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From the chair 

 

Dear Members and Friends,  

Sincere thanks to all committee members for all their 
efforts in continuing to steer ADFAS Camden through 
2019 whilst I was enjoying a month off overseas. 

Congratulations to Gaylene and all the team on another highly successful Camden 
Art Prize.  I am really sorry I missed it as, over the last 5 years or so, I have enjoyed 
helping out on receiving days when all the artworks are delivered and hung in 
preparation for judging.  Although our entries were a little down on last year in the 
Marjory Baker Youth Award which ADFAS Camden sponsors, the judges made 
particular mention of the high quality of the entries.  It would seem we have a lot of 
talented youth locally.       

Apart from my very enjoyable holiday, one of the highlights of May for me was a trip 
to the Sydney Opera House on Wednesday 22nd May for a viewing of John Coburn’s 
original tapestry curtains made for the Opera & Drama Theatres.  Quite different to 
the many and varied mostly 16th century tapestries I viewed in many of the French 
chateaux we visited and also different to the Bayeux Tapestry which Martin Heard 
detailed for us on 1st June.  More about John Coburn’s magnificent curtains later in 
this newsletter.   

I hope those of you who attended Martin Heard’s lectures on Friday 31st and or 
Saturday 1st June enjoyed them as much as I did.   Unfortunately, we had two 
committee members (Linda Kable & Peter Claxton) down with flu on both nights.  
Sincere thanks to Peter for getting out of his sick bed to help set up on Friday and 
also to Ray Herbert for taking on Peter’s role for the rest of SIP and lecture. All 
committee present did a wonderful job and particular thanks to Pamela who 
managed a last minute dash to get access to the kitchens where our sandwiches 
had been locked away.  All’s well that ends well.   

If you haven’t already visited the Alan Baker Art Gallery to view the exhibition of 
sketches & drawings by Alan, his brother Norman and JS Watkins you still have until 
28th July.   Don’t forget the Camden Museum too.  Open 11am to 4pm Thursday to 
Sunday.  Pick a nice sunny day (Thursday to Sunday) and visit the Art Gallery, lunch 
in one of the many Camden eateries, then finish at the Museum.    A lovely way to 
spend some time out in Camden.      

I look forward to seeing you on 29th June when Jenny Bowker will speak about her 
time teaching sewing in Iran for the Ministry of Education.  In the meantime please 
stay well and avoid those colds and flu which are about.  

Sincerely, 

Carla 

Carla Hill, chair, ADFAS Camden 
 

2019 LECTURE SERIES 

Lecture 4: 

AUGUST IN IRAN IN A 
HEADSCARF 

Presented by: 

Jennifer Bowker, BVA 

SATURDAY 29 JUNE 2019 
4 for 4.30 pm 

Carrington Recreation Centre 
Gate 2, 90 Werombi Road, Grasmere 

NSW 2570 

  
******************************* 

Lecture 5: 

BREECHES, 
BONNETS & BAGS 

Presented by: 

Rosalind Whyte, MA 

SATURDAY 27 JULY 2019 
4 for 4.30 pm 

Carrington Recreation Centre 
Gate 2, 90 Werombi Road, Grasmere 

NSW 2570 

********************************* 
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I do hope everyone who attended our latest two events 
enjoyed them as much as I did.  I particularly enjoyed 
hearing the story behind the Bayeux Tapestry having 
visited Bayeux a few years ago and seen the tapestry in 
the flesh so to speak.  I also thoroughly enjoyed the 
lecture on Josephine as I did not know much about this 
lady beforehand.  Among the 85 people who attended our 
Saturday lecture were 15 visitors, which is most pleasing 
to see.  
I must give my apologies for not remembering all 
members’ names.  My memory is not the best at any time 
and when so many people come to me to be marked off 
my list my mind is apt to go blank regarding names.  I 
would therefore please ask you to wear your name tags to 
assist me. 

