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Anzac Day.
With all the hard work done by the members and
CWA, Anzac Day was a very successful day. The
attendance at both the dawn and main service was
the largest we have seen at any of our Anzac Day
services. Being the Centenary we had a guest
speaker Max Cowey, grandson of Jim Cowey WW1
Gallipoli and WW2 Kokoda Veteran from Monbulk,
who was awarded the Military Cross for his acts of
bravery in combat. Anthony McAleer also spoke on
local Gallipoli veterans, some of which did not
return home from the war. Councillor Jason
Callanan from the Yarra Ranges Shire attended the
dawn service and laid a wreath on behalf of the
Shire. James Merlino, Deputy Premier of Victoria
(not Deputy Prime Minister) and Member for
Monbulk attended the main morning service and
laid a wreath on behalf of the Victorian
Government. We also received many positive
comment, letters and emails thanking the RSL and
members for giving the community the opportunity
to pay their respects and being part of our Anzac
Services. There were many comments on the Anzac
100 sign, made by the CWA, as well as the Anzac
floral sign. Other parts of the service that received
praise were Piper Mick Ryan; Also Lauren’s playing
of the last post was the “best they have heard” was
the comment in a letter received. All other aspects
of the day and service also had good comment
passed on.
Congratulations to Ted and Paul on their success in
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winning tickets in the draw to attend the Dawn
Service at Gallipoli and Lone Pine in Turkey. They
managed to put Monbulk RSL on the national map
with their interviews and laying of a hand knitted
poppy wreath at Gallipoli. I feel sure that we will
have many stories and photos in this edition from
both Ted and Paul.
ANZAC Token Appeal.
With the help of members and some local
businesses we managed to sell $4,557.00 of Anzac
tokens. Thank you to all who helped achieved this
total. Our welfare account will receive $2,278.50
from these sales.
Thankyous.

Photo: The CWA Ladies preparing scones.

I would like to thank Rayleen, Belinda, Phil, Craig
and Nat for the hard work and long hours put in on
Anzac Day. The bar was full on all day and well into
the night.

Thank you to Craig Van Den Berg and Nat for their
hard work and generosity to Monbulk RSL. The new
landscaping made the front of our hall look so good
and received many comments before and on the
day.

Thank you to Wendy Dennison and the CWA Ladies
for the floral arrangements and the Centenary
Poppy sign which was a major highlight in the
community.
The CWA also provided the morning tea on the day
which was appreciated by all.

Thankyous to Monbulk Aldi, Monbulk Safeway’s,
Monbulk Bendigo Bank, Monbulk Police, Monbulk
CFA, Monbulk Family Butchers, Monbulk Tyre and
Auto, Northby’s Bakery, Tim’s Bakery, Edison’s
Bakery, Monbulk Primary School, Piper Mick Ryan,
Lauren McAllister, Andrew McAllister and the
Students, Jill A’Vard and Ian Oxenbould and Tina
and Matt Bull.
The support given to the RSL is truly appreciated
and enables us to conduct Anzac Day in a most
suitable manner.
Dates To Remember.
Poppy Appeal. Start 26/10/2015.
Plant Sale. 31/10/2015. Starting time early.
Remembrance Day. 11/11/2015 Start at 10.45 hrs.
Veterans Lunch. 06/12/2015.
RSL Christmas Party 13/12/2015.
Regards To All, Bill.
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A Word from Ted
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“My Boys” by Mrs Jeannie Gunn unofficial Patron of
Monbulk RSL in its early years.
This project is the result of a collaboration between
Monbulk RSL and the Monbulk Historical Society,
and we must acknowledge the huge debt we owe
Jill A’Vard for undertaking the research vital to
ensure that the information provided was the best
possible. This project continues and any additional
input from any interested party is most welcome.

ANZAC Day
By all accounts our ANZAC Centenary was huge and
appreciated by all who attended.
Our Speakers were local military Historian Anthony
McAleer (a copy of whose address follows) and Max
Cowey, grandson of Jim Cowey, twice decorated
World Wars 1 and 2 Digger. Max spoke of his
grandfather’s experiences and recollections of his
war service. Jim served in both WW1 and WW2. He
was 52 years old when he enlisted for the Second
World War. He served at Gallipoli, France and on
the Kokoda Track in WW2. He believed it was his
duty to the men who served under him to get them
all back safely. This could be quite difficult when, for
instance, his Company was overrun by the Japanese
Army on the Kokoda Track.
Jim’s wartime experiences left him a victim of what
is now known as Post Traumatic Stress Disorder and
made his readjustment to civilian life problematic.
His political beliefs (he was a member of the
Communist Party) made him a bit of an outsider,
but were an indication of his concern for the welfare
of his fellow man.
On display in the RSL Hall was our Centenary Project
showing Service Records and related information for
all known Monbulk World War 1 Diggers and some
non‐locals who were among the group known as

