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Welcome to the winter edition of the 

MMS Newsletter. Hopefully in this 

seemingly colder period we are keeping 
warm and dry, and have enough power, 

wood and gas to run our various domestic 

appliances. 

In this edition we feature Colin Relf, a 

member of some years, who has led a 

fascinating life. 

  

Born in Glebe in the very early 60’s, Colin 

was educated in the Revesby/Picnic Point 

area.  On leaving school, Colin tried a 

variety of jobs, motor mechanic, labourer, 

and pattern maker but none of these jobs 

suited him.  During this time, he enrolled 

in a retail butchery course at East Sydney 

Technical College and on qualifying in 

1979 worked for Safeway at Kogarah.  He 

also helped out in his father and brothers’ 

butcher shops on a casual basis.  Colin 

became well known in the area for his 

skills as a butcher and was in great demand 

to work in other shops.  He says that he 

only suffered one minor injury during this 

time, that being a minor cut on his right 

thumb from a band saw. 

Eventually Colin tiring of the 60 hour 

weeks, including early morning starts, late 

night Thursdays and Saturday mornings, 

 

 

 

decided that a change of job would be 

good for him.  Colin worked as a wood 

machinist for a firm in Silverwater and 

after a year at this saw an advert for a 

picture framer, no experience required.  He 

applied, was taken on and found his niche.   

In 1988 while working for Chewie 

Newgate, Colin felt that he had learnt 

enough about the art of picture framing to 

start his own business.  He did this in a 

small factory in Milperra and eventually 

employed up to six framers.  Buisness at 

first was to supply frames to wholesalers 

and over time he moved into the retail 

area, especially the entertainment 

environment.  There he specialised in 

unusual framing designs for recording 

labels, to encase their gold and platinum 

best selling records, and also frames for 

costumes, sports jumpers and alcohol 

advertisements for sporting clubs and 

brewers.  He also assisted other industries 

on a one off basis to frame their products.   

In 1997 Colin looked at starting a second 

business and began breeding rabbits for 

meat and fur.  This venture took off and he 

supplied locally in Sydney.  However 

newly implemented Government hygeine 

regulations proved too costly and difficult 

to comply with for the business to 

continue. 

In 1998 Colin met his future wife, Denise, 

in Panania while taking part in a pool 

competition.  They now have two sons, 

Nathan in 1993 and Curtis in 1996. 

Colin’s search for other opportunities had 

him looking in 2003 at aquaculture, the 

breeding of Silver Perch, Golden Perch 

(Yellow Bellies), and yabbies.  He tried 

this for about 12 months, but water 
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sucurity issues, food costs, and the cost of 

pond excavation and liners plus the cost of 

30 megalitres of water per pond proved too 

much of a problem.  

His love for butchery never left him and in 

2002 he undertook a correspondance 

course and qualified as a Meat Inspector.  

This was in response to a change in 

Government Regulations and an increase 

in quality requirements and surveillance of 

abattoir processess by overseas importers. 

By 2010 Colin and family had moved to 

Padstow Heights where they live today. In 

2012 Colin began to get an interest in bee 

keeping.  He undertook a short course at 

Sydney University and joined the Illawarra 

Bee Keepers Association in Sutherland, 

learning the finer points of bee keeping.  In 

2015 he purchased his first hive and a new 

system of harvesting honey, a flow frame 

by crowd funding.  

 

 He purchased a batch of 25,000 bees and 

was on his way to producing honey. Colin 

was interested in plant pollination and 

liked honey, so the hive was the solution to 

both needs. 

 

He explained that the European bee is the 

best producer of honey.  Although our 

native bee also produces honey, if taken 

from them by harvesting the bees 

ultimately perish for lack of food. 

Colin has one active bee hive at home and 

harvests honey between October and 

February.  He also has additional hives in 

the country on a relative’s property.  Colin 

says that different locations give variations 

to the the taste of honey, depending on the 

type of flower the bees collect from. 

