<f:> Wheels
and

Newsl etter March 2017
TAURANGA MODEL MARI NE AND ENGI NEEF
The Secretary Mi ni ature Rail way Memorilal F
PO Box 15589 Open to Public, weather |perr
Tauranga 3112 Sundays in Summer: 10am |t o ¢
Wi nter 10am to 3pn ap
Pal merville Station PhowWebS7v8e72%8%w.tmmec. org. njz
MEETI NGS CONVENERS
General Members Meetinlg eWer kshobpbsahmuNhisdaly 7pm.
Committee Meeting evelry |Feaokhd TBrnuucaabharavey,pmlohn
Mai ntenance Tuesday mojrnijlngs fromR®sasel | Prout
Engineering discussionls T/Masdag: eWamri ergsBe&l. 80 pm.
Li brariahnahn Nicol
COMMI TTEE Rolling Gltiow&k:Goodl ey
PresidenReter Jom4e3 25238 Website:Murray de Lues
Vice PreBriudeamtHa54&y080Q4 Driver TQlaiiwmwe nGaodl ey
Club CapBrai me McKe?T T a3 Club CapBraime McKerras
SecretarMurray d@®@271u3xG30930
Treasur eOwen Benm4e4t98Q7 OPERATORS 2017
Commi tteWarren Bel k, Shanfkl 9Mavwras itehRlI Sal i sbury
John Stent, Rupsel2l6 PMMacuwthG B8hr mes
Goodl ey. 2 April N Bush
Boiler CPRanmért tk®nes, Bfucpp MpKédrlir 81s DPuncan
John Heal d, Papl NeSwtApmr.i IB Fitzpatrick
Safety CWawrmidan ekkar | ssop, Rr3ucAprHdBvelpyvey
Peter Jones, Mpl cBIOm Apedrl@eJones
Marty Rickard. 7 May W Karl sson
EDI TOR: Roy Robinson Of 5KH%1 MRy B McKerras
royrobkk@ymail Jco@1 May R Salisbury
NOTEew emai l afldr p2s8sMa y G Barnes
DNESay3a aSYOoOSNAEAO®
Our Club get together went ahead as plannel" at
Feb, better | ate than never. The weather was pe
ber Trevor Chapman came north just for the occe
tion members together, Peter Jones, Trevor Chay
something to record. Further details about the
Wheels and fl oats, thank you again Bruce for yc
The c¢club sponsored a first aid course run by St
ahead as planned. Congratulations to Bruce McKe
Robinson. They reported that the course was ver



courses are being organized for Neil Bush and
you Guys for giving up your free time to atten:t

Clubroom cleaning contractor Caroline Jones ha:
she can no |l onger provide the service. A letter
for the great job she has done over the past 1t
a new cleaner. The job involves 2 hours per mor
|l et me know and | will send them a job descript
Murray DelLues expressed an interest in becomi ng¢
the watchful eye of our Club Captain Bruce McKce
taking on this responsibility Murray, you wil!/|
The Rob Roy project has started, jobs were di st
and want to help talk to project coordinator Mz
hoped that the project will be finished by the
a smal l | oco)

The Trust Power Volunteers award are sktot®unal
day t'Hbef 2Mfar ch. Our presentation "Wwi bt bbBemadmeo
am stil!/ not sure of the venue. City Mayor Gr i e
Peter Jones wil/| have 8 minutes to tell the st
Lara Marshall. I f you want to have a | ook at t1
s/ 9i whghhstnzwo/visual _4MI N_FI NAL1. mp4?2dl =0.

