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

Issue 108, 9th December 2008.
Western Sydney Woodturners Incorporated
Postal Address: PO Box 4008, Lalor Park, NSW 2147
Twin Gums Retreat Address: Cnr Northcott Rd & Diane Dr, Lalor Park

Christmas
Issue 2008

Introducing our new Committee…

The Annual General Meeting of the Western Sydney
Woodturners Incorporated was held at Twin Gums on
Sunday 18th November. The election of officers was
presided over by Rohan McCardell.

President & Guild Rep.
Ronald Devine 02 9639 6099

Vice-president Neil Guthrie

Secretary & Public Officer
Wayne Hipwell

Treasurer & Membership Secretary
Robert Young

Representatives to the Guild:

Erich Aldinger Robert Taylor
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Other Officers:
Other positions which are regarded as volunteered or
appointed, were also decided.

These include:

Welfare Officer: Gary Hansell (02 9871 8064)
Our current officer, Graham Murray , is sick and so
Gary has been accepted a temporary appointment
until Graham recovers and resumes this position.

Catering Officer: Brian Brooks
Thanks to Rohan McCardell for the work he has put
into this job over the past years. We’re glad that he
can finally get out of the kitchen.

Library: See Gary Hansell 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, Mannie Farrugia
and Dave Matthews.

Please let them know if you find any problems with
any of the machinery in the hall.

Editor: Bill Hartley 98716128
williamhartley@optusnet.com.au

Thank you to those who have given me things to in-
clude in our newsletter over this year. Also thanks to
members who have written reports of demonstrations
and excursions. If any of you would like to submit arti-
cles, jokes, pictures, etc for future issues, they would
be appreciated.

—————————————————————

Western Sydney Woodturners
Calendar for 2009:

Workshops: Every Tuesday from 9.30am, $5
Wednesday from 9.30am $5
Thursday from 9.30am, $5
Friday Night from 7.00pm. $3

Maxidays: Third Sunday every month from 10.00am
There is usually a demonstration by a guest turner.
Lunch is provided. Cost $6.

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

Club closes Friday 19th December 2008.
Re-opens Tuesday 6 th January 2009.

The next Committee meeting is on 10h February
2009.

Ladies Days: See Anna Dawes or ring for details
on 96386995.

Other Coming Events/Demonstrations:

February Maxiday is on Sunday 15th February, so
get busy preparing some items for Show & Tell.

Bowls for Any Event!
Don’t forget if you are not turning anything in particu-
lar, think about turning one of our blanks. It appears
that these are becoming very popular at our demon-
strations in the rummage box. They are a significant
source of income for the club and our charity work.

Recent new members:
John Sleeman
Frank Duff (renewing)
Kenneth Landers
Dianne Rankine

HEAVEN ONLY KNOWS

Bob Hawke died and woke to find himself in the foyer of
a 10 star luxury hotel. The concierge greeted him warmly
and summoned a bell boy to conduct him to the Royal
penthouse suite. Bob stepped out of the lift and was im-
mediately overwhelmed by the panoramic views flooding
through the plate glass walls in front of him. A glorious
sunset of unbelievably brilliant hues illuminated the tow-
ering majestic mountains on the other side of tranquil
lake, surrounded by green pastured slopes dotted with
deer and gently lowing cattle.
“Oh my god” he breathed aloud in awe and pleasure. “I
knew I was great, but I never dreamed an atheist like me
could be rewarded in heaven like this.”
An answering squawking voice spoke up…“And to top it
all off, you’ve got me, ducks.” He turned and looked with
horror at the skinny toothless hag lying back on the bed
just as naked as she was revolting.
Just then, the beautiful soft music that was playing over
the surround sound system was interrupted and a deep
resonant voice boomed through the suite……
“You have sinned grievously and are doomed to spend

eternity here, Bob Hawke.”

. . . o o o O o o o . . .

John Howard died and woke to find himself in the foyer
of a 10 star luxury hotel. He also was greeted warmly
and conducted to a Royal penthouse suite with the same
magnificent views and seductively serene music playing
softly.
“Oh my god” he breathed aloud in awe and pleasure. ”I
always knew I would make it to the top. This is no better
than I deserve”
An answering melodic voice softly spoke up . . . “And to
top it all off darling, you deserve me.” He turned and
looked with unsurpassed joy and anticipation to see the
beautiful, fulsome Elle McPherson lying back on the bed,
just as naked as she was beautiful.

