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Editorial 

Just recently the government passed a ruling 

that midwives can no longer go into private 

homes to deliver babies and, while this is 

good in the interests of infant mortality, I 

wonder if anyone remembers those brave 

women who were the life blood of the 

community in our pioneer days. 

One such woman was Elizabeth Hanley, who 

delivered my husband in 1920. Thanks to her 

granddaughter Margaret Camp, I am able to 

bring some of her story. Also in this issue I 

have once again brought recipes of scones. 

The last time I did this two men in the 

community came to me and said they could 

now bake scones. So it sure is wonderful to 

get feedback on the articles that go in 

the magazine. Hereôs to happy reading! 

                                                      Gwen 

        

Comedian Views On Ageing 

Do you realize the only time that we get old 

is when we are kids. If you are less than ten 

years old, you are so excited about aging that 

you think in fractions. 

 ñHow old are you?ò ñIôm four and a half.ò 

You are never thirty-six and a half. Youôre 

four and a half going on five ï that is the key. 

You get into your teens ï now they canôt hold 

you back ï You jump to the next number or 

even a few ahead. 

ñHow old are you?ò ñ Iôm gonna be sixteenò 

And then the greatest day of your life ï you  

become 21. Even the words sound like a 

ceremony. You become 21 yesss!!!  But then 

you turned thirty. Oooohh, what happened 

there. Makes you sound like bad milk! He 

turned thirty. We had to throw him out. 

Thereôs no fun now. You're just a sour 

dumpling. Whatôs wrong Whatôs changed?

You become 21, you turn 30, and then 

youôre pushing 40. Whoa! Put on the brakes, 

itôs all slipping away. Before you know it you 

reach 50 and your dreams are gone. But 

wait!!!   You make it to 60. You didnôt think 

you would! 

So you become 21, turn  30, push 40, reach 

50  and make it to sixty. Youôve built up so 

much speed that you hit  70! After that itôs a 

day by day  thing.  
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You get into your eighties and every day is 

a complete cycle. You hit  lunch and you 

reach bedtime, and it doesnôt end there. 

Into the nineties you start going backwards. 

I was just 92. Then a strange thing happens. 

If you make it to a 100, you become a kid 

again, Iôm a 100 and a half. May you all 

make it to a 100 and a half! 

 

How To Stay Young 

1 Throw out all non essential numbers. 

2 Keep only cheerful friends. 

3 Keep learning. Never let the brain idle. 

An idle mind is the devilôs workshop, and 

the devilôs name is Alzheimer's. 

4 Enjoy the simple things. 

5 Laugh loud and often. Laugh until you 

gasp for breath. 

6 Let the tears happen. Endure, grieve and 

move on. Be ALIVE while you are alive. 

7 Surround yourself with things you love 
whether itôs family, pets, keepsakes, music, 

plants, hobbies, whatever. 

8 Cherish your health. 

9 Donôt take guilt trips. Take a trip to the 

mall, even to the next county, to a foreign 

country, but NOT where the guilt is. 

10 Tell people that you love them at every 

opportunity.  

And always remember. Life is not 

measured by the number of breaths we take 

ï but by the moments that take our breath 

away. 

 

Father's Day Dinner  
 

Saturday 5th September  

East Palmerston Hall   

6.30pm. 

3 course Roast Dinner $15.  

All proceeds to aid  

Cancer Council Qld. 

Bookings essential.  

Contact Lydia 40645281 or  

         Anna 40645255. 
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Story of Father's Day 
 

Historians have recorded that there was a tradition to celebrate Father's Day even 

thousands of years ago. Their study say that 4,000 years ago in Babylon a son called 

Elmesu carved a father's day message on a clay card. In his message Elmesu wished 

his father a long and healthy life. There is no knowledge as to what happened to this 

father son duo but it is believed that several countries retained the custom of 

celebrating  Fatherôs Day                           

The tradition of celebrating Father's Day, as seen today originated in the last century. 

Though there are several people who are credited for furthering the cause of Father's 

Day, there is far greater acceptance for Ms Sonora Louise Smart Dodd's contribution. A 

doting daughter from Spokane, Washington, Ms Dodd is recognized as the Founder of 

the Father's Day Celebration.  

 

Inception of the Father's Day took place in Sonora's mind when she happened to hear a 

Mother's Day sermon in 1909. Sonora, who was 27 then, had begun to recognize the 

hardships her father must have gone through while bringing up his six children alone. 