The Day was the product of long term planning and
wonderful effort by many volunteers and donors of
goods and services necessary to ensure its success.
ANZAC Day at Gallipoli.
Two faces missing from Monbulk’s Anzac Day 2015
were Paul Bennett and Ted Beard, who were
fortunate enough to be offered the opportunity to
attend ANZAC Centenary activities at Gallipoli. Their
story follows:
Paul phoned me sometime early March or
thereabouts to tell me that he had received a letter
from Department of Veterans Affairs advising him
that he had been selected to attend ANZAC
Centenary Services at Gallipoli. It just so happened
that I had received the same invitation at around
about the same time. Naturally we accepted our
offers. We were invited to select another person to
accompany us. In the event I was accompanied by
my wife Dympna and Paul took Angela Stainwall
(our Accountant/ my daughter) as Trish was unable
to make the journey.
We left Melbourne for Istanbul on the18th April. On
our flight we met Age journalist Tony Wright who,
attracted by the Collingwood T shirt I was wearing
asked if we would be prepared to be part of a story
about Gallipoli he would write for The Age.
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A Word from Ted cont.
Would we what? Being the shy, retiring types that
we are, we almost knocked him down in our
eagerness to be in the news. We arranged to meet
the Age party‐ Journo, photographer and video
dude later on at our hotel in Istanbul. The resulting
article, photos and video duly featured in the news.
We ended up at a restaurant, recommended by
Tony eating and drinking til late. We had some
excellent Efes beer, a cheeky Turkish red and
finished up with Raki, the local aniseed flavoured
firewater.

Photo: Paul was lucky enough to catch up with his
son Peter in Turkey.
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Gallipoli the bus procession squeezed up and we
slowed down, and then stopped. Progress to our
disembarkation point was very slow. Many of us got
out and walked around, purchasing the odd tourist
object, such as colourful, commemorative scarves,
or food. (We had been given a food parcel by
Intrepid, our tour operator to last us til Saturday
evening when we would get back to Istanbul.) After
we stopped and got out we went through our first
Security screening. Passports and DVA passes
please. We walked with the rest of our fellow
travellers to ANZAC Cove where the Dawn Service
would take place about 6 hours later.
We found some seats (with difficulty) in a place we
were supposedly not supposed to be and settled in
for the long wait. We had military style
entertainment with an Army band and female
singers . There was also a bit of catafalquing and a
lot of talking especially urging us to squeeze up so
later arrivals would be able to observe the Dawn
Service when it eventually commenced.
By the way did I mention it was extremely cold. So
cold in fact that Paul and I cowered in the foetal
position for several hours trying to retain body
warmth. External temperature was about 8 degrees
Celsius.

We spent most of 6 days taking in the sights, sounds
and smells of Istanbul up til Friday lunch time when
we went to join our bus to Gallipoli at Gulhane Park
which was fortunately nearby –about 15 minutes’
walk. We met our fellow travellers and our English‐
speaking Turkish guide Fatih and after a 40 minute
wait boarded our bus to Gallipoli. There were a lot
of buses, about 200 to take the 9,000 Aussies to the
ceremonies.
The trip took about 6 hours. We stopped twice en
route for tucker and toilet breaks. As we neared