Just then, the beautiful soft music that was playing over
the surround sound system was interrupted and a deep
resonant voice boomed through the suite . . . .
“You have sinned grievously and are doomed to spend

eternity here, Elle McPherson.”
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President’s Message:
Ron Devine

Early this year I made a “Todo List” of the things we
would like to achieve in this term. I am happy to report
that most of the things on the list have been accom-
plished or at least started.

This was my vision for the Western Sydney Wood-
turners Inc

1. That we become the best region in the Guild.
We probably were anyway.

2. That we participate in the Castle Hill Show in
2008, as demonstrators, competitors and
judges. This did not happen through no fault of
our own.

3. As a condition of membership, that all mem-
bers agree to turn 1 bowl per month for the
charity box. If we do this we will have at least
600 bowls to sell for our charity. Generally
speaking the response has been very good.
The result of our charity fundraising speaks for
itself.

4. I would like to see us renew our Easter trip to
the Children’s Ward at Mt Druitt hospital. This
was reintroduced again this year.

5. Increase our membership by at least 20% in
the next 2 years. New membership applica-
tions are very high this year, more than offset-
ting the dropout we have experienced in the
last two years. It must really get up some peo-
ples noses, those who said we would be
closed in six months.

6. That we start upgrading some of our equip-
ment. This will be a long term project and will
require an injection of funds. We increased the
lathe number by two and added a large disc
sander. More equipment purchase are
planned for next year.

7. Investigate the possibility of a government
grant to achieve the above. We have submit-
ted one grant application so far. We await the
result.

8. Restart the classes that were abandoned at
the end of last year. Bob Hodge is preparing a
report on how this could be done. Bob has re-
started classes, with at least 16 new gradu-
ates. Next year we will continue this endeav-
our.

9. Investigate with Council to have the carport
filled in and move the band-saws out there,
thus freeing up an area for more lathes. The
first stage is complete and operational. Thanks
to Bob, Manny, Graham, Eddie, Rohan, Dave,
Alan and others. A lot of members lent a hand
in some way.

10. Ensure that our members continue to enjoy
our friendly club, and to keep making wood-
turning a great and wonderful experience. I
hope this has happened. If it did not I’m sorry.
We have opened on Thursday to cater for the
overflow from Wednesday.

11. Introduction of other disciplines such as pyro-
graphy, ornamental turning and other forms of
woodworking that may fit with our hobby. We
plan to purchase two pyrographic sets early
next year.

12. It’s probably a good time to start thinking out
side the circle and expand the use we put the
hall to. This will remain an ongoing effort. This
hall is still under-utilised. We still have Monday
and Friday without any activity during the day.

Luigi, a perpetual bachelor, owned one of the biggest
and fastest-growing businesses in Miami, a furniture
manufacturing shop. Friends convinced him that he
needed to take a trip to Italy to check out the latest
trends there, and maybe he could meet an available
young Italian woman at the same time.

As he was checking into a hotel he struck up an ac-
quaintance with a beautiful young lady. She only spoke
Italian and he only spoke English--neither understood a
word the other spoke. So he took out a pencil and a
notebook and drew a picture of a taxi. She smiled, nod-
ded her head and they went for a ride in the park. Later,
he drew a picture of a table in a restaurant with a ques-
tion mark and she nodded. So they went to dinner.

After dinner he sketched two dancers and she was de-
lighted. They went to several nightclubs, drank cham-
pagne, danced and had a glorious evening. It had gotten
quite late when she motioned for the pencil and drew a
picture of a four-poster bed.

He was dumbfounded. To this day he says that he's
never been able to understand how she knew he was in
the furniture manufacturing business.
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Gonna be a
bear

In this life I'm a woman. In my next life, I'd like to come back as a
bear. When you’re a bear, you get to hibernate. You do nothing but
sleep for six months. I could deal with that.

Before you hibernate, you’re supposed to eat yourself stupid. I could
deal with that too.

When you’re a girl bear, you birth your children (who are the size of
walnuts) while you’re sleeping and wake up to partially grown, cute,
cuddly cubs. I could definitely deal with that.

