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The Right Ingredients
A Short Story by Cat Sheely,
Eurobodalla FAW
h Damn!” swore Cecilia, the
“
swear-word elongating to ‘dayam’
with her deep southern American
accent. “I put in too much eye of newt
… again.” She sighed and looked at
her tutor.
Madam Fortnay shook her head
slowly, her short grey curls jiggling
with the movement. “My dear,” her
clipped English accent giving the
words a less than loving tone, “you
always are too lively with your
ingredients. Go to your recipes and
�ind something that matches what
you’ve just made. Even if you have to
add more. It’s beyond dangerous to
leave it as it is and too wasteful to just
dispose of it. But hurry, it won’t stay
potent for long.”
Cecilia hurried to her small study
and pulled up the large spell and
potion book she’d inherited from her
grandmother. Guilt at not being as
good as her dear Grandmama set a
glow to her cheeks. She began to leaf
through it and then remembered
she’d uploaded most of the potions
into her database. Her powerful little
laptop lit up quickly and she did a
�iltered search by ingredients.
She’d been trying to make a study
spell. Madam Fortnay, the potions
teacher was always on her back for
forgetting or messing up her lab with
potions that went wrong, usually
spectacularly. The smells and �ireworks she was slowly becoming
notorious for were her biggest failing
and it hurt her witchy soul to fail
so badly.
A ‘bing’ from her laptop indicated
the end of the search. There were
three successful matches; The

O

‘Long No’ spell to ensure someone
always said no to a suggested notion,
the ‘I Cannot Be Found’ spell that
ensured the safely of a hidden item
and �inally, the ‘I Cannot See It’ spell
that made a certain item invisible to a
nominated person. They were all
negative spells and Cecilia was sure
Madam F would hate all three. But
they were the only matches and the ‘I
Cannot See It’ spell was the least
ingredient intensive.
Back in the potions lab, Cecilia
returned to her cauldron just as the
potency of what she had already
made began to diminish. She quickly
added the ground duck bill, just a
small sprinkle, and the moss gathered
in the dark of the moon, a two
centimetre square. She stirred gently
and wondered how she would use
this spell. It was likely Madam
Fortnay would nod some approval
and make her ditch it despite its
success.
All the other trainees had
completed their work and were being
assessed and dismissed one by one.
Madam F left Cecilia for last. As she
approached Cecilia felt her heart rate
ratchet up. If she did not pass this
class she would be asked to leave.
Such a failure was unheard of in her
family. She would be a pariah. She
would not really be able to face her
family should she be expelled.
Clasping both hands in front of her
tightly to stop them nervously

twitching, Cecilia plastered a smile on
her face as Madam F approached.
Shorter than Cecilia by half a head, it
still felt that those bright blue eyes
managed to look down on her.
“Come closer, girl,” said Madam F
motioning with a delicate hand for
Cecilia to stand next to her. “Well, it
smells better,” she said and bent over
to identify the purpose of the
concoction.
In her distress, Cecilia also lent
toward it, and over the woman next
to her. A grey curl tickled the side of
her nose and she sneezed potently.
Enough air expelled that the steam
and a few droplets of the potion
splashed up to Madam F’s face.
Instantly, the older woman’s
expression dulled.
Looking into her tutor’s
expressionless face, Cecilia began to
panic. But fear had run her life for
many years; fear of loss and fear of
failure. She gathered herself and
thought, Lordly, what do Ah do now!
And the answer was simple.
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FAW NSW Inc. State Council: AGM and Delegates Meetings

The Executive Committee and Branch Delegates normally meet the ﬁrst Saturday of
May and November each year. Minutes are mailed to each Branch Secretary.
The November 2020 meeting and deferred AGM were cancelled. The 2020 AGM, to be
held concurrently with the 2021 AGM, is now scheduled for Saturday, MAY 1, 2021.

General Membership and Subscriptions

Membership is open to anyone who has a love for writing—writers, whether amateur or
professional—or anyone interested in promoting Australian literature.
AFFILIATION FEES – $40 pa Full Membership ($20 U21/Youth Rate)—due by
31 DECEMBER each year and paid to the Branch Treasurer where a member attends
meetings. Cheques/money orders payable to Fellowship of Aust Writers.
Each Branch sets its own ANNUAL FEE from which the $40 (or $20) aﬃliation fees are
forwarded to FAW State Council for costs involved with printing and mailing Writers Voice,
public liability insurance and administration.
ISOLATED WRITERS – $46 pa ($51 overseas, $23 Youth U18)—see inside back page. Please
mail subscriptions to the FAW State Treasurer Kay Bakon (address at left). Please make
cheques/money orders payable to ‘Fellowship of Australian Writers’.
PAYMENTS VIA ONLINE BANKING:
BSB: 082-936 Account: 172389833 Account name: Fellowship of Australian Writers.
Please include your name as identiﬁcation for payment.

Writing Fellows

FAW Writing Fellows are listed here: <fawnsw.org.au/membership/writing-fellows/>.
The broad criteria for this class of membership, are that the applicant should have had a
substantial body of work published and should normally have been a member of the
FAW for at least two years. A committee of the State Council adjudicates on each
application, which should be forwarded to the Registrar of Writing Fellows, FAW State
Council, C/-8 Cuthel Place, Campbelltown NSW 2560. The application should:
a) be accompanied by a $50.00 cheque, payable to ‘Fellowship Aust. Writers’.
b) indicate the Branch where the applicant is currently a member and the number of
years of FAW membership.
c) have attached a list of published, performed or broadcast works, with dates and
details of publication. Also list any literary prizes awarded, although such works may
be unpublished. Unpaid contributions to newspapers etc. and self-published works
(unless widely sold and acclaimed) should not be included.
The one-time fee of $50.00 will be used to cover costs of administration and cost of
certiﬁcate. Excess funds will be used to further the work of the FAW. If the application is
unsuccessful, the cheque will be returned, perhaps with a suggestion to re-submit an
application when a greater body of work has been published.

Distinguished Service Award

This annual award recognises FAW members conﬁdentially recommended by their
Branch Committees and approved by the DSA Assessment Committee. DSA members
will be honoured in the following way: successful candidates will be presented with
certiﬁcates acknowledging their outstanding service at the Annual Awards Luncheon
and in addition, a permanent Honour Roll in Writers’ Voice lists the names of recipients, as
well as on the website <fawnsw.org.au/about-us/distinguished-service-awards/>.
Guidelines for assessing recommendations for Distinguished Service Awards:
1. Recommendations must be the unanimous decision of a current Branch Committee.
2. Qualiﬁcations to include the following features:
(a) Length of service as a current ﬁnancial member to be at least ten (10) years.
(b) Required to have a regular attendance record at Branch Meetings.
(c) Required to have participated in activities organised by the Branch Committee on
a regular basis for at least eight years or to have served on the Branch Committee
for at least eight years.
3. All recommendations to be submitted to the DSA Assessment Committee,
C/- 8 Cuthel Place, Campbelltown NSW 2560, by 30 June of each year.
4. A committee comprising the State President, the Vice President, the Secretary and the
Treasurer will assess recommendations. The DSA Committee’s decision is ﬁnal.

ISBN

A FREE ISBN (one number per publication) is available to members—contact the FAW
Hon. Secretary Maureen Kelly <honsecretary@fawnsw.org.au>.

Public Fund

Donations of $2.00 and over to this account are tax deductible. When there are suﬃcient
funds, Branches may approach State Council for an amount for a speciﬁc purpose.
Without donations FAW cannot grow and achieve this aim. When a member makes a
donation, a note of his/her Branch is made.

FAW Manuscript Assessment Service

Critical reading with general criticism, editing including interpolation of articles, short
stories and novels. A fee applies of $50 ($60 non-members) for a sample assessment of
two chapters up to 7,000 words and $25 ($30 non-members) for one or two poems of no
more than 60 lines each. A detailed quote for the critical assessment of the remaining
work will be supplied should the author require further editorial or constructive advice.
For manuscripts, please include a synopsis and approximate word count and a stamped
self-addressed envelope for return of all the assessments. For further information phone
0417 403 720 or write to FAW Assessment Service, C/- 8 Cuthel Place, Campbelltown
NSW 2560.
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From the President

reetings to all members and to
my Committee members too.
I have been in hospital the last six
weeks so not a lot to report. Thank
you to the people who sent cards
and messages, they were very nice.
I must thank the folks at Camden
rehab hospital, especially the
wonderful nursing staff and the
physio people such as Elle and Chris
in the gym. They were all terri�ic
and a great help.
So much has changed in our lives
since the pandemic occurred…
disruption of meetings, special
events, visitors to friends, borders
shut and loved ones not seeing each
other. I hope the year ahead will
turn out better especially as a
vaccine is near.
Many of our branches have
managed to meet on Zoom or some
other way and have invented other
methods of contact or getting
together.
Maureen Kelly’s newsletter to
members is another result of the
times. Thank you Maureen, it’s been
a great communication to members
and is keeping us informed.
Thank you to those who enjoyed
my article in September Writers

From the Secretary’s desk

Voice titled ‘Russian Tea Tale’, loved
your comments.
Congrats Colleen and Johan with
regard to the Trust and bringing it
up to date.
Also to those who submitted
articles for Writers Voice including
Ken Driver’s item on a ‘1950s Time
Capsule’.
Narelle has kept us interested
with her Networking page, and
Colleen with her concoctions.
Thanks also to Shirley Goodbar
and her poetry page for compiling
some interesting poems to read in
this strange year.
Our Writers Voice has developed
into a most enjoyable magazine. It
leaves some others in the shade as
it shows what Fellowship is all
about and the talent that our
members come up with.
It was strange not having our
annual lunch and awards day this
year but let’s hope the year ahead
will bring better times and bring us
all together once again.
My condolences to those who
have lost friends and loved ones
over the past year, remember love
stays forever in our hearts.
Trevar Langlands, State President

DISTINGUISHED SERVICE AWARD
HONOUR ROLL
Denise Aldridge
Carolyn Alfonzetti
Patricia Allen
Ellen Ash
Gavin Austin
Barbara Aylott
Eileen Backhus*
Jill Baggett
Rosemary Baldry
Margaret Barlow
Miriam Bates
Cyril Bentley*
Meryl Bentley*
Elaine Burton
Ken Challenor*
Jan Dean

Beryl Dundas*
Joan Dwyer
Margaret Ekin
Thelma Flower*
Shirley Goodbar
Eileen Gray
Pip Griﬃn
Mavis Gunter
Mavis Hayes*
Dr Anne Howard
Margaret Jackson
John Jacobs
Maureen Kelly OAM
Lyn Leerson
Pat Lindsay
Helen Luidens*

Johan Luidens
Elizabeth McVie
Vince Morrison
Esther Osborne
Rosemary Peters
Peter F Pike
Margaret Robinson*
Rina Robinson
Alan Russell*
Albert Scott*
Bridget Sharp
Dr John Sheppard
Margot Shugg
Barbara Snel
Yvonne Sorensen
Dorothe Squires-Cooper

P

ANNUAL AWARDS

re-Covid, this summer edition of
Writers Voice would have been
jam-packed with news and photos of
the Awards Lunch but, sadly, this isn’t
the case this year.
All competition winners have been
informed of their success, their
certi�icates and, of course, their prize
money all forwarded to them! It is sad
we haven’t been able to meet them at
the lunch as we have done in previous
years, but ‘it is, what it is,’ and we will
come back ‘bigger and better’ in 2021!
WRITING, WRITING…

I am happy to say there has been a
steady stream of ISBN requests which
means many of you have either been
putting your �ingers to the keyboard
writing new work or completing
stories or poems which have been
sitting there for a while. Good luck
with all your writing endeavours,
now and in the future.
PUBLIC LIABILITY INSURANCE

I have forwarded the 2020/2021
Certi�icate of Insurance to all branch
secretaries. If you hire your meeting
room from your local council and
they wish their name to be noted on
the certi�icate, this is not a problem.
Email me with the details and I can
arrange this for you.
I am also able to forward a letter of
support from the State Committee if
you are applying for a grant. Again,
just email me.
ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING

Pat Strong
Frank Urban
Carney Vaughan
Mei-Ling Venning
Linda Visman
Margaret Wilkinson
Margaret Young
*Deceased

FAW NSW STATE
LIFE MEMBERS
Trevar Langlands
Colleen Parker

All State Committee positions will be
declared vacant at the AGM to be held
Saturday, May 1, 2021 – venue TBA.
Over the next few months please
consider nominating for a committee
position.
ISOLATION? WHAT ISOLATION?

As my �irst year as an Isolated Writer
living in South Australia draws to a
close, I am so grateful for ‘technology’
allowing me to email, Facetime, text –
in fact, do so much online enabling
me to continue as FAW Hon Secretary
and also Publicity Of�icer.
I sincerely thank you all for your
continued support and contact
throughout this very hard year.

cont. next page…
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From the Secretary’s desk
cont. from previous page

Special thanks to Ken Driver for a
job well done editing Writers Voice
and continued ‘get well wishes’ to
our president, Trevar.
Stay safe and enjoy the Festive
Season.
Maureen Kelly ���,
Hon. Secretary

Let’s keep this in mind…

FAW publicity keeping
us connected

W

hat a joy it has been ‘keeping us
connected’ via the four publicity
�lyers I have emailed to every
member personally since June. Flyer
No 4 was delivered to 344 email
boxes mid-November!
I thank all branch secretaries who
forwarded me their members’ email
contacts plus members who
contacted me personally wishing to
be included in the mail-outs.
If you have not received these
�lyers please contact me with your
details which, I assure you, are
absolutely for FAW use only.
I have formed some great
friendships with members during this
time chatting about writing, their
hobbies and their travels – before
Covid, of course.
Writers Voice is usually 28-32
pages in size. It is your magazine
giving you a great opportunity to
become a published writer by
contributing a poem, an anecdote or a
short story.
Why not let us know about your
hobby? You may love gardening,
walking, taking part in fundraising
runs, volunteer work, knitting,
crocheting, dressmaking, mosaicking,
carpentry, cooking up a storm in the
kitchen, ballroom or line dancing, etc.
I urge you to let Narelle know for
her ‘Networking with Narelle’
column. <narellenoppert@gmail.com>
Everyone has a story to tell,
especially you as an FAW member.
Let’s hear from more of you and your
writing during 2021.
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Thank you for your amazing
support during this tough year. I plan
to do it all again in 2021 commencing
January.
Stay safe during the Festive Season.
Maureen Kelly ���

J

A new Membership
Registrar at the helm

ackie Laing has taken over as FAW
Membership Registrar from retiring
volunteer, Narelle Noppert, who
wished Jackie all the best for the
future during the of�icial handover at
her Picton home.
Learning that Narelle wanted to
retire from the position, Jackie
volunteered! What a trooper? Jackie
has taken over the helm until next
year’s Annual General Meeting when,
if all goes well, she will of�icially
nominate for the position.
Jackie was accompanied to Picton
by fellow Port Macquarie/State
Committee member, Colleen Parker.
The State Committee thanks
Narelle for ‘a good job, well done’
throughout the two years she was
Membership Registrar.
Our Membership Registrar is the
person to advise of any change of
address for mailing of Writers Voice,
as well as resignations or con�irmation that membership fees for new
and renewing members has been
paid to the Hon. Treasurer Kay Bakon.
Even with the handover, the email
address has not changed… Jackie is at
<fawmembership@fawnsw.org.au>

Annual General
Meeting Postponed
to May 2021

T

he Annual General Meeting
for 2019/2020 of the
Fellowship of Australian
Writers NSW Inc. – previously
postponed to November 2020 –
has been further postponed to
the 1st Saturday in MAY 2021:

Saturday May 1, 2021
Commencing 10am
Venue to be advised.