Photo: Lone Pine, Gallipoli
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A Word from Ted cont.
Shortly before 6am the sun started to rise to the
accompaniment of amplified lapping waves on the
shore. A the same time a flotilla of 8 ships from half
a dozen countries came into view sailing across our
line of sight. A magnificent spectacle!
After that we had the mounting of the Catafalque
party followed by speeches, the Last Post, Ode
etcetera. Then we were stood down and set off to
Lone Pine for the Australian Service 3 hours or so
later. At this stage we became aware of the major
security effort mounted by the Turkish government
for our protection. Proceeding up the last couple of
K’s to Lone Pine we passed groups of 2 Turkish
soldiers with guns every 25 metres or so. We took a
much needed toilet break as we approached Lone
Pine.
Lone Pine is the location of one of the most terrible
engagements in the Gallipoli Campaign. Australian
and Turkish forces opposed each other with as little
as 5 metres separating them The slaughter was
horrific. Nearly 2,300 Australians were killed or
wounded in the Long Pine Battles. The Turkish Army
lost double that‐ for an area the size of
approximately 2 tennis courts.
The lone Pine Ceremony was less formal than that
of ANZAC Cove, and seating was easier to find. Paul
Bennett took the opportunity to make some new
English friends and took a selfie featuring himself
and the sixth person in line for the British throne.
Staunch Monarchist Tony Abbott PM was there but
thankfully I managed to keep away from him.
After the Ceremony we had several hours before
our bus would pick us up, during which time we
were able to walk over and around the battle area.
Even today there is much evidence of the battles
that took place there 100 years ago. You can see the
lines of trenches opposed to each other across the
width of a narrow 2 lane road. You can also see
magnificent views back toward ANZAC Cove and the
Dardanelles due to the elevation of the area. Lone
Pine was about as far as the Australians got.
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The Gallipoli Battles are also of major significance to
the Turkish people. They repelled a major invasion
by the British and their colonies and the French and
their successful General Kemal Ataturk later became
the founder of modern Turkey and a revered
historical figure. The Turkish 57th Regiment,
members of which met the first wave of the
invasion have an annual Observance which takes
place a week before our ANZAC Day.

Photo: Paul and Ted with the wreath, laid on our
behalf.
While waiting for our bus we had the opportunity to
interact with our fellow travellers as we did on the
return journey. I caught up with a Viet Nam Digger
who was at 1 Australian Logistic Support Group
Vung Tau when Malcolm Robertson, son of past
President of Monbulk RSL Jim Robertson was
tragically, accidentally killed in 1969.
We got back to Istanbul about 8.45pm just in time
for a cleansing ale or two before catching up on
some well‐earned rest.
Acknowledgements:
Because so many people make contributions to our
ANZAC Day activities it can be difficult sometimes to
remember them all.
In this context we wish to specifically acknowledge
the following contributions.
John Niemann loaned us for the day the King’s
Penny given (I think) by the British Government to
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the families of soldiers killed in World War 1
belonging to his family. The medal is in the form of
an old penny coin only much larger. It is a very
interesting artefact which we were very fortunate to
be able to view and to handle. The King’s Pennies
were supposed to be made from melted down
cannons from WW1.
Terry McHutchinson allowed us to display World
War 1 Service medals which were awarded to his
grandfather. We are grateful for his generosity in
doing so.
We also need to thank Brian Crook and Derek Hilton
for photography and videoing our ANZAC Centenary
activities. Derek’s video is not yet finalised, but
Brian’s photos are first class.
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Barry Graham who helped arrange the display, and
others from Monbulk Historical Society.
The $5,000 Grant from Department of Veterans
Affairs via Casey MP Tony Smith’s office was also
very helpful.
We encourage anyone who has not already done so
to have a look a t the Display on the walls of the RSL
Hall.
Monbulk RSL Web Site.
Monbulk RSL now has a high quality, comprehensive
website.
The site has been developed by Ian Oxenbould. It
includes the latest Club Newsletter, history of
Monbulk RSL and lots of other stuff. The personal
ANZAC Digger histories from our centenary Display
are linked on the site as are other local RSL sites‐
Emerald RSL website for instance.
Check it out. Thanks Ian for a job extremely well
done.

Photo: No show without Punch, Paul with Prince
Harry (I never thought I would write that
sentence!)
Monbulk’s ANZAC Diggers Display.
Our Centenary Display of Monbulk’s ANZACs is a
joint production created by Monbulk Historical
Society and the RSL. We have presented Service and
personal histories of 93 Diggers who enlisted from
or who had some connection with Monbulk District.
Jill A’Vard has drawn on many sources to make this
information as accurate as possible and during her
research has managed to establish accuracy where
A Word from Ted cont.
previously there was doubt. She has done a
magnificent job as have Tina and Matt Bull and

