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GORE HIGH SCHOOL 
FOUNDATION Incorporating the EX-PUPILS ASSOCIATION 

The Gore High School Foundation aims to keep past pupils informed of what is happening in 
the school and to assist in fostering a greater involvement in the school's development and in 
ex-pupil activities. 

WHAT USE HAS A HIGH SCHOOL BEEN TO OUR FARMERS? 

A blunt question and a thesis-sized topic. To cut it down a bit - what do the farmers in our 
midst think they got out of their education at Gore High, especially their agricultural 
education?  

 

Did Gore High's rural course offer what the farmer needed? Yes, those who contributed to this 
story say. But learning was by no means just at school. A farm upbringing -- having to milk 
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cows, chop wood, get the lambs -- encouraged initiative and responsibility.  
A family farm is one of the few places where children can go to work with their fathers, be part 
of the team and be made to feel important. This practical experience feeds into their 
schooling, and farm kids have many learning advantages.  
"Kids see so much - when they go to school they can relate to it. They learn counting in a 
practical way. It's such a great learning environment. You see things happening before your 
eyes, not just having to accept that something is so," says Pukerau farmer George 
Scott.Country schools, where there were good teachers, also gave children advantages with 
more individual attention, and again through having to take responsibility in so many ways.  

 
 
The decapitation of the rural schools was a disaster, retired teacher Murray Darling said. 
From his point of view at the time, Longford made life hell because children missed out on this 
training. When he first arrived in Gore, the school recruiters visited up to 22 schools. (Today 
only Te Tipua, Waikaka, Waikaia and Riversdale have Form 1-2 pupils.) However the step up 
to high school was remembered as challenging, especially for those who discovered their 
primary schooling had not been adequate - not all those small rural schools were blessed with 
great teachers, especially during the shortages of the war years. Some found themselves 
without adequate academic grounding, and struggled with English and maths. For the shy 
boy, it was even worse. 
The agriculture classes provided safe ground where they felt confident, and they enjoyed this 
aspect of school life. They also liked staying at the hostel, with its mix of people. This was 
especially exciting for those who had little experience outside their own district. They formed 
close ties with their classmates, especially the few who stayed after turning 15. George Scott 
(1967-70) had 36 in his third form, and six in the sixth. It was a stimulating learning 
environment.  
"We were a very competitive at the top end, all enthusiastic, wanting to achieve - discussing 
what we were learning. It was easy to learn because you could relate to it. I've still got some 
of the books, my farm report, disease sheets, plant collections. I pulled out my 5th form 
agriculture text recently because I hadn't sowed swedes by ridger for a long time - I got it out 
and consulted to get the right sowing rate."  

 

It gave me the basic skills and knowledge. I wouldn't have got the theory if I had relied 
just on my father's knowledge 

Allan Smith (1956-58) recalled Murray Darling asking his class if they knew the difference 
between a swede and turnip. "No one knew. I went home and asked my father and he didn't 
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know!" This interchange between home and classroom was another of the positive aspects of 
the school experience. Boys took ideas home, and arrived back with Dad's point of view. It 
made for lively discussion.  

Some who were considered dummies are now very good farmers 

Inevitably when discussing agricultural education the Young Farmers' Club comes up. If 
school then inspired the desire to learn more, then YFC provided the opportunity. It was also 
an important social outlet, and a training ground for political participation, and led on to 
Federated Farmers. The club at the school had boys keen to join their district branch when 
they left. Each club had the services of a Department of Agriculture rural adviser, and ran 
solid, practical education programmes, strong on stock judging and pasture management. It 
also promoted public speaking and debating skills to ensure farmers could be effective 
politically. The demise of YFC to little more than a social club began before the introduction of 
government 'user pays' policies and the removal of farm subsidies. Murray Darling's 
attribution of the rot to the combination with Country Girls' Clubs was not upheld by others 
interviewed - if anything the amalgamation saved the movement for a few more years. Peter 
Hook, who was one of those Ag. Dept. advisers, put it down to television "it provided 
alternative leisure and people didn't have to go out to be entertained" - that plus rural 
depopulation and greater mobility.  

