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 ADFAS Camden  
Australian Decorative & Fine Arts Society, Camden Inc. ABN 49 917 925 347                

Member of the Association of ADFAS   (Group Associate Member of NADFAS) 

NEWSLETTER       
 
 

  From the chair 

 
Dear Members and Friends, 

Dear Members and Friends, 

On 13th & 14th March we held our first lecture and special 
interest evening where members & guests on Friday evening 
enjoyed Charles Harris’ double lecture on the amazingly beauti-
ful artwork of Alphonse Mucha and how it was created.   At Saturday’s lecture, 
Charles took us in a totally different direction on a journey covering the Golden 
Age of British Rail through the posters of the time.   

 Since then it has been necessary to advise that our 2020 ADFAS Program 
for April, May & June has been cancelled, which I’m sure comes as no sur-
prise.    

 Our national ADFAS Lecturer’s Committee is in contact with the final four UK 
lecturers who are due to come to Australia between July and October and 
their contracts have not been cancelled at this stage. However as the coro-
navirus situation changes from day to day no decisions can be made as yet.    

 Both Camden Art Prize and our Camden Kiddies’ Concert in conjunction 
with Fisher’s Ghost Youth Orchestra have been cancelled, which therefore 
means our 2020 Young Arts Program will not go ahead as planned.      

Below is a quote from an email I received from Caroline Boehm, our current 
National Chairman:- 

“Thank you for your patience while the Association Executive and Lecturers 
Committee have addressed the implications for ADFAS during this period of 
daily uncertainty. Many ADFA Societies are cancelling or rescheduling lec-
tures and events, but we wish to reassure you and your members that the 
highest priorities of the Association are to give Societies and their members 
the support they need, and to develop new approaches that enable the AD-
FAS community to stay connected. The Arts Society lecturers have re-
sponded positively to the challenge of digital platforms and will inform us of 
technology options as they become available.” 

As the whole situation is so fluid at the moment we are asking that you, our 
valued members, bear with us as we endeavour to keep our Society alive and 
well in our community.   We will continue with our newsletters with articles to 
pique your interest and keep you informed of any changes your committee 
may need to make.  Stay safe & well.           

.                                            Sincerely,              

                                           Carla                                  

                                                          Carla Hill, chairman 

COMING PRESENTATIONS 
 

LECTURE 2: 

WORLD TRADE ROUTES 
DEFINE THE MAP: OUR 

STORY 
 

Presented by: 

Prof ROBERT CLANCY 

Friday 18 April 2020 
5.30 for 6.00 pm 

Carrington Recreation Centre 
Gate 2, 90 Werombi Road, Grasmere 

NSW 2570 

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

LECTURE 3: 

FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE: 
LETTERS & DIARIES 

Presented by: 

KAREN FERNALD (T.A.S.) 

Saturday 30 May 2020 
4 for 4.30 pm 

Carrington Recreation Centre 
Gate 2, 90 Werombi Road, Grasmere 

NSW 2570 
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Secretary: Linda Inglis  
Mob: 0428 825 386 
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From the Editor-in-Retirement 
Well, we really are living in uncertain times. Last year, 
after many months and years of severe drought num-
bers of towns were close to running out of water. In 
September the bushfire season started early in East-
ern Australia and in the following four months we ex-
perienced long periods of extreme heat and terrible 
bushfires – ended by torrential rain and some pretty 
severe regional flooding. 

Having just started to settle back into something like 
normality we are now faced with the prospect of fur-
ther months of dislocation and concern as the world 
finds ways to limit the spread and effects of this latest 
and rather nasty coronavirus outbreak.  

As Chairman Carla has advised by letter to members 
and in her article on page one, the coronavirus out-
break has forced us, like most other organizations to 
cancel our meetings for at least the next three 
months.  

Your committee has difficult decisions to make over 
the coming days and weeks, but one decision that has 
been made is to continue to issue the Newsletter each 
month to not only bring you news of ADFAS and the 
response to the coronavirus, but also to provide you 
with articles of interest, most of which may be provid-
ed by members. 

Vice Chairman Gaylene Feld is the committee coordi-
nator for the Newsletter and she advised me that the 
committee had been thinking of running a series of ar-
ticles on country towns which may be home to some-
thing of artistic or historic interest.  

Rather serendipitously, a couple of months ago one of 
our members, Brigitte Wilkinson, sent me an article on 
a visit she had made to Broken Hill last September 
and I am sure you will find it an enjoyable read.  