This will be held prior to the
2020/2021 AGM on the
same morning.
This decision was in�luenced
by the ongoing COVID-19
situation and dif�iculties
associated with convening a
group gathering at this time.
At the re-convened AGM, all
State committee positions
will be declared vacant, and
a new committee elected.
Postponement of AGMs is
provided for under Dept. of
Fair Trading guidelines.
All FAW branches have been
advised of this decision.
Maureen Kelly ���,
Hon. Secretary

L-R: Colleen Parker, Jackie Laing, Narelle Noppert
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BLUE MOUNTAINS FAW
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“

eep in touch” we urge each other
as we part ways, not knowing
when we will meet up again. Starved
of hugs and handshakes, perhaps
this is what we miss most during the
pandemic, touch and connection.
Ironically, due to an internet
outage, our August plans were
deferred to September meeting.
Luckily, this time Zoom connected us
to Pippa Kay who shared her
knowledge of how to develop
characters and point of view in our
writing. This was the highlight of our
calendar and we are all grateful to
Pippa for encouraging us and
stimulating our thoughts on these
aspects. Also thanks go to Margaret
Onus for making the arrangements
with Pippa as our guest speaker.
“I liked Pippa Kay’s ‘Nine Ways to
Develop Your Character” comments
Rosemary Baldry, “Since then I have
used her points as a template to
write about the character before
starting the story. Often I go
headlong into my writing and
develop the character as I go, but I
have found they are more interesting
if I think about the nine points
before I begin. If the character
becomes boring or forgettable, I go
back to the template and work out
where I need to ‘spice them up a bit’.
So far that’s working well!”
For those, like myself, who could
not make the meeting on the day,
Deb Harris made a Zoom recording
with Pippa’s permission. Sitting on
my couch propped up with cushions,
a cup of tea at my elbow and my
mobile phone, I was able to enjoy the
meeting later. One point which stuck
with me, is that our past experiences
dictate how we view current events
and consequently, how we will act in
the future. Pippa advised us to create
a backstory for our characters which
then dictates their fears and
motivations. I have found this gives
my characters a life of their own
which certainly helps with the
direction of the story.
Our October meeting landed on
the long weekend so it turned out
that Deb Harris and Rosemary
Baldry had a digital tête-à-tête. Deb
Website: fawnsw.org.au

read an informative piece she had
been working on for her year 12
English students. They also dissected
Rosemary’s October Furious Fiction
entry which resulted in a discussion
about the number of characters to
include in a short piece of writing.
The shorter the piece, the fewer the
characters, seems to be the rule of
thumb.
After Rosemary’s careful COVID19 safety planning, November
marked our �irst face-to-face
meeting since March. We refrained
from hugging each other but there
were lots of beaming faces and the
warmth was palpable. Our �irst
exercise produced a range of stories
from isolation: missing family and
friends, adjusting to strange times,
concerns for others’ health and
employment, politics, the mounting
national debt, the appreciation of
telehealth, happy family
announcements and many more.
Coincidentally, a couple of days after
the meeting, the Blue Mountains
Gazette announced a competition for
‘Blue Mountains Stories… A Year Like
No Other’. Our members are now
being encouraged to polish their
stories and enter them in the local
competition.
As COVID-19 safety restricts
numbers and food service at our
regular meeting room, we decided to
hold a festive lunch at the Oriental
Hotel in Springwood for our
December meeting. Our members
are invited to bring a three minute
reading to share with the group. The
responses so far indicate everyone is
looking forward to this opportunity
to catch up.
We are so pleased that our small
but tenacious band of writers have
struggled through the year using
phone calls, emails and Zoom
technology to keep in touch and keep
connected. Even if we were unable to
meet physically for much of the year,
we continued to share our ideas and
enjoyment of written expression. We
promise to keep in touch next year!
Rosemary Baldry and
Jeanette Temesvary

CANBERRA & REGION FAW
My apologies for being so slack with
my reports this horrendous year. I
am sure we are all hoping that it
beats a hasty exit and that 2021 will
bring better news. We in the ACT
have been very safe and I have never
in my life, been so pleased to be an
Australian.
We have recommenced our
meetings at The National Library of
Australia on the second Sunday of
the month at 2pm and it was
wonderful to be together again, if at
a distance.
We are planning a new anthology
of poetry and prose to be named
School Days. Due to our small
number of members (helpers) it will
be limited to past and present
members of Canberra & Region FAW
at this stage.
Submissions to be limited to 2,500
words of prose or 50 lines of poetry
with images.
Deadline: 30th April 2021. Email
to <jenniferj.warren@bigpond.com>.
Contact: 0408 434 954 – please leave
a message and I will return your call.
Jennifer Warren

EASTWOOD/HILLS FAW
Hello, to our creative FAW
community. I hope all of you are well
and as productive as possible. We
are still conducting our meetings by
Zoom but hoping to be able to return
to in-person meetings at the
beginning of 2021. This, of course,
depends on health and safety issues.
Many thanks to our president,
Frances Moon, our committee, our
wonderful workshop presenters and
also the enthusiasm shown by
members in joining the meetings
whenever possible. It is keeping our
group a�loat.
It is a delight to hear the winning
entries in the monthly competitions.
We also have been able to increase
our membership number between
September and November. Hello and
welcome again to Stephanie, Grant
and Colin.
In September, we had two Zoom
meetings. We caught up on the

cont.next page…
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names of the winners of the Annual
Literary Competition. Past winners
of our monthly competition
presented their unread entries.
These also included naming of
winners of such topics as crime
writing, the feminist fairy tale,
historical writing from 1788–1836
NSW highlighting a historical
character with a �ictional side
character. Julie Thorndyke took us
through a useful, personal exercise: a
creativity check list. It made me look
at my own writing habits with the
view to improving them. To lighten
the mood, Anne Howard gave us the
task of writing a comic poem.
In October, Elizabeth Collins
presented a very interesting
workshop on ‘Magical Realism’ –
when realism is invaded by
something too strange to believe.
She discussed its de�initions and
enumerated such characteristics as
fantastical elements in the writing,
real-world setting, heightened sense
of mystery, meta�iction to name a
few. Elizabeth referred to intriguing
writers such as Gabriel Garcia
Marquez, Salman Rushdie, Terry
Pratchett, Amaryll Beatrice Chanady
and Isabelle Allende to name some.
The range of literary examples given
was worldwide. The notes
themselves opened up another
exciting area of study in this literary
genre. I am looking forward to
hearing the winner’s story.
At the November meeting, Carolyn
Eldridge-Alfonzetti introduced us to
MICROLIT: The art of writing
postcards �iction, drabbles,
Twitterature and other tiny tales.
Thus, we are introduced to dribbles,
drabbles, trabbles, twitterature,
nanotales, postcard �iction and
napkin �iction. Apparantly, this style
of literature is quite popular in our
busy, time-poor world. However, as
Carolyn warned us, “writing bad
micro�iction can be done very
quickly” (quoted from a Gayle Towell
article). We were directed to look at
ways to make microlit sparkle and
how to avoid pitfalls. Reasons why
you should write microlit were
6 WRITERS’ VOICE 270—DECEMBER 2020

given. These included: fun, creative,
brevity will sharpen other writings,
quick to write, story experimentation, using it on-line to create a fan
base. Hints for writing microlit were
listed. Carolyn’s notes introduced me
to a genre of literature of which I
was little aware. It will be fun trying
her exercises and assignment.
Once again, thanks to our very
competent workshop presenters and
their de�initive notes. I appreciate
the comments each presenter makes
not only about the winners of the
monthly competitions, but also the
comments made about each entry.
Thank you. It gives us the courage to
keep trying.
Helena Hamilton

EUROBODALLA FAW
Zooming away towards the end of the
year, one that will not be forgotten.
These meetings have been working well
for both day and night groups for which
we are all very thankful. There are a few
members who have not been able to be
involved in these meetings but we are
hopeful that there will be a full
attendance when we are able to return
to our normal meetings.
December 2nd is the date for our
Christmas end of year Party, an
opportunity for us to all get together,
Socially but keeping our distance of
course!
Our last meeting with the topic ‘You
can do it!’ produced a varied array of
stories and poems, from a Sylvia Plath
style conversation with a surgeon to get
on with the job: a swimming class; a
Mrs Bucket type character; a �irst solo
sur�board ride and a jogger who always
came last.
One of our members has had another
of her stories included in a senior’s
publication, mentioned in Literary
Awards.
Eileen Dillon-Smith

FOREST FAW
The last three months have seen our
group gradually emerge from the
effects of the virus and the earlier
lockdown.
It was wonderful to be able to
meet up again in person in

September. Although we were
following Covid-19 advice strictly,
with no tea or coffee, no biscuits,
limited numbers, social distancing,
sanitiser and a temperature check,
all eight of us were thankful to
return to real-life conversation
around the table.
It was good to resume the
workshop programme which had
been planned many months ago: Our
September workshop was ‘Purpose
in Writing’ (Margaret Zanardo), and
in October Maureene Freis presented
a workshop on ‘Setting’.
In order for us to keep in touch,
keep motivated and keep writing, all
members are sent workshop notes
and exercises after each meeting,
and many are taking advantage of
the focus that a workshop brings, to
write some interesting and innovative short stories and other pieces
of work.
It feels as though the energy and
spark that comes from seeing each
other ‘live’, is now beginning to reinspire all of us.
Margaret Zanardo

GRIFFITH RIVERINA FAW
The Grif�ith Riverina branch has had
a more normal few months in the
second half of the year. We returned
to face to face meetings and have had
several new members join the
branch. We decided to meet at one of
the local clubs and this more
informal setting made our monthly
meeting a lovely social outing (which
we all have missed terribly). Monthly
themed writing tasks were set for
each meeting and the various pieces
of work were enjoyed when read at
the meetings.
Although not able to attend as
many writing events, our members
have been busy with their writing
activities. Over the past months
Martin Mortimer has re-printed two
of his novels (and redesigned their
covers) and is very happy with the
products. They are available at
online bookshop sites. Caroline
Tuohey had two picture books
published and both have received
great reviews. Philip Parsons wrote a
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Covid-themed poem that was posted
on ABC Riverina’s Facebook page
and it was then selected to be read
on ABC radio.
The other lovely news from our
branch is that in early November
Emily Fishenden gave birth to her
second child – a baby boy. His name
is Paul and he is doing well. Martin
Mortimer also shared with us the
news he and his wife are expecting
their �irst child.
Moving forward, with added
members in the group, we are going
to focus on more face-to-face writing
activities at our meetings to
challenge and inspire us.
Caroline Tuohey

ISOLATED WRITERS BRANCH
Hoping everyone is staying safe
despite the coronavirus and it is very
disappointing we were unable to
meet up with fellow writers at the
Annual Luncheon this year.
Even though some have used Zoom
or Skype to stay in touch, nothing
beats face-to-face contact or even the
telephone.
Allen & Unwin has launched their
inaugural annual Allen & Unwin
Crime Fiction Prize, with a publishing
contract with an advance against
royalties of A$25,000 for the winner.
However, the competition closes
on Friday, 26 February 2021.
Visit the website for more details
<www.allenandunwin.com/being-awriter/the-allen-and-unwin-crime�iction-prize>. Details can also be
found on the FAW NSW Facebook
page.
Many thanks to Brian Armour for
doing a wonderful job running the
Electronic Round Robin for fellow
Isolated Writers, especially for those
who need feedback on their work.
[See inside back page].
Wishing everyone a Merry
Christmas, a Happy safe New Year
and success for 2021.

LAKE MACQUARIE FAW

In August we really began to get our
act together with our Zoom-based
virtual meetings. We devoted a
General Meeting to a discussion of
Website: fawnsw.org.au

Sandi Boyd, centre, Lake Macqaurie FAW at her
book launch with colleagues Estelle and Jess.

the things that had given us joy
during the covid-19 lockdown. Many
of us had prepared short written
pieces which we read out and
enjoyed.
Limericks – this was the fun topic
for our General Meeting in
September. Limerick structure is
quite simple so many members had
been able to prepare a limerick (or
two or three) in advance. Despite the
simple structure the need for an
effective �inal punch makes this a
harder style than most would
imagine. We had a lot of fun sharing
our limericks, and this seemed to get
us going for a lively discussion about
our individual writing discipline
habits. It was really interesting to
hear how differently we all
approached the task of writing –
some on a regular basis and some
quite intermittently, some on a
computer and some with good old
pen and paper. A few of us owned up
to being ‘pantsers’ and others to
being ‘plotters’. We each �ind unique
ways to get our writing done.
In October several members of
our group were able to attend the
successful (and socially distanced)
launch of member Sandi Boyd’s new
book Salvation through the gift of
help. Sandi kicked off the launch with
an entertaining writing game based
on the ‘helping’ theme of her book.
Sandi has already received a lot of
positive feedback for her book from
all sorts of different places. Well
done, Sandi!
The theme for our October
meeting was collaborative writing.
Several members – Alison Ferguson,
Kristen Mair and Pam Garfoot – had
experience writing with others, and
they shared some of their learnings
with the group. Alison also led us
through a group exercise (where we
collaborated on setting, plot and
character) designed to help us

produce some short stories about
Lake Macquarie mysteries.
So far, several of these have been
completed.
Our group’s Alice Sinclair
Writing Competition, which is held
biennially, was conducted in the
second half of the year. We were
delighted to have many more entries
than ever before [see Competition
Results page 23].
Despite the social restrictions of
the year, each passing month has
seemed to bring another new
member who we have welcomed to
our group. It is really encouraging
that we now have over 30 members!
Pam Garfoot

LAMBING FLAT FAW
Like everyone else, the Lambing Flat
branch has been challenged by the
COVID-19 pandemic, but also by
diminishing numbers within our
group. As we reach the end of a
fragmented year our future, as a
branch of FAW, is looking bleak. We
are considering our options, but
favour a promotional drive in
early 2021.
Our meetings, for the past three
months, have been regular but not
well attended. We have spent much
of our time organizing our annual
writing competition with our core of
enthusiastic members. Our efforts
have been rewarded with a record
offering in our open short story and
poetry competitions. This year we
received 168 short stories and 228
poems, a total of 396 entries. This is
a signi�icant increase on our 265
entries last year. Was the
coronavirus responsible? We might
know when we run our competition
next year! Our school children’s
section remained static at about 230
entries. (Winners of the open
competitions will be announced in
the next Writers Voice).
Members of our group continue to
write short stories of about 500
words on topics nominated the
previous month, but submissions are
declining with our declining
numbers. In the last three months
cont.next page…
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we have written stories on the
topics: ‘Your grandfather did what
for a living?’, ‘The Thunderstorm’,
and ‘But I’m already Married!’
Members who participated in our
‘homework’ topics showed
imagination and skill in their
endeavours.
The Lambing Flat branch of the
FAW usually meets at the Young
Services Club from 5.30pm to
7.00pm on the second Monday of
each month; except for December,
when we meet for a Christmas
function, and January, when we take
a break. Guests are always welcome
and any enquiries concerning the
branch can be made to Peter Symes
on 0413 827 217.
Peter Symes

MACARTHUR FAW
Victoria Chie has sold two more
stories to English Woman’s Fiction
magazine, ‘Friends Like You’ and
‘The Paintbox Ladies’. By my
estimate, that’ s forty-two stories
sold in all. Quite an accomplishment.
On the poetry scene, Kim Sami ‘s
poem, ‘The Light Giver’, has been
accepted for publication in The
Poetry Marathon, an on-line event.
Kim was also the winner of our
recent in-house short story
competition with an entertaining
story on the theme of jealousy.
Congratulations, Kim.
The poetry section of the
competition, on the theme of ‘The
Ocean’, was won by Miriam Skerra.
We always enjoy hearing Miriam’s
readings, not only her poetry but her
articles and short stories. Her latest
satirical piece begins with the words
“Dear Koalas.”. It seems that our furry
friends are their own worst enemies,
for example, with their reluctance to
learn English. Very topical indeed.
Our competitions continue to be
well supported. It’s amazing how
just one word will quickly grow into
a whole story, often one that ends up
being published or winning a
competition. Presently we are
8 WRITERS’ VOICE 270—DECEMBER 2020

holding our annual 2000-word short
story competition, open theme.
I sometimes ask members what
they have been reading, on the basis
that reading in�luences the way we
write. Victoria recommends The
Secrets of Strangers by Charity
Norman. According to the blurb on
the cover “A regular weekday
morning veers off course for a group
of strangers who meet in a London
café.” She says another book with a
“Love it or your money back” sticker
is The Other Passenger by Louise
Candlish, while her �inal “good read”
is Fifty Fifty by Steve Cavanagh.
Miriam Skerra enjoyed
Shantaram, a 2003 novel by Gregory
David Roberts in which a convicted
Australian bank robber and heroin
addict escapes from Pentridge
Prison and �lees to India and the
tumultuous life of Bombay.
By the time you have read this, we
will have had our annual Christmas
gathering – Christmas readings,
trivia, and good cheer. As we near
the end of a dif�icult year, there is
still much to celebrate. The fact that
our group has remained both
cohesive and productive is a tribute
to our able President, Victoria Chie.
A quote I came across the other
day: “A lovely thing about Christmas
is that it’s compulsory, like a
thunderstorm, and we all go through
it together.”—Garrison Keillor,
Leaving Home. I hope your Christmas
is a little more peaceful than that.
Finally, we are all delighted to
hear that Macarthur Branch member
and State President, Trevar
Langlands, will be able to enjoy
Christmas at home after a long
period of rehabilitation, following on
from his recent illness.
We at the Macarthur Branch wish
all our colleagues in the Fellowship
of Australian Writers a Merry
Christmas and a Happy New Year.
Bernie Smith

MUDGEE VALLEY WRITERS FAW
A playwriting workshop, held in
conjunction with Mudgee
Performing Arts Society and
Presenter Maryanne Jaques, was
enjoyed by �ive of our members. This

resulted in 9 plays being written by
us and all have been accepted into a
rehearsed reading programme.
Hopefully they will continue on their
adventure from the readings and be
included in the Mudgee Shorts
theatre production in 2021.
We have a new bookshop, The
Book Nest, opened in Mudgee and
we were happy they invited us to
provide them with copies of our
anthologies to sell. Hopefully they
will be popular for souvenirs with
the many visitors we are getting here
on the weekends recently. They are
also hosting the launch of Bob
Campbell’s new book and CDs, May
My Songs. Congratulations to Bob.
We are looking forward to our
Christmas party at Marilyn and Bob
Sayer’s beautiful property,
Brigadoon, overlooking the Capertee
Valley at Running Stream.
Jill Baggett

PORT MACQUARIE HASTINGS FAW
Before I begin with what we have
been doing since our last WV Report,
I want to share with all our members
in thanking and congratulating our
Hon. Secretary, Maureen (Mo) Kelly
for the fantastic bulletin she creates
and sends to us, to keep us all
connected. Of course it is one of the
many ways your State Committee
has ensured that we all feel like we
belong to a caring, supportive
organisation which encourages us to
write, keep in touch, share our work
and in general both input into the
FAW and accept the efforts of others
and encourage them in our
‘fellowship’.
Our latest effort to improve this is
what happened when we asked for a
new volunteer administrator for our
PMQH Facebook Page in the hope we
receive a lot more activity on it in
future. We have a link on there to
take visitors to our State FAW
website too.
Our members have been
experimenting with some new ideas
and repeating some successful ones.
Firstly I must mention that as the
end of the year approaches, we
produce an annual Showcase book of
two pieces of our current work. We
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read our work each meeting but
sometimes we don’t fully appreciate
what we hear, so having them to
reread in book form gives the
members a better appreciation of
the work.
Other publications we have
produced was a Criterion book, an
excellent topic of having been given
5 words from which to write either
poetry or prose using them all up to
80 lines of poetry or a word count of
prose max. 2,000 words. To say they
brought forth some impressive
surprises is to say the least.
A few of us took up the challenge
from Jill, Mo and Narelle and with
collaborative partners wrote a
‘Never Ending Story’ [page 20] and
also we launched an inhouse
competition, the �irst for a decade
for us. We were also pleased to have
playwright, Brenda Davies, a tutor at
our U3A of Ten Minute Plays guide
us through this genre. Brenda
conducted a workshop in September
where we brainstormed, learnt the
fundamentals and widely discussed
the guidelines. We were given until
the October meeting to write our
plays of ten pages and present them
for ‘reading’ at the October meeting.
The results were beyond our
expectations and the writers listened
while fellow members did the
readings. There were laughs aplenty,
a few red faces, some appropriate
critiquing but overall a really good
time was had by all. We learnt that
unless we are brave enough to put
ourselves out there, we don’t really
experience the whole options
available to us and further develop
our writing skills.
Seniors Stories Volume 6 is
particularly special this year for us,
as two of our members achieved the
Top 100 from 550 submissions. Our
President, Jackie Laing and Vice
President, Brian Tolagson are to be
presented with their FAW/Seniors
Card Certi�icates at our November
meeting. We look forward to further
celebrating their success when they
read their stories to us at the
meeting.
We have turned our thoughts to
celebrating the end of the Covid year
with a Christmas Luncheon at our
Website: fawnsw.org.au

local Bowling Club in mid-December,
where we will ‘toast’ all our
successes.
In closing I want to pay tribute to
our new President, Jackie Laing who
has so ably replaced me when I
resigned from the committee last
February. I sel�ishly admit my year
was enhanced with this responsibility lifted and more personal
writing was done. Thank you Jackie
from the bottom of my heart.
We wish everyone a Very Happy
Christmas, a safe and Happy Summer
holiday break and trust that we can
all return to face-to-face meetings
with our �irst meeting in 2021.
Colleen Parker

REVESBY WRITERS FAW
Fortunately our writers’ group were
able to meet up on Saturday 5th
September as Karen Lane, our guest
speaker for the day from the W.E.A.
Creative Writing section came along
to talk about ‘Characterisation.’

