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LIVE LEARN ENJOY

Welcome to our December 2020 Edition of U3A Baw Baw’s Chat Sheet
A message from the President
Dear Members
This is the final Chat Sheet for this memorable year. That we would be
holding courses on Zoom with no Gatherings, no Literary Lunch and
no chance to just stand and talk to each other was inconceivable
when we held our AGM in March.
As the year comes to a close with better prospects for 2021, I would like to
acknowledge the wonderful effort that has gone into keeping us connected via our
new Webpage ,the Chat Sheet and emails and the generosity and skill of Steph and
John who have brought courses and programs to us on Zoom.
Every Committee member has played a part in maintaining U3A BawBaw and we all
have cause to be grateful to them.
I hope as many of you as are able will join us at our Christmas dinner at the Royal
Hotel in Drouin (please read the details in this newsletter). It will be nice to see as
many of you as possible in person.
The Committee has endorsed COVID safe guidelines and protocols written by a
dedicated subcommittee. Unfortunately, at this stage, the Committee believes it will
not be practical to return to our rooms in Term One 2021. The space we have
available is not sufficient to maintain Social Distancing for more than 17 people. At
this stage mask wearing indoors is still mandatory and there will be issues with
cleaning.
The Course Committee is devising another full program on Zoom to start the year
and will have plans in place for “live” sessions ready to go when it is safe to do so.
We will let you know with great pleasure when this time is right.
We hope also to hold a monthly Gathering at the Royal Hotel in Drouin where it will
be feasible to meet face to face.
I would like to wish everyone a Happy Christmas and New Year. It has been lovely to
keep in touch with many of you on Zoom and I am looking forward to seeing you at
the Christmas Party on the 17th December.
With every best wishes
Mary

Christmas Dinner at the Royal Hotel
Since we are now allowed to meet in a covid safe
environment, we can get together for a Christmas
dinner and catch up.
The White Room in the Royal Hotel in Drouin has
been booked for Thursday, 17th December at 6pm, onwards.
Members will need to order from the menu and pay for their own food
& drink.
Please confirm your attendance by Thursday 10th December. By

Text or ring Ruth on mobile 0406 088 325 or land line 56232754

The U3A Xmas Quiz
Well folks, Xmas is upon us and it is time to exercise the old brain cells with some
Xmas questions. This drawing/image is of an animal who leads a pack of similar
animals which draw Santa's sled around the world on Christmas Eve delivering toys
to children. What type of animal is he and what is his name? Is it:—

A)
B)
C)
D)
E)
F)

Simon the Soft Nosed Stag
Horace the Hoary Nosed Horse
Rudolph the Red Nosed Reindeer
Manuel the Magenta Nosed Moose
Donald the Dithering Donkey
None of the above

The first correct answer will go into the draw for a
Malteser.
Answer:
C) Rudolph the Red Nosed Reind

The U3A Xmas Quiz
While enjoying the festive season, time to try the famous Chatsheet Quiz while
nibbling on fruit cake and ice cream. A famous Christmas carol tells of a generous
kind king who looked out on the Feast of Stephen. Who was the king and what was
his name? Was it:—

a)
b)
c)
d)
e)
f)

Good King George 111
Good King Alfred the Great
Good King Wenceslas
Good King Chares 1
Good King Robert the Bruce
None of the above

The first correct answer will go into the draw for a licorice allsort.
Answer:
c) Good King Wenceslas

Mystery History
Thank you to all of our members who have joined me on a Tuesday
morning for a Zoom trip around and through the history of our world.
Thirty people registered for this course which was very encouraging.
We have investigated Saloman Andre and his North Pole Balloon
Mission; the Medicis and Death at the Duomo; Roxelana - Cinderella of
the Harem; for Halloween we explored the Winchester House; Georgiana
- Duchess of Decadence; Roman Slavery; Madame Tussaud's test of
popularity; Orson Wells and the War of the Worlds; John Dee- Her
Majesty's Secret Sorcerer; and 'She sells sea shells by the sea shore'.
All of them, off the beaten track and weirdly plucked from history's
annals.
We will have our final session on Tuesday 15th December.
As always, it will be a tribute to Christmas and I hope
you will join me for our last 'date' for 2020: the year
everyone wants to forget! Next year will be interesting as
we wait to see what the world becomes in regards to
COVID-19.
Virginia Rowley, Course Tutor

