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Next Meetings

Presidents Report

THURSDAY OCTOBER 12
SPEAKER: JONATHAN GUTTMAN, KINGSTON COUNCIL
TOPIC: CHELTENHAM, MENTONE STATION DEVELOPMENT
CHAIR: HEATHER CHISHOLM
AV: DAVID HONE
CASH DESK: ADRIAN CULSHAW & ROBERT MC ARTHUR

Quoting Robert Burns “The best laid schemes o' Mice an' Men.
Gang aft agley. An' lea'e us nought but grief an' pain.” They certainly went “agley” on Thursday evening when our scheduled speaker
failed to show. Another club at which he was not scheduled to
speak sent him an email cancelling his booking for Thursday evening: go figure. Happily we were spared the “grief an’ pain” part
thanks to Vivienne Zoppolato who stepped in at literally five minutes
notice and delivered her much postponed new members talk from
material e mailed to her phone while she finished her dinner.
Vivienne, thank you.

THURSDAY OCTOBER 19
SPEAKER: CLARKE MARTIN/DEBBIE CHAVES
TOPIC: BEAUMARIS SECONDARY COLLEGE
CHAIR:PETER FLUDE
AV: DAVID HONE
CASH DESK:JOHN MANKS & CLEM QUICK

Roy Seager and I met with John Manks in the week following his
recent visit to Sabu. John briefed us on what he encountered on his
trip; you may have seen his photos pasted on our Facebook page. It
is clear that there is still much to do there, the International Committee will now think about priorities and their next projects. We will
include a Sabu update in one of our November meetings.

THURSDAY OCTOBER 26
MYSTERY BUS TOUR

Malcolm Sawle attended a brunch on Saturday morning for the
launch of the 2018 District Conference in Bendigo. The conference
takes place on the first weekend in March. His report is included in
this edition of In Gear. It looks like it will be a good conference.
As well as our normal club program, there is plenty going on this
month. In addition to the Farmers Market on the 14th, we have the
Cheltenham Community Centre’s Children’s Festival on the 21st and
on Thursday 26th we have the Mystery Bus Tour of Bayside. There
will be four stops along the way where you will be wined and dined.
You don’t want to miss this, so sign up and pay up for what will be a
great evening.

SEE PAGE 8 FOR DETAILS

As part of Rotary’s push to rid the World of Polio, Hampton and Sandringham Rotary Clubs will be hosting a pre-release of “Murder on
the Orient Express” on Wednesday 8th November at the Palace
Dendy Cinema, Church St Brighton. Timing is 6pm for film starting
6.30/7pm and the cost is $25 a head including glass of red or white
wine. See the Flyer in this issue of in Gear for full details. We will
be having our meeting at VGC on Thursday 9th November.
A reminder that on Tuesday 5th December, we are having a joint
meeting with Hampton Rotary at Milanos at Brighton Beach. Our
speaker will be Niki Efstratiou from Bayside Council who will share
the results of the Council’s Youth Resilience Survey 2017. We funded a pilot for this project (with a district grant) about 18 months ago.
There will not be a meeting at VGC on Thursday 7th December. We
will be back at VGC on Thursday 14th December for our Christmas

Unless stated otherwise venue is
Victoria Golf Club 6.30 for 7.00
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Break - Up Dinner. There will not be a meeting on 21st December. Details of upcoming meetings are included on the club calendar which is available via our web page.
Have good week and remember our friends and colleagues having a difficult time. I look forward to catching up on Thursday
when our speaker is Jonathan Guttman from the City of Kingston who is talking about “Grade Separation”.

