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NEWSLETTER FEBRUARY 2011
OUR MISSION

· Maintain contact with Past Active Members;
· Host events which provide opportunities for regular introductions back to the club;
· Bond with present members of the surf club;
· Pass on and contribute our collective knowledge and experience; and
· Continue our club traditions in honour of those before us and in support of those who follow. 
OFFICIAL OPENING OF THE CLUB HOUSE
TUESDAY 8th FEBRUARY at 10.00AM
You seen the photos, now come and see it live.  The official opening of the redeveloped Clubhouse will occur on Tuesday 8th February.  

It is really worth a trip to see what the Club President, Michael Boyce with the support of Mal “The Builder” and the Building Committee have done with the Government’s grant and Peter Sherwood’s most generous donation.   
If you would like to come to the Opening, drop Maureen or Jane a line at the Club on  Ph. (07) 5535 2419.
A few of us might stay for a beer afterwards?
EASTER KEG - Sunday 24th APRIL
The next big event on the Old Lifesavers calendar is the annual Old Lifesavers Easter Sunday Kegssssssss!  The venue is the brand new “Courtyard” in the redeveloped Clubhouse.
Start booking your accommodation as this week-end is also the ANZAC Day week-end.

This year we honour, the Club’s immediate past President Mick Slattery and the long serving Club Captain Peter Whitty. 

OCEAN SWIMMERS and PADDLERS – Report by Cam Delahunty

 Training is back in full swing with the normal Tuesday, Thursday and Friday mornings.

The group has enjoyed some larger swell over the last couple of weeks which has made for tough workouts and interesting stories.  No injuries or board damage (from the surf at least) have been reported except for Brad Ross who dropped a Fooz Ball table onto his big toe and so has been limping into the water (his hip operation also has something to do with it).

Duncan Corbett has entered the Cole Classic Manly swim in Sydney and while not pool fit, is expected to finish in a respectable position given his hard training down on Burleigh beach on Friday mornings.  His race report (and after race report) will feature in next month’s newsletter.

Dave Hoskins has also made a strong return to training now that all of his Kokoda commitments have ended.  It has been the David of old with his super fast stroke and superior surf abilities that have seen him become a strong contender to take out the 2011 Trophy if he continues to put the effort in at training.  On the other hand Rob O’Bryan has been out with a calf injury and the flu to top it off but is making a slow return to training with the group (but doesn’t miss coffee).

Rex, Chilli and Shane Lynch have undertaken a few more long downwind paddles from Snapper to Currumbin taking advantage of the strong southerlies that we have been encountering.  There have been a few scary moments when paddlers have become separated from their boards one mile out to sea with snapped legropes.  I think someone needs to remind them that they are 50 (and old boys) and not 25 anymore.

The team meets just south of Palm Beach Surf Club on Tuesday and Thursday mornings at 5:45am.  Training is a mix of swimming and board paddling so goggles and a board are required or you can simply come along and participate in what you feel comfortable doing.  The objective is more about a bit if fitness rather than competing so, if you want to join this group, contact Cam Delahunty on Ph 0403 333485 or e-mail cam@morrisint.com.au
BOBS Watermen

If you want to join the BOBS WATERMEN for a Dragon Boat or Outrigger paddle, the Crew gathers on the banks of Currumbin Creek each Tuesday at 8:30am in front of the Pt. Danger Branch HQ building – (across the old bridge and turn right and drive for about 200 yards).  Naturally, the sojourn is followed by a coffee.
If you are interested, contact Russell Whitmore.
OPEN MARCH PAST TEAM  - Report from Anita Huth
We finally put foot on the sand for our first carnival at Kirra.  Although all were excited with our 3 point deduction and 4th place, there is still a lot of work to be done on our wheels.  How can your compete with a club that has been marching for years and drills a 0?  Give us a couple of years practice and we will be right up there with the best.  Thanks Bill for your patience.  The crab pot is very inviting after our practice sessions on Wednesday and Saturday.  Welcome to Graham from Brighton in South Australia. 

	OUR SURF GIRL - Renelle Bevan - Report from Anita Huth
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	The Cane Toad Classic is being held at the Club on the 12 February.  BBQ supplied and a fun night is assured.  Come along and support the Junior Association and Surf Girl.  Unfortunately, no dates have been set for the golf day but should be held sometime this month depending on weather.  I am sure Bruce will send out an email once the date is available.