It gave me the desire to achieve and be successful, based on what I learned. 

The other out-of-school organization remembered as influential was the Boys and Girls' 
Agriculture Club, which taught real-life skills and fostered pride in production (and 
competitiveness - to do better than Mum in her garden!)  
"In 1938 I had a vege garden, in 1939 it was spuds, 1940 native plants and shrubs. It set me 
up; I still believe if a lot of young people today had that experience there'd be more 
appreciation." - Gordon Pullar 

Farmers who went on to Lincoln were thought to have better analytical and business skills, 
were better able to adapt to change, and take up new ideas.  
"We tended to be bums-up hands-on, but they understood better. They have been either 
terribly good or terribly bad. Looking back wish I had gone to Lincoln." -- George Scott 
 
It gave us the grounding to learn more 

Ron Cunningham, at 78 the oldest to contribute to this story, did not go to high school - it 
would have meant a long ride on horse back to the nearest bus route. Theoretical knowledge 
was not as important and he learned everything he needed to know from the practical 
apprenticeship of working for his father and uncle. (Others commented on the importance of 
young farmers learning disciplined work habits through working for someone other than their 
father.) But Ron also had a form of adult education that broadened the worldly experience of 
many men of his generation - the army. He says he learned a great deal as a young 18-year-
old recruit from the men he served with, and from overseas experience in Japan, Egypt and 
Italy.  
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Gordon Pullar (1940-41) got only two years at school.  
"Father lost workers to the war, I had to go home and drive a six-horse team. You must 
remember it was a privilege to go to high school at all." 
He took the trades course: "It was supposed to be the course you took if you didn't have any 
brains" - and has appreciated the range of practical skills it covered, because no one in New 
Zealand needs greater diversity of skills than the farmer, he says.Agriculture classes provided 
a good grounding in chemistry, about fertiliser, lime, the Ph of soils and its ramifications. 
(However the lesson he remembers best is why you shouldn't put carbide in an inkwell - not 
only does it make a mess but provokes the wrath of the teacher!!) George also recalls the 
cultural activities: a lot of work, time and effort went into the competitions - acting, public 
speaking and drama, choir. "They were trying to make us more balanced. It stopped us being 
rough country bumpkins." It was important to understand that the market conditions in which 
his generation started farming were very different. "There was a big push after the war - the 
world was going to starve - the push was to get out there and grow better grass, feed the 
starving millions. You never hear that now." 

 

Allan Smith: I thoroughly enjoyed agriculture - Murray Darling made it interesting for us. It 
gave me a real interest to go farming. I still remember the biology - the animal husbandry, 
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respiratory systems, all the Latin names for diseases.  
Murray Darling: You had to learn them or else!! Teachers can't do that nowadays, you can't 
threaten!  

Peter Hook (1956-60) : I didn't do agriculture and neither did a lot of my farmer clients. 
Probably the best you can hope for is to teach students how to ask questions - and ask the 
right questions - not just accept. Murray Darling did that - it wouldn't matter what he taught, he 
had the ability to teach his students how to question, not just learn information. The standard 
of education at GHS met or exceeded expectations in terms of going on to the next step. Of 
course today a high school education is not enough - the financial institutions would not 
accept it as sufficient.  

  

NEW YORK, NEW YORK 

Former Gore High student and Ensign reporter Hadyn Jones (1989-93) flew out of New York 
just 24 hours before the terrorist attacks stunned the world. He is now in Canada, working as 
an assistant producer with the Canadian Broadcasting Corporattion. Here is his account of life 
in America since September 11th.  