We were all very well spaced out
with individual tables each for all 12
members that were in attendance,
having 3 apologies for the day. The
meeting was excellent with Karen
giving advice regarding characterisation details, especially when we
all read our monthly topic stories
out for her! Karen’s comments were
extremely productive for the writers
who were there.
Saturday 3rd October and 7th
November meetings also went well
as we were spaced out perfectly and
were able to read our topic, or
otherwise put selective stories out
for comment.
We will not be meeting for
December apart from having a
Christmas lunch together and to say
‘goodbye’ to Carney Vaughan who
after 20 years being President is
retiring from the group. He does
have a long way to travel coming up
from Thirroul monthly. Needless to
say he is still writing and hopefully
will keep in touch with us on a
regular basis.
Thank you all on the committee
of the F.A.W. NSW Inc. for your help
and support throughout the year!

Wishing you good health over the
Christmas period and even better
conditions to look forward to in
2021!
Shirley Galloway

SOUTHERN HIGHLANDS FAW
There has been little change in
membership numbers this quarter
and we have had one or two visitors
at each meeting. As not all members
are yet comfortable about attending
meetings, we have been keeping in
touch via email and via the branch
blog and web site; members are
encouraged to submit work to share.
We have had four meetings since
we have started meeting again in
person with an average attendance
of 12 members and apologies from a
further 18. These are very positive
signs of continued interest in the
group and the support it provides to
writers. We have found our new
venue at Welby Hall very
comfortable and suitable to our
needs. The space allows adherence
to strict COVID safety rules.
Information on the November and
December Meetings will be included
in the March Issue of Writers Voice.
At the October meeting our guest
speaker was Karen Lane. Karen is a
member of the Australian Writers’
Guild; in 2019 she set up the Writers’
Boot Camp in Otford to help writers
deal with the dreaded writer’s block.
Karen spoke to the group about
the use of passive and active voice
and supplied the group with a very
useful handout. Karen characterised
active voice as the show voice and
passive voice as the tell voice. She
also noted that active and passive
are often a function of where the
subject is placed in the sentence.
During her presentation Karen noted
that analysing each other’s writing
can be a helpful learning technique.
Our monthly 100-word challenge
has continued. The prompt for
September was the phrase ‘not so
hard …’, suggested by Kathryn; for
October was ‘plain sailing …’
suggested by Lorraine; and for
November was ‘eating an apple …’
supplied by October guest speaker

cont.next page…
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Karen Lane. Members read their
efforts at our three meetings in the
quarter.
The on-line chain story has
reached 5,500 words and will be
�inished by our president Greg Baker
in time for our December, Christmas
Meeting. Greg has warned members
to expect a blood bath, suggesting
this may be the easiest way to
complete some of the plot lines. The
title for the chain story, ‘A Chain of
Events’ has been suggested by Sandy
Pemberton. Members will be
welcome to make other suggestions
at the December Meeting,
This quarter our meetings again
featured 10-minute unseen written
exercises. In September Ingrid
supplied a list of American First
Nations names and their meanings
and then asked members to choose
one and write about it. This yielded
pieces, ranging from the beautiful
and poetic to the bizarre.
In October, Pamela supplied us
with two options. One option was to
provide an original ending to the
words “When I was a young girl and
never been kissed, I got to thinking it
over, how much I had missed. So, I
got me a lover and I kissed him and
then …”. The other option was to
describe an event to �it the following:
“Why did you disappear into the air?
Even the gentle snow when it falls,
falls in this world.” This too yielded a
range of pieces but ones more
beautiful than for the �irst option.
Our members have been reading
widely over this period; works have
included �iction, non-�iction and
poetry.
President Greg Baker has
continued to bring elements of usage
and style to meetings. His latest
bugbear—and rant—was his
discovery of NBN’s ‘Fibre to the curb’
technology. Greg took little time in
convincing our members that ‘kerb’
was the word NBN should have been
using. Greg also drew members
attention to the new edition of the
Australian government style guide.
It is available online at
<www.stylemanual.gov.au>.
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This year our multi-talented Greg
Tome has created 21 challenging
crosswords and, ultimately,
solutions; his enthusiastic followers
eagerly await the challenge of his
next puzzle. Crossword 2020–11 was
published in the September edition
of Writers Voice for our fellow
writers to enjoy.[See Greg’s
Crossword submission for this issue,
page 23—Ed].
Our members have continued to
support Bundanoon Crash Test
Drama. This local endeavour
conducted its latest program by
recording in Bundanoon hall and
posting on YouTube and Facebook;
judging and voting took place online.
Greg Tome won best play for his, The
three sisters.
Members of our special interest
poetry group have been encouraged
to submit poems to an online literary
journal, called Burrow. This journal
has been created by Phillip Hall who
is known to a number of us. His
daughter, Rhiannon, has been a
member of FAWSH and our poetry
group. Phillip lived and taught locally,
and he is a highly regarded poet,
having had a number of books
published and won several awards.
Our prose group has started to
meet in person again, with seven
members getting together at the
Moss Vale Post Of�ice Café in
October. Pamela read her piece ‘Two
young ladies’; Gail from her memoir
of her mother’s; Lorraine, a mystical
story, ‘The dream’; Uta, ‘Arachnid’;
Kathryn, ‘The kiss’; and Barbara on
lockdown. Deb read the start of her
story about homelessness and the
kindness of strangers. The group is
hoping that Deb will read some more
of her story to the group, everyone
wanting to know what happens next.
Uta Purcell and Greg Baker

STROUD FAW
Stroud branch has bid farewell to
our much esteemed leader, president,
motivator and dear friend Susan
Filson along with her husband Rex.
Since becoming a permanent
resident of the district in 1987, Sue
has supported older residents by
providing books to Dorothy Baker’s

Day Care, Stroud Community Lodge
and to housebound readers. In the
past, she held weekly storytelling
session at the Lodge and also helped
with weekly Magic Monday Morning
Music. In recent years Susan has
been the friendly face at the Stroud
Library during her volunteer shifts
as well as being a long time member
and President of the Stroud Writers
Group, a position she has held for
many years.
Her husband Rex Filson has been
instrumental in both the compilation
and editing stages of Stroud Writers
published anthologies over the
years. Both Susan and Rex’s
expertise – and willingness to assist
in the entire process of book
publishing – has been an invaluable
asset to our group.
Sue’s presence will be greatly
missed, she has left an enormous
void in our group which will be felt
for a long time to come. We would
like to share some of Susan’s words…
[See opposite page].
Meggz B

SUTHERLAND SHIRE FAW
Our membership base has remained
stable this year, however a small
number of our members have
stepped back due to life circumstances such as work and family.
I wish them well in their new
endeavours. It is always sad to see
members leave but at the same time
good to have new members join,
hoping to advance their writing
journey.
The editing conferences held at
the end of July for writers was a
resounding success. Both editors,
from well-known publishing �irms,
and participants’ feedback was so
positive. I cannot wait to see what
will happen next year.
The Sutherland Shire members
are involved in judging the SPARK
competition for high school students
in the Sutherland Shire. This
competition encourages students in
the local high schools to write
�ictional stories. The quality of the
writing always amazes me.
I would like to celebrate the
achievement of a member of our FAW.
Website: fawnsw.org.au

Our Vice-President, Dinuka
Mckenzie has been awarded the
2020 Banjo Prize by HarperCollins.
This prize includes a contract with
HarperCollins. Her book will be
published in 2022. It will be exciting
to see a copy on the shelves in
bookshops. The whole Sutherland
Shire FAW is excited by her win.
Good news for our group is that
we were able to hold our �irst inperson meeting in September. Zoom
has been an excellent way to
continue with our monthly meetings
during the pandemic however it is

A Champion of the Arts:
One who loves Sharing Stories
by Susan Filson, Stroud FAW
We are all storytellers. Ever since
mankind has lived on this planet
he has been involved in the Arts.
Examples of cave paintings,
pottery, weaving, and stories from
earliest times, are still to be
admired today. There are
depictions of dancers, and orators,
on parchments, hides and pottery.
Before mass communication, news
was laboriously conveyed by a
variety of means such as drums,
message sticks, troubadours, and
town criers. Historical incidents
have come to us through plays,
folk songs, poetry, art. We are all
storytellers.
Whatever the occasion,
whenever there are two or more
people, a story is being told. You
see two chaps sitting outside the
pub. What are they doing?
Swapping yarns.
We judge a town by the
friendliness of the people. As
tourists, how chuffed we are when
we are strolling along and a local
greets us. “Great Day”. A foreign
accent may be discerned. “Where
are you from, mate?”
As a Champion of the Arts,
networking is most important. No
one works in isolation. There is
always a team of people backing,
supporting working. Our aim in
Stroud is to seek out people;
people with stories they are
Website: fawnsw.org.au

was really good to see members face
to face.
All going well the group has been
able to hire a local hall for the rest of
the year and for the �irst part of the
next. Covid-19 regulations and restrictions of course will be followed.
The FAW Sutherland Shire
Anthology will be published in
August 2021 and members have
already started to write their stories
for this edition.
Hopefully next year there will be a
return to a more normal situation
and the Writers Unleashed festival,
willing to share; people who will
give of their expertise in art,
music, drama or dance; people
who will help promote the
enjoyment of literature
We are a small community with
a wealth of talent. Unfortunately,
we live in a transient society, a
time predicted by Alvin Tof�ler in
his 1970 book, Future Shock. A
core of our population stays put
but an increasing proportion come
and go. Memberships �luctuate
dramatically. This makes it
dif�icult to sustain long term
commitments to provide cultural
activities. Thus, classes for
dancing or art, the choir, book
club, writers group, drama troupe,
bands, and garden club, prosper
then wither.
We live in a fast expanding
technological age of social media
communication – Facebook,
texting, Twittering, emails, video
conferencing – but these are no
substitute for �irst-hand
interaction: where we are able to
study body language, interest,
empathy understanding or
comprehension. Experience the
buzz: the joy of being amongst a
crowd, singing, dancing, clapping,
swaying, laughing. Sitting by
oneself humming along to a tune?
There’s no comparison.
Let us all be recognised as
Champions of the Arts. Share your
stories, through oral, written,
visual or performing arts.
“May the Force Be With You”.

which was cancelled for this year,
will be held – or the Editorial
Conferences, depending on the
circumstances at the time.
Look for updates for the start of
the very successful Picture Book
Competition for next year. This
year’s entries were amazing to read.
Personally, I would like to thank
the executive members of the
Sutherland Shire FAW, Sylvia Vago,
Pat Ruell and Dinuka Mckenzie for
supporting me in keeping our group
functioning successfully and
continuing to encourage the
members in their writing
endeavours. At our AGM which was
held at the end of October the
executive team were voted in for
another year with a change for the
Vice President who is now Christine
Sykes, replacing Dinuka Mckenzie,
who has become the organiser for
our guest speakers. Congratulations
to everyone.
Many of our members have also
achieved success in their writing
pursuits with the publishing of
books, entries in anthologies and
entries in competitions. Well done
indeed. (See Literary Achievements)
It has certainly been an
interesting year. It reminds me of an
old Chinese saying… “May we live in
interesting times.” I think it reads
better in Mandarin.
Merry Christmas and a Happy
New Year to all members of the FAW.
Fiona Johnstone,
President, Sutherland FAW

WOLLONDILLY FAW
Hello to all the other NSW branches
of FAW.
Like many other FAW branches,
we are still impacted by the
measures imposed by the Covid-19
pandemic. Despite this, we have
continued to meet at Tahmoor Inn
(our new venue due to Covid
precautions) each month since April
with a lunch followed by our
monthly meeting. Our +/- 40 page
monthly magazine Scribblings has
been laboriously collected from our
members and published by Narelle
Noppert and are invaluable at our

cont.next page…
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critique and Discussion sessions
after lunch and our formal meetings
at the Inn.
We remain optimistic that next
year we can say goodbye to the
Covid normal and get back to not
living dangerously. We have lost Cliff
Rayner to South Australia to be with
close family due to his partner
Maysel Ode moving into a Nursing
Home in Bathurst. Cliffy says they
remain in touch daily. As an added
bonus, we have a new member and
exceptional writer, Gaynor Mason.
We welcome her to our fold. We also
have a few potential new members/
writers on our waiting list who wish
to join our Branch when things
become normal again next year!
Despite all of the dramas over the
last few months, we have booked the
launch of our Anthology, Wollondilly
Matters on 6th December at 11 am
and our Christmas lunch will follow
at noon at our usual spot in the back
room at Tahmoor Inn. Good to hear
that restrictions have been eased to
allow 30 to attend these gatherings.

The right ingredients
cont. from front page

“Madam Fortnay,” she said, the
waver in her voice only slightly
noticeable. “You Cannot See my
failures and you will pass my
potions.” A sudden thought had
her add, “but with only a C grade
as they are not always perfect.”
Then she clapped her hands.
The petite grey-haired tutor’s
face creased in a smile. “Well,
Cecilia, I see you’ve managed to
pull this one out of the hat.”
As the exacting Madam Fortnay
left the lab, Cecilia sighed with
relief. At least this potion had
worked. And yes, she might pass
the course.
But it did not feel like a victory,
in fact it felt more like a failure
than ever.
Returning to her study during
recess, Cecilia began to research a
reversal spell.
o
12 WRITERS’ VOICE 270—DECEMBER 2020

We are hoping that the NSW
President and our honorary member
and guest most months Trevar
Langlands will be out of Rehab at
Camden Hospital following his
stroke and will be able to attend. Our
love and special wishes are extended
to him and his family and friends at
this challenging time. [Update 12
November: Trevar has since advised
that he is glad to be back home—Ed].
It has been a dif�icult year and we
extend our sympathy to those
struggling with dif�iculties and
sadness in this long struggle. Thank
goodness we are in a lot better
position than a lot of other countries
in the world to tolerate and endure
Covid-19. Life and death still persist
despite the added burden of the
pandemic and the impact it has on
our lives. Hang in there everybody,
take care and wash your hands!
Happy Yule tidings and best
wishes for 2021 to all.
Jean Mills, President

WYONG WRITERS FAW
We have survived to the end of this
extraordinary year, and have to be
feeling a little smug that we have
managed this coronavirus beast as
well as we have. For a gregarious,
outgoing nation, we have managed
the lockdowns, border closures and
social isolation, taking them in our
stride. We have found ways to be
inventive and innovative. We have
put our brains to the test and carried
on. Hearty congratulations to absolutely everyone out there for your
efforts. We are getting through this
and our reward is the slow but sure
return to what we like and enjoy.
Here at Wyong Writers, I can tell
you that the recent signing of the rehire agreement with our local
council has secured our monthly
meeting venue for 2021, with huge
smiles all around. Not that we
haven’t enjoyed the learning of new
technology and Zoom meetings, but
it will be so nice to re-visit our faceto-face meetings, starting on 30th
January, 2021, at our Mardi venue.
Please check out our website for all
details. <www.wyongwriters.org>

The entries have now closed on
31st October, 2020, for the Wyong
Writers Pandemic Short Story
Competition. Thanks must go to
Writers Voice and Maureen Kelly for
the extra advertising, helping us to
put ourselves out there. Our three
judges are now wading through the
plethora of serious and not-soserious stories, endeavouring to �ind
a single winner. Life really wasn’t
meant to be easy.
The results are in for the Wyong
Writers In-House Prose competition
for 2020. This year’s theme was
‘Re�lections’.… 1st: ‘Emergence’ by
Patricia Webb; 2nd: ‘Bar Two Six
Eight, Oboe One’ by Jennifer Godfrey;
Commended: ‘Family Secrets’ by
Elizabeth McVie and ‘Eilean Donan’
by Patricia Webb.
Congratulations to all who
entered. Thanks must go to our
independent judge for her time and
effort and great feedback on all
stories submitted, and thanks also to
Mavis Gunter, who despite having to
relinquish the Secretary’s position
due to ill health, still maintains the
role of our Competition Convenor.
Congratulations also must go to
our President, Mei-Ling Venning, for
publication of her story ‘Love in the
Time of Coronavirus’ in the Spring,
2020 issue of Writers Voice, and also
to member Jan Forrester, who
achieved a ‘Commended’ in the
Scribes Memoir competition.
Our last meeting, scheduled to
occur in November, 2020 was to
have the focus of mind-mapping.
Usually, we are trained to ‘gather our
thoughts’, but with mind-mapping
we can give our thoughts free rein.
It’s a wonderful feeling, particularly
in these covid-restrictive times. I
perceive it’s the one freedom the
virus simply cannot suppress. Go on,
everyone—have a go!
To all the writing fraternity and
their families, we at Wyong Writers
wish you all the best of health and
happiness for Christmas and 2021.
May you be blessed with lots of
gatherings of family and friends to
celebrate.
Patricia Webb
o
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Write on…

If Only

Kaye Christensen , Port Macquarie Hastings FAW
or a long time, I used to go to bed early but I don’t
need to anymore. If only these busy people could
understand that I don’t want to do that anymore. And
why are they here? In my bedroom. Coming and going
just as they please.
Please memory come back. I cannot remember why
I used to go to bed early. Remembering and reminiscing
were once so easy and my joy. But it’s a painful part of
my existence these days. Now where did that thought
come from? My existence I said, and I would normally
say my life. I always loved my words. But they stopped
loving me a while ago. If only they would start loving me
back again. Because I need them now.
Now what was I saying? Yes, I used to go to bed early.
If only I could remember when that was. I want to tell
these busy-body people. When was that? Not when I had
to study at school. Not when I was allowed to go out and
party. I am near to �inding it. If only they would walk in
just as I �ind it. They forever call me sweetie too. I don’t
even like that name. But I always loved my words. They
sometimes disappear though. But to where?
Where was I? I was saying I didn’t go to bed early
when I was partying. I know that I used to go to bed
early though, when I had to wake up early. That’s it!
Babies needed cuddles in the mornings. And bottles of
milk. Milk! Oh dear, dear. I remember. Come in now
people. Now I remember. Cows had to be milked early. If
only I can remember why. But I can’t at the moment, so
I’ll ask Harry when he comes back home.
Home. I want to go home. Where is Harry? And the
babies and the cows? And my lovely home.
‘Home is here,’ a busy-body lady said. ‘You are home.
This is your new home now sweetie.’
Sweetie. That silly name again. If only they could
understand.
Understand that I don’t want to go to bed early. I just
want to go home.

