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Greetings readers and Facebook followers – welcome to 
Shearing magazine number 109 (digital number eight).

I can say I was never much of a Beatles fan, even though 
I was a teenager back when the ‘Fab Four’ were enjoying 
their dizzying heights of fame and success. If you wanted 
something from the ‘B’ list, I was more into those British 
Trad Jazz guys, Ball, Barber and Bilk. Or that cool-jazz 
American, Dave Brubeck. And not forgetting Bob of 
course – Bob and his friend, Baez.

But it’s a line from a Beatles tune that’s been on my 
mind this past week, while working on final preparations 
for this magazine. A line from Sergeant Pepper, no less: 
‘It was twenty years ago today …’ Because it was twenty 
years ago today that Last Side Publishing’s first Shearing 
magazine was released. August 2002. (Mag number 49.)

The world of publishing has come a long way – in 2002 
we had ‘paste-up’ pages and bromide photos that were 
sent off to the printers, from which they made film for the 
cameras.  Extravagantly, we had ‘spot colour’ on eight 
pages. Today, and for the past decade or more, it’s all been 
done on a humble ‘PC’. Who knows what the process will 
be ten years from now?

This edition we have delved deep into the old photo 
archives from 30 years ago when most of what we printed 
was in black and white, on newsprint paper. Here, we 
bring them back to life in full colour for your nostalgic 
enjoyment!

We have the usual range of stories, including obituaries 
and tributes for industry people who have passed on since 
our previous edition.

And perhaps, from a shearing historian’s point of 
view, we have pleasure in presenting a story about Alex 
Hutchinson, the New Zealander who was first to shear 100 
sheep in a day with machines, at Dunlop Station (NSW) 
in 1888. For 130 years Alex has rated ‘three lines’ in our 
history books. Now we know a little bit more about him – 
he’s definitely a true ‘giant from the past’.

So, we hope there is something for everybody – enjoy, 
keep well and we’ll do it all again in November.

Ka kite ano
Des Williams (editor)

Photo Credits:
Bernie Walker collection p14, 15, 16; Brendon Potae 
p43; Brian Thomson collection p21; Cain Kahukura p11; 
Campaign for Wool cover, p47; Cheryl Balme p11; Clive 
Dalton p9; Elite Wool Industry Training p59, 62, 63; Facebook 
post p36 (Bryant), 59 (common sense); Internet p9 (sheep), 
23, 38 (golfballs); Jack Fagan p37, 59 (purse); Jeff Dorset 
p55 (Day-100); Marg Forde p4; Marty Braithwaite p25; 
Phil Oldfield p61; Roger Leslie p32; Shear Xpertise p17; 
Tom Harding p12; Waioriwa Chambers p53; Wikipedia p26 
(Sir David Fagan); WoolWorks p58. All others Shearing 
magazine/Last Side Publishing Ltd.

mailto:shearingmag@xtra.co.nz
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NZWCA Classer Awards 2021 Season
New Zealand Merino: Merino Merit Award 
Winner: A723 Barbara Newton (Stonehenge, Te Aka, 
Hartfield and Patearoa).
Commendations: A1678  Guy Palmer (Haldon); M1465 
Anne-Marie Parcell (St Bathans); A1579 Vanessa McAlister 
(Ben Dhu); M2150 Mary-Anne Satterthwaite (Muller); 
A1883 Graeme Goodger (Grays Hills); A514 Ian Shaw 
(Bendigo); M1563 Sharon Lawton (West Edge); A1864 Pip 
McConway (Aschworth); M2140 Cedric Aramoana (Huxley 
Gorge); P2176 Sarah Lewis (Merino Ridges).

WoolWorks: Crossbred Classer or Grader Merit Award
Winner: B686 Marilyn Dalzell (Cromdale).
Commendations: FC1420 Peter Chamberlin (Norwood); 
A1040 Bridget Speight (Whare Creek); FA1202 Ken 
Gillespie (Glen Eden).

PGG Wrightson Wool: Owner Classer Merit Award
Winner: FD713 Allan Paterson (Armidale).
Commendations: FC1420 Peter Chamberlin (Norwood); 
FA1202 Ken Gillespie (Glen Eden).

Peter Lyon Shearing: Encouragement Award
Winner: QB2193 Diane Webster (Grader for Bedford 
farming and Rokeby Farming).
Commendation: P2176 Sarah Lewis (Merino Ridges).

Wools of New Zealand: Mid-Micron Merit Award
Winner: A2047 Lavene Paul (WS, Winfield and Five Mile).
Commendations: D2105 Kelly Paku-Taylor (Black Rock, 
Ngamotu); H2182 Cassie Johnston (Tokastone); D1473 
Terence Mulcahy (Clarendon); A825 Janet Hackshaw (Spec); 
D1647 Phyllicia Jorgensen (CJI); A1744 Ada Louise Watkins 
(Eskhead); D1445 Richard Moriarty (Grassington and Marble 
Point); A2086 Ian Kofoed (Invercroy); H2136 Sarah Hewson 
(The Throne); A2014 Sharlene Adamson (The Forks); A2120 
Pagan Karauria-Rimene (Eden Creek); B2110 Marie Whiu 
(Wainui Diamond).
(Information above reprinted from the NZWCA June 2022 
Newsletter, with permission.)

Merino Merit Awards recipient Barbara Newton with Blair 
Davies, NZ Merino Company (sponsor).

Crossbred Merit Award winner Marilyn Dalzell with Rosstan 
Mazey of WoolWorks (sponsor).

Encouragement Merit Awards recipient Dianne Webster with 
guest speakers, Cam Young (left) and Vorne Wheki.

Owner Classer Merit Award recipient Allan Paterson with 
Graeme Bell, PGG Wrightson (sponsor).
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Palmer Bros Shearing
Southland

We’re looking for keen and reliable people 
for our busy Main Shear, Dec-April: 

Shearers, Shedhands, Pressers
Top pay rates, transport and food supplied.

Phone Corey on 0273 265 542
coreypalmer@y7mail.com

By Barbara Newton (A723) for NZWCA
It is hard to believe that it has been 47 years since I embarked 
on a career in wool and entered an industry that was to become 
my lifetime passion.

Since graduating in the mid 1970s from Massey University 
with a Diploma in Wool & Wool Technology I have spent the 
past 45 years involved in the New Zealand wool harvesting 
industry, initially as a broker classer before embarking on a 
40+ year career as a self-employed professional shed classer. 
While my wool classing has been based on the merino sector 
my interest remains with the entire New Zealand clip. 

Although tempted to cross the ditch I believe I had the best 
of everything, at my back door. Personal commitments kept 
me in Dunedin where, to be honest, in my eye Otago pre-lamb 
wool was the Mecca of wool in New Zealand, plus I had 
fantastic working environments and clients. I’ve classed fine 
wool, halfbreds and merinos, and been to a lot of places, but 
mainly in the Central Otago, upper Waitaki regions, including 
a five-year stint at “Man-O- War” on Waiheke Island. 
Beginnings as a classer 
My initial interest in wool began in my early teens via my 
mother, with her fleeces spread out in front of the fire from 
which I would select staples for her to card and then spin. Of 
course, I was brought up in an age when wool was the fibre for 
clothing. With two grandmothers and my mother keen knitters 
and craft persons there was never any shortage of woollen 
garments produced throughout my childhood.

I was born in the Chinese year of the sheep and aptly named 
Barbara, so obviously I was destined to be involved in the 
sheep industry! On leaving school I wished to pursue a career 
in science, but for various reasons that was never going to 
eventuate in a hurry. I also had two uncles in the wool trade: one 
a wool store manager, and the other in marketing at Alliance 
Textiles, Oamaru. 

At the suggestion of the former I decided to do the wool 
course at Massey to give me some background in the industry, 
and then looking to apply that with my science to wool 
research which was in its early beginnings with Wool Research 
Organisation of NZ based in CHCH. I was in fact awarded a 
scholarship from WRONZ with that very idea in mind.

However, as it turned out I had a natural flare and feel for 
the raw product, so I continued down that road.

My first specific job, in between the two stages of study at 
Massey, I worked at Donald Reid Wool store Dunedin. There 
I was firstly dispatched to the oddments department and where 

for the first few months during the off season ‘picked pieces’, 
literally taking out stain from crutchings, over a table. This 
didn’t impress me much, so I was determined not to spend the 
first 10 years of my wool career doing such things as I was led 
to believe from the senior classers I was working with before 
being even considered to do fleece wool and classing. At that 
time a huge percentage of clips were classed in the stores.

During this first period of wool store employment, between 
my two years of study, I gained my full broker classer 
registration. I believe I was the first female to attain this.

‘Satisfied the examiners appointed by the New Zealand 
Wool Handling Committee of his (?) skill and competence in 
classing to the standards set by the Committee is registered as 
a broker Classer.’

I had started at a time when there were very few females in 
the industry, at least at broker level, and classing was pretty 
much a male dominated profession, unless of course if you 
worked in the office! 

Consequently, I was a bit of an anomaly in the beginning as 
a female classer in the store, although I believe Pam Liverton 
- A 246 had a brief foray in the Dunedin WS store during her 
studies at Massey, and of course my fellow classmate Jenny 
Te Whata (nee Street), became an influential classer and 

Barb hangs up the stencil

Above: Barbara Newton on a roll at Stonehenge.
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contractor in Central Otago in the early 1980’s when the classer 
registration system was becoming established. Of course, there 
were plenty of woman working in the sheds in the mainly 
family orientated gangs that travelled throughout NZ.

Following the completion of my Massey studies in 1975, and 
after spending a year working in at the Wrightson wool store 
Timaru (initiated by Harold Smith of Wrightson’s Dunedin), 
I was lured back to Dunedin to work in the Dalgety store, but 
mainly because I wished to continue with my sporting interest 
of cricket.

After about four seasons (1976-80) working in various wool 
preparation facilities (Donald Reid, Reid Farmers, Careys 
Bay Scour, Wrightson Timaru and Dalgety Dunedin, the R.F 
Wool Scour) I was approached 
again by Harold Gloag who 
asked if I would be interested 
in classing a merino blade run 
in the Upper Waitaki in 1981. 
Of course, I jumped at the 
opportunity and pretty much 
never looked back, embarking 
on what was to become 40 years of shed classing during the 
pre-lamb period of the season. This blade run was for the clips 
of Te Akatarawa, Rugged Ridges and Waitangi Stations. We 
did the ewes, hoggets, and wethers before heading off to each 
station in turn, beginning in mid-August and finishing hopefully 
by Labour Weekend. By 1982 I had obtained my registration 
shed classer division in Merino, with stencil M723, and the 
following year became D723. I recently found my original 
classer registration cards.

After two seasons I took a small break to have our two sons, 
but still managing to do the odd bit of classing in the ensuing 

years until the late 1980s when I restarted my classing in 
earnest. I was indebted to my husband, family and friends who 
made it possible to continue with my classing. As the boys got 
older, I undertook more classing and for the past 20 years was 
pretty much away from home for the 3-4 months of pre-lamb.

It was a two-way thing. I got to do something I was passionate 
about and for my children it was a learning curve. In their high 
school years when I spent longer periods away from home, 
they had to become a lot more self-sufficient – looking after 
themselves – new skills – cooking, washing, organised, time 
management etc.

During this period, I was appointed the first wool classer 
representative to the Wool Board Classer Registration Advisory 

Committee, serving three terms 
from 1998-2002, effectively 
as a voice representing wool 
harvesting interests, and then 
as an inaugural member of the 
NZ Wool Classers Association 
Inc in 2005 when the NZ Wool 
Board was disestablished.

I took up wool judging at Shearing and Wool handling 
competitions to keep up contact with the people in the industry 
and have enjoyed watching the progress of competitors in this 
important sport, training and setting the bar for preparation 
standards in the industry in addition to the many friendships 
made around the country. For the last 15 or so years I have been 
an active committee member of the Otago Merino Association 
promoting excellence in fine wool. 
Changes in the industry 
I’ve witnessed a lot of changes in the wool harvesting over 
the past 40 years: The switch from classing the majority of 
clips in the store to shed classing; the introduction of objective 
measurement a big one; selling options; the integration of 
females in the industry across the board especially in regard to 
shed harvesting; the improvement in the standard of preparation 
in the sheds; the professionalism and competency now shown 
by many of the shed staff and employers; rise in skill level in 
particular that of the wool handlers.

The most disconcerting change (or lack of) to face the 
classing aspect of the wool harvesting industry has been the 
demise of the educational opportunities. This includes the 
cessation of the Lincoln course, Massey becoming extra mural, 
and with all the recent changes of providers, etc. It’s all very 
well wanting to be a classer, but vital learning opportunities 
and relevant institutions have shrunk dramatically.

I was also extremely saddened by the discontinuation of the 
Dunedin wool auctions. It was an event where shed personnel, 
classers, growers, brokers and buyers could mingle together, 
view the entire range of clips and meet and discuss the 
relative merits with all concerned. We lost a valuable learning 
opportunity when this disappeared.

Of course, we have had improvements such as replacement of 
jute /hemp packs and the need for a needle and twine replaced 
by synthetic and nylon packs and stainless-steel clips; felt 
pens replacing stencils, coarse brushes and ink; crank down 
box presses are now a rarity, superseded by hydraulic models 
complete with scales making bale more uniform in size shape 
and weight. Long gone are the straw brooms; for the most part 
blades, shearing machines and gear has moved up to a new 
level. For classers we still have to use the same tools, our hands 
and head, but we can specifically class for end use.

