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DATE CLAIMERS 

Saturday 18th September 

High Tea/Fashion Parade 

2.00 pm 26 Brolga Rd. 

Beaudesert 

 

Tuesday 21st September 

Board/General Meeting 

The Club at 5.00/6.30 pm 

Committee meetings 6.00pm 

 

Thursday 30th September 

Coffee at VK’s 

 

Saturday, 16th October 

Birthing Kit Assembly 

 

25th November— 

10th December 

16 Days of Activism 

 

June 25—29, 2022 

Zonta’s 65th Convention 

Hamburg, Germany 

MESSAGE FROM THE PRESIDENT:  

Dear Zontians 

It seems that we take some winding up to get into full swing into the activities of the year 
and here we are full steam ahead.  

Our Virtual Conference held early in September was a great success and a big congratula-
tion to the team behind the scenes that made the transition from a face to face to Virtual 
seam so seamless. It was wonderful to see that most clubs had the same idea and held 
small gatherings to share the experience, thank you Anthea and Tim (not forgetting Maisy 
& George, who participated most of the day!!!) for hosting the Beaudesert event. The 
Guest speakers were inspiring and thought provoking to say the least! 

With our High Tea and Fashion Parade this Saturday, we are looking forward to welcom-
ing our guest to the lovely garden of Robyn and John Powell’s to enjoy a great afternoon 
of fellowship with the lovely ladies that support our cause and love a good excuse to 
frock up and enjoy each other company. The fashions this year are lovely we would like to 
thank Chris from Kalico Country for providing them, I am sure there will be some guests 
heading into town to pick up a favourite from the afternoon. While I am putting a few 
plugs in I would also like to thank the ongoing support and donation of the very valuable 
Cool Room from Haack’s Logistics and the Canungra Show Society for their chairs and 
tables, they have been providing these wonderful resources year on year. 

We have our Birthing Kit Assembly day coming up on the 16th October, so will be doing a 
plastic folding day over the school holidays (dates to be set at our next meeting), we have 
1000 kits to prepare for so a few hours volunteering would be greatly appreciated. 

The Advocacy Team are well underway on there planning for the 16 days of activism in 
November, watch this space next month for times and dates. The Zonta Say No Lighting 
up Orange in Brisbane plans are in their final stages so there will be plenty of events to 
attend if you wish to participate. 

I hope every one has had their thinking caps on for the Elevator Speech Pitch work Shop 
Check out the Link  www.zonta.org/ElevatorSpeechPitch  let’s put Zonta on the map! 

Don’t forget to tune into the Remarkable Women Powerful Stories hosted by Lynne Foley 
OAM a part of the leadership series, enjoy the achievements and personal stories of 
these amazing women. 

See you Next Tuesday! 

Yours in Zonta  

 Michelle  

Keep your eyes on the stars and your feet on the ground. Theodore Roosevelt  
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Don’t forget to let Pam know if you 

are not going to be at the meeting. 

0432 192 212 

prograss@bigpond.com 

 

Thursday 30th September  

is the date of our next 

coffee morning. 

We’ll meet again at VK’s at 10.00 am. 

 

Our September birthdays still to 
be celebrated are 

Vanessa on 19th and  
Ellen on the 25th. 

Birthday greetings to you both. 

At the meeting on Tuesday the Membership/Program committee has something special in mind to entertain you

  TRIVIA!!!  (No, Bob Topping has not given us questions to ask!) 

You will be paired with the person sitting next to you so when you choose your seats, be strategic. 

Photos from Conference webinar: Michelle, Denise, Margie, Anthea 

and Ellen listening to Int. President Sharon.     Our new Area 3 Director 

cuddling one of the cats,    then another cat taking an interest when 

Michelle was introducing Sanuri to speak, just after Ellen won the 

raffle.        Thanks Anthea for the comfortable venue. 

http://www.zontadistrict22.org
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Anne Beulah has her turn this month. Since Anne has joined us in 2013, she has been our Club President and Treasurer,  

plus Area 3 Director and 2021 District Conference Secretary. 

I was born in Moree in 1949, the eldest of 7 children. My parents were general storekeepers and led very active 
community lives in their church and various sporting clubs. We all enjoyed a very happy and secure upbringing and 
my relationships with my siblings and their families are still very close and strong – the Robdogs! 

My real name is Ann Marie, but only my aunties ever called me that – I prefer Anne. I was what used to be called a 
clever girl. I was dux of my class every year from Kindergarten to Grade 6 at St Philomena ’s in Moree and dux from 
1st form to 5th form and dux of the college in 6th form at St Mary’s in Gunnedah. I won a bursary in Grade 6 and 
State and Commonwealth scholarships in 4th Form (School Certificate) and a scholarship to Uni in 6th Form (HSC). I 
was a boarder at Gunnedah from 1st Form to 6th Form and made lifelong friendships there with my classmates. 
Cleverness is not everything though and I was absolutely hopeless at sport. I gave it a good go – tennis, running, 
vigoro, netball (we called it basketball) but the hand/eye co-ordination was non-existent. And, in spite of many 
efforts to learn over the years, I still cannot swim. It might have something to do with not ever, under any circum-

stance, putting my head under water and I only like to immerse myself in warm or hot water (I did grow up in Moree and absolu tely love artesian 
pools). I really loved to ride my bike and travelled far and wide on it whenever I could.  