So much has been written and said about the World Trade Centre tragedy - yet despite the 
acres of column coverage in newspapers and hours of analysis and furrowed brows on 
television - it still all seems very hard to believe.  
It was one of those rare events that chilled me to the bone. Like the Aramoana massacre in 
Dunedin in the 1990s and the main street shooting in Gore in the 80s. I just shook my head 
and allowed a rare profanity to escape my mouth. A word or two I wouldn't have known in the 
80sor 90s. 
Having been in New York so close to the time of the attacks doesn't make it any easier to 
comprehend - in fact it probably makes it harder. 
I was in the Big Apple covering the US tennis open for radio. Everyday I would take a subway 
through Manhattan, right under the World Trade Centre. Every night on my walk home, the 
concrete jungle of Manhattan would take my breath away. A boy from Gore can get awfully 
dazzled by the bright lights of the big city. 
Two days before the attacks, I went up the Empire State Building and looked across at the 
World Trade Centre and its two huge towers. To think two hulking passenger jets kamikazed 
into the middle of Manhattan is beyond belief. 
On September 11th I woke up in Canada and had no idea what was going on until I checked 
my emails. My Kiwi friends in New York were writing to everyone they knew assuring them 
they were okay. The new friends I had just made while covering the tennis had friends in the 
world trade centre and they were beside themselves with worry.  
Now as I write this, three weeks later, things in America will never be the same. A murder on 
a Greyhound bus is lead news because the whole country if not the whole continent is on 
alert. The television reporter assures viewers every five minutes that it was not a terrorist 
attack, just a convict who got parole too early. 
In Canada the talk on the street is of a recession. The provincial Government in Edmonton is 
talking of cut backs in this oil rich province. 
The only short-term benefit of the attack is cheap air travel. A friend of mine if flying to Las 
Vegas for a week at a total cost of $80. I could fly from New York to London for the same 
price as Invercargill to Wellington. 
Oprah Winfrey is lapping up the disaster. Every Oprah since September 11th has been on the 
attacks. Every possible conceivable angle and opinion is being discussed to its fullest - in 
case anyone dared to forget what happened in New York that fateful day. 
And every actor or singer who appears on talk shows says it seems silly to go on with his or 
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her meaningless careers. Two sentences later they are pedalling their latest movie or CD. 
The attacks have also led me to look more fondly on home. New Zealand knows nothing of 
terrorist attacks and appeals as a safe haven. My girlfriend, also a New Zealander, has been 
told to come home if there are any more attacks in America. And if that is indeed the case, I 
may well be joining her in heading for the comfort and safety of home.  
Hadyn's Mum, Glenyss, continues her athletics career with Gore's masters' sports; Robyn is 
nursing in Invercargill, relieved she didn't take up a contract in Saudi Arabia, and Grant is an 
IT specialist with the Otago Daily Times. 

 

BACK HOME 

This story was lined up long before 11 September changed the world.  
Roberta Bush (GHS 1972-76) is back home to spend time with her Mum, Pam Bush, who was 
81 this year and very much part of the life and soul of Gore. After travelling the world, living in 
Israel, and most recently for nine years in New York, Roberta was taking great delight in the 
charm of rural Southland. All that fresh green open space and the leisured pace of life that 
everyone coming home appreciates.  
Roberta was equally thrilled to discover she could retrain for a new career by studying 
business administration and computing at the Southern Institute of Technology Gore Campus 
(formerly the Polytech) and she was full of enthusiasm for the facility - a small friendly 
campus, a very high calibre of teaching, and students who were very supportive of one 
another. She was finding the adult learning experience enormously enjoyable, with education 
given in very practical terms of a job market. Her sights were set on an eventual return to New 
York, but this time ready to step into a management position.  
Then came September 11, and great anxiety until the family were able to confirm the safety of 
Roberta's sister Lesley, who has lived in Lower Manhattan for about 12 years, and operates a 
trendy rock'n'roll bar called XR in Greenwich Village, not far from the World Trade Centre 
Plaza. Fortunately she and Jackie, who was visiting from Brisbane, were ok, but in the middle 
of the complete disruption to normal life. Lesley's interview with the Southland Times is on the 
website)  
Roberta says she's run the gamut of emotions over the situation, and rather than being 
relieved at feeling safe in Gore, has felt torn about not being with friends in New York. While 
she will be going back to visit, in the meantime she's staying on here to manage the newest 
restaurant in town, to be called Ooskava - a transliteration of a Gaelic word for whiskey.  