But some things never change. The industry is still faced with 

“Classing is not rocket science but remember that 
attaining a piece of paper/qualificationis just the 
beginning of your experience. It is up to you to seek out 
opportunities, you have to earn the right.Do not expect 
them to be handed to you on a plate in whatever direction 
you decide to take.” Barbara Newton
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the same issues and concerns: double numbers; incomplete 
specifications; contamination issue; presentation of sheds and 
sheep, shed conditions, provision of clean running water and 
most importantly the provision of a functioning toilet – still too 
often third world conditions, sadly lacking in many shearing 
facilities.

From a townie background I came into classing never having 
worked as a wool handler, but I am proud to say I have worked 
alongside the world’s best. I was truly indebted to work with 
Joanne Kumeroa, establishing a friendship of nearly 30 years 
from the late 1980s. She taught me the ‘way of the sheds’.

I have always loved the smell of the shed, the camaraderie, 
the physicality, working under pressure, as well as learning 
a wide range of other skills such as: never taking anything 
for granted, communications, attention to detail, making 
decisions every 20 seconds; physical work – finger, hands 
and arms, and legs; multitasking; amateur psychologist; being 
accountable; upholder of standards; specifications and personal 
accounts; IRD, ACC. Most of all being competent, reliable, 
and respected.

I believe there will always be a place in the future for the 
competent wool classer/shed manager. The classer stands at 
the coal face of the wool harvesting and fibre production chain, 
providing the vital link that ensures preparation is always done 
to the best possible standard at the time of shearing.

It has been my absolute pleasure over the past 40+ years to 
have been paid for handling and preparing each pre-lamb with 
the world’s most beautiful fibre. My classing career has pretty 
much been a family affair, in the shed, and with the families 
I have had the privilege to work for, in particular the Graham 
and Hore families with whom I have had a long association, 
made lifetime friendships, shared many experiences and made 
awesome memories.

Although I anguished at the thought of retiring, I know I’ve 
given it my best shot. We have experienced some great seasons 
of late and I felt the time was right to finish on a high note.

Classing is not rocket science but remember that attaining 
a piece of paper/qualification is just the beginning of your 
experience. It is up to you to seek out opportunities, you have 
to earn the right. Do not expect them to be handed to you on a 
plate in whatever direction you decide to take. 

I believe there are plenty of people to provide fresh eyes and 
hands and to give the next generation of growers a chance to 
build relationships with someone new.

I will miss the fabulous fibre, the atmosphere and most of all 
the people. I wish you all the best in your wool classing career.

Vacancies available for clean reliable shearers and 
shedhands from January through to end of March.
We have a great working environment with meals, 
accommodation and transport provided.

Shearing for Another Cause
Our next 24 hour Shearathon SHEAR 4 A CAUSE  will 
take place at Waitangi Weekend, Saturday 4th and Sun-
day 5th February 2023. 

The venue is at the same farm as we used for this year’s 
Waitangi weekend 2022 – Wohelo Station, Moa Flat, West 
Otago. Farmers: Nelson and Fiona Hancox.

There will be four stands doing 24 hours shearing, plus 
relay shearers will fill the other four stands aiming to shear 
between 10,000 – 12,000 strongwool lambs.  

Each 24-hour shearer has chosen a charity close to their 
heart so not only are they training to gain a certified 24 
hour shearing tally, they would like to help others at the 
same time by giving back to the community and support-
ing those who need help in future.

The 24-hour shearers have currently been selected but 
confirmation will be released in September 2022.
(Joanne Crawford) 
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Opposite, top: Trevor Condon, Raetihi, 1994. Opposite 
middle: Paul Kenrick, 1995. Top right: Greta Henare, North 
Island Circuit junior woolhandling champion 1993. Above 
right: Alan Butcher, Waimate, 1992.

MID/SOUTH CANTERBURY

Requires quality shearers and woolhandlers for 
permanent or seasonal work. Good rates offered, 

must be drug free.

Phone Tony 027 693 3010
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While we still have our marbles
Former Shearing magazine occasional contributor Dr Clive 
Dalton of Hamilton (pictured) has not been sitting idling away 
his time since we last heard from him (Mystery lamb losses, 
August 2016). Clive has recently produced an 80-page booklet 
entitled Research Station Memories, a collection of memoirs 
from people associated with the Whatawhata Hill Country 
Research Centre, 30 km west of Hamilton.

Clive says the stories were compiled by targetting former 
Station staff with three questions: Do you remember so-and-
so?; Are they still alive?; Do you remember when...?

‘These questions are important, because memories are some 
of the greatest things we have in life, especially in our latter 
years when we still have our ‘marbles’, and can remember 
in great detail what happened years ago, but not what day of 
the week it is!

While not all completely relevant to ‘shearing’, the yarns are 
entertaining for anyone with rural or agricultural backgrounds.
An example – one of Clive’s own contributions:
Shearing
‘I had learned to shear (clip) sheep with the blades from my 
early days as a farm laddie in Northumberland, and when 
I went to Wales to do my Ph.D. they had a Lister shearing 
machine with narrow combs and a flexible drive shaft. I had 
a copy of Godfrey Bowen’s book called ‘Wool Away’ and 
learned the basic blows from that. Godfrey demonstrated all 
over the United Kingdom and I once went to see him shear a 
Wensleydale sheep with long pencil staples – him blindfolded! 

‘The crowd was aghast! But coming to the Station with a 
proper woolshed and all the gear that I had never seen before 

Definition: Political Correctness is a doctrine, recently 
fostered by a delusional, illogical minority and promoted 
by a sick mainstream media, which holds forth the 
proposition that it is entirely possible to pick up a piece 
of shit by the clean end! (Incorrectly attributed to United 
States President [1945-1953] Harry S Truman. Would 
the actual author please identify themselves and come 
forward to receive the deserved accolades!)

was a scary experience. So I managed to learn how to dag sheep 
with a shearing machine with wide comb and fixed drive shaft. 

‘We used to shear a few sheep, so I learned from Murray 
Bigham and Roland Sumner, and from all the other lads who 
could all shear. Ian McMillan of course was a gun shearer and 
he tried to teach me some finer points. 

‘But there was a major problem – Ian was left-handed, so 
I found it a total impossibility to improve my shocking slow 
technique. It was being tied to that damned downtube that 
bothered me, and the handpiece getting hot from spending so 
much time cutting air!’ 

Above: Wensleydale sheep – no problem for a blind-folded 
Godfrey Bowen. (Internet photo.)
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Above: Definitely a young shearer, but not the one featured 
in the short story above. From Winton, Southland, and there 
the comparisons end. He’s Jamie, of McConachie Shearing, 
vintage 1991, the year he was second to Edsel Forde in the 
Caltex National Championship final at Golden Shears. 

A penny for your thoughts
A young shearer was home in Brisbane over Christmas and 
popped the question to his sweetheart who, of course, said 
yes. They set the date for their wedding for the following 
December, with the shearer intending to be home a few times 
before then to see his fiance. 

After Christmas the shearer set off for Longreach to start 
shearing. It turned out to be a long, dry run and the shearer 
didn’t finish until the day before his wedding.

He drove all night to get back to Brisbane on the morning 
of the ceremony. His best man met him and sorted him out 
with a haircut and final adjustments on his suit. All turned out 
well and the ceremony and reception went off without a hitch.

Having not seen each other for a year, the couple were keen 
to have some time alone, so they left the reception and headed 
off to the bridal suite. While his new wife was in the other 
room, changing out of her bridal gown, the shearer laid back 
on the bed with his hands behind his head, staring at the ceiling. 

Ten minutes later, out she came in a see-through negligee 
that didn’t leave much to the imagination. The young shearer 
didn’t seem to take any notice of her though, so she lay down 
beside him and started stroking his chest. Still no reaction.

‘A penny for your thoughts, darling,’ she asked him. He 
turned his head towards her, looked deeply into her eyes and 
replied, ‘I’d give £1000 just to know why the wool builds up 
under the cutter.’

Good shearers always have their mind on the job.
(From An Inspirational Board by Geoffrey A Barrett (Former 
shearing contractor at Winton, Queensland. Copyright 
Geoffrey Barrett 2008.)

He did what he did do, well
John (Hore) Grenell (19.07.1944 – 27.07.2022)
Country fans are mourning the loss of John  (Hore) Grenell. He 
was probably New Zealand’s greatest country music legend, 
even representing us at the Grand Ole Opry in 1966 (as a 22yr 
old) and again in 1974. He produced a score of hits and top-
selling albums during the 1960s and ‘70s. During those years 
he brought out an amazing 24 singles and 17 albums. 

He reappeared in 1990 with a redo of Jim Reeves’ Welcome 
to my world, which also featured in a 2-minute-long pictorial 
NZ Toyota advertisement. His pure country style baritone 
was heard reverberating around many a woolshed in the 
1970s. Indeed, the first album I ever owned was his Encore. 
I still have it.

My favourite memory of John is him singing at the Otago 
Shearing and Woolhandling Championships in Balclutha 
(circa 1975). These were the days of manual point scoring and 
correlation, which was a slow and arduous business, resulting 
in long delays. Having John there to fill these gaps with his 
velvet country style, was for many, the icing on what was 
already a pretty good cake. To have shearing legends and a 
singing great, at the same venue, was just the ticket. 

As the night wore on, many, no doubt having taken 
advantage of the fact the championships were directly across 
from The Hotel South Otago, were loudly cheering his 
appearances and booing any attempts by officials to carry 
on with mundane stuff, like reading out results or thanking 
sponsors. There were many requests from the floor for him to 
sing ‘Click go the shears’ to which he replied, ‘I don’t really 
want to do that one as this isn’t a blade shearing event.’ – but 
popular demand won the day, and he finally ‘cursed the old 
snagger with the bare-bellied yoe’.

As I sit and look out over the Taieri, I reflect that John 
grew up by the Taieri River at Kyeburn, in the Maniototo. 
He attended the Kyeburn School, before doing three years of 
secondary education at Otago Boys High School. His career 
as a country singer got off to a good start when he came to 
the attention of promoter Joe Brown, who produced several 
singles for John before inviting him to accompany the 1966 
Miss New Zealand Tour. That must have been a hard run.
(Roger Leslie) 
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Above descending: Keith Wilson 1994; 
Paul Rose at Waimate, 1993; Richie 
Gould, shearing gear collector, 1989.

Above: Balme & Son team at work and at rest during the task of shearing sheep 
on local dairy farms. Below: Cain Kahukura’s gang at Roger and Sue Landrell’s 
Riverside property (‘back of Clinton’). Kahukura Shearing has been operating 
around the Clinton-South Otago-Omakau areas since 1968.
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By Jills Angus Burney
With the recent convictions for assault of two women and 
a committee member at the Waimate shearing competition 
in October 2021, the question asked from the North Island 
committee of SSNZ in May was for transparency of the 
National Committee’s action to withdraw sanctions in 
November 2021.

A clear disciplinary precedent exists. Previously sanctions 
consistent with the sport’s rules applied by SSNZ over the past 
ten years to at least three nationally ranking woolhandlers, two 
of them former world champions, and a New Zealand blade 
shearer, led to their temporary suspensions from competition.

Questions are now being asked of SSNZ, prior to the AGM 
in August 2022, to explain its ruling on the ability of the two 
convicted competitors to compete in the new season. At the 
North Island meeting, they asked, what sanction applies to 
both Ethan Pankhurst of Masterton and Alex Clapham from 
England for the new 2022/2023 season?

The two Waimate assailants both pleaded guilty. That means 
there’s nothing for a Court or the Police or the CCTV footage 
to be wrong about.  News coverage of the incident was not a 
witch hunt. The Waimate incident was also never about two 
or three boys fighting – or who among the boys had the more 
credibility.  

 It was always about the two women who were bashed outside 
the after-shearing function celebrations for no good reason, 
other than they thought the Waimate official on the ground 
was unconscious (which he was).  They both got hurt trying to 
stop an official’s ambush and beating.  One of the women, an 
event volunteer, raised a formal complaint with SSNZ, and it 
has been ignored to the point of the National Committee saying 
they actively want to deter any other complainants. 

That’s not fair to the sport. Now or in the future.  It doesn’t 
follow the rules of the sport, those few that do exist. It’s not 
consistent with other competitors who have been sanctioned for 
less. It’s incredulously poor leadership and an archaic approach 
to an integrity in sport situation that has serious implications 
for future sports funding. What’s the point of rules, we might 
ask, if before, during or after the contest, we don’t want any 
protests of complaints? And more seriously, where does that 
leave SSNZ in relation to Sport NZ (SNZ)?

By starting with the background, Sport and Recreation New 
Zealand (SPARC) was first established in January 2003 under 
the Sport and Recreation New Zealand Act (2002). After 10 
years of being known as SPARC, on 1 February 2012 SPARC 
became Sport New Zealand.

From 2010 Shearing Sports NZ was the recipient of High 
Performance funding for athletes to the World Championships 
in Wales (2010) and Masterton (2012).  If you ask the top 
competitors now, you would likely get a grunt at the grudgingly 
relationship between SSNZ and SNZ, or lack thereof. You’d 
probably think it was Sport NZ letting shearing sports down, 
but that’s not true either.  The fact is that SSNZ doesn’t comply 
with Sport NZ expectations – in both administrative and 
governance requirements.

Without doubt, Sport NZ’s role is to lead, invest and enable 
the sector to achieve outcomes and priorities. They fulfil their 
role by providing a clear sense of direction, challenging the 
sector to keep lifting its performance, recognising and sharing 

best practice, celebrating success, bringing the sector together 
and providing evidence and advocacy to point the way forward. 

Much of the development in Sport NZ has been about 
enabling – by building capability of National organisations 
in areas such as governance and management systems, 
information technology services, event management, facilities, 
commercialisation, human resources, research and monitoring 
and good practice.  Achieving funding or public investment 
requires not just producing results, but monitoring the 
performance of the sector and reporting back on the use of 
taxpayer money.