Our membership has grown a little this year, which is very 
pleasing, and we now have 111 members.   We do still 
need to continue to attract new members and telling 
friends and family about Camden ADFAS and the 
fascinating lectures is always helpful.  Giving a gift 
voucher for a lecture is a great idea and provides the 
prospective person with an awareness of what to expect if 
they are thinking of joining.  Another way of publicising 
Camden ADFAS is by social media, and just contacting 
friends through Facebook can make them aware of our 

next lecture.   
Susan Zamudio 

Membership Secretary 
Tel:  0499 636 885          Email:  scherbs@bigpond.com 

 

On 22nd May, John Coburn’s Curtain of the Sun and 
Curtain of the Moon, the original house curtains of the 
Opera Theatre and Drama Theatre, were exhibited in their 
original locations at the Sydney Opera House for that day 
only.   

The exhibition was open to the general public.  However, 
a reserved viewing time slot was made available to a 
limited number (30) members of ADFAS for a Sydney 
Opera House tour and a commentary on the conservation 
of the tapestries given by Julian Bickersteth, ADFAS 
President and President of International Conservation 
Services. The private ADFAS tour was in recognition of 
the $5,000 donation towards the hanging of the tapestries 
for the exhibition through the Patricia Robertson Fund.      

Gaylene Feld, Susan Zamudio, Linda Kable and I were 
lucky enough to be able to take advantage of this offer. 

To see the curtains hanging in their original positions – 
Curtain of the Sun in the Opera Theatre and Curtain of the 
Moon in the Drama Theatre – was absolutely 
breathtaking.  I don’t think any of the pictures I took will do 
them justice.   The gold thread in the sun’s rays and the 
silver thread in the moon, although seen by the naked 
eye, don’t show up in my pictures.  

John Coburn designed the curtains in 1969 and moved his 
family to France for three years to oversee the weaving of 
the curtains in Aubusson in central France.  Each curtain 
was made with Australian wool and required six men to 
carry when they were installed in 1972.   In 1974, the year 
after the gala opening of the Opera House the Australian 
Opera wanted the curtains removed as they were “too 
dominating for the moods they wanted to set”.  The 
curtains were also found not to meet NSW fire regulations 
and were put into storage for treatment with chemical 
flame retardants to comply.  For the best part of 45 years 
both curtains languished in a Wetherill Park storage unit 
other than for a few appearances in the 1990’s.   

In 2017 a condition assessment found significant damage 
to the woollen warp and the cotton weft threads due to the 
fire-proofing.  There were burn holes & grease stains and 
the Curtain of the Moon had a 1.3 metre tear.   Repairs 
have since occurred.   

Exhibiting the curtains on 22nd May honoured a 
commitment made by the Opera House to celebrate and 
share these magnificent tapestries during its decade of 
renewal.   They are to be returned to storage until a 
decision can be made on a permanent exhibition venue.   
Let’s hope that venue can be found soon and these 
vibrant artworks can be permanently displayed to a much 
wider audience.     

Carla Hill       
 

 
 

 
 

Detail of Curtain of the Sun

Report: 
ADFAS & SYDNEY OPERA HOUSE 

SPECIAL EVENT FOR MEMBERS 

MEMBERSHIP MATTERS  
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The Cherry Blossoms were flowering in abundance wherever 
we went.  Roads, streets and waterways were bathed in 
Cherry Blossoms, a glorious and joyous sight.  Blossom 
colours varied from white to off-white, pale pink to dark pink.  
And the revered Mt Fuji showed its snow-capped summit with 
pride in brilliant sunshine.  The weather was glorious, clear 
and sparkling, until we reached Hakone and it snowed.  We 
could not believe our eyes.  It snowed for the two days we 
were there.   

The snow coincided with our first experience of hot spring 
pools (Onsen).  Our courier, Katsumi, explained the etiquette 
of using an Onsen.  On our arrival we chose a kimono to 
wear to the Onsen and to dinner.  In the dressing room of the 
Onsen we took a towel from each of two stacks, a handtowel 
and a bath towel.  Removing the kimono we placed it in a 
locker, the handtowel is used to cover ones modesty prior to 
entering the pool room.  After entering the pool the handtowel 
is removed, folded into a small parcel and placed on one’s 
head to be available to cover ones modesty on leaving the 
pool.  Oh, the bliss of this hot mineralised water.  Such 
perfect relaxation must be experienced to be believed.  After 
10 minutes Helen and I, with modestly held handtowel, went 
to the outside pool.  It was snowing and it was glorious.  The 
fir trees were laden with snow, branches drooping under its 
weight.  The following mornings we awoke to an enchanted 
winter wonderland. 