If you’re a mama bear, everyone knows you mean business. you swat
away anyone who bothers your cubs. If your cubs get out of line, you
swat them too. I could deal with that.

If you’re a bear, your mate EXPECTS you to wake up growling. He
EXPECTS that you will have hairy legs and excess body fat.

YUP, GONNA BE A BEAR

Santa’s Tip for the Month
I have previously written about
the importance of having properly
ground chisels. We all know from
experience that a sharp tool not
only makes turning easier, but
they are also safer. But grinding
is only one aspect of tool sharp-
ening.

Equally important, is good honing of the cutting edge.
A good quality oil or wet stone of appropriate grade is
required. If the grinding has been properly done, the
cutting edge will be sharp and should easily cut shav-
ings from a piece of timber. In this instance a fine
grade stone will suit admirably. Otherwise return to
grinding or commence honing with a medium stone
before progressing to the fine stone.

When honing, you should stop as soon as the cutting
edge is sharpened to a keen edge. Generally, when I
hone for the first time after grinding, I can barely see
the honing bevel because it is so narrow. I then rehone
as required with use. Naturally the honing bevel be-
comes wider with each additional honing.
The width of the bevel becomes significant, because
when the tool is cutting, the bevel is in intimate cutting
with the body of timber.
When the bevel is narrow, the friction is very low and
the cutting is “sweet”.

As the bevel widens, friction increases and the sweet
feel is reduced and that indicates it is time to grind
again.

How wide should you let the honing bevel get? I per-
sonally regrind when the bevel is 1 1/4 to 1 ½ mils
wide. I know this sounds very small, but I notice the
difference, especially with the skew. If you have
watched me using it, you will have noticed the long
continuous shavings coming off the tool, and the
smoothness of the job as the chisel shapes it. These
are sure signs of “sweet” cutting. As the bevel gets
wider, the increased drag tends to break up the shav-
ings and leave a slightly rougher finish.
You may think that you will have to grind more often
and “waste” steel as a result. You will find however,
that minimal grinding is needed and no steel will be
wasted. I find that because the bevel is so small, it
takes perhaps 20 - 30 seconds to complete the grind-
ing.
Give it a try. I’m sure you will be pleased with the out-
come.

Luv you all,
Santa
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Demonstration — Ernie Newman

We were privileged to have Ernie as our demonstrator
for the November Maxiday. He is well known to our
members as one of the best and most enthusiastic
turners around. His willingness to answer questions,
give advice and to plan his demonstrations according
to the requests of the members make him a popular
guest.

Ernie is a master woodturner and our members young
and old enjoyed watching the skill with which he han-
dled the tools, and enjoyed his informative commen-
tary.
Just because he wears a turned wooden cap and eats
his breakfast off turned bowls and platters doesn’t
mean he’s an eccentric — just an enthusiast!
Ernie is a champion woodturner and communicator
and one of the finest teachers we have seen.

Using string steady rests,
Ernie turned a small “Trem-
bleur” with a diameter of
about 2mm. There would be
few of use prepared to at-
tempt this exercise.
Trembleur is a French word
that relates to trembling or
wobbling. This turned object
is a test of your turning skill.
It was originally used as a test
for apprentice turners in order
to pass to higher jobs.

The trembleur is made from
one piece of wood in a spindle
orientation. It is then turned with
a turned element at the top
(Ernie turned a ball), followed
by a 2 or 3 mm thin spindle,
then another element and then
another spindle and so forth
until you get to the end.

At my request, Ernie turned a
tiny captured ring on the 2mm
shaft and demonstrated he has
keen eyesight as well as a steady hand.
The trembleur Ernie had on display was about a metre
long and featured carved animal decorations.

A demonstration of “thread chasing” proved popular
with some of our gun turners looking for something
different to present at future Show & Tell sessions.
Ernie had a good selection of the special tools for turn-
ing inside and outside threads and showed us some
fine boxes with threaded decorative lids.

This is a Kokeshi Doll, a novelty Japanese toy thay
makes a “crying” sound when the head is turned one
way then the other. Ernie showed how it was designed
and turned one for us.