One of Sport NZ’s functions is to promote and support the 
development and implementation of physical recreation and 
sport in a way that is culturally appropriate to Māori. Early 
funding from the Te Oranga Poutama fund for Māori sports 
development backed several early initiatives between SSNZ 
and SNZ, and recent success of the Waimarino Shears under 
the Te Aho A Ihi Aotearoa programme is testament to SNZ 
investment in further shearing industry initiatives. But the 
Waimarino funding is at risk, because SSNZ does not meet 
its compliance duties.

These two factors are now integral to achieving funding. So 
SSNZ could be engaging in governance training, with SNZ 
leading, investing and developing the structures for SSNZ to 
meet SNZ funding.  To qualify, SSNZ must also be a forward-
thinking organisation with strategic vision and capability.  
To achieve credibility SSNZ must be consistent with past 
sanctions, and develop for its future a competitors’ Code of 
Conduct and applicable disciplinary processes, and be open to, 
and rise above criticism, for the good of the sport.

You only have to look at the Sport NZ website links for rural 
sports, e.g., Equestrian NZ and Outdoor Recreation NZ, to see 
the potential for Shearing Sports to re-establish its credibility 
as a suitably transparent organisation with inspiring leadership.

All eyes will be on the National Committee for clear, 
consistent and unambiguous leadership, confirming a safe 
environment for the next season’s sporting fixtures, as CEO, 
Raelene Castles of Sport NZ requires.

* * * * * *

A question of governance

Above: There are five Ukrainian families living with people in 
the village of Llandenny, South Wales.  So we gave this sheep 
of Martin and Sally Trumper’s a special raddle as it was going 
back to a paddock next to the village! Calling out bullying on 
an international scale! (From Tom Harding)
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comprised three clubs from Invercargill, 
together with Riverton and Gore. 
Shearing milestone
Suitably encouraged, the researcher 
keeps digging. The Mataura Ensign of 
10 May 1889 coughs up another nugget 
– ‘Our district shearers will be interested 
to learn that among the best days 
tallies recorded at the Dunlop Station 
on the Darling River, NSW, is that of A 
Hutchinson, of local fame.  And ‘… Mr 
Pettigrew has been offered a position as 
expert, and is likely to take it.’

Twelve days later, the big city paper 
Otago Daily Times catches up with 
the news and adds some extra: ‘Two 
Southland shearers made good tallies 
at Dunlop Station last season – A 
Hutchinson and T Pettigrew. The former 
was third in a shed employing over 30 
shearers, using the Wolseley machine 
shears, with a best tally of 167. The 
highest tallies were those of Jim and 
George Davidson, with 173 and 168 
respectively. Hutchinson’s mate, T 
Pettigrew, was a little further down the 
list with a tally of 126.

Time to consult with Australian 
shearing historian Bernie Walker, who 
mentioned Hutchinson’s ‘100’ in the 
1974 and 1983 editions of the Euroa 
Australian Golden Shears souvenir 
programmes. Bernie had sourced his 
information from a book, ‘This Century 
of Ours’, the history of Dangar, Gedye, 
Malloch and Co (distributors of Wolseley 
shearing machines in Australia), written 
by AD Fraser and published in 1938.

Above: Alex Hutchinson (1865-1943)

‘hining the spotlight on Alex Hutchinson
By Des Williams
Until late last week, the name ‘Alex 
Hutchinson’ rated about three lines in 
our recorded shearing history. He was 
‘famous’ as the New Zealander who 
shore the first 100 sheep in a day with 
the newly-developed Wolseley shearing 
machine, at Dunlop Station, New South 
Wales, in 1888. 

Is that all Alex deserves by way of 
epitaph, this writer asked himself, out 
loud. Well, ‘What a difference a day 
makes – twenty-four little hours …’ as 
the late great Dinah Washington sang. 
Let’s make it two days, just to be more 
accurate. You open up that wonderful 
repository of New Zealand history, 
‘Papers Past’ and type in the key words 
‘shearing’ and ‘A. Hutchinson’, together 
with the year 1888. 
Rugby First
First strike, an ‘A Hutchinson’ comes 
up in the Gore Football Club’s annual 
report on the 1887 season. The club notes 
that ‘several well-known faces will be 
missed from this year’s fifteen, notably 
Hutchinson and Pettigrew, whose places 
will be hard to fill.’  There’s the first ray 
of hope – perhaps they have gone to 
Australia, shearing?

More searching – go back a year – we 
find Alex Hutchinson was indeed quite a 
good rugby player – first mentioned in a 
team of trialists to choose the Southland 
representative team for a match against 
Otago. It is Southland’s first season, the 
Union having recently ‘split’ from Otago 
to go its own way.

But wait, according to the Southland 
Times, the player is ‘A Hutcheson’ 
and a cross-check reveals that’s how it 
appears in the official Southland Rugby 
records. Fortunately, the Mataura Ensign 
– established at Gore in 1878, gets the 
spelling of its local lad’s surname correct. 
A Hutcheson and A Hutchinson are one 
and the same. 

So, Alex Hutchinson played in that 
first game between the two unions – his 
only appearance for Southland as it 
turned out, the game at Dunedin on 13 
August 1887 lost by six points to nil. 
It was also the only match played that 
year. The fledgling Southland Union 

Above: The team of shearers’ at Dunlop Station in 1888 when Alex Hutchinson shore the first 100 with machines. Hutchinson 
is second left, middle row. His Gore rugby playing mate Thomas Pettigrew is sitting second right, middle row. George 
Davidson is standing at back, second left and Jim Davidson is sitting in front of Alex, wearing tie and waistcoat.
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The book contained more gold 
nuggets, in the form of photographs 
which accompany this story,  including 
the team at Station Peak (Hakataramea 
Valley) in 1889, with Hutchinson one 
of a team of seven ‘that later became 
famous as the first to shear more than 
200 sheep a day per man.’ 
Fred Wolseley’s Man
Back to Papers Past, the gift that just 
keeps on giving. A lengthy account 
in the Timaru Herald of 31 October 
1907 suggests that Alex Hutchinson 
was ‘hand-picked’ by Frederick York 
Wolseley to help him develop the 
shearing machine that he had been 
struggling with for many years.

‘A romantic and somewhat pathetic 
history is attached to the introduction 
of the Wolseley, the first sheep shearing 
machine. FY Wolseley, the inventor, 
was a big Australian sheep farmer of 
Darling Downs. He was the only brother 
of Lord Wolseley, the famous British 
general, and like his brother, possessed 
enormous pluck.

‘He had trouble with his shearers, 
as all squatters used to have. He could 
not get them to shear with that care and 
precision which the brother of a great 
soldier would instinctively desire, and 
that irritated him sorely. “I’ll end all 
this, I’ll find something that will make 
it next to impossible for these men to 
shear badly, and leave a pound of wool 
on every sheep. I’ll make a machine.”

‘He worked out his resolution with 

almost unhuman persistence. His 
mechanical experience was very slender, 
but his will was strong, and being 
himself a sheep farmer, he had the 
supreme advantage of knowing what he 
wanted. He worked at his machine for 
thirteen years, pushing his way through 
difficulties that would have dismayed 
a weaker man at the outset, sparing no 
expense. The failures were many, but 
the recoveries always followed; and by 
degrees the Wolseley, which is now at 
the top of the shearing world, came forth 
into the light of day, a workable machine.

‘But the sheep station had vanished. It 
had been sacrificed to the realisation of a 
great dream of a great man; and Wolseley 
– the man who has made modern sheep 
farming possible – was poor.

It was in the thirteenth year of his 
difficulties that Mr Wolseley came 
across Mr Hutchinson, well known now 
in New Zealand farming districts as 
Messrs Levin & Co’s shearing expert. 
Mr Hutchinson was then just emerging 
from raw youth, and gave some promise 
of being rather more satisfactory than the 
ordinary run of shearers. He had been 
through the mill, starting as the boy who 
picked up the stray wool, and swept the 
shed floors. Mr Wolseley saw in him the 
operator that he wanted for developing 
the real powers of his machine, and 
soon Mr Hutchinson became closely 
associated with the early history of a 
great invention.

‘The machine was first put before 
the public in Melbourne in 1886, when 
a company was formed to develop 
the patent rights. Premises were 
erected in Birmingham, England, for 
the manufacture of the shears, and 
agencies were established. But great 
prejudices tightened the market, and 
seventeen years passed before a single 
dividend was paid. What a monument 
to the patience of shareholders! The 
year of 1903 – the dividend year – was 
a time of great rejoicings. Wolseley, 
the company, is now solid, rooted in 
extensive premises on nine British acres 
of Birmingham, and still the extensions 
continue. But Wolseley, the immortal 
inventor is dead.

Above: Alex Hutchinson (second left back row) and a team of shearers at Station 
Peak (North Otago) in 1889. ‘This team afterwards became famous as being the 
first to shear over 200 per day per man,’ according to the original photo caption.
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• Save time by entering tally sheet data only once
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• Produce PAYE, employee earnings reports and GST on receipts 
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To discuss how we can help, call Liz on:
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Phone 07 838 1961
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To discuss how we can help, 
call us on: Phone 07 838 1961
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Above: Alex Hutchinson (right) and Jim Davidson demonstrating shearing at the 
Sydney Royal Show, 1911. 

‘Farmers, like huge armies, move 
slowly, and they are therefore called 
prejudiced. They did not think it possible 
to properly remove the wool from 
a sheep’s back by a machine, and it 
was hard to make them look at the 
early Wolseley’s. Then the shearers 
themselves regarded the machines as 
their natural enemies, and made little 
effort to prove their value. 
Awkward toy to weapon of choice
‘It was Mr Hutchinson who first 
established their capabilities. He was 
working in a shed at Dunlop, NSW, 
with forty men, all of whom were firmly 
convinced that the man was not born who 
could shear 100 sheep in a day with the 
crotchety machine. They regarded it as 
an awkward toy, a cranky fad, a nuisance. 

‘But Mr Hutchinson was perfecting 
himself in its use, and when one day he 
finished 100 sheep there was a feeling of 
surprise and excitement in the shed. The 
men now viewed the queer tubes with 
more respect, and soon others scored 
their hundred per day, as the machine 
itself became improved. Hutchinson’s 
speed increased to 213 in a day.

‘It was now objected that machines 
spoilt the wool, but this was easily 
proved incorrect, and on the contrary 
there were distinct advantages obvious. 
The machine easily takes half a pound 
more of wool from each sheep than do 
the hand shears, and even if the lost half 
pound would be recovered in the next 
clip, it is lost at all events once in the 
sheep’s lifetime. 

‘As the life of a sheep is about four 
years, the actual annual loss would be 
about one-eighth of a pound or 1000 
pounds every year in a flock of 8000 
sheep. In a flock of 20,000 sheep the loss 
in one year equals the cost of the whole 
outfit for three stands.’ 
Alex’ tallies convince doubters
As mentioned earlier, the following 
year (1889), Alex Hutchinson was back 
in New Zealand, and was a member of 
the team at the Station Peak shed near 
Kurow, owned by Messrs R Campbell 
and Sons. That best tally of 173 put up 
by Jim Davidson at Dunlop in 1888 had 
quickly been pushed out over the 200 
mark by Australian Gil McInness at 
Brookong Station in 1889. 

The Wanganui Herald of 21 December 
1889 carried a report on the shearing 
at Brookong: ‘Upwards of 225,000 
sheep have been shorn this season with 
the Wolseley machines, the advent of 
which attracted the attention of many 
neighbouring pastoralists. Among the 

best tallies may be mentioned one man 
[was that McInnes?] who shore 203 
4-tooth ewes, large framed and very fat, 
in nine and a half hours; the next 146, 
and 23 men ranging from 100 to 135 in 
the same time. The work done throughout 
was splendid, and much appreciated by 
experienced onlookers.’

Much scepticism about that big tally 
was shown initially in New Zealand, 
according to the Dunstan Times of 14 
February 1890, but Hutchinson and his 
fellow shearers had set things right at 
Station Peak a fortnight earlier, with 
tallies of 211, 172, 159, 154, and so 
on. ‘Twenty-three shearers produced a 
day’s tally of  3062 sheep, an average 
of 133 per man. Hutchinson himself 
followed up his 211 with 205 and 204, 
producing double hundreds on three 
successive days. Such high averages, 
taken in conjunction with the excellence 
of the work, speak volumes for machine 
shearers,’ said the Dunstan Times.
Alex the man for Levin & Co
By late 1890, Alex Hutchinson was in 
the employ of Wellington Stock and 
Station Agency Levin & Co, as their 
sheep shearing machine expert. His task 
was to promote and demonstrate the 
Wolseley machine at every opportunity, 
particularly at A&P shows.

The Manawatu Herald reported: 
‘The Wolseley sheep shearing machine, 
which was exhibited in full work at the 
A&P Show, under the charge of Mr 
Hutchinson, attracted great attention. Its 
chief advantage appears to be not merely 
increased speed, but that a considerably 
extra quantity of wool is taken off the 
sheep.

‘At the show a capital illustration of 
this was afforded by the fact that one of 
the sheep shorn by the shearer who took 
first prize in the shearing competition 
was afterwards operated on by the 
Wolseley, when three ounces more wool 
was obtained. 

This sheep had been specially well 
shorn by the prizewinner, and the 
average extra quantity obtained by the 
machine would probably be nearer six 
ounces per sheep, representing over 37 
pounds per hundred in the flock. The 
machine certainly does its work well, and 
must come into general use where large 
flocks are concerned, while owners of 
small flocks will also doubtless combine 
to have their shearing done with these at 
some central shed.’

By 1910, Levin & Co were marketing 
the Lister sheep shearing machines, 
which contained several improvements, 
suggested to the manufacturer by Mr 
Hutchinson, ‘who has been connected 
with Messrs Levin & Co’s shearing 
machine department for the last 20 years, 
and with the late FY Wolseley for some 
years previously.’ 