When Sonora was 16, her mother had died during childbirth. Sonora's father, a Civil 

War veteran by the name of William Jackson Smart, raised six children including the 

newborn on his own. Sonora questioned that if there is a day to recognize mothers 

then why is not there a day to honor fathers?  

 

She began a sincere campaign lobbying for the cause of Father's Day. Her hard work 

began to show signs of success when Spokane celebrated its first Father's Day on June 

19, 1910.  
 

 QUOTES ABOUT FATHERS  

 

"The most important thing a father can do  

for his children is to love their mother."  

~~Author Unknown  

 

"To her the name of father was another name for love."  

~~By Fanny Fern.~~  

 

"They didn't believe their father had ever been young;  

surely even in the cradle he had been a very,  

very small man in a gray suit,  

with a little dark mustache and flat, incurious eyes."  

~~By Richard Shattuck.~~  

 

"Fathers, like mothers, are not born.  

Men grow into fathers -  

and fathering is a very important stage in their development."  

~~By David M. Gottesman.~~  
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Labour of Love  
High in the Cairns hinterland during the 1910s, midwives on the Tableland undeterred by difficult 

terrain and bleak conditions, rode through the night to bring care and comfort to women in labour. 

These indomitable women are remembered by the few who can recall those early days. The 

contribution that midwives like Lena Knudsen and Elizabeth Hanley made for their community is 

inestimable. According to Dr Nye who established practice in Atherton in 1917:- ñThe untrained 

nurses were wonderful women, dedicated to their work which included not only caring for the 

mother and baby but being housekeeper, cook and laundress for the whole family. She would stay 

fourteen days if no one else needed her.ò It should be stressed that Dr Nye was unusual in the 

medical profession in praising the untrained midwives; the male dominated Profession was 

extremely vocal in condemning themðyet as childbirth moved from the domain of untrained 

midwife to trained male obstetric, the rate of women dying from puerperal fever rose from 5% in 

1877 to 58% in 1922. The midwives on the Tableland seemed to be aware of the need for aseptic 

practices. Throughout the early years on the Tableland, roads were hazardous and during the long 

wet season the roads, little more than forest tracks, became muddy quagmires. For many struggling 

families horseback was the only means of travel. Public hospitals had been established at Atherton, 

Herberton and Mareeba but did not provide facilities for maternity patients. Hospitalisation was not 

an easy option for many families owing to financial difficulties. 

Elizabeth Hanley was midwife to many families in the Millaa Millaa area and is credited with 

delivering over 80 babies. Called from her bed in the middle of the night to ride forth in slashing 

wind and driving rain in mud so deep it was difficult for a horse to keep its feet. Yet all she thought 

of was getting to her destination for the women anxiously awaiting her arrival. It speaks well for her 

ability that during all her years of bush nursing in Queensland and New South Wales, she never lost 

a case. She was in her 80th year when she ushered a young Queenslander in the world. Her grandson 

said someone would knock at the door in the middle of the night and she would get her little black 

bag and put on her oilskins and saddle up her horse and ride in the pouring rain to who ever needed 

her. Her grandson Neville Hanley described her as a strong solid women and staunchly Roman 

Catholic. Prior to world war one when she was in her sixties she travelled from Lismore to Millaa 

Millaa to join her sons on the farm. Affectionately know as Nanna Hanley, Elizabethôs innovative 

bush nursing skills are demonstrated in an incident when they were recalled by Jack Hennessey of 

Millaa Millaa. When he was boy, Jack got a lawyer cane thorn embedded in his eye. Nanna Hanley 

after telling him to lay down ran her tongue over his eyeball and extracted the thorn which adhered 

to the rough surface of this tongue. She then poured a little castor oil into Jackôs eye. This procedure 
was so successful that Nanna Hanley was plagued with a stream of little boys suffering from this 

complaint. 

There is little information available as to how many trained and untrained midwives travelled to 

Australia. None were among the 191 female convicts on the first fleet. As communities developed, 

women who had borne children and who assisted at many births began to specialise. In rural and 

working class urban areas, no doctors were available and also fees were difficult to find. What a 

wonderful debt we owe to those brave fearless women who helped our early pioneer women and 

really helped our country to develop to the Australia we know today. 

