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			GEOFFREY (GEOFF) BALES

			Great chats with Bob Fleiner

			Geoff Bales caught the travel bug early in life, and he was always destined to ‘fly high.’

			This is the story of a Mallee boy, born and bred in a small, isolated township in the far north west of Victoria. Geoff’s father was the local bank teller at Underbool, having married a Gippsland girl some 12 months prior - what a contrast in environment for her! Geoff first drew breath at the Murrayville Bush Nursing Hospital some 60kms to the west of Underbool, which at the time had no medical facilities. As he relates the story, he tells how he was driven home from hospital in the ‘dickie’ seat of an old Ford Tourer which belonged to the Underbool postmaster.

			His father was employed by the Commercial Banking Company of Sydney Ltd, Australia’s second-oldest bank.

			In early 1943 his father was transferred to Kilmore. Geoff remembers the many hours he and his brother spent at the front fence of their Hume Highway home, watching the war traffic going to and from Puckapunyal Army Camp and beyond! He also vividly remembers the war in Europe ending on the 9th of May, (his mother’s birthday), and being blasted by the school principal for climbing the bell tower to celebrate the occasion. At the ripe old age of 10, Geoff and his younger brother John became successful entrepreneurs, working as cashiers for the local garage proprietor who had just taken delivery of a second-hand Tiger Moth.

			The boys collected the cash (10 Shillings) a ride and arranged bookings for joy-flights. In return they each received a free ride at the end of the day.

			In 1947 it was back to Underbool where Geoff’s dad was appointed bank manager, and where he and his brother continued their education at primary school. Geoff travelled by bus to Ouyen, departing Underbool at 7.20am. He attended the Ouyen Higher Elementary School. It was 50 kms away, five days a week, crossing the railway line 31 times. At the age of 13, Geoff applied to the Royal Australian Naval College for entrance into the position of Cadet Mid-Shipman, the forerunner to becoming an officer. He successfully passed the first two interviews and medical but was unsuccessful at the final interview and had to return home.

			From this point on, sport began to occupy his time. He got to enjoy the friendship of his mates, playing cricket and football and running the boundary for the seniors. He was selected to represent a North-West Combined Schools football team and travelling to Melbourne. The young contingent was billeted out in the Essendon district and the boys were allocated the Essendon Football Club as their training base, with full use of the club’s facilities. They were soon to play against other representative teams from country and metropolitan areas.

			Back at Underbool, his spare time was taken up with trapping along the railway line and, when time permitted, he ran his three ferrets. This venture returned two and sixpence for a pair of rabbits from the local freezer proprietor. (Any wonder he became a successful bank manager).

			But it was the combination of schooling and sport that Geoff enjoyed most. In 1949 his dad received a promotion to manage the Rutherglen branch of the bank. He bought his first car (a second-hand Hudson Terraplane) which was financed by the bank. It was rumoured to be the only overdraft at the branch, as Underbool was such a strong base for credit funds during this period due to the success of the surrounding dryland farming.

			But again, the family were on the move, this time to the north-east of the State, and it was here that he expanded his sporting interests to now include tennis at the local lawn tennis club. Geoff recalls one Easter tournament, and being beaten by an opposition couple that included future world champion Margaret Court. Margaret was an Albury girl.

			He also remembers the harvest season, when truckloads of fresh sultanas were being delivered from the Sunraysia district to Seppelt’s Winery. He says that he and his younger brother, along with several other boys his age, were each allowed a kerosene tin of fresh grapes prior to weigh-in. This happened several times weekly. Although sport played a big part in his life, education was soon to take precedence. At the end of 1951, during his Intermediate Certificate year, Geoff was one of five boys selected to attend the final interview to represent the Shire for an oversea tour to take place the following year. The Melbourne Sun newspaper sponsored the first Sun Youth Travel Tour in 1950 when the second World War had been over for just on five years.