Alex Hutchinson retired from Levin 
& Co in August 1936, having completed 
46 years of service with the company. 
‘Closely associated with the development 
of sheep shearing machinery and with its 
introduction into New Zealand a great 
many years ago, Mr AG Hutchinson, 
late of Gore, is believed to have been 
associated with sheep shearing longer 
than anyone else in the dominion,’ a 
Poverty Bay Herald newspaper tribute 
reported.
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Marriage and Family
Alex Hutchinson had married Catherine 
McVicar (‘Kate’) Patterson, daughter 
of Tapanui Flour Mill owner, John 
Patterson, at Patterson’s Dunbarton Villa, 
on 6 January 1892. 

The couple had two sons, Gilbert 
Alexander ‘Gil’ Hutchinson born 4 
November 1892, and Ormond Hutch-
inson, born in 1896. Both sons served 
overseas during World War I; Gilbert 
with the army initially and then with the 
Royal Flying Corp, reaching the rank 
of Flight-Lieutenant. Gil is recorded 
as ‘clerk’ and ‘manager’ in post-war 
electoral rolls. He died at Wellington on 
14 February 1958.

Ormond ‘Orm’ Hutchinson was a 
gunner with the New Zealand Field 
Artillery. He was wounded in action 
in France in early 1918 but lived to tell 
the tale and died at Christchurch on 16 
June 1978 after a distinguished career 
in the motor industry. Orm became 
general manager for the Colonial Motor 
Company in Christchurch which later 
became Hutchinson Motors. 

KateHutchinson died at Karori in 
1952, aged 87. Alex Hutchinson had pre-
deceased his wife by nine years, dying at 
Karori on 26 April 1943, aged 78. Given 
his career in the industry from ‘A Gore 
district shearer of local fame’, to key man 
in Wolseley’s long fight to perfect his 
machine and producer of the first ‘100’, 
to 46 years promoting shearing equipment 
for Levin & Co., his contribution to the 
development and establishment of the 
New Zealand sheep shearing industry is 
possibly beyond compare. 

And given the information brought to 
light by this research, one might go as 
far as suggesting that he perhaps usurps 
the legendary Raihania Rimitiriu as the 
first true giant of our industry?
Footnote: If you are wondering whatever 
happened to that Gore rugby mate, 
Thomas Pettigrew who went with Alex 
to Dunlop in 1888 – he also returned to 
New Zealand and joined Levin & Co. 
in the North Island. Thomas married 
Isabella Patterson from Tapanui (sister of 
Kate Patterson/Hutchinson) on 23 March 
1892 and eventually became South Island 
branch manager for the Wolseley Sheep-
shearing machine Company Ltd. 

Thus ends the story of two Gore 
lads who did well for themselves in 
the shearing industry 130 years ago. 
Alex and Thomas – brothers-in-arms 
shearing-wise, and brothers-in-law, 
family-wise!

* * * * * * 

Every year New Zealand Shearing Contractors Association 
members shear 70% of the nation’s flock, employing 3,200 
workers. We give them tools that strengthen their business 
and streamline their paperwork.
Employment — industry-approved employment contract; 
recommended pay rates, Employers & Manufacturers Assoc. 
(EMA) membership; work visa application support.
Insurance — AON coverage included in NZSCA membership 
fee. Covers Public Liability, Employers & Statutory Liability, 
Punitive & Exemplary, Directors & Officers. 
Health and safety — workbook compliant with the Health 
& Safety at Work Act 2015. Access to Tahi Ngātahi online 
learning platform.

Join NZSCA

President: Mark Barrowcliffe 027 554 4433
Executive Officer: Phil Holden 027 467 1670
Secretary: Suzanne Kennedy 027 551 1500

E: contactus@nzshearing.co.nz

Find out more: www.nzshearing.co.nz

Strengthen Your Business 

Above: Masterton contractor Shear Xpertise at Tautane Station, Herbertville, 
October 2021. From left: Stuart Wilton, Nyree Blong, Tk Peneha, Khalia Peneha 
(kitchenhand) Heta Phillips, Jahrome Graham, Hone Collier, Ngapine Peneha-
Hakaraia, Kahikatea Hetet-Peneha.
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Top left: Robert Pattison and Colin McKenzie, date and 
location unknown. Above left: Ra Karaitiana and Serena 
Mackey, date and location unknown. Top right: Steve 
Maloney, Greta Paddock, 1993. Right middle: Mere Potaka-
Osborne and Sean Edmonds 1992, location unknown. Bottom 
right: Sonia Moffat competing at Oamaru Shears, 1992.

Tararua Shearing Ltd
Shearers and shedhands wanted. 

Must have good work ethics 
and be reliable.

Accommodation, meals and 
transport provided.

Work from mid-November to 
end of March.

Phone Lionel or Stephanie
Home 06 376 7877
Work 06 375 8488
Cell 027 440 7021

stephanietisdall@xtra.co.nz
Member NZ Shearing Contractors’ Association
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Tribute: Alison McNeil, MBE 
How sad to note Una Cameron’s message on Shearing-

worldwide about the recent death of Scotland’s champion 
woolhandler, Alison McNeil, aged 60. Alison won the Scottish 
championship for ten years in a row from 1997. (Commentator 
David Blain, at the Lochearnhead Shears in 2004 said, ‘Alison 
has been winning shows all over Scotland for the past 300 
years!’) Shearing magazine interviewed Alison in August 
2003 – we reproduce some of that story here: 

‘Born and raised in the Scottish Borders country around 
Howick, Alison showed some early interest in following her 
father’s (shepherding) footsteps when she attended tertiary 
agricultural college at Ayrshire for a two-year diploma course.

‘Having gained the diploma, Alison then set off on some 
worldly travelling which included a visit to New Zealand and 
some work in the Gisborne area with Jeff and Lyn Karl, and 
also with Noel Kraeger at Feilding and Toby Smith, down 
south at Heriot. In the years since she has visited New Zealand 
a further seven times.

‘That 1997 success marked the start of wool handling 
competitions in Scotland and led to Alison’s selection in the 
Scotland team for the world championships in Ireland, 1998. 
In the years since she has achieved major competition wins in 
Wales (3), Ireland (3) and England (1).

‘Alison also finds time to undertake a part-time role as 
woolhandling trainer for the British Wool Marketing Board. 
“Our woolhandling training here in Scotland is geared to actual 
shed conditions rather than with any focus on competitions and 
I guess our short (two month) season is the biggest obstacle to 
maintaining consistently high standards,” she says.

‘Despite that, Alison’s world championship record is 
arguably second to none for consistency, with a fourth placing 
at Gorey in 1998; fifth in South Africa 2000 and third in her 
home country in 2003. She also won the 2003 Royal Highland 
competition as a warmup to the world event.

‘These days Allison is a shearing contractor, based at Castle 
Douglas, near Dumfries. Though the foot and mouth outbreak 
two years ago decimated sheep numbers, they are gradually 
building up again, she says. But that same deadly disease 
also led Alison to a meeting with Prince Charles at Holyrood 
House, a year ago. 

‘Because of her knowledge and experience in the wool 
industry, Alison was charged with the responsibility of 

organising shepherds and crew to round up cattle in a 
systematic and orderly fashion. Despite the very stressful 
nature of the task and the devastating affect the outbreak had 
on the rural population, she did her job well, for which she 
was awarded the MBE. 

‘Looking into the future Alison is not sure how much closer 
to that ‘300 years’ she will get with her career in competitive 
woolhandling, but she notes the next world championship in 
Australia is not all that far away, time wise (2005). Don’t be 
surprised if this well-organised woman with a warm smile and 
keen sense of humour sets herself the goal of again representing 
her country on the world championship stage.’

And Alison did indeed represent Scotland at Toowoomba 
in 2005, finishing in fourth place. Another champion done too 
soon. RIP, Alison McNeil.

Above: World woolhandling finalists at Gorey, Ireland, 1998 
from left: Angharad Lewis (Wales), Craig Rowsell (Australia), 
Oti Mason (New Zealand), Alison McNeil (Scotland), Marion 
Kelly (Australia) and Tom Dodd (Norway).

Above: Alison McNeil competing at the world championships, 
Toowoomba, in 2005.
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Get with the in-crowd: 
follow Shearingmag 

on Facebook

STAY
      WEIRD

Don’t Blow Your Wrist
With main shear looming, now’s the 
time to prepare the body for those big 
tallies. Blown wrists are really common 
among shearers who hit the board hard 
after a bit of a break. Just like the All 
Blacks wouldn’t play a test without a 
pre-season or any warm-up, you need 
to make sure you’re in good nick before 
you pick up the handpiece. You can 
learn simple warm-up routines that help 
prevent blown wrists at 
www.tahingatahi.co.nz. 

Learn Your Warm-Ups 
Every year over 9,000 days are lost to 
injury in the wool sector. That’s a lot of 
pain for no gain. Tahi Ngātahi’s videos 
are designed to help everyone raise their 
game in the shed. You can learn short 
warm-up routines that help prevent 
back strains at www.tahingatahi.co.nz. 
A few extra minutes of simple stretches 
a day could save your back and boost 
your wallet. 

Visit www.tahingatahi.co.nz and sign up to show your support for this 
great industry.

For business support to make the best use of the programme, please 
contact Bronwyn Campbell at support@tahingatahi.co.nz or 0272436979 

HELP US 
ALL RAISE 
OUR GAME 
IN THE 
WOOLSHED
Tahi Ngātahi is an online platform 
that uses video clips to pass on skills 
and safety tips to farmers, shearing 
contractors and shearers.
Our aim is to:
• reduce common injuries by 

30% and prolong careers 
• build a stronger, more skilled 

workforce 

• make shearing more attractive to 
new entrants.

Tahi Ngātahi’s part of wider efforts 
to revitalise the wool industry 
and will be integrated into the 
government’s new $1.86m on-job 
training initiative Kaiaka Wool 
Industry Training NZ.

OFFICIAL PARTNERS  

Destructive Fire
The shearing shed upon the 
shearing reserve, in the Awatere, 
was burnt down a few days 
since, by which was destroyed 
the entire clip of wool of Mr F 
Williams, amounting to nearly 
forty bales, as also a quantity of 
stores belonging to Mr C Elliott. 
The accident arose from a bush 
fire lighted up the valley, having 
spread to the shed.
(Papers Past: Nelson Examiner 
and New Zealand Chronicle, 
Volume XVII, 20 January 1858.)
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By Marty Braithwaite
It’s 71 kilometres from Rakaia township 
to Barossa Station up the Ashburton 
Gorge, almost five hours each way on 
a pushbike. And if you were to believe 
blade-shearing maestro Les Richards, he 
biked there, put in a full-day’s work, and 
rode back home each and every day the 
shearing was in swing. 

It’s further still to Mt Algidus, up 
behind Lake Coleridge into the Rolleston 
Range, and Les rode the 86 kilometres 
there too, although not daily, straddling 
his bike across his shoulders to cross the 
Wilberforce River to get to the station’s 
shed. ‘I arrived there one day,’ Les says, 
‘and old Ron Anderson [the manager] 
and all the musterers were in the shed and 
Ron says, “I’ve seen some queer things 
in my time, but I’ve never seen one of 
them bloody things before, a pushbike 
coming over the river.’”

As legend has it, Les biked 1,000 miles 
in a week one time, down to Invercargill 
from Christchurch for a bike race and 
back again, the latter journey 24 hours 
non-stop aside from a pie break, all in the 
name of getting back to work on time.

Further afield, Les travelled to Fort 
Cass in the United States in 1976, where 
he says the locals were amazed to see 
blades being used. ‘All them old fellas 
couldn’t remember blade shearing, they 
were fascinated, it was terrific. Good 
money too, over $US100 a hundred.’

Buoyed by the attention, Les put on a 
show. ‘Mum [wife Dorothea] done all 
the nattering’ (the commentary) while he 

did the shearing. ‘I was like a film star,’ 
he says, ‘they were all rushing down for 
autographs.’

Les expands, saying that he’d had his 
good blades done up to take to America, 
but somehow left them behind in New 
Zealand and had to buy new ones in a 
place called Casper in Wyoming. With 
new shears razor sharp and no sheep 
handy, he resorted to testing them on 
his host’s sheepskin rugs. Not a popular 
move apparently.

That Les was a renowned and 
dedicated cyclist didn’t deter him from 
the ease and glamour of motor vehicles. 

‘A man’s lucky to be here ...’
Or the madness. Anyone who had a car 
or motorbike, he recalled, ‘was a great 
mate. I remember once there was a joker 
with a motorbike, all the guys, he took 
us in to Mt Pember one at a time, God, 
he was handy.’ 

At Grassmere, he and Maurice 
Schumacher would head to the pub 
in Les’s Model A Ford after a day’s 
shearing. That the car had no lights 
didn’t seem to matter a jot, they’d come 
back at one or two in the morning, ‘not 
a light on the bloody thing.’  One night, 
one of the old station cowboys invited 
himself along. ‘He only came the one 
night,’ chortled Les, ‘with no lights on 
the Model A, I reckon he shit himself.

‘You look back and wonder how 
the hell you got away with it, but of 
course there weren’t half the cars on the 
road in them days,’ Les offers, as if in 
justification.

‘Jesus, bloody hell,’ he continues. ‘The 
old Model A, no lights, me lights had 
blown up. I went into the Lees Valley 
one night, no lights, drunk. All the boys 
said it couldn’t be done. The publican at 
Oxford said, ‘Look Les, it’s impossible, 
you can’t go in tonight, there is no moon 
or nothing.’ I said, ‘I’m going in. My 
old dad came out of there once on a 
motorbike with no bloody lights so I can 
do it in a car with no lights.  