Following that is an article by Gaylene herself.  
Gaylene is a Gunnedah girl, receiving her early 
schooling there before the family moved to Quirindi. 
Over the years she has maintained her connection 
with Gunnedah and her article is on a series of inter-
esting stone heritage sculptures to be found in the 
Heritage Hill Reserve, Gunnedah. The Reserve also 
houses a display of Aboriginal Scar Trees and To-
tems.  

With the travel restrictions now in place and closure of 
most entertainment and other venues, time may be 
hanging rather heavily on your hands. I hope these 
two stories will help you to pass some of that time and 
give you some pleasure over a cup of coffee. They 
may also suggest places for you to visit once the 
world gets back to ‘normal’. 

                                          Peter Claxton, Ed 

 

Broken Hill (BH), 1,100 km NW from Sydney (14 hours 
by train) was founded in the 1870’s, after lead, zinc and 
silver were discovered.  It is the only heritage listed town 
in Australia.  For an inland town, in a harsh landscape, it 
is surprisingly beautiful with grand Victorian buildings to 
modest miners’ cottages.  Cottages built with corrugated 
iron brought as ballast from the UK. Today homes are 
built with bricks, which travel 560 km from Adelaide.  

Broken Hill is different from other mining towns either 
because its slag heap is in the middle of the town, or the 
town was built next to the slag heap.  This is safe be-
cause no mining takes place under the town. The slag 
heap follows the line of lode, the seam of the lead, zinc 
and silver deposits.  On top of the slag heap rests the 
Miners’ Memorial with the names and ages of the 819 
miners who died.  The most painful aspect is seeing that 
the youngest was 12 years of age.  

We did not go down a mine but saw the next best thing, 
built by a retired miner in his garden shed.  The shed 
grew until it occupied the entire back garden.  Through 
glass we saw the many levels of the mine.  We heard 
about mining in the old days and mining today.  Yester-
year, miners went in cages down shafts until they 
reached their working level, up to 3 km deep.  Clydes-
dale horses (110) were kept underground to pull wagons 
of product to shafts to bring them to the surface. Not on-
ly did the miners look forward to their weekend, so did 
the horses. And yes, they were crammed into a cage 
just like the men.  Today there are roads to accommo-
date heavy machinery and miners are driven to their 
destination.  In town there are 3 sets of traffic lights but 
120 underground!! 

BROKEN HILL   
September 2019 

By Brigitte Wilkinson 

Broken Hill Miners Memorial 



 
 

3 
 

To prop the ceilings, Oregon timber was shipped from 
Canada and America to Adelaide and transported by 
camels to BH.  Each camel carried 2 posts. This expen-
sive practice was eventually replaced by backfilling with 
slag.  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

At the Gallery of Jack Absalom our jaws dropped as we 
stood in front of the World’s largest acrylic painting. The 
Big Picture was painted by one man in five years using 
3000 L of paint on a 12m x 100m canvas. The artist 
(Ando had not received any art lessons. His style is 
known as Andoism, blending perception, reflection, 
depth, shadow and light to reveal a ’super-realistic’ art 
form. The Big Picture can be described as bringing the 
outback to life, with red dirt and plants forming the fore-
ground – an effect that seduces the eyes. The painting 
features lightning strikes, dust storms, saltbush, clouds, 
trees and stones. It depicts the Flinders Ranges and the 
desert until it reaches BH. 

The Living Sculptures are an important attraction situat-
ed in a flora and fauna sanctuary consisting of 12 sand-
stone artworks created by twelve overseas sculptors in 
1993.  The BH sandstone is so tough that the tools they 
brought with them were inadequate so miners loaned 
them their tools.                  

A visit to Menindee Lakes was an eye opener.  The 
lakes are a system rather than one lake.  The first lake 
we visited was Copi and the largest is Menindee which 
was as dry as a bone.  I recalled the first time I saw Lake 
Menindee in 1995 when I returned from Perth on the 
Indian Pacific train.  I saw an enormous lake with sailing 
boats racing up and down and a club house.  At that 
time my geography knowledge was woeful and I had no 
idea that there was such a large body of water in the 
desert.  At this point it was impossible for our guide not 
to be political as he expressed his profound regret that 
successive governments have allowed this travesty to 
occur.  The water is lost to irrigators upstream, having 

bought the right to pump it into their dams to irrigate cot-
ton.  I always thought cotton grew in the delta in Egypt of 
the flooding Nile.  Similarly, further down the river sys-
tem, more water is siphoned off to grow rice, which I 
thought grew in Asia where it rains by the bucket.  BH 
was about to run out of water when the government put 
$500,000 on the table to build a pipeline to bring water 
270km from the Murray River. 