Photo: Dawn Service at Monbulk RSL
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ANZAC DAY
Anthony McAleer’s Address
At midnight on April 25th, 1915, exactly one hundred
years ago, eight thousand Australian soldiers were
aboard three British Battleships off the coast of
Gallipoli. Very early in the morning these men
quietly climbed down the side of the ship onto
transport boats and were rowed towards the shore.
The battleships they had left fired their huge
cannons into the hills above the beach in an attempt
to push the entrenched enemy back, away from the
coast line. What they really did was alert the Turkish
defenders that the British Commonwealth forces
were on their way.
However it wasn’t until these boats laden with
soldiers arrived ashore, that it was realised that a
huge mistake had been made and that they had in
fact been landed on the wrong beach. Instead of flat
terrain to advance across, they were now faced with
the task of climbing steep cliffs and thorny, scrub
filled gullies.
Many men from what is now known as the Shire of
Yarra Ranges were amongst the gallant Anzacs who
landed on the beaches of Anzac Cove that day one
hundred years ago. Farmers, grocers, real estate
agents, students, sons, brothers and husbands. Let
me tell you the story of the landing at Gallipoli
through their experiences.
The first man from Lilydale to enlist in the war was
Ralph Goode, who was serving with the 2nd Field
Ambulance as a stretcher bearer. This is what he
had to say about what happened in a letter home to
his mother.
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‘Our corps landed on this beach an hour and a half
after the first Australian put his foot ashore. We
were the third party to land, before our own 2nd
brigade was on shore, and didn’t we get a hot time
after we left the destroyer and got into rowing
boats. Bullets and shrapnel were heaving up the
water all round. As soon as the boats touched
bottom we sprang out into the water up to our
waists and waded out. Wonderful to relate we never
lost a man while we were landing’.
In his diary he wrote – ‘The fun begins. Landed
under fire, our boys routed the Turks out with the
bayonet but lost heavily. Have had all the
excitement I want. I was hit twice by shrapnel, a
scratch on the cheek and a spent one in my clothes,
which I shall keep. The enemy shelled us
unmercifully with shrapnel and me not having guns
to reply. But I fancy our warships shut them up a bit.
A bullet went through a tin I was filling my water
bottle out of. Our casualties are heavy, mostly legs
and arms through shrapnel, but reckon when we get
our artillery going we’ll give them what they gave us
– hell’.
Donald Fergus Scott of Mt Evelyn landed with the
6th Battalion. This is what he had to say in a letter
home to his father.
‘I was the first man ashore out of my company, not
because I wanted the honour, but because I was in
the first boat and a stationary boat 10ft from the
shore was too good a mark for the guns in the fort.
So as soon as the boat grounded I hopped out into
the water and went like blazes for cover. We formed
up and waited for the rest of the company and it
was then that I got my first experience of shrapnel!
Someone said ‘LOOK OUT!’ and we could hear a
humming noise like the scraping of a badly tuned
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bass violin. Fortunately it burst about 20 yds. in front
of us, and I don’t think it did any damage but it was
a nasty jar all the same.
Then we started to advance up the hill – steeper and
rougher than Mt Dandenong – with an occasional
shell and a good number of bullets to keep us on the
move. By the time we hurried into the firing line I
had thrown away everything except my rifle,
bayonet and ammunition as the weight was too
much for me.
To cut a long story short I was working my way back
from a message to where my own company was
passing through an empty Turkish trench. I was just
going to make a rush out of the other end in order to
re‐join my company when bang!
I remembered no more for about an hour or so,
when I woke up half buried in earth and feeling
more dead than alive and for the moment utterly
demoralised. I was scratched and bruised all over
and when I tried to stand I found that my left leg
was broken. So I crawled down the hill until I was
picked up by the stretcher bearers, taken to the
beach and thence per lighter to the hospital ship and
then, worst of luck, back to Egypt’.
Donald Fergus Scott lived with that wound to his leg
for the rest of his life. Although it wasn’t bad
enough to send him home he was forced out of the
infantry and into an administrative job with the
army for the rest of the war, returning home in
1918.
Some others weren’t so lucky. John Metcalf of
Mooroolbark had just jumped out of his boat with
the rest of the 5th Battalion when he was shot dead