‘Anyway, I got there, the publican and 
the boys didn’t think it was possible, not 
a light on the car, no bloody moon, but 
the devil looks after his own.’

Indeed, the devil must. ‘I’ve had seven 
write-offs in motor cars, I’ve smashed 
all my shoulder blades, smashed that 
hand, broke that leg, broke the kneecap, 
smashed the ankle up, had 92 stitches 
in my face and about 10 in my back,’ 
Les tallies. 

‘Oh yeah, I got knifed one night too, a 
man’s lucky to be here I suppose.’

This story is another from a series of 
interviews carried out by the writer in 
the early 1980s with people associated 
with blade shearing. Les Richards shore 
for more than 50 years and was one of 
around 20 recognised Master Blade 
Shearers. 

Above: Les Richards – the ‘lucky to be 
here’ cycling and blade shearing legend.
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Proud to support N.Z. Shearing Magazine

We require staff July-October and January-May
Accommodation, travel and meals provided

Good attitude towards work and our clients essential
Reliable work and weather patterns in Central Otago

Employment Agreement based on NZSCA
Work under NZSCA ‘SHEARNZ’ programme

All enquiries welcomed. Contact Peter or Elsie
Tel 03 448 6378 Fax 03 448 9201

Email: elsie@peterlyonshearing.co.nz

Blades in the Big Smoke, our caption read in August 1997: ‘In the land of 
cellphones, cappuccinos and gridlocked roads, the low-tech art of the blade 
shearer still holds a fascination. At Auckland Easter Show, young and old alike 
of many races were entranced by the abilities of this group of mainland blade 
shearers. Through the 1980s and early ‘90s, the Easter Show started to lose touch 
with its roots as an A&P Show. To most it was spectacular rides, hot dogs and 
side shows. In the last couple of years, the organisers have been keen to inject a 
rural touch. Shearing, rodeo and farm animals, from ostriches to kune kune pigs, 
now compete for attention with the space capsule rides. The party went on to 
other shows in the North.’ (Story by Andrew Melville). Pictured are Bill Michelle 
(RIP), Kerry Nolan (RIP), Alex McDonald, Allan Gemmell and Noel Handley.

Above: Taranaki Shears Intermediate finalists, 1996. From left: Anzac Wilcox 
(5th), Jane Leogreen (6th), Shane Harvey (2nd), Roger Mifsud (4th), Robert Gray 
(1st) and Vaughan Oxenham (3rd). 

Above: Bill Chrystal, Tutira,1992. 
Below: Motu Tua and friend, 1992.

Drunk Driver

Don’t let this be you!

mailto:elsie@peterlyonshearing.co.nz
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Made in New Zealand

silver 
fern 

shearing 
gear 

stands 
the test 
of time

Check out our new 
hybrid shearing Jean

Tribute: Ted Loose (1935-2022)
By Des Williams
Former western Southland shearing 
contractor and later Southland Regional 
Council chairman Ted Loose died at 
Davao, Phillipines, on 24 June 2022. 
He was 86.

Ted described his career in an interview 
with Shearing magazine published in 
November 2002. He had come down to 
South Otago from northern Hawkes Bay 
(with George Waitere of Port Waikato) 
and began working for George Potae at 
Milton, having previously shorn around 
Northland and the Wairarapa.

In the south Ted got to work alongside 
the likes of Spike and Gilbert James, Pic 
Sweeney, Tony Mathews, Len and Ron 
Davis, Percy Perkins, Bill Potae, Pizzle 
Ellison, John and Alan Hand, and a man 
they called ‘Desperate Dane” (real name 
unknown).

Ted and his wife Mereana then moved 
down to western Southland and set up 
their own contract run, based around 
Fairfax and Isla Bank. They kept the 
run for several years and then when 
the growing family of seven got to be 
school age he gave the shearing away 
and became a farm manager. 

After four years at Dunrobin Station 
and a further seven years at Acton 
Downs, it seemed a natural progression 
to go after their own place, so Ted and 
Mereana bought 80 hectares (200 acres) 
at Kaweka, near Riversdale.

‘My decision to move South back 
in the 1960s was motivated by the 
opportunity to make some money and 
buy a farm. That was always going to be 
difficult at home because so much of the 
land was owned by Maori Trusts. At the 
time I was shearing up north for £3.00 
per hundred and I knew shearers were 
making twice that amount down South.’

Then in 1980 Ted and Mereana drew a 
Lands and Survey ballot farm at Te Anau, 
“up where rocks were invented”. They 
remained there for some 18 years, after 
which they bought a farm at Waitahuna 
in partnership with their son, Jim Loose, 
who managed the property.

Ted eventually got involved with 
local body politics and was elected 
to the Southland Regional Council 
(Environment Southland) and at the time 
of his interview with Shearing magazine, 
was the Council chairman. He found 
himself travelling up to 30,000km  a 
year to attend meetings in Invercargill. 

‘And while the prospect of a shearer 
becoming a politician might appear 

unlikely in most cases, it proved no 
problem for Ted, who brought the same 
no-nonsense approach to the boardroom 
that he once used on the shearing board.

‘I don’t pretend to be a sophisticated 
socialite. I’m the product of a fairly 
rugged upbringing,’ Ted explained in 
an interview with the Southland Times. 
‘I speak my mind according to the way 
I see things. I don’t want people going 
away wondering what the hell it was I 
just said, so I just tell them straight out 
what I’m thinking.’

‘When you think about it, nothing 
seems difficult once you’ve been a 
shearer or contractor, where the decisions 
you make every day in that role are based 
on common sense, so you bring that 
same approach to council problems.’

And just to stress the point that Ted 
had no ambition to conform with your 
average political image, he concluded 
his interview with a joke: Birds fly 
upside down over Wellington because 
there’s nothing important enough to shit 
on down below – that’s my considered 
opinion of Wellington bureaucrats and 
politicians!

Ted’s first wife Mereana died in June 
2011. He was later married to Ellen 
Loose (nee Haraki), and was husband 
to Cely at the time of his death. 

Rest in peace, straight shooter!
Footnote: Ted and Mereana (Mere) 
Loose were described in the Southland 
Times as a ‘formidable team’ when 
Mere died in 2011: ‘Mere was born at 

Above: Ted Loose, former contractor.

Waipiro Bay on the East Coast to Paul 
and Hinewaharangi Weka. 

‘Mere and Ted met in 1961 when she 
was working as a nurse in Wellington. 
They came to the South Island as 
shearing contractors and worked their 
way up to owning three farms. As a 
couple they were a respected part of the 
social, commercial and cultural fabric 
of the district. They brought up a family 
who have all attained success in their 
chosen fields and also mentored many 
young people in the district. 

‘Mrs Loose was made a JP in 1993. 
She was also an important and respected 
Maori elder [Ngati Porou and Ngai Tahu] 
who imparted her knowledge of tikanga  
Maori with dignity and calm. Mrs Loose 
managed to improve the understanding 
of things Maori in the wider community 
and also taught te reo in most Northern 
Southland schools.’
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Top left: Sam Smith of Ohai, March 1992, shearing at 
Blackmount Station. Middle: Peter Dowd and Ivan Bowen, 
1991. Above: Peter Burnett, 1991, location unknown.

Top right: Dave Stewart at Grampians Station, November 
1991. Middle: Grant Smith, world merino record 1994 (with 
Adrian Cox and Debbie Cutter). Above: Dean Te Huia and 
sons Aaron and Hayden, 1994. Aaron (3rd) and Hayden (7th) 
were top ranked senior shearers that year, with Aaron winning 
Golden Shears and Hayden finishing fifth.
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Kirkpatrick Shearing
Hawkes Bay

We’re looking for reliable shearers, woolhandlers 
and pressers for main shear mid-November to 1st 
February. Also winter shear, mid-May to mid-July.

Training will be available
Contact John Kirkpatrick or 

Raylene Kirkpatrick on 021 887 843
   kirkpatrickshearing@gmail.com

Good tucker meant more than shearing

Above: Dick Perry doing it for the tucker.

By Marty Braithwaite
There may be many reasons to take up shearing but for Dick 
Perry it may have been food. It was 1935, and he was working 
in the Mackenzie Country milking ‘three cows before five 
in the morning, taking tea up to the shearers at a quarter past 
five, working all day in the shed, milking the cows again, 
and then taking supper up to the shearers at nine o’clock. 
They got chops both at breakfast and supper in those days, 
it was a big thing.’

By contrast, all Dick got was a plate of porridge and a piece 
of toast for breakfast and if you asked for another piece the 
boss looked at you and growled. ‘This is as true as I stand 
here,’ he says. ‘I’d have the bellyache from hunger by ten 
o’clock and, if the owners went away for the day, they’d lock 
the house up and put your food in the meat safe.

‘When I went out shearing (at about 17 years of age) it 
was the first time since I started working that I had a decent 
meal,’ Dick recalls.

While the quality and regularity of the food may have 
swung it for Dick, the money was also attractive. Shearers 
were then paid 16 bob ($1.60) a hundred, with crutching at 
4 shillings and 6 pence (or 45 cents), a sight more lucrative 
than 10 bob a week reward on the station.  

‘I got a job through the shearers’ organisation, and we went 
down to Studholme Junction and there was this old joker there 
from Christchurch; to me he looked old, but he could have 
only been about 40,’ continues Dick. ‘Anyway, this joker, 
what he wasn’t going to do shearing was nobody’s business, 
and so I thought, he’d be a bit of a blimmin’ gun you know.’ 

‘This chap looked at young Dick and said dismissively to 
the farmer: ‘Oh they sent this young kid down, he’s a bit of 
a learner.’ So of course, I was a bit annoyed. 

‘You used to draw for pens then, no matter whether 
you were the fastest man or the slowest,’ Dick continued.  
‘Anyway, I drew the top stand, and he was shearing next to 
me. Well, he sort-of watched me for the first sheep to see what 
I was doing. I doubt he’d shorn a sheep in his life because he 
only got eight in the first day; I was still a boy, but I still did 
106 on the first day but he never shore more than 30. 

‘I think he only came down for the meals, it was a thing 
for jokers to get onto a station to have a bit of a free feed, 
chops for breakfast and supper at night. Good tucker meant 
more than the shearing.’

Food may have been an attraction, but the conditions could 

be rough. ‘You never had good facilities, jokers were sleeping 
on straw mattresses and all you had was a creek to wash in. 
I remember one time, the huts and bunks were terrible, the 
showers were in the open, and the boys said they weren’t 
going to bloody-well shear until things were fixed up. They 
called the farmer, one of those gentlemen-farmer types, to the 
hut and said, ‘Would you sleep here?’ ‘Oh yes,’ he replied, 
‘I’d sleep anywhere.’ To which they responded, ‘well, we’ll 
go up to the homestead and you can stay here then. Touché.

An argument ensued, the farmer threatened to turn the sheep 
out, the shearers threatened to go home, so in the end the boss 
hired the quarters at the next-door station for 10 quid a day. 
‘The shearers demanded to be paid for the day’s shearing 
they’d lost, so the union man came and went down to the 
farmer’s house. Well, the wife came out the front door of the 
house and she went butchers at the union man coming up the 
main driveway instead of going around to the tradesmen’s 
entrance.  ‘Get the hell out of here,’ she said, to which the 
union man responded to keep her nose out of it and he’d go 
when the shearers got paid.

They did: ‘between them they got paid for an extra 600 
sheep,’ chortled Dick.  

‘Little things like that kept us all going,’ Dick concludes. 
‘If things were all straightforward, life would be very boring, 
wouldn’t it?’

This story is another from a series of interviews carried out 
by the writer in the early 1980s with people associated with 
blade shearing. Dick Perry, shore for more than 50 years, was 
one of around 20 recognised Master Blade Shearers. More of 
his stories can be found in his memoir ‘Yarning with Dick’, 
published by Rainbow Print in 2004. 
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By our reckoning, 2017 world champion John Mitchel 
Kirkpatrick is the twelfth person with close connections to the 
shearing industry to be recognised with a Royal Honour. ‘Johnny’ 
received the ONZM (Officer New Zealand Order of Merit) in 
the 2022 Queen’s Birthday honours, for services to shearing.

First to be recognised was Godfrey Bowen, awarded the MBE 
(Member of the Most Excellent Order of the British Empire) for 
services to shearing and the NZ Wool Board in 1960. Original 
Golden Shears president, RE ‘Bob’ Chamberlain received the 
same honour in 1965 (for services to sheep farming). Brian 
Quinn was next, receiving the MBE in 1981 after winning the 
world championship. Then it was John Fagan’s turn in 1991, 
acknowledging his contribution to sheep farming. It was a 

different type of ‘gong’ for Colin Gilmour-Wilson (original 
Golden Shears Society secretary) in 1995 – he received the 
Queen’s Service Order (QSO) for services to the community. 
Then at New Year 1998 Ivan Bowen received the MNZM – 
Member of the New Zealand Order of Merit – years overdue, 
maybe! (The system had undergone a Government review, 
with new categories being introduced.) 

In 1999 David Fagan received the MNZM, the first of his 
three honours. A year later, Colin King too became an MNZM. 
It was David Fagan again in 2007, this time ‘upgraded’ to 
Officer of the New Zealand Order of Merit (ONZM).

Laurie Keats received the MNZM in 2009 and Allan ‘Chips’ 
Reid received the Queen’s Service Medal in 2010, both for 
services to shearing. Hugh McCarroll received the MNZM  in 
2013 for services to shearing. Then, of course, David Fagan 
became Sir David Fagan at New Year 2016 (picture below). 
Welcome to the Royal company, ‘JK’. (See also pages 26-27)

Walter Godfrey Bowen: MBE 1960 ‘Chief 
shearing instructor to NZ Wool Board.’

