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The Volunteers at our Christmas Lunch.
Chairman’s Chat;On behalf of the Polly Woodside Volunteers Association, I wish to acknowledge with grateful
thanks the receiving of a cheque for $1000 from Betty Cromb’s estate. It was totally unexpected
and will be only used for a special project on Polly – to be endorsed as this.
The National Trust in an attempt to raise more funds for Polly has decided to combine functions with Boat
Builder’s Yard next door, and as a result they have removed the wall between the Theatrette and the
Interpretive Centre to gain a larger area for use. Maybe good for them, but it has spoilt the atmosphere that
the Interpretive Centre had.

Volunteers:
Our volunteer numbers are continuing to fluctuate between four to about ten on a good day.
The stalwarts are, Don Knowles, Roger Wilson, Richard Barber, John Maxwell, and Campbell McCullough
coming down from Bendigo.
Also Simon with his carer Effie, are doing a great job painting the capstans and deck fittings.
Wayne and Damien Bette, always come down whenever their sea time allows them to.
Don Knowles has commenced making the new side-rail for the gangway on/off landing stairs, but
unfortunately the new timber replacement piece developed a twist. Apart from clamping it down on the
workbench as we have – has anyone any bright ideas on how to fix it?
Richard Barber is continuing to show he can turn his hand to anything.
Campbell McCullough is back from his holidays fresh and eager.

Our Christmas Lunch:
On the 14th December we held our get together at Polly (see cover picture), followed by lunch at BBY. With
13 of us attending with 4 apologies, an enjoyable time was had by all.

The ship and site:
Whilst still awaiting Ferdie’s return we have been concentrating on tidying up the ship and the site.
Our next job will be to clean up the deck to be able to see what needs to be done.
All the wedges where the Fore and Main masts pass through the deck, have now been renewed. Roger is
back with us, and having made the Fore mast-coat, it is now being fitted, with the assistance of Don,
Richard, John and myself.
We are awaiting the return of our bosun Jeff from his adventures as Bosun on the ‘Tenacious’, and having
completed his specialist course done while overseas

Management Shara is successfully doing all she can to keep the site functioning smoothly, and is an asset
to the Polly Woodside.
________________________________________________________________________

Pump House Ponderings by Derek Moore - 2019
The Pump House and its heritage steam engine, boilers and centrifugal pumps continue to be controlled by
the State Government. With the able assistance of 2 members of Engineering Heritage Victoria we have
continued to undertake cleaning and lubrication of the engines, pipework and associated fittings.
The builder’s plate has been reinstated on the HP engine cylinder on the Dry Dock side of the engine, thus
complementing the plate on the HP cylinder on the boiler side.
Further painting has taken place on the engine bed, columns and the steam accumulators.

The active interest and support of PWVA volunteers and associates is greatly appreciated, including
that of Polly Woodside management.
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Many thanks Derek – Without you the Pump-House would be a forgotten item by now. - Neil.