As for the other members of the family: Diana is in Christchurch where she's a retail manager 
but also pursuing her art (remember she was one of the first to take School Cert as an art 
subject); Stephen has lived in Sydney for 30 years, where he's with one of the big car 
companies; Judy is a NZ Post exec in Wellington; Gina is nursing in Christchurch.  
Note also there's historic footage of pilot Ron Bush included on Dave Asher's venison video. 
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AIDS COUNSELLOR 

One of the few ministers employed on the edge of the New Zealand sex industry - that's how 
Presbyterian minister Ross Scott (GHS 1972-76) describes his job. 
A counsellor for the New Zealand AIDS Foundation, Ross works out of the Ettie Rout Centre 
in Christchurch, where his job includes counselling and psycho-social support for people who 
are already known to be HIV positive, as well as those whose activity puts them at risk. 
"As a centre we probably know 75% of those diagnosed with HIV in the South Island - but 
they may be only 50% of those who actually have the virus." 
There are a lot of people out there who don't know, or who don't want to know, and many of 
them are in rural communities, he says. 
Even though AIDS is now demonstrably not a specifically gay disease, heterosexual people 
still don't think of themselves as at risk, and even after they start having very obvious health 
problems, the possibility of HIV often doesn't occur to their doctors either. This is why it needs 
to be discussed openly before others are infected.  
One area of unrecognised risk is youthful OE that included unsafe sexual experience. There 
are also plenty of indicators of high levels of unsafe sex at home too (and this includes rural 
communities) in the rising teenage pregnancy rate and the rise in sexually transmitted 
diseases. As a result we have an HIV problem waiting to happen - at best, and at worst 
waiting to be diagnosed. 
The other group who remain undiagnosed are highly closeted gay men who often lead a 
respectable day life, and have a guarded gay life involving homosexual sex. 
"They aren't going to go to their doctor asking for tests as this could bring their dual lives 
together. If they are positive, their world is going to fall to bits. I have seen this happen." 
The answers, in Ross's view, are in everyone taking responsibility for their own sexual health 
- and this includes the use of condoms even in committed relationships, heterosexual as well 
as gay. He has seen too many people coming for testing as a result of finding their partner 
was not faithful. The other component is normalising homosexuality - and this includes 
creating gay-safe schools so that young gay people can grow up with better self esteem and 
have a better chance of establishing long-term stable relationships. 
"A significant number of the gay men I see for counselling come from the rural communities," 
Ross says.  
He has also worked as a hospital chaplain, a very under-resourced part of the health system, 
despite research to show its therapeutic value. Its best value is for people with no church or 
religious affiliation, yet hospitals tend to refer patients to chaplains only if they are church 
members, he says.  
"It's seen as being the church doing its own little thing for its own people."  
In his current work, Ross sees himself as being a great deal more effective than he ever was 
a parish minister.  
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"I'm dealing with souls."  

 
Overcoming learning disabilities 
Gaining an education in the field of his true interests has been a long professional and 
personal path for Ross, whose learning disabilities were not specifically identified until 
recently - his brain does not scan information in a way that enables him to read and process 
information effectively.  
While his teachers recognised his intelligence (he got UE accredited) he was advised to avoid 
subjects requiring essay writing. So despite an interest in social sciences he went to Lincoln 
for an Ag. Sc. degree. Holiday work with the Anglican City Mission led to social work, and 
recognition that he had had enough of farming. His vocation was working with people.  
So it was on to Otago University's Knox College where he coped by discussing work with 
other students. Help with the technicalities of writing enabled him to get good assignment 
grades. Exams chopped these back, but he passed.  
Hopefully today a learning disability like this would be recognised at an early age, and thanks 
to specific diagnostic tools now available, children with these kinds of problems would be put 
on programmes to create the appropriate brain pathways. But for adults it's too late.  

 

PARLIAMENTARIAN! 