Robert Edinborough Chamberlain: MBE 
1965 for services to sheep farming.

Brian Patrick ‘Snow’ Quinn: MBE 1981 
for services to shearing.

Our Shearing Royalty
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John Feltrim Fagan: MBE 1991 for 
services to sheep farming.

Colin Arthur Gilmour-Wilson JP: QSO 
1995 for services to the community. 

Ivan Verdun Bowen: MNZM 1998 for 
services to sheep shearing and tourism.

David Alexander Fagan: MNZM 1999; 
ONZM 2007 for services to shearing.

Colin McDonald King: MNZM 2000 for 
services to shearing and the wool industry.

Ian Laurie Keats: MNZM 2009 for 
services to shearing.

Allan ‘Chips’ Reid: QSM 2010 for 
services to shearing.

Hugh Morton McCarroll: MNZM 2013 for 
services to shearing sports and agriculture.

John Mitchel Kirkpatrick: MNZM 2022 
for services to shearing.
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As a conclusion to the previous two pages, we reproduce 
this  poetic tribute to our Shearing Royalty, written in 1960 
by Clevedon-based contractor Wally Scorrar, in response 
to Godfrey Bowen (shearer!) being awarded the MBE.

THE RACE THAT REFUSED TO DIE
 Farewell to our shearers rugged and strong

Their combs and cutters will soon sing a song
I hear drycleaners have had record sales

Cleaning bow ties, toppers and tails
It looks like a season to top them all off
Every bloke togged like a West End toff

The Jags are all polished gleaming and shine
There’s a big Civic welcome arranged down the line

The sheds are as clean as a hospital ward
There’s wall-to-wall carpet on every man’s board

The cockies say there’s one thing they’ll do
They’ll go for a rebate on carpet shampoo

The quarters they say are a sight to see
Each room is equipped with coloured TV

The way they’re done out would fair make you blink
There’s everything there but the kitchen sink
The trump of the outfit no doubt is the cook

Equipped with a dinkum French cookery book
What a sight it will be when they’re dressed to dine

On garlic and snails and three kinds of wine
They are all taking lessons to jack up their speech

For most I’m afraid it’s quite out of reach
Intentions are good but results mighty grim

Like telling a duck that it’s silly to swim
So there is the danger for all to see

When your game is awarded an MBE
They won’t be content now they are stars

Until they have added a couple of bars
We called them the race that were doomed to die
But the answer rang out with this challenging cry

We’ll still bung them out ‘til they’re bursting the rails
In spite of our bow ties, toppers and tails.

Wally Scorrar, c1960

Above: Our first shearer to be recognised with a Royal Honour. 
Godfrey Bowen at Buckingham Palace in 1960, resplendant in  
‘bow tie, topper and tails’ (to quote Wally Scorrar) after his 
investiture with the MBE. Godfrey and Brian Quinn may be 
the only two of our 12 ‘royally recognised’ shearers to receive 
their medals direct from Queen Elizabeth II. HMQ  was visiting 
New Zealand in 1981, hence Quinn’s ‘good fortune’. (How’s 
that for some pub quiz trivia!)
And no doubt many British and Australian shearing industry 
identities have received similar recognition – the late Alison 
McNeil MBE, pictured below, being one of them. (See tribute 
story page 19.)
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Above: Brian Kelly, shearing at the New Zealand Champ-
ionships, Te Kuiti, in 1991. Below: Norm Jackson, Tutira 1992.

Top right: Cath Jones, Richmond, 1993. Middle: Evan 
Johnson, 1991, location unknown. Above: Jeff Dorset and 
Ross McBeth, Geyserland Shears, 1993.
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All year round work available for 
experienced and reliable shearers 

and shedhands who can ensure we 
provide a quality service  

to our clients.

We offer good quality 
accommodation, meals and vehicles 

to travel to work.

ACC tertiary accreditation & member 
NZ Shearing Contractors’ Association.

Enquiries to Pip on
03 693 8087 or 027 432 6932

Shearing Sports New Zealand 
Calendar of Events for 2022-2023 Season

September 30-October 1 (Fri-Sat): New Zealand Merino 
Championships, Alexandra. October 7-8 (Fri-Sat): New 
Zealand Spring Shears, Waimate. October 15 (Sat): Poverty 
Bay A&P Show, Gisborne; Ellesmere A&P Show, Leeston. 
October 21(Fri): Great Raihania Shears (Hawke’s Bay Show), 
Hastings. October 22 (Sat): Northern A&P Show, Rangiora. 
October 29 (Sat): Wairarapa A&P Show, Carterton; Ashburton 
A&P Show, Ashburton.
November 5 (Sat): Manawatu A&P Show, Feilding; 
Marlborough A&P Show, Blenheim; Get to the Point Gymkhana 
Shears, Pleasant Point. November 10-11 (Thu-Fri): New 
Zealand Corriedale Championships, Christchurch. November 
12 (Sat): Central Hawke’s Bay A&P Show, Waipukurau. 
November 19 (Sat): Nelson A&P Show, Richmond, Nelson; 
West Otago A&P Show, Tapanui.  November 26 (Sat): Taranaki 
Shears, Stratford.
December 3 (Sat):Whangarei A&P Show, Whangarei.
January 14 (Sat): Peninsula Duvauchelle Shears, Duvauchelle.
January 14 (Sat): Kaikohe A, P&H Show, Kaikohe. January 
20 (Fri): Northern Southland Community Shears, Lumsden. 
January 21 (Sat): Wairoa A&P Show, Wairoa; Golden Bay 
A&P Show, Takaka; Southland Shears NZ Crossbred Lambs 
Champs, Winton A&P Show, Winton. January 22 (Sun): 
Horowhenua A, P&I Show, Levin. January 28 (Sat): Taihape 
A&P Show, Taihape; Tapawera Shears, Tapawera. January 
29 (Sun): Geyserland Agrodome Shears, Rotorua A&P Show, 
Ngongotaha. 

February 3 (Fri): Dannevirke A&P Show, Dannevirke. 
February 4 (Sat): North Kaipara A&P Show, Paparoa; 
Rangitikei Shearing Sports, Marton; Reefton Shears, Inangahua 
A&P Show, Reefton. February 6 (Mon): Aria Waitangi Day 
Sports, Aria. February 11 (Sat): Northern Wairoa A&P Show, 
Arapohue; Te Puke A&P Show, Te Puke; Otago Shears, 
Balclutha. February 17-18 (Fri-Sat): Southern Shears, Gore. 
February 18 (Sat): North Hokianga A&P Show, Broadwood; 
Ohura A&P Show, Ohura; Murchison A&P Show, Murchison. 
February 19 (Sun): Counties Shears, Franklin A&P Show, 
Pukekohe. February 24 (Fri): Taumarunui Shears, Taumarunui. 
February 25 (Sat): Apiti Sports Shears, Apiti; Kaikoura A&P 
Show Kaikoura. February 26 (Sun): Pahiatua Shears, Pahiatua.
March 1 (Wed): Wairarapa Pre-Shears Woolhandling, 
Mikimiki. March 2-4 (Thu-Sat): Golden Shears International 
Championships, Masterton. March 4 (Sat): Amuri A&P 
Show, Rotherham. March 11 (Sat): Kumeu A&H Show, 
Kumeu. Cheviot A&P Show, Cheviot; Mayfield A&P Show, 
Mayfield. March 18 (Sat): Warkworth A&P Show, Warkworth; 
Waimarino Shears, Raetihi; Methven Lamb Shears, Methven 
A&P Show, Methven. March 25 (Sat): Waitomo Caves Sports, 
Waitomo. March 26 (Sun): Flaxbourne A&P Show, Ward. 
March 30-April 1 (Thu-Sat): New Zealand Shears, Te Kuiti.
April 1 (Sat): Oxford A&P Show, Oxford. April 7-8 (Fri-Sat): 
Royal Easter Show (Northern Shears), Auckland. April 10 
(Mon): Mackenzie A&P Show, Fairlie.

* * * * * *
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Above: Rogers’ gang at Matheson’s shed, Owhango, 
November 1997. From left: Rodney Manson, Max Marsden, 
Vaughan Rogers, Ray Chaplin. Below: Willy Wilson at 
Willowbank, Cromwell, operating a pre-World War II press 
made by GW Pilcher Ltd, Invercargill. November 1992.

Above: New Zealand and Western Australian teams at the 
Perth Royal Show, 1992. Back left: Brian Johnson (Sunbeam), 
Willie Tito and David Lawrence (WA team) and David Taylor 
(Sunbeam). Front left: Colin King, Edsel Forde and Murray 
Christie (NZ team manager).

Above: Teams for the New Zealand vs South Africa blade 
shearing test, 1993 at Christchurch. From left: Tony Dobbs, 
Peter Race, Myaluzeli Klaas and Elias Hans. New Zealand 
won 66.708 to 77.411.

Above: Lowry Tahau and his grand-daughter. This photo 
appeared on the cover of our November 1990 magazine with 
the caption: ‘Lowry and Hilda Tahau are well established 
in the neat little town of Mortlake in Western Victoria. He 
runs three to five gangs from South Australia to Queensland 
– all New Zealanders and many of them family, living 
around Mortlake. Lowry has been in Australia 10 years, 
and has seen the whole outlook and temper of the industry 
change.’ Right: Kerry Solomon, August 1996. (Pressing 
for Kerry Nolan.)
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It’s a hard road to Reinga, boy!

All year round work available for 
experienced and reliable staff on our 

local and stay out runs. Fine wool 
shedhands required from start August 

until end October.

Quality accommodation available. 
Friendly and safe working 

environments. 

For enquiries call Joel on 
0274 075 531

fostershearing@xtra.co.nz

By Roger Leslie
In the November (2021) issue of the Shearing Magazine, 
you may have read the first part of my journey by foot from 
Bluff to Cape Reinga. Walking mostly on SH1, I intended to 
complete the 2,100kms and break the old record of 49 days, 
without breaking myself.  

I knew there would be pain, I knew there would be days I 
wished I was somewhere else, but I wanted to try and learn 
from this, a little of how things are for people struggling with 
health problems, both physical and mental. I was 18 days into 
it and it wasn’t getting easier as I’d hoped it might.

I’d planned to sleep on the Cook Straight Ferry but the walk 
up the South Island had taken more out of my physical bank 
than I had salted away. The relentless unyielding road was 
taking its toll on my feet, and they had joined the chorus of, 
no doubt well-meaning, advice from friends and family that 
I should give up, or at least do something easier. I had named 
my two main blisters Agatha and Rosette (AGRO for short). 
Adding to this the country was ravaged by the government’s 
reaction to Covid, with Auckland and now West Waikato in 
Red lockdown. Cape Reinga was starting to look like the 
impossible dream.

Like most shearers, I don’t give up easily, so I set off 
through the streets of Wellington to Johnsonville where I 
met two friends from the world of ultra-marathon running, 
and they became my guides through the urban maze of new 
highways and unfinished walk tracks. I smiled at the irony 
of bypassing Transmission Gully during a pandemic. Finally 
I was out on the Kapiti Coast where I could breathe again, 
and believe again, and when it really comes down to it, those 
two things are all that matter.

Many had suggested that walking on the road to Reinga 
would be too hard and too dangerous. Both of these things 
turned out to be true. There are many narrow road bridges on 
the Kapiti coast that are scarcely wide enough for two lanes 

of vehicles let alone cyclists and walkers, and I took my life 
in my hands as I hurried across each one. At the end of one 
such bridge I counted seven crosses, and read the sad stories 
of three crashes that had snuffed out these lives. All, no doubt, 
believing they would arrive intact at their destination.

When I reached Bulls, I turned with SH1 into the hills and 
followed the Rangitikei River up onto the Central Plateau. In 
Hunterville I read of the story of the hunt-a-way dog. I soaked 
up the history of our land, and talked to as many people as 
would give me the time of day. I tried to ignore the fire in 
my feet as I passed the corrugated iron gumboot in Taihape, 
and passed through the army training grounds of Waiouru. 
I’m sure sore feet were not strangers in that environment. But 
I loved sharing the tussock infused mountain breezes with 
the Kaimanawa horses. I looked across at old Ruapehu and 
remembered the day I’d raced right round it (my memory 
of that day was tinged with pain too). As I descending into 
Turangi and passed through the farmlands of the Rangipo 
Prison, I reflected that not everything has gone right in the 
lives of many people, and I was certainly privileged to be 
walking this road. This privilege is apparently lost on the 
thousands of travellers who use this road and throw their 
refuse out the window for someone else to pick up. I saw 
it being picked up and stopped for a chat with one of these 
‘waste managers’. He told me of the tonnes they picked up 
each week and wondered what was wrong with us?      

As I’d walked up the Rangitikei, I now walked down the 
Waikato, and when I reached Tirau, I was met by steady 

Above: We ain’t Bluffing – Roger made it all the way to Cape 
Reinga on foot. (Well, two feet, actually.)
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Above: Roger in the rain, on the road to Matamata.

Busy North Canterbury run 
Clean, reliable staff wanted
Mainshear November-April
Pre-lamb May-September

New client enquiries welcome

Phone Mike Morgan
021 251 7742

 mike091@windowslive.com

rain, two stout hearted girls from Ōhope and the Shearing 
magazine editor, Des Williams. Des hails (pun intended) from 
Tuatapere, so was no stranger to adverse weather, and it was 
mighty uplifting to see him. He wasn’t silly enough to walk 
in the rain to Matamata, but the girls were, and off we went. 
No matter how difficult the road, doing it with fun supporters 
makes a world of difference.  

Gradually I was running out of Island that wasn’t 
locked down and finally I reached a Police Road-block 
at Mangatāwhiri. Armed with a Covid test certificate, I 
explained to the officer what I was trying to achieve and he 
said, ‘This is the first good news story I’ve heard for a long 
time.’ We were given a pass as long as we drove directly to 
Te Hana, where we received a similar friendly reception and 
congratulations. Well done the Girls and Boys in Blue under 
what must have been very difficult circumstances. 