Yours in Rotary
Chris

237 Bay Road,
Cheltenham VIC 3192
03 8535 7980

Fellowship Event October 26
Mystery Bus Trip
See details on page 5
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On-to-Conference Update
Last Saturday I attended the launch of the 9810 District
Conference for 2018. Many of the issues we have
raised in the past have finally been addressed and the
conference is shaping up to be one of the best of recent
times,
The conference will run from lunch-time on Friday 2
March to lunch-time Sunday 4 March 2018. The theme
of the conference is “Together Towards Tomorrow” (or
TTT for short!). An easy-to use conference website has
been set up with all the details - go to
www.9810rotaryconference.org.au.
New features are a welcome lunch (free) for all first-time
attendees and a cocktail party (not free) for all Rotary
Foundation supporters (e.g. PHFs and Centurions).
The speaker line-up is looking very impressive, headlined by Noel Pearson and Tom Gleisner. Two of the
session themes are indigenous issues and youth mental
health – both issues in which our club has a particular
interest.
This year sees significant changes to the pricing structure. Instead of a single flat fee it will now be possible to
pay for only partial attendance, e.g. a reduced fee for
Saturday only. Check out the website for further details.

The venue is the convention centre at the recently repurposed former Bendigo Sandhurst Gaol. The sessions
will be held in the centre’s Ulumbarra Theatre which
boasts a very large stage and the latest in audio-visual
equipment. The Saturday Night gala dinner (the theme
this year is Jailhouse Rock) will be at the brand-new
Bendigo Basketball Centre.
Accommodation has been booked at a motel near the
convention centre – walking distance for some and a
short drive for others.
Louise and I will be travelling up to Bendigo shortly to
check out venues for the Friday night club dinner and to
gather more information on particular attractions Bendigo
can offer our members and partners. One option being
considered is nine holes of golf at a country course on
the drive home on the Sunday.
Whilst not binding at this stage, I would appreciate it if
you could let me know if you are going to attend as this
will help in making early bookings.
Malcolm Sawle
On-to-Conference Coordinator
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This Week’s Speaker: Vivienne Zoppolato
Topic: New Member Talk
I am the 2nd child of three
children. I am not the oldest,
the youngest, or the only
son. I am the middle child! I
am descended from free settlers and four known convicts. One was assigned to
work as a labourer with William Farrer (the rust proof wheat man) two were a father
and son one of whom ended up fighting with Peter Lalor
at the Eureka rebellion at Ballarat, and one who just did
his time and quietly got on with the rest of his life.
We lived in Orbost and we thought Orbost was the centre
of the universe. We were almost totally ignorant of the
existence of the rest of the world. We didn’t have a tv til I
was about 8, and the newspaper didn’t arrive in town until
about 2pm so not many people bothered to buy it. Even
the town electricity was supplied by the local Sunny South
Butter Factory generator. Occasionally we would do a big
shopping trip to the big smoke—Bairnsdale—or we would
go to Lakes Entrance to watch the footy.
My husband and kids groan whenever I meet a new person as I can often find an Orbost connection with that person. Even the first meeting that I came to here at this
club I met Tim Dark who has cousins in Orbost.
Orbost survived for the timber industry, and for dairy and
for vegetables. My immediate family was not involved in
any of these industries. My father worked as a contractor
to and then as an employee of the CRB and my mother
did office work.
Orbost was at the end of the railway line. Trains would
bring goods to Orbost and take away timber and produce.
There were about 11 timber mills in and around Orbost
and also a lot of sleeper cutters. My Uncle Mack was a
sleeper cutter who also has used his swing saw (a modified volkswagon engine) to cut keels for Sorrento couta
boats. If any of you have ever been on the paddle steamer at Marlo it is held together by Uncle Macks keel. The
train now terminates at Bairnsdale but the rail trail offers
an energetic day’s bike ride from Bairnsdale to Orbost via
Bruthen.
I had a very innocent and sheltered country childhood.
On Saturdays friends and I would ride our bikes around
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town or down to Corringle beach (16ks) catch Snowy River crocodiles and eels, and put tadpoles or redback spiders in jars to take to school on Monday. Only rarely did
we ever see a snake but I remember Jack from across
the road brought one home from the farm one day in a
hessian bag. We kids were very excited and when his
wife yelled at him to kill it we all cheered as he wacked it
in the bag with a shovel. That was 50 years ago and no
one had any regard for native wildlife laws that protected
snakes.
On hot summer days the local swimming pool was chokkers full of kids. I was always very proud to see the Apex
Club plaque on the entrance of the pool because my Dad
was in the Apex Club and had worked very hard on the
construction of the pool. Dad worked as a contractor to
the Country Roads Board and had his own tip truck. He
worked all weekend for many months carting away the
dirt as the pool was dug out. I always thought of Dad as
being the most important person in the pool construction
but of course many people put in many hours of work to
build it. It was built almost entirely by volunteers. Rules
and safety was never an issue that was given much
thought in those days and we kids would all walk barefoot
and wearing our togs to the pool with our 5cents entry
money. Nobody wore a hat or sandals, or applied sunscreen, and rarely did any parents accompany their children, and nobody drove their kids to the pool. There
could have been a hundred kids in the pool and the only
adult to be seen was at the gate collecting the entry fee.
We all learnt to swim when we were pushed in the deep
end by older kids. Nobody drowned. At closing time we
all wandered home burnt to a crisp after a day in the sun
and after a good sleep we would go back to the pool
again the next day.
When Dad turned 40 he of course had to retire from
Apex. It wasn’t long before he joined Rotary. He often
took us kids along to working bees and events that the
club was involved in. There was often a working bee on a
members bush block to chop firewood that would be raffled. Dad had a chainsaw, some other men would have
axes, and we kids would carry the wood to the trailer.
Sometimes after a flood had washed away farm fences
the working bee would be to cut fence posts. We didn’t
go to those because fence posts were a bit too heavy for
us. The club also organized a walk-a-thon for a few years
and there would be a bbq at the beach at Cape Conran at
the end of the day and we would always stuff ourselves
with lamb chops and bbq’d corn on the cob that was
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picked earlier that day. The wives always drove home
that night. For several years the club had a family day at
the Coringle slips. This was always fun and as we now
had a speed boat and we could take kids water skiing.
No boat licenses’ and kids driving boats equals lots of fun.
This event evolved into the Fishing weekend that is now
the clubs main fundraiser. Rotarians from all over district
9820 pay to have a couple of nights in a caravan and go
fishing in the Snowy and Brodribb Rivers and if the weather is OK they will also go out ocean fishing from Cape