F

Spring Rain
Lorraine James, Southern Highlands FAW
[Drought 2019]
What was that? Plop! Plop! Two big plops on the iron
roof. Could it be? Could it really be? Silence, then patter
patter. Rain? Oh please let it be rain. It stopped. It was
teasing her.
The sky was grey and the day had been humid, now it
was cold. She went to bed and lay there listening. There
is was again! Patter patter. And then the gentle steady
sound of little raindrops on the roof. How wonderful!
Don’t stop – please don’t stop. Suddenly it got down to
business and set to in a steady rhythm. She could hear
water over�lowing from the gutters. Out of bed she
sprang, grabbing an umbrella, running out into the night
garden. The rain beat on the umbrella, straight and true.
Website: fawnsw.org.au

As the pandemic restrictions continue and
regular meetings have been problematic,
members were asked to contribute short
stories, to ‘keep their hand in’ at writing.
Here are some submitted this quarter…

The Spring garden reached up its arms and welcomed
the rain. The huge white camellia �lowers were shining
out like soft orbs in the darkness. The heads of the
daffodils, so perky in the sun of the afternoon, were
bowing down now, weighted with water but glowing
yellow in the gloom. All the plants in the garden lifted
their leaves as the dusty drought-�illed day was washed
away. Even the bare branches of the deciduous trees
seemed to lift their limbs in thanks as their roots drank
and drank.
Oh how beautiful it was. Please stay! She looked up at
the dark starless sky. Don’t stop! She went inside and got
back into bed, listening. She was a very small child back
in her grandmother’s dear old house, beneath the iron
roof, below the rosy frieze on the top of the bedroom
wall, snuggled down under the puffy pink silk eiderdown
with just her little nose peeking out, listening to the
comforting sound of the rain, pattering, beating, never
stopping. She remembered she would lie there listening
and singing a little poem quietly to herself—to her own
made up tune.
“The rain is raining all around It falls on �ield and tree
It rains on the umbrellas here And on the ships at sea”.
Whose poem was that? Ah yes… Robert Louis
Stevenson.
She slept.

Waiting for Professor
Vera Zegarac, Eastwood/Hills FAW
Emily Cartwright’s marriage lasted for 40 years until it
didn’t. There was nothing inherently wrong with her or
her husband, but they had reached the point where they
had nothing to say to each other. Although the divorce
brought her freedom, it had a bitter side to it—
loneliness. She had met some men through friends or
relatives, but their interest in her �inancial situation,
more than anything else about her, turned her off
instantly.
“Why don’t you try some dating sites?” Norma, Emily’s
friend, nudged her as they met at Angelo’s for coffee.
“I can’t do that; you know I hate social networks,”
Emily scoffed.
“You don’t know what you’re missing. You can at least
try; if nothing else, you can have some fun, for a change,”
Norma insisted. She was an Internet savvy and social
networks fan. “I can show you how to create an account
on Tinder if you like,” she added, licking the froth of her
macchiato from her pointer.
“You’re saying I can have some fun?”
“Exactly; you need it. Instead of enjoying life, you are
wilting in your solitude like an autumn leaf before it hits
the ground. Life’s too short.”

cont. next page…
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Write on…

Waiting for Professor
cont. from previous page

Norma was a widow, and unattached. She had nursed
her husband until he died of cancer—she mourned him
for a year and then launched herself back to life in full
swing. Life is too short became her mantra.
“Maybe you’re right,” Emily said absentmindedly. She
pondered about her life as a retired teacher and a
divorcee, and had long passed the mid-age mark. Hers
were the lonely evenings in which Maxwell, her cat, was
the only companion. She wanted to travel, to see the
world, to meet a man she could love. Can people fall in
love at my age? Of course they can, she conversed with
her soul. Maybe I am wilting in my solitude as Norma
says, she mused and took a sip of her cappuccino.
“Let’s get to it then,” Norma enthused.
With Norma’s help, Emily created an account on
Tinder, a free dating website. She had �illed all the
required �ields and posted her newest photo Norma had
taken of her at Angelo’s café. She really liked the picture
and was con�ident that men would �ind her attractive.
A week later, Emily’s email inbox was swarmed with
messages from men who wanted to meet her in person.
She chose Frederick Green, a professor of modern
history, it said on the Tinder site.
As a retired social science teacher, I’ll have lots in
common with the professor she thought – and zoomed in
on his photo. Behind his glasses with a round metal rim,
she saw a cultured man. He was tall and slim, enjoyed
gardening and was a voracious reader, it said on the site.
He’d ticked all the boxes of her expectations.
“I would suggest the Lindt cafe at Martin Place at 4pm,
this coming Saturday,” she wrote, and Professor Green
accepted.

The March afternoon was warm with a pale blue sky
and wisps of travelling clouds. Emily caught the train to
Central and got off at Wynyard. In her imagination, she
saw the professor and heard his newsreader’s voice.
Walking toward Martin Place, she rehearsed the �irst
date script she’d prepared. The butter�lies in her belly
were going wild. The feeling reminded her of her �irst
date with Ian, her ex-husband, and she took it as a
bad omen.
Martin Place buzzed with weekend shoppers strolling
along the mall. I’m too early, Emily noticed, and stopped
opposite Challis House. She watched women as they
loitered in front of the Giorgio Armani windows. None of
them entered the shop. She checked her watch and
ambled through the crowds. Plenty of time, she thought
and sat on a bench further from the Lindt café.
A few metres away, a man with a bunch of red roses
was scanning the mall. Emily watched him as he was
shifting on his feet, looking at the distance and checking
his watch. He’s as nervous as I am, she thought. The man
was short and slim, with a mane of silver hair. He was
touching the roses as gently as if he were handling a face
of a beautiful woman. An artist, and a romantic, I wonder
who the lucky lady is, Emily tho ught, rising to her feet.
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The city clock chimed at 4 o’clock. She strutted to the
spot of her date.
The man with roses checked his watch, straightened
his jacket with his free hand and walked toward the
Lindt café. His gait was now slow, deliberate, as if con�ident that whoever he was waiting for was already there.
“You must be Emily,” he said with an awkward smile.
I’ve been deceived, Emily thought, petri�ied. The
image of the professor from the Tinder site melted like a
snowman in the midday sun. “You’re wilting in your
solitude. You might have some fun,” Norma’s words
rushed through her mind. Why not? For the sake of
having fun, if nothing else, Emily thought. “Yes, that’s
me,” she said with a smile.
©Vera Zegarac 2020

The Little Red Car
Diane Souter, Port Stephens FAW
It sat there smugly, beaming, red, bright red, taunting me
with its cheeky grin. It smiled at me every time I passed
its pristine gleaming glass prison con�ining its beauty to
all but the observant. I passed it every day as I swooped
by on the bus pas t its home, up the Auto Mile of
Parramatta Road. It shone; it glowed, its siren call wooing
me until the day I �inally succumbed.
After all, I needed wheels didn’t I?
A perky little design, I thought, just what I needed after
a traumatic few years, returning to my homeland after
living overseas, practically penniless, carless and lonely.
That glamorous show room on the Champs Elysée of
Sydney beckoned me in, tempting me, helpless to resist.
Wondering how I could afford it, the price tag way out of
my reach, I dreamed it was mine. I pictured myself zipping
around town, hair �lying in the wind, kids in the back
screaming with delight.
Yes, transport was not a luxury, it was a necessity. I had
children to ferry to and from school, shops to plunder,
people to see. I needed it! Then one day joy of joys, lady
luck �inally smiled at me! I got a job with a real salary and
didn’t need to �ight my desire any longer. Forgive me, but I
succumbed to its siren call.
“Pick me,” it whispered, as I wandered starry eyed
among the exhibits. You couldn’t miss it anyway, it was so
bright, with headlight eyes sparkling, silver bumper bars
gleaming, cheeky ruby red duco beaming, and I loved it!
So with some haggling, my father would be proud of,
“Who wants to be seen in last year’s model?” I asked the
salesman, “You won’t be able to sell it; it’s out of date
already!” I valiantly tried to lower his price tag, and then
at last, amid much giggles, batting of eyelashes and
fanfare, the deal was s ealed. Ruby was mine!
What adventures we had, my cheeky little red car and I.
They began with quite a bang. It was the school holidays
1987, my sister Ros and her little boy, myself and my two
young school aged children had been invited to my uncle’s
place at Coffs Harbour, up the coast, two single mums
relishing a free holiday. Car boot piled high with bags,
food, beach gear and toys we excitedly set off.
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She was a Hatchback model, but she thought she was a
Roadster. Along the motorway sped my new shiny red car,
valiantly trying to keep up with the big boys, little new
heart beating wildly with excitement. It was a very tiring
bumper to bumper trip northwards (did I mention it was
Boxing Day?). The temperature was sitting on 40 degrees
outside and about 50 inside; the air conditioning not
coping with so many hot sweaty bodies. There was no fast
M1 motorway in those days, just a two-lane highway
chock full of holiday traf�ic. Finally there came a break and
at last we were free, zipping along through the next town.
Oops! I suddenly remembered that Taree has a reputation for of�icious policemen bent on catching speeding
demons. Phew, I thought as we cleared the town, put my
foot down and took off with glee. Many rude kid jokes and
games of “I Spy” out the window later, it wasn’t long
before we heard the dreaded “EEAW, EEAW” of the siren
sound bursting through our euphoria of singing. “Driving
along on the highway honey”. Pulling reluctantly over to
the side of the road, I wound down the window. “Yes
of�icer?” I asked sweetly, eyes wide with guile, “Licence
please madam,” he barked. Timidly I offered my Driver’s
Licence. Then with a puzzled look “Do you realize what the
speed limit here is and what speed you were driving at”? he
asked. “No, of�icer”, I meekly replied. And then with
growing annoyance from him, “This is a UK licence!”
(Did I not tell you that I had not yet bothered to change
my Driver’s Licence to Australian from British?). “I am so
sorry of�icer, I have only been back a few months and I
didn’t know I had to get an Australian one so soon,” I
sobbed, pleading ignorance.
But the kids had had enough, yelling, pulling each
other’s hair, �ighting with boredom in the back seat. “I feel
sick”, and “I need to go to the toilet mum!” they cried.
Sensing defeat was imminent he sighed “Oh go on then,
but change your Licence as soon as you get home.” Pulling
gingerly out on to the road again and grinning widely we
set off, putting as m uch distance from him as we could.
However, the drama was not yet over for us. An hour
later, sliding around a treacherous bend on the side of a
mountain, suddenly we were skidding wildly on the
gravel. Whump-whump-whump… O no! To add insult to
injury, we now had a �lat tyre. The kids were screaming in
my ear, my sister pale with fear and Ruby’s little heart
beating as wildly as mine as we came to a stop. Out we
tumbled to unpack the trunk to release the spare tyre,
with luggage and kids’ stuff strewn higgledy-piggledy out
on to the road.
How embarrassing to subject my dear little Ruby to
such a public indignity! My willowy sister and I attempted
to lift the tyre off and change it, but we had no chance.
Then the familiar sound of a motor bike came screaming
to a halt next to us. “You again, are you still causing trouble”? the of�icer snarled. “I seem to have a �lat tyre and I
can’t get the spare out of the car”, I replied. “Not your lucky
day Diana is it?” I looked into his face and Oh My Goodness
it was the same of�icer who had pulled us up before! What
a disaster! What to do now?
Unperturbed, he looked us over and frowned. Obviously
Website: fawnsw.org.au

we were too much trouble to be seen cluttering up his
road on a holiday weekend. Sighing audibly, he picked up
his radio and sent off an SOS to his bikie mates. Well,
within �ive minutes and much fanfare two more motorcycle cops screeched to a halt. They looked with horror at
the carnage on the road and didn’t know whether to laugh
or cry when they saw what needed to be done.
With much rolling of eyes, heaving, and heavy breathing, they removed the dead tyre and af�ixed the new one
and even gallantly loaded our luggage back into the boot.
“Would you care to join us for drink at Coffs later to show
our appreciation of�icer?” I sweetly asked. Looking at my
gorgeous blond sister, with interest, but then at the kids
with horror, he declined the invitation. My Sir Galahad
tipped his hat and revved up. “Don’t let me see you on my
road again Diana!” he shouted as they roared off into the
distance. Too many hours later, we limped into town. Yes,
lesson learnt and new license applied for that week.
But still Ruby’s adventures continued. As a selfemployed consultant, advising and training staff in local
government, I followed the road wherever it led me,
travelling wherever I could to convince the client they
needed me, often staying at small motels for country
assignments, on a limited expense account. Navigating
and sometimes driving along unknown dirt roads, I once
nearly careered off a mountain track optimistically tagged
a ‘highway’, on the way to the Snowy, over the pass from
Tumut to the coast. The gravel was loose and Ruby
seemed to have a problem with keeping her balance. My
heart in my mouth, she skidded wildly, me willing her not
to succumb to the frightening drop below. We fought
valiantly, steering in a panic to correct the slide. At the last
minute she completed the turn and we miraculously
survived, facing the right way just as a timber truck
pushed past us with an indignant swoosh and a very loud
rude blast of his horn.
However, the adventures of the little red car still had
not �inished! Back home, some years later, I was thinking
Ruby was looking a bit worn and she may need to be
pensioned off and retire to that bone yard in the sky. She
was parked outside my �lat in a not too salubrious area in
the western suburbs. Arriving home one night I found to
my horror, she was not her usual bright red self. She
appeared to be weeping, as though she understood we
were parting company. Her headlights drooped, her once
shiny duco pitted and dulled and there were wet tear-like
streaks down her side. On inspection, they turned out to
be great ugly white stripes painted all over her - she had
been the victim of a graf�iti attack! My beautiful ruby red
car had been brutally vandalised! The cause remains a
mystery, but maybe the cheeky little lady was too much of
a temptation in that not so salubrious part of Sydney- who
knows? So, it was time to tearfully say goodbye to Ruby
and �ind a shiny new car to take her place.
Yes, I still mourn the sad ending to my little red car, the
fond memories, and the adventures I had with her…
especially of Sir Galahad and his Knights of the Highway
who taught me the value of humility and to always have
your lipstick on and a good excuse ready for any occasion!
o
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Networking with Narelle
H

ello,
It is hard to believe we are this
close to the end of the year. We won’t
discuss what a year it has been but
hopefully I can share some positives
with you.
Most of us have been spending a
lot of time at home so I hope you
Narelle Noppert
have been creative, especially in your
writing. I’d like to hear from you, to share your hobbies,
activities and interests to keep this column alive, current
and interesting. Our Writers Voice magazine should be a
record of our time, and our circumstances. Please
support us by contributing where you can.
I have two guests in this issue, which I can proudly say
are from my branch at Wollondilly. My members have
been very supportive, helping to keep my column going.
My �irst guest is our president, Jeane Mills. Jeane and I
spent a weekend at a ‘Waste to Art’ course. We loved
every minute and all those who attended produced
wonderful works made with all sorts of rusty and worn
bits and pieces. This was followed by a combined Council
and Southern Tablelands Art Waste2Art Competition,
which Jeane and I both entered. Jeane won �irst prize.
She is happy to share it with you.
My second guest, also from my Wollondilly branch, is
Kerry Joseph. Kerry is a relatively new member, but
produces many great items for our monthly magazine.
Her enthusiasm is infectious. Kerry is a dog lover, has
written many stories about their antics, and was an
exhibitor of English Bull Terriers.
I hope their stories lift your spirits in this most
dif�icult time.

Please email your feedback or interests to me at
<narellenoppert@gmail.com>
See you again in March 2021.
Narelle

The Illuminate Wollondilly
WASTE 2ART Exhibition
Jeane Mills
REVALUED BESPOKE ENVIRONMENTALISTS

I

assembled ‘The Offsprings’, ‘The Twins’, ‘Brute Springstain’
and the ‘Mate’ from recycled bits and pieces of junk. It took
demanding effort to shuf�le these tatty worn out articles into
what I wished to represent human forms. They might
appear very easy to make. In fact, they took more than
thirteen hours each to produce and �inish them to my
satisfaction. I had to painstakingly search and select each
individual part and wire them all together to form six
different inanimate ironic persons. It was dif�icult to �ind
suitable ‘heads’ for each body of work!
What used to be the dregs of junk thrown away and
deemed worthless have been re-purposed. These scraps of
rubbish have been restored to life and are no longer litter/
land�ill at the tip. They have reduced our footprints on Earth.
Sometimes we do not take advantage of the hidden
potential in leftover fragments. I hope my attempt will
inspire others to think differently about discarded
oddments. My purpose is to encourage other creative
scavengers to construct particular items from waste and
produce inspiring works of art.