GOOD NEWS FOR MEMBERS
Waive of 2021 membership fees and reduction
for new members!
The U3A Committee at its most recent meeting made
some policy decisions on matters which affect U3A members. These
are:
 Current members including members who joined after 1st July
2020, will have their membership extended to 31/12/2021 and their
membership fee for the calendar year 2021 has been waived.
 New member applications received in 2021 will be subject to a
membership fee of $40 plus the charge for a badge (currently $10)
Currently new members who join in the latter half of the year are required
to pay $35. This has been clarified: New members who join after 01 July
will be required to pay 50% of the full year fee ($20) plus the charge for a
badge ($10).
EXCURSION GROUP VISIT TO SALE REGIONAL GALLERY
On Monday 30th of November our Art Gallery Excursion group had our
first outing for the year to the Gippsland Art Gallery in Sale, to view The
Celia Rosser, Banksia collection.
Such a stunning exhibition, that draws together artworks which
document a selection of the Banksia genus, as well as specimens that
Celia collected herself during the twenty five years of her life,dedicated
to the documentation and painting of the entire genus of Banksias in
Victoria. An extraordinary achievement.
We also reacquainted ourselves with the
wonderful work of Annemieke Mien. This new
display featured several major works, rarely seen,
and well worth the visit to this lovely gallery.
We had lunch and a chat at the Gallery Cafe, it was
wonderful to be out and about once again.
A
lovely day was had by all.
Steph Wellard

Courses Report
We are entering the final weeks of our Term 4 Courses,
which have been running very successfully via Zoom.
Thanks to all our members who have taken up the
challenge and contributed so much to their success.
We still have Three weeks until the end of term, and
some exciting sessions left to experience and enjoy in Mystery History
and The Soap Box Seminars. Please join us if you can.
Anyone needing assistance with zooming, please contact;
Steph Wellard or John Parker
Contact details are on the website:
u3abawbaw.org.au
Steph Wellard
Course Coordinator
Our U3A Book Club has been enthralled with the writing of Kate
Grenville this term, and we would like to share a small selection of our
book reviews
ROOM MADE OF LEAVES by KATE GRENVILLE
I was very interested to read this book about Elizabeth Macarthur. So many women
in the early settlement of Australia are unsung heroes, and Elizabeth Macarthur was
instrumental in forging the saying “Australia rode to prosperity on the sheep’s back”.
Her husband, John Macarthur, is known to all Australians as the person who
introduced the merino to Australia, but it was Elizabeth who looked after the farm
alone whilst he was in London – at first for four years (1801 to 1805 and later (after
the Rum Rebellion from 1809 to 1817) for eight years.
This book is a novel, written in a short episodical style, purporting to be Elizabeth
Macarthur’s lost journal retrieved from the ceiling at Elizabeth Farm, but “do not
believe too quickly”. Kate Grenville lets her imagination run away with her and we
enter into the private life of an historical figure we wish to believe but know we can’t.
I found this very irritating – what was true and what was not? I could not seem to
become part of the story in a way that I was lost in the narrative.
Kate Grenville, however, has a way with words. When I stopped trying to justify the
novel with the truth and just enjoyed the words, I found the story very compelling.
An intelligent woman, this Elizabeth Macarthur had to endure her volatile husband’s
“entry into her person every night”, and had to play a game of not knowing anything
and work around the edges of her husband’s personality. “Mr. Macarthur blazed
inside with something restless – something dark and acidic.”

She gives him credit when she knows the inter-breeding of the Spanish Merinos and
the sturdier long-haired sheep was done completely on her own initiative, born of her
own experience with sheep in her youth on her grandfather’s farm.
She had an affair with William Dawes, a man of integrity and knowledge, who taught
her the intricacies of astronomy. There is a wonderful scene where Elizabeth is
confronted by John Macarthur regarding her lessons and she confounds him with
facts. He never suspects that his virtuous wife is having an affair with Dawes in a
room made of leaves down by the foreshore. In this story, William Dawes assists
Elizabeth to find herself and to gain strength of character. Later, after the affair has
ended, Elizabeth finds her own room of leaves in which she can be alone with her
thoughts. (A Room of One’s Own!)
The pregnancy of Elizabeth and John Macarthur instigate their marriage and the
sickly first-born Edward is taken with them on the Second Fleet to the new Colony of
New South Wales in 1790. The dreadful condition of the passengers and convicts of
the Second Fleet is not mentioned. Elizabeth is delivered of a second child on the
voyage, but this child lives only an hour, which is devastating for our heroine. (The
couple are listed in Wikipedia as having eight children altogether, the ninth is not
mentioned. Edward became Sir Edward Macarthur and William became Sir William
Macarthur. But that is factual and doesn’t come into this story of a woman’s fight for
independence and self-realisation.)
Kate Grenville depicts the Battle of Parramatta from the viewpoint of Elizabeth
Macarthur, who does not believe John Macarthur’s story that 100 native men “follow”
the settlers into Parramatta and throw spears at the settlers, only to be shot at and
many killed by the marines with Pemulwuy captured. The narrative finishes with
Elizabeth musing “I can see no way to put right all the wrongs. However, I am
prepared to look in the eye what we have done.”After I finished the book, I went to
Google. I read reviews of A Room Made of Leaves, watched the video of the
interview with Kate Grenville, printed out biographies of both Elizabeth and John
Macarthur and Pemulwuy and have ordered the book by Michelle Scott Tucker
“Elizabeth Macarthur: A Life at The Edge of The World”. I also printed out the
biography of Pemulwuy from The Dictionary of Sydney by Keith Vincent Smith which
helped me understand this amazing character of whom I knew nothing.
I was horrified that Wikipedia lists the three male children of Elizabeth Macarthur with
no mention of the female children at all. The two eldest boys go back to England with
John Macarthur in 1801.
You can see that this book has made a profound impression on me.
Di Potter
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Lilians Story by Kate Grenville
This is a fictional biography, loosely based on the life of Bea Miles, an eccentric who
lived in Sydney (1902-1973).