First impressions of Japan – how clean, neat, tidy and cared 
for everywhere is.  We never saw as much as one piece of 
paper, cigarette butt or sweet wrapper in a public place.  The 
tidiness of the school students was astounding, uniforms 
worn neatly and correctly. There was no variation.  We saw 
many school groups at Temples and Shrines.  Workers wore 
mainly black and white.  Kimonos, however, are very 
colourful, occasionally seen in Parks.   

Helen and I were on an organized tour of Japan, with 33 
people representing all the States of Australia, plus the driver 

and two couriers, one English speaking Japanese and one 
Australian.  Until about six years ago, the Japanese did not 
have a tourist industry, when they realised, they were losing 
out on the tourist dollar and turned things around.   

In Tokyo we began with a full day tour, at 8.00 a.m.  We met 
our guides, Katsumi Yaguchi and Chris, who introduced us to 
the highlights of Tokyo: the houses of Parliament (Diet) and 
government offices district, which was vast; followed by the 
Imperial Palace and the Imperial Garden, which to our 
amazement, was patrolled by numerous officials who 
ensured we walked on the right side of the pavement, did not 
sit on the grass and kept to the walkways.  13 million people 
live in Tokyo and obviously orderliness is essential. 
 
To reach the Shinto shrine of the Goddess of Mercy we 
walked through a market where we experienced our first 
crush of people.  It was a pretty sight as many young women 
dressed in pink kimonos and to delight us further a bride in a 
kimono was being pulled by a human powered rickshaw.  The 
“serfs” were dressed in medieval garb.  What could be more 
pleasant on a perfect 22ºC day? 

At the last park we visited on the tour we noticed that on an 
extensive paved area young people had brought out their 
music box and learned how to dance rock and roll.  Such joy 
showed on their faces as they twisted and turned to the beat 
of the music.  

The following day was free. Armed with street and 
underground maps we aimed for the Roppongi Hills 
Observation Tower and the Mori Art Museum (Museum of 
Modern Art).  Getting to the National Art Gallery was too 
complex involving too many changes on the underground.  
The views from the Tower were breath-taking.  We were 
fortunate to see Tokyo on a very clear day with excellent 
views of Mt Fuji.  We saw our hotel from the Tower and I said 
‘we should have walked as it seems so near’.  Indeed, but 
motorways between us and the hotel would have been a 
huge challenge to navigate.   

There are 15 train lines on the underground.  Think London, 
but more complex, catering for 13 million people.  The 
stations are numbered which makes it easy to know when to 
get off. 

Traffic was extremely orderly.  We never saw the city choked 
with traffic.  Obviously, we were not there to see a rush-hour.  
Crossing the road was a new game.  Zebra crossings are 
controlled by traffic lights. NO jay-walking.  The pedestrian 
traffic lights played music or counted down.  Cars kept the 
regulation distance from the car in front, which was especially 
obvious on the motorways.  No bunching together as we 
experience.  The greater the speed of the cars the bigger the 
gaps between them.   

The Museum of Modern Art (Mori). I always expect some 
‘weird and wonderful’ stuff but I was more than pleasantly 
surprised as some of the exhibits actually made sense.  My 
favourite was a film of human-like robots talking and 
interacting.  Eerie!  I think we saw the future in action. An 
amusing exhibit was the ‘Cat Olympics’.  A stadium filled with 

Japan  
Cherry Blossoms in April 

Detail of Curtain of the Moon 
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1,000+ ceramic cats and every sport was illustrated with cats 
performing it.   