A highlight was a visit to the Flying Doctor Service base.  
It is amazing what they accomplish with only 3 small 
planes, covering a vast, vast area providing dentistry 
services, delivering babies, holding regular clinics on 
outback stations and if necessary, sending patients to 
Adelaide (South Australia) 560 km away.    

Silverton, a small settlement 26 km from BH was once 
an important mining town too, inhabited by 3,000 people.  
But its glory days did not last as the silver ran out in 
1899 and the decline of the township was unstoppable.  
Its grand buildings were moved to BH and only a few 
sandstone buildings remain, including 2 pubs to cater for 
56 inhabitants and visitors. Visitors to Silverton can see 
the photos taken during the making of the films Mad Max 
and Priscilla, Queen of the Desert, which were filmed 
here.   

The “Indian summer” came to a dramatic end and one 
would be forgiven for wondering if the mercury had fallen 
through the bottom of the glass.  Icy winds came straight 
from the Antarctic causing me to dive into the nearest 
Op Shop to buy a hat.  A basket of hats was produced 
and I found one which covered my ears.  Except it was 
rather outrageous.  Later in the week people would say 
they could not forget me because knowledge of the hat 
preceded me.   

And so, warmed and more comfortable we walked to the 
Rail Museum and I am pleased to say I walked through 
the Silver Comet.  What bliss that must have been for 
the people of BH when the Silver Comet came into ser-
vice in 1929…… an air-conditioned train.  And luxury 
upon luxury, it had a dining car with waiters.  It is difficult 
to say the same about the latest innovation of cardboard 
trays, plastic cups and an assortment of fast food to 
choose from. 

The Silver Comet frequently ran late, by several hours, 
corroborated by my friend Helen.  Her parents visited BH 
in the 1950’s.  They were booked to depart BH by train 

Inside the Miners 
Memorial, showing 
the names and ages 
of the people who 
died mining 

As at 27 March Menindee Lakes is around 18% full 
The lake system is, or has been described in the past 
as: 
 A mecca for birdwatchers (236 species in the district)
 A fisherman’s paradise 
 Of great historical significance in the exploration of 

Australia 
 Home to the second longest continuously operating 

pub                                                                        Ed. 
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at 4.00 a.m. BUT they had to sit on the platform until it 
arrived at 2.30 pm.  Despite these shortcomings the 
people loved the Silver Comet, discontinued in 1979 and 
replaced by a bus.  A train now only runs once/week. 

We had lunch at the Democratic Club and to my dismay 
no discussion of a democratic nature was in progress.  
But I was intrigued by the second dining room, occupied 
only by fathers and their children, eating lunch or playing 
with the toys or jumping in the soft balls.  Where were 
the mothers?  Perhaps having a quiet lunch with 
friends?    

White Cliff, 255 Km north of BH, is known for its opal 
and the fact that many of the 103 inhabitants live under-
ground in dugouts.  Dugouts are the old opal mines.  
Regardless of the heat of the Australian outback, dug-
outs enjoy a constant 16-22°C temperature all year 
round. They are dry, well ventilated and environmentally 
sound. Staying in an Underground Motel was a unique 
experience.    

The owner of the Café owned a large opal mine which 
he invited us to inspect.  James has been fossicking with 
his father since he was 3 years old and now owned a 
number of adjacent mines making his one of the bigger 
concerns.  The ground is in fact quite soft, as it can be 
mined by hand or by machine.  But first the geology.  
Eons ago, there was a large inland sea lapping the edg-
es of White Cliffs and volcanic upheavals lifted and 
turned the earth this way and that.  When it settled fis-
sures appeared which filled with silica (sand) and then 
water percolated down and the heat melted the silica to 
form opal (glass).  Glass I hear you cry?  Yes, he called 
it glass.  As he showed us the mechanical shovel which 
had two “fingers” to dig into the earth we asked how he 
knew when opal was close – James said he listened to 
the sound of breaking glass.  Opals from White Cliffs, 
Lightening Ridge and Coober Pedy are all different and 
each has its own attractions.   

