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September birthdays:   Lyndell, Adrienne Sally and Myrean each celebrate a birthday in September. 
Enjoy your special day and may the year that follows bring joy, happiness and good health to each of you - Many 
Happy Returns! 
 
Travelling Spokes:    The intrepid Meg, had vowed never to fly  East again, but was inveigled by family to head 
to Sydney, accompanied by sons Brian and Keiran, for a special family birthday. 
 
Whim Festival, Sunday 29 October - 9 am to 4 pm, Pioneer Park, Mt Helena .  wheels is supporting this 
community run event, not by selling anything but showing our presence with the bus, some promotional material 
and a couple of  quizzes for older folk - offering a $50 voucher from Chidlow Tavern to the winner .  
wheels has also contributed wine for the raffle being run by the Mt Helena Ratepayers.  HELP is needed for 
ambassadors to hand out information, assist with timing, collecting and checking quiz papers, etc  so if you can 
spare a couple of hours during the day, please contact Rosemary 0409 929 454 - text or ring - or Sally 0432 178 
266  

 
wither wheels wandered: 

WASO:   "Did you know that listening to new music can improve brain function? As we age, we tend to become 
more attached to familiar music, leading to a decline in willingness to explore new or unfamiliar music'. However 
it seemed to your scribe that concertgoers were indeed attached to the familiar after a world premiere 
performance of Oscillations for Orchestra by WASO composer-in-residence Olivia Davies who promised an 
“intense” and “relentless” experience.  "Brutal percussion and brass chords over strident bowing faded in the 
anticline-syncline pattern of the title before gathering again via piccolo, strings, timpani and more brass, and 
continued its roller-coaster ride through various bells and whistles in a rising cacophony, channelling discord and 
challenging harmony with only fragments of melody" - too loud, too discordant to our ears drew a very muted 
applause, which must have been somewhat disheartening for the composer, who was present at the 
performance.   Oscillations was however a 'good fit' for Dvorak's 7

th
 Symphony which, at times, can be loud and 

tumultuous but with the advantage of  harmony too!   From the ominous opening notes, Dvořák brings dramatic 
expression to the music, with a sense of tragedy, but there are plenty of sunlit passages, with warm-hearted 
lyrical themes along with rustic bird song and horn calls.  At times, the music was edgy, at times tense and fierce 
before culminating in a brilliant and majestic climax.  It was an eloquent interpretation of one of Dvořák’s 
masterpieces by WASO, under the baton of Asher Fisch.  We enjoyed lunch at the Woodbridge before heading 
home. 
 
Valley Christmas:   The rain 'bucketed down' on our way to Pauls Valley where we were warmly welcomed by 
Barbara and Greg and soon snugly seated at tables swathed with white napery and glittering with silver and 
glassware, 'ordering' something to drink, cracking crackers and sharing the corny jokes whilst waiting for the 
expected feast. It was a feast to behold. The tables groaned with roast meats, vegetables, greens and whole 
cauliflower cheese!  Chatter ceased somewhat as we tucked in and enjoyed the spread, all finding just a little bit 
more room for the plum pudding and custard which followed..  A sumptuous "Valley Christmas" indeed.  And that 
was not all, we played several hilarious rounds of "Keep, Give Away or Swap" - Greg was desperate to keep a 
block of dark Old Gold chocolate; it was not to be, though he did get a share - all went home with one or two 
small gifts.   A fun way to end a very long lunch.   With grateful thanks to Barbara and Greg for their generous 
hospitality ... they even declined help to do the mountain of dishes afterwards!   
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  John Forrest Wildflower walk - from Sally's pen:  It was to have been a 4.5 km 

wander but once again our planning was scuppered as the 
Wildflower Walk in John Forrest National Park was closed 
due to building a new bike track (so we heard).   We split 
into two groups and went in separate directions, some to 
the dam and the others made their way across to the other 
side of Jane Brook looking for anything unusual.  Eagle-
eyed Frances spotted what we all missed!  A blue fairy or 
silky blue orchid and two dwarf pink fairy orchids and 
finished it off by spying scarlet bracken fungus. The tree 
hovea was quite spectacular as was the trymalium and 
myrtles as well as other unidentified shrubs and plants!   
Jane Brook was more than bubbling along after the 
downfall we all experienced last night which added to the 
spectacle. We felt very lucky we had such nice weather to 
walk in - the sun shone whilst the nip in the air was 

invigorating. Granite rocks looked as refreshed after the rain as were we. Enjoying 
our nibbles afterwards, Joyce was bedecked with a Port Lincoln parrot for a hat! 
 