Leaving Tokyo, we visited 
the Botanic Garden and 
enjoyed the sight of more 
cherry blossoms.  As we 
drove into the Highlands Mt 
Fuji seemed very close.  
Katsumi told us how he 
had wished to experience 

the joy of climbing Mt Fuji with his son.  Being a very steep 
climb, they prepared for it, but it took 5 years to accomplish it.  
In the summer months Mt Fuji is a walker’s (and climber’s) 
paradise. An elite athlete takes 6 hours to reach the top.  
Altitude sickness plays its part too.  We did not reach the 5th 
Station of Mt Fuji, 2,300 m above sea level, because it 
snowed, but at the Information Centre we saw a film about 
the formation of Mt Fuji – 5 volcanoes merging into 1 large 
volcano and how Mt Fuji obtained its ‘sacred status’.   

Hakone lies high in the mountain ranges, being a major 
holiday destination for Japanese families.  There are lakes to 
enjoy water sports and trails for hiking. At the hotel we chose 
a kimono to try on for size and the rest you have already 
read.   

Waking up to a winter wonderland (2ºC) there was time for 
another dip into the hot spring pool before breakfast.  By the 
time we were leaving the temperature had risen to a balmy 
5ºC and the staff stood in the snow waving us good-bye.   

We embarked on a 5-hour drive to Takayama. It was still 
snowing as we left.  We only saw the countryside when there 
was a gap in the sound barriers.  The driver stopped every 2 
hours for a (legal) break which allowed us time to stretch our 
legs and roam.   

When we arrived at the hotel, we chose a kimono to wear to 
dinner.  We had the choice of sleeping on a futon or tatami 
mat.  I don’t know if they were pandering to western 
sensibilities, but the futon was laid on top of a mattress on the 
floor.   

Oh yes, we are in the mountains and the chance to enjoy 
another Onsen, morning and night.  What is in this water to 
make it so relaxing?  The Onsen was my favourite part of the 
trip. 

We wore the kimono to dinner, which was a banquet. I 
counted the dishes (10) laid out for each person, containing 
sauces and slices of delicacies. I asked the waitress if her 
mother cooked so many dishes for her father.  No!  So how 
many did she cook tonight?  Two – rice and vegetables!  Not 
only were there 10 dishes, but more were being brought out.  
More of that later. 

Toilets are a whole different story.  The joy of a Japanese 
toilet are:  the seats are heated.  Even some of the public 
ones.  They also emit sounds of rushing water in a stream or 
play music and flush automatically.   

Which brings me back to the dinner, wearing a kimono.  One 
wears slippers with the kimono and Helen pulled out a pair of 
slippers which were the largest (for my dainty size 12 feet).  

The Japanese wear toilet slippers to enter the toilet and 
remove them afterwards.  So, I made the biggest faux pas in 
Japan.  I wore the toilet slippers to dinner!  And the sky did 
not fall in!  

We did not need a nightcap, for we rounded the evening off 
with an Onsen. 

Takayama is famous for its timber houses.  Those that were 
lost to fires are rebuilt in the old style and of course, you 
cannot tell the difference.  Here they have a morning market 
alongside the river and also an afternoon market across the 
road.  To us, ‘market’ is a misnomer because these places 
sold only tourist goods.  And we never saw anything second 
hand or unwrapped.  Every item, every post card was 
individually wrapped.  It horrified us to think of the waste 
disposal, but Japan recycles 85% of all it disposes.   

In autumn Takayama celebrates the harvest with a festival by 
parading through the streets.  In a specially built Museum we 
saw 3-storey high wagons which were made in the 17th 
century and are still in use today.  Highly decorated and 
beautifully preserved these wagons are pulled through the 
streets by up to 60 men dressed in period costume.   

Halfway through the week and the temperature is climbing, to 
15ºC during the day as we travel to Shirakawago, a UNESCO 
heritage village devoted to rice growing.  The village is unique 
because its A-frame houses are entirely built of wood and 
thatched ½ m thick and all face the same way, east-west.  
The village receives 1-1 ½ m of snow and facing east-west, 
the roof gets maximum exposure to the sun to soften the 
snow enough to allow it to slide to the ground and thus 
reduce the weight burden.  This is a working village and the 
rice paddies are 1/4, ½ and 1 acre in size.  The straw is used 
to thatch the houses.  The village enjoys pure mountain 
water, which flows in open canals in the streets. 