We marvelled at the Solar Array in White Cliff.  If panels 
were laid end to end they would cover 4,000 km.  The 
array takes 1.2 x 0.6 km or 16,000 home sites.  Surpris-
ingly the solar array was switched OFF because the 
wires could not carry the load!! Not to mention that the 
wind farm was not working to full capacity either, 
switched off by the owners who live in other parts of the 
world!  Only a few were on and generating electricity.   

What made this trip outstanding was the courier.  Harry 
was born in BH and lived his whole life there.  He began 
working as a miner in various positions as he continued 
his education, left and had several different jobs, ending 
his working career as a TAFE teacher.  He knew BH 
inside out, its people, and knew what to impart to us.  
His broad knowledge made this trip fun.  His innate 
knowledge, love and pride for the city shone through.  
And he was not afraid to give us a good dose of his polit-
ical opinions.  

 

PENSIONERS HILL  
RESERVE, GUNNEDAH 

By Gaylene Feld  
 

Gunnedah is a NSW town of around 9000 inhabitants, 
located about 330 Km NNW of Sydney. It is on the 
Namoi River in the fertile agricultural region of NSW 
called the Liverpool Plains.  

The area was originally inhabited by Aborigines who 
spoke the Kamilaroi language. In Kamilaroi, the name of 
the town means ‘Place of White Stones’. European set-
tlement commenced in 1833 or 1884, with the first set-
tlers being sheep farmers, producing wool. In fact the 
town was originally known as ‘The Woolshed’ until it was 
renamed after the local indigenous people who called 
themselves the Gunn-e-darr. 

It may interest you to learn that Dorothea Mackellar 
wrote her famous poem ‘My Country’ based on her fami-
ly’s farm near Gunnedah. 

PENSIONERS HILL RESERVE 

This was once a barren rocky hilltop on the western 
edge of Gunnedah, but with panoramic views over the 
town and surrounding area. The name appears to have 
arisen during the Great Depression when destitute fami-
lies pitched their tents or humpies on the hill. 

The redevelopment of the Hill was first proposed in the 
late 1980s, and the Pensioners Hill Project was adopted 
as a major service project by the Rotary Club of 
Gunnnedah West in 1996. The Club has been actively 
involved in work on the site ever since. 

In early 2007 a plan was hatched to install six large 
sandstone stones at the site and invite local sculptors to 
carve the stones in depictions of the cultural heritage of 
Gunnedah. The stones were erected by the Rotary club 
of Gunnedah West and the sculptures were created by 
renowned sculptors Carl Merten and Joan Relke from 
Uralla. The stones are carved on both sides, on one side 
is a depiction of Aboriginal Rainbow Serpent themes and 
on the other an image of European heritage in the area. 
This work was completed in 2012 and officially opened 
on 18 October 2012. 

The year 2012 was a busy one for Pensioners Hill. In 
July, ten large carved poles or scar-trees were erected 
on the Hill by volunteers from Red Chief Land Council 
assisted by Gunnedah Urban Landcare group. These 
were carved by two members of the local Aboriginal 
community, Michael Horne and Matthew Draper. They 
formed part of the local 2012 NAIDOC celebrations. 
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The images and details on this page are derived 
from an information brochure on the stone carving 
project which was funded by BHP Billiton and the 
Rotary club of Gunnedah West. 

THE HERITAGE SCULPTURES 

COAL MINER 

A. This stone illustrates a coal miner labouring underground, 
pushing a skip of coal. Coal has been an integral part of 
the fabric of life in Gunnedah since 1880, the first mine be-
ing a crude pit on the slopes of Blackjack Mountain. 
Gunnedah’s underground miners laboured stoically, in ter-
rible conditions, and using crude equipment. 

 

B. The Rainbow Serpent heads underground, where the sun 
has been stored in coal. A piece of coal, in the shape of 
the sun radiates the heat and light trapped within. Often a 
symbol of the underworld, the Serpent leads us from this 
stone to the next. 

 

PIONEER WOMAN 
 

C. The early settlers brought their wives and children to the 
area and these pioneering women suffered great hardship 
dealing with a harsh environment, loneliness and isolation. 
Despite the social restrictions of their time, they left a last-
ing mark on the land. 