 
Tivoli – Getting Out Country  - from Gwyneth's pen:  The art deco former town hall in Applecross is the home of 
the Tivoli Club of WA which boasts of being the only theatre in Perth producing continuous variety and cabaret. 
Don’t imagine Fringe-style performances though; this is strictly G rated, safe to take your grandmother to. In fact, 
that’s who was there, everyone’s grandmother and a few grandfathers. That was alright because many of the cast 
were also. They put on a pretty good show, well directed, good lighting and projections, sharp scene changes and 
lots of singing and dancing. The group are comfortable on the stage and there are a couple of first-rate singers 
but not enough men (seems to be norm with volunteer organisations). The men did a good job of Fulsome Prison 
though. The ensemble sang a few rollicking favourites, some tear jerkers and a couple of excellent unfamiliar 
numbers (Before He Cheats performed by two women wielding baseball bats tickled our fancy, but not Ken’s) 
The dancing was interesting – a couple of young athletic performers with modern pieces but the, frankly old, tap 
dancers were amazing.  Impressive also were the costumes, designed to suit the performers of all ages and 
sizes. The audience groaned loudly at all the terrible knock-knock jokes, but there were a couple of amusing skits. 
Included in the very cheap entrance price was a little chicken and chips box and we were invited to bring along 
our own nibbles and drinks, lucky tha,t as there were only cool drinks on sale 
The hall is a beautifully preserved old building. It has the original (or possibly renovated) 1920s plaster mouldings 
and proscenium arch: modern lighting set-up, however.  
It was a different experience and we all enjoyed it while not being totally carried away. 
 
Victoria Plains Wildflower excursion:   It was a cool and cloudy day as the bus and car headed north towards 
New Norcia to Old Plains Road - the countryside was a patchwork of green - 
bush blocks, grain, and fallow, from time to time interspersed with the brilliant 
iridescent yellow of ripening canola.   Wildflowers, however, were few and far 

between - occasional bursts of yellow of 
acacia, till we reached Rica Erikson 
Reserve - which was sparse too though 
we found lots of small donkey orchids as 
well a few spider and green hood orchids, 
sun dews, small yellow conostylis and 
golden Dryandra, the under storey of York 
gum and Wandoo.  Further along we made 
a brief stop at Boondadong Reserve, a 
wetland with honey myrtles (not flowering) 
but Sandras's eagle eyes espied 
several patches of orchid leaves 
hugging the sandy ground.   The tree-
lined Old Telegraph Road took us  to 
Bolgart and our lunch strop at the 
Community-owned Hotel for an 
enjoyable lunch - a brief glimpse of the 
town's Bell Tower, then homeward 
bound.  The bus made a short stop at 
Noble Falls, where we stretched our 
legs and enjoyed the late afternoon 
sun beside the fast-flowing Wooroloo 
Brook which spilled over a  low rock 
ledge to form small rapids as it  
headed downstream. Disappointed with the lack of colourful wildflowers but, 
nonetheless, an enjoyable day wandering along roads less travelled. 
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   Home movie - from Hazel's pen - was held at Osmond Glen, Sawyer's Valley and we again give Sally and Ray 
heartfelt thanks for hosting this event.   
The movie  'Radioactive' , directed by Marjane Satrapi, was based on the life of Marie Currie (Rosemary 
Pike.)  Marie met Pierre Curie (Sam Riley) in 1894 Shortly afterwards she needed laboratory space and Pierre 
invited her to use part of his laboratory.  Eventually they both begin to work on her experiments and are 
successful in isolating a pin prick of radium and polonium from four tonnes of uranium.  Marie coins the term 
'radioactivity' for the rays coming from these unstable atoms.  They are awarded the Nobel prize for 
physics.  Marie suffers discrimination from the scientific community because she is female. 
Pierre becomes ill with radiation poisoning and is killed in an accident.  Marie continues with her work and has 
an affair with a married colleague.  She is vilified for this, though it doesn't prevent her from winning a Nobel 
prize for Chemistry.  She is the only person to have won a Nobel prize in two sciences.  She died in 1934 at the 
age of 66, likely from exposure to radiation in the course of her work. 
The film explored the fact that radiation can save lives but also used to destroy lives. 
After lunch we  had a tour of the garden and did not leave empty handed as fresh limes and broccolini were 
offered to everyone.  Thanks to both Sally and Ray for sharing their garden's prolific produce. 
 
