﬁiuukandmadaptmﬂnedim&whenwem
again moved — this time back home to Canbema. It was barely five weeks later that the
Indonesians blew up the Hong Kong Shanghai Bank building in which we had our consular
) offices! Two bank employees and two passengers in the elevator were killed. Fortunately,
" althongh some of our staff suffered minor injuries, none were serions — but the contents of
whathadbaenmyoﬂieewereblownoutofﬂwwmdowandneverfound‘Goodfwtune
attended my successor — he was out of his office when the bomb exploded.

Myjobforthenen7yeamwasmemblisha8ecuﬁty8ecﬁonwiminthenepamemof
External Affairs where none had ever existed. The Section comprised two people — namely
me, who was utterly ignorant of matters security, and a retired ex-Commonwealth policeman!
Nevertheless, at the end of seven years, we had established a reasonable level of physical,
personnel, communications and technical security within the service, and a working
relationship with various security services at home and overseas.

Thepaiodathanehﬂadvmmges.Bymeendaflm,onrchﬂdm!wmwdlsetﬂedm
school. Karilyn had commenced as a day-girl at Canberra Grammar, and we had extended and
mw&mmsmmemmmwemmmmlma
40-acre block of land in New South Wales, just outside the Australian Capital Territory near
Sutton, which we named “Katandra” ~ aboriginal for “Song of Birds”. Evelyn worked in a
stockbroker’s office and this helped pay for the house extensions and the purchase of the
property.

In March 1971, we were assigned to our embassy in Washington DC. We left home with very
mixed feelings — pleased to be posted to such an important position but very sad to leave our
three children home in boarding school. We much looked forward to the children’s first
reunion visit with us at the end of the school year and to the extent that we could, we travelled
as widely as possible within the United States. For reasons of schooling, Philip had to return
home but Karilyn and Michael were able later to stay with us for a time. We made many
friends and grew to appreciate US history and politics. While there, Mervyn and Theresa
Brown, and later"Alma and Amo Bray, were able to visit the United States and spend a littde
time with us and with their US family relatives.

HeL SustEn
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Four years in Washington D.C. (1971-1974) were followed by two years back home, and
three years (1977-1979) in Tokyo, Japan. These too were memorable years, full of
experience. Then came decision time. We were offered an extension in Tokyo, or a posting as
Consul General in Chicago. After being away from Australia, and to a large extent from our
children, for eight of the last ten years, we felt a need to spend time at home — a chance to “re-
tribalise’. We were then invited to join the personal staff of the then Governor-General, Sir
Zelman Cowen,. I as Deputy Official Secretary. The role of the Governor-General is an
essential part of the Constitutional structure of the Government of Australia. Though the
office is largely ceremonial, the Governor-General is important in the legislative role of
government, assenting (or otherwise) to Bills passed through the Parliament, ensuring that
~ legislation does not contravene existing laws, and (rarely!) exercising his power to dismiss a
government! The Office of the Governor-General operates independently of Executive
govemnment, except financially.

Our initial attachment to the Office of the Governor-General was for a period of three years,
but we were requested to stay longer following the appointment of Sir Ninian Stephen as
Govemor-General in 1982. As I had always intended to retire at age 60, I took long service
leave in September 1987, and retired with effect from 26 October 1987.

We had built a home on “Katandra” during 1980. Our son Michael designed the house and
was largely responsible for its construction, although all the family contributed one way or
another in its completion and development. Evelyn and I were involved in local Sutton district
activities — namely, the Sutton Bush Fire Brigade, and the Sutton and District Community
Association (Evelyn initiated a weekly Art and Craft Group). Evelyn had also been active
with the Canberra Senior Citizens Club conducting weekly art classes for some 20 years, and
was involved with the Canberra Art Workshop and the Queanbeyan Art Society. My

interest lay in family history and its accompanying research. In 2002, we reluctantly decided
to sell “Katandra”, and in February 2003 we moved into Canberra. The call of the bush
proved too strong, and, in 2004, we purchased a 200-acre bush block at Dalton — some 70
kms from Canberra, where we are currently planning to build among the gum trees.

241. Above: The private home at 438 High St.,, Golden Square, Bendigo, which, in 1927, was Nurse
Coombes’ Private Hospital where Keith was born. Photo. September 2001
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. Fourth Highest in Syase

 Keith Brown, sow of Mr and atrs F-r18rowm,
Dundas stress, St Arsand, has been very
successful in an enmtrance examination
conducted by the PMG's Department. There
* were about 94 lads from all parts of Vicioria
~who took part, and It a very excellems
_ performance to coe Jourth in the Siate with
- 362 marks, the Mghest being 374. The
- examination was held in Donald, and in due
: course Keith will receive a call to that Post
< Office. He was educated at the St Arnand Iigh
. School, and all will join n congratulating kim.

Expression out of 1950 boys; one of 76 boys
who obssined I” or 2® Homours in English
Literature out of 451 boys; and one of 79 boys
who obiained 1* or 2 Honours in French owt
of 298 boys.

@

285

St Arnand
e 3 e 1947
Ketth Brown, son of Mr and Ms F. Brows,
Millett strees, mmlmamgo,;

10 resiane study at Ridley e
MQM'&M&?&M‘“M{

esseasmsans. oeseatacatsds

Si Arnand Mevcury

15 February 1949
Mr Keith Brown, son of Mr and Mrs F. Brown,
Millens street, and now of Ridiey College,
conducted the services at St. Georges® Church
of England, Donald, and at Cope Cope on
Sunday. He was accompanied to Donald by
Messrs Kevin Curnow and Alan Appleby, of
Ridley College.

