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 CONTINUING A 138 YEAR TRADITION

President’s Message 

It’s been a really tough year for all of us and the Southern 
Highlands, like the rest of the world, is currently in the midst 
of an event unprecedented in our lifetimes.  Combating the 
spread of COVID-19 (Coronavirus) is a global issue and it’s 
having a real impact on our lives. Ultimately though, you, 
me, our relatives, friends and acquaintances all have a 
responsibility to keep one another safe.

COVID-19 update 
It is clear many local people and businesses are doing the 
right thing in and around the village but recently we have 
seen an influx of tourists coming to the village on weekends 
and care needs to be taken to ensure health laws and 
COVID-19 Safety Plans are being strictly adhered to.  The 
last thing any of us want or need is a break out in this area.

I encourage all of our residents to be cautious and follow the 
advice and restrictions from state and federal departments.

Membership and the role of the Burrawang Wildes 
Meadow Community Association
One of the more noticeable things I have seen is the 
number of new people who have moved into the village or 
after many years of absence are returning to live here.  It’s 
great to meet new people (and their dogs) and shortly we 
will be delivering Burrawang Wildes Meadow Community 
Association (BWMCA) Welcome Packs into your mailboxes.  

We will also be asking people to renew their BWMCA 
memberships and asking new people and some not so new 
people to join.  

In regards to the 2020 AGM, in accordance with NSW 
Government Health, incorporated association AGM’s are 
to be rescheduled until after restrictions are lifted.  The 
planned July 2020 AGM has been postponed until after 30 
September but we will continue to monitor the situation and 
update you when we have a new date.

For those who are new to the village, we should highlight 
the BWMCA’s objectives are set out in the BWMCA 
Constitution, but essentially our focus is on investigating 
practical measures the Association can take to protect 
the character and facilities of the village; how we will stay 
informed about, and respond to development proposals 
and represent the community on issues impacting the 
village, its surrounds and our residents; what we can do to 
improve the sustainability of the village in terms of transport, 
recreational, educational and communication facilities; he 
type and frequency of dialogue with Wingecarribee Council 
or the State Government on matters that affect the village 

Ray White Bowral aims to be regarded by our Southern 
Highland’s community as the most trusted brand in real 
estate. Our unwavering commitment to ensuring each 
and every transaction is executed seamlessly sets us 
apart and helps us to realise this ambition.

The diverse range of sales people, property managers 
and support staff who form our team, combines over 
100 years of experience in the local real estate market, 
with an energetic and modern approach to an age old 
industry. 

Your local agent, Michael Maloney 0414 482 150

Ray White Bowral

4862 1894
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and the area including road and wildlife safety; how we 
promote the village to ensure it remains viable; to organise, 
promote and support community events and raise funds for 
the benefit of Burrawang Wildes Meadow community groups 
and our residents; and applying for grants to improve village 
facilities.

Council meetings 
With those Constitution objectives in mind, I thought it would 
be a good opportunity to update our residents on meeting 
with Council.  

Several Council meetings were requested over the past 
6 months but due to COVID-19 restrictions they were 
all re-scheduled.  In a recent email exchange, we asked 
Council to consider the following matters, as they apply to 
Burrawang Wildes Meadow:
• DA applications and ensuring Council consistently 

applies the rules as detailed in the Local Environmental 
Plan and Development Control Plan for this area, 

• Repairing potholes around Crown, Church, Hoddle, 
Dale, Range and Region Streets,

• Clearing verges of fallen trees, branches and brush 
around all the main roads coming into and out of 
Burrawang and Wildes Meadow and reducing both the 
traffic hazards and fire risks,

• Sealing Hoddle Street to the west of Church Street,
• Shelter and a water tank at the Burrawang Cemetery
• Funding for a Burrawang Heritage Walk and assisting 

with maintaining our history 
• Funding for the second stage of the Hoddle Street 

Playground
• Additional bin and dog bag dispensers in Hoddle Street
• Burrawang Easter Markets and ongoing support for 

2021

While the potholes were repaired, unfortunately the other 
matters remain outstanding, but rest assured we will keep 
pushing for that meeting.

WSC 2020/21 Operational Plan
Coincidentally, during the lockdown, the Wingecarribee 
Shire Council released their draft Operational Plan 2020/21 
including budget, revenue policy and fees and charges.  
This is a key document outlining their budget and proposed 
activities for the year ahead. The draft Operational Plan 
outlines the projects, programs and activities that Council 
is proposing to undertake throughout the 2020/21 financial 
year to address the four-year actions set in the Delivery 
Program 2017-2021.

The BWMCA committee reviewed and discussed the plan 
and considered what programs and projects are proposed 
for our area and to better understand how our area will 
benefit and whether any of the matters we have raised were 
considered in the draft plan.

The only reference we found to Burrawang in the 
operational plan was in the strategic priorities overview 
where it states: “We will deliver a number of signature road 
renewal projects including Old South Road, Wilson Drive, 
Throsby Street, Exeter Road, Merrigang Street and Church 
Street (Burrawang).”
 
Given the 20 per cent increase in Council rates for the 
majority of Burrawang Wildes Meadow residents, we 
believe it is important to raise our concerns with Council 
that the Village and surrounds are not being adequately or 
proportionally considered in their operational plan and this 
was submitted to Council during the feedback period.

We will keep residents updated on their feedback.

Vale Russ Watman
Finally, it would be remiss of me not to acknowledge the 
recent loss of Russ Watman and the incredible contribution 
Russ made to the Burrawang Wildes Meadow area.  Russ 
was a fantastic bloke, he was as sharp as a tack, always 
up for a chat, had intimate knowledge of the area and in 
particular the village and was the Public Officer for several 
community associations, including the BWMCA, the School 
of Arts and many of the sporting organisations.  You will be 
sadly missed mate! R.I.P.

That’s all for now but as always, we welcome the 
community’s feedback or questions on anything else you 
see as impacting on the village or surrounding area.

Please stay safe and healthy and let’s just hope the world 
gets better soon.

Kind regards

Chris McCann
President – BWM Community Association 
0474 500 658
bwmcassoc@gmail.com



Message From The Editor
Greetings to you all from my desk on this lovely clear 

day and spring is well and truly in the air.
When you read the last issue of the Burrawang Herald 
in June 2020, no doubt you read “Russell’s Ramblings”. 

Sadly, no one foresaw that would be Russell’s last 
column for the Herald. His sudden passing is a loss for 

our community. 
I would like to take this opportunity of sharing my 

appreciation of Russ with you. I inherited the editorship 
of the Herald in 2015. Russ Watman was already a 

well-entrenched contributor to the Herald. His column 
was often witty, insightful and always a heartfelt 

commentary on current issues – the rights and wrongs 
in society. 

However, what really impressed me was Russell 
had also the responsibility of delivering some 150 

Burrawang Heralds to the outlying mail boxes of the 
local community outside the Village covering many 

kilometres. 
When the Herald was ready for his delivery route, 
I would call him and he would be here in a jiffy and 
before I had time to make a cup of tea, he would be 

back returning any spare Heralds. He did this chore on 
his own – jumping in an out of his car and delivering to 

every mail box.
He had the canny knack of knowing every mailbox 
in the whole area. Even those boxes concealed by 
overgrown shrubbery; those carefully concealed in 
stone walls; others camouflaged by crafty art work; 

and some, cunningly fashioned out of odd bits of farm 
machinery.

 As many of you know, Russ was of a certain advanced 
age and none too spritely, but he remained steadfast 

in his delivery task until finally he needed knee 
replacements. 

