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UNAUTHORISED READING OF THIS NEWSLETTER WILL NOT BE TOLERATED! 

Are you sick of your friends, family, neighbours 
j and workmates "borrowing" your ABPA Newsletter, 

then having to hunt them down to get it returned? 

Stuck for a great Christmas, Birthday, or Millennium Present? 

Well, have we got a deal for you!! 

For only $25 per subscription you can arrange for these "borrowers" to receive their 
own copy each month from now until December 2000! 

just think of how gratefal they will be! It's really easy, too! And you will be known as the bes test friend ever!! 

1. Pop $25 (cheque or money order made out to ABPA) into an envelope
2. Make sure to include the name and address of your soon-to-be best friend, and
3. Mail it to: Olive Shooter, Secretary/Treasurer, ABPA

"Wulow Bend" MS 765, Talgai West Road 
Allora Qld 4362 

THELASTWORD FROM THE EDITOR 
Thank you to our 

Contributors 

Dear Members 

This month's Newsletter was produced in record time, due to the change of deadline, 
and the fact that I was out of the country for over a week this month! Remember that 
the new deadline for submission of any news, views, rumour, innuendo, etc, is now the 
20th of each month. Herny Albury 

Mavis Appleyard 

Garry Boyd 

Roy Briggs 

Vic & Lexie Cornell 

Noel Cutler 
Frank Daniel 

Joye Dempsey 

Arcadia Flynn 

Sue Gleeson 

Janine Haig 
Flo Hart 

Zita Horton 

Neil Hulm 

Leo Keane 
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Neil McArthur 

Geoff McFarland 

S Queenborough 

Binns 

Jay Randle 

Valerie Read 
Jan Ritchie 

Ron Selby 

Trevor Shaw 
Olive Shooter 

Maureen Stonham 

June & Ted Webber 

Roderick Williams 

You may be interested in browsing through a couple of interesting websites dedicated 
to Bush Poetry. Try www.lisp.com.au/�bushpoet/ and www.bushpoetry.com 

I would really like to express my sincere thanks to all the people who sent their best 
wishes I offers of assistance I comments on the previous issue. It is definitely the readers 
that make this job worthwhile!! Your feedback is valuable, and will be treated as such! 

A note of particular importance to members of Bush Poetry Clubs that happen to be 
members of the ABPA: If you are not personally a member in your own right, you will 
not receive the benefits that those who are members do. This includes publication of 
poetry, etc, in future ABPA Newsletters. Individual members have preference for 
publication. Club memberships only have one vote in our Annual 
Meeting, so if you want to be heard, I would suggest you join the 
ABPA in your own right! Wouldn't it be better to receive your own 
copy of the Newsletter, anyway? 

Next month will have a special Tamworth feature, so get your 

stories in to me as soon as possible! Best regards, ]ennif er Priest 
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"You're late for school again, young bloke!" 
The class room teacher sternly spoke. 
"Your tardiness defies description. 
You'll end up as a non-dcscript, son. 
Go to the Principal, and explain ... 
It's your fault, should you get the cane." 
The teacher quickly penned a note: 
"Four mornings late." Signed, Ms Barnicoat. 

The lad along the verandah idled. 
Up to the office door he sidled. 
He gently knocked upon the door 
Ready to bolt, should the occupant roar. 
"Come in. What is it? Well speak up lad." 
"I'm late for school ... b-b-because of dad." 
"Your father's fault! That's what you say?" 
"Y-yes, Mr Ford. It goes this way ... 

"Mc Dad's a farming man, of sorts, 
Who cares for anything that snorts, 
Or grunts, or quacks, or barks, or meows: 
He's got a bull and fifty cows. 
He owns a tractor and a plough 
But doesn't do much cropping, now 
The drought's so bad. He raises chooks ... 
And that's what's got me in bad books. 

"A pesky fox lives up the scmb. 
He must be getting short on gmb, 
'Cos every night, for a week or so, 
Dad's best layers started to go. 
Dad's done a multitude of thtngs 
To try and save his chickens' wings. 
But baits and traps and lures and locks 
Have not deterred that cunning fox. 

A VALID EXCUSE 
"So Dad got to his tether's end. 
Determined to save his feathered friends 
Stood sentry by the chicken run 
Armed with a double-barrel gun. 
Made me do the morning shift 
(This explains the school I've missed) 
And, wouldn't you know, for the first three nights 
That fox kept well beyond our sights! 

"By last night, Dad was heard to say, 
'I guess that fox will stay away, 
Now that he knows that we're well armed. 
I doubt another chook'II be harmed.' 
And so, immediately after supper, 
The washing -up ... and then a cuppa, 
'We'll have an early night,' he said. 
So we all trundled off to bed. 

"This morning, as the moon changed dark, 
Dad woke up to a chicken's squawk. 
He tippy-toed out through the kitchen -
His trigger-finger fairly itchin' 
Down the back steps to the run -
He checked the cartridges in the gun. 
He choked ro stifle a joyous whoop -
There stood the fox in the chicken coop! 

"Something that I need to tell you: 
We own a dog. A mutt. No value. 
A sooner-lie-down dog. No worker. 
In terms of guard-dog - a born shirker. 
When he saw Dad on his tippy-toes, 
For the first time in his life, he rose 
And followed father through the dawning: 
Something he shouldn't have done, this morning. 

"Something else I meant to mention: 
Father sleeps without his pants on. 
In his quest to save the birds 
His state of dress had not occurred 
To him. The night being cold, 
Dad was so focused on his goal 
To blow that fox to smithereens, 
He hadn't thought 'bout shivering. 

"I hope I've clearly set the scene. 
Alas! The ending that could have been 
Went all awry. As dad stood ready -
Raised the shotgun up - aimed steady -
Slowly pressed upon the trigger -
Up behind him, trotted Nigger -
The mongrel dog whose cold, wet nose 
Touched Dad on the parts swinging to and fro! 

"Both barrels emitted a mighty blast. 
Dad carries his arm in a plaster cast! 
The terrified howls of the startled pup 
Could be heard for miles as the 
sun came up. 
The fox was seen five miles away. 
Blood-splattered feathers in t 
chook pen lay. 
For my lateness to school, 
Sir, hear my pica -
I've been plucking chooks 
since half-past three." 

© Trevor Shaw, Thangoo/, QLD 

The 10th Mapleton Yarn Festival 
17th October 1999 

ANNUAL MEETING OF THE 

RESULTS 

Ernie Setterfield Perpetual Trophy Club Challenge 

1 Bon Amici Toowoomba - Ron Selby & Carmel Randle 
2 North Pine - Marilyn Roberts & Carol Stratford 
3 Gympie - Phil Morrison 

King of Liars 
1 Marilyn Roberts 2 Wally Finch 3 Ron Selby 

Talent Quest 
Professionals: 

1 Carol Stratford 
2 Ros Keppell 

Amateurs: 

1 Ellie Balkham 
2 Daniel the Guitarist 

ABPAINC 
Will BE HELD AT 

ST. PETER'S HALL, VERA STREET, 
TAMWORTH, NSW 

ON 29TH JANUARY, 2000 
AT 2.30PM SHARP. 

THIS WILL BE FOLLOWED BY A GENERAL 
MEETING OF MEMBERS. 

IF YOU WISH TO HAVE A PARTICULAR 
TOPIC DISCUSSED, PLEASE CONTACT 

OLIVE SHOOTER IN ADVANCE! 
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