HISTORY:
I published a story about the Shark Hunt in Tallebudgers Creek some time ago but now Peter Christopherson wants to put the record straight.  Cracker didn’t agree with the original version either, wonder what he thinks of this? 
SHARK! SHARK!  in Tally Creek – Report by Christo

“There is a bloody big shark in Tally Creek”!!!!.  That’s the message that came through to the Burleigh Club from the campers sited on the South West side of Tally Bugger Bridge.  No houses then, all campers.  The date as best as I can remember was Christmas holidays about 1955/56.  Camping was a big deal in those days, all over Rudd Park and from the Surf Club north to the old Burleigh Pub; plus Tally Creek foreshores.  Why the campers didn’t contact Tally Club to confront this pectoral man-eater beats the hell out of me.  Would have saved a lot of bother!

The bell was rung.  A call to arms, to the few members who happened to be around.  Volunteers were needed to rid the creek of this toothy beast that was terrifying the natives.  Burleigh Too was hauled out of the boat shed; drum lines and a surf buoy were shackled to a mass of chain, ropes and hooks of frightening proportions.  The local butcher was asked nicely to hand over a bullock’s heart and what looked like a nice big slab of rump steak.  Also stowed was the magnificent shark harpoon rifle.  The property of the South Coast branch.  This was truly a collector's piece.  It came in a polished split timber case with all the bits neatly accommodated in place with blue beige lining.  The harpoon fitted over the barrel and was fired with a 303 cartridge.  It had 2 barbs that sat flush, but would open out about 50mm.  The harpoon was polished stainless steel.  The rifle had a polished timber butt and stock and the metal sections of the rifle all beautifully polished.

(The chap on the right side of the group picture is holding the harpoon.  The barb can be seen extended.) 
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Bill Horsley, George Newton, Ron Moody, Trevor Hardie and Peter Christopherson made the cut.  We sorted ourselves and heaved ho thru the waves around the headland and up into the creek to the area in need of our shark busting skills!!!  We rowed around for some time under the ever watching eyes of the camping population.  After some time of fruitless searching, we started to sneak west to a place that was a bit more convivial than sitting in a surf boat, but no, the natives started beating the drums – Shark Shark. Oh s..t, we thought we were over that.

Now for some reason the arrangements in the boat had changed.  We now had Horsley as sweep instead of Ronnie; he was now stroke and I was second stroke instead of Newton.  Trevor was in the middle of the boat behind me instead of in the bow and he had the Harpoon Gun.  Newton was standing on the bow locker yelling (as only Newton could, with a voice that would take him a long way in the army later in his career).  So we had the two smallest rowing with a heavy each end of the boat and Trevor in the middle of the boat with the harpoon rifle pretending to be John Wayne in Winchester 45.

Newton, “Forward lads, row, row, row more to the right, the right”.  We assumed that Newton must be able to see something, so we had a squiz over our shoulders.   Sure enough, over towards the swimming beach there was a rather large fin lazing thru the water.  Horsley, “Come on Ronnie, row harder, harder, we’re gaining a bit.”  Ronnie didn’t cop this badgering for long and let it be known that we were both starting to get shat off with the arrangement. I heard Trevor load the rifle and slot on the Harpoon right behind me.  What next?

More of the row, row; harder, harder; we’re gaining s..t. I glanced to my right, we were almost over the shark!  He was heading towards the bridge.  At first glance you couldn’t help being impressed. He was a big brown bugger just lazing along, his tail tip was at about stroke seat and his dorsal was about second bow just in front of Trevor.  His head must have been slightly under the boat.  Newton was correct, with “more to the right” except he had stopped yelling.

Now this is when things started to happen. Horsley now started yelling, “SHOOT TREVOR , SHOOT, SHOOT”.

BANG………Holy S..T! – right behind me.  I nearly jumped out of the boat with fright.  Then everything went dead quiet as we all gazed at this monster.  The harpoon was sticking out of the shark like a U-Boat periscope right BEHIND the dorsal fin – not the place to do any damage to this bloke.

Now on the north bank of the creek, about 25 metres away there were a number of fishermen up to their waist fishing for whiting; one was our club president at that time, one Trevor Morgan.  They had been watching all the carry-ons of these idiots in the boat with that sort of smirk one encounters with the ‘I could do better look’.  

Then with three or four might sweeps of its tail, the shark did a left turn and headed straight for the fishermen.  It was motoring just under the surface pushing up a bow wave with dorsal fin and harpoon prominent.  It was like something out of a MARX  BROS. Movie. Rods and gear in the air, and a mad dash to safety.