Of the many Gardens we saw, Kanawaza Castle Park stood 
out for its sumptuous beauty.  Shrubs were groomed within 
an inch of their lives, perfectly shaped.  Beds were manicured 
and there was not a leaf out of place.  At this time of year 
cherry blossoms dominate, lakes and little bridges were 
numerous.  What stood out was the support old trees 
received.  In this garden the trees required so many supports 
to stop their limbs from snapping off I lost count.  The garden 
had an abundance of riches to feast one’s eyes on. 

We skirted Japan’s largest lake during a 4-hour drive to 
Kyoto, with the sea to our right and mountains to the left.  A 
peaceful journey.  The flat land between mountain and sea 
consisted of rice paddies.  It was also a brilliantly sunny day - 
20ºC and pleasantly warm.   

On the outskirts of Kyoto we walked the Philosophers Walk, a 
pedestrian path that follows a cherry tree lined canal.  The 
route is so-named because the influential 20th-century 
Japanese philosopher Nishida Kitaro (and Nobel prize 
winner) walked it for his daily meditation. The canal is flanked 
by very small houses on both sides, some turned into shops.  
The houses reminded me of a model dolls village. 

The Golden Shrine was awe inspiring, situated in a beautiful 
large Park.  The Shrine is 3 storeys high, 1st floor for common 
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people, 2nd floor for Samurai and 3rd floor for Buddhists.  The 
outside of the Golden Shrine is coated with 20 kg of gold.  It 
is built at the edge of a lake, appearing to rise out of the lake 
and is reflected in the lake. 

Our first visit today was to a Temple but what was noteworthy 
was not the throng of visitors but a father and son quietly 
standing in front of the statue of Buddha. The father appears 
to instruct his 4 year old son = ’throw the money into that 
container, take an incense stick and stick it in the sand’.  
Father lit the incense stick and instructed his son to stand up 
straight, hands folded in prayer and – of course I don’t know 
what happened during those quiet, serene moments. 
Beautiful to observe.   

Bullet train to Hiroshima (known as the Shinkansen or Shin 
for short).  Katsumi was concerned that we would not all get 
on the train because we numbered 35 and the train stops for 
only 2 minutes.  So, when we watched an earlier train arrive 
and disgorge 3 school groups in front of us, we had our 
doubts too.  Our concerns were in vain of course.  Within 
minutes we were travelling at 300 km/hr. I had expected the 
countryside to become a blur, but not so.  

The coach conveyed us to the Ferry terminal for a trip to 
Miyajima, considered one of the most scenic islands in 
Japan.  A small island with many historic features, the most 
important being the red Torii gate built in the sea.  From the 
ferry we got a perfect bird’s eye view of the shrine through 
the Torii gate, which is the boundary between the human and 
spirit world. Not unlike the Lychgate at an English country 
church. Its purpose is to remind us to leave worldly thoughts 
behind as one enters the spiritual space.  This gate was built 
in 1875 whilst the Shrine was construction in 1168. 

  

 

 

 

 

Peace Park Hiroshima – in remembrance of those who died 
on 6th August 1945. 

The A-bomb exploded several metres above ground resulting 
in a sound-wind-radiation blast.  The centre of Hiroshima 
turned into rubble.  One of the few buildings which almost 
survived was designed by a Czechoslovakian architect in 
1915.  This reminded me of the Kaiser Wilhelm Memorial 
Church (the only bombed building left) in Berlin.   

The Peace Memorial Hall consisted of a spiralling downward 
structure built into the earth.  The names of those who died 
were inscribed on the wall.  On offer were stone blocks to rest 
and reflect. 

The crane is the peace symbol of Japan.  The cranes are re-
created in origami and given away.  Ladies asked us to sign 
the peace petition and gave us an origami crane in return. 