Wollondilly FAW President Jeane Mills with her prize-winning works at The Illuminate Wollondilly Waste 2Art Exhibition
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Poets Voice

Homonyms or Homograps

Our Focus

Or why is English so hard to learn!

Focus is an emphasis
concentrating eﬀort on a particular thing
Bring Focus to an issue
Sharpness to vision. A solution
And always with good intent we will bring

What a strange thing language is, you don’t know where to go
Like the farmer in the ﬁeld, who taught his SOW to SOW.
So why was it so diﬀerent when there was a ROW
Between the rowers choosing which of them would ROW?

Thesaurus says Centre, Heart, Core, for a few
Then the camera. To adjust the Focus
making a story from its view
of quality, vibrant clear images
Focus so deﬁned shows the best we can do

The treatment was INVALID for the INVALID in the bed
Although he didn’t OBJECT to the OBJECT shown instead.
While a painter shed a TEAR, at a TEAR in her creation
Too CLOSE to the door to CLOSE, what awful devastation.
Knowing that there’s no time like the PRESENT to act
He’d give her the PRESENT now and seal the contract.
How could she INTIMATE to her most INTIMATE friend
that she was going to ﬁnish it, this in fact was the end.
Yes! what a strange thing language is, we don’t know where to go
why then when we speak it, do we just know it’s so.
Jackie Laing, Port Macquarie Hastings FAW©

The Day Before Christmas
‘Twas the day before Christmas and down at the mall
The car park was crazy; a real free-for all
If I’d thought of it sooner I’d have hopped on a bus
That way avoiding one hell of a fuss
But I was frantic and desperate with something to do
And that was to ﬁnd a great present for you
I felt quite inspired while riding the lift
‘Cos I’d just considered the most perfect gift
But when I got up to the second last ﬂoor
There were queues; there was ﬁghting – it was almost a war
And so I decided that Christmas Eve day
To leave it behind and head home – straight away
I put up with music that was terribly loud
As I zig-zagged my way through the oncoming crowd
But when I got home I thought ‘what will I do?’
So I sat down and wrote this great poem for you.
Jenny England, Isolated Writer

CHANCE
One merciful glance
saved what was lost
and the heart knows
as the lips proclaim
what has been found
will forever remain.
Lyn Yates
Lambing Flat (Young) FAW
Dear Poets:
If you sent a poem and it does not
appear this month, check what you
sent me. Was it complete?
Shirley Goodbar, Hon. Poetry Editor
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Roget’s Thesaurus sometimes shows dread
saying Focus; centre of earthquake or outbreak
a point from which disease can spread
But Focal Point is to look at. To properly see
And its Antonym is Edge
We’ll not sit on the edge. Where Focus cannot be
We are mindful of explosions and avoid disease
Becoming more so now. Pleased to be
holding the line. Bringing our Focus all together
Always Looking. Until we correctly see.
Kaye Christensen, Port Macquarie Hastings FAW

Still Waters
She lay rigid on the bed, waiting.
Regretting abuse screamed at him that night
while he sat silent, staring at his beer.
Until she hurled a book.
Her mother once said, ‘It’s the quiet ones you have to watch.
Still waters run deep.’
But daughters don’t need a mother’s clichés,
no matter how wise.
Before a war had robbed him of himself,
she grabbed his hand
and they plunged feet-ﬁrst into their love.
Then he swam away to deep places she could not fathom.
Desperately treading water, she longed for his return.
Now, rigid on the bed, she drowned in his absence.
Judith Turner, Eurobodalla FAW.

Submissions to Poets Voice:
Send your poem by email as a typed attachment (shorter is better!)
to our honorary Poetry Editor, Shirley Goodbar for consideration.
Shirley’s email address is: <shirleygoodbar@bigpond.com>
Please provide your name and FAW branch for publication.
Deadlines are, the beginning of February, May, August or November—
for March, June, Sept. or Dec. issues respectively.
A reminder that all poems intended for inclusion in Writers Voice should
be submitted for vetting in the ﬁrst instance to the Poetry Editor.
Please note, poems accepted for publication under the ‘Poets Voice’ banner
will be deemed to have been published and therefore are not eligible
for entry in FAW competitions.
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Prize-winning Poems
WINNER: 2020 JEAN
STONE AWARD

FAW NSW 2020
Competitions Report

The Writer’s Curse

Cate Plink, Competition Convenor

Mcpherson Belfort, Collingwood, Victoria
Such dazzling stories come to me, but always speak too fast
out of order, out of turn, rhythmless; in dialects I cannot know.
My eyes are never fully open when one scurries by,
shooting stars only ever fall
behind me; I have nothing.
When I go to shower, sometimes, I see them in the steam. They
manifest in bubbling soap
then trickle down the drain. I have nothing!
Sometimes when I have a break, I slice a slice, or stew a stew,
I spread a spread or ﬂip an egg
they’re analysing me. They light a match, they ﬂick a switch and
then inspire me.
I drop my fork, I wipe my mouth and rouse myself to see,
but always, I am too slow. I have nothing!
Sometimes when I go to bed, I roll around and curl and ﬂatten,
think a thousand thoughts,
thoughts that go nowhere, and surely not to sleep;
but sometime then I will drift out, not asleep but not awake,
not alive but not quite dimmed,
as I breathe a ﬁnal sigh of light before I ﬂy away
beauty will abound.
Then when I grasp at glittered air, excited and enlivened;
they will ﬂee
and laugh at me,
and I will lie awake. I have nothing!
When I go out for a walk, they will walk with me. They’ll whisper in
my ear; they will sing for me.
They will bring me words and wonder, truths and tales and light
and shade;
I will see the taller trees and hidden marvels, new perspective,
secret gold.
I will see colours and I will see meanings, and they will see me;
and on arriving home so moved, they will slip away,
egress, escape, an exodus
out from my mind like they weren’t said, never sung; they were
never there. I have nothing!
When I had no time for words, the words were everywhere;
they would emerge from hiding places
dancing on my ground,
dancing in my air.
They would scatter on the ﬂoor, perform and march for me;
they would ﬂitter in my mind; arrange things beautifully.
It was nothing like I’d ever seen: a spectacle, a symphony;
and only here
to play on me.
They never had a small or few, they only had a vast; they never
had a slow and short but only ﬂooding blasts;
as I scurried for a pen, a pencil or a knife
a machine, a device; to dry my wet hands, to turn oﬀ the ﬁre;
as I scurried to transcribe, to etch a thought, to draw a line
to seize magic, to immortalise art,
as quick as they had come to me they set themselves alight.
They have no time or method, they have no day or night.
They respect no rest or human need,
and honour not my plight.
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T

his year has been a different year for us all. We
have learned many lessons in coping with a
change in our circumstances. In spite of this, I was
pleased to note that both the Jean Stone and the
Hilarie Lindsay competitions had as many, or more,
entries as previous years, with Jean Stone garnering
79 entries and Hilarie Lindsay 73.
As always, I have enjoyed reading as many of the
entries as I was able to and found many of them
enjoyable. I wish to thank our judges for this year,
Jan Dean who has judged the Hilarie Lin dsay poetry
since 2016, and Carol Heuchan who stepped into the
breach when our usual judge was not available. Both
ladies did a sterling job, and I have a great deal of
respect for them. I know that judging is a dif�icult
and time-consuming task.

The Winners are:

The 2020 FAW NSW Jean Stone Award for Poetry
Mcpherson Belfort for the poem
‘The Writers Curse’ [reprinted here].

The Hilarie Lindsay Young Writers 2020 Poetry
Competition for Australian School Children
Section 1: Years 10, 11 and 12
Jess Hill, Hawker College, ACT for ‘Falling Awake’.
Section 2: Years 7, 8 and 9
Rebecca O’Neill, Brisbane Waters Junior Campus,
Umina for ‘Isolation’.
Section 3: Years 5 and 6
Hayden Anderson, Candelo Public School, Candelo
for ‘Ocean’.
Section 4: Year 4 and under
Susanna Lau, West Pennant Hills Public School,
West Pennant Hills for ‘Into the Woods’.

So when I found a moment’s peace, and when I found a
moment’s space,
I would sit to dedicate myself and to embrace.
I gave myself to all of them, to harness smoke, to dam a ﬂood,
but when I did, there was nothing; and I was damned.
For when I sat before a page, so ready to rebuild; submit to
my imprisonment,
to kiss a frog, to love an ogre, proﬀer up my servitude,
there was nothing; and I was damned.
There lay nothing but half expressions, artiﬁcial words of
attempted symbolism, strained meaning;
a cheap bucket of lost metaphor, broken beauty and clunky
non sequitur.
I wept before expression so empty,
I found more meaning in removing words
I found more meaning in blank spaces
and so I did, and I was damned.

o
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Prize-winning Poems
WINNER: SECTION 1 2020 HILARIE
LINDSAY COMPETITION

WINNER: SECTION 2 2020 HILARIE
LINDSAY COMPETITION

Falling Awake

Isolation

Jess Hill, Year 12, Hawker College, ACT

Rebecca O’Neill, Year 9,
Brisbane Waters Junior Campus, Umina

My heart is bleeding out my ears,
I run but still my bitter tears Rushing,
wash my life away
Year by month by day by day.
Sleepwalked through almost a third
Of my time, when all I heard
Were murmurs of the world outside,
I thought I lived—I see I died.
I wake; the world is much too much.
The numbness that I used to clutch
Is gone, and with it peace, but I
Cannot go back: that is to die.
Am I alive again at last?
Memories of my distant past
Flit by; I used to feel this way
When I was ten, just yesterday.
My heart is burning up my brain,
Howls its constant new refrain
What have I done
what did I do, what have I…
done.
The harsh light of the world is blinding,
With each new day that dawns I’m ﬁnding
Waves of every slight emotion
Drown me in their wild commotion.
The soft beach of (in)sanity
Is out of sight. Profanity!
I swim, I swim or I will be
Lost in this eternal sea.
The tide I once held back, to no
Avail; its strength could only grow
While myself wilted, too afraid
To let it splash my feet each day.
Run away, run up the sand,
Six years old, hold daddy’s hand,
One day I’ll be brave enough,
One day I’ll wake up enough,
But ‘one day’ is today, and I
Am tumbling through an endless sky
Of water, tears and broken dreams.
However much I bleed, my life
Is over, and about to start.

Solitude within these white walls
Propaganda spreads like wildﬁre
Endless blur of weekdays to weekends
Sanity slowly slipping away into the world
A world beyond the white walls
Summer fun lost to conﬁnement
Winter days spent alone in silence
The new reality for a fallen society
Few hours of fresh air
Few hours of freedom
Few hours of communication
Communication at a distance
Six feet apart
Like a movie
Masks and gloves cover skin
Outside the window
Constellations cover the night sky
A beautiful embroidery of light on dark
A longing burns inside me
A longing that doesn’t go away
It burns to see the world
Not from a window but to touch earth
To smell fresh salt water
To taste passion in people
To feel more than longing
To hear more than passers
Isolation
A word
A world
An insanity

Ocean, Ocean,
Look further I can see your tears
All diﬀerent colours and patterns.
As the waves gently unfurl,
Like a story waiting to be told
The ocean calms you down
And the sound of the waves rocks you to
sleep.
Ocean, Ocean,
The dark inky blue waters
Camouﬂage octopus preying.
Dancing with the waves
Silently moving with the sea
The rhythm of the water
Sets your soul free.
Ocean, Ocean,
As I stare towards the horizon
Edges glimmering golden
So many waves running towards you
And yet you know there is more…
Your fascination stretches for miles beyond
And so many metres below.

WINNER: SECTION 4 2020 HILARIE
LINDSAY COMPETITION

Into the woods
Susanna Lau, Year 4, West Pennant Hills
Public School, West Pennant Hills

WINNER: SECTION 3 2020 HILARIE
LINDSAY COMPETITION

Ocean
Hayden Anderson, Year 5,
Candelo Public School, Candelo
Ocean, Ocean
The water whispers to you
Calling you to the soft sand.
Frothing water sweeps over your feet
Surrounding you in the big deep.
The water retreats
And you are a sand temple.
Ocean, Ocean,
I see a creature engulfed in you
Is it a bottle nosed dolphin?
Splashing water so playfully
Leaping gracefully out of the water
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To torpedo dive headﬁrst?
The glimmering, glossy, grey is reﬂected in
your eyes.

Through the country and the ﬁelds,
Feel what secrets the forest wields.
Down the path and through the trees,
Follow on my journey, please.
Woven in the bushes near,
You feel a new and sudden fear.
For many mysteries can just lurk,
And your still heart just goes berserk.
A rustle in the nearby trees,
A quiet whisper and you freeze.
A sudden squawk, was that a bird?
Was that a scream that I just heard?
You tremble on, each step with care,
What might hop out, a hawk or bear?
A blinding ﬂash that’s just in front,
Who is it that this creature hunts?
A coal-black shadow, a thorn pops out,
A heavy breeze, a strangled shout.
I keep my cool, you turn and run,
To try a diﬀerent type of fun.
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Never Ending Story
Jack

By Kaye Christensen, Colleen Parker
and Kathy Robison
e was almost out the door when his name was called.
“Gibbs! Could you give me a moment please?” the teacher
enquired.
The sixteen-year old slumped mid-stride while thinking
heck, what now?
“Gibbs, over the past few weeks your interest and
participation in class have plummeted. This isn’t like you.
Finals begin soon so is there a problem here? Perhaps I can
offer some assistance.”
“Mr Wood, Sir, I think it’s probably nerves about the Finals.
But I am okay thanks, Sir.”
“Jack you know I’m always here for you. Your results have
been consistently sound and I want to see your efforts
rewarded, as I’m sure you do.”
Jack thanked and reassured Mr Wood, however while
cycling the three blocks home he again mulled over his
problem. It was certainly troubling him; this need to confront
his mother. Jack had waited, not wanting to upset her; he
loves his mum. But it de�initely requires clari�ication he
determined, slowing to a stop outside their garage.
Three Wednesdays ago Jack left school an hour early,
having hurt his shoulder playing sports—afternoon
basketball. His mother, who taught at the local primary
school, was also home early but didn’t hear Jack come
through the back door. Going directly to locate the heat-gel for
his shoulder Jack heard her chatting on the home-phone. It
was there, while sitting in the laundry rubbing gel into his
injury, that he unintentionally overheard her puzzling
conversation.
“Yes, agreed. It is awkward …
I’m hoping that you’ll understand; it’s the only solution I
have right now,” she said, adding moments later, “I don’t have
all the answers …
It could sit well with Jack; maybe the time’s right, maybe for
all of you …
Yes, I know it’s unexpected …
Of course, I’ll tell him. Let me know soon please?”
I don’t understand what she’s saying, he thought. Her quiet
crying instigated her son’s immediate, but brief hesitation.
Jack cycled away.
Parking his bike beside the garage wall Jack nervously
wandered inside, looking for his mother.

H

Aware that Mr Woods was keen for him to refocus on his
studies he didn’t want to let himself or his teacher down. He’d
been patient with his mother, believing that there were many
opportunities for them to talk, but nothing. It was not as
though she was too busy since his father was sent to yet
another overseas post.
“Hi Mum. Any mail from Dad today?”
“No Jack.”
“Mum, I heard you on the phone the other week. You said ‘I
know it’s unexpected,’ so I took off thinking I didn’t want to
hear that something happened to Dad.”
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W

elcome to the ‘Never Ending Story’ page of
Writers Voice.
Thank you to Port Macquarie Hastings Branch for
sending us a story written by Kaye Christensen,
Colleen Parker and Kathy Robison. These ladies
gave themselves a writing monogram… CPR /
Breathing life into stories.
Their story, ‘Jack’, is featured for you all to enjoy.
We will continue our Never Ending Story page in
the March edition of Writers Voice. The idea is for
two or more people to form a writing group. One
person starts a story by writing a paragraph or two
and then sends it on to the next person, the
second person then adds to the story and sends it
on to the next person and so on—three is
probably enough as we try to limit the word count
to 1,000 words.
Narelle Noppert, Maureen Kelly OAM and myself
will read the stories and choose the one we
consider the best for publication in March. The
three of us have entertained ourselves for most of
this very quiet year by writing never ending
stories, we are currently up to our 16th and have
ﬁlled nearly 150 pages with the adventures we’ve
sent our characters on. It’s interesting, exciting
and addictive, believe me, to see where your
characters have been taken when they come back
to you. Please email your compiled stories to
<j.baggett@bigpond.com>
Jill Baggett

“Oh dear Jack, nothing has happened like that. I didn’t say
anything to you yet because I’d heard from Mr Wood that you
are struggling at school.”
“Because of your phone call. You told someone that you
would tell me, but you haven’t said a word. I thought it was
bad news.”
“Jack, I was talking to yo ur sister and she had to check with
Brad before agreeing to have you stay with them for a little
while.”
“Why? When?”
“I have to deal with something out of town but you need to
stay focussed on your upcoming exams.”
“But Mum, they live too far away. How will I get to school?”
“Brad will drop you off in the mornings and your sister will
collect you each afternoon.”
“And my basketball training and games? And I need my
bike and, and …”
“Yes Jack I am working through all of your commitments
and trying to resolve all the issues this creates.”
“Well can I help? Or can’t you go ‘out of town’ later, like the
school holidays or something?”
“Jack, please be patient a little bit longer. I need you to
concentrate on your schoolwork, that’s the best way you can
help me.”
What is going on, Jack wondered as he climbed into bed
that night. At least Dad is okay. If only he could speak to his
sister.
Website: fawnsw.org.au

Another week went by; Jack was still in the dark. Then one
morning while dressing for school, the absence of the smell of
breakfast cooking raised his concern. His mum was a stickler
for routine; she liked everything in order and done on time, if
not before. Walking into the kitchen Jack found her sitting at
the table, head in her hands, sobbing.
“Mum what is it?”
But his mother was unable to compose herself.
Jack put the kettle on, made a strong cup of tea for them
both and sat down opposite her placing the box of tissues
nearby, and waited.
“Pop just rang. Your grandparents need me today.”
Jack loved his Nan and Pop. He spent every summer with
them on the farm—no rules, no timetables, just freedom. He’d
learnt to swim in their dam and caught yabbies with Pop
which they cooked outside because Nan couldn’t stand the
smell.