Conran. Flathead, bream, perch, gummy,, mmmm. The
catch is pooled and distributed evenly to all participants. I
have several times been prawning with the club for bait
for this event. From start to finish this has always been a
really fun event.
Over the years Dad went on to fill every position in the
Rotary club, sometimes twice over. He was very proud
and surprised to be awarded the Paul Harris Fellow. He
had no idea that the club had nominated him.
I attended Orbost Primary School and then Orbost High
School. In Year 7 there was over 100 students enrolled,
but by Year 12 there were only about 12 of us left. Education was not a priority in this community. The standard
of education provided during the 70’s was not helped by
the remoteness of the school from Melbourne, the lack of
interest by many young inexperienced teachers who were
sent to Orbost straight from Uni, disinterested parents,
and, because of a shortage of teachers, a four day week
for students. In an attempt to solve this teacher shortage
we ended up with several American teachers who had no
idea how to manage a class of 14 yo feral students.
I managed to escape OHS for a little while in year 11. I
applied for the Rotary Matched Twin Student Exchange
program. Because I had been reading Dads Club Bulletins and the Rotary Down Under for many years I had
insight into the Rotary approved answers and so I blitzed
the interviews. I remember that I was even able to refer
to the four way test when answering questions. I was
matched with a girl who lived south of Auckland and who
struggled to conform to the standard of behaviour expected of a student representing Rotary and after one
final visit to the local Police Station my parents, the club
and the cops sent her home to New Zealand. I ended up
being invited to stay with the family of the Rotarian who
was in charge of the NZ end of the exchange student program. I had a fabulous time with them in Upper Hutt. I
went to Upper Hutt College and joined the school hockey
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team, I was invited out by several of the Herataunga Rotary Members, and all too soon my time was up and I
went home to Orbost. I recently went to NZ for a holiday
and caught up with the family but obviously never had any
more contact with the first student.
The 70’s in Orbost was such a different time. On
Wednesdays I would walk to school with my brother carrying a shotgun which he would leave in the corridor under his locker with his mates shotguns until lunchtime
when they would go to the rifle range with the clay shooting club! Music was not taught at school so I would walk
out of school at 1pm and ride my bike to the piano teachers house for a ½ hour lesson and not go back to school.
Teachers would throw chalk at us or give us the cuts.
Detention meant that they would also have to stay back
after 3.30pm so the cuts was the favoured punishment.
New teachers did not understand this. The bus kids
would play a game where they would misbehave for new
teachers and would be given a detention but then discover that they then had to drive the kids home because they
had caused the student to miss the bus.. There were six
bus routes bringing farm kids to school from as far away
as Bemm River and Buchan!
After high school there was no way that I was ever going
to stay in Orbost so away I went to the big smoke. I fiddled around for a few years not finishing a BA, working at
the Government Aircraft Factory at Fishermans Bend,
then with a funny little quango called the Port Philip Authority where we were supposed to be writing Management Plans for the Coast of Port Philip but due to all levels of government being afraid to allow much development that wasn’t coastal dependant nothing much happened at all.
Mark and I were married in 1983. Marks parents are from
Trieste Italy and came to Australia on the post war assisted migrant scheme. They were typical of most Italians at
the time and worked two or three jobs at a time to earn
enough to establish a comfortable life for themselves. We
lived in North Melbourne for 3 years before buying a
house in Black Rock where we have been for over thirty
years.
Growing up in Orbost I learnt that without citizens contributing to their communities through voluntary service so
many facilities and services would not exist at all. When I
look around Orbost I see Hospital facilities, meals on
wheels service, residential aged care, school playgrounds, sporting clubs and facilities, special school bus
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chaperone service, churches, guides and scouts, the fire
brigade, ambulance, all of which would not exist without
people volunteering their time and fundraising talents.
Our four children were all born at Sandringham hospital
except for the third who couldn’t wait and was born at
home. It took 20 years to get the four of them through
Black Rock Primary School. They have all gone to local
State schools Mentone Girls Secondary School, Brighton
Secondary College, and Beaumaris Highett and Sandringham Campuses of Sandringham Secondary College.
In between babies I worked at several jobs but it has always made more economic sense for me to be the carer
at home and for Mark to work the hours required to establish and maintain his business. He has for many years
been working as a self taught tiler doing backyard pools.
He inherited his parents’ work ethic and will work from
dawn til dusk every day. He does not advertise for work
but always has several months work in front of him.
I am currently working as a carer in a private Residential
Aged Care Facility. I am unique in this place as I am one
of only 4 out of over 30 care staff who is dinky di. I could
go on a rant now about problems that I see in the aged
care industry but you will not be able to shut me up so I
won’t say any more other than I enjoy the work, and that I
think the training regarding dignity and respect for residents and communication could be vastly improved.
Aged care can be emotionally draining and backbreaking
work, but I enjoy the contact with people and I enjoy
knowing that I have helped people get through their day.
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having a double bypass. I had unstable angina and this
was the warning that I was about to go out with a big
bang just as my cousin had done 12 months earlier. I did
not know how sick I had been until I got better, and after
going to cardiac rehab I was suddenly so fit and strong I
joined the hockey club. I love the pace and adrenalin of
fast and skilled game of hockey. I was so pleased with
myself when I walked onto the hockey field because I had
really thought that I was never going to play any sport
again.
Our family holidays were usually in camping parks in
tents. As we were about to leave home I would count the
number of children in the car and find that there was often
one or two extras, this is one of the hazards of driving a
tarago. I am pleased that our kids always felt comfortable
to invite friends and that the friends parents always felt
comfortable allowing their children to come with us.
We have always tried to be involved in activities that our
kids are involved in so for the last 30 years our entire family has at different times been in Guides, Scouts, Soccer,
Life Saving, Air Cadets, Hockey, Great Victorian Bike
Ride, and Church. It was at Church one Sunday morning
that Lyn Greenall overheard another friend and myself
talk about Rotary and so she rushed home to tell David.
Later that evening I got a ph call from David and so here I
am today.
The one message that I want to leave with you today is if
you suddenly experience any chest pain to please call
000 not google.