My parents wanted me to be a teacher. The good Sisters of Mercy who taught me for 13 years decided that I should attend ANU in Canberra and 
get a cadetship in the Department of Foreign Affairs and become a diplomat. I was having none of that. All I wanted was to live in Sydney and earn 
my own money and be independent. So that’s what I did. I went to work at the Department of Civil Aviation Costing and Payroll Office in Ball’s 
Head Road Waverton. My office looked straight down the harbour towards the bridge and was a short walk from the station. Two quick promo-
tions and the 1969 Equal Pay Act meant that I soon had plenty of money of my own. After a short stint in a Catholic girls ’ hostel organized by my 
parents, I moved in to a terraced house in Paddington with 3 other girls from that hostel. We paid $10 per week each rent and had a great time. A 
couple of my friends from school had also moved down to Sydney and we all enjoyed a busy social life.  

About a year in to my time in Sydney fate stepped in – a tall, dark and handsome soldier. Grahame and I were immediately and completely 
smitten with each other and still are to this day – 53 years on. Eighteen months after we met, we were married, with small baby son James and 
living in an army house in Seymour Victoria. At this point in the story, I have to say that no group of young women in this country has ever been 
more discriminated against than those married to or partners of soldiers and living in Seymour in the early 1970s. It was blatant and demoralizing. 
This was the era of national service for young men aged 20 to 22 and we were all around that age, with most of our partners in the Vietnam War, 
or heading that way or just returned. When Grahame & I visited the Vietnam War memorial in Seymour a couple of years ago, I was shocked at 
how enraged I still felt after all those years. Anyway, when Grahame went away to Vietnam he left behind an indulged and fair ly wimpy girl and 
returned to a feisty warrior woman, who was never going to be belittled or demoralized by anyone ever again. 

The whole time Grahame was in Vietnam I was on a waiting list to get back into employment in the Public Service. Eventually, after he returned, I 
was offered a job at the Army Cash Office in Puckapunyal. Of course, they had been hoping to give the job to a local lad from Seymour, but none 
of the likely candidates had passed the Public Service exam. We moved house to Puckapunyal and so began 6 happy years of living and working 
there. James started at Puckapunyal Kindy and best of all, I could ride my bike to work each day. There were a few ground rules to be established 
in the office when I started – I was the only woman in the building. No, I didn’t mind sharing a toilet with the men and no, I wouldn’t be making 
the coffees – we would take turns and no, I wouldn’t be doing pistol training. While I was Army Cashier, the pistol stayed locked up the back of the 
safe the whole time and the ammo was in the Paymaster’s safe. 

Tim was born in 1977 and I took maternity leave. At the end of the year, Grahame was posted to Coopers Plains in Brisbane and we moved, initial-
ly to a rental house in Algester which we hated and then bought a house in Sunnybank Hills. James went to school at Our Lady Lourdes Sunnybank 
and when I returned to work at the Army Cash Office in Victoria Barracks Tim went to St David ’s Childcare Centre at Coopers Plains. The boffins in 
the Department of Defence in Brisbane made a big deal of the fact that a woman hadn’t been Army Cashier in Queensland before. Once again, I 
was the only woman in the building and having the same battle over pistol training. I enjoyed working there for about 4 years  and was, for a while, 
Army Paymaster South East Queensland. I then transferred to Watkins Place in the city where I was in charge of Army & Navy Reservists and Ca-
dets Pay Section. It dawned on me after I started there that my role was to oversee the transfer of all records to Melbourne in preparation for 
computerization. Not much fun – but luckily Grahame was transferred again – this time to Marrangaroo near Lithgow NSW. 

We loved Lithgow – the town, the people and our work. The boys loved their schools. Tim was at St Pat’s and James at La Salle Academy. James 
has lifelong friends from his time in Lithgow. I had taken 6 months long service leave at half pay when we moved and I got bored very quickly. So, I 
volunteered at the Lithgow Neighbourhood Centre and was soon working there 5 mornings a week. During my time at the Centre, I  assisted the 
board of the Lithgow Multi Purpose Childcare and Early Education Association with all their clerical work. As a result of this, they offered me the 
position of Administration Officer at Gumnut House Childcare Centre when it opened in 1983. We offered long day care, occasional care, play-
group for disabled children, toy library, kindergarten program and itinerant preschool programs for children in hospital and living in remote areas. 
It was an absolutely delightful place to work. I did all the finances, payroll (15 staff), newsletter, bookings, grants, typing, etc, etc. My hours were 
such that I went to work at the same time as the boys in the morning and arrived home just before them in the afternoon – and I could ride my 
bike to work again.  