We then travelled on the Shinkansen (Bullet Train) to Himeiyi. 
In one hour we had travelled 250 km. Here we visited the 
most beautiful and largest castle in Japan, the White Heron 
Castle. It began its life as a fort in 1333 and developed into a 
6-storey building with 21 gates and 27 towers to repel 
invaders. It was beautiful, but not so were the 1000 steps to 
the top. The contrast between seeing a castle or temple in 
Europe and Japan: in Europe we see them furnished whilst in 
Japan we walked through empty rooms. 

In this castle paintings were sometimes painted on the walls, 
but entry was cordoned off. In view of the fact that it snows 
here and the castle is built of wood, no forms of heating were 
evident. Climbing to the top of the castle became a test of 
endurance and the beauty of the outside was not mirrored on 
the inside. 

Back to the coach and an hour later we were on the outskirts 
of Osaka.  If I was more familiar with Dante’s Inferno I would 
have used his words to describe the outskirts of Osaka.  Let 
me try.  Block after block, high blocks, but not towers, of flats 
and more blocks and then some more as far as the eye can 
see.  What would/could have been the industrial area also 
contained blocks of flats.  There seemed to be no separation 
of factory, refinery and living.  I know Osaka is a port city built 
on an island and numbers 19 million people but… Our 
journey from the outskirts to the centre took 1½ hours.  Like 
Sydney. 

Tonight was ‘buy your own dinner’.  My impression of the 
food in Japan is that it is cooked without seasoning for the 
seasoning is on the table, with a choice of 6 or more dishes.  

Red Torii Gate 

Building after the A-bomb - Hiroshima 

White Heron Castle - Himeiyi 
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Wasabi was a favourite accompaniment, but I found the 
Wasabi to be stronger than that which I buy in a tube here.  I 
had to be very careful not to use too much and it is different 
adding it to a mouthful of food or adding it to a sauce where it 
is diffused.  We had many ‘banquets’.  For example, in Kobe, 
cattle country, we had steak.  On this occasion we cooked it 
ourselves.  On the plate were 4 slices of beef, bite-sized, 
3”x1” and a range of vegetables, all shredded finely, 
predominantly cabbage and 1 slice of carrot.  One man 
ordered a “proper” steak Australian style, which he enjoyed at 
$200 a pop.  On the other hand, breakfasts were a feast and 
recognisable.  Cereal, eggs, bacon, sausages, toast etc.  On 
a separate table was Japanese food, which looked familiar 
from the previous night’s dinner.   

I asked Katsumi if it was true that the Japanese could tell 
where rice was grown, similar to some people being able to 
tell which side of the mountain the grapes were grown.  He 
said yes, but he could only define 6, and there were many 
varieties to choose from.  What intrigued me was that we buy 
rice cookers, are very careful that the rice grains are 
separated and not a mash, yet in Japan rice is sticky.  Just as 
well, as we used chopsticks throughout.  I would hate having 
to pick up each grain separately.  So why do we make such a 
fuss about perfecting the cooking of rice? 

Mention food and I must mention Sake.  We went to a 
brewery, but never tasted just Sake for it was always 
blended.  Think Vodka.  Only the Russians drink Vodka neat 
for most drink it blended and don’t know what the Vodka 
actually tastes like, if it tastes at all.   

Oh yes, Food.  We went to school to learn to make sashimi, 
which became our lunch.  After lunch we were presented with 
our Sashimi Diploma, in Japanese of course.     

At one Temple we were treated to a tea ceremony by Kimono 
clad ladies.  We sat at low tables and watched the carefully 
orchestrated proceedings.  The delicate movements of the 
women were fascinating, bending at the knee and very 
graceful serving the tea. 

Whilst on the topic of food, we visited one restaurant where 
we were expected to eat a meal at a low table, which we 
thought meant sitting cross-legged.  Catering to western 
sensibilities (or lack of agility) there were hollows under the 
table to allow us to sit as if we were sitting on a chair.  

