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Guild Web Site:
http://www.sydneywoodturners.com.au

Issue 94, 11th September 2007.
Western Sydney Woodturners
Postal Address: PO Box 4008, Lalor Park, NSW 2147
Twin Gums Retreat Address: Cnr Northcott Rd & Diane Dr, Lalor Park

President’s Message

Mark this date on your social calendar for you and
your partner. Our Christmas party will not be held in
the clubroom this year but we have booked the Func-
tion Room at the Seven Hills RSL in Best Road Seven
Hills.
It will held at 12.00 noon on 16th December and the
cost will be $10 per head.

By the way, Graham Dawes has announced that he
has become a Justice of the Peace so if anyone needs
the services of a JP to witness signatures on docu-
ments, Graham is available.

Planned demonstrations for future Maxidays are:

16th September ..........Brendan Venner
21st October ............... Gary Light
18th November ........... Ken Copper

Bob Jarvis (9622 2741)

Library: See Ron Devine if you would like to know
what is currently available from our library.

Please remember that all care should be taken with
borrowed items and to bring them back as soon as you
are finished. Just as in other libraries one month is
usually sufficient time to have an item out.

Stores, Equipment & Maintenance: Graham Dawes,
Alan Phelps and Dave Matthews. Please let them
know if you find any problems with any of the machin-
ery in the hall.

Sick List: We hear that Ken Rock is not enjoying the
best of health at present. Get well soon Rocky. There’s
a lathe here for you ready to turn more plane knobs.

Editor:
Bill Hartley (98716128)

williamhartley@optusnet.com.au

Catering Officer: Rohan McCardell.

Secretary:
Ian O’Connor (9715 3450)

ianroy56@bigpond.com

Treasurer and Membership Secretary:
Bob Young (9873 2773)

–––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––
IN MEMORIUM
Sadly we report the sudden death this month of Elaine,
wife of our popular vice-president Tony Maberly.

Those members who made the
coach trip last year to Bungen-
dore and those who attended
our Christmas party will re-
member her fondly.

Our club was well represented at her funeral by mem-
bers wishing to support Tony and his family at this sad
time.
––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––

Western Sydney Woodturners

Workshops:
Tuesday and Wednesday from 9.30am (Entry $4)
and every Friday Night starting at 7.00pm (Entry $2)

Ladies Day: 13th October

Maxidays:
Third Sunday every month from 10.00am (Entry $5)
Usually a guest turner gives a demonstration, then
Show & Tell.
Lunch is provided.

Committee Meeting:
The committee meeting is held on the second Tues-
day of the month starting at 7.00pm at Twin Gums.
All are welcome to attend.

Coming Outings

Saturday 15th September and Sunday 23rd September
Wisteria House

http://www.sydneywoodturners.com.au/
mailto:williamhartley@optusnet.com.au
mailto:ianroy56@bigpond.com
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Our resident poet Neil Guthrie has become pensive
again…

The Wood Turners Daydream

I have wondered what it feels like
To float and waft on air

Slipping off the thermal stream
With never thought or care

Soaring over green fields
Lifting on the breeze

Hanging like a lost leaf
Climbing now with ease

My workshop is my pleasure
My hobby turning wood

When I do this the hours go by
And joy is understood

To see the hidden beauty
Within a log or burl

And witness wood chips flying off
And watch the shavings curl

These days I get real pleasure
In every simple way

In every starry evening
And every Milky Way

It’s sad to rush from place to place
Like bees from flower to flower

And miss out on the simple things
Like sunshine through a shower

Like dew drops on a petal
Or ripples on a pool

Or autumn leaves just drifting down
Or log fires when it’s cool

The tinkling sound of music
The tear you just can’t hold

The love that swells up in your heart
That can’t grow faint or cold

That’s happiness as I’m aware
It’s there for all to see

The beauty in this wondrous world
Just let ourselves be free

Neil Guthrie

JUST FOR LAUGHS
A man who was born with no arms wished to seek employ-
ment. Fearing nobody would want to hire him with his obvi-
ous disability, he thought he'd answer a help wanted sign he
saw posted at his church. He rang the bell at the rectory and
when the pastor opened the door he was moved with pity.
He asked, "What can I do for you, my son?" The man said
I've come to answer your help wanted ad. The pastor be-
came concerned and said that ad is for a bell ringer. He
stammered that he didn't think he'd be able to handle the
job. The man pleaded and said won't you give me a chance
so I can show you what I'm capable of? The pastor relented
and hired him.
The time came when the church bell had to be rung. The
man made his way under the bell, took a running start and
threw his body against the bell which resulted in a booming
"BONNGGGG" as soon as the vibrations subsided, he took
another running start and threw his body into the other side
of the bell with the expected result of "BONNNGG" . . . and
so it went.
Now our armless friend was at the job for several months to
the delight of the pastor. One day the guy was running late
and in his haste he ran up to the belfry and got his running
leap at the bell without first getting under the bell. As he ran
right off the side of the tower he screamed. Everyone from
within the church filed out and just stared. Finally somebody
said "poor fellow, does anybody knows who he is?" To which
came the answer from someone in the back . . . "I don't know
his name, but his face sure rings a bell."
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AUGUST EXCURSIONS

It’s been a busy time this month for demonstrations in
our community.