For me, Lilian’s Story is about how Lilian survived in a dysfunctional family, with
parents who really had no idea of how to raise children, and then, having grown up in
such a family, how she maintained a reasonable sense of self, and worked out how to
live in society and be true to herself.
The characters in this book are in my opinion extraordinarily well thought through
and portrayed, especially the “voice” of Lilian. I found her to be totally convincing,
and I found it a great psychological study in the development of personality traits.
From the moment of her birth, Lilian’s mother was an ineffectual mother. Instead of
holding her baby and suckling her, she let the baby slide slowly to the floor, symbolic
of her lack of parenting skills. Mother has many headaches and seems unable to
stand any stress whatsoever. She is totally dominated by her husband, and virtually
leaves Lilian’s emotional and physical care in the hands of others, with Alma, the
powerless housekeeper giving Lilian food treats (and making her fat), and alcoholic
Aunt Kitty propping Lilian up a little at times. When Mother was trying to explain the
facts of life to Lilian she fell asleep on the job!
Mother was a lady who held tea parties for her friends, where Lilian learnt at an early
age that she could get some positive attention or even praise for using big words, or
reciting Shakespeare. Having been positively rewarded in this way, it was not
surprising that as an adult Lilian used recitations in order to be noticed and to prop
up her own self, who despite her bravado, was sometimes in danger of feeling
invisible. She also earnt some money with her recitations, (but amusingly would also
recite without charge during wartime, and saw this as doing her bit for the war effort!)
Later on, mother was really losing her grip on reality and spent most of her time
absorbed in timing the ferries crossing Sydney harbour.
Father, named Albion, ruled the household with an iron fist, and in Lilian’s case a
leather belt. He was such a negative person who seemed to take delight in shaming
his children and tearing their fragile egos into shreds. He was supposedly writing a
book and spent hours locked up in his study. We never hear just what the book was
about but there were rumours in the neighbourhood that it had pornographic content.
Let’s get a feel for this family with some of Kate’s writing early in the book:
“Will your book have pictures Father?” I asked, and mother shook her head
warningly at me from the end of the table. But Father laughed a thin laugh: “Ha! Ha!”
and Mother pressed her fingertips into a headache. “No Lilian, no pictures will be
necessary. Norah, leave the room if you are suffering.”
I was slow for my age, bad at hints, and perhaps shouted in my excitement, ‘But
Father, what is your book about? Is it about pirates or burglars? Or adventures in
balloons?’ I had not finished, had hardly begun my list of all the things a book might
be about, when Father began to shout back at me, ‘No, no, no, no, no!” until I was
silent, showing egg in my open mouth, and Mother with a hand over her face had
pushed her plate away. “Swallow that egg.” Father commanded, “and do not be
dreadful, Lilian.”

(2)
Father’s relationship with Lilian deteriorated as time went by. Some of the words he
used to describe Lilian were unbalanced, mad, unruly, and running wild.
(3)
He even falsely warned FJ Stroud, who wanted to marry Lilian, that ‘She is rutting
every night like a cat on heat”.
His ultimate betrayal of his daughter occured after she started university but had run
away. When she turned up he says “I did not send you to the university to have you
run wild” and he has her committed to an asylum for the insane.
What follows are surprisingly wonderful, often entertaining episodes, describing
incidents from her two years in the asylum, then on the streets of Kings Cross, in
taxis, in the storm drain with Frank (FJ Stroud) and eventually in the care of Sisters of
Charity.
I loved Kate Grenville’s ability to get into the psychological head of Lilian, and speak
in her voice. I especially loved the thoughts of Lilian and her brother John when they
were children. It brought back very real memories for me from a long time ago,
hiding in bushes and under sideboards, eavesdropping on conversations, trying to
make sense of the mysterious world of grown ups. Kate Grenville says in the
Forward that after a while, she got to know Lilian so well that the book almost started
to write itself!
The chapters in the book are mostly very short. Kate Grenville wrote it in an
unstructured way, writing a fragment each day, inspired by certain trigger points.
This sounds like it would be disjointed but I did not find it so.
I enjoyed this book immensely and feel that despite my age and failing memory, it is
one that will stay with me for a long time!
Jenny Hall

To all our members
A Safe and Merry Christmas
And Happy New Year.

Your Editor Ruth Renouf