Workshop

Three things I learned from writing
34 Million Books
Valerie Parv AM, Lambing Flat FAW

‘W

rite on…’ was
designed “to keep
members’ hands in” at
writing during the
pandemic. For me, my
hand has never been
“out.” Since being
published in the
Australian Women’s
Weekly at the age of
fourteen, writing has
shaped my life. I thought
everyone made up
stories and earned their
pocket money by sending work to the children’s pages of the
Sunday papers. Many years later I had learned that everybody
didn’t make up stories, far less get them published in twentynine languages.
Ninety books, short �iction, movie scripts and articles later,
I’ve often been told I should write my life story but frankly, I
didn’t know where to start.
The idea of going back to childhood held little appeal.
Living through it was bad enough, though no worse than
many other people’s. Then I attended a writers’ conference in
Sydney, and found myself outside Nock & Kirby’s, the
hardware store where my writing journey began.
N & K’s is long gone but the building remains, subdivided
into many small businesses. Standing there I was swamped
by nostalgia, remembering the day of the moon landing,
Website: fawnsw.org.au

“Your Pop went for his walk last night after dinner, you
know the usual rounds. By the time he returned Nan had
locked all the doors. He started frantically knocking but she
screamed at him to go away or she’d call the police. Pop tried
a few windows thinking he could climb inside, but Nan got
more and more agitated. Exhausted, Pop collapsed into his
armchair on the front verandah and fell asleep. He woke with
a start, Nan yelling at him again, ‘Where have you been all
night? I’ve been worried sick about you’. Pop knew it was time
to call for help. Nan did something similar a few weeks ago,
you heard me on the phone with your sister. We were all
hoping it was just a one-off.”
Jack stood up, put his arms around his mother’s shoulder
and drew her close. “We’ll get through this together Mum.”
She lifted her head, and looked at Jack wondering when
her little boy turned into this caring young man. She knew
then that Jack would manage on his own.
o

when the George Street windows were �illed with TV sets,
crowds ten-deep gathering to watch the historic event.
Instantly I had my opening. In the process, I discovered
three things about writing the memoir:
1. There’s no need to start at the beginning. Nor do you
have to write in chronological order. Far easier to group life
events together – experiences with the media, for example,
�itting naturally into a couple of chapters. Meeting the love of
my life in such an unromantic setting was another. Soon I had
the bones of the book. All I had to do was �ill in the gaps.
Fortunately I’m a pack rat. What wasn’t in my clippings �iles
was in the State Library of NSW among what they grandly
call “my papers.”
2. With the publishing industry in chaos due to the
pandemic, I could indie-publish the book. Writers from
Stephen King to Courtney Milan have gone this route. Luckily
for me, my web guru, Sandy Coghlan, was willing to guide me.
I was inspired by two of her books, Heaven Knows, a wellresearched look at the afterlife, and Yesterday, an account of
her travels during what we now call a gap year. Both are
indistinguishable from traditionally published books. Starting
the process at the end of July, I was holding a print version of
34 Million Books by early September.
3. I could give something back. As well as sharing my
memoir, each chapter includes a “writing takeaway”
exploring the writing process for those interested in how I
work, and how others might follow in my footsteps. While I
believe there’s no one way to write, only what works for you,
the more we learn, the more options we have to stretch that
writing muscle. For me, the learning never stops.
o
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Writing Competitions
Closing date 15 May 2021

EASTWOOD/HILLS
FELLOWSHIP OF AUSTRALIAN WRITERS
LITERARY COMPETITION 2021

All categories Open Theme.
Category 1: Flash Fiction
Max 500 words.
First Prize $150, Second Prize, $50
Category 2: Philippa Holland Award for Poetry
Max 80 lines per poem. (Includes all forms of poetry
except Bush Poetry—see Boree Log competition on
this page).
First Prize $150, Second Prize $50
Category 3: Alan Russell Award for Memoir
Max 1,500 words.
First Prize $150, Second Prize $50
Category 4: Pauline Walsh Award for Short Story
Max 1,500 words.
First Prize $150, Second Prize $50
Entry Fee: $8 per entry or $30 for 4 entries. Cheques or
money orders payable to: Fellowship of Australian
Writers. Fees can also be sent electronically.
Enquiries: Frances Moon <riaraebeam@gmail.com>.
Each entry must be accompanied by a separate signed
entry form. Electronic entries accepted. Please email a
Microsoft word �ile (.doc or .docx) with a separate
scanned signed entry form to <hillsfawcomp@gmail.com>.
Conditions of entry and entry forms can be found on the
Eastwood-Hills FAW website: <hillsfaw.wordpress.com>.

Closing date 15 May 2021

EASTWOOD/HILLS
FELLOWSHIP OF AUSTRALIAN WRITERS
BOREE LOG AWARD FOR BUSH VERSE 2021
First Prize $100 plus a trophy and certi�icate. Entrants are
eligible for one award only.
Ballads to be in perfect rhyme and metre with max 80
lines and an Australian bush theme.
Entry Fee: $8 per entry—maximum 4 entries per entrant.
Cheques or money orders payable to: Fellowship of
Australian Writers. Fees can also be sent electronically.
Enquiries: Frances Moon <riaraebeam@gmail.com>.
Each entry must be accompanied by a separate signed
entry form. Electronic entries accepted. Please email a
Microsoft word �ile (.doc or .docx) with a separate
scanned signed entry form to <hillsfawcomp@gmail.com>.
Conditions of entry and entry forms can be found on the
Eastwood-Hills FAW website: <hillsfaw.wordpress.com>.
Closing date 26 February 2021

INAUGURAL ALLEN & UNWIN
CRIME FICTION PRIZE
The winner will be awarded a publishing contract with an
advance against royalties of $AUD 25,000 .
The competition is open to all unpublished full-length
manuscripts in the crime or thriller genres between
60,000 and 120,000 words in length written by residents
of Australia and New Zealand.
Details <www.allenandunwin.com/being-a-writer/the-allenand-unwin-crime-�iction-prize>

NORMAL COMPETITION CONDITIONS
Unless stated otherwise, these conditions apply to
ALL WRITING COMPETITIONS
● Entries should be submitted in English, using one side of
A4 paper, typed double-spaced (except poetry) in a
standard typeface (12 pt min.), using generous margins.
No fancy fonts, clip art or decorations of any kind.

● NO names or addresses to appear on manuscripts. A
separate COVER SHEET must be attached, containing the
title of the entry, competition name, section category if
applicable, word or line count, author’s name, address,
telephone number and email address (if available). Title
and page number (ONLY) of the entry should appear on
each page of the manuscript.

● Entries must be original work and must not have won a
cash prize in any other competition nor been published in
any form, as at the closing date of the competition.

● Entries may be entered in more than one competition at
the time of entry HOWEVER the entry must be withdrawn
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from any subsequent competitions if the writer is advised
prior to the closing dates that the entry was successful
elsewhere with a cash prize.

● Cheques and/or money orders should be made payable to
the organisers, unless otherwise stipulated. Multiple
entries may be paid with one cheque or money order – do
not send coins or stamps.

● Copyright remains with the author. Entries will not be
returned and will be destroyed after the announcement of
results.
● The judges’ decisions will be �inal and no correspondence
will be entered into.
● If you require a copy of the results mailed to you, please
send a standard DL-sized stamped, self-addressed
envelope (SSAE) with your entry.

These are general guidelines. For complete conditions relating to
individual competitions, and to obtain entry forms (where
required), contact the relevant competition organisers.
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Crossword

Submitted by Greg Tome, Southern Highlands branch

Competition Results
2020 ALICE SINCLAIR MEMORIAL
WRITING COMPETITION – LAKE MACQUARIE FAW

There were over 180 entries across the two categories:
Category A Poetry and Category B Short Story. The judges
(Magdalena Ball from The Compulsive Reader, and Jenny
Blackford award winning poet) were impressed with the
quality of the entries, creating for the ﬁrst time a
substantial long list before narrowing down their
selection.

Alison Ferguson
CATEGORY A — POETRY
First Prize: Kathryn Fry for ‘About the Centre, Even Now’
(NSW).
Second Prize: Nicole Rain Sellers for ‘Grace’ (NSW).
Commended:
Scott-Patrick Mitchell for ‘The Morning Star’ (WA)
Gail Galloway for ‘Two Crows’ (TAS)

CATEGORY B — SHORT STORY
First Prize: David Spitzkowsky for ‘Aunty’.
Second Prize: Ru Bee Chung for ‘Ghost’.
Commended:
Terence Phillips for ‘Eileen’
Kate Murdoch for ‘The Bonﬁre’.
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ACROSS
1. 16th century pope who reformed the calendar (7)
5. Australian Russian spy aﬀair in 1954 (6)
8. Cathedral town in England (3)
10. Butt; tramp (3)
11. A point scored in cricket (3)
12. Two of a kind (3)
13. Spasmodic contraction of facial muscle (3)
14. Spoil (3)
15. Gangster’s pistol (3)
16. Endow with a quality or ability (5)
17. Colour, tint; clamour, outcry (3)
18. Bird associated with Athena, symbol of wisdom (3)
19. Longest division of geological time (3)
20. Scottish woollen cap (3)
21. English victor of battle at Plassey in 1757.
Strengthened British control over India (5)
22. First person personal pronoun, ﬁrst person, plural,
possessive case (3)
23. Muslim summons to prayer (4)
25., 37 across. Invented but successful poet resulting
from a literary hoax to hurt the publication, Angry
Penguin (3, 6)
29. Reverential fear or wonder (3)
31. Deer ﬂesh; once meant ﬂesh of any hunted animal
(7)
32. Dominant Australian batsman in 1900s (7)
33. Antonym of entrance (4)
34. Australian warplane manufactured in 1939 (8)
36. Egyptian god of the underworld, brother, husband
of Isis (6)
37. See 25 across.

DOWN
1. Inﬂuential German writer, author of Wilhelm
Meister (6)
2. Spot exactly above middle of an earthquake (9)
3. Oﬃcial who investigates complaints against
authority (9)
4. Aboriginal youth, accompanied Bennelong to
England in 1792. Died there in 1794 (14)
5. Describing a victory where you lose more than you
gain (7)
6. A citrus fruit; a colour (9)
7. Theatre established on campus of University of
NSW in 1963 (3,4)
9. Ancient Greek foot-soldier (7)
24. Shakespeare’s word for a bomb. French for fart (6)
26. Cold, chilly; speedy (5)
27. Persian king who led an invasion of Greece (6)
28. A type of bed. Rubbish like straw from a bed
scattered around (6)
30. Playful, teasing, impish (4)
35. A pointed tool, used for making holes, usually in
Answers page 29
leather (3).
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Literary Achievements
BLUE MOUNTAINS FAW

David Perry
David was interviewed by Radio America discussing his
published books and his writing. There was great interest
in ‘Hippity Hoppity the White Kangaroo’ who is the main
character for �ive of his books. They also talked about his
latest adult short story ‘The Secret Ships That Saved The
World’ and another children’s story ‘The Holiday
Adventures of Bonza and Sonja’. The audience were keen
to know more and David has been kept busy replying to
their questions.

EASTWOOD/HILLS FAW

Anne Benjamin
‘Rose of Sharon’ short story in Agathokakological Aussie
Summer Story Mosaic, an online anthology
<aussiesummer.com.au>
Jean Burke
Winner of Humorous Poem – ‘Smile! It’s going viral.’ FAW
Eastwood /Hills comp, Sept.
Erina Booker
Judged the FAW Eastwood/Hills Philippa Holland Poetry
Competition
Commended for the February Ikigai Competition, ‘Ginko’
Poem ‘Icon’ selected by Silver Birch Press (Los Angeles,
USA) for Landmarks Series
A tanka was accepted by Moonbathing journal, Issue 23,
Rochester NY
On November 3rd, Erina read her poem ‘Flux’ at the North
Shore Poetry Project poetry dinner.
Carolyn Eldridge-Alfonzetti
A haiku accepted for publication in Windfall: Australian
haiku
Short story ‘Fingers Crossed’ sold to The School Magazine
A tanka accepted for publication in Eucalypt: a tanka
journal
Series of three new junior �iction chapter books accepted
for publication by Brolly Books.
Beverley George
2 tanka published Red Lights 17 (2) 2020
3 poems in SWW NSW Inc 95th anniversary anthology
Splash. Slither, Squawk!
tanka published in British Haiku Society Member
Anthology Love [UK]
tanka and haiku published in Blithe Spirit Volume 30 No 3
2020 [UK]
Convened Spring on-line meeting for White Pebbles Haiku
Group
rengay ‘Empty Streets’ with David Terelinck published
Kokako #33 [NZ]
1 tanka and 2 haiku published Kokako #33 [NZ]
tanka sequence ‘On the Doorstep’ published International
Tanka No. 8 2020 [Japan]
3 tanka published Gusts No. 32 2020 [Canada]
tanka in Fire Pearls: Short Masterpieces of the Human
Heart read free online by M. Kei
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2 haiku published, 12th Yamadera Basho Memorial
Museum English Haiku Contest [Japan]
haiku on the theme of sky published on The Haiku
Foundation’s Per Diem on 13/10/20
haiku Charlotte Digregorio’s Writer’s Blog Nov 9th 2020
<www.charlottedigregorio.wordpress.com>
Anne Howard
First Place for short story based on characters from early
Australian history, Eastwood/Hills FAW Monthly
Competition, August 2020.
Catherine Jones
‘Dogs at Play’ tanka accepted for publication in Eucalypt 29
‘By Hook or by Crook’ [humorous poem] Commended,
Eastwood/Hills October competition.
Karen Lieversz
Highly commended for ‘Olga’ in Scribe Writers’ Short
Takes Prose Competition
Commended for ‘A Job Well Done’ in Scribe Writers’ Short
Takes Prose Competition.
Margaret Longhurst
‘A Most Fortunate Meeting’ [short story] Highly
Commended. FAW Eastwood/Hills comp.
‘The Braces’ [Humorous poem] Highly Commended FAW
Eastwood/Hills competition.
David Terelinck
Co-editor Red Moon Press anthology, tanka 2020: poems
from today’s world
2 tanka in Red Moon Press anthology, tanka 2020: poems
from today’s world
tanka sequence ‘All That’s Unsaid’ published International
Tanka No. 7
tanka sequence ‘All That Lies Beneath’ published
International Tanka No. 8
tanka sequence ‘Worth Fighting For’ with Beth Clapton
published red lights Vol. 17, No. 2
‘Shifting Shale’ with Beverley George, Honourable
Mention, HSA Garry Gay Rengay Awards
rengay ‘Empty Streets’ with Beverley George published
Kokako 33
1 haiku in Singing Moon Press anthology, behind the mask:
haiku in the time of Covid-19
1 haiku on The Haiku Foundation Per Diem feature for
October 2020
1 tanka in Eucalypt 28
1 tanka in Ribbons Vol. 16, No. 2
Free verse poem ‘Dragon�ly’ published in the 2020 Grieve
anthology by HWC
Free verse poem ‘A Hint of Neroli’ �irst place in Eastwood/
Hills FAW Literary Comp
Free verse poem ‘Blue Mountains Elegy’ Highly
Commended, Eastwood/Hills FAW Comp
Free verse poem ‘Nostalgia’ awarded second place Ros
Spencer Poetry Award, WA Poets
Free verse poem ‘Memento Mori’ Commended, Maureen
Freer Literary Awards (FAWQ).
Website: fawnsw.org.au

Julie Thorndyke
‘Spirit Mother’ [poem] Not Very Quiet Issue 7 Sept 2020
‘traf�ic stalled’ [haiku] CITY – British Haiku Society
anthology 2020
Co-editor with Michele Bomford, Splash, Slither, Squawk!
SWW NSW anthology 2020
Mrs Rickaby’s Lullaby [novel] shortlisted for SWW NSW
member book awards 2020
‘bus rattles’ [tanka] published in Tanka Society of America
anthology 2020
Waiting for the Night [picture book] chosen for
distribution – Indigenous Literacy Foundation.
Vera Zegarac
‘No Winners so Far’ [short story] published in Writers
Voice # 268 June 2020
‘Friends and Enemies’ [short story] published in Writers
Voice # 269 Sep 2020.

EUROBODALLA FAW

Judy Ray
Short story ‘Fishing for Black�ish’, selected to be included
in Senior’s Stories Volume 6, released in November. A PDF
copy to view/download of the 2020 publication —as well
as editions from previous years—will be available on the
NSW Seniors Card website.

FOREST FAW

Catherine Smith
One poem accepted for Tanka Society of America’s 2020
Anthology.
Colleen Russell
Short story ‘Babushka’s Borscht’ published in Positive
Words, September 2020
Short story ‘God’s Love in the Home’ published in Stories
of Life (Tabor, Adelaide), an anthology launched in
November 2020
Short story (500 words) ‘Lost’ was a Finalist in a
competition run by the Western Australian Photographic
Federation. Images and stories will be published in a
coffee table book called In My View
Short story ‘An Alien Bedfellow’ was longlisted for the
Sydney Hammond Memorial Short Story Writing
Competition 2020
Colleen has published a 40,000 word autobiography,
Circling Childhood (from birth to 18 yrs), including short
stories about family members.
Margaret Zanardo
Margaret has recently had the following poems published:
‘Sing to me, Calliope’, in Positive Words, August 2020
‘Fado’, in The Mozzie, July 2020
‘Dragon�ly’, in The Mozzie, July 2020
‘Orpheus’, in Positive Words, September 2020
‘Against the Tide’, in The Mozzie, August 2020
‘Tibouchinas’, in Positive Words, October 2020
Read three poems at a Poetry night at Willoughby,
October 2020
‘Blood Moon’, in The Mozzie, September 2020
Website: fawnsw.org.au

‘Approaching Storm’, in Positive Words, November 2020
‘Birthday Lunch’, in Positive Words, November 2020
Read three poems at a Poetry night at Willoughby,
November 2020
Gave Member’s Talk (by Zoom) at the Society of Women
Writers, 11 November 2020, ‘An Accidental Love Affair
with Poetry’.