The main effort was the Stitches and Crafts Exhibition
at Rosehill Gardens from Wednesday 22nd August till
Sunday 26th. We had a great position for our stand on
the second floor of the main building which meant we
had a good number of the public passing our spot with
many showing interest in our club and its activities.

From the sale of our charity bowls, dribblers, toothpick
holders, bag carriers and small containers of fragrant
shavings for pot-pourri our charity fund will benefit to
the tune of $506.10.

Thanks to all who attended and gave up their time to
assist, namely Bob Jarvis, Manny Farrugia, George
Hulme, Vince Harrison, Bob Young, Bob Taylor (and
son Andrew), Neil Guthrie, Rohan McCardell, Graham
Dawes, Ian O’Connor, Terry Boddy, Wayne Hipwell
and Ron Devine.

Also this month…

Saturday 25th August. Bob Jarvis and Dave Matthews
gave a demo at the Mitre 10 store at Blacktown, show-
ing mini baseball bats, bowls and tops.

Tuesday 28th August. It was the turn of Bunnings at St
Martins. Bob Jarvis and Manny Farrugia turned bats,
toothpick holders and tops.

Saturday 1st September. Wayne Hipwell, Manny Far-
rugia, Dave Matthews, Mike Harvey and Bob Jarvis
had a good day at St Marys. With an excellent position
and plenty of interest shown by the public, they added
$82.80 to our charity total for the year.
Wayne must have looked the responsible type as he
was selected to be one of the judges to select the win-
ner of the Festival Parade from the fifty or so entries.

With the success of these demos, we have totally run
out of little bowls which we sell for charity, so hop to it
chaps and do your bit to help replenish the stock.
Blanks are available at the clubhouse.
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Maxiday Sunday 19th August

Aaron Ehrlich Demonstration

Aaron came over from the Peninsula club to give us a
demonstration of “left turning” on his small lathe. No-
tice that the headstock is on his right and there is no
tailstock. So that the timber turns towards the operator,
the motor turns clockwise (but Aaron has integrated a
switch to reverse the direction when necessary).

After explaining how his homemade chuck works and
how it is fixed with some brass screws to stop it flying
off the thread Aaron got busy and turned a bobbin as
used by people doing lacework. He uses his left hand
to steady the job as his right manages the tools. These
bobbins are usually made in pairs and are decorated
with some kind of beading to identify that pair.

Aaron likes to try
different things
with his turnings
and so has be-
come interested
in tiny projects.

Here is a display
of many of his
smaller pieces all
done with left
turning.

Aaron then turned a tiny vase and a goblet with a cap-
tured ring about 15mm high

A couple of pranks involving a mousetrap and catching
a ball fired from a toy cannon livened up the demo as
did the playing of a variety of musical instruments
which Aaron produced from his box of tricks. Our sing-
ing of “Coming Round the Mountain” did nothing to
enhance our chances of making “Australian Idol”.

Below you can see the sandstone carving of a hand
holding a chisel to indicate his two interests, carving
and turning. The dinner gong was too quiet to get at-
tention, so Aaron fixed that by making the striking of
the gong set off an electronic doorbell.
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Show & Tell 15th July

Dom Vaticano
Red River Gum

George Wells
Platter; Camphor laurel
Polyurethane finish

George Wells
Camphor Laurel
Polyurethane finish

Neil Guthrie
Bowl; Camphor laurel
Finished with 7008

Neil Guthrie
Platter; Camphor laurel
Finished with 7008

Neil Guthrie
Bowl; Camphor laurel
7008

Erich Aldinger
Three Candle Sticks
Gidgee, Sandalwood & Mulga

Erich Aldinger
Ball Vase
Claret Ash; Clear Gloss

Erich Aldinger
Potpourrie; Gidgee and Opal
Clear quick dry gloss

Erich Aldinger
“Call it what you like”;Cottoneaster
7008 finish

Des Page
Vase; Willow
Estapol

Mike Harvey
Caricature of flowers; Friction
polish and U-Beaut colours

Larry Bailey
Vase
Lilac and Walnut; Oil

Alan Starley
Two vases; River Oak, Mountain
Oak; Shellawax

Manny Farrugia
Windmill

Manny Farrugia
Clock
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Your Turn — Alan Phelps

I was born late in 1935 in Homebush and lived there
all my life until I got married. I went to Homebush Pri-
mary School and later Homebush High School. Home-
bush was a great place for boys in those days and life
was a big adventure.