The baton for Russell’s Ramblings has found a new 
pair of steady hands – Geoff Goodfellow. I know you 
will enjoy Geoff’s wit and social commentary as well.
As always - I welcome your feedback, and of course, 

and ideas that you may have on future articles.
Stay Safe

Elizabeth Varley 
Editor Burrawang Herald 

burrawangherald@gmail.com
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As I came to write this piece on behalf of the Burrawang 
P&C I took a moment to look at my last entry. It was late 
January and we had just returned to Term 1, hopeful that 
the terrible summer of bush fires would give way to a 
calmer and more restful first half of the year. Very soon 
after that things changed dramatically. In the midst of 
COVID19 and home schooling, and without the ability to 
meet as a P&C Association, there was not a lot to report on 
in the last Herald. So suddenly, here we are in August! 

Thankfully, I can report that children are now back 
at School (for the moment), and the P&C was able to 
hold a virtual ‘Zoom’ meeting last term after the NSW 
P&C Association made a much needed change to its 
constitution, allowing us to hold both regular meetings and 
our AGM online. Encouragingly we had a record number of 
parents able to attend the online meeting as they could log 
in from home and more easily manage the care of children.  

From the Burrawang P&C AGM I can report that all 
previous office holders were willing to continue in their 
roles and were reinstated unanimously.  My thanks to Bec 
Duffy (Treasurer), Rob Macdonald (Secretary) and Brooke 
Munro (Vice President) for their hard work and willingness 
to continue in their roles, and to all parents for their 
involvement and support.

While many of the small projects on the P&C Agenda have 
been put on hold for the moment, we are continuing to fund 
the teaching of French at Burrawang and the children are 
loving their lessons with Madame West.

On behalf of all parents I would like to thank the Principal, 
Mrs Beard and teachers Mrs Bevan and Mr Reed for their 
incredibly hard work over this difficult period and for going 
the extra mile to ensure the wellbeing of children during 
home schooling and on returning to face to face class. 

Karon Di Francesco
Burrawang P&C President

Burrawang 
P&C
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OBITUARY
Russ Watman
June 18, 1933-June 22, 
2020

On June 22, four days after his 87th 
birthday, Russ Watman - cricket umpire, 
community stalwart and Burrawang 
legend - passed away following a fall at 
home.
His neighbour and friend Chris McCann 
announced his death on the Burrawang Village Facebook page with these words:
 
“It is with a heavy heart that I announce the sudden passing of Russ Watman 
late last night. Thankfully, he passed comfortably surrounded by his family in 
Campbelltown. Russ was a great character, a genuine private person, an icon 
in the area and over the years made a significant contribution to the Burrawang 
Village and its people.”
 
Mr McCann found Mr Watman, whom he called “an amazing man”, following the 
fall, which occurred on Sunday, June 21.
“I discovered him laying on the floor on Monday morning in his home on Crown 
Street, Burrawang,” said Mr McCann.
“I forced my way into the house, because it was almost like clockwork the way he 
conducted himself, but he hadn’t put the bins away.
“He’d had a fall in the house.
“He was still conscious but had spent the night in freezing cold conditions, so I 
called the ambulance and they took him to hospital, where he passed away that 
night.”
Russell Kelvin Watman was the youngest son of Ted and Minnie, and was born in 
Bowral when the family was farming at Calwalla and attended Elmwood primary 
school.
His nephew Colin Parker, in a eulogy read at his funeral on June 30, said that the 
family moved to Burrawang when Russ was 11.
“They then purchased Ashton Park on the Robertson road,” he said.
“Russ attended Bowral High School, however Russ was not that keen on school 
and - against the wishes of his parents - he left as soon as he could at 15 years 
old, and not being someone to waste any time, he was working pulling turnips on 
the farm across the road the next day.
“Russ continued doing farm work in the area until Grandfather’s health declined 
and Russ took over the running of Ashton Park.
“This is where my memory of Russ starts and the farm was a credit to him - not 
a stick out of place, with his great work ethic and insistence on doing everything 
properly and if he saw something that needed doing he would do it himself. This 
attitude carried over into everything Russ did in his life.
“Russ sold the farms and he and Grandmother moved to Crown Street 
Burrawang where he lived till now.
“Russ then worked for the Department of Agriculture, brucillosis testing cattle. He 
bought a small farm at Crookwell but continued to live at Burrawang and do lawn 
mowing and odd jobs around town before taking on the mail run, where he got to 

OPEN 7 DAYS 8am to 11am
Serving dine in breakfasts plus 

takeaway.

Thank you so much for your support.
We’ve enjoyed being able to make 

each day feel as normal as possible for 
our local community

Check the Burrawang Village 
Facebook page for daily updates.

Call us on 02 48864496
Online bookings via bgsc.com.au

02 48864496
bgsc.com.au

Robert Handley
0419 243 520      Lic. 110210C

robertsonelectricalservices.com.au

Underground Power
Smoke Alarms

Safety Switches
Stoves

Hot Water
TV Aerials

Phone & Data

Serving Robertson & District Since 
1999
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know just about everyone in that end of the district.
“For most of his life Russ’ great love was cricket. He played for Burrawang and 
later the combined Robertson Burrawang clubs.
“Russ’ involvement went way beyond playing and was life member of Robertson 
Burrawang Cricket Club, Highlands District Cricket Association, HDCA Umpires 
Association, and Southern Zone Umpires Association and in 2000 he received 
the Australian Sports Medal for his contribution to cricket.

 Russ Watman (centre)  with fellow Berrima District Sporting Association 
committee member Lyle Schofield, presenting an award to Neville Gilpin. Photo: 
Lauren Wright.

“It probably won’t surprise many that when Stu checked on Russ’ house last 
week there were two books beside his lounge chair - the most recent editions of 
the laws of cricket and the rules of golf. Dry reading for most of us but must-reads 
for Russ.
“Russ had a great love of sport but his motivation for involvement in many 
organisations was his great sense of community, and when he decided to be 
involved, he was active and in for the long run.
“After reading what I have written it seems I have made Russ out to be an 
irascible old man but all of us who know him well or have played a lot of sport 
with him know this is far from the truth. He was always quick with a laugh and 
a smile and I always found him great company and would always look to spend 
time with him when I could and I know he was a favourite uncle and great uncle 
to all the family members who lived close enough to get to know him.
“I know our family will miss Russ greatly but I am equally sure the sporting groups 
he was involved with and the entire Burrawang community will feel there is a gap 
where Russ used to be.”

Welcome back to Bowral 
Library

Bowral Library reopened to the public 
as of 1 June, 2020. To ensure the 

safety of our patrons and staff some 
changes have been made to how the 
library can be accessed. Patrons are 
asked to limit visits to 60 minutes or 
less, maintain social distancing, and 
adhere to any instructions from staff. 
A voluntary sign-in register is also in 
operation. Bowral Library is currently 

open from 9.30am to 5.00pm, 
Monday to Friday, with 9.30-11.00am 

reserved for vulnerable patrons. 
The library is closed on Saturdays, 

Sundays and public holidays. Returns 
can be made through the after hours 

chute, located at Bowral Library. 
Mittagong Library and the mobile 

library remain closed.
Self-service photocopying, printing 

and limited public access computers 
are available for use.

If you can’t make it in to Bowral 
Library there are still ways to access 
our excellent eBooks, eAudiobooks, 
movies and more. Visit the library’s 

eResources webpage at www.library.
wsc.nsw.gov.au/eresources to start 

exploring. If you’re not already a 
member, simply join online though our 

website.