Getting ready.
Sealing the wedges.
In position.
Mast coat fitted.
Close up.
Main mast to go.
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One of our Adventures in the Pacific Islands.
by Tim Horton
A few years ago, as members of a service club international team from Australia, we arrived in the capital of
a Pacific Island Group. Our sponsor was alleged to be the wealthiest person in the island group.
Our very generous sponsor treated us to our first evening meal at his restaurant. After the meal, he invited us
to his casino, Island style.
Our sponsor invited us to his resort that we eventually visited on a day off from our project - completing a
new building complex for handicapped children.
Arriving at the resort, we walked past dinner being prepared – a large pig being laid on leaves on very hot
stones, covered with more leaves. The beach hut accommodation was adjacent to the black sandy beach.
We settled in with our drinks in a comfortable open air lounge. Very relaxing after a long drive along a very
pot-holy road. After a few drinks our host asked if anyone was interested in fishing. Four of us thought this
would be a good idea. Imagine being treated to an experience in a nicely fitted out vessel.
Did I fail to mention that our host was a Chinese gentleman? He explained his businesses included being the
largest importer to the island group, much of which was Victoria Bitter. He also operated three ferries that
travelled between the islands. He provided free passage to outlying islanders coming to the capital to buy
goods and take them home.
Back to the fishing expedition. Our host escorted us to a short jetty. At the end was the standard island 24
foot (7 metre) single chine plywood craft with a 40 HP outboard motor and two boat boys. As the fishing
tackle was being loaded, I completed a quick safety check. With seven on board, we had four life jackets
(sharing was obviously the go!), no charts or compass, and certainly no electrics or electronic aids. Oh well,
we only needed to go out a little way into the bay.
Off we went, straight out of the bay and over the horizon out of sight of land.
Our host issued the command to deploy the anchor. The extremely tatty and frayed anchor rope would not
have been100 feet long. Attached to the end was a piece of cast iron from a large wheel. The boat boy
announced that the anchor could not reach the bottom, so it was retrieved.
Out went the fishing lines and out came the Victoria Bitter, for my three friends. We moved to different
fishing spots picking up the odd respectably edible fish. Late in the afternoon, with the waves rising, our
sponsor noticed one of our party had turned green. The beer or the ‘mal-de-mer’ or both? It was agreed that
we should return to the resort - assuming we could find it.
With the waves continuing to rise, the sun set rather quickly. With no moon or land in sight, no navigation
or running lights to be seen by any other vessel, our speed was reduced to climb over the waves. As we rose
up one large wave, a large black object flew over the bow and landed in the lap of my friend next to me. It
was a squid. The boat boy threw it back from whence it had come.
By now, praying was a waste of time. I later asked one of the locals if many people were lost at sea. The
answer was “Oh yes!” In that case seven more would hardly be noticed.
We continued to mount and slide down the back of endless waves. Eventually a light appeared on the
horizon to our right but we continued ahead regardless. Eventually, we must have been approaching land as
a boat boy found a torch to look for the headland to our bay.
Our freshly caught fish were cooked and served up for dinner. A fish meal never tasted so good!