Contributed by Eric Roy - is he our only MP?  
From time to time one can ponder on things like mid-life crises, how serious it is likely to be 
and how it will manifest itself. If being reflective is a symptom, then for me it is fast 
approaching.  
One of my current "musings" is on a sort of inherent pattern that presents itself with each 
institution. In that regard, there are several similarities between Gore High School, particularly 
hostel life, and that of the institution of Parliament. There is a certain collegial friendship; 
some would say that a bit of adversity brings that out. Whilst there is more diversity in the 
food at Bellamys compared to the hostel of the early sixties, there is a definite pattern to what 
you can expect each day. 
Prefects are replaced by Whips. Whips have developed more subtle means of control and 
punishment than Prefects ever did. There is definitely a pecking order with various groupings 
indulging in a sort of collegial midnight feast occasionally. 
There is a competition factor, like getting the most preferred bed or locker, except it's the best 
office, most comfy chair or best speaking slots. 
Life in Parliament gives me warm memories of Gore High School. There is a certain 
superiority complex factor regarding where one may or may not have gone to school with 
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some people. Having broken my third link with GHS (chronologically a pupil, BoT trustee and 
parent) I've a view that my education had no deficits in input, just its brevity and a lack of 
application on my part. My high school peers would be a dominant force in this place, whether 
it be as Members, advisors, consultants or Whips. 
Eric and Liz's four children are GHS ex-pupils. Duncan is in the army doing something we 
can't talk about; Andrew is a church worker in Coff's Harbour; Sarah is in Scotland (married to 
a professional rugby player); James is doing his next degree at Otago.  
And the rest of the family: Eric's dad died earlier this year, but his Mum is still living in Gore. 
Gwyneth (now Grimm) is a teacher living at Edendale; Lois died in 1990; Gavin is in Gore; 
Colin teaches at Northern Southland College 

 

SEDDON HOSPITAL CONNECTIONS 

There can't be many ex-GHS people who would not at some stage of their lives had some 
encounter with Gore's Seddon Memorial Hospital. 
Those of you in faraway places may be still unaware the hospital closed two years ago, and 
some Christchurch demolition firm has been busy extracting quantities of fine rimu, copper 
piping and forgotten stores of blankets. 
The new hospital is a very fine place, but tiny compared to the old 110-bed warren. Most of us 
will have memories of the old hospital - whether as patients (some of you will have been born 
there) visitors or staff of one kind or another.  
Your stories are welcome for a history of the hospital now being researched by a committee 
led by ex-pupils Charles Muir and Eoin Park, to be written up by Rosemarie Smith.  
It's to be a gossipy social history with an emphasis on patients as much as staff, and 
everyone from the cleaners to the church choirs who sang on Sunday nights; famous visitors 
from governors-general to the baby elephant. If you have any anecdotes, please get in 
contact.  
Just as an interesting exercise we started compiling a list of names of GHS medical 
graduates. It's quite long. Isn't it ironic we produce so many medical people, but are so under-
doctored in Southland. Both the Gore Medical Centre and the hospital are advertising 
overseas for staff, and bring in foreigners on short-term contract. Anyone want to come 
home? 
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WHY I'M INVOLVED 

Donald Morrison (GHS 1976-80)  
As a GHS Foundation Board member, I welcome the opportunity to jointly sponsor this 
newsletter with an emphasis on agriculture, and its history at the school.  
The fortunes of the farming industry affect the mood and vitality of the whole Eastern 
Southland community, and the strengths of history and continuity in the farming districts are 
mirrored in the strengths of Gore High School.  
We are currently enjoying one of the more positive periods in farming profitability over recent 
years, but we have also endured periods of difficulty in order to achieve this. As the fifth 
generation of our family at Rosedale, we recognize what we have today is founded on the 
contribution of those previous generations. Having just finished another lambing we are still 
tagging the Stud Romney flock started by my grandfather Les Morrison in 1928, and while 
progress and changing technologies have also seen us try new ventures, it has been the solid 
base we inherited that has allowed this.  
So too it is with the school, and while many of those there at the moment won't realise the 
opportunities that have been gifted them, time and maturity will heighten their appreciation of 
Gore High.  
Donald's brother Andrew is also farming at Rosedale, while Phillip is an army officer. 