Classic Book Club - we read it in July and discussed it in August as the FNQ holiday intervened.                   
Monsieur LeCoq was first published in January 1869, written by Emile Gaboriau the first French novelist to 
write detective novels and was acknowledged by A. C. Doyle as a predecessor to Sherlock by Sherlock himself 
in A Study in Scarlet.  Sherlock probably says it best when he calls Monsieur LeCoq a bumbler.   Brilliant, but a 
bumbler.   When a triple murder is committed at Mother Chupin's sleezy drinking establishment, astonishingly, 
the murderer is detained but refuses to identify himself.    Who is he?  If he can't be identified, he can't be 
charged with the crime.  LeCoq's superior, Gevrol, is of the opinion that it was the result of a mere brawl among 
low-class drunkards.  Sharp-witted LeCoq has noticed a few anomalies which seem to indicate that there is 
much more to the situation than appears on the surface, and so begins a long (and sometimes tedious) battle of 
wits between the deductive LeCoq and his mysterious prisoner.   Did LeCoq discover who the mystery prisoner 
was - well, "yes" and "no" and the answer apparently lies in a second volume! 
 
Darlington Chamber Music Ensemble:   We were sorry to learn that Semra Lee is having to rest her hands 
from playing, but were fortunate to have  her brother, Shaun Lee Chen, Concertmaster of the Brandenburg 
Orchestra, in her stead.  Other performers:  Graeme Gilling, Piano; Sally Boud, Viola; Zak Rowntree, Violin and 
Jon Tooby, Cello.  
  
Quartet for One, Garth Knox(1956- )  Knox explains:  "'Quartet for One’ happens inside the head of a locked-
down viola player who dreams he is giving a string-quartet concert in front of a large appreciative audience,  In 
reality, he is all alone in an empty hall, but he really does play a quartet by himself!"   "The cellist is very lyrical, 
the violist a little nervous but with humour, the second violin discreetly sentimental, and the first violinist an 
extrovert showman."   Each movement builds upon the last by expanding the range, timbres and techniques 
used to emulate the addition of another instrument - we were very much present when Sally Boud, Viola  moved 
from chair to chair, without missing a beat, so we didn't have to fathom the instrument being played!   Whilst we 
admired Sally's dexterity we were somewhat underwhelmed by the music! 
 
Intermezzo for String Trio, Zoltan Kodaly (1882-1957) . "If I were to name the composer whose works are the 
most perfect embodiment of the Hungarian spirit, I would answer, Kodály, said Béla Bartók of his friend."   The 
piece was composed about 1905, the time when Kodaly started visiting remote villages collecting folk songs.  "It 
abounds with the sounds of real Hungarian folk tunes rather than the ersatz Gypsy music.   The one movement 
Intermezzo is in the character of a relaxed serenade" - lively and energetic. 
 
Piano Quartet in A Minor, Gustav Mahler (1860-1911)   "Composed in 1876, when Mahler was 16 years old, 
the quartet was awarded the Conservatory Prize  Conveying a sense of passion and longing it emphasises 
seriousness and emotion in every phrase on the score.   With the key of the work being centred around A minor, 
the foreboding darkness of the work can be heard.   A somewhat sombre offering. 
 
Piano Quartet in F minor Op 34:  Johan Sebastian Brahms (1833-97.  The Piano Quintet is considered by 
many to be Brahms’s crowning chamber-music achievement. It is a work of powerful lyricism.   After a quiet 
beginning,  the music explodes as the rhythm speeds up the theme.  A wealth of melodic ideas follows, in 
sharply contrasting moods and varied rhythms. The movement ends with a striking coda that begins quietly and 
ends with the same explosive energy and passion that opened the Quintet.  The Andante that follows is as 
lyrical and tender as the first movement is stormy and tense.   It’s a respite before the return of intensity and 
passion in the Scherzo which is built  from three successive themes: the first shadowy, the second energetically 
rhythmic, the third bold and vehement. A lyrical trio provides a brief island of calm. Among the highlights of the 
Finale are a trove of thematic ideas, starting with the Slavic-sounding dance theme introduced after a strange, 
sombre opening. There’s an energetic Presto, and an extended coda that’s a whirlwind of verve and powerful 
sound.  (paraphrased from a review by Barbara Leish).   Spelling binding - not a standing ovation - the 
performance was greeted with sustained applause from a highly appreciative audience. 
After the musical feast, we enjoyed a feast of another kind  - High Tea served on the veranda. 
 