Outstanding was the visit to a kimono fashion parade.  Not 
only did we see the Parade, but we could try on kimonos – 
with a view to buying of course.  The least expensive, made 
in cotton, were $60 reaching upwards to astronomical figures 
for those made in silk.  The cotton kimonos could have 
served as summer dressing gowns.  I fell in love with a 
blouse, for only $600, but resisted. 

These are highlights of the trip. I have not mentioned every 
castle, temple, or shrine which we visited or the Samurai 
House, but wrote without recourse to my diary.  If I had, this 
would be three times as long.   

Brigitte Wilkinson 
 

 

ADFAS Blue Mountains:  
Next lecture: Friday 21st June at 2.00 pm, Wentworth Falls 
School of Arts. Great Western Highway, Wentworth Falls  
Jennifer Turpin will present ‘Response to Place: Art and the 
Environment – the Artworks of Turpin + Crawford Studio’. 
(Contact:  Sharryn Ryan 0410 580 257) 

ADFAS Bowral & District:   
Next lecture: Wednesday 3rd July at 10.30 am, and at 6.00 pm 
in the Ballroom, Annesley, Westwood Drive, Bowral  
David Rosier will present ‘Ruling from behind the Yellow Silk 
Screen: The Dowager Empress Cixi’. 
(Contact:  Paul Nemeth on 0414 925 035)  
ADFAS Canberra:   
Next lecture: Monday 15th July at 6.00 pm at The National 
Library of Australia 
Rosalind Whyte will present ‘The History of the Royal 
Academy of Arts, London’.  
(Contact:  Marcel Dimo on 0451 681 473) 

ADFAS Ku-ring-gai: 
Next lecture: Wednesday 24th July at Zenith Theatre, 
Chatswood at 10.30 am and at 6.00 pm.  
Rosalind Whyte will present ‘Signs and Symbols – Decoding 
Art’.  
(Contact:  Lynette Davenport on (02) 9438 4090) 

ADFAS Molonglo Plains:   
Next lecture:  Thursday 27th June, Queanbeyan Kangaroos 
Leagues Club, cnr Stuart St & Richards Ave at 2.00 pm 
Susannah Fullerton OAM will present ‘Rudyard Kipling: 
Novelist and Poet of Empire’.  
(Contact:  Helen Paterson on 0438 627 057)  

ADFAS Newcastle:   
Next lecture:  Monday 24th June at the Hunter School of 
Performing Arts, Lambton Rd, Broadmeadow at 6.30 pm 
Susannah Fullerton OAM will present ‘AA Milne and Winnie 
the Pooh’. 
(Contact:  Kathy Heinrich on (02) 4927 8053) 

ADFAS Pokolbin:  
Next lecture: Monday 8th July at 7.00 pm in Cessnock 
Performing Arts Centre, corner of Vincent St & Aberdare Rd, 
Cessnock. 
David Rosier will present ‘Ruling from Behind the Yellow silk 
Screen: The Dowager Empress Cixi. Effective Ruler of China 
(1862-1908)’.  
(Contact: Tracey Seath on 0417 489 635) 

ADFAS Scone 
Next lecture: Tuesday 9th July at 6.00 pm at Scone Arts & Crafts 
Hall, Kingdon Street, Scone  
David Rosier will present ‘Heaven’s Embroidered Cloth – The 
History and Development of Imperial Chinese Silk’.   
(Contact: Kerry Cooke on 0428 458 141) 

ADFAS Shoalhaven 
Next lecture:  Thursday 4th July at 7.30 pm at the Berry School 
of Arts, 19 Alexandra St, Berry.  
David Rosier will present ‘Heaven’s Embroidered Cloth – The 
History and Development of Imperial Chinese Silk’. 
(Contact: Ted Jarrett on 02 4464 3242)  

Programmes & contact details for ALL Societies are 
available on the ADFAS website: www.adfas.org.au 

Editor  Honorary Secretary 
Peter Claxton  Linda Inglis 
4655 9781  0428 825 386 
pclaxton8@bigpond.com  linda.inglis@westnet.com.au 
               ADFAS CAMDEN Inc.     .PO Box 146 Camden  NSW  2570   
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