I had to make up the 145kms we missed in bypassing 
Auckland and did this by exploring the coast South of Waipu. 
This was an unexpected delight and I learned some history 
of the area I might not have otherwise seen.

I loved Northland, but the further north I walked, the more I 
saw open displays of dissatisfaction with central government. 
They felt isolated and ignored and were becoming more and 
more vocal. One old chap was an exception though and he 
invited us in for a cuppa and a yarn about my quest to walk 
all the way to Reinga, no matter how hard the road. Then 
the conversation turned to shearing, as it often does, and he 
proudly announced, ‘This is Te Whata country, that’s their 
farm over there. We bred our fair share of good shearers and 
tough buggers round here!’ No argument from me.

From Kaikohe on, I saw signs that mentioned Cape Reinga 
and started to really believe. Until then I had taken each 

day as it came and could see no further than that. It’s a self 
defence mechanism that helps us survive great trials. I could 
see the light at the end of the tunnel, I was going to make it. 
I thought of how dark tunnels without light is all many can 
see. I am one of the lucky ones.

The last day required another 60kms and had the most 
climbing of any day on the trip. Finally I reached the end of 
SH1 and just had to wander down the track to the lighthouse. 
It had taken 37 days and 90 minutes. It was a strange ‘out 
of this world’ experience. As I stood there reflecting on how 
fortunate I was to have such a supporting wife and friends, I 
looked at the ocean swells coming together from the Pacific 
and the Tasman, and the hardy little pohutukawa tree standing 
resolutely on the rocks.

Sometimes it’s the hard things in life that are the most 
rewarding.
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                            Ben
The sunlight and the shadows blend tonight along the track,
Another day draws to an end, and I’m not looking back.
There’ll be no rain, not for a week, I’ve come to know the sign, 
I’m tramping as I’ve tramped for years with this old dog of mine.
Now in my veins the blood of Scotland flows and that is why
I love the border collie dogs, women, and whisky dry.
We tramp along from town to town and find work here and there, 
A man who once knew better things – a dog who doesn’t care.
I camp beside the creeks and fish, and hours never drag,
And while I sleep beneath the stars he guards me and my swag.
But when I’m really down and out with not a ‘bob’ to hold, 
And luck seems bad, we never starve, or sleep out in the cold.
Around the ‘cockies’ ewes and lambs, a ghostly blur he goes,
And in some barn we eat lambsfry and no one ever knows.
For I would never care to say (I think that’s understood),
And Ben is unable to talk – and wouldn’t if he could.

Now once I was the head shepherd upon a mountain run,
I had a good wife and a home, was liked by everyone.
But drink and women caused my fall and put me out to tramp,
And now it’s all the same to me just where I make my camp.
Along the mighty Molyneux, out west beside the Haast, 
The bush towns and country towns have seen me tramping past.
A waster and a drunkard, that’s what some folk opine, 
But no man ever puts a boot to this old dog of mine.
He never shuns me when I’m drunk, nor snubs me when I stray, 
Sometimes I think maybe for me he’d give his life away.
He doesn’t care how people talk – and I don’t give a damn –
And yet I wish to God I was the man he thinks I am.
© Ross McMillan (Blue Jeans) (1929-2019)

“One morning he told me he had seen blade shearers 
on television and said he thought they must have strong 
wrists. I told him that in the off-season blade shearers 
walked around squeezing tennis balls in their hands 
to keep their strength up. I also told him that machine 
shearers walked around with a blowfly in a beer bottle. 
He looked at me for a while and said, ‘any more of that 
and I’ll have to see you professionally!”
(Laurie Keats, casual conversation with an Auckland 
psychiatrist. From A Lucky Life, Tararua Publishing, 2012.

Things looking a bit Grey? Where to get help 
Mental Health line 1737 (open 24/7)
Lifeline (open 24/7) – 0800 543 354 (0800 LIFELINE) 
Depression Helpline (open 24/7) – 0800 111 757 
Healthline (open 24/7) – 0800 611 116 
Samaritans (open 24/7) – 0800 726 666 
Suicide Crisis Helpline (open 24/7) – 0508 828 865 (0508 
TAUTOKO). This is a service for people who may be 
thinking about suicide, or those who are concerned about 
family or friends. 
Youthline (open 24/7) – 0800 376 633. You can also text 
234 for free between 8am and midnight, or email talk@
youthline.co.nz 
0800 WHATSUP children’s helpline – phone 0800 9428 
787 between 1pm and 10pm on weekdays and from 3pm 
to 10pm on weekends. Online chat is available from 7pm 
to 10pm every day at www.whatsup.co.nz. 
Kidsline (open 24/7) – 0800 543 754. This service is for 
children aged 5 to 18. Those who ring between 4pm and 
9pm on weekdays will speak to a Kidsline buddy. These 
are specially trained teenage telephone counsellors. 
Your local Rural Support Trust – 0800 787 254 (0800 
RURAL HELP) 
Alcohol Drug Helpline (open 24/7) – 0800 787 797. You 
can also text 8691 for free. 

For further information, contact the Mental Health 
Foundation’s free Resource and Information Service 

(09 623 4812). 

Are you a good Bugger? Want to work with 
great people? In a team with a great culture?

Drug Testing, Employment Agreements, 
Excellent Accommodation, Great rates!

Employing Staff for Mainshear now!

Phone Shane
03 322 8462 or 027 222 0770
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The First Books of Substance on Shearing?
It may or may not be mere coincidence, but books by different 
authors written to aid the ‘learner shearer’ were published on 
both sides of the Tasman in the same year, 1955.

Walter Godfrey Bowen, of whom we have already written in 
this edition (see pages 26-28) probably needs little introduction 
to most readers. His book, Wool Away - The Art and Technique 
of Shearing, was published by Whitcombe and Tombs Limited, 
a fore-runner of today’s Whitcoulls. The publishers described 
Godfrey at that time as ‘the world’s most famous shearer’. His 
book of some 160 pages contains many illustrations relating to 
gear and technique and rapidly became the ‘Bible’ for shearers 
throughout the world. As recently as a couple of years ago, this 
writer received a request from overseas to ‘try and find a copy’ 
for him. (Successful, many good second hand bookshops will 
have a copy somewhere!)

The ‘Australian book’, Easier Shearing by Ern Barnes, is 
probably not so well known, to New Zealanders, anyway. 
Also published by Whitcombe and Tombs Limited, the book 
is decribed as ‘A Practical Manual for Shearers and Farmers 
written by an Expert’. If a reference number in both books is 
anything to go by, the ‘G4234’ in Barnes book hit the shops 
slightly ahead of Bowen’s ‘G4289’. (I’m guessing!)

The Barnes book is of more modest proportions – 56 pages 
with good photos illustrating each stage of his fine wool pattern. 
The blurb says, ‘The interest of the book is greatly increased 
by a short preliminary section in which Mr Barnes describes 
how he began shearing, and how he learned the hard way, 
by actual experience on the board in shearing sheds on well-
known stations in Australia and New Zealand.’

By way of brief biography, Mr Barnes was born (c1890) 
and bred on his father’s sheep farm in the North of Victoria. 
Their sheep were shorn with the hand shears, and invariably, 
he says, a cousin of his was one of the three shearers engaged 
in September of each year to shear the sheep. The other two 
were generally different men each year and they came from 
far and wide.

‘These strangers were an interesting lot. They told yarns 
concerning their experiences in many parts of Australia and 
New Zealand. Sometimes they did a bit of leg-pulling; But, 
generally speaking, they were truthful.

‘The experiences of a professional sheep shearer are so 
interesting that generally there is no need to tell anything but 
the truth to keep the listener interested. I, for one, was always 
interested, and as they talked during smoko, dinner hour, or 
after the day’s work was done, and while they played euchre 
or cribbage, fixed their shears, or just sat and smoked, I was 
not far away, silently taking it all in.

‘No youthful Blake, Drake or Raleigh, or other adventurous 
sailor-to-be, listened so attentively to an old sailor’s yarns, or 
let his imagination run to such lengths as I did while listening 
to those shearers telling yarns.

‘… The upshot of it was I then and there determined to 
become a sheep shearer. But I was only ten years old at the 
time, and I was to put in a few more years of work that had no 
interest for me before I succeeded.’

Above: A typical illustration from Easier Shearing by Ern 
Barnes (Whitcombe and Tombs 1955).

DAVIS SHEARING 
CONTRACTING

Covering Otago, Southland and further afield 
from our bases at Gore, Milton and Balclutha

Shearers and shedhands - we provide excellent 
accommodation and living conditions, clean 

sheep, great sheds, steady work.

We focus on providing top quality shearing and 
wool preparation service for our many clients in 
a competitive but relaxed working atmosphere

Farmers - we have the crew to meet your needs - 
when you want it, how you want it.

Ring Jason - tel 03 418 0824.  
E-mail shara.jason@xtra.co.nz

mailto:shara.jason@xtra.co.nz


Shearing 36

Mr Barnes then described his motivation for producing the 
book: ‘It generally takes an untutored learner-shearer the best 
part of his first season at shearing, certainly the shearing of his 
first thousand sheep, before he comes to realize that there is a 
certain technique which he must follow, apart from working 
hard, if he hopes to become a fast and efficient shearer.

‘Knowing all this from personal experience, I have for a long 
time been nagged by a feeling that I should do something about 
helping the learner-shearer to get over this rather hard period at 
the outset of his career, and I eventually came to the conclusion 
that if I could clearly describe this technique, which has been 
brought to its present state of efficiency by the collective 
initiative of so many good shearers during the seventy years 
since the sheep shearing machine first came into general use, 
and show the learner-shearer how to apply it by illustrating the 
methods used with a series of relevant photographs, it would 
start him on his way to easier shearing without his having to 
use inefficient ‘trial and error’ methods as he would probably 
do if left to his own devices. 

‘My home is in Geelong. This city is the centre of a large 
wool-growing district, a wool-selling centre, and it contains 
a large number of woollen mills. It is also the home of many 
good shearers with whom I have worked and with whom I 
discuss the shearing of sheep quite often. Therefore I could 
not have been better located for collecting material for a book 
on sheep shearing, so at last I took it in hand.

‘Over a period of several months I got together some material 
in the way of information about shearing, photographs of 
shearers at work, etc., and sent it to the publishers, Whitcombe 
and Tombs Propriety Limited. They were interested and 
suggested that I go ahead on the same lines in the matter of 
supplying more material and many more photographs. 

‘With much help from the publishers and many others I have, 
at last, compiled this book and offer its contents to readers who 
I hope will benefit from it.’

Mr Barnes concluded his personal story with the paragraph: 
‘All in all, the experiences I had while working and living with 
these hard-boiled men was later to be of great value to me, 
a shy and sensitive country lad, in meeting and contacting 
widely different kinds of people while carrying out my avowed 
intentions to travel and see the world.’ He also provides brief 
descriptions of his time shearing in New Zealand, South Africa 
and the United States of America.

MAHONY SHEARING
NAPIER

TEL 06 835 9571 or 021 423 886 (Brendan)
Email: b.j.mahony@xtra.co.nz

Permanent positions for quality shearers and shedhands

Member NZ Shearing Contractors’ Association

Above: And another mystery! It must be somewhere! The 
Aria Sports open shearing championship cup (being held 
in photo by David Fagan, 1998) has been missing for ‘some 
years’. Just how many years, we are not sure, but since this 
last positive sighting in 1998 it has been won by the following: 
1999 David Fagan; 2000 Alan MacDonald; 2001 Dean Ball; 
2002 David Fagan; 2003 David Fagan; 2004 David Fagan; 
2005 David Fagan; 2006 Dean Ball; 2007 Dean Ball; 2008 
Dion King; 2009 Dean Ball; 2010 David Fagan; 2011 John 
Kirkpatrick; 2012 John Kirkpatrick; 2013 David Fagan; 2014 
David Fagan; 2015 David Fagan; 2016 Dig Balme; 2017 
Gavin Mutch; 2018 Rowland Smith; 2019 Mark Grainger; 
2020 Covid Pandemic; 2021 Leon Samuels; 2022 Jack 
Fagan. We suggest Dean Ball, Dion King, John Kirkpatrick, 
Dig Balme and Gavin Mutch search those garage shelves 
where you keep all your fine silverware. Arrangements can 
be made for its return under cover of darkness!

Where is our mystery writer?
The above photo popped up recently on a Facebook page. It’s 
from the Christchurch Star Sports of 13 October 1973. The 
caption reads: “Shearer with a yearn to write. Roy Bryant gets 
his inspiration for articles in the shearing shed.” The photo 
was taken in a Hawarden shed and Electoral Rolls have Roy 
listed as living at Rangiora from 1968-1978. Does anybody 
out there know anything about Roy, where he might be now, 
and whether he did become a writer? 

mailto:b.j.mahony@xtra.co.nz
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Half a million reasons
By Jack Fagan
It’s nearly time to start the last run.  Your body is screaming 
with pain like your muscles have been searing on a barbecue.  
The countdown starts, 5, 4, 3, 2, 1, GO!  

Within seconds the pain fades, a surge of adrenalin pulses 
through your veins and the thumping beat of rock n roll releases 
new life through your shattered body. Little did I know the 12 
years of my life had led to this one moment.

Upon leaving school there were two dreams that I wanted to 
chase. To travel the world and one day purchase a farm.

Not knowing exactly what to do, I entered an industry that 
will permanently change your mental and physical ability.  The 
wool industry.

It’s no easy feat being a teenager with goals. Previous 
generations believe most young people fit the stereotype of 
being no-hopers. I think young people in the shearing sheds 
today are the hardest working and most deserving of any 
adolescents trying to make a start.