			People were struggling with the idea of peace and the need to rebuild their lives. It is worth describing in some detail what he achieved, including the selection criteria.

			The story begins when a young journalist by the name of Frank Moloney, employed by the Herald and Weekly Times in the Promotions Department, approached his employers with a plan to charter an ocean liner, fill it with Australian school-boys and send it to Great Britain. 
He envisioned the object as follows:

			• To promote better understanding and closer ties within the commonwealth.
• To interest British people in coming to love Australia.
• To put travel within reach of young Australians who could not afford it and by doing so, 
• Help break down the country’s isolation from the rest of the world.

			Frank Maloney outlined his proposal, highlighting the many obstacles that were to be overcome, but largely due to his tenacity and ingenuity, his proposal was accepted. While it was necessary to be a male full-time student to gain selection for one of the Sun Advertiser Youth Travel Tours, personal financial means to fund the trip was not a pre-requisite. The first requirement was that the local municipal or district council had to accept an invitation from either the Sun News Pictorial, The Advertiser or the Daily News to sponsor a boy for the tour.

			The second requirement was that their age had to be between 14 to 16 to be eligible to undertake the trip.

			Each sponsoring municipality was responsible for raising 500 pounds, mainly to meet the cost of the fares and certain items such as official uniforms. A small amount was also needed to assist with accommodation in Britain. Students were encouraged to be directly involved in fundraising. A spending allowance was to be met by the parents of the boys that were selected.  Student applicants sat for a written examination at their respective municipality on the same day. These written tests were set by the Australian Council for Educational Research. The finalists were subsequently chosen by a panel of three judges consisting of representatives of the Education Departments in each State, the local council and the editorial department of one of the three newspapers.

			The interviews were conducted at metropolitan and country areas, and were not based on scholastic results alone, but also on their personality, physique, deportment, speech, sporting interests and general knowledge. Each district that had been nominated and accepted as a sponsor then set about raising the required funds. This started about a year before the tour. The fundraising activities commenced when local governments set up committees of community members to which families and friends were expected to contribute. Some councils relied solely on public subscription and failed to reach the financial target.

			Following the interviews and selection, copies of birth certificates needed to be procured to enable the issue of a British passport. 

			Each boy had to be medically fit, and specific medical preparations included smallpox, anti-typhoid, paratyphoid, and combined diphtheria, tetanus and cholera vaccinations. Some boys, once selected, became overnight celebrities, receiving invitations to special local events and being invited by the local Members of Parliament to visit Parliament House.

			Several months before the departure date, communications started to arrive. They included mail cards, giving address information and GPO posting deadlines to catch the mail from each port of call, to and from the United Kingdom. Notes to parents requesting naming on all clothing, uniform labelling of cases, and baggage insurance were issued. Communiques on the rules were many and varied: Braces must be worn with long trousers, deposits of 25 Pounds were to be paid into a Trust Account established for each participant. Tuition syllabi, sought by each subject teacher at the student’s school, had to be prepared.

			Preparations for these Youth Travel Tours also involved State Governments, which provided food parcels for families who billeted the boys during their visit to the United Kingdom. Education Departments from both states became involved, apart from the initial selection of boys, as they were to select teaching staff to accompany the students. This was quite an undertaking in 1951, as it involved the selection of five teachers from 274 applications. Farewell functions were organised by councils and community committees, often with the presentation of gifts such as a camera, travel rug or suitcases.

			Because of shortfalls in the previous year of the necessary deposits by some councils, the second tour was extended to include South Australian boys sponsored by the Adelaide Advertiser, and the tour was re-named ‘The ‘Sun Advertiser Youth Tour.’ 