We currently are responsible for just our youngest child.
The three oldest have all left home, some of them have
left home several times. Raffael is currently in Year 11 at
Sandi and is doing VCAL. He is interested in welding and
metal fabrication so he is currently trying to put himself in
a good position to find an apprenticeship. Some of you
have met him here at a meeting and he sometimes is
helping at the school stall at the Farmers market.
Several years ago I slowly became aware that I was not
as enthusiastic about being active as I had been. I put
this down to being busy at work and doing the usual running around organising a home with four growing children.
One day I was walking to the Black Rock shops and I had
to slow down as I suddenly felt a weird sensation in my
chest. This feeling went away fairly quickly but kept returning over the next few days, even waking me up from
deep sleep. I googled my symptoms and thought I had
better go to the doctor. I then found myself in hospital
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Fellowship Event
Thursday 26 October (no VGC that night)
Mystery bus tour of Bayside area.
Four stops along the way where you will be
wined and dined.
This promises to be a very funny night.
There will be gifts to take home along the way.
Bus trip, wine at each venue and food all inclusive.
Cost $60 per head.
To secure your place please pay in advance to:
Rotary Club of Beaumaris BSB 633000 Account No 121443964
referencing your name and number of people and BUS TRIP.
Please confirm your payment to Megan.
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RCOB Club Structure 2017 - 2018
RCOB Board.
President.
President Elect.
Hon Secretary.
Hon Treasurer.
Projects Director.
Immediate PP.
Independent Director.
International. John Sime (Chair)
Fred Hofmann
Ken Mirams
Robert McArthur
Youth. Chris Martin (Chair)
Jan Cooper
Tony McKenna
Vivienne Zoppolato
Event Management.
Jim O’Brien
Robert McArthur
Antony Nixon
District Service.
Youth Services.
Membership.
Assistant Governor.