GRIFFITH RIVERINA FAW

Martin Mortimer
Re-printed two of his novels and redesigned their covers.
Caroline Tuohey
Two picture books published, both with great reviews.
Philip Parsons
Wrote a Covid-themed poem that was posted on ABC
Riverina’s Facebook page and it was then selected to be
read on ABC radio.

HUNTER FAW

Jan Dean
Judged the Hilarie Lindsay Young Writers Poetry
Competition 2020
Presented a workshop at the October meeting of Hunter
FAW
Placed Equal Second in the Hunter Writers Centre
September Writing Competition with an Ekphrastic prosepoem relating to Widow1 by Kathie Kollwitz
Was invited to read (on November 1, 2020) at the launch
of an Anthology of Prize-winning Writing from the Lane
Cove Library’s 2019 presentation
Featured in Verity La’s new homepage <verityla.com> with
a poem ‘Unnerved’ from November 11.

LAKE MACQUARIE FAW

Sandi Boyd
Launched at Charlestown Community Centre on October
10th, book Salvation through the gift of help by Sandra Joy.
Alison Ferguson
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 3
Jul–Aug 2020, article ‘Writing to a deadline! Alice Sinclair
Memorial Writing Competition’
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 4
Sep–Nov 2020, limerick.
John Franks
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 4
Sep–Nov 2020, three limericks.
Pam Garfoot
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 3
Jul–Aug 2020, book review ‘Mudlarking lost and found on
the River Thames by Lara Maiklem’
Published in Morisset and Peninsula Bulletin, No. 91 Sep
2020, short story ‘After the chase’, No. 91 Oct 2020, and
book review ‘Mudlarking lost and found on the River
Thames by Lara Maiklem’
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 4

cont. next page…
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Lake Macquarie

cont. from previous page

Sep–Nov 2020, memoir ‘The house’, articles ‘Focus on
writing’ and ‘Spotlight on writers’
Published in 50 Treasures celebrating 50 years of James
Cook University for Perc Tucker Regional Gallery,
exhibition catalogue entry (co-authored) ‘Edward Hayes
Talbot’s Diary (1878)’.
Elizabeth Horwitz
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 3
Jul–Aug 2020, ‘Editorial, Issue 3, 2020’
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 4
Sep–Nov 2020, ‘Editorial, Issue 4’.
Elizabeth Hunt
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 3
Jul–Aug 2020, poem ‘The drunk’
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 4
Sep–Nov 2020, limerick, and memoir ‘Friday night
biscuits’.
Tony Lang
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 3
Jul–Aug 2020, poem ‘Sadie – her moving story’
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 4
Sep–Nov 2020, poems ‘A limerick’ and ‘The wattle tree’
Published in Presbyterian Review, article.
Bronwyn MacRitchie
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 4
Sep–Nov 2020, short story ‘Bambi’.
Kristen Mair
Shortlisted (one of �ive in the Short Fiction Category) in
the Heroines 2020 Writing Prize and Anthology, short
story ‘In a bed of razor �ish’, also read aloud from her story
as part of the Heroines Festival Book Month.
Jan Mitchell
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 3
Jul–Aug 2020, book review ‘Kyle Perry: The Bluffs’
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 4
Sep–Nov 2020, book review ‘Girt, the unauthorised
history of Australia by David Hunt’
Jan has received proofs for her new book Food for eyes.
Anita Richardson
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 4
Sep–Nov 2020, memoir ‘The funeral’.

Linda Visman
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 3
Jul–Aug 2020, poem ‘Aidan at the airport’
Published in Writers Voice, spring edition Sep 2020, poem
‘Old man kangaroo’
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 4
Sep–Nov 2020, poems ‘A world without music’, ‘Writing
prompt poem’ and ‘Wind on the lake’, memoir ‘Trying to
keep warm’
Published in Seniors’ Stories Vol 6 2020 (published by
NSW Department of Communities & Justice and FAW
NSW), story ‘Don’t give up’.
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Bethany Wooden
Participating in NaNoWriMo, and applying some
inspirational ideas gained through a workshop on female
protagonists.
Margaret Young
Published in Hunter Professional Arts Magazine, issue 4
Sep–Nov 2020, poem ‘For Colesy’.

MACARTHUR FAW

Victoria Chie
Short Story, ‘Love in the Sun’, published in That’s Life UK
magazine
Two stories sold to English Woman’s Fiction magazine,
‘Friends Like You’ and ‘The Paintbox Ladies’
Winner of July in-house short story competition.
Bernard Smith
Winner of in-house competition with a story entitled ‘The
Rai n’.
Kim Sami
Winner of in-house short story competition on the theme
of Jealousy
Poem, ‘The Light Giver’, to be published in The Poetry
Marathon Anthology.
Miriam Skerra
Winner of in-house poetry competition on the theme of
The Ocean.

MOOCOOBOOLA FAW

Carol Chandler
Book of short stories Watcher accepted by Ginninderra
Press for publication.
Elizabeth Hamlin
Short story ‘A Change of Circumstances’ in Positive Words,
May 2020
Essay ‘My Dream of a Villa is Unlikely to Come True’,
Positive Words, June 2020
Short Stories ‘The Cold and the Dutiful’ and ‘The Art of
Astrid Ahearn’ in Positive Words, September, 2020.
Murray Howlett
Letter to the editor ‘Sports Rorts’ in The Sydney Morning
Herald, 23/07/20.
Wendell Watt
Poem ‘The Unconquered’ in I Protest, Poems of Dissent,
Ginninderra Press, 2020
Poem ‘Meeting in a Time Of Coronavirus’ in Positive
Words, May 2020
Poem ‘The Café with no Coffee’ in Positive Words, June,
2020
Poem ‘Ordinary Days’ in Writers Voice, Spring 2020.
John Egan
Poetry collection Return To The Sea, Ginninderra Press,
2020
Chapbooks Cities Of The Plain, Recovery, Wingbeats And
Angels, Small Flames, Wasteland And Wind, Nights
Dreaming (with Ken Setter), Not Yet Winter and Mysteries
Website: fawnsw.org.au

Of The Heart, published by Ginninderra Press
Edited chapbooks Invisible Strings for Harbourside Poets
and Walls And Windows for Poetry Alive, Ginninderra
Press.
Robert Dickins
Poem ‘In Time of Pestilence’ in Positive Words, Oct. 2020.
Colin Kilduff
Essay ‘Wiritjiribin’ in Positive Words, October 2020.
Mary Bramston
Short Story ‘Revolution’ in Positive Words, October 2020.
Pamela Rees
Short Story ‘A Short Walk to Nirvana, Positive Words,
October 2020.
Elizabeth Hamlin
Short Story ‘A Familiar Face Caused Me to Rethink My Life’
in Positive Words, October 2020.

MUDGEE VALLEY WRITERS FAW

Bob Campbell
May My Songs, a new book of poems and two CDs
launched at The Book Nest Mudgee.
Kevin Pye
Poems Commended in The Boree Log Award and the
Betty Olle Award
Three plays accepted for rehearsed readings in the
Mudgee Shorts programme.
Pamela Meredith
Two plays accepted for rehearsed readings in the Mudgee
Shorts programme.
Marilyn Sayer
Two plays accepted for rehearsed readings in the Mudgee
Shorts programme.
Jill Baggett
Two plays accepted for rehearsed readings in the Mudgee
Shorts programme.

REVESBY WRITERS FAW

Madeleine Pizzuti
Bear, Madeleine’s second book has been published.
Madeleine was interviewed on radio FM 90.1 on Friday
20th November with regards to Bear, also talking about
her third book entitled Under the Weeping Willow.
There was an excellent write up in the local paper about
her writing achievements. Madeleine is now working on
her fourth book, a continuation of Under the Weeping
Willow.
Millie Mock
Millie has completed her book entitled The Beauty of Life
and is looking for a suitable publisher for her work.
Diana Jabbour
Diana has received very positive reviews about her stories
and poetry from the New South Wales Writers Centre at
Callan Park, Lily�ield. Now the local Library is interested
in her anecdotes and historical stories of the people in the
Website: fawnsw.org.au

area such as post war immigrants settling in and around
Georges Hall, Bass Hill and Bankstown Airport.
Carney Vaughan
Carney has had three books published, The Cooktown
Grave, A Song of the North, and Inherent Greed, by
Authoraide in Texas U.S.A. All including excellent feedback
with 4-1/2 to 5 star rating!

SOUTHERN HIGHLANDS FAW

Jean Dennis
‘G’day and other stories’ co-authored with Ann Gawthorpe
and Lesley Brown from the UK short story collection
published by FreeRead, October 2020. Jean also illustrated
the cover.
Sandy Pemberton
Letter to the editor ‘Corona virus’ published in UK
magazine Cotswold life, September 2020.
Greg Tome
Poem ‘Autumn tomato plants’ published in Writers Voice,
September 2020.
Poetry ‘Southern solstice’ and ‘Backyard rebirth’
published in online magazine Eureka Street.

SUTHERLAND FAW

Helen Armstrong
Published a couple of blogs
Editor of the Memory Lane anthology for Oatley Writers
Group
Appeared in Hard Quiz, ABC Television.
Antoinette Conolly
Submitted an essay/non-�iction �inancial burden of
families that have to go into aged care who are self-funded
retirees.
Fiona Johnstone
Published a short story in the Oatley Writers Group
Anthology, Memory Lane.
Dinuka McKenzie
Won the prestigious Banjo award for her crime �iction
manuscript, Flood Debris.
Pat Ruell
Published a story to Scribes Writers and Positive Words
Published a story for the Oatley writers Group anthology,
Memory Lane.
Christine Sykes
Shortlisted for her novel The Changing Room. Will be
announced February 2021
Published children’s story in Splash, Slither Squawk,
anthology to raise money for endangered animals from
bush�ires
Short story accepted into Society of Women Writers
anthology.
Barbara Stacey
Published in Senior Volume 3 short stories.

cont. next page…
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Sutherland

cont. from previous page

Elaine Staples
Short story, ‘Celery’ published in Positive Words.
Sylvia Vago
Short story published in Oatley Writers Group
anthology, Memory Lane
Won award for short story on Australian native fauna,
The Koala Writing Award Simon and Schuster.

SYDNEY CITY FAW

Pip Grif�in
Poetry collection, The Climb Back, accepted by
Ginninderra Press to be published in 2021
Selected to read her poem ‘Dervishes’ at the online
launch of Verge 2020 ‘Ritual’ (Monash University
Publishing), on 3rd September 2020, organised by the
publishers and Readings Bookshop.
Pip’s book Margaret Caro, the extraordinary life of a
pioneering dentist, New Zealand 1848-1938, including
the Caro Family Timeline, shortlisted for the Society of
Women Writers’ Poetry Award 2020, cited in the
Seventh-day Adventist Encyclopaedia for articles about
Margaret Caro and Dr Edgar Caro, and reviewed in
Women’s Ink Summer 2020.
Eight Covid Haiku published Women’s Ink Summer
2020.
o

Advice and Precautions for Book Readers
Asked by his son if he had done a RISK ASSESSMENT for the
Yo-Yos he had given his grandchildren, author Paul Hydes
was inspired to write this whimsical “do not” list…
● Do not attempt to eat a book. Some people are known
to devour books but actually eating them is not advised,
especially if the prose is indigestible.
● Do not immerse a book in water; it will dampen your
enthusiasm for reading.
● Do not attempt to dry books in a Microwave oven as the
prose may become steamy.
● Do not stand on books in an attempt to reach high
objects; there is a serious risk of falls and associated
fractures, especially if you have stacked the books.
● If you are, ‘on the Books’ at a particular organisation,
this doesn’t necessarily mean you have to stand on a
pile of novels.
● Do not use this book as a projectile, no matter how
tempting it is, ‘to throw the book at them.’ This is one
of many sayings which should not be taken literally.
● If someone throws a book at you, duck.
● If you invite someone to come near your book, this
does not mean you are, ‘bringing them to book,’ in the
legal sense.
● If you talk about a subject or do something while you
are next to a book, it doesn’t follow that you are doing
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it, ‘by the book.’ This is another of those expressions
designed to make learning English more dif�icult.
● Do not use this book as a hammer… even if the author
is trying to, ‘hammer home’ a message.
● Do not set �ire to this book. There are historic
precedents for doing this but you might not want to be
associated with the Inquisition and other cultural
luddites.
● If you store this book on a shelf, ensure the structural
integrity of the shelving system has been assessed by a
suitably quali�ied person. Beware all those who claim,
“she’ll be right mate.”
● Do not remove pages from your book, especially the
ending. It is all well and good to blame a Pandemic for
shortages of perforated paper rolls but it frustrates
other readers and is considered to be a spineless thing
to do. If desperate, practice ducking �irst.
● If you are advised to, ‘take a leaf out of their book,’ this
is not carte blanche to take pages from other people’s
reading matter.
● Taking the hard covers off a book is a waste of time if
what you really want is a pair of book-ends. The real
things are made of wood, stone or something else
which will bear a signi�icant weight.
● Do not use a book as a doorstop. It may be a weighty
tome but this is another example of cultural vandalism.
However, if the book is a political memoir (insert expolitician’s name of choice), feel free!
● Practicing deportment by balancing this book on your
head should only be attempted while wearing
Australian Standard safety footwear. Do this well away
from the family’s China collection if you want to see
next Christmas.
● Do not use this book for splitting �irewood or breaking
stones, concrete etc. Just because the blurb says it is a
Blockbuster novel doesn’t mean you should take it
literally.
● If someone calls you a Bookworm, ignore them. You
will be called far worse things. Bookworms are tiny
grubs that chew through the pages so store this book in
a safe place and handle with care. (The grubs are
preyed upon by Book Scorpions. Scary!)
● If you accumulate a few books and hold them for the
long term, this does not mean that a career as a Bookkeeper beckons. There can be exceptions to this if the
books are on mathematics and accountancy.
● Reading books underneath your bedding, after ‘lights
out’ is not a good idea. There is a serious risk of eye
strain and suffocation,.
● Reading books while on public transport incurs the risk
of missing your stop. More than one reader has been,
‘lost in the plot’ or ‘carried away.’
● In the event that something in a book makes you want
to laugh, suppress it if you have company. If you don’t
have company, bring the house down; not literally of
course!!
Happy reading.
© Paul Hydes, Port Macquarie Hastings Branch

Website: fawnsw.org.au

New acting Membership Registrar
to manage member database

H

ello Fellow Writers, I have
been asked to introduce
myself as the new FAW NSW
membership registrar. [See
story and photo page 4—Ed. ]
I must admit I didn’t know we
even had a registrar until
I casually asked Colleen Parker if
the committee did indeed need
help (Writers Voice Spring No
Jackie Laing
269). She just about fell on my
neck, which of course she couldn’t do because of covid.
Before I knew, I was in Sydney being coached on
entering writers’ fees for 2021. Narelle gave me a very
good lesson on how to work the spreadsheet, however
I am very new to this and beg your patience.
One thing I did learn was the value of page 2 of the
Writers Voice. Everything you need to know is there and
now it is always open at that page on my desk.
My name is Jackie Laing and I will do my best to answer
any queries.
Happy writing.
Jackie

In Memoriam
Jo Tregellis
It is with deep sadness that we
notify the community of Writers
Voice of the passing of one of
our Members, Jo Tregellis. Jo
was a well-known writer and
poet in the Hunter area. An
Anthology of her poetry was
Jo Tregellis dec.
recently published.
Our condolences go out to
Jo’s family and to her partner Marlene Edwards. Jo was
an inspiration to all who knew her. She will be greatly
missed.
Christine Brotherson (Secretary, Hunter FAW)

IMPORTANT
INFORMATION FOR
BRANCH MEMBERS

A

ll FAW 2021
membership fees are
due prior to December 31,
2020. They should be paid
to your branch treasurer
who will forward to the
State Treasurer.
Online payments are
encouraged. (Please
advise the state treasurer
by email of your name and address, for issue of the FAW
membership card). If sending a cheque, please enclose
SSAE for return of receipts/2021 membership cards. See
all required information page 2.
These payments will be eligible for entry into our
‘Early Bird’ draw, the winner receiving $50.
Please note delivery to your letterbox of Writers Voice
will cease after the March 2021 edition if you are NOT a
2021 �inancial member.
Treasurers, please forward promptly, your 2021
membership details including members’ change of
address/new members’ details and resignations to State
Treasurer – <treasurer@fawnsw.org.au>.
Also cc these details to the Membership Registrar –
<fawmembership@fawnsw.org.au> to ensure all 2021
�inancial members receive their copy of Writers Voice.
Annually, branches are asked, by the end of January, to
supply State Council with a copy of their �inancial
statement. This can be checked/veri�ied by any
responsible person (does not require to be audited by a
quali�ied accountant). Also, please advise names/
payments of any tutor/speaker hired by the branch
between January and December in order for our insurer,
GIO to assess our Workers’ Compensation premium for
the next twelve months.
Thank you.
Kay Bakon, FAW NSW Hon. Treasurer

Crossword Answers
[Puzzle page 23]

Wishing all of our
readers a safe and happy
Christmas and may
2021 be a better
year for all.