At our |l ast committee meeti nigbft hMayAGM a art ewwsa st
start thinking about the future direction of ol
the recommendations wil | be presented to the mg
the AGM, then presented to the Registrar of 1| nc¢
n ew handbook.

ca reprint the

guarters has bee to upgrade my XP desk top sy:
September which ied | ast week. I n the meant i me
MS support, taking 30 minutes to carry out the
to my 8 year old faithful computer | bit the bt
sales were on. After installing the new plant,
down your computer installing 6 updateso. 5 hot
ated it again it went |ike a rocket, faster th
the system. Il dondét think | will send the new
|l ess this and that. Computers, Il &6m sure somewh
in his hand and a smile on his face, just wai't
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Cheers
Peter Jones.



[LC9 ! b5 ¢La9{ hC ah59[] 9bDLb99wLbD
Ot F NI o0
& W2KYy | SIfR O6LI NI o0
¢tKS -GS mMpTnQa G2 mdppnQa oS3aLyYy G2 asSsS o
0SNAR 3ISky3da Ay@2f SR Ay GKS aSky3a dz2J 2F |
52y aObSAft S@Syiddztte Y2@QAay3a G2 GF1S dzJd
[ £dzo 61 a F2N¥YSR GKSNB SgAGK AyLdzi FNRBY 51
Y6ia2ylt [/ 2y@Sye2y Ay wmdbyn alg {dFy [ 2YLIN
Of dzo YSYoSMNE o NAgHp éA a3dlndz3S Sy 3IAyS | yR NIz

2y GKS ¢S 1 Y2N}Yy3aA 3INRPdzyRad ¢KAA o6& |y
N} NB (2 a4SSo® ¢KAA gl a LINRolofeé GKS OFGI €
3 dAS GGNYO1 G2 (KS SEAadasy3d odpé YR pé¢ 13
gl & Ofl d4aSR FyR NBIA&AGSNBR & | [AIKG wl
GKS 138 mMmdpnQad ! NIKSNI { KSgI NRZ 26y SN 2
CNYzad OGKFG gl a G2 o0S aSa dzd 2y KA& RSIEGK
ailryR G2 0SS O2NNBOUSR AT gNRY3IHOP® 2A0GK
g1 4 SYakKNAYSR FyR 3dzZ NI yiSSR GSydz2NB F2NJ

a0 NISR 2y |62dzi bupn o6Fa GKS Ofdzo /[ 2YYA
6KS D2OSNYYSyid /tL AYRSE® |1 26SOSNI GKS ¢N
gl a KAIKSNI GKIFY FNRBY OGUKSANI LWzt AO AyO02YS
Ay3a ftADSR® ¢KS ¢NM¥zAG 61 a 20SNBR GKS OKIy
Y2Y(GK GKIG GKS Oft dzo RARY QO Ndlzy 2y ® !y hlL
RN} 6y dzLJ 6l &SR 2y (GKS D2@SNYYSyd NBI dzA NB
G2 3JFAY Y2YSyddzy 4 2yS adr3as ra GKS 02a
NEIFaz2ytrofS AyO02YS FTNRBY | o {dzyRIF&X 2NJ { I
gl a GKIG GKS ¢NH¥zadG o6FyiSR G2 OKINHS dza b
GKAOK (GKS Ofdz FStd gra y20 Ay AGa AyaSN
92ya YR NBY2OSR FTNRBY (GKS &aAGS SIFENIeée Ay



[ LC9 !'b5 ¢La9{ hC ah59] 9bDLb99wLbD
Ot F NI no
. @& W2KyYy | SIfR

¢19 {¢!¢Lhb 59/9a. 9w H

'wL¢, .!L5LbD 59/ 9a.

{h!¢l ¢!bb9[ 9be¢w!b/9 509



4 GKS

NB y

/[ £ dz0 a
YSYod SNA

[tw 52y fR

Thi s
t he

Wai our u

0St I SR

- Yl &

Fdzy Oa 2y

F2dzy Rl a2y YSYOSNR 27

NEZ2N) / KI LYl yX
X

maicshi in
wor ksho
Ar m

um and desp
people | ook

one
conc
what

Has
i's n
The
of t
and
er .
dri v

has pro
l usi v
0
onl vy

ot a
gear

he h

| owe
Both
en.