 

This edition is sponsored by ex-pupils Donald Morrison of Rosedale Romneys Laurie 
Paterson of Waikaka Romneys and Herefords.  
Check out: http://www.romney.co.nz/     http://www.romney.co.nz/waikaka/ 

Laurie Paterson (GHS 1964-68) 
Having taken the General course at GHS, one of my enduring memories is three of us being 
lined up by the then Rector and being told we were wasting our talents leaving to go farming 
and should go into the professions.  
It did cross my mind that maybe the agriculture industry needed some education too as it is 
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the country's largest industry. But at the time it was perhaps not so visible as now. In the last 
ten years farming has had to embrace all the new technologies at its disposal for farms to 
remain viable. Performance recording of livestock has gone from paper and pen to Data 
Loggers, PCs, the Internet, BLUP, computing with uploads & downloads all over the place, 
not to mention Websites.  
The importance of good well-rounded education as provided by GHS and others cannot be 
emphasised enough for the future of agriculture as the technological pace quickens to keep 
New Zealand profitable. 

Roger Cunningham (1961-62)  
Roger helped develop the GHS Foundation database, partly because younger brother Bruce 
twisted his arm, but also because he believes in education.  
"I've told our kids it doesn't matter what they do, so long as they get an education."  
Roger says that going only as far as the 4th form might have been ok in his day for a farmer, 
but he felt the lack of a wider range of skills when he branched out into other business 
activities. So much so he went back at school last year for more study. He's definitely happy 
to be involved with a scheme to improve educational opportunities for young people in Gore. 
These days Roger is a self-employed computer consultant and business adviser, based in 
Christchurch though travelling widely around the South Island. He specialises in farm 
business systems, but also has other clients with quite diverse small to medium sized 
businesses.  
Besides doing programming, he installs new software packages and gets them operating 
properly, trains staff and troubleshoots. It's demanding but very fulfilling work. 
Roger married Evelyn Bolger, brothers Bruce (whose wife Sue didn't go to GHS) and Jeffrey 
(who married Edith McCall) are now Main Street dairy farmers and busier than they ever were 
when living on-site. 

  

FARMING TODAY 

To show what the ag boys have made of their lives and literary skills  

From: The one who has converted his Benio farm to dairying 
To: One of his former colleagues 
Sent: Thursday, September 20, 2001 12:35 PM 
Subject: Hello 

Hello from a somewhat over cast but mild Whangarei. This is intended for all those people 
that have given me beans about being a dairy farmer so don't feel guilty, you know you 
haven't been responsible. I can report that the calving is drawing to a close and the vat is 
being filled on a regular basis. I trust all you sheep farmers are having a very successful 
lambing. That all your ewes can count and the weather is being kind to you, I am thinking of 
you with my 10 o'clock start. By all reports the lamb schedule will be up at least $5 on last 
year, assuming the New War will not affect this too drastically. It will certainly make that chore 
of tailing seem not quite so bad, or that fun time of dagging ewes prior to shearing or lambs 
prior to going to the works all that much more acceptable. Please take care with that extra $5 
per lamb as your accountant, solicitors, chemist, stockbroker and transport operator will be 
trying to get their sticky little fingers on as much of it as they can. I think I will now pop off to 
the local for an ale before lunch and my afternoon nap. I really will miss that afternoon round 
of the lambing paddock. I know you will all be real busy so please don't burden yourself with a 
reply. 
Kind Regards 
Bruce  
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From: The sheep farming stalwart at Willowbank 
To: The guy who has bailed out 
Sent: Thursday, September 20, 2001 12:35 PM 
Subject: The delights you are missing 

