
Welcome to another newsletter. Some really exciting news involves our 
Virtual Yallourn website. Thanks to the Morwell Historical Society, we have 
been able to scan over 150 SEC Magazines from the 1950s, 60s, 70s & 80s. 
These contain some really interesting photos and articles of Yallourn 
residents and workers at the SEC. We have now started to progressively 
upload them each week for all to share. Just go to 

ǿǿǿΦǾƛǊǘǳŀƭȅŀƭƭƻǳǊƴΦŎƻƳ where you can view and print if you like. To 

find them, either scroll from the top down or click on the 
óMagazinesô tab at the top and they will all be there. 
Also coming soon will be some 
films which the SEC commissioned in 
the 1990s of the briquette factory, 
power station, the Queenôs visit in 
1954, a biography of Sir John 
Monash and many more. 

If you can contribute to our 
archives with information, 
photos, stories etc about your 
familyôs life in Yallourn, or 
sporting and/or community 
groups, please either add directly 
to the website or send to Julie. 
  
                Venue: Arts Centre Melbourne 

Date: Monday 19 October 2015 
Occasion: Royal Historical Society  ï Victorian 

Community History Awards 

Here is Julie, proudly receiving a Commendation 
Award in the Multimedia History category for our 
Virtual Yallourn website. 

ñI really hope everyone will occasionally visit 
www.virtualyallourn.com to see all the new photos, 
magazines and film clips of Yallourn being added.ò 
 
 

for your donations to the Virtual Yallourn website - the 
above work would not be possible without your 
generosity.  

Data is still being entered for residents of Yallourn from 
the old SEC House Maintenance cards. Eventually, we 

will have every resident listed. We are currently up to Strzelecki Road and 
working through alphabetically.  

Many thanks to Latrobe City for their continuing support - we are updating 
our Yallourn Association website and uploading some SEC films to it. 
Another project on our 3D Town Map on Virtual Yallourn website is creating 
a time line to show the Open Cut expanding and taking over the town, plus 
adding contour lines to the map. We would also like to thank Public Record 
Office Victoria for their valuable assistance. 
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Contact Details: 
YOGA Secretary 

P O Box 1413, Frankston Vic 3199 

Tel: (03) 9775  2684 AH 

Email:  julie@yallourn.org 

 

Bank Details: 
Bank Australia  (MECU) 

BSB No:   313140 

A/C No:   12055305 

Name:   Yallourn Association 

Please write your name in óReferenceô 

and email Julie once payment made. 

 

Websites: 
www.yallourn.org 

www.virtualyallourn.com 

www.facebook.com/yallournassociation 

 

Next Reunion: 
Saturday, 5 March 2016 

Yallourn Reunion at Woorabinda 

School Camp - more details inside 

 

Wanted: 
Any old home movies showing 

Yallourn - happy to convert to DVD 

for you - also slides, photographs 

and stories for our website, future 

books, newsletters and DVDs - 

please contact Julie. 

 
Proudly Sponsored by:     and 

YALLOURN ASSOCIATION 
formerly Yallourn Old Girlsô Association Inc 
Preserving the memories for all to enjoy 

Newsletter  -  Jan 2016 

Representing all schools in Yallourn 
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Our next reunion is Saturday, 5 March at  

Woorabinda - please organise some ex-
classmates to come along - everyone is welcome, 
ex-residents and ex-students from all schools in 
Yallourn and visitors to our beautiful town - more 
later..... 

 

Subscriptions - are due March 2016 - 

if you have a red stamp on the outside 
of this newsletter, it means your subs 
are either due now or are overdue and 

those who havenôt paid since 2014 will sadly be 
deleted.  

Graham Beanland (YTS 1942) sent a ripper photo of Yallourn State School Grade 3 in 1938: 

Back Row L-R: ? , ? Rickard, Albert Troak, Neil Lobley, B Connelly, B Stephenson, William What-
ley, Maurice Williams, ? Murray, Max Merritt, Ted Ebsworth, Max White, Jim McAllister, Ray Tate 

2nd Back Row: W Galbraith, Gavin McFee, Frank Sutton, Ken Cooper, B Douglas, Peter Watkin-
son, R Head, B Jollife, John Pethybridge, Gavin Edmondson, B McIntosh, Dave Kiernan, A Shaw, Ted 
Schofield, Syd Cooley 