For current information about visiting 
our branches, please visit the library 
website www.library.wsc.nsw.gov.au, 
or call on 1300 266 235 and select 

(1) for Bowral Library. For news about 
what’s happening in the library, great 
reading suggestions and more, sign 
up for our eNewsletter via the library 

website
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Geoff’s Ramblings
Quite an honour to have been asked to replace 
Burrawang legend Russell Watman on these pages, 
following his death in June. I was very fond of Russ.  
He umpired a lot of my cricket matches over the years, 
we both served on the Berrima District Sports Awards 
committee and I played the odd game of competition 
table tennis with him a long time ago. But more 
importantly, for the past 50 odd years whenever our 
paths crossed, we would have deep and meaningful 
conversations to sort out sport, the Southern Highlands 
and occasionally even the world. I am not sure if I can 
replicate Russell’s regular ramblings, but I’ll give it my 
best shot.  

Mention Burrawang to any old highlands’ local and you 
can bet a quid the first thing that pops into their mind is 
Bunyips.  No, not Paddy Cleary’s straggly rabble of hockey 
hackers, but those mysterious critters living deep in the 
Wingecarribee Swamp. 

We don’t hear quite so much about Bunyips these days 
following the dramatic collapse of the peat bog one dark wet 
August night in 1998, when heavy rains cut loose a mining 
dredge, ripping a huge swathe through the largest peat 
swamp on the Australian mainland, ruining their habitat. But 
having said that, there are plenty of locals convinced the 
Bunyip is still out there among those soggy boggy moors, 
growing large on a regular diet of frogs, snakes, crayfish 
and eels. 
 

An old farmer told me he regularly heard the Bunyip over the 
years, describing the booming noise as sounding a bit like a 
bull, but different – a sort of deep groaning u-umph, u-umph. 
Some say the Bunyip roars up to five times in succession 

before drawing its breath with a really deep intake of air.
One early account suggested visitors to the swamp could 
see a great amphibious animal making its annual migration 
along this airless midnight channel until it reared its 
prehistoric form from the cavernous depths of its watery lair 
to bask in the sun and at night, “roar its exultation to the 
world.”

During the construction of the Robertson to Moss Vale 
train line in the 1920s, a camp was established near the 
Wingecarribee Swamp.  It was reported at the time that the 
workers fled in terror at the strange noises coming from the 
swamp, which were unlike anything they had heard before.  
They were pretty sure it was a Bunyip. 

A 1927 report claimed that, a hunting party went out with 
dogs in an endeavour to secure this animal. They returned 
terrified and related that they came upon the thing basking 
in the sun on the side of a bottomless hole at the centre of 
the swamp.  When they approached the creature, which 
they reckoned was the size of a two-year-old dirty white 
steer, with two short, broad fins, it took fright and plunged 
back down into the hole. Apparently the dogs ran away, and 
so did the men.

There are some Aboriginal stories surrounding these noisy 
monsters lurking in swamps then emerging on moonlight 
nights with their eerie calls to eat any humans, particularly 
women, they could find. I am told that back in the day, the 
women of Burrawang hated the Bunyip in Wingecarribee 
Swamp and this dislike had nothing to do with fear of being 
eaten.  It seems the local men had a cask of overproof 
rum delivered from Kiama twice a week and would tell 
their wives they were going out to catch the Bunyip.  When 
they stumbled home half-cut they stank more of rum than 
Bunyip, so the women eventually put an end to these 
nocturnal hunting parties.  However, the rum became known 
as ‘a drop of Bunyip’ which was regularly asked for in the 
Burrawang Pub back then.

So, are there still Bunyips living in the Wingecarribee 
Swamp?  
To get the answer I asked Greg Schofield.
“Of course, there are Geoffrey,” said Gregory with that 
cheeky grin of his. 
“We’ll go out there on Friday night and I’ll show you where 
they live.”
I will let you know how we go.

Geoff Goodfellow
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The Burrawang School of Arts continues to be in a 
somewhat dormant phase because of the ongoing 
public health issues relating to COVID19. Since our last 
Newsletter, while there has been some relaxation of the 
strict public health rules, further outbreaks in NSW have 
seen some of the restrictions and checks and balances in 
our day-to-day activities reactivated. 
 

The School of Arts committee has been able to meet in 
June, July and August (with appropriate social distancing 
and health precautions) to ensure ongoing necessary 
oversight of the School of Arts, but functions such as 
planned concerts, wedding receptions and even our 
cherished Film Night have not been held. Tentative plans 
have been made to reschedule events, but of course 
this remains subject to the future status of the current 
pandemic and public health regulations that may or may 
not change as we move forward.

The Annual General Meeting of the School of Arts was 
planned for Saturday 5 September. This will now be carried 
out by email of notices to members and not physically 
within the School of Arts as originally planned. This 
decision has been taken because of uncertainty, at the time 
of writing this article, regarding the continuing evolution 
of outbreaks of COVID19 in NSW and the potential for 
further restrictions to be imposed at short notice. We regret 
this alteration in plans but as everyone is aware these are 
exceptional times that we are experiencing.

If you are not a financial member of the School of Arts 
please consider joining. The modest annual fee goes 
towards the ongoing costs associated with maintaining our 
beautiful hall and its facilities.

The Sandie White Jazz Concert has been tentatively 
booked for 10 November, and the wonderful guitarists, 
the Grigoryan Brothers, for 28 November. Also a tentative 

date of 5 December has been set for the Burrawang Ball. 
Note, however, that for such events to be held there needs 
to be considerable lead-up time (months), and given the 
current unpredictable situation with COVID19 there is every 
possibility that these tentative bookings will have to be 
cancelled as well.

The School of Arts Committee approved expenditure for an 
Automatic External Defibrillator (AED), which can be seen 
mounted on the front wall near the main hall’s entry doors. A 
red light has been installed at the AED along with automatic 
lighting so that the device can be safely and easily located 
and the stairs up to the front porch can be illuminated if 
anyone is accessing the AED in an emergency. The AED 
is safe and foolproof. Instructions with it, and step-by-step 
voice guidance from it, ensure the safe and correct use of 
the defibrillator for treating cardiac arrest. In addition to this 
acquisition, several School of Arts Committee members 
have recently undergone formal first aid training, thereby 
increasing the number of residents of the village who can 
provide first aid in an emergency.

The Committee was saddened, as was the rest of the 
village, to hear of the passing of long time resident Russ 
Watman in June. Russ had been a friend of the School of 
Arts for many years and volunteered his scrutineer services 
at each AGM over many years. He was also a regular 
attender at the School of Arts Film Nights. 

To all our readers, we wish you well in these difficult 
times and encourage your close observance of the 
recommendations from our public health authorities in order 
to control our health and well-being while the COVID19 
pandemic continues.

Dwight Dowda
Committee Member

The Burrawang School of Arts
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Burrawang Rural Fire Brigade

A huge congratulations to our 7 new members of the Burrawang Fire Brigade.  
They all passed their Bush Firefighting assessment with flying colours and have 
proven themselves committed to the RFS.  As well as these new recruits, we 
welcome Geoff Andrews as a transferring member from another brigade (a fully 
qualified Crew Leader and driver) and congratulate Ben Boyd for passing his 
Rural Fire Driving test.  All of these people add a welcome boost to our response 
capacity which now includes 26 active firefighters.

We are so proud to welcome (L to R) Lachlan Hayes, Paul Dudley, Les Crawford, 
Ian Macpherson, John Elvy, David Gowans and Campbell Macquarie to the 
Burrawang Brigade.  