			On Saturday morning, April 5, 1952, hundreds of parents and friends from many centres crowded aboard the ocean liner Oronsay to farewell the Victorian contingent. The Sun newspaper reported that a large number of well wishers on board actually caused the 28,000-tonne ocean liner to list slightly, and no more well-wishers were permitted aboard. At noon the SS Oronsay, decked out with multi-coloured streamers, departed Station Pier. After collecting students from Adelaide, the journey really began, with the first port of call being Colombo, the capital of what was then called Ceylon. Each day at sea started at 6.15am with physical training, breakfast, school projects, letter- writing, and maintaining a daily diary. Bed was at 9.30pm, and it was lights out at 10.30.

			The following passages are from various dairies.

			On the 16th of April at 9.15am, being unable to berth at the pier because of the depth of the harbour, we were ferried to the pier on the southern side of Colombo. Once organised and only travelling a short distance, we watched a snake charmer with a cobra and his pipe. Then we boarded a bus, we visited a Buddhist temple, travelled past coconut, rubber and banana plantations. After lunch we returned to town where we tried our hand at bartering with the native merchants, using our three-rupee allowance. Then it was back to the ship for the next passage.

			Aden, our next stop, was at the time a British Crown Colony, with a population of mixed race consisting of Somalis, Jews, Indians and a varied group of other mixed races. The region was very dry as it had not rained for 12 years, but the Oronsay was able to take on board 1000 tonnes of drinking water, which was pumped from artesian bores sunk at Sheikh Othman, an oasis 12 miles from the port. After walking through the markets, we returned to the ship where the Ardennes in their Bum boats rowed out to continue the bartering. As there were 13 other overseas ships in the port, they were kept busy.

			Passing the Red Sea and through the Suez Canal there was evidence of the tense military situation, with war planes flying overhead and a convoy of ships passing through. During this period, we were not allowed on deck and if permission was granted, no cameras were permitted. In Naples we were guests of the Italian Student Travel Organisation which sponsored the exchange of Italian students with overseas countries. They travelled by Alfa Romeo buses along the Autostrada, built by Mussolini, to Pompeii some 16 miles away where a remarkable scene of history 2000 years ago made the biggest impression so far.

			Pompeii was covered with ash from Vesuvius. We saw petrified relics of men, women and animals, and even bread in an oven, just as the baker had left it. After lunch we travelled to San Marino which overlooked the bay of Naples and the romantic Island of Capri. Naples was heavily hit by bombs during the second world war, and some buildings were in the process of being rebuilt, while numerous open-air cafes were well patronised.

			The Oronsay sailed from Naples punctually at 2pm, leaving a lasting impression and being the most interesting tour up to that time.

			On April 28th, late in the morning the French coast had become visible and looked rugged and dry, but as we entered the harbour we could see aqueducts and bridges on the side of mountains, with trains entering tunnels through these mountains and above the city and shrouding the surrounding hills in a haze of smoke.

			After travelling to the main street in Marseilles, the Canebiere, we went window-shopping and sightseeing, including collecting hotel stickers for our cases. Our allowance was in Pounds Sterling, however the French only accepted French francs. We visited the famous St Vincent de Paul cathedral in the main square. In front of the cathedral was the statue of Saint Joan of Arc. =After long enlightening conversations with a variety of people which consisted of ‘Good Day’, ‘How are you?’ and ‘Good-bye’, we returned to the ship with the next destination Gibraltar, then it was on to England.

			On arriving at Southampton, England, on Saturday, May 3, Geoff and his fellow travellers were introduced to their billets in Croydon, some 50 miles away. They found the hospitality they received over-whelming, bearing in mind that food rationing was still enforced. The following week the tour of Britain began in earnest, meeting the Australian-born Lord and Lady Mayoress of London, and various other dignitaries including the Queen’s Sheriff and the Victorian Agent-General, standing in an honour guard in the grounds of Buckingham Palace as the Queen and Duke drove past.

			Geoff recalls; “After leaving London we visited Bristol, Gloucester, Cheltenham, Stratford, Coventry, Leicester, Nottingham, Carlisle, Glasgow, Inverness, Edinburgh, Norwich and Cambridge, just to mention a few. At the conclusion of a rather exhausting tour of England and meeting various dignitaries, our last week of the trip was free, and this was possibly the most memorable period of the entire tour.”