The St Arnaud Clusrchman
1 June 1950

Mr Keith L. Brown, at presemt Reader in
Charge of the Woosmielang Tempy Districs, and
who obtained second class honours in the ThL
examination at Ridley College at the last
examination, has been awarded the “Framcis
Fairweather Prize.” This coveted distinction is
given 1o the student who, in the opinion of the
Principal, has (a) profited most from the
College during his cowrse, and (b) has given
miost to the College in character and influence.
We offer Mr Browr our warmest
congratlations on gaining this distinction.

The St Arnaud Mercury

25 September 1951
The engagement has beem amnounced of
Evelyn Isobel, elder daughter of Mr and Mrs
W.F . Joknson, of Turriff, and the Rev. Keith
Brown, son of Mr and Mrs F. Brownm,
Daylesford, and formerly of St Arnaud. Mr
Brown is in charge of the Parochial District of
Woomelang-Tempy.
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The ré'tof‘"and the thunderbox

o T;nas mignt _be 1ough, bul you can shil get a laugh oul of a . -
e tam 2= jop-rogals hear

the funniest yam

about an outhouse

The Maliee is not all wide open spaces
as a young Anglican minister discovered
about 35 years ago.

But when Rector Keith Brown found his path was
unexpectedly blocked, he certainly had to describe it
as a convenience.

lnayarnwhichwouldhavetiddedthe(gnqyd
tln!bushbardt‘mnmeothersidenﬂheecdsnsum
fence, Father John O'Brien, the former Malles parson
Mweamdmehﬂaﬁausta!eo{howhewasbm:ght
to a halt by a backyard outhouse.

The Governor-General, Sir Ninian Stephen's
private secretary is the one-time rector whose vast
parish covered the Mallee from Woomelang to Tempy.

His means of conveyance over rough, un-
sealed roads was an ofd, often unreliable A Model
Forddrand when that went on the bl{nk, a pusu?:bike.

sourse, Mr Brown couldn't cover whole
parishlnaday,sohehadasmaumc-momdwemng
beside St Mark’s at Tempy he called home when in the
northern fringe of the parish.

According ta Mr Brown, it was a pretty setof
lodgings, with a Jean-to kitchen at the back a @ bush
dunny down in the rear corner of the 2 B

As ruany of the district farmers !ivedlna;::m@y“

ons

rector shouldn't appear too flash. Consequently his
ishi o

® Dutsiie the tiny coltage which once served o5 :glgxlngs were just as humble as his pa

T=Mpy lucgings tor the then Rector Keith Brown N“e?;ﬁhe!&,ilwasanuciﬁngﬁmemr&eyoung

are Mr Brown. Sir Ninan Stephen, Lady Stephen man in his first bush posting and he delighted in toof-
and Mrs Evelyn Brown ling round the district in his old Ford.

That was until the day the Ford took flight.

The rector was driving down the hill towards his
little home when his brakes fatled.

He veered left and at teast had the cottage out of

his sights. he through the

- Gaining : vhirzed gates
lo the side of the building and continued downhill
through the side yard.

Right on course with the duanyt

The rector had to make a quick decision.

At the back of the block was a ditch which would
surely be the old jalopy's final resting place if he went
that far. The only alternative was the timber-framed
outhouse, solid enough 1o stop the car but not 50 un-
yielding as to render if a write-off.

C-r-r-r-ash! And the rector wrecked ‘er..
dz; Hewas:bleloreversethe?ordmdwrveythe

mage.
There it was,™ he said on Tuesday. "“The batiered
inmeA!ny; onilsaitltte. B
- the can, sitting in splendid isolation.”
So when Mr Brown returned this week to show his

lmdnnr-toseethedmmy:g.inhorm
"ntl::"st iain there all that time? he anxiously

Ml;:ghhxﬂyrumredhimwm.aml
wind gust upended the old thunder box. -
NerwnundN:'l\xrriﬁEast—bomWerdyn
ﬂhyedwﬂom ight as they showed Sir Nindan
Lady Valery over the tiny church and now disused
St Mark's is still used regularly (or servicex and its

appearance reflects the Joving care of the
empy congregation.

®



ST ARNAUD HIGH SCHOOL 1940

Back Row: Unknown, ? Brain, Frank Alexander, Sid Sloane, Bill Walsh, Alan
Crone, Dick Gray, Harry Pamphilon

2" Row: Teacher - George Baker, Unknown, Jack Oxley, Unknown, Gerry
Marshall, Keith Taylor, Unknown, Ken Mc Donald, Unknown, Eric Andrews,
Teacher - Darrell Oaks,

3" Row: Ralph Birrell, Unknown, Bill Mc Donald, Unknown, Ron Finely, John
Flynn, Graham Lester, Jim Higgins, Kevin Hines, Cliff Baker, Teacher — Fred
Francis

4™ Row: Ron Michael, Maurice Higgins,? Gifford, Lawrence Hamilton, Don
Perry, Lewis Mc Connell, Laurie Rice, Ken Mc Farlane, Ted Rickard, Eric
Andrews, Don Smart, Unknown,

5" Row: Kevin Belcher, Graeme Fithall, Frank Medlyn, Bill Owen, Unknown,
Doug Phillips, Unknown, Keith Brown, Peter James, Jim Tampion, Unknown,
Lawrence Martin.