Getting Ready for the Fire Season
COVID 19 restrictions have limited a lot of our activities (except our response 
capacity) and may limit what we can offer to the Burrawang Village to help get 
ready for the fire season.  However, we are hoping to offer the following:
• We will be launching a 4 week online program by 1 September to make that 

month a Get Ready month with something easy to do each week.  Please 
look out on our Facebook page for more information. https://www.facebook.
com/burrawangruralfirebrigade/  If you just did one thing each week between 
now and the fire season, you will be better prepared than doing nothing.  
Remember properties that are well prepared are more likely to be saved. 

• It may be possible to still have our usual fire season briefing and afternoon 
tea which is pencilled in for 2pm 20 September at the School of Arts Hall. 

• A re-run of last year’s highly successful Community Fire Awareness 
workshop on a Saturday morning in October.

Advertise in The Burrawang Herald

Every quarter reach over 500 
residents and visitors to our village

Advertising rates per year
• Inside pages - Banner190 x 60mm 

- $550pa 
• Inside pages - Double business 

card 120 x 90mm - $250pa 
• Inside pages Single 

business card  90x 50mm - $175 

Please send your enquiry to
burrawangherald@gmail.com
or call Elizabeth on 
0412 340 071

Information & Disclaimer

This publication is intended to be a 
Village Newsletter for the distribution 

of general information and events, not 
a Broadsheet for political comment. 
Whilst opinions expressed do not 
necessarily represent the present 
Committee of the Association, any 
information submitted to the editor 

which is likely to offend or concern a 
member or a  resident, will be withheld 

form publication.
Correspondence in relation to this 
should be addressed to the Editor.

 
PO Box 3209, Robertson 2577

Burrawangherald@gmail.com

mailto:burrawangherald%40gmail.com%20?subject=
mailto:Burrawangherald%40gmail.com%20?subject=
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New Resources
With a combination of donated money and successful grant applications, the 
Brigade has been able to purchase some much-needed gear and equipment.  
Every active member of the Brigade has been fitted out with wet weather gear, 
a fleece and a brigade t-shirt.  For training and meetings, we now have 30 new 
chairs, 2 new office chairs, 6 new folding tables, a white board and our projector 
is now functional.  To improve our maintenance capacity, we now have a new 

mobile tool kit, a drill kit and air compressor.  To help keep us in touch with our 
families and the Brigade station, while on deployment we now have a telephone 
booster device that will improve phone coverage in remote areas.  Thank you to 
our community for your ongoing support. 

Responses to local call outs
We have still been responding regularly to call outs throughout the winter months 
including motor vehicle accidents, pile burns, trees down, assistance with police 
and ambulance for an injured bush walker and an oil spill.  Please notify your 
neighbours and the Mittagong Fire Control Centre (4868 5500) 24 hours before 
you light up a pile burn to save us an unnecessary visit.  You would be doing 
everyone a very big favour. 
Once the fire season starts you will need a permit to burn on your properties – if 
your property is larger than an acre.  If your property is less than an acre, Council 
regulations state that you cannot burn off on your property. The Council has an 
excellent webpage with all the information that you might need on burning off. 
Just search Backyard Burning on their website: www.wsc.nsw.gov.au and please 
read the fine print.  These piles need to be small enough to be controlled, they 
need to be watched closely and you need to have resources at hand to put out 
escaping embers.  However, if they do escape, it is good to call for help sooner 
rather than later (ring 000).
Keeping in touch with us and us with you.
Our Facebook page will keep you up-to-date with important messages throughout 
the year and some great help to get prepared for this fire season. 
 https://www.facebook.com/burrawangruralfirebrigade/ 
If however, you would like to speak to someone and particularly to have your 
property checked out ring Elizabeth Ellis on 0411 032 712 and we can arrange to 
do it in a COVID-19 safe way.  
If you would rather use email, you can contact the Brigade at brfb@bigpond.com 
.  Alternatively, call into the Fire Station on a Wednesday night after 7pm and 
have a chat with us.  We’d love to hear from you.

Handy Tips
1: Do you have items around your 
house or garden that you no longer 
need?
First think about whether someone 
local could reuse them.  Take a 
snap and put it up on the Burrawang 
Facebook page.  You’d be surprised 
what people can reuse or repurpose. 
Alternatively, the next WSC household 
clean-up will be between August 31 - 
September 4.  Book and pay for this 
service by Friday August 28. If you only 
have a few items why not buddy up 
with a neighbour or two and purchase 
a single pick-up and share the costs?
For more detail go to the Council’s 
website or call 4868 0888. Council 
does sort and where possible recycle 
what they collect through this service.
2: Confused about soft plastics?
What Soft Plastics are Accepted for 
FREE at the Resource Recovery 
Centre (RRC)? Here’s some more 
information: https://www.wsc.nsw.gov.
au/uploads/3164/plastic-recycling-at-
rrc-2-page-pdf.pdf
What Soft Plastic Can Be Recycled?
• Clear (no colours)
• Clean film plastics – glad wrap, 

cling film, plastic wrap, bubble 
wrap

• No mixed material eg metal/plastic, 
no paper (eg shop dockets)

What Kind Of Soft Plastic Is 
Accepted At The RRC?
Although there are many kinds of soft 
plastics, the only kind the RRC can 
accept for free is:
• Bubble wrap
• Clean cling wrap
• Clear A4 sheet protectors
• Clear plastic bags
• Clear plastic newspaper wrapping
• Snap/Zip lock bags
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Joey’s Travels

Roaming in Rome

I made a conscious 
decision not to take a 
phone away with me 
on this trip.  I thought it 
would be ‘freeing’ not 
to be contactable (how 
wrong I would be).

As per usual, when I was packing, I could not manage 
to fit everything into my large suitcase.  My ‘obliging’ 
husband, once again, agreed to stuff some of my shoes 
into his smaller suitcase.

We flew into Rome, arriving late morning, feeling a bit bleary 
eyed and clothes crushed, but excited nonetheless to be 
there. 
 
We made our way into the airport, it was mayhem – as they 
usually are - but Rome seemed to be even more so.  We 
eventually found the carousel to collect our bags (a bonus 
that both were there) before heading out to find a taxi to the 
hotel.  

Our ‘check in’ time wasn’t until later in the day, but we knew 
we could leave our luggage and head off unencumbered to 
start exploring some of the sights. 
 
We try to cheat jetlag as much possible, by staying awake 
for as long as we can, during the day.  
The taxi delivered us.  We dropped our bags and headed off 
to find a coffee and a snack, along with a map we picked up 
at the hotel.

Being September, the weather was still pretty hot, sapping 
our rapidly depleting energy levels.  With Rome being 
such a monumental place, we knew we wouldn’t be able 
to cover everything on our list, for the time we had, but we 
did particularly want to see; the Pantheon, Spanish Steps, 
Sistine Chapel, Trevi Fountain and the Colosseum.

Trekking our way around, we were grateful when the hotel 
‘check-in’ time arrived.  We were happy to head back 
and get into our room.  A shower and a change of clothes 
freshened us up.  The comfortable looking bed beckoned 
us, but we resisted it, knowing we wouldn’t make it any 
further if we flopped down.

Not being familiar on where to dine for the evening we 
asked the hotel for some places to try.
Realising it was getting close to ‘cocktail hour’ – we wanted 
to find a nice spot to sit for a cool drink – which was now 
prime on our minds.