Second/Third Row: Bill White, Graham Beanland, Betty Wharfe, Marie Collins, Peggie Welfare, Pearl 
Melbourne, Marjorie Manners, Barbara Comber, J Sutton, Chris Garvin, Phyllis Johnson, Dorothy Powell, 
Joan Pollock, Vikki Greer, Pat Millar, Jeanette Wiggins, Lauris Stanger, Winnie Watkinson, Joan Raine, 
Yvonne Mussared,  ? ,  ? , M Sutton, B Leiper or Mary Sutton, ? , Stan Ostlund 

Front Row: Max James, Jack Oswald, Audrey McLarty, Olwyn Cannon, Joy Sutton, Lucy Crowe, Pat 
Clyde, Georgina Gilchrist, Sylvia Rainbow 

 
Can you can fill in any of the missing names? 
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Overseas with the SEC by Graham Beanland: 

Julie George recently provided me 
with a copy of óContactô (a bi-
monthly journal of the State 
Electricity Commission of Victoria) 
for June-July 1956 which reported 
the awarding of scholarships to 23 
budding engineers, of whom I was 
one, to gain qualifications and 
broaden their experience. It was a 
first for the SEC to be awarding 
eight special overseas scholarships to enable the 
recipients to gain experience, relevant to different 
aspects of the Commissionôs work.  

Following graduation from the University of 
Melbourne I followed a typical career path for 
Electrical Engineering Graduates joining the SEC 
early in 1952 as a Cadet Engineer. In my two-year 
program, six months was involved in each of the 
following: Yarraville Electrical Laboratory, Hydro 
Design at Rubicon House, ESD Protection Section 
at Flinders Street and Electrical Operations 
Maintenance at Head Office and Brunswick 
Terminal Station. This provided a broad 
introduction to the SEC organisation working under 
some great engineers from whom I learnt a great 
deal ï Bill Harvey, G T Kerr and J D MacDonald to 
mention a few. At a time when jobs were scarce, I 
was fortunate to be ótaken onô by Electrical 
Operations where I worked until awarded an 
Overseas Scholarship. 

The Program I submitted was to involve working in 
England in the design office of British Thompson 
Houston (BTH), a large company manufacturing 
high voltage switchgear and transformers, in 
London and Rugby respectively. My wife 
accompanied me on the S S Orcades and in 
England we lived on the SECôs Ã5 pw allowance 
plus a BTH wage of Ã6/5/- pw, assisted by rent 
derived from letting our new Melbourne home. 
Sounds tight by todayôs standards but we 
managed, supported an infant son born six weeks 
after our arrival, travelled in the UK most 
weekends and took a touring holiday in Europe.   

Towards the end of two years in England I was 
asked by Bill Thorn, Engineer for Production,  to 
stay on for an additional six months to study 
Pumped Storage Hydro systems. This was agreed 
to on condition of a flight home; sea travel still 
being the norm in those years. I was relieved to be 
back on my SEC salary and Kath and our two-year
-old returned home to Melbourne in time to 
celebrate Christmas 1958 with family. The hydro 
experience was a valuable added bonus thanks to 
English Electric and the Boving Company who 
both gave me access to their design offices in 
Rugby and London and arranged a great series of 
site visits around Europe and Scandinavia. The 

hydro experience was used on my return when I 
was given a position in that field; which was 
followed by a few years as Assistant Area 
Engineer Richmond and five years as Electrical 
Operations Superintendent, Latrobe Valley, 
resigning in 1965 after 13 years working with the 
SEC. Returning to Yallourn at age 29 (the town of 
my growing up years from 1932 to 1943) with a 
family of my own and in a senior management 
position was certainly óinterestingô and the 
experience laid the foundation for two subsequent 
careers.   

 
Memory Lane - life in the fast lane ï well eight 
lanes actually by John Gloz YHS 1965 

Everyone who lived in Yallourn after about 1960 
would have memories of the fabulous facility that 
was the swimming pool.  Being born in late 1953, I 

have only vague memories of the old pool (but I do 
remember that I hated it) which then became a 
lake with a small island, but quite vivid memories 
of the new Olympic-sized concrete structure, with 
the fantastic (as they seemed to us at the time) 
brick changing rooms, toilets, and kiosk. I mustnôt 
forget the toddlersô and kidsô pool either; these 
were both very well used by many. 