Colin eventually retired in 2018 selling his 

business and factory.  When he has time, 

he regularly rides off road motor cycles 

and has in the past owned a Honda Gold 

Wing and a Kawazaki Z1300, both on road 
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bikes.  He does not think much of the 

iconic Harley Davison machines. 

In his time  in the Shed Colin has been 

very involved in projects ranging from 

childrens’ play houses to TV cabinets to 

window seats, and also the restoration of 

tables and Tom Harris’s stair bannisters.  

He has also constructed kayaks.  Pictures 

of some of these items follow: 

 

A table restoration. 

 

 

A sample of his kayaks. 

 

 

Colin’s TV cabinet. 

 

 

A window seat of his 

 

 

A dolls house. 

 

 

A child’s mud kitchen. 

 

 

A table restoration. 
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Colin was also instrumental in 

demonstrating the need for, and the 

eventual purchase, installation, and 

training in the use of our new wide board 

table saw. Remember this saw is not to be 

used to cut hardwoods. 

 

While we are talking about members’ 

interests, one of our oldest members likes 

to go for a coffee at the Patisserie in Menai 

adjacent to Woolies. Why? - we wondered 

at morning tea recently. After intensive 

interrogation, John relented and admitted 

to liking the hugs he gets from the nice 18 

yr. old waitresses. Ask him. 

So: A blonde orders a beer 

The barman fills a mug and slides it down 

the bar. 

It hits the blond woman’s boobs and 

splashes all over them….. 

The barman goes over, retrieves the mug 

and licks the beer off her boobs, 

Each time the blond calls for another beer 

the same thing happens. 

So, after the third beer, a guy decides to 

help the Barman out. 

The next time the Barman hits her boobs, 

the man jumps up and starts to lick her 

breasts, and, she decks him. 

He is lying on the floor moaning, 

“Jeez lady…. Why do you let the Barman 

do it and not me?” 

“Helloooo!”, says the blond,” He has a 

licker license!” 

Now: The Shed has been running various 

training sessions recently in welding, 

electrical and electronics, and wood 

turning. All are proving popular, and 

attendances are to capacity. 

Kevin Crowes electrical students are 

awaiting a recharge while Ohms law is 

explained. 

 

 

Successful participants of a recent wood 

turners course receiving their skill 

certificates. Tony Ney and Mick Bouchard 

from the Menai Woodturners group were 

assisted by Bill Black in the training. 

 

 

The metal and welding courses are on a 

temporary hold for the time being but will 

rescheduled very soon. 

It is not often that we draw attention to bad 

behaviour, but this is a NO NO.   A 

member, who could not find a chisel of the 

right size, decided to grind a larger one 

down to his requirements. This is not only 

dangerous but is also wasteful and can 

cause injury to another member. To cap it 

off it was not even sharpened correctly.  If 
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you cannot find the correct tool please ask 

around, someone will know where it is. 

 

 

Now for something a little lighter. 

 "When in charge, you can sit back and 

relax".  

 

He deserves it! 

 

Car tyres are items that we all use and 

depend on for our safety when driving on 

the roads. A flat tyre is always a pain and 

changing them, if you can manage it, is 

tedious and involves some form of lifting 

device for the vehicle. And of course, there 

is the repair to the casing or replacement if 

the tyre is too badly damaged. 

Below are pictures of a new type of tyre, 

one that will never deflate and can be 

changed quickly and easily if required. 

These designs are of actual tyres 

developed for the military and will be 

available to the public in the near future.  

 

 

 

Just think - no more having to check the 

tyre pressure or change leaky valves. They 

are also lighter to lift which may mean no 

long waits for the NRMA to come to the 

rescue. 
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What happens to the whitewalls and fancy 

hubcaps?  I’m not sure. Off road versions 

for rock climbers and mud larks will surely 

follow. Will the Police be able to stop 

vehicles with their roll out spikes? What 

will the villains shoot out now? 