Grandfathers 
When my grandson asked me how old I was, I teasingly replied, ñIôm not sure.ò 
ñLook in your underwear Grandpa,ò he advised, ñmine says Iôm 4 to 6.ò 
My grandson was visiting one day when he asked, ñGrandpa, do you know how 
you and God are alike?ò I mentally polished my halo and I said, ñNo, how are we 
alike?ò ñYouôre both oldò he replied. 
When my grandson Billy and I entered our vacation cabin, we kept the lights off 
until we were inside to keep from attracting pesky insects. Still, a few fireflies 
followed us in. Noticing them before I did, Billy whispered, ñItôs no use Grandpa. 
Now the mosquitoes are coming after us with flashlights.ò 



Talkabout     August/September 5 

The Story of  the Birth of Jim Jackson, 

  (Husband of our editor Gwen ) 
Courtesy  of  the Eacham Historical Society. 

 

Jess and George Jackson were expecting their fourth child, and the Jackson household at 

that time was fairly small  and crowded. The local midwife was Mrs Elizabeth Hanley and it 

was decided that Jess was an experienced mother and would know when the birth was 

arriving,  so, rather than have Mrs Hanley in an overcrowded house, as was the usual custom 

at that time, George would ride out on the horse to her home at Millaa Millaa to notify her. 

The Jacksons lived on Moregatta Road and he would have to ride over Gentle Annie, the 

large hill behind the farm with a rough road over it, a distance of about 5 km. 

So the day came, and Jess gave George the nod that the time was up so off he went on his 

horse, Ginger, to notify Mrs Hanley. The first 5kms were a pretty hard ride but on arriving 

at Mrs Hanleyôs residence she wasnôt there! ñWhere was she?ô On enquiring, George was 

told that she was with her son, Tom Hanley, at his farm on Woolleyôs Road, which in those 

days joined on the Morgatta Road. So off George went, panic mounting, to try to find Mrs 

Hanley, past the Millaa Falls, and another 5kms to the farm. 

He located Mrs Hanley there and preparations were made to leave immediately to assist 

Jess. A horse was caught and Mrs Hanley mounted him, ready to leave, but no sonner had 

she got on him than he bucked her off. She was a woman of sixty-eight and and was badly 

shaken. However, she got up and felt herself all over and said ñWell, there are no broken 

bones.ò After this delay, a far quieter horse was brought to her but she exploded ñI donôt 

want a quiet horse! I want a horse that can go. This woman needs me and needs me now! 

Have you got a pair of spurs?ò Spurs were brought and this accomplished horsewoman 

mounted and rode the horse till he had no more buck in him. ñNow he wonôt give any more 

troubleò. She took off and left George to follow in a cloud of dust as his horse was just 

about done, having been ridden hard for about 10kms. George arrived at his home, a further 

5kms, sometime later. The horse that Mrs Hanley had ridden was tied up at the front step 

with sweat still dripping off it and shaking from the hard ride. As George walked up the 

front steps he heard a baby crying and he said it was probably the best sound he had heard in 

his life as he knew that everything was alright. Baby Jim had arrived safely. 

Mrs Hanley lived till she was 83. Two more children were born to Jess and George Jackson; 

Nessie on 27th February 1923 and Mrs Hanley delivered George on 9th April 1928, when 

she was 75 years old. She was a truly grand old lady to whom no greater tribute can be paid 

than Jessôs words: ñWhen I knew Mrs Hanley was there, I felt everything would be all right. 

I felt safe and secure.ò 

Jim lived till he was nearly 82 years old and he and Mrs Hanley are buried in the Millaa 

Millaa cemetery, about half a stoneôs throw from one another. 

 

 Where Angels Trod 

Pause a while and bare your head, 

For angels come this way - 

The sturdy wives and daughters 

Of the men of yesterday. 

 