I donôt remember for certain what time the pool 
opened in the morning (10:00am?), but closing 
time was definitely 5:50pm and everybody had to 
be out of the grounds by 6:00pm, after which the 
swimming club had exclusive use for the next 
hour, then it was re-opened to the general public 
until final closing time at 9:00pm. I remember 
hearing the siren announcing the session times. 

For many years, entry cost was 2/- for adults and 
children over 12 years old, but I canôt remember 
what the cost for those under 12yo was, maybe 6d 
or 9d (being young and not in control of my 
finances back then, I canôt be sure). I can 
remember that a óseason ticketô did give a 
substantial reduction if you went swimming often. 

Yallourn Swimming Pool 



Yallourn  Newsletter - Jan 2016 Page  4 

Living where I did in Banksia Street I didnôt have a 
large hill to negotiate, so I didnôt overheat too much 
walking home from the pool after a nice refreshing 
hour or so, unlike those who lived on either of the 
two hills, or who lived further afield in Hernes Oak 
or Yallourn North and who relied on those lovely 
non-air conditioned buses to get to and from. 

There were a few spreading cypress trees for 
shade along the north-western side at the top of 
the embankment close to Parkway, and also on the 
open area at the front of the pool in the wedge 
between Parkway and Lake Ave, with a scattering 
of a few other much smaller trees in the lawns on 
the southern side, which I donôt think were large 
enough to provide any shade.  (Back in the ó60s 
and ó70s, there wasnôt any concern about UV 
exposure, and when the tanned look was 
essential ï remember the Piz Buin tan-through 
bikini?) There must have been countless cases of 
badly sunburned kids and probably more than a 
few adults as well. 

Of course a facility of that standard was used for 
many swimming competitions; intra and inter-
school and many district competitions were held 
there.  I remember that I used to think that it was 
rather crowded when the whole complement of 

YHS was there (all 350 of us!) for the house 
swimming competitions, but when a few other 
schools from the wider valley area gathered for 
inter-school competition it seemed incredibly 
crowded.  I remember feeling a little bit annoyed 
sometimes when there was a district competition 
scheduled on a weekend and we couldnôt go for a 
swim, but we could pay to go in and watch 
proceedings though. 

The pool was certainly a gathering point for a lot of 
people, both individual and families, during the 
summer months. Once we were old enough and 
competent enough at keeping afloat to be allowed 
to go swimming without adult supervision, the pool 

was definitely a great place to meet and spend 
time with friends of both sexes.  Iôm sure that many 
teenagers formed (and in many cases probably 
enhanced) their relationships at the pool. Even 
without becoming involved in the swimming club, 
going swimming there certainly helped oneôs 
general fitness, swimming ability, and confidence.  
I remember using the 1m diving board and for 
some time being afraid to tackle the 3m board, 
until one afternoon being involved in a game of 
ótagô with several school friends; the óvictimô took 
off from the 3m board so I just took off after him 
without thinking ï that 3m board didnôt daunt me 
after that! 

I also remember a few kids suffering broken arms 
from slipping on the incredibly óslippery-when-wetô 
black tiles that edged the parapet. I never suffered 
that indignity, but I did suffer a rather colourful 
black eye when some other kids were skylarking, 
diving from the top of one of the ladder/handrail 
units. The guy who dived on me promptly gave me 
a mouthful of abuse for getting in his way, but by 
the time Iôd climbed out of the water I had a lump 
about the size of an egg on my eyebrow. As soon 
as he and his friends saw that they were most 
apologetic, but I went and reported the incident to 
the duty supervisor who gave me the required first 
aid then promptly evicted the others. By the time I 
got home, my eye was almost totally closed and 
turning lovely shades from the violet end of the 
spectrum.  

Another time I remember is when some óhooligansô 
had thrown a couple of empty beer bottles over the 
fence one night, smashing on the concourse at the 
deep end. I think it was a Friday night and the 
subsequent clean-up next morning delayed the 
opening by quite some time. 

With all the talk of other memories associated with 
the pool, it would be very remiss of me not to 
mention the ever-faithful 
and diligent staff who 
made it possible for the 
rest of us to use the 
pool. Of course the ólife 
guardsô were the most 
prominent (Mr Terry 
Swindon and Mr Jensen 
and others no doubt) 
and then the kiosk staff 
who must have been 
run off their feet on 
busy days, serving 
musk sticks, Colvan 
chips and Choc 
Wedges (aah, Peterôs 
Ice Cream, the health 
food of a nation!) by the 
dozen.  