Excerpt from ‘Wattle’ Newsletter Steamlines 23 November 2019 with Thanks.
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From the Bridge
Tony Lewis Chairman of the BSMM Board
The year 2019 has seen us draw closer to that desired moment when we steam again. But that goal, while seeming so
close at times, still eludes us. We’d be forgiven for saying “Frustration, thy name is Wattle”. And all of those
frustrations are small things, not too difficult to overcome but unfortunately it seems each one is revealed only when
the last one has been overcome. Patience is the name of the game. Fortunately, we have learned the need for plenty of
that virtue - it is ten years since Wattle was lifted from the water onto blocks at South Wharf.
Despite the frustrations we have achieved many things this year. One of the most important is that we received from
the Australian Maritime Safety Authority (AMSA) our Certificate of Operation.
Additionally, our Safety Management System was approved by AMSA.
The refurbishment of the wheelhouse has been completed and fitted out with some excellent cabinetry by our
volunteers. Electrical installation there is complete and final installation of the navigational aids is under way. In the
galley, benching and shelving are installed and finalisation of the dumb waiter is near.
Drawings are with the City of Melbourne for approval and issuing of our Food Licence. Once that is
received we will apply for our Liquor Licence.
Plumbing works are complete. We have installed a water pressurising system to provide for hot water to the galley
sink and basin and for water supply to two newly-installed toilets and basins at upper deck level. An effluent storage
and pump-out system is installed.
The new electrical installation is complete and in addition a diesel driven generator has been installed and was
recently commissioned. The generator gives us the ability to power all of the safety and navigational equipment
required by AMSA and at the same time enables us to meet the catering needs of our passengers.
Other passenger needs have been met by completion of seating, the re-installation of the blinds to enclose the saloon
and the repair of glazing in the aft screen. The new life raft is installed and provision made for audio visual equipment
in the saloon for passenger information and instruction.
In the engine room, the heart of the ship, much has been done. The boiler has passed its hydrostatic test and inspection
and steam was raised so that we were all delighted to see the engine turn under steam on 6 October, the first time in
almost 11 years. But getting to that stage required much work on a wide range of pumps, valves and cocks, gauge
glasses, bearings, filters and all of those things which go to form the mystery and fascination of steam - that which
drives us in this endeavour.
All of the foregoing catalogue of achievements tells how close we are to returning to full operation, to once again
steam down the River Yarra and out into Port Phillip.
Two things have made this possible. The first is the generosity of our supporters. Principal among these is of course
Sorrento Steam without whose input over the last 11 years Wattle would most likely have ceased to exist. We extend
to this generous group our heartfelt gratitude and our appreciation of their patience and forbearance.
We were fortunate during the year to obtain sponsorship for our fuel and lubricating oils from Viva Marine - a most
generous and welcome sponsorship. Other sponsors and donors who have aided us this year are listed elsewhere in
Steamlines. To all who have contributed to the ongoing story of our endeavours to make Wattle operational, we say
“Thank you”.
The other factor contributing to our success is our volunteers. Since we lifted Wattle out of the water in October 2009,
94 people have contributed an estimated 38,900 hours of work to Wattle. Valuing that time at $30.00 per hour,
volunteer time represents about $1.2 million. Our Saturday attendances have risen from the usual 12 or 13 of a few
years ago to a regular 22 or 23. The weekly bulletin Board Shorts goes out to a pool of 65 active volunteers. New
skills have been added to our list of resources and there are not many jobs we have to go outside our membership to
get done. All of our volunteers, those who have contributed in the past and those who do today are deserving of our
thanks.
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Life in the Australian Army...
Text of a letter from a kid from Eromanga to Mum and Dad. (For Those of you not in the know, Eromanga
is a small town, west of Quilpie in the far south west of Queensland )
Dear Mum & Dad,
I am well. Hope youse are too. Tell me big brothers Doug and Phil that the Army is better than workin' on
the farm - tell them to get in bloody quick smart before the jobs are all gone! I wuz a bit slow in settling
down at first, because ya don't hafta get outta bed until 6am. But I like sleeping in now, cuz all ya gotta do
before brekky is make ya bed and shine ya boots and clean ya uniform. No bloody cows to milk, no calves
to feed, no feed to stack - nothin'!! Ya haz gotta shower though, but its not so bad, coz there's lotsa hot
water and even a light to see what ya doing!
At brekky ya get cereal, fruit and eggs but there's no kangaroo steaks or possum stew like wot Mum makes.
You don't get fed again until noon and by that time all the city boys are buggered because we've been on a
'route march' - geez its only just like walking to the windmill in the back paddock!!
This one will kill me brothers Doug and Phil with laughter. I keep getting medals for shootin' - dunno why.
The bullseye is as big as a bloody possum's bum and it don't move and it's not firing back at ya like the
Johnsons did when our big scrubber bull got into their prize cows before the Ekka last year! All ya gotta do
is make yourself comfortable and hit the target - it's a piece of piss!! You don't even load your own
cartridges, they comes in little boxes, and ya don't have to steady yourself against the rollbar of the roo
shooting truck when you reload!
Sometimes ya gotta wrestle with the city boys and I gotta be real careful coz they break easy - it's not like
fighting with Doug and Phil and Jack and Boori and Steve and Muzza all at once like we do at home after
the muster.
Turns out I'm not a bad boxer either and it looks like I'm the best the platoon's got, and I've only been
beaten by this one bloke from the Engineers - he's 6 foot 5 and 15 stone and three pick handles across the
shoulders and as ya know I'm only 5 foot 7 and eight stone wringin' wet, but I fought him till the other
blokes carried me off to the boozer.
I can't complain about the Army - tell the boys to get in quick before word gets around how bloody good it
is.
Your loving daughter,
Sheila
________________________________________________________________________________

Wives and hubbies
Avocados
A wife asks her husband, "Could you please go shopping for me and buy one carton of milk and if they have
avocados, get 6.
A short time later the husband comes back with 6 cartons of milk. The wife asks him, "Why did you buy 6
cartons of milk"
He replied, "They had avocados."
If you're a woman, I'm sure you're going back to read it again! Men will get it the first time.
My work is done here.
WATER IN THE CARBURETOR
WIFE: "There is trouble with the car. It has water in the carburetor."
HUSBAND: "Water in the carburetor? That's ridiculous "
WIFE: "I tell you the car has water in the carburetor."
HUSBAND: "You don't even know what a carburetor is. I'll check it out. Where's the car?
WIFE: "In the pool".
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