In the bush they bore their children, 
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 The birth of Jim and Gwenôs son 
When my son was due to be born, I lived at Minbun. We did not have a car,  in fact 
not many people had cars and in those days, when you knew your due date, you 
could go in to hospital and wait for the birth to eventuate.   
So I walked down to the railway  line and pulled up the train. (You could do that in 
those days even if Nobby the guard did growl at you)  I clambered aboard and got 
out at Malanda where I went across to the café and ordered a cup of tea and 
sandwiches. When I went to pay for them, I realised with horror that Jim, my 
husband had not signed the cheque for £5. I looked across the room and saw a 
friend of Jimôs, so I beckoned  him across and asked him if he could lend me Ã5, the 
currency of the time. He willingly did this, so one of my problems was solved. 
I was to catch the white car to Atherton at 5 oôclock but the white car had broken 
down on the Gillies Highway, which in those days  had monitored gates - being an 
hour up one way and an hour clearance and then an hour down and another hour 
clearance.  I waited and waited! Finally the owners of the white cars, by the name of 
Grumley, invited me to come over to their place and gave me some supper.   
At about 9 oôclock that night they drove me to Atherton but, as I felt it was too late 
to go into hospital, I asked them to drive me to an aunt of Jimôs, who lived in 
Atherton. I then booked into  hospital the next day.   
I often laugh about this same aunt who came up and visited me in hospital after 
labour had begun. I was having a pain at one side of the room and then  walking 
across about ten feet to the other side of the room and having another pain. She 
gaily assured me ñOh, theyôll get worse than that!ò, which they truly did. My son was 
born about a day and a half later. 

 
I n n i s f a i l  I n f o rm a t i o n  C e n t r e  i s  

l o o k i n g  fo r  Vo l u n t e e rs  

 

Would you like be involved in the 

Tourism Industry Promoting our 

Beautiful Region?  

 

Are you looking to meet new people? & 

to make some new friends?  

 

Would you like to learn new skills?  

 

Do you have knowledge of the local 

area? Or would like to learn more on 

the area you live in?  

 

Meet different people from around the 

world every day?  

 

If you answered yes to one or all of the 

above then the Innisfail Information 

Centre might be just the place you are 

looking for.  

For more information on volunteering at 

the Innisfail Information Centre contact 

Belinda on   

(07) 4061 2655  

Or  pop into the centre located on the 

Bruce Hwy opposite the conservatorium  

 

Email: innisfailtourism@ccrc.qld.gov.au  

Website: www.innisfailtourism.com.au  
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NATIONAL POLICE REMEMBRANCE DAY 

History of Remembrance Day 

At the Conference of Police Commissioners of the Australasian and South Western Pacific Region 

held in Sydney, 21-27 July 1988, the concept of a national remembrance day for police officers killed 

on duty was discussed. 

The Conference minutes state: "While Police Forces throughout Australia continually review traditional 

policing methods to accommodate current community attitude and combat rising crime rates, there is 

an increasing need to reinforce traditional values and a sense of pride in serving officers, particularly 

those at the threshold of their careers. Law enforcement is a unique profession that should promote 

pride in service and dedication to duty, fostering a sense of camaraderie among police officers 

throughout Australia and, to a lesser extent, throughout the world. 

A National Remembrance Day for police officers killed on duty will encourage police officers and their 

families to honour the memory of comrades who have given their lives in service to the community, 

and focus public attention on the men and women of Police Services throughout Australia whose 

responsibility it is to ensure public peace and good order, and the difficulties they face in bearing that 

responsibility. 

All police officers, and the community at large, should be made aware and reminded of the names of 

officers who have paid the ultimate price to keep the peace and enforce the law." 

The date suggested for this day of remembrance was 29th September as it was the Feast of the 

Archangel, St Michael, who was always fighting evil. 

The Conference delegates supported the concept of a national remembrance day for police officers 

killed on duty and unanimously resolved that 29th September be recognised as a suitable day of 

remembrance ï to commence in 1989. 

Since 1989 National Police Remembrance Day services have been held on 29 September in Brisbane 

and in many regional centres throughout Queensland. It has now become a tradition for uniformed 

and plain clothes Police Officers together with the Police Pipes & Drums, Mounted Unit, Dog Squad 

and staff members to march through the streets of Brisbane to the Church where the Remembrance 

Day Service is held. Many regional centres also hold a similar march through city and country towns. 

Innisfail Memorial Service: Our Lady of Good Counsel Catholic Church,  

90 Rankin Street, Innisfail  

on Tuesday 29 September 2009, commencing 10.00 am.  
All are welcome to attend. 

Contact: Lynn Sutton, telephone 4061 5763 

Stillborn/Neo Natal Deaths Support Group (SANDS) In Innisfail  

Have you or someone you know lost a baby?   

Are you looking for support, someone to talk to about your loss?  A free support group  

has commenced in Innisfail.  

When:  Every second Saturday of the month  

Where: Community Support Centre, Innisfail  

13- 17 Donald Street, Innisfail (big orange building)  

Please contact Gayleen on 0449287328 or Natasha on 40438 400.  
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