The recent ban and removal of certain 

plastic bags used in shops and commerce 

may be good for the environment, but they 

can also be a fashion item as demonstrated 

by pictures that have come from Europe. 

Imaginative. 
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Here are a couple of linoleum cuttings 

made by John Oste in his younger years. 

The first in 1963 and the second in 1978. 

Found accidently while clearing out a 

room. 

 

 

 

 



Jo Buchan 22.06.2022 Page | 8 
 

  

A very talented man! 

 

 

Mercedes for Sale @ $1 

Someone put up this advertisement. No 

one believed it could be true, so no one 

responded, except for an old man who 

went to see the car. 

The lady actually sold him the Merc, 

which had done just 12,000km, for $1, 

handed him the papers and the keys. Deal 

done. 

 As the old man was leaving, he said, "I’ll 

die of suspense if you don't tell me why 

this car was sold so cheaply."  

The lady replied, "I am legally required to 

fulfill the will of my dear departed, now 

deceased husband, where it's written that 

the money received from the sale of his 

Mercedes shall go to his Secretary ..."  

Justice shall 

not only be 

done, but it 

must also be 

seen to be 

done. 

 

An Aussie Poem 

 

The sun was hot already - it was only 8 

o'clock 

the cocky took off in his Ute, to go and 

check his stock.  

He drove around the paddocks checking 

wethers, ewes and lambs, 

the float valves in the water troughs, the 

windmills on the dams 

  

He stopped and turned a windmill on to 

fill a water tank 

and saw a ewe down in the dam, a few 

metres from the bank.  

"Typical bloody sheep," he thought, "they 

have no common sense, 

they won't go through a gateway, but 

they'll jump a bloody fence." 

  

The ewe was stuck down in the mud, he 

knew without a doubt 



Jo Buchan 22.06.2022 Page | 9 
 

she'd stay there 'til she carked it if he 

didn't get her out.  

But when he reached the water's edge, the 

startled ewe broke free 

and in her haste to get away, began a 

swimming spree.  

 

He reckoned once her fleece was wet, the 

weight would drag her down 

if he didn't rescue her, the stupid sod 

would drown. 

Her style was unimpressive, her survival 

chances slim, 

he saw no other option, he would have to 

take a swim. 

 

He peeled his shirt and singlet off, his 

trousers, boots and socks 

and as he couldn't stand wet clothes, he 

also shed his jocks. 

He jumped into the water and away that 

cocky swam  

he caught up with her somewhere near the 

middle of the dam. 

 

The ewe was quite evasive, she kept 

giving him the slip 

he tried to grab her sodden fleece but 

couldn't get a grip. 

At last he got her to the bank and stopped 

to catch his breath 

she showed him little gratitude for saving 

her from death. 

 

She took off like a Bondi tram around the 

other side 

he swore next time he caught that ewe 

he'd hang her bloody hide. 

Then round and round the dam they ran, 

although he felt quite puffed 

he still  thought he could run her down, 

she must be nearly  

stuffed..  

 

The local stock rep came along, to pay a 

call that day, 

he knew this bloke was on his own, his 

wife had gone away. 

He didn't really think he'd get fresh scones 

for morning tea 

but neither was he ready for what he was 

soon to see. 

 

He rubbed his eyes in disbelief at what 

came into view 

for running down the catchment came this 

frantic-looking ewe. 

And on her heels in hot pursuit and 

wearing not a stitch 

the farmer yelling wildly, "Come back 

here, you lousy bitch!" 

 

The stock rep didn't hang around, he took 

off in his car -  

the cocky's reputation has been damaged 

near and far. 

So bear in mind the Work Safe rule when 

next you check your flocks, 

spot the hazard, assess the risk and 

always wear your jocks!   

 

 

I hope you’ve enjoyed this edition and 

look forward to the next. 

Regards, josephbuchan14@gmail.com.  
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