We returned to Brisbane just in time for school to start in 1986. James started year 11 at Clairvaux College and Tim year 4 a t Our Lady of Lourdes 
Sunnybank. We had rented our house out while we were in Lithgow and returned to Sunnybank Hills. I wanted to continue working part time, 
with similar hours and, once again, was fortunate enough to find just the thing. I started at Loreto College as Assistant Bursar, 9 am to 3 pm school 
terms only. The pay was a pittance but I was grateful for the perfect working hours. My role was to computerize all financial , student and family 
data. It was great and I learnt a lot about school finances during this time. By 1988, the role had expanded and I was doing payroll, debtor, credi-
tors and was now fulltime. 

1989 was a difficult year, Grahame had been transferred to Randwick in Sydney and James was at Duntroon in Canberra. Both of them were mis-
erable. Tim and I were originally supposed to go to Sydney too and I had got a job as Assistant Bursar at SCEGGS Darlinghurst, but at the last mi-
nute we decided not to force Tim to change schools again. So, Tim and I stayed in Sunnybank Hills and were not so miserable. At the end of the 
year, Grahame decided to retire from the Army and James decided to drop out of Duntroon. I was shocked – I loved Army life and moving around 
and formal Mess dinners and all that lifestyle. I grieved for the loss of it. Grahame had no trouble finding work after the Army and James re-
enlisted as a soldier but I didn’t move on so quickly. 
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From our earliest days, Grahame and I had a pact that so long as he was in the Army, his career would come first and I would find whatever work I 
could. But once Army life was done, I would go to uni and have a proper career for myself and that ’s what I did. From the early 1990s I spent 7 years 
studying a fulltime load while working fulltime. I completed a Bachelor of Social Science with majors in School Business Administration and Human 
Resources Development and a Master of Business Administration with core management subjects and a major in Professional Accounting. Mum was 
able to attend my graduations and was very proud but sadly, Dad had passed away in 1984. In the midst of all this study, I was offered the position of 
Business Manager at Loreto College and, of course, I jumped at the opportunity. I loved that school and its feminist ethos. The Loreto nuns were found-
ed by an English woman named Mary Ward, who was born in 1585 and always believed that “women in time will come to do much”. I remained there 
in that role until 2009 when I turned 60 and retired from paid work. 

One of the things that I enjoyed very much while working at Loreto was membership of the Association of School Business Admin istrators Queensland 
(ASBAQ). When I joined during the early 1990s it was such a boys’ club. But they were lovely fellows and great company. I became President in the 
early 2000s and it was just this year, when I was doing some research for the Association, that I realized that I had been the first woman in this role. I 
was also the first woman to represent Queensland on the National Board of ASBA Ltd which represents the associations in all Australian states and 
New Zealand. What I am most proud of from this time is that I was instrumental in getting them to spend some of the money they had amassed (it is 
run by accountants) on scholarships for our members who work in rural and small schools. This is still happening and the youn g woman who won our 
first scholarship is now the outgoing ASBAQ President for this year – even though she is based in Kingaroy. I was very pleased to be given life member-
ship of ASBAQ after I retired and am now involved with a couple of other life members in planning the celebrations for their 50th Anniversary in 2023. 

We had left Sunnybank Hills and bought a house in Wishart in 1991 because we wanted a pool (not for me – water was too cold). But for our retire-
ment we wanted to move away from the city and be in a more rural setting. Also, we had always wanted a Queenslander house – but weren’t too keen 
on the maintenance involved, so in 2007 we started to build our new Queensland style house in Mundoolun. We moved here in 2008 and, at first, I 
was still commuting to Coorparoo for work. Grahame had already retired by this time. When I retired in 2009, I decided that I  had been very fortunate 
in my life and it was time to give back to the community. I did six years pro bono representing the financial interests of the Religious Orders owned 
Catholic Girls Schools at the Queensland Catholic Education Commission and retired from that in 2015. I joined Quota Jimboomba for 3 years and was 
on the Board of the Jimboomba Community Centre (Caddies) for 1 year. During these years we did a lot of travelling in our caravan and also overseas. I 
joined Zonta in 2013. 

Life has been good – I have no regrets. I have had 2 life threatening illnesses, cancer in 2002 and sepsis in 2016 – but I’m still here and hoping to be 
here a good while longer. My parenting methods were very laissez-faire to say the least because I always wanted to be working. In spite of, or maybe 
because of this, our sons grew up to be good men. We are now grandparents of 5 boys ranging in ages from 9 to 26 and we enjoy their company. We 
are hoping that the 3 big boys will be able to join us for Christmas as we haven’t seen them since before Covid. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

Follow the link http://zonta.org/

remarkablewomenpowerfulstories 

29th September 4pm CDT.  
 
Next Guest is 
 

Aviaja L. Hauptmann, 
Ph.D.  
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