Dear Bruce, 
thank you for your enlightening missive on the current weather conditions in the far north. One 
can only surmise on your reasons for visiting Whangerei, but I would guess that in true 
commitment to your new vocation you are perhaps there to investigate water quality 
conditions associated with the area's predominately sandy soils, or to perhaps canvass some 
of the regions highly skilled and motivated work force re employment in the Southland dairy 
industry. 
It is reassuring however to note that you have not forgotten your dear friends in the south, and 
we are all touched by your thoughts as we enter this busy time. Lambing is a time that brings 
new life to the farm, and perhaps new ideas. This year we have introduced a new category to 
our lambing round: "fiend of the day." While the recipient isn't actually rewarded with any 
award it is fair to say they perhaps doesn't receive that special care they might expect, and in 
fact one is reminded of the police arrests where the suspect forgets to duck their head as they 
are put in the police vehicle. 
Today we actually dealt with the "fiend of the season" (so far). I'm sure you can picture the 
scene. 85kg two-tooth, scanned with twins, standing guard on a perfect sunny afternoon, over 
her one prone hairy shaker that had shaked his last shake. Smoothly, Jan the dog and I move 
forward ready to execute another routine catch, only to see the said offender bound of down 
the hill. Ewes and lambs quietly grazing together are scattered in the wake of hurtling two-
tooth and following dog. I reach the top of the hill just in time to see the two-tooth use a 
combination of terminal velocity and a triple jump that would make Jonathon Edwards proud, 
clear the fence and leap 6 foot into the duck pond. Furthermore, any hope that she would 
swim to the other side and out was extinguished by the shower of mud and water that 
accompanied her landing. 
A period of indecision followed where thoughts flashed thru my mind like " how much is she 
worth...how many extra lambs do we have at home...what's on at the movies tonite...and will 
she have rotted away by next duck shooting" However there was only one thing to do, and 
despite the thrill of the chase and the serenity of the surroundings, all excitement was 
tempered as I had to strip to may underpants and play the good shepherd.  
Anyway, that's life, and we are still touched that you are thinking of us as you sip your 
Chardonnay in the sun (or should that now be a long white). 
 
regards  
Howie 

  

THE PHONE BOX REUNION 

 
Phone boxes are bigger than they were in 1964, but it would still have been a squash to get 
everyone who turned out for our best of the 60s reunion. All you need is a few people 
together to catch up, have a laugh and hear about what really went on.  
All cynicism aside, a bit of nostalgia has its place, and it's certainly fascinating to hear what 
was going on in other people's lives (and their heads) while you were growing up absorbed in 
your own little dramas.  
There were also lots of apologies. No date will ever suit everyone, but obviously there's 
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interest out there in low-key small-scale get-togethers.  
Debbie Keep and her long list of friends are coming along well with their plans. 
contact stephenanddebbie@xtra.co.nz 
Anyone else want to organise something similar -- we'll give you all the help we can. 
Here are some of those who took the opportunity to have nosy around the school with Pat 
(McKenzie) Boyer, who has been on the staff (Back) Sandra (Sansom) Cleary, Ruth (Harvey) 
Low, Pat Boyer and front, Pauline (Birch) Smith and Margaret (Bryant) Pearce. Most later 
repaired to the pub, but photos taken there don't do justice to maturity of years and wisdom.  

 

MOVIE MAGIC 

Dave Asher's latest work is the currently one of New Zealand's hottest selling videos. The 
Venison Hunters, based on a book by Mike Bennett, tells the story of the rise of the venison 
industry from its wild and woolly early years. 
Dave, who now lives in Riverton, and David McCarlie of Te Anau formed South Coast 
Productions, specialising in back country sporty and promotional videos. They tracked down 
original film footage from the National Film Unit, the NZBC and from private collections during 
a 14-month hunt that took them four times round the South Island.  
Obtaining access to some of the copy required patient detective work, following personal 
contacts, sweet-talking to gain confidence and cooperation from important players during the 
14-month project covering what David describes it as last great adventure in New Zealand 
history. 
"You'd have to go back to the goldrushes to find anything like it."  
He was always certain they were on to a great story, but whether they had the right 
interpretation and presentation could not be gauged till the video was released.  
The response has been "pretty amazing" with more than 2000 copies sold to date. Turnout to 
public viewings has also exceeded their wildest expectations, with only 230 able to get into 
their Christchurch venue and 800 turned away.  
Dave says he wasn't a star student at GHS, but thinks something rubbed off as the planning 
and scriptwriting and narration of the vidoes was quite a challenge, but the result flows along 
nicely.  
The video is available at several Gore outlets, or contact Dave at 03 234 8109 or PO Box 58, 
Riverton. 
Dave is married to ex-GHS pupil and teacher Dawn McDonald; brother Bob is in business in 
Australia, while John in Invercargill makes craft wooden toys and furniture 
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GOREY DETAILS 