Interestingly, the entrance hole in the body has to be a
fraction smaller than the neck on the bottom of the
head. Hence, when the head is forced onto the body
while the latter is still spinning on the lathe, the gener-
ated heat produces smoke while it burns its way to-
gether. No wonder the baby makes a crying sound. I
guess we all would if our necks received such treat-
ment.
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Show & Tell 16th November

Erich Aldinger
Lidded Bowl; Red Mallee burl
Finish: 7008

Neil Guthrie
Beehive Lidded Box
Mulberry

Manny Farrugia
Jewellery Box
New Guinea Rosewood

Manny Farrugia
Segmented Vase
NG Rosewood, Pine & Jarrah

Tony Maberly
Bowl (unfinished); Xmas trees
Finish: Epicraft

Bob Jarvis
Fruit bowl; Camphor laurel
Finish: Epicraft gloss

Bob Jarvis
Segmented bowls
Epicraft gloss

Bob Jarvis
Bowl; Pacific maple
Epicraft Gloss

Erich Aldinger
3 Point Vase
Camphor & Mulga; Finish: 7008

Neil Guthrie
Bowl
Silky Oak

Neil Guthrie
Burl Bowl
Mallee burl

Erich Aldinger
Burl Bowl
Yellow box burl; Finish: 7008

Bob Hodge (Santa)
Mortar & Pestle
Mountain Ash; Finish: Olive oil

Bob Hodge
“Back to Basics”
Beads & Coves
challenge response

Bob Hodge
“Jedda”
8 centre turning figure
Jellutong; Finish Food dye

Bob Hodge
“Angelins”
10 centre pairs turned figure
Jellutong; traditional polish

Luigi Criniti
Lidded box
Camphor laurel
Finish: EEE

Luigi Criniti
Box with threaded lid
Radiata pine
Finish: Tung oil

Luigi Criniti
Square edged bowl
Gidgee
Finish: Tung oil
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The Boy 1941

He was four and he was waiting
For the lonely hours to pass
And he knew his Mother wouldn’t let him roam
For the morning was a lot of fun
But now the hours dragged
Waiting for his siblings to come home

He wished that he could go to school
Like all the other kids
But his Mother told him he was still too small
It looked so very clever
When his Sisters wrote in books
With school bags and a uniform and all

The boy next door was bigger
So he could go to school
And so it meant they couldn’t play today
Only Saturdays and Sundays
And sometimes after school
For soldiers is the game that they would play

When he sighted his big sister
Slowly ambling down the street
His excitement was a bit too much to bear
But he mustn’t go outside the gate
His Mother would be cross
He must be good although she isn’t there

She was twelve and she was fun
And she plays with him sometimes
Even lets him tag along to see her friends
And they’re nice to him and funny
Cause they know that he’s still small
And he wishes that this fun time never ends

Now he’s eight and he’s a schoolboy
His big brother’s coming home
He sails the biggest ship you’ll ever see
It has guns and lots of sailors
And it’s painted grey and green
So now he wishes he could go to sea

Nine years old a true free spirit
And it’s Christmas time again
So he really hopes this time he’ll get a bike
It has twenty four inch silver wheels
It’s a fixed wheel with hand brakes
In the bike shop is the very one he’d like

And he isn’t disappointed
There it is on Christmas day
And it’s blue, as he had hoped that it would be
By the time he’s ten his skill has grown
He rides it with no hands
Though there’s not a chance he’d let his Mother see

Then the bike becomes a passport
Like a magic carpet ride
And he joins in with the other local kids
They have races there are contests
And there’s steering with your feet
And seeing who can make the biggest skids

He’s eleven and they tell him
School becomes important now
So he has to knuckle down and try his best
With distractions all around him
And the world outside the door
And all they care about is some mad test

But he makes it into sixth class
And the work is harder now
He is twelve and he just wants to be outside
Lessons aren’t as fun as playing
Or the river in the sun
So it has to be that these two worlds collide

Everyone is disappointed
He’ll repeat sixth class again
And high school has to wait another year
But his Mum is sympathetic
With a reassuring word
As she says it’s for the best so have no fear

Thirteen years of life’s excitement
And he’s starting Junior High
And it’s good because he gets a woodwork class
Where he finds a better interest
While working with his hands
He’s finding school is really good at last

Neil Guthrie

Paintings by d’Arcy W Doyle