by machine gun fire. Twenty‐one year old Leonard
Lawlor of Coldstream was killed by shrapnel as he
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tried to charge across the beach to cover, he was
buried on the beach that day and it wouldn’t be
until 1922 before he was reburied in a proper grave.
Roy Bonham from Monbulk started climbing the
steep cliffs alongside his mates from the 7th
Battalion but was never seen again; some think his
body was totally destroyed by one of the bombs
that rained down on their uphill advance.
Hubert Reid of Seville was actually celebrating his
23rd birthday on this day. As he struggled to climb a
gully, a bomb exploded near him, wounding him
severely in the eye. A medic who checked on him
thought his wounds were so severe that he must
have been dead. Lucky for him though, the next
stretcher bearer who passed was Ralph Goode from
Lilydale, who recognised Bert and decided to check
him thoroughly and discovered he wasn’t dead but
extremely injured. Ralph carried him down to the
beach where he was looked after and evacuated to
a hospital ship. Bert eventually returned home to
Seville with only one eye he could see out of, but
went on to live a happy life until he was seventy‐
seven years old.
Another stretcher bearer from Lilydale, Harry Allen,
got more than his fair share that morning. He
carried a wounded soldier he found down to the
beach and wounded no less than six times in the
process as he climbed down those cliffs. Likewise
Albert Robertson of the 8th Battalion, the first man
from Monbulk to enlist, only made it to the first
ridge before he was stopped by shrapnel wounds to
both his legs. He later recovered and served
throughout the Western Front, returning home in
1918 to become well known as the creator of the
famous Phillip Island tourist attraction, the shell
house.
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Claude Campbell from Kilsyth was also wounded on
those cliffs. In fact he was shot through both feet by
the one bullet.
In a letter home he described what happened to
him on that day –
‘We were transhipped into destroyers and then into
cutters. The first party was received by the Turks
right at the water’s edge but our boys sprang out
through the water and charged them straight away.
The shore was exactly like Mornington – a short
beach with a rough high ridge at the back which we
had to face. A Turkish battery was situated on a
point nearby and we landed amid machine gun fire
as well as shrapnel. Still we drove the beggars in
with the bayonet, and after winning the first ridge
had to hold it all day under heavy fire. I got hit in the
feet during the first night. A bullet went out through
the top of the right foot making a nice hole and
pieces of the bullet flew through the left foot’.
Claude returned home to Kilsyth and after the war
was surprised to find out his bullet wounds had
been exaggerated and that he had been listed on
the Croydon War Memorial as having been killed. It
seemed that everyone had heard he had been shot
but somewhere along the way someone took that
to mean he had died and had added his name to the
memorial. In fact it is still on there.
Another local soldier, James Fraser from Yering, was
another who had advanced by the cliffs and had
made to the afternoon unharmed until he was
wounded in the leg at Shrapnel Gully and evacuated
off the peninsula to a hospital ship. In the end his
leg was considered so badly wounded he was sent
back to Australia.
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But this is where the real tragedy happens. The
following year he was crossing St Kilda Road to
attend a doctor’s appointment about his leg when
he was run over and killed by a passing tram. He is
buried at the Lilydale cemetery and his name
appears on the Lilydale war memorial.
Another casualty in the first landing was James
Cowey of Monbulk, who had to be carried away
from Courtney’s Post with an arm wound while at
the same time his brother, Robert Cowey, a
Lieutenant in the 3rd Battalion, had assumed
command of his company after the death of his
Captain and dug his men in to create what was later
to be known as Quinn’s Post.
Duncan Campbell of Wandin was another who spent
the day advancing up this natural bastion. Exactly
fifty years later he would retrace his steps when he
returned to the Peninsula in 1965 with 350 other
Gallipoli veterans to commemorate the 50th
anniversary of the landing.
By the end of the first day the Anzacs had
performed a heroic struggle to establish a foothold
on the small strip of almost unsurmountable ridges
and cliffs. From here they dug in, settling into a
trench warfare stalemate with the Turkish forces
always retaining command of the heights.
What they wouldn’t realise is that their gallant
efforts on this day would affect their homeland like
nothing else had, or ever would, in developing their
nation’s pride and identity.