We found the restaurant we booked and spotted a bar 
directly opposite, there was a little table out the front, that 
we managed to snaffle. Settling ourselves in, I started off 
with an Aperol Spritzer – which was absolutely divine - and 
my husband ordered an ice-cold beer.  Perfect!

So perfect in fact, that we managed to drain the first round 
rather quickly, thus the attentive waiter assisted us with 
another round.  Since the restaurant was just across the 
road, we knew we didn’t have far to go to get there.

Three drinks later, we thought we best make our way across 
for our meal.  As we stood up, we realised the day was 
really starting to catchup with us.

Now, I need to tell you, my husband has a real thing with 
what he calls carrying a ‘man-bag’ and he simply refuses 
to have one.  Preferring to use a backpack (which I think is 
quite cumbersome) but, his choice.

To me, a bag to sling over your shoulder, is an essential 
travel accessory.   Mine has lots of useful compartments.  
There’s a spot for my camera (yes, I still prefer to use a 
real one), hand-cream, lip balm, a fold up hat, a hair clip, 
sunglasses, reading glasses, a credit card and cash - all 
zipped up in a RFID wallet.  There’s also a spot for my 
passport and a book to read (I prefer real ones of those 
too) that I can manage to stuff inside when travelling further 
afield.  I’m pretty well loaded up, but it holds everything I 
need, plus it slings nicely across my shoulders with its ‘slash 
proof’ strap (even if I do look a bit lopsided).

So, with everything else that goes into my bag – there is 
just no room for his big chunky wallet, plus, I tell him, I don’t 
think it’s safe to have everything in the one spot.

Still, he prefers to carry his wallet (at least it has an RFID 
cover) and shove’s it down into his side pants pocket.  The 
only problem for him is that it gets uncomfortable when he 
sits down.  So, the wallet comes out and it sits on the table 
(however, this time, due to the small table at dinner, it went 
underneath his foot).
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As we are both now ‘3 sheets to the wind’ we dive into our 
menus, because we’re starving, the complimentary peanuts 
with our drinks just didn’t cut it.

A very attractive young waiter (well, I thought so anyway) 
comes over to take our order – we tried speaking in our 
very basic Italian, but think he was grateful when we gave 
up and just pointed to some items on the menu.  We also, 
of course, had to select a bottle of red wine to go with our 
meal.

We sat and talked, enjoying a blissful evening on our first 
night in Rome, congratulating ourselves for managing 
to stay awake and for the itinerary we had planned for 
tomorrow.  

The weather had cooled to a pleasant temperature, we 
asked our obliging waiter to take some photos (a little 
assistance was necessary) as we devoured our delicious 
pasta meal and wine.  Now full, tired and content – we 
finished the last of our wine -and asked for the bill.  

My husband reached down to retrieve his wallet (from its 
secure position) only to discover it was not there.  He leaned 
over each side of his chair, looking underneath his feet, then 
looked accusingly across at the other diners seated nearby.  
With no reaction from them, he got off his chair, down on to 
his hands and knees to search further underneath the table.  
But it was to no avail.  He panicked and so did I.

I hadn’t brought my bag - it was back at the hotel inside the 
room safe.

The rosy flush of my husband’s cheeks had turned to an 
ash white.  He looked at me and I looked at him.  The 
waiter hovering in the background expectantly, must have 
wondered what my husband’s antics of getting down onto 
the ground was for.  His cheerful look had turned to one of 
suspicion. 
Trying to speak in Italian was difficult (and slurred) - to 
explain we needed to get back to our hotel, to get some 
money to pay the bill - was not translating well. 

We showed him our hotel room key.  He recognised it 
and called them – there was a lot of fast talking and hand 
gestures thrown in the air, some were jerked in our direction.  
The hotel must have asked to speak with us, because the 
now furious waiter thrust the phone into my husband’s hand.

Fortunately, there was a solution, our meal would be 
charged back to the hotel account.  Grateful for a resolution, 
the waiter gave us a curt nod upon our departure.  We 
weaved our way back to the hotel, with some urgency, to 
call the bank and cancel the credit cards (it was a sobering 
experience).
The call was made - finally relaxed, we fell into bed - 
knowing that no sneaky thieves would be able to use our 
cards!  We would be limited to using my trusty little St 
George credit card but were thankful for the option.

The following morning an excited hotel employee called our 
room to tell us the wallet had been found (on the ground) 
at the restaurant – with all the cash and credit cards intact 
inside.  
Our mood went from jubilance to frustration - because the 
cards had been cancelled - and we weren’t going to be near 
any major towns where we could collect replacements.

My ‘man-of-the-moment’ went and collected his wallet from 
the restaurant – thanked them profusely – and gave all his 
cash for their honesty.  

Over the next 4 weeks, we relied on my (just in case) 
credit card.  Managing to use my husband’s phone to 
electronically top up the funds we spent each day.

That was until a ‘block’ was placed on my credit card, 
declining the next needed payment.  I contacted my bank to 
seek the reason.  They explained they had left messages, 
seeking to verify the recent activity.  But with their calls 
unanswered (because I didn’t have my phone), nor had I 
advised them of my travel overseas, they simply blocked the 
card.  

Upon receipt of my call, they released it (hooray!) we were 
back in business.

We continued along for the rest of the trip and had a 
fabulous time, without further mishap.  

Perhaps, the first thing to purchase before another trip away 
will be a ‘Man-Bag’!!
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Thinking About Climate Change 
Locally
We all get the 
opportunity to read 
volumes of material 
on the topic of 
climate change – 
much more than 
anybody could be expected to read and digest.
Doubtless, the phenomenon is real and it is equally certain 
that the effects on the natural and man-made world are 
profound.

How does a sincere and well-intentioned person respond?  
It’s a tough question and way too easy to put into the mental 
“too hard” basket and go back to dealing with things I can 
wrap my head around.

I was prodded out of this evasion when the Environment 
and Sustainability Committee of the Council was asked to 
consider recommending that the Council formally declare a 
Climate Emergency.

Given the weight of scientific opinion and the serious 
impacts of global warming, this would seem to be an easy 
call.  The sticking point is – what is the value of a declaration 
like this?  Surely responding to the needs of vulnerable 
people whose lives are right now being massively 
disrupted is a more urgent requirement. (Like the people 
of Bangladesh who experienced a quarter of their entire 
country go under water during recent storms).

In any case, the Committee duly called upon the Councillors 
to declare a Climate Emergency and the Council (after 
some debate) duly made the requested declaration in 
February of this year.  This is all well and good and may 
contribute to influencing decision-makers in the State and 
Federal Governments whose efforts in response to global 

warming have been unimpressive. However, it is difficult 
to imagine that this grand gesture will go any significant 
distance to bringing us more in step with the rest of the 
world in recognising that serious action needs to be taken 
and that doing so has every prospect of strengthening the 
Australian economy.

More interesting and impressive have been the efforts of the 
Council staff who have quietly, systematically and effectively 
undertaken a range of internal initiatives to reduce the 
carbon footprint of Council’s operations.  The approach has 
been rational – prioritising those actions which provide the 
greatest return with least outlay, such as; replacing street 
lighting with LED lamps, installing solar panels in Council 
facilities with a high density of day-time electricity usage 
and managing a revolving fund to finance energy saving 
infrastructure modifications and replenishing the fund with 
the resulting cost savings.  Knowing that meaningful action 
is being undertaken locally does a bit to ease the frustration 
with ignorance and inactivity elsewhere in society.