Pl ease a

tor

of vy

t SGSNJ

b
iKS

W2y S




From the Editor

AiSteam Cinders 180 gets ever closer and the Rec
pl ease give me a call as to my knowledge it 1is
Newsl etters on the website so if you are planni
www. nel sonmodel |l ers. org. nz

|l 6m short of articles for the newsletter so PLE
thing to me urgently. |l know you ALL have stori
me mber I 6m happy to sanitise your efforts and
The following article has nothing to do with mc
heap of mags from a friend dating back to 1972
thing of Abelieve it or noto!!! PP v 1111
Look at the Awhat is ito on page 4 and | et me Kk
Regards Roy

The Zulu Boys

by JOHN HILL ZL2AYQ

UNE 1969 is firmly recorded in the history books as the time when man

first walked on the moon. But I remember the month for another reason
since it was then when I learned of the life of “Cricket” Chalmers. I was
working for a weekly newspaper in the Northern Territory and Cricket was
a local identity who occasionally walked or rode his rusty bike around the
dusty little town and, more often than not, could be seen wobbling his way
about with his string bag and his precious Darwin stubby. He lived along
with a number of other old men at “the barracks” which was a cluster of
ramshackle huts on the edge of the rail yards. He was always good for a
varn about nothing in particular and had been a useful source of back-
ground information over the years, especially for what we called the “early
days”. However, Cricket was also always right up to date with world events
and had a reputation for knowing the news before we printed it.

“No,” said the old timer, “he’s been
and shuffled off this earth last night.”

I didn’t get to learn much of Cricket’s
life until one evening when the whole
town gathered in the faded ballroom of
Jackson's Hotel for a special showing of
newsreel films of the moon landing.
Somehow it fell to me to set things up
and run the film although I had never
seen a projector up close and had only a
hazy notion of their operation. Cricket
wasn't there but a number of other old
men from the barracks were: some of
them could remember when it took eight
weeks for the mail to arrive from Ade-
laide, and now they were watching men
walk on the moon. At the end, one old
fellow who looked ninety if a day but still
sported wisps of shocking red hair and
beard to match, thanked me and
remarked, “Cricket would have like to
have seen this.”

“Oh,” I said. “Did he not come?”

After the end of the showing | saw
Bluey sitting alone in the bar and on an
impulse I got drinks and went over to his
table. We must have drank a gallon or so
each before he began to speak. He
opened by saying, “I suppose you think
he got his name because he once opened
for Australia?”, and then went on to tell
me of his brother’s life.

The two men were born at the old
Barkley Ponds telegraph station. Barkley
Ponds was not a full staffed mini-town
like the Alice Springs Station, just a
couple of small buildings with a staff
(officially) of two single men, a tele-
graphist and a linesman whose skills and
duties overlapped. The function of the
station was to monitor north and south

traffic and to attend to any maintenance
and line breaks in their area about 25
miles north and south of the station.
There were the usual problems of the era,
white ants ate the poles, the livestock
died for no apparent reason and there
was the enduring loneliness in a forever
hot dry climate.

Donald Chalmers had come north as a
16-year-old apprentice telegraphist and
after five years was given a few weeks
leave in Adelaide, just long enough to
meet and marry a mute girl named
Margot who had recently arrived from
Scotland. He dressed her in moleskins
and one of his shirts to smuggle her back
up the line to the station where the happy
couple squeezed into the available
accommodation. One thing and another
was too much for the linesman who got
thoroughly drunk and walked out into
the desert never to be seen again. Donald
and Margot were shocked at the loss of
their only human contact but too afraid
of censure to report his disappearance.
Donald tried io do both their duties and
soon Margot was learning the code and
taking a turn at the key. Head Office in
Adelaide eventually realized something
was amiss and sent an inspector who
arrived at the stations three days after
their first child was born. He was
shocked at what he learned and also
amazed at Margot’s skill.