Lest we Forget.
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POPPYS FOR SALE

These magnificent hand knitted poppies
that were used for our ANZAC Day
display are being sold individually to
raise funds for the RSL.
Cheryl Elvey and Wendy Dennison are
doing some up as mementoes of the
100th Anniversary for just $5 each.
They can be purchased by phoning
Cheryl on 5967 1974
or Wendy on 9756 7012

A BIG

THANKYOU
To all members who have paid
their membership. You are the
lifeblood of our club.
If any member has overlooked
paying please contact Pete Frazer,
Membership Manager to bring
your membership up to date.

Photo: Rayleen with her mum Edna

Photo: Jim Wilson with Iris Marriott, with our
Gunfire Breakfast head chef Gilbert in the
background, having a well‐earned breather.
GUNFIRE BREAKFAST

The Gunfire Breakfast is a tradition at Monbulk RSL
and is made possible by good work from volunteers.
We would like to thank:
Gilbert Ravenhorst
Mick, Dean and Mark Baldwin
Darren Chapman
Dan Pyke
Gary Starick
and the magnificent Bendigo Bank girls
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MY CASHLESS LIFE

When I was much younger and in the workforce, the
best day of the week was when the pay clerk visited
the workplace, and with a degree of feigned
ceremony, handed me an envelope containing cash
and a pay slip. Workplaces were usually at full
strength on paydays; anyone missing was perhaps
mistakenly thought to be very sick!
The transition to the cashless society of today
where earnings are credited directly to a bank
account somehow diminished the importance of
payday for me. My paydays became hollow and
insignificant without that treasured envelope. It just
didn’t seem the same when I had to verify with the
bank that my wages were there. I missed the payday
ritual of actually handling my earnings and feeling
the crispness of the notes; even the coins had a
brand new feel. There was something very satisfying
about being rewarded with a cash envelope. After a
cursory count I’d put my prize back in the envelope
and secure it in a pocket until I could get a private
moment to have a more serious appraisal.
Eventually I fell in with the rest of the cashless
society. I became conditioned to all our ‘plastic
fantastic’ era of Bankcards, Visa, Amex, and various
Credit Union cards. Now there was no need to carry
cash, my money resided where my employer put it
on payday and I spent it by producing a plastic card,
or similarly purchased on credit. I thought ‐ this is
progress, this is my new world and I’m proud to be
part of it!
I continue to embrace the technology of today.
However, now that I’m retired and I access my
world more slowly, the cashless society is beginning
to challenge my ageing skills and patience. Cash is
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still my favoured currency for a Supermarket
expedition, but an ATM demands a pin number that
I’m not confident I can remember; besides, I always
fear I might leave card or cash in the slot of the
machine, for the next lucky player.
My conditioning to the cashless economy continues
to thwart me, as invariably I don’t have a coin
deposit to unlock the shopping trolley on the rank in
front of the supermarket. I get change at the
counter and before embarking on my adventure
down the aisles, I make an ambitious mental note to
in future carry some cash and coins; now I’m
unlearning!
After a few too many laps of the aisles I wheel up to
the checkout with my basket of groceries, happy
that I’m cashed up in my wallet. Too slowly I realise I
am in the D.I.Y. queue where shoppers scan and
pack their own items, and pay the automated
cashier by credit card. There’s not a cash register in
sight. I move on and front a pimply‐faced checkout
boy. He processes me and I’m elated when the total
on the screen roughly equates to the cash in my
wallet.
Locating the car I unload the groceries and slam the
empty trolley back in its corral. I drive home
triumphant that I’ve avoided using a credit card. I
am thinking, ‘my old world of cash, still works for
me!’ Although, it was a bit of a bugger that I forgot
to retrieve my gold coin deposit, for returning the
trolley!
P J FRAZER
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money jackpotted into the second comp with $300
up for grabs for the last man standing.
After round 12 we will have our “Halfway BBQ”
where the we feast on BBQ’d delights while the
fixtures from the Tip the Whole Season competition
are taken from the vault and a Brownlow like count
is performed. How good are you going? This will let
you know just where you stand at the halfway point
before the fixtures are returned to the vault, never
to be seen again until the home and away season is
over.
If you would like to read about the trials and
tribulations of our footy tipping community there is
a weekly edition of “Dave on Deck” available on our
Monbulk RSL website. Just go to monbulkrsl.org.au
and click on the link to read a “tongue in cheek”
look at all things loosely associated with our
competitions. 
Good Luck and Good Tipping.

Photo: Tina Bull getting directions!
Footy Tipping

The 2015 season is
well under way with
41 keen footy tippers
participating in what
is turning out to be a
good close competition.
The leader as I write is Mick Adams, one clear on 63
correct tips with about sixteen tippers within 5 of
Mick. Should be a ripper.
We are into our second Knockout Comp after there
was no decision in the first one because everyone
got knocked out! A bit embarassing, but the prize

Photo: Jim Wilson deep in conversation.
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Monbulk RSL Club,
RSL Hall
Main Road,
PO Box 105,
Monbulk VIC 3793
PHONE:
9752 1100
EMAIL:
monyrsl@iprimus.com.au

Many Thanks again to:
The office of James Merlino MP
Deputy Premier,
Education Minister and
State Labour Member for Monbulk
for kindly printing our newsletter

MONBULK RSL
PO BOX 105
MONBULK VIC 3793
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