 

D. The Serpent continues on this stone, forming the symbol 
for woman. The overlapping gum leaves suggest a ‘wom-
an in the bush’. In many cultures the serpent has symbol-
ised women and traits associated with women: fertility, re-
juvenation, sacred knowledge, and connection to the pow-
ers of nature through their ability to give birth to new life - 
reflected by pioneer women in settled life in the bush. 

AGRICULTURE 
 

E. The early settlers brought their flocks of sheep onto the rich 
grazing lands of the Liverpool Plains. Wheat then became 
a major crop in the district and cattle replaced sheep as the 
dominant livestock. This sculpture illustrates this mix of ag-

ricultural enterprises. 
 

F. The Serpent enters this stone as the symbol of agricultural 
fertility. As an underground creature, its powers are associ-
ated with the sprouting of new growth. Fertility combines 
the nutrients present in the earth with the energy of the 
sun, and here the serpent joins these two constituents nec-
essary for agricultural life. The serpents back suggests the 
familiar hills surrounding the Gunnedah plains. 

 

RED CHIEF 
 

G. The most famous Aborigine of the period before European 
settlement was the legendary chief, Gambu Gunera, also 
known as Red Kangaroo. His story was popularised by 
novelist Ion Idriess in his book The Red Chief. The stone 
also features a red kangaroo, a kookaburra, the Red 
Chief’s shield and boomerangs, designed and carved with 
the help of Ron Long and Mick Home, members of the local 
Aboriginal community. In the centre of the shield is a sym-
bol of the Place of the White Stones, representing 
Gunnedah. 

 

H.  On the reverse of the stone is the Dream Time story of 
how the Rainbow Serpent created the native animals from 
the colours of its skin. The body and tail are depicted with 
the Aboriginal symbol for water carved at the top of the 
stone. 

                          A                                                B 

                          C                                              D 

                          E                                               F 

                          G                                               H 
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THE ABORIGINAL SCAR TREES AND TOTEMS 

GROUP OF THREE 

These symbolise three aspects of Gamilaraay belief: 

Left:  Dhinawan, the Emu and Bundah the Kangaroo, trav-
elling with Biamee to the Spirit world 

Centre: Cumbo Gunera ((Red Kangaroo) is symbolised as a 
warrior through his weapons 

Right:  Garriya, the Rainbow Serpent – the carving shows 
the big Water Snake going back to the big river in the 
sky 

GROUP OF FIVE 

These five poles represent animal-totem clans coming 
together for a ceremony. The centre pole represents a 
storyteller explaining Aboriginal beliefs and the four out-
er poles are clan animal totems. 

GROUP OF TWO 

The last two poles symbolised men’s and women’s 
camps. The camps were established by the elders to 
preserve and teach cultural law and knowledge to the 
aboriginal people. Neither men or women possessed 
greater spiritual needs than the other, they coexisted in 
different ways to ensure the sacred elements of the 
Dreaming would be practised and passed on.  
 

I thought it would be a nice touch to finish with that spe-
cial poem by Gunnedah’s favourite daughter!             Ed. 

            MY COUNTRY 
         Dorothea Mackellar 

The love of field and coppice, 
Of green and shady lanes,  
Of ordered woods and gardens 
Is running in your veins, 
Strong love of grey-blue distance, 
Brown streams and soft, dim skies –  
I know but cannot share it, 
My love is otherwise. 

I love a sunburnt country, 
A land of sweeping plains, 
Of ragged mountain ranges, 
Of droughts and flooding rains. 
I love her far horizons, 
I love her jewel-sea, 
Her beauty and her terror –  
The wide brown land for me! 

The stark white ring barked forests 
All tragic to the moon, 
The sapphire-misted mountains, 
The hot gold hush of noon. 
Green tangle of the brushes, 
Where lithe lianas coil, 
And orchids deck the tree-tops 
And ferns the warm dark soil. 

Core of my heart, my country! 
Her pitiless blue sky, 
Where sick at heart, around us, 
We see the cattle die – 
But then the grey clouds gather, 
And we can bless again 
The drumming of an army, 
The steady soaking rain. 

Core of my heart, my country! 
Land of the rainbow gold, 
For flood and fire and famine, 
She pays us back threefold –  
Over the thirsty paddocks,  
Watch, after many days, 
The filmy veil of greenness 
That thickens as we gaze 

An opal-hearted country,  
A wilful lavish land –  
All you who have not loved her, 
You will not understand –  
Though earth holds many splendours, 
Wherever I may die, 
I know to what brown country 
My homing thoughts will fly. 

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   

 