We were close to Homebush Bay which is now the
Olympic Centre but in those days was all swamps and
pathways. There were the big livestock sale yards and
resting paddocks at Flemington which extended
through to the bay. There was also Rookwood Ceme-
tery and these areas were all sort of connected to-
gether so we had hundreds of acres to roam in.

As kids there was no restric tion in our movements so
we roamed at will and life was very exciting and we
lived it to the full. My adventures and escapades dur-
ing these years are far too numerous to mention here
and you wouldn’t believe them anyway.

Unfortunately my Father was killed in an accident
when I was fourteen so I left school soon after to help
support my mother. I obtained an apprenticeship with
the Dept of Railways as a Carriage Builder. My dad
had been a woodie and so were some of my uncles so
I had a leaning that way. In those days the Railways
employed thousands of tradesmen and many hun-
dreds of apprentices in all trades.

As an apprentice you were sent from workshop to
workshop to get as much experience as possible
It was one big great training scheme and I enjoyed it to
the full. These teenage years were probably my most
memorable. I met hundreds of different guys and had
dozens of mates my own age to knock around with,
getting into a lot of mischief and having a lot of fun.
About halfway through my apprenticeship I decided
that I really wanted to be a motor mechanic but it was
too late then!

I finished my training when I was about twenty and got
married not long after my twenty-first, as most people
did in those days. I stayed in the Railways as a Tradie
for a few years then decided that I could make better
money in private enterprise and have more of a future.
That’s how I ended up at Comeng as a carriage
builder, building those stainless steel interurban car-
riages for the railway. This is where I got my big break
in life and changed my whole future.

I managed to get a start as a trainee Draftsman in their
drawing office. I took to this like a duck to water and
loved every minute. Consequently I did very well for
myself and rose through the ranks rapidly. I worked on
the Southern Aurora train and several other major pro-
jects.
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After a couple of years there was a recession and I got
put off. Again I fell on my feet, I got a job as a drafts-
man in the air-conditioning industry and this became
my forté in life. I stayed in this for the rest of my work-
ing life.

I studied and became an Engineer at the same time
becoming a working share holder in a small company
By hard work and ingenuity we rose to a prominent
position in our field. We were the largest of the small
contractors in Sydney and the smallest of the large
contractors. I was their contracts manager. This was a
big learning curve plus the most exciting of time of my
life.

By this time I was in my mid forties and I became in-
terested in woodworking as a hobby for relaxation.
I also became interested in woodturning. I bought an
old lathe and started learning at the evening colleges.
It wasn’t until I was in my late fifties that I took some
serious lessons from professionals, but not being able
to spend a lot of time practising it wasn’t until I retired
in the year 1999 that I started to get serious. My
cousin Graham Dawes introduced me into the Club
then I really started to turn. I still only class myself as a
novice because there are a lot of turning techniques
that I haven’t attempted yet.

I did a short term as convenor a few years back plus I
help around the club as much as possible. I suppose
my main claim to fame is I developed a shellac based

friction polish which is quite successful. The thing that I
have confidence in is finishing. I can sand timber up
and give it a good finish. For bowls, the best way of
finishing is to power sand. This way there are no
circumferential scratches when finished.

I like the club as it is now and I am always looking for
ways to improve our facilities. I find this challenging. I
like doing things that are ancillary to turning and I
never cease to be surprised and impressed with some
of the ideas some of the other members come up with.
Anyhow, if the club stays as is now, a pleasant, busy
and friendly place, I look forward to a pleasurable fu-
ture.

A blonde calls her boyfriend and says. "Please come
over here and help me. I have a killer jigsaw puzzle
and I can't figure out how to get started."
Her boyfriend asks, "What is it supposed to be when
it's finished?"
The blonde says, "According to the picture on the
box, it'd supposed to be a rooster."

Her boyfriend decides to go over and help her with
the puzzle. She lets him in and shows him where she
has the puzzle spread all over the table.

He studies the pieces for a moment, then he looks at
the box and turns to her and says

"First of all, no matter what we do, we're not going
to be able to assemble these pieces into anything
resembling a rooster."

He takes her by the hand and
says
"Second, I want you to relax. Lets
have a nice cup of tea and
then?...." he said with a deep
sigh,

"Let's put all the corn flakes back
into the box."
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Some Club Scenes

One of Bob Young’s burl pen stands Dom and Anna preparing the salad

An attractive example of spalting in Jacaranda Bees around the honeypot

Strike One! They can also turn sausages

Which style of pawn do I choose? Teaching an old dog new tricks