 
 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Zolt%C3%A1n_Kod%C3%A1ly
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/B%C3%A9la_Bart%C3%B3k
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John Curtin Art Gallery:  The gallery space was dimly lit, with spotlights highlighting the art on walls, free 
standing, in cabinets, on tables and video, with many of us resorting to lights from phones (or provided by 
Reception) to read the notes accompanying the  works..  The following account is from various sources but 
principally adapted from a review by Cathy Cummins in "Arts Hub". 
Open Borders is the culmination of the 3-year Mycelium project, overseen by Southern Forest Arts, which had its 
genesis in the closed borders of the COVID-19 pandemic   It brings together the work of 40 artists (selected from 
160) from 12 diverse regions in WA including Kununurra, Geraldton, Kalgoorlie, Narrogin, Carnamah, and 
Esperance. 
"In a work that documents the artist’s two-year attempt to return to WA, Kate Alida Mullen’s The Snake Way 
Home speaks directly to the COVID-19 experience. A collection of bronze cast and ceramic findings stitched to 
earth-dyed fabric tracks her journey along the back roads of Australia avoiding lockdowns. 
Many works voice a range of contemporary concerns. Under a shared sky, the nature of rivers, fires, feral animals 
and climate change exposes many borders as meaningless.  With an exquisite collection of brooches made from 
silver, driftwood, cast shells and barnacles, Louise Tasker’s delicate grouping of Navigating the Change, prompts 
concern for endangered ocean habitats.  
 In the strength of contemporary practice these works also open the border between artists from regional 
communities and urban audiences. 
First Nations artists showcase the continuum of cultural practice. Agnes Armstrong’s performance artefacts of 
bright string crosses, whilst  Jilbbirri & Balmarra, represent waterholes and freshwater springs. Danced by women, 
a filmed presentation ensures knowledge is passed across time from one generation to the next.  The vibrant 
ochre palette of Phyllis  Ningamara’s Woorrewoorrem (Wet Season) showcases a land crisscrossed by tiny creeks 
and rivulets. Waterways course through Country without consideration for a colonial-imposed state border that 
now divides the custodial lands of the Miriwoong peoples." 
From the dimness of the gallery to the bright outdoors for lunch at the Collier Park Golf Course, being reminded 
that we were to return for another round of "real" mini golf on the mini course.    
 
Dowerin Field Day:  'Twas the second hottest August day on record when we headed to Dowerin.  The crops on 
the farms were not as flourishing as those seen on our Wildflower excursion; dams were very low, and there were 
great swathes of salt affected land - quite a significant difference in the landscape just a little further north and 
50ks further inland.   Streets in Dowerin near the Field Day site were lined with parked vehicles, but we were 
headed to the "coach and bus" area and found plenty of space.  Armed with a programme of 114 pages we set off 
to find a 'heart starter".  Not easy as the roads between exhibition spaces weren't named.  After several  false 
leads someone spied the magic words "Food Hall".  Sally, not needing a caffeine hit, headed off to the sheep dog 
trials, then kelpie jumping, sampled offerings of pork and beef and cider and fruit, chatted to guys from the Caltex 
stand about the changes to petrol stations, and to staff of Live Up, a one stop on line shop of information and 
'goodies' for older people funded by the Federal Government - and wasn't seen again till we met at the bus at the 
appointed time!   The rest of the group headed to the sheep dog trails - the sheep were too canny for the dogs, not 
one of which managed to corral their woolly antagonists whilst we watched..   The lone Clydesdale was a dejected 
sight, not proudly strutting his stuff round the streets.  After lunch, we splintered into smaller  groups.  Most of us 
ended up in the Exhibition Hall at various times - not quite as in former years ' when it was mix of both exhibition 
and market stalls but the few market stalls were banished outside!  Some folk 'caught' one of Sabrina Hahn's 
presentations, others an interior decorator extolling the virtues of 'updating' the farm house to add value to the 
property, or maybe it was just that the chairs offered somewhere to sit!    An interesting day and a reminder of how 
farming has changed from horse drawn ploughs to a hi-tec, eye-wateringly expensive equipment needed to put 
food on our tables.  

Everlasting Love 