Bringing readers in foreign parts up-to-date with goings-on in Gore 
These details were brought to you by Nick Jeffrey mailto:nick@hokonuigold.co.nz 

The Gore District has a new mayor. Retired accountant and first-time candidate Owen 
O'Connor enjoyed an election night majority of 1800 over incumbent Mary Ogg. Former GHS 
people featured in the election, including Mervyn Hellier (a former teacher) who attracted the 
most votes in the Gore ward. Other newcomers are Nicky Davis, Nan McDonough and Ralph 
Beale. They join Jeffrey Cunningham, Bill Dore, Neil Harvey, Fred Sutherland, Cliff Bolger 
Cyril McFadzien and Alister McLennan, who all return for another term, though one of the 
most competent former councillors, Gore High adviser Nancy Morgan narrowly lost her seat 
at the council table. 
The Gore District can claim one of the highest voter return figures of the 2001 local body 
elections with 72% of voters having their say. 
Surprisingly the Campaign Trail leading up to the final tallying provided little action. The only 
occasion we saw things get slightly "dirty" was at the official opening of a new toilet block in 
the town. Some councillors failed to gain invitations for this prestigious event and felt they'd 
been "wiped" aside. Perhaps the necessary "paperwork" had not been done?  

Staying on the weather front, there's been little for farmers to grumble about this Spring. Apart 
from the odd hiccup, 2001 seems to be going down as one of the best for lambing and calving 
in recent memory.  

They also have plenty to smile about regarding the price of the land they're farming on. 
Southland farms have nearly doubled in price during the past 12 months with the median 
price these days sitting at over $870,000, up from $480,000 in the middle of last year. And the 
south's rural sector is really "milking" it thanks to the dairy boom, topping the regional year-on-
year economic growth rankings for the first time since 1979. We're told Southland is "a glass 
and a half" ahead of the rest of the country. Now it's "full cream ahead!" 
There is, however, sad news also. As reported in the last newsletter, the Flemings Mill is now 
in the hands of local business Southern Grain and Seed, with the official takeover date of 
October 1st now passed. There seem to be some rather grand plans for the Main Street icon - 
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developing it as a tourist attraction with souvenir shop, video display and even specially 
bottled water have been mentioned as options in one of the local papers. At least Sergeant 
Dan still stands to attention for all passing through town to see.  

And to quote Hobnail Henry in Newslink,  
"We seem to be easy picking  
- the big companies like vultures hover, 
For one by one our basic foods by outsiders are taken over. 
So where indeed is it going to stop - we need aggressive leads, 
Or next thing the Southland cockie  
will be importing Aussie swedes." 

Stage one of Gore's wonderful new Multisports Complex is due to be completed next month. 
Construction started in May, and when finished Gore will boast an Olympic-sized ice skating 
rink, six times larger than the present rink. Already the South Island and National Figure 
Skating Championships have been booked for 2002. Work on the Aquatic Centre (Stage two) 
has also begun, as has the fundraising. 

Earl Hagaman is coming to town. You may not recognise his name but I'm sure you'll 
recognise his TV advertisement with Andrew Mehrtens - maybe not? Well, Earl is owner of 
Scenic Circle Hotels Group and it has signed a deal to take over the operation of the Croydon 
Lodge this month. The impact of the deal is being described as "huge" with three tour buses 
likely to stay overnight in Gore each week. It also means a $750,000 upgrade for the main 
dining room. 

And remember for those of you who really want to keep up with news from down south, parts 
of the Southland Times are loaded each day on the internet at www.stuff.co.nz  

  

This newsletter was edited by Rosemarie Smith. Suggestions, comments, requests,can be 
sent to her at rvoland@paradise.net.nz or to the Foundation secretary bruce@reunion.com 
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