Website: fawnsw.org.au

WRITERS’ VOICE 270—DECEMBER 2020 29

Branch Meetings and Contacts
BLUE MOUNTAINS FAW

HUNTER FAW

1st Sunday – 1.45 to 4.45 pm

1st Wednesday – 10.00 am

Springwood Court Function Room,
133 Macquarie Rd, Springwood.
Enquiries: Jeanette Temesvary
Phone: 0423 908 199
91 Buena Vista Rd, Winmalee 2777
Email: <temesvary.jns@gmail.com>
Facebook page:
<Blue Mountains Writers FAW>

Hudson Room of Sydney Junction
Hotel, Beaumont St., Hamilton
Enquiries: Christine Brotherson
(Sec.) 0412 030 427

CANBERRA & REGION FAW
Second Sunday – 2:00 pm
The National Library of Australia
(Friends’ Room)
Parkes Place West, Canberra. ACT.
Enquiries:
Jenni Warren 0408 434 954
Email:
<jenniferj.warren@bigpond.com>

EASTWOOD/HILLS FAW
1st Saturday – 1.30 pm
Pennant Hills Community Centre,
Cnr Yarrara & Ramsay Rds,
Pennant Hills
Enquiries: Frances Moon (Pres.)
Email: <riaraebeam@gmail.com>
or Laura Davis (Sec.) Email:
<lauraceedee@yahoo.com.au>
Web: <hillsfaw.wordpress.com>

EUROBODALLA FAW
1st & 3rd Wednesdays–
10.30am to 2.30pm and
1st Tuesday 6.30–8.30 pm
McKay Centre, Page St, Moruya.
Enquiries: Rosie Toth 0437 627 756
Email: <rosietoth102@gmail.com>
Web:
<www.eurobodallawriters.org>

FOREST FAW
3rd Saturday – 2.00 pm
Forest Community Arts Centre
Darley Street, Forestville.
Enquiries: Maureene Fries
0421 551 157
Email:
<maureene.fries@gmail.com>

GRIFFITH RIVERINA FAW
Last Thursday – 6.30pm
Multicultural Council of Griﬃth
Oﬃce, Shop 3 Crystal Arcade,
162 Banna Avenue Griﬃth
Enquiries: Caroline Tuohey
0428 675 743
Email:
carolinetuohey@daisylodge.com.au

ISOLATED WRITERS FAW

This group of writers do not meet in
person but keep in contact through
Carolyn Cash, their Convenor, either
through the state FAW website
<fawnsw.org.au> or email
<isolatedwriters@fawnsw.org.au>.
See Isolated Writers page (inside
back cover) for full details.

KIAMA FAW

MUDGEE VALLEY FAW

We list on this page, our
branches and their contact
details for members, visitors
Club Mudgee,
Mortimer Street, Mudgee.
and writers keen to meet with
Enquiries: Jill Baggett 02 6372 0743 other writers for support,
PO BOX 356, Mudgee 2850
critique and to develop skills.
Web: <mudgeevalleywriters.
New members are particularly
wordpress.com>
welcome.

2nd Tuesday – 12 Noon

NORTH ARM COVE FAW

NOTE: While COVID-19 restrictions are in
Community Centre, The Ridgeway, place, normal scheduled meetings listed
here may not be held—please contact
North Arm Cove.
Enquiries: Lee Clayton 0411 883 264 the relevant branch for more details.
3rd Thursday – 6.30 pm

Email: <agiftofsong@icloud.com>
FaceBook: North Arm Cove
Fellowship Of Australian Writers

4th Saturday – 10am to 12 noon PARRAMATTA FAW
Kiama Leagues Club
1st Saturday – 12.30 pm
109 Terralong Street, Kiama.
Enquiries: Sandra McCarthy (Sec.)
0409 366 723
Email: <sandramc@uow.edu.au>

LAKE MACQUARIE FAW

LAMBING FLAT (YOUNG)
2nd Monday – 5.30 to 7.00pm
(Except December and January)
The Young Services Club
Cloete Street, Young
Enquiries: Peter Symes (Pres)
0413 827 217
Email: <peter@pjsymes.com.au>
Branch email:
<lambingﬂatbranchfaw@
hotmail.com>

MACARTHUR FAW
3rd Sunday – 1.00 pm
Campbelltown RSL Club
(Jade Room), Carberry Lane.
Enquiries: Victoria Chie 4862 2771
Email: <vchie46@bigpond.com>

MOOCOOBOOLA FAW
3rd Thursday – 1.30 pm
Gladesville Library
Pittwater Road, Gladesville.
Enquiries: John Egan 0435 835 346
Robert Dickins 9713 8088
Dai Fei Wang 0422 432 130

This page has been updated
as at 15 November 2020—Ed.
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Fortnightly Thursdays
9.00 am to 12 noon

Stroud Library, Church Lane, Stroud
Room A Level 2, 1 Fitzwilliam Street Enquiries:
(RAFFLES building next door to the Dianne Foster 0429 487 601
library, across from Parramatta Stn). Email: <stroudwriters@gmail.com>
To gain access to the 2nd ﬂoor ring the
SUTHERLAND SHIRE FAW
Secretary, Lyn Leerson 0421 188 770.

2nd Saturday – 2.00 to 4.00pm PORT MACQUARIE-

Toronto Multi-Purpose Centre,
9 Thorne Street, Toronto.
Email: <lakemacfaw2@gmail.com>
Facebook: </LakeMacFAW>
Website:
<lakemacfaw2.wordpress.com>
Twitter: @lakemacfaw2
Instagram: #lakemacfaw2

STROUD WRITERS FAW

Last Saturday – 12.30 to 3.30pm

Sutherland Multi-purpose Centre
123 Flora Street, Sutherland
Last Saturday – 1.00 to 4.00pm Enquiries: Sylvia Vago
All postal mail to 43 Jellicoe Street,
The Mac Adams Music Centre
Caringbah South. NSW. 2229
33 Lord Street, Port Macquarie
Email:
(behind the Players Theatre near
<sutherlandshirefaw@gmail.com>
the pool carpark)
Web:
Enquiries:
<sutherlandshirefaw.weebly.com>
Jackie Laing (Pres.) 6559 5387
PO Box 67 Port Macquarie 2444
SYDNEY CITY FAW
Email: <jackiel3@bigpond.com>

HASTINGS FAW

PORT STEPHENS FAW
3rd Thursday – 10.00 am
Tomaree Library, Salamander Bay
Enquiries:
Christine Gregory (Pres.) 4982 2004
Email:
<gregorywrite@bigpond.com>
Web:
<portstephensfoaw.wordpress.
com>

REVESBY WRITERS FAW

3rd Friday – 4.00 pm

Sydney Mechanics School of Arts,
1st Floor, 280 Pitt Street, Sydney
(close to Town Hall Station,
light rail and buses).
Open to all writers, all genres.
Enquiries: Pip 0406 627 855, Colleen
<touchstoneten@gmail.com>, or
John 02 8920 8690.

WOLLONDILLY FAW
2nd Sunday – 1.00 pm

Tahmoor Community Centre,
1st Saturday – 1.00 to 4.00pm 6 Harper Close, Tahmoor.
Enquiries: Jeane Mills (Pres.)
Macarthur Room,
0427 213 300
Dixon Lane, Revesby
Enquiries: Shirley Galloway 9709 4117 <wollondillybranch.faw@gmail.com>
Email: revesbywriters@gmail.com>
WYONG WRITERS FAW
Web: <revesbywriters.com>

SOUTHERN HIGHLANDS

4th Saturday – 1.30pm

Woodbury Park Community Centre
2nd Saturday – 10.00am to 1pm 1 Woolmers Cres. (oﬀ Woodbury
Park Drive), Mardi.
New Venue to end of 2020:
Enquiries:
Welby Hall, Welby.
Mei-Ling Venning (Pres.) 4333 7489
Enquiries: Uta Purcell (Sec.)
85 Oaks Road, Shelly Beach 2261
02 4862 1793
<meilingvenning@hotmail.com>
Email: <fawshnsw@hotmail.com>
Web: <www.wyongwriters.org>
Web: <fawsh.wordpress.com>

Website: fawnsw.org.au

Fellowship of
Australian
Writers NSW Inc.
ABN 59 557 152 715

General correspondence: Hon. Secretary, FAW NSW Inc.
C/- 8 Cuthel Place, Campbelltown NSW 2560
Internet: <www.fawnsw.org.au>
Facebook: <www.facebook.com/FAWNSW>

ABOUT THE FAW
The aims of the FAW are:
• to foster and endorse the growth of Australian writing
• to promote excellence in writing
• to encourage writers, and those interested in writing, to join the
Fellowship and enjoy the support, help and knowledge of
members
• to expand the Fellowship across the State
• to provide an organisation to assist writers unable to attend
Branch meetings
• to take the Fellowship into the 21st century and take advantage
of technology and its new role in writing and publishing.

Branch Meetings
The branch fellowships hold regular meetings; conduct workshops
and tutorials; hold writing competitions and publish anthologies of
members’ work. Visitors are most welcome to attend meetings or to
contact the Fellowship through their respective branch (see
opposite page) or by contacting the FAW NSW State body (as above).

The Fellowship of Australian Writers
INTERSTATE BRANCHES
Victoria:
Fellowship of Australian Writers (VIC) Inc.
453 Bourke Road, Katamatite VIC 3649
VENUE: The Hive Creative Centre,
53 Summerhill Road, Reservoir VIC. 3073.
Phone: 03 9478 1942
Email: <president@writers.asn.au>
Web: <fawvic.com.au>
Tasmania:
Fellowship of Australian Writers (TAS) Inc.
PO Box 234, North Hobart TAS 7002
Phone: 03 6234 4418
Web: <www.fawtas.org.au>
Western Australia (FAWWA):
Fellowship of Australian Writers (WA) Inc.
PO Box 6180, Swanbourne WA 6010
Phone: 08 9384 4771
Email: <fellowshipaustralianwriterswa@gmail.com>
Web: <www.fawwa.org>
Queensland (FAWQ):
Fellowship of Australian Writers Queensland (FAWQ)
Email: <fawqwrite@gmail.com>
Web: <www.fawq.com.au>

Website: fawnsw.org.au

FAW ISOLATED WRITERS BRANCH
MEMBERSHIP ENQUIRIES:
Carolyn Cash, Isolated Writers Convenor
Email: <isolatedwriters@fawnsw.org.au>
MEMBERS’ ACHIEVEMENTS:
The Editor, Writers Voice
28/100 Government Road, Wyee Point NSW 2259
Email: <wveditor@fawnsw.org.au>
AFFILIATION FEES:
FAW NSW Aﬃliation Fees are due 31 December
each year.
Isolated Writers: $46.00 pa
Under 21/Youth Rate: $23.00 pa
Overseas Members: $51.00 pa
Mail subscriptions to the FAW State Treasurer Kay
Bakon (see page 2 for address). Make cheques/money
orders payable to Fellowship of Australian Writers and
enclose SSAE for receipt if required.
At the same time, please advise the Membership
Registrar <fawmembership@fawnsw.org.au> that you
have paid. This will ensure that you are included on the
mailing list to receive Writers Voice.
ELECTRONIC ROUND ROBIN (ERR):
This consists of manuscripts submitted by members,
sent as email attachments for reading and comments by
other members. They are collated and at least two
parcels of the manuscripts are sent to members as listed,
who in turn read, comment and send them on. The last
person on each list sends the parcel back, at which time
the items are reviewed with comments and each
manuscript returned to its author. Poems, articles, short
stories, plays and chapters of books are acceptable.
Please limit your submissions to:
• 1 short story, maximum 5,000 words, or
• 2 short stories, total maximum 5,000 words, or
• 1 article of similar length, or
• 3 poems (or 1 poem, maximum about 80 lines), or
• 1 chapter of a book in progress (of reasonable
length).
These guidelines are ﬂexible. A combination of several
of the above can be oﬀered if the items are only short.
Apart from your comments, your contribution to the
scheme is no more than the time required to send the
parcel of manuscripts on to the next person on the list—
a small price to pay for the value that can be derived
from others’ constructive remarks on your work.
ERR Closing Dates
The ERR closes at the end of each month.
ERR Submissions
Send your submissions to the ERR coordinator,
Brian Armour. Email: <isolatedwriters.err@gmail.com>
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FAW Members’ Bookshelf
MADELEINE PIZZUTI

Bear

When bear �irst meets baby Michael, they get off to a shaky start.
From close encounters with ceiling fans to confrontations with
slobbery dogs, Bear’s life never lacks adventure! But through the
bad times and the good, friendship grows—a bond not even time
can break. Suitable for 7–12 years, and bedtime stories for younger
children. Available through Amazon or by emailing
<maddymissin@yahoo.com>
CAROLINE TUOHEY

Piper Picks the Perfect Pet

“My dad says I can choose a pet, but I’m not sure which pet to get. A dog,
a cat, a �ish, a rat?”
How can Piper pick the perfect pet when there are so many appealing
possibilities? A rhyming picture book for the 0-8 year old age range.
Illustrated by Nicky Johnston and published by Ford Street
Publishing it’s available in both hardcover (RRP $24.95) and
paperback (RRP $16.95). Able to be sourced from all good
bookshops. Signed copies can be purchased from the author’s
website at www.carolinetuohey.com
VALERIE PARV AM

34 Million Books

RECENTLY PUBLISHED BOOKS FOR SALE

Please send updates and details for inclusion in this section of
Writers Voice to: <wveditor@fawnsw.org.au>
or mail to: The Editor, Writers’Voice,
28/100 Government Road, WYEE POINT NSW 2259

For the FAW NSW website, members should also send a
cover image and blurb to the webmaster:
<webmaster@fawnsw.org.au>
The FAW Bookshelf web page address is: <fawnsw.org.au/bookshelf/>

“This is a truly astonishing book with its depth of scholarship…
(showing) a profound understanding of the family history (and) a
picture of late 19th century and early 20th century New Zealand
culture, dentistry processes, Adventist rites, dress and Western and
Maori medical techniques. There is something for everyone in this
book”—Les Wicks, Australian poet, publisher and editor.
Available from the author, <pipgrif�in8@gmail.com>, $25.00 plus
$7.00 postage within Australia.

Part memoir and part writing guide, Valerie Parv’s book takes you
inside her world of words, from the drama of Parvgate to being made
JULIE THORNDYKE
Watching Through The Day
a Member of the Order of Australia. Published in �iction and
Beautifully interpreted by illustrator Nandina Vines, this book is one
non�iction since the age of fourteen, she’s sold over 34 million books
day’s visual journey with a young photographer who observes small
and ebooks translated into 29 languages. Each chapter includes a
creatures encountered in the southeast Australian coastal landscape.
“writing takeaway” for those interested in how she works her story
“Watching Through the Day is an exquisite closer look at all that �lies,
magic or would like to follow in her footsteps.
“Valerie is one of the world’s most widely read romance �iction writers,” creeps, weaves and �loats about the Australian bush, backyard and
seaside, a visual sensual feast that satis�ies both nature-lovers and
New Woman Magazine.
those with a fondness for detail.”—Dimity Powell, Managing Ed, Kids
ISBN 978-0-6489168-0-2 Published in September 2020. Available in
Book Review. IPKidz, 2020. ISBN 9781922332073 (HB, 32pp) $26.
paperback and ebook formats with purchasing links at
<www.ipoz.biz/portfolio-single/watching-through-the-day/>
<www.valerieparv.com>
LAKE MACQUARIE FAW

Beneath the Surface

An anthology of writing from Lake Macquarie. This volume is a collection
of short stories, poems and experiences written by members of the Lake
Macquarie Branch of the Fellowship of Australian Writers. We were
inspired by the lake we live by and what lurks beneath its surface.
UPDATE: This anthology is now available in paperback, ebook, and
large print versions.
ISBN 978-1-876409-63-0 Available through all major online book
retailers, including Amazon, Barnes & Noble, Kobo.
JAN DEAN

Intermittent Angels

Intermittent Angels is a wonderful, varied collection from the poet
Jan Dean using several poetic forms including tanka, pantoum and
sestina. As she says in her quote: “The angels in my life are either
wondrous or wicked; often both.”
This is a collection with surprises and delights on every page. It is
witty, poignant, gloriously visual and daringly original. Even if the
angels are only ‘intermittent’, this is a wondrous account of an
intensely experienced earth-bound life.
Copies are available for $20 plus $3.50 ordinary postage, by cheque
or bank transfer for 100 plus pages of poetry. Registered, express
and tracked mails are more expensive. For further details please
email Jan Dean <jandjdean@bigpond.com>
COLLEEN KEATING and PIP GRIFFIN

Mood Indigo

A collaboration of poetry by Pip Grif�in and Colleen Keating, Mood
Indigo is a Picaro Poets chapbook published under the umbrella of
Ginninderra Press. It is composed of 24 succinct and lyrical poems
which are perfect for the reader wanting to retreat into a pocketsized poetry book with an inner covenant of peace.
Colleen and Pip’s poetry transports the reader to Alice Springs, to
Lake Ainsworth, pleads for an end to war and �inds renewed hope in
the return of a single red wattle bird.
$5. Order your copy online from <www.ginninderrapress.com.au>

J GAULTON

Our Tom

Tom Middleton sees the outbreak of war a chance to escape his
humdrum life. Upon hearing of the sinking of the Lusitania, Tom
decides to enlist not only to get away from his lonely life but to
protect his family and the country he loves. Tom and his new friends
are catapulted into the heat and dust of garrison duty in Egypt. A
country where disease is rampant, debauchery just around the
corner and death hides in plain sight. Amid the turmoil, he meets a
�iery young nurse, Ella, who helps him come to terms with the death
of his friend and shows him what love is. As the eve of the third battle
for Gaza looms, Tom and Ella are torn apart by the rigid rules and a
hidden secret. Will their love survive the desert storm that is about to
hit them, will they be together at the end?
Available in Paperback, Hardback and eBook formats from the
Publisher, Xlibris and from Amazon; or in Paperback only (Cost $20 +
$5 postage), direct from the Author <jegaulton@gmail.com>
JOHAN LUIDENS

Ship Of The Week

The author was serving on a merchant ship which was chosen to be on
Ship of the Week, a radio program from 1947–1972 that gave crew
members and their loved ones an opportunity for one-way
communication. This programme helped �ill part of the communication
void. Johan’s fond memories of the excitement leading up to, during, and
after the programme come to life in this historical novel. In this �ictional
account Johan brings real-world experience to the joy, sadness,
embarrassment and sometimes anger of the crew members as their
relatives, sometimes inadvertently, talk about things unexpected or
unwelcome. This novel is funny, heart-warming and sometimes sad and
will leave readers wanting more.
Available at <www.DorranceBookstore.com> or from the author:
<johan03@bigpond.com> ($15).

PIP GRIFFIN
Margaret Caro, the extraordinary life
of a pioneering dentist in New Zealand, 1848-1938: her story in verse.

Margaret Caro, the author’s great aunt, was unusual among New
Zealand middle-class women reformers of her time in that during
her married life she worked continually and with �inancial success
in a male-dominated occupation.
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