			But let me recap: During the war, Geoff’s uncle was a fighter pilot, flying Spitfires for No 72 Squadron RAF from Biggins Hill and other airfields in south-east England as part of the Commonwealth Forces sent to assist during 1941. He was billeted and looked after on his days off by an English baker, his wife and young son. These folks were big bakers in London and owned a home in Webley and 330 acres of land in Great Missenden (some 40 miles north-west of London), Buckinghamshire. When they heard Geoff was coming to England, they insisted on a meeting.

			To this day Geoff still corresponds with this very generous family, and he and his wife have stayed with them on two other occasions. Geoff’s two daughters were also hosted by the family – their visits included the use of a two-storey cottage on the property and a Volvo station wagon for the duration of their stays. The family gave Geoff 25 Pounds, the amount promised to his uncle at the rate of 10 pounds for every German shot down, and this was payment for the confirmed ‘kills’ but never collected, as he was lost on a sweep over France in December, 1941. Geoff says; “On Thursday, July 2, tinged with sadness”.

			“We farewelled our hosts and boarded buses which took us back to the Tilbury docks and boarded our passage home on the Strathmore. As we parted, we sang Waltzing Matilda”.

			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

			Geoff and one of his travelling companions on tour at Inverness

			The trip home was the reverse of the previous journey, with the addition of a stop in Bombay. At 5.30pm, the Strathmore finally docked at Station Pier, and we were reunited with our families. We hurriedly farewelled our teacher-leaders, matrons, managers and mates as we made our way to the parking area.

			“Our adventure had taken us to the other side of the globe and back again. While in Britain we were privileged to have been in Parliament Square, only a short distance from Westminster Abbey, during the Coronation of Queen Elizabeth and to have witnessed the wonderful spectacle of the Coronation Procession. And now back in Melbourne with mum and dad I slept for a straight 24 hours.”

			Settling back home, in a normal routine Geoff had written to the local paper once a week, and had speaking engagements with members of Rotary, but missing out on six weeks of schoolwork took a toll. Doing Leaving at Wangaratta High was a big year. “Unfortunately, I failed and had to sit for two supplementary exams in the new year which, after hard studies over the Christmas break, I was able to pass,” Geoff said.

			“With the assistance of my father, who at the time was manager of the CBC bank in Rutherglen, I was offered a position as junior clerk at the bank. The job involves ledger entries and filling out new bank passbooks. Because I had passed my Leaving Certificate, I was paid an extra one Pound per week. Because of dad’s position at the bank, we lived in premises at the back of the building.

			To me life was good. Being sports mad, I would ride my bike to the park at lunch-time and practice my golf swing.” At the age of 83 Geoff is still swinging the club. Aged 16 and playing football for Rutherglen in the first 18, on the half-forward flank, Geoff said he held his own, Rutherglen won the 1954 premiership in the Ovens and Murray League, considered to be the highest grade of Australian Rules outside the then VFL. 

			It was soon after this that his father was promoted. This entailed another transfer, this time to Trafalgar, but Geoff, now himself an employee of the bank, was to stay behind and board with friends. He soon saved a good sum of money, and to the chagrin of his mother, purchased his first mode of transport - a Triumph Twin motor bike. This enabled him a certain amount of freedom to tour the town. At 18 he sold the motor bike, and after qualifying for a driver’s licence, bought a Singer 9 car from the local postmaster. Unbeknown to him the car had been used in races, including hill-climbs. A short time later, while journeying to visit his parents, the motor blew up.

			Three months later Geoff was promoted to ledger-keeper and transferred to Orbost. His passion for sport soon integrated him into the community, playing both football and cricket for the Gippsland League and squeezing in the odd game of golf. As he recalls; “Life was not bad!” Mr Western, the local baker, took Geoff to Cape Conron in a Bristol Sports car with a cruising speed of 60mph. There he went surfing on a 16-foot wooden surfboard.