So what next?  Some think that maybe the Shire should 
develop a Climate Change levy, modelled on the modest 
and quite successful Environmental levy which has been 
in place for over a decade.  It is not immediately clear 
whether this would lead to significant improvements in the 
already creditable local efforts nor whether the Council 
should be endowed with additional funds to do something 
which should be core business in any case.  However, 
the enhanced community oversight of the Environmental 
levy did act as a restraint on Council’s adventurousness 
in spending levy funds on an art gallery – so there may be 
some merit in a Climate Change levy.

If readers have thoughts and opinions on this, I’m happy to 
receive them at pgshanahan@gmail.com I’ll aggregate them 
and provide a summary for a future edition of the Burrawang 
Herald.

Paul Shanahan
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Most residents of Burrawang and Wildes Meadow will be 
very familiar with the delicious offerings and great coffee at 
the Burrawang General Store, but you might not know how 
eco-friendly it is.

The owner, Erica Leeming, has made some significant 
changes to the business over the past couple of years with 
a big focus on waste reduction and self-sufficiency. You 
might have noticed the straw bales along the side of the 
building, growing a variety of seasonal crops, including 
rhubarb, kale, rainbow chard and strawberries. The straw 
bales gradually decompose, eventually becoming mulch 
for the larger garden at the back of the Store where even 
more crops flourish. Every available space in the garden is 
filled with plants for use in the kitchen. A variety of colourful 
containers outside the back door grow yet more vegetables, 
micro herbs and delicate edible flowers destined for the 
tables.  

Recent work in the garden uncovered a substantial amount 
of rocks which are now used to line the pathways up to the 
newly planted chamomile lawn at the rear of the property.
Erica is particularly passionate about waste, asking staff to 
put expired and uneaten food into buckets, enabling them 
to measure how much and what is wasted each day. It has 
been a particularly difficult year, with bushfires and now the 
Covid pandemic hitting businesses hard, so every small cost 
saving counts, but it’s not just about the money. Long term, 
Erica and her staff are working towards zero waste, in line 
with targets set by the Restaurant and Catering Industry 
Association of Australia.  

Most vegetable waste is composted and recycled back onto 
the ground where it once grew, via a very healthy worm 
farm. Other food scraps are collected by a local resident for 
his chickens, with other Burrawang locals bringing in excess 
produce from their gardens to be shared in the community. 
Grabbing a cup of coffee can often mean leaving with a bag 
of vegetables, eggs, or tomatoes to be turned into chutney, 
which in return will be shared with the grower. Even plants 

and seeds are swapped or offered for the garden; the 
rhubarb flourishing in the straw bales started off as corms, 
generously offered by a green-thumbed local. 

Almost all packaging is made from recycled materials, 
except those mandated by health regulations so single use 
containers are kept to the absolute minimum.

Sadly, due to COVID, the popular Keep Cup scheme has 
had to be discontinued, but Erica is planning to introduce 
Swap Cups, using Huskee brand cups produced from coffee 
husks. The customer purchases one cup, which is swapped 
at the next visit. The used cups are then thoroughly cleaned, 
ready for the next person. No waste and no worries – your 
cup won’t have been sitting in your car, gathering germs.
Paper straws have always been in use at the General Store 
Cafe and a contactless ordering system has recently been 
introduced, minimising the need for paper menus. If you’re 
heading off in a hurry, you can use the Bopple app to pre-
order and pay so when you arrive at the Store, your items 
will be ready for collection. If you’re dining in, the Me&U app 
is accessed at the tables via your phone. Efficient and with a 
minimum of contact, especially important these days.

So next time you visit the Burrawang General Store Cafe, 
grab a coffee and a slice of cake while you have a wander 
around the garden, taking a moment to appreciate the quiet 
contribution that’s being made to our very local environment. 

Annella Wheatley

Waste Warriors Take It Local

Letters to the Editor and Article Contributions

The Burrawang Herald is a community newspaper and 
we welcome feedback from our readers. Tell us what you 
enjoyed in this edition of the Herald and what you might 

like to see featured in future editions. Articles, comments or 
suggestions should be addressed to:

The Editor
burrawangherald@gmail.com
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Book Review - By PJW
Truth is stranger, etc

Some years ago, Curtis Sittenfeld published American 
Wife, a widely admired novel in which she explored 
the interior life of a fictional First Lady, based on Laura 
Bush. In her most recent novel Rodham Ms Sittenfeld 
attempts the opposite - she invents an alternative 
history for a real First Lady, Hillary Rodham (Clinton). 

The first third of the novel is a compelling dramatisation of 
the familiar narrative of Hillary’s life - the outspoken feminist 
at Wellesley College, the beginnings of a stellar legal career 
(her first job was for the House Committee investigating 
Nixon and Watergate), then abandoning those prospects 
to follow Bill Clinton to Arkansas and support his political 
ambitions. However, the novel departs from fact as Hillary, 
appalled by Bill’s philandering (and perhaps more troubling 
interactions with women), declines, at the last moment, to 
marry him and returns east to pursue her own successful 
career as an academic and politician.

Sittenfeld obviously admires Hillary; but here the novel 
falters. Her independent Hillary is worthy but dull, and 
curiously asexual (she conducts a mature “affair” with a 
colleague like a schoolgirl romance, literally holding hands 
in class). Nor is Rodham a political novel in any familiar 
sense of the term. There is no tension or drama; Hillary’s 
rise appears inevitable, attributed to her conscientiousness 
and intelligence, untainted by excessive ambition or moral 
compromise.

Bill, of course, does not become President in 1992; without 
Hillary (he is given a dull cipher of a wife), he is unable to 
survive the Gennifer Flowers scandal. However, he remains 
an important figure in Democratic politics and reappears 
from time to time in the novel. Interestingly, it is only in these 
brief passages that the book comes alive again- there is 

passion and conflict and the fictional Hillary, at last, seems 
engaged. 

Every marriage is an enigma to an outsider. Perhaps 
inadvertently, perhaps perversely by a sort of literary 
subversion, Sittenfeld has realised her intention and 
captured the truth about the real Hillary Rodham   .   .   .   
that her marriage to Bill Clinton was not a by-way or cul-de-
sac, in which she was diminished, but liberating, something 
fundamental and essential to her sense of self. 

By contrast, my other book is non-fiction but reads like 
a novel, part the saga of a family haunted by its past 
and part thriller. It is Philippe Sands’s The Ratline: Love, 
Lies and Justice on the Trail of a Nazi Fugitive, the story 
of Otto von Wächter, SS Governor of Galicia (Eastern 
Poland).
 
Drawn from historical records and an extensive family 
archive, the book describes Otto’s career and domestic life. 
It captures the ordinariness of evil (not “banality”, Hannah 
Arendt meant something quite different by that phrase) 

For all your Building and 
Renovations needs;
• Extensions & Alterations
• Project management
• Kitchen & Bathrooms
• Open plan living
• Structural Landscaping
• Decks & retaining walls
• Repairs & Maintenance

You name it, 
we can do it!
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as an attentive husband and father comes home to a loving family after a busy day crushing an occupied population and 
organising genocide. At the end of the war, Otto is condemned, in absentia, as a war criminal; he hides in the Austrian Alps 
(where he grew up) for years, supported clandestinely by his wife (who is raising their family separately), before fleeing to 
Rome, where he is hidden in a monastery by senior officials of the Church as he tries to arrange his escape to Argentina 
(the ratline). He dies suddenly and mysteriously, perhaps poisoned, in Rome in 1949.

This complicated story is enveloped in another layer of complexity as the author describes the circumstances in which it 
was researched and written. 