Chris D’Arcy
Heather Chisholm
James Glenwright
Richard Jones
Roy Seager
Malcolm Sawle
Vivienne Zoppolato

John Manks
Ross Philips
Clem Quick
Lois Lindsay
David Rushworth
Bridget Hage
Martin Fothergill
Geoff Stringer

Tony McKenna
Trish Smyth
Ken Mirams

SERVING
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Club Service & Administration.
Attendance & Dining. Heather Chisholm
Foundation.
John Manks
Program.
Lynda Doutch
Membership.
Adrian Culshaw
Fellowship.
Megan Glenwright
Auditor.
Tony Phillips
Club Protection Officer. Ken Mirams
Communications.
David Lea
Social Media.
Kerry, Lynda & Trish
Archivist.
John Beaty
Almoners.
Lois Lindsay, Charmaine Jansz
Marketing & PR
Peter Flude
Club Photographer.
Max Darby
Community. Chris Werner (Chair)
Mary Cunnington
Max Darby
Martin Fothergill
Kerry Geard
David Langworthy
Tony Phillips
Mary Sealey
John Beaty
Richard Shermon
Roy Downes
Market Management.
Vivienne Zoppolato (co-ordinator)
Heather Chisolm Ken Mirams
Greg Every
Peter Flude
Indigenous.
David Hone (Chair)
Heather D’Arcy (Trachoma)

LOVE AND SAFETY
A worker at the Sheldrick
Wildlife Trust in Kenya
shares a tender moment
with an elephant calf. Your
Shot photographer I. Ogila
explains, "When poachers
kill adult elephants for ivory, the young ones are
usually left desperate and
unlikely to survive alone in
the wild." But by being in
the care of the Trust, "they
get a chance to live and
die of old age."
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