			Another enjoyable side to visiting the Cape was catching and eating the plentiful supply of crayfish, caught between the rocks.

			It is a task pursued with plenty of enthusiasm. After his pride and joy the Singer 9 blew up, Geoff purchased a 1955 Austin A30 which was soon to become very helpful as he was transferred to Melbourne.

			The position involved him working throughout the State in a relieving capacity, spending three weeks in Ballarat, 12 weeks in Geelong and later to other CBC branches. “To take some of the pain away the job came with a 30- Shilling-a-day allowance which I did not mind one bit,” Geoff said. And still he was able to pursue his sporting interests, zig-zaging across Victoria the little A30 was worn out fairly quickly, and he then purchased a VW ‘beetle’ which lasted five years and eventually sold with 250,000 miles on the speedo.

			Looking back, it’s understandable how a young man from the Mallee could grow and mature with the various responsibilities that each promotion carried and living on his own with parents living and working in other towns. Even so, Geoff and his parents kept in close contact. After a three-year stint relieving in various positions around the state, he took up the opportunity to be based in Melbourne, accepting the responsible position of Inspector’s Clerk.

			Again, sport was his outlet and as a Richmond supporter, he was thrilled to be recruited by the club, playing the following year for the seconds and forming a friendship with a fellow bank employee, Alan ‘Bull’ Richardson, father of another Richmond champion, Mathew. After training on a Thursday night, the two mates let loose on the dance floor at a venue called Zigfields, or ‘Ziggy’s’ for short. The dances were held at the Hawthorn Town Hall.

			It has been confirmed by a third party that young Geoff ‘worked’ the chairs, which satisfied the story that although a quiet gentleman, he certainly was not shy.
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			Geoff, Lyn and family celebrate a ‘Tiger’ themed birthday party in 2014

			This technique leads him to a young lady who was quoted as saying he was a pretty good dancer, with a certain amount of charm. Eventually, using his charm and good grace, he proposed, and Lyn accepted.

			In 1961 Geoff and Lyn travelled to the New South Wales coastal town of Merimbula on their honeymoon, travelling in a 1955 Volkswagen ‘Beetle.’  His dancing days were now limited. They returned to Melbourne and bought their first home in Box Hill North for 4600 Pounds, and to their great delight their first daughter Leeanne was born. 

			Soon after, another move followed. This time he had company. After selling their house and purchasing a new EH Holden station wagon, the Bales family travelled to Horsham where Geoff took up the position as accountant. Although many bank employees chose to study full-time, Geoff decided to complete his studies part-time. After six years he completed his double degree in Banking and Accountancy. He continued to play golf; however, his recreational time was limited with the birth of their first child. Geoff should have been a travel agent because 18 months later, the Bales, plus one, were off to Geelong for a two-year stint. It was another step up the ladder and it came with perks, as Lyn’s grandparents owned a holiday house in Portarlington, and when available, his family made the most of holidays there. The Geelong atmosphere must have suited the Bales family, with Geoff doing well at work and enjoying the odd game of golf, and Lyn giving birth to their second daughter, Kerryn.Geoff remembers Christmas parties at the bank. A mattress was placed behind the door for Leeanne to sleep on. One of Geoff’s colleagues from Horsham, who had been transferred to the Geelong branch for work as well as football, was Doug Wade, who would pick up Leeanne and dance with her in his arms while her parents watched on in anticipation.

			Then Melbourne came calling, and Geoff was transferred into Head Office as Manager - Branch Department, a position embracing control of certain security functions in all the bank’s 79 Victorian branches, together with responsibility for reporting to the bank’s Board of Directors.