Phillipe Sands is a distinguished English human rights lawyer; Jewish, most of his family perished in Poland during the 
Holocaust. He is introduced to Horst, Otto’s youngest son, born in 1939, who holds the family records and albums - 
including the secret correspondence, conducted via false names and dead letter drops, between his parents after the war.

As the author reconstructs the events surrounding Otto’s death, Phillipe and Horst form an odd friendship (that may be 
too strong a word but their relationship is not antagonistic). While Horst acknowledges the crimes of the Third Reich, he is 
determined to believe that his father was a good man. 

Horst is fixated on the photographs of his father, playing with Horst and his siblings as infants, as though that constituted 
a defence of some kind. Horst is consumed by the loss of this idyllic childhood; but unable, as an adult, to place it in the 
context of the larger devastation. He is a figure that might have been imagined by a great writer, at once both tragic and 
trivial. 

(I purchased both books recently from the Bowral Bookshop.)

PJW

Today – Tuesday 4 August was an exciting morning at Burrawang Public School, where 
staff and students enjoyed a lovely BBQ breakfast cooked by their principal Christine 

Beard. Together we celebrated Education Week with fun outdoor activities and preparing 
our soon to be mural which is being designed by our Burrawang Community. The theme for 
this year’s Education Week is ‘Learning Together’. Students, parents and school staff have 

collaborated and thrived pre and post remote learning.

Burrawang School
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From Cot to Pot
By Barbara Goode-Fry
As I write this, 
I’m sitting on my 
favourite stool in the 
kitchen (made by 
my daughter for her 
Year 10 woodwork 
project and the 
most comfortable 
stool I’ve ever come across). By my side is a port-
a-cot full of baby chickens, and a pot full of chicken 
stock is simmering on the stove. The thought occurs 
to me that this could be a new take on the paddock-to-
plate concept: “Cot to Pot.” The distance travelled is 
approximately 4 metres - hard for any paddock-to-plate 
or field-to-fork to match. Do not be alarmed! I’m not 
plucking them straight from the cot; this is merely the 
first leg of their cossetted journey with us.

As you all know, I’m a passionate cook from a passionately 
cooking family. I’ve cooked in restaurants and cooked for my 
family (and I know which is more stressful and invites the 
most detailed criticism). The highest quality, ethical produce 
is very important to me, so I decided to start raising my 
own meat chickens, hence the cot full of chicks in the living 
room for the last 3 weeks. This is our second round of meat 
chicks, so I’ve learnt a few things along the way, including 
how to get some value out of a seldom-used port-a-cot that I 
am always stubbing my toe on.

The cot provides an ideal environment for them to live in 
for the first few weeks of their life: it has lots of room to 
run around, it’s safe and warm, it has space for a heated 
house, it’s easy to clean and you can keep an eye on 
them (and your cat). It also allows them to live by nature’s 
rhythms, rather than the artificial tempo set by lights in 
brooder boxes. I’m not a big fan of forcing things and it 
makes the transition to outdoor life so much easier for the 
birds. The cot also provides hours of entertainment for us, 
but especially our border collie who will sit, motionless and 
entranced, for hours on end. Mack is a big fan of the little 
chicken enterprise.

When they grow too big for the cot, they move outside into 
the old apple orchard. They still have a heated house at 
night, if the weather requires it, and can run free all day, 
pecking about amongst the apple leaves and grass and 
generally eating what chickens should eat. I also feed them 

a mix of semolina and polenta and they absolutely adore 
it and will eat it in preference to any commercial feed, so 
they are obviously chickens of taste. This is by far the most 
nutritious and cheapest way to feed chicks I have found. 
This last feature appeals greatly to the thrifty Hungarian in 
me, and also the Hungarian who likes to see plump, healthy 
animals running about.

Meat chickens grow like time-lapse photography. It’s so fast 
it’s almost worrying and one of the reasons I adopted the 
polenta-method: the chick grows at a more natural rate, than 
if it’s on commercial crumble alone. Our first lot grew so fast 
that by 4 weeks we were calling them “The Waddlers” and 
joking about how easy they would be to catch. They were. 
But it also didn’t seem right that a chook with such big legs 
and feet should have so much trouble walking like a regular 
chicken, when they were living a free and natural life. 
Second time around this problem is gone, so polenta and 
semolina it is, until they are old enough for whole, fermented 
and sprouted grains.

Of course, at some point comes the thorny issue of 
slaughtering. I’d grown up on graphic tales, and even more 
graphic live demonstrations, of relatives chasing hysterical 
chickens around the yard, chopping their heads off with an 
axe and then letting them free to run even more hysterically 
around the yard, fountaining blood to a soundtrack of 
hysterically wailing children. Except for my cousin Ivan, who 
was always standing, mouth agape and transfixed with his 
nose pressed to the mesh. Once, I saw a cattle-fly, droning 
like a WWII bomber, fly into his mouth, make an exploratory 
sortie and exit again without Ivan moving a hair. Like Mack, 
he could have watched all day. (In case you are wondering, 
he grew up to be a psychiatrist and is currently in charge 
of a hospital for the deeply deranged, and is a thoroughly 
nice chap who is impossible to beat at chess). Ivan 
notwithstanding, I already knew this was not a tradition that 
needed keeping. Besides, how could you possibly produce 
a tender bird from such a violent and stressful event? I 
think this is part of the reason why home-grown chicken 
developed a reputation for being tough.

I won’t go into graphic detail as to how we go about the 
grim business of death, but I can tell you that it involves 
cable-ties and there is no chasing or screaming. Ivan would 
be very disappointed. Our chickens have a split-second 
“wtf?” moment and they’re gone. I aim for as little stress as 
possible for them and for us. The result of diet, lifestyle and 
method has yielded a big, succulent bird that cooks in much 
less time than a commercial chicken, because it hasn’t been 
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brined, and tastes clean sweet, just like Wildes Meadow. It also yields the most 
wonderful livers, of a size, texture and colour I’ve never seen, even in the best 
butcher shops. I pay them the highest honour I can by making traditional French 
liver parfait (paté) and eating far too much of it.

Paté Maison
Note: always remember that this is a parfait, not a terrine. It’s something you 
spread not something you slice. It should have the texture and weight of the 
most luxurious chocolate mousse, and be a moment of perfection on the tongue. 
If your livers are fresh and of high quality, the parfait doesn’t “grey” as so many 
do, but retains its beautiful pink hue, even when exposed to the air (if you are 
forgetful like me and neglect to cover the pot). Paté that turns grey is a sure sign 
that the livers weren’t fresh. If you wish to keep it for a future date, seal the pot 
with melted, clarified butter and put it in a cool, dark place. It will keep for many 
months if properly sealed and stored.

2 small sticks of celery with leaves
6 whole peppercorns
6 cups water
1 teaspoon salt
500g chicken livers, trimmed of sinew and gall bladders removed
I pinch cayenne pepper
250g good butter, cut into small cubes.
2 teaspoons dry mustard
1/4 teaspoon ground cloves
1/2 teaspoon ground nutmeg
1/4 cup roughly chopped white or brown onion
1 small garlic clove
1/4 cup calvados, cognac or armagnac

In saucepan combine celery, peppercorns, water and salt. Bring boil, reduce heat 
and simmer for 10 minutes. Add liver and simmer gently for 10 minutes; the livers 
should still be pink inside, so it is always best to check before the 10 minutes are 
up, as different sized livers will have different cooking times.