The harpoon was connected to a long cord not quite as thick as surf line, but nevertheless it was strong.  None of us had thought to check how this was all going to work.  Trevor may have, as he was in charge of that side of things.  Anyway the line started to thrash out at an alarming rate.  
This was all happening at super fast speed; yet, it seemed like slow motion.  The inevitable happened; the line flipped around the second bow rollick, the power of the shark pulled the boat in a violent 90degree turn towards the bank in the direction of the shark – CRACK – and the line parted.

The dripping wet fishermen standing on the bank with a look of shock and terror on their faces now looked more like a bunch of clowns who had just lost their jobs.  Again, there descended this eerie calm, no one spoke, the whole performance was surreal.  The shark just melted away.  I supposed it was better than being towed all  around Tally Bugger Creek like some mini MOBY DICK.

We rowed around for a short while but found nothing.  The only thing of interest was some bloke up on the hill around David Fleay’s pet farm.  He was jumping up and down waving his arms profusely shouting, “YOU CAN’T SHOOT EAGLES HERE’. We waved back and moved westward.

Not to worry, we were not done yet!  We still had the drum lines with the bullock’s heart and rump steak.  We set both lines in a quiet backwater we deduced the shark might move into.  From there, we rowed across the creek, secured the boat and made our way to the West Burleigh Pub.   A peaceful little timber unit located by the creek in the bush a long way from anywhere.

We went back early the next day, only to discover that both drum lines were gone.  We looked in all the nooks and crannies.  The shark was big, but not that big.  No doubt the gear had been flogged.  We had our suspicions, but nothing we could point an accusing finger at.  The club sent another crew to bring the boat back. Wise move.

The shark was not sighted again.  I suspect all swimmers would have had ‘the nervous nellies’ for a while; not knowing?  Like being ‘way out the back’ and you see a dark shape below, seaweed, so you hope?

I never did see that shark gun again.  It used to be kept in the casualty room away from sticky fingers.  To my mind, very appropriate.  The harpoon, I believe, is still in Tally Creek somewhere.

Christo
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SOUTH NARRABEEN SLSC 90th REUNION
Our Sister Club from the 60’s and 70’s is having its 90th Reunion over the week-end Friday 15th  - Sunday 17th April.

A lot of great times were had with our mates from Narrabeen and some friendships have endured for over 50 years.

It wasn’t hard to get Titch, Trevor Hardie and Dave Roberts to join me for the trip to Narrabeen and if any of you other guys would like to join us.  Just get in contact with me.  It will be a great trip. 
Also, if you have any photos of those good old days, please send a copy to me as I am sure that they would be appreciated.
A LITTLE BIT OF HELP!

As you have seen in the photos, the new Club House looks great.  Only one small problem, we need to add a few mod-cons to make life a little easier for the guys on patrol. 
The Club is looking for a donation of the following items. 


The Wish List


2 x Fridge/Freezers (Domestic)
1x Chest Freezer

2 x Micro Wave ovens (to fit into shelf 600mm wide x 370mm high x 400mm deep.
1 x Vacuum cleaner (a wet/dry barrell style would be great).

1 x Gerni

If you can help give Chucker, Nev or myself a call.

THE COURTYARD CHATTER
Good to see Des Dearlove (Bronze November 1952) and John West (Bronze November 1958) drop in for a visit.  The boys were impressed by the training of March Past Team.  The next evening John DiBetta appeared (Bronze February 1957 – Met. Caloundra) for dinner at the Club.
Rumour has it that Dashing Des has purchased a place in George Street.  The “Departure Lounge” is rapidly filling up but thankfully there has not been a final boarding call.
Some of the ex-members thinking of  rejoining and  gaining their “Proficiencies” to compete in the Masters events for the Club.  This will not only be a great challenge for them but it will also gain valuable overall championship points for the Club.  If you are fit enough -  “Think about it!”.

Will the Club have competitive Male and Female Boat Crews next year??  

All of us Old Lifesavers owe Russell Whitmore a hugh THANKS!!.  Russell has undertaken and nearly completed the task of selecting and erecting a fantastic selection of old Club photos and memorabilia.  Done well Russ!!
Baby Huey’s, Baby Huey spent a night in hospital after receiving an infection during his rubber ducky rescue efforts in the Brisbane Floods.  

New Bike club forming at Burleigh on Sunday mornings – Can’t wait to see them in Lycra!!

Things haven’t changed too much in Malkieland.  Had to leave early the other Sunday to continue the recovery of his car which he bogged in his backyard on Saturday night.  Isn’t he the guy who had a little problem at the Toowoomba House-to-House collection because he put oil on his brakes to stop them squeeling?
Bruce Mayne

Secretary
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