			One of his duties involved the design and construction of a shooting range in South Melbourne for bank employees. This was designed to assist the bank tellers and male staff to become familiar with firing pistols (Smith and Wesson 38) under their control. It was during this period in the Melbourne office that Geoff and Lyn’s son Glen was born, in late 1966.

			More moves were afoot as Geoff was given relieving duties in the Hobart, Shepparton and Malvern Branches, preparatory to going back into branches after nearly three years away. It was the next promotion that gave Geoff reason to think, and diplomacy was called for, as Lyn had no desire to ‘go bush,’ so he took the afternoon off to explain that the next move was to Mildura. The following are the reflections of Geoff and his family on settling into Mildura!

			In February 1975, mum, dad and the three children piled into a new Ford Falcon for a two-day drive to Mildura, stopping overnight at Swan Hill. “On arrival at Mildura we stayed at a local motel while our furniture was moved into the bank residence. It was a 52-square residence with four bedrooms, a large bathroom and separate dressing room. Downstairs had very large lounge room, separate dining room, kitchen and walk-in pantry, a maid’s laundry and toilet”. A massive home compared to what they left behind in Melbourne. The family were very thankful in the many summer months ahead of the magnificent, solid 12- inch thick bluestone walls, as they kept all rooms at a constant 21 degrees on even the hottest of summer days.

			Geoff recalls; “We settled into Mildura very quickly and formed some life-time friendships with many couples who welcomed us and became immediate friends, friendships that continue today. I soon became involved in public life, joined Lions International and once again our circle of friends immediately expanded. The family became involved in sporting pursuits, especially golf and sailing. Our biggest surprise was perhaps the fact that Mildura had not one but two yacht clubs. It was previously a worry to me as I had just completed building and testing a new yacht on Port Phillip Bay. Our children soon learnt to sail and very soon had their own yacht. Many happy excursions took place during the next 40-odd years, sailing, swimming and camping at Lake Cullulleraine.

			Geoff won three club yachting championships competing in the Australian Championships at Lake Boga one Christmas/New period coming twelfth overall. He was club commodore when he became ill in 1990. It was during this period he was club treasurer and was very active in planning, financing and constructing a new clubhouse at Lake Cullulleraine at its present location. In golf, Geoff won two minor Club Championships (C and D Grades) and over the years, reduced his handicap to 13. He became active in Lions after being invited to join the Mildura Club with an active membership of 64 members. “In 1979 the combined Lions Clubs of Sunraysia nominated to host the 1984 Multiple Convention and I was appointed Convention Chairman. All local clubs became fully supportive of our bid, which we took to the 1981 Canberra Convention.
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			Geoff and Lyn celebrate the Combined Lions Club’s Convention

			“After a couple of years preparation by members of all clubs, Mildura was nominated against three other citybased clubs and was selected to host the event!” History was made as 2601 delegates registered - from Australia, New Zealand and New Guinea. This convention hosted the largest number of delegates in 32 years, and to this day has not been exceeded! It was a tourist bonanza and put Mildura on the map with so many local, interstate and overseas visitors.

			“My wife became a grape picker for a young Greek family that first year, and several years after. The locals thought it was interesting that the local bank manager’s wife was a regular on the scene at harvest time each year!

			“Five years at the bank was extremely pleasant, and I was then moved to the Dandenong branch with a staff of 29 and a totally different environment. My wife opted to stay in Mildura as our eldest daughter was in the middle of her HSC year, and our two other children were firmly entrenched in a top school.

			“Because our accommodation was supplied by the bank and my promotion was to another district, Lyn and I were forced to look for alternative housing for our family. As rental accommodation was non-existent, we ended up purchasing a small fruit block of 7½ acres on the outskirts of Mildura, and my wife and children became instant ‘blockies,’ and with the help of a lovely neighbour, the family irrigated our plantings of sultanas and citrus for the first 12 months and the bank flew me home twice a month to be with my family and assist with the physical work generated by the industry.