Your local professional and caring Accounting and Advisory team providing 
all your accountancy and business advisory requirements. Including:

• tax planning, 
• estate and succession planning,
• financial and management accounting, and
• BAS and FY end reporting for individuals and commercial 

clients
For a confidential conversation, please contact 

Rebecca Duffy or Joel Goring.
Rebecca: 0422 174 660            Joel: 0422 452 543

E: rebecca@goringduffy.com.au  or joel@goringduffy.com.au
Suite 8A  The Mews  Bundarooo  St Bowral

Drain liver, discarding celery and 
pepper, and place in a blender. Add all 
the remaining ingredients and blend 
until smooth. I find it works better if 
you add the butter one cube at a time, 
rather than all at once. Spoon into 
pots and refrigerate until set and for 
at least 4 hours before consuming 
(it’s really worth the wait, so don’t 
be tempted to try it too soon). Stand 
at room temperature for 20 minutes 
before serving with the crackers and 
condiments of your choice.

If anyone who would like more detailed 
recipes/instructions for anything 
mentioned above, please feel free to 
email me at wildecookingtips@gmail.
com. 
I’m always happy to hear from readers 
and respond to any questions you may 
have.

Trivia

Spring is in the air and all the wild life 
start looking for a mate and bringing 
new life into the world I thought our 
trivia would be about animal families….

Animal
1. Kangaroo
2. Ferret
3. Crocodile 
4. Chimpanzee 
5. Swan 
6. Fox 
7. Ass 
8. Cat 
9. Bear 
10. Seahorse
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A Word About Cheese
Questions I am asked (almost) on a daily basis at work.
As a cheesemonger there are a few things I am asked a lot. I love it. It 
means people are interested and, pleasingly for a cheesemonger, willing 
to learn and try new things. Some people open with ‘You must think I’m 
stupid’ or ‘Sorry to ask’ but the truth is that I genuinely enjoy helping people 
understand cheese and I’m a firm believer in the idea that if you seek 
knowledge and there is someone available to provide it, then you should 
go ahead and ask. In that vein, here are a few things I’m asked all the time. 
If you have a cheese-related question you’d like to have answered next 
edition, email hugh@cheeseetc.com.au

What’s the difference between Brie and Camembert?
They have some commonalities, and in Australia they tend to be considered interchangeable, at least by the industrial/
supermarket brands. ‘Real’ or authentic French versions are absolutely not. Basically, both are surface-ripened soft cow’s 
milk cheeses that start firm and mild, getting runnier, stronger and “stinkier” with age. Both are French, but Brie comes from 
Île-de-France (the area including and surrounding Paris) and Camembert from Normandy (in the North-West of France). 
Brie tends to be made in larger wheels of c. 1kg (although of course there are large Camemberts and small Bries) and 
Camemberts more like c. 250g. Bries tend to be milder and milkier but there are many variations within Île-de-France 
(e.g. Melun, Meaux, Coulommiers, Nangis). Camemberts, similarly, vary within Normandy, but generally tend to be more 
pungent, with a slightly stickier paste and can have stronger ‘farmyard’ flavours, vegetal flavours (e.g. mushroom, brussels 
sprouts, cauliflower) and even meaty flavours (e.g. beef broth, bacon). 

Can I/Should I eat the rind?
You can, in almost every case. Obviously eating a lot of wax from the outside of a gouda or a funky cloth from a traditional 
cave-aged cheddar won’t do you any favours, but the rind of a brie or camembert is not only totally safe, but actually adds 
both texture and often extra flavour to cheese. Give it a try – there are no rules and, if you prefer just the paste, so be it, but 
don’t rob yourself of the experience. Washed rind cheeses, especially, have tonnes going on and while the mottled colours 
at the edge of a blue might not immediately appeal, they really are just the edges of the same cheese you’ve loved, so don’t 
be shy!

How should I keep cheese?
The best way to keep cheese at home is (outside of having your own cave) in the fridge, wrapped in waxed paper, or 
cheese paper, also sometimes known as deli paper. The idea is to wick moisture away from the cut edges of the cheese 
while also not letting it dry out – a tricky balance. The best approximation is baking or greaseproof paper, kept in either the 
crisper or upper door shelves of the fridge. You can also loosely wrap that in cling wrap or pop it in a Tupperware container 
– fridges are notoriously drying and this means the cheeses can still breathe a little. Wrapping straight in cling wrap is ok for 
short periods but the trapped moisture, potential for light oxidation (where the cheese loses colour vibrancy and flavour) and 
suffocation of especially surface-ripened cheeses’ rinds (eg. Brie, Camembert) make it the least good option.

If you have a cheese-related question you’d like to have answered next edition, email hugh@cheeseetc.com.au
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I still can’t believe people’s survival instincts told them to grab toilet papaer

Covid Humor
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St David’s News

Over the past few weeks, I’ve started training to hike the 
Overland Track in Tasmania, hopefully in February next 
year. At the moment it’s mostly gym work and long walks, 
but soon I’ll start to add a heavy pack to my walks, find 
more and more hills and all the while trying to acclimatise by 
doing all this in the cool Robertson winter.

The problem is, well actually there’s a few problems, but 
let’s not get into those, but the main problem is I haven’t 
done the walk before. I can read about it, watch YouTube 
videos about it and listen to my friends speak about it, but I 
won’t know for sure until I get there. And this is what I won’t 
know, don’t know: have I done enough to make it to the 
end? Have I trained hard enough? I hope so, but I won’t 
know if I’ll make it until I’m on the walk.

Now to be truthful, I enjoy that ‘not knowing’ when it comes 
to physical challenges, I guess they wouldn’t be challenges 
if we knew what would happen in the end!  But I would hate 
it if that was what it was like when it comes to being in a 
right relationship with God. If it was all about training and 
performance, I, and suspect you too, wouldn’t or couldn’t be 
sure we’d done enough to finish. The good news is the Bible 
is clear about how we can be in a right relationship with 

God, it’s got nothing to do with training or performance and 
all to do with trusting in Jesus Christ. Here’s what the Bible 
says about that...
Romans 3:23-24 says, 23 For everyone has sinned; we 
all fall short of God’s glorious standard. 24 Yet God, in his 
grace, freely makes us right in his sight. He did this through 
Christ Jesus when he freed us from the penalty for our sins.

If you have any questions (or need support in any way) feel 
free to get in touch with me at the church office.

SERVICE DETAILS
‘Face to face’ services have resumed at Robertson and 
Burrawang, however, if you would like to subscribe to our 
YouTube channel, where you can watch the Robertson 
sermons, search on YouTube ‘Robertson Burrawang 
Anglican Church.’

Our service times at Robertson are:

Sundays 
• 8am Traditional (1st and 4th of the month)
• 10am Contemporary Family (weekly)
• 6pm Contemporary Family (weekly, while COVID social 

distancing restrictions are still on place)

We meet on the 3rd Sunday of each month at St David’s 
Burrawang at 4.30pm.

Rev Graham Thomas
Minister
Robertson / Burrawang Anglican Church
robertsonanglican.org.au
4885 1210

Trivia Answers

Animal Male Female Baby
Kangaroo Boomer / Buck / Jack Flyer / Doe / Jill Joey

Ferret Hob Gill / Jill Kit
Crocodile Bull Cow Hatchling

Chimpanzee Blackback Empress Infant
Swan Cob Pen Cygnet
Fox Dog Vixen Cub
Ass Jack Jenny Foal
Cat Tom Queen Kitten

Bear Boar Sow Cub
Seahorse Seamare Seastallion Fry