óThe girlsô at the pool on Sports Day 

Terry Swindon and swimmer 
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Mrs Myee Huddy's Dancing School by Helen 

Hender  

Someone who had a real influence over the young 
kids in Yallourn was Mrs Huddy. Most old 
"Yallournites" you speak to remember her or 
attended her classes at some time in their youth. 

I remember it was a large part of my brother 
Ross's life in his younger years, along with Peter 
Fitzgerald, John Crane, Daryl Young and Malcom 
Foy to name a few. They used to practice in the St 
Andrew's hall and I used to go along and watch 
sometimes. 

The best part were the concerts which were held in 
the St John's Church hall. Mum would be busy 
sewing Ross's numerous costumes. I can recall a 
clown suit, soldiers uniform and a sailor uniform.  
The best outfit was the "Fred Astaire Tux & Tails" 
they danced in! I loved seeing my brother in his.  
Sue Hinkley (Duxbury) emailed a newspaper 
clipping of the boys which read : Formal Dress - 
Not often you see such young men in tails and 
white waistcoats, but Ross Hender, Malcom Foy 
and Peter Fitzgerald were stars in the ballet 
concert at the Civic Theatre on Tuesday. 

They also used to compete at the Latrobe Valley 
Eisteddfod and won medals. Unfortunately I don't 
have Ross's but his two granddaughters are both 
very good ballet, tap and modern dancers and 
have won numerous medals at the eisteddfods just 
like their grandfather (must be in their genes)!!  
Mum kept Ross's suit in the spare wardrobe with 
his tap shoes. When sorting through things I gave 
it to him - worst thing I ever did as he threw it out - 
whereas I would have kept it as a family heirloom.  
The shoes were patent leather. 

Ross danced on the Happy Hammond show (as I 
have mentioned before) and also at my Auntie's 
21st birthday - as you did in those days.  

I was only familiar with 
the tap dancing side of 
the school but I used to 
love watching the 
graceful ballerinas 
dancing. Josephine 
Fitzgerald was one of the 
ballet students and I 
inherited her tutu's and 
other costumes when she 
grew out of them. I loved 
dressing up in them, so 
did my friends and we 
had pretend concerts! I 
wanted to learn ballet - 
Mrs Norden was teaching 
then at the small room at 

Kernot Hall. I remember our uniform was a pair of 
black velvet shorts with tap shoes which I loved 
wearing - used to tap around the house for hours - 
shuffle, ball chain - that is all I can remember of my 
tap dancing days!!! 

In the Yallourn book "Digging People up for Coal" it 
says that Mrs Huddy was not given a house of her 
own to rent as her husband 
worked for the contractors 
so they sub-let a house 
while the tenants were 
away. She became an 
identity in the town as a 
dedicated teacher, concert 
organiser and fund raiser, 
raising money for 
numerous community 
groups in Yallourn. It also 
states that when the 
tenants came back in 1947 
- a period of acute housing 
shortage - Mrs Huddy had 
to leave.  But I was born in 
1955 and remember Mrs Huddy well so did she 
move to Morwell or Newborough as there is the 
Myee Huddy District Aggregate at the Traralgon 
Eisteddfod. Kevin Brogan - do you know the 
story?? (Another Kevvy Conundrum to sort out for 
me!!) 

A Monash University study is examining the effects 
on former SECV employees and the Latrobe 
Valley community of the privatisation and 
redundancy process of the 1990s. If you are a 
former SECV worker and are interested in sharing 
your story, please contact Julie or Mathin Biswas 
(Doctoral Candidate) Monash Business School - 03 
9903 1395; mobile 0430 947 242; or email  
mathin.biswas@monash.edu. Mathin attended our 
last Yallourn Reunion and was able to speak to 
some people there. There is a list of interview 
questions to view beforehand if required. 

Ross Hender, Peter Fitzgerald, Daryl Young or Malcom Foy and 
John Crane.   

(Daryl if you are reading this - is this you???) 

Ross Hender dancing at his  
Auntieôs 21st birthday 

Helen in one of Josieôs 
costumes 