			“Meanwhile I was unsettled in the heavy industrialised environment of Dandenong and was offered a position back in Mildura by IOOF as area manager. I reluctantly resigned from the bank after 28 years of service, the last eight being at management level. We worked the block as well as managing IOOF in Mildura for the next 10 years. In the interim, our three children completed their secondary education in Mildura, two going on to University to successfully complete their medical degrees, and the third being employed in the accounting field. In 1990 I was offered a partnership in a large travel agency in Mildura where my wife had been working for several years as a tour guide, escorting groups of 45 people to various shows in Adelaide and Melbourne, and on overseas tours, both large groups and smaller specialist tours.

			“She was highly regarded in this field by customers and owners of the agency, and my background in finance possibly led to an offer to replace the senior partner. Lyn and I accepted and became involved in the travel industry, which began to prosper under the new combined management. With our children all married we worked hard, with long hours running a very successful business. Obviously, the family all enjoyed the benefits of the travel agency, and their travel experience assisted them to become responsible, mature parents. In the first year of becoming involved in the travel industry, I was diagnosed with cancer and had a kidney removed. I survived this operation and after 10 years, early in the new century, we sold our share of the business, built a new home in the city and joined a throng of couples our age known as the ‘grey nomads.’

			“We started caravanning and had a good look at Australia, as we were both ‘travelled-out’ in terms of oversea travel. We wanted to see more of our own country.

			“Life was good to us until the year 2010, when I dozed off while reading. When I woke the hand which was holding the book was trembling. Ironically there was no book. A message perhaps and then some unexplained falls and weight loss, my wife dragged me to the doctor’s, and I was eventually diagnosed with Parkinson’s disease. Our way of life changed almost immediately, with visits to various specialists, neurologists and other medical people. All contributing to assessing the severity of my disease in order to establish what medications and appropriate strengths were required to control the disease. I read about Parkinson’s and discovered that there were no known causes, but I also ascertained from research notes that amongst the possible causes was the proximity of inhaling of weedicides and pesticides, many of which I had been using for ten years or so in the control of diseases in grapes and citrus that we were producing.

			“My life had taken a downward turn, and I was going around in circles until the kids gave me a model Spitfire to build and fly. This was the first of many that I constructed. It came complete with the colours of my uncle’s RAF Battle of Britain Squadron. This original scale model was the first of four models donated to the RAAF Museum at Mildura airport. Others donated since are a scale model Lancaster Bomber and a rejuvenated Qantas Constellation with a 2.3 metre wingspan, and just recently, a scale model 2.7 metre Catalina flying boat.

			“Since becoming involved in radio-controlled models I have built some 25 planes, most of which have been written off after crashing”.
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			Geoff’s model Catalina Flying Boat. One of several aircraft donated to the RAAF Museum at Mildura Airport. 
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			The Lockheed Super Constellation which was restored by Geoff.

			“I am fortunate that my Parkinson’s has been controlled, and I do not exhibit many of the physical repercussions of the disease. Some of my problems are frequent ‘freezing,’ which contributes to regular falls, loss of balance, and a reduced ability to speak or think coherently.

			“I recently turned 83, and still enjoy life with my wife of 60 years and our three children, six grandchildren and three great-grandies. I still play golf twice weekly and fly my planes, which helps me continue to enjoy an active lifestyle. 
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			Geoff and Bob feature in Mildura Living - 2019 Summer Edition 

			“As Michael J. Fox once said, ‘I am a lucky man!’. I consider also that I am indeed a lucky man. I would like to pay tribute to the tremendous support given by the Mildura Parkinson’s Support Group. The many locals who have Parkinson’s are very fortunate to have this active group to assist us all to enjoy a life as normal as possible.”

			Footnote: Leeanne (Geoff and Lyn’s first born) carries the name Lee in the spelling of her given name. The spelling acknowledges that Geoff, his father, and his grandfather had the name Lee as their middle names, as did Leeanne’s younger brother, Glen.
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