Having been a sheepo and presser for six months, I was given 
an opportunity to pick up a handpiece at the age of 18.

After 12 trips around the world and losing thousands of litres 
of sweat, I finally shore sheep number 500,000.  

Some of the best experiences I’ve had overseas is trying the 
strange food! From eating cows tongue and sheep intestines in 
France,  I turned down congealed sheeps blood in Sardinia. It 
smelled as bad as it sounds!  Then I tried pink cheese in Corsica 
that is so strong it leaves a burning after-taste in your mouth 
similar to a shot of vodka.

During a two hour lunch in France I was showing the farmer a 
photo of some charolais calves I had purchased in New Zealand.  
He said they looked terrible, were a rubbish breed and not as 

good as the pure-breed of France. I took it on the chin. Starting 
work after lunch I knew he would be catching sheep for me.  
I unleashed a whirlwind of speed. The boss approached me 
after one hour and asked, ‘Are you ok?’  I said, ‘Yes, look at 
the farmer!’ He was as red as a beetroot, panting like an old 
ewe on a hot summer’s day. I don’t think he will disrespect the 
Kiwi shearer again.

Best of all, through all of these experiences you get to speak 
and live with the native people of their country.  An experience 
hard to find as a tourist. But it is part of your day-to-day life 
as a shearer.  

There have been hundreds of shearers who’ve shorn more 
than one million sheep in their lifetime. From all different walks 
of life. But one thing that shines through all generations is the 
level of respect we have for each other.  Whether you’ve worked 
in the sheds for one year or fifty years, we all work our guts out 
and reap the rewards of an honest days work. 

The most satisfying achievement I’ve had is surviving a world 
record. Training for months to obtain one goal. Working with a 
team of soldiers that would push right until the end. We managed 
to shear 3740 strong wool lambs in nine hours.  

Launching for the pull cord one last time for the day, we 
stood together in elation that we had finally done it. Years of 
dedication had paid off all in the space of nine hours. A new 
personal best of 811 for me.

The next step is to shift the goal posts. I often get asked when 
I plan to stop shearing. For the moment, I can’t answer that 
question. As long as there’s new experiences and a positive 
road ahead, why change anything?

The people that believe in you don’t deserve half-
commitment.  Apply yourself 100% to something, make them 
proud and enjoy the accolades that come with hard work.

Above: Jack Fagan and friends shearing in Corsica. Shearers from left: Greg Vezain, Gaetanne Lamontellerie, Jack 
Fagnan and Eleonore Resneau.
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Play another 18 holes ...
A professor stood before his philosophy class and had some 
items in front of him. When the class began, he wordlessly 
picked up a very large and empty mayonnaise jar and proceeded 
to fill it with golf balls. He then asked the students if the jar 
was full. They agreed that it was.

The professor then picked up a box of pebbles and poured 
them into the jar. He shook the jar lightly. The pebbles rolled 
into the open areas between the golf balls. He then asked the 
students again if the jar was full. They agreed it was.

The professor next picked up a box of sand and poured it 
into the jar. Of course, the sand filled up everything else. He 
asked once more if the jar was full. The students responded 
with a unanimous ‘yes.’

The professor then produced two beers from under the table 
and poured the entire contents into the jar, effectively filling the 
empty space between the sand. The students laughed.

‘Now,’ said the professor as the laughter subsided, ‘I want 
you to recognise that this jar represents your life. The golf 
balls are the important things – your family, your children, 
your health, your friends and your favorite passions – and 
if everything else was lost and only they remained, your life 
would still be full. The pebbles are the other things that matter, 
like your job, your house and your car. The sand is everything 
else – the small stuff.

‘If you put the sand into the jar first,’ he continued, ‘there is 
no room for the pebbles or the golf balls. The same goes for life.

If you spend all your time and energy on the small stuff you 
will never have room for the things that are important to you.

‘Pay attention to the things that are critical to your happiness. 
Spend time with your children. Spend time with your parents. 
Visit with grandparents. Take your spouse out to dinner. Play 
another 18 holes. There will always be time to clean the house 
and mow the lawn.

‘Take care of the golf balls first – the things that really matter. 
Set your priorities. The rest is just sand.’

Above: Flashback to 1988 – Canada’s Fiona Nettleton (Truro, 
Nova Scotia) wins the Golden Shears junior championship.
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Above: Dawson Biggs, 1990. Below: Junior woolhandling 
finalists at Southern Shears 1992. From left: Connie Shandley 
(Tuatapere, fourth), Lyn Flannery (Alexandra, first), Amanda 
Carrick (Takapau, third) and Gordon Baldwin (Australia, 
second). 

Above: Murray Curtis at Mangakino, 1991. Below: John 
Hough and his daughter, Julie, at Mararoa Station, near 
Mossburn,31 January 1989. This was the day Hough, Neil 
St George and Gavin Rowland set a new three-stand ewe 
record. “The sheep were big Perendales, averaging 3.6kg, 
well over the minimum fleece weight. All three struggled in 
the fifth and last run. St George shore 573, Hough 518 and 
Rowland 502.” (Total 1593.)

If you want to settle down with good conditions 
and steady work, shearing or woolhandling, you 
could find a place in the Paewai Mullins team.  
We work for some great people and we have some 
great people working for us.  There is always 
room for one more.

Phone: 06 374 4062 / Aria: 022 374 4062 
PO Box 129, Dannevirke 4942.

Email: office@paewaimullins.co.nz
Website: www.paewaimullins.co.nz
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We have vacancies for professional shearers, shedhands and 
pressers to staff our Ashburton-based shearing run. We offer 
excellent accommodation, top pay rates and steady, year-
round work with busy main-shear and pre-lamb runs.

Phone: Office 03 302 7541; 
Grant Smith 0272 413  010 

By Des Williams
Two-times New Zealand Merino Shears champion Ian Kneen 
died at his home in Australia, on 3 July 2022, five days short of 
his 83rd birthday. Ian’s career in shearing was a brief encounter, 
spanning just twelve years. His competition shearing was 
restricted to half a dozen shows during three seasons in New 
Zealand. In that context, his two New Zealand Fine Wool titles 
might be considered in the minor miracle class.

Ian was introduced to the wool industry in 1958, when he 
went ‘picking up’ for his father. A year later he began shearing 
around his hometown of Longreach, in central Queensland. 
Within two years he’d made his way south to Victoria, working 
around Ararat, Willaura and Hamilton. 

In August 1962 Ian came across the Tasman for the first time 
– a move which would prove significant in more ways than 
one. Like so many of his countrymen, Ian sought out the fine 
wool sheds around Central Otago – Ben Nevis, Walter Peak, 
Cone Peak and The Remarkables.

Naturally, talk in the sheds then was of the shearing 
championships being organised at Alexandra – the fine wool 
version of the Golden Shears launched with stunning success 
at Masterton the previous year.

Ian Kneen recalls his Timaru-based boss, Charlie Brophy, 
talking to him about it. ‘Charlie said he was going to enter me 
in the competition. I told him I wasn’t even remotely interested 
in competing. And just to be on the safe side I stayed away 
altogether.’

In March 1963 Ian went up to Masterton for the third Golden 
Shears, competing in the intermediate division. Donald Newton 
posted the best score in Shears history to win that grade, and 
Ian remembers Brian Waterson’s big moment in the open final. 

‘That 1963 Golden Shears competition was the first time 
I had seen or even heard of Kevin Sarre, even though he’d 
already won several Australian titles at that stage.’

The intermediate class shearer of crossbred sheep at 
Masterton was definitely top class fine wool shearer at 
Alexandra, six months later, though he remained a somewhat 
anonymous figure among the contestants.

And the Otago Daily Times didn’t know too much about Ian 
Kneen, following his unexpected victory in the New Zealand  
Golden Fleece final. Especially with Otago’s own Murray 
McSkimming in the field, defending champion and local hot 
favourite to boot.

‘Kneen gave a steady display throughout, qualifying with 
plenty in hand and going on through to the finals with a steady 
pace and the ability to rise to the occasion when the pressure 
went on. McSkimming’s defeat was the surprise of the evening, 
for the Alexandra man had been markedly superior in the 
Central Otago championships on Friday night, and had been 
top qualifier in the fine wool championship.’

Ian recalls there was a fair degree of controversy surrounding 
that final. Only two shearers had come through the semifinals 
below the disqualification mark for quality, himself and 
Kaikoura man, Ron Mackle. According to the rules of the day, 
no one else was entitled to a share of the prize money! (‘The 
organisers had picked the horrible-est toughest, wrinkliest 
sheep available,’ as Murray McSkimming remembers. ‘They 
were like concertinas!’

Tribute: Ian Kneen

Above: Ian Kneen (left) and Murray McSkimming at the 
New Zealand Merino Shears, 1993. They were the first two 
champions at Alexandra – Murray in 1962 and Ian in 1963 
and 1964. 

Above: Ian Kneen shearing at Pleasant Point. Marshall 
Macklin (Australian shearer) and Charlie Brophy watching.
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Above: Ian Kneen with the silverware, 1963. Opposite: The 
same man and same trophy at the NZ Merino Shears 50th 
Jubilee in 2011.

Ian remembers being advised to get away from all the rumpus 
and let others sort it out. Which he did, by heading back to his 
shearing quarters. 

The situation was eventually resolved by McSkimming and 
Evan Maskell shearing off for third and fourth places, over five 
sheep. Then Kneen and Mackle had their own private 10-sheep 
duel, and the title was Ian’s.

There were no surprises a year later, though the result was 
desperately close. Said the Otago Daily Times: The difference 
of one blow over five sheep decided the New Zealand Golden 
Fleece fine wool shearing championship at Alexandra on 
Saturday. The blow meant victory for last year’s title holder, 
Ian Kneen of Australia, and second place for RJ Direen (North 
Otago) whose shearing matched the champion at every point.

Kneen’s polish was apparent throughout the contest, and it 
was no surprise to see him take out the prize for the best pen 
of sheep shorn in the open event.

Ian’s back-to-back victories would provide a hard act to 
follow, with more than a decade passing before Oamaru’s Don 
Morrison also stitched together two titles. Ian also competed at 
Masterton and Hamilton’s Silver Fleece competition in 1964. 
‘But I didn’t do any good at either of those places.’

Ian returned to Australia in 1965 and continued shearing until 
1971. Then he turned to mining at Mt Isa. ‘Droughts throughout 
Australia knocked the heart out of the wool industry and it 
became a case of having to move in order to feed the family. 

‘I spent 11 years working underground and there were more 
shearers at Mt Isa than there had been around Longreach.

His name on the honours board at Alexandra is just one of 
Ian’s strong links with New Zealand. He married Frances Kerse 
of Timaru in 1964, just a week after his second Alexandra win. 

The couple have been settled at Brisbane since 1983 and have 
three grown children. Stephen works at Brisbane University; 
Helen is a hairdresser and Diane works with Ian in the family’s 
restaurant. 

BARROWCLIFFE SHEARING
Fancy work in the King Country, Nov-Feb and May-
July periods? Have you got:
• Good work ethic?
• Positive attitude?
• Respect for fellow employees and clients?
• Ability to have fun?
• Training available.

Call Mark on 0275 544 433
Member NZSCA and ShearNZ

mjbarrow@xtra.co.nz

The last time Ian shore a sheep was at Mt Isa, during a 
promotion for the Australian movie, Sunday too far Away, which 
tells the story of a nationwide shearers strike in the 1950s. 

He returned to Alexandra, scene of those triumphs 30 
years previously, for the 1993 world fine wool shearing 
championship (won by NZ’s Mana te Whata, with Aussie Mark 
Conlan second) held in conjunction with the New Zealand 
Merino Shears. 

And the movie title, according to Ian, comes from the 
shearer’s wife who, when asked what it was like being married 
to a shearer, replied: ‘Hopeless. Friday too tired, Saturday too 
drunk, Sunday too far Away!’

(Reprinted from Top Class Wool Cutters: Shearing Heritage 
Publications 1996.)
Footnote: Ian retired from his Brisbane restaurant business 
in 2006 and spent much of his later years travelling overseas 
and caravanning around Australia. “He was a modest man 
who achieved great things and loved his family dearly. He 
will be sadly missed,” his daughter Helen recorded in a recent 
Facebook post .
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How to manage your earnings

• All year round steady work available 
stretching between Otago, Southland and Northland

• Opportunities to upskill
• Top pay rates, good accommodation in town, quality food 

• Permanent staff wanted to service our run
027 630 9081 • Msg us on facebook 

www.dmshearing.co.nz

DION MORRELL 
SHEARINGSHEARING

OTAGO/SOUTHLAND
PH 03 449 3360  •  dmshearing@xtra.co.nz

By Gabriela Schmidt-Morrell
Earnings in the shearing industry change weekly. No pay is 
an indicator of how much you will earn the next. 

Pay rates have never been higher, work is available all year 
round. How can we make it count for our future and create 
a stress-free life (a non-broke life)?
You are your own business 
Money going out should be less than money coming in. For 
financial planning, you need to think on a yearly basis. First, 
find out how much you made in the last two years. IRD can 
give you that information.  

Add it together, then divide by two: This is your average 
yearly income. Divide that by 52. This is your average 
weekly income. Your average weekly income is what you 
have available each week, all year round.

Secondly, write down all your weekly spendings for 
four weeks. These are your expenses. Phone; Petrol; Food; 
Alcohol; Cigarettes; Clothes; Toiletry; Other.

Add up each category and divide it by four to get the weekly 
average. Which number is higher? Income or expenses?

Thirdly, go back to your expenses list and identify where 
you could save money. Work on this until your weekly 
expenses are lower than your income. This is now your budget 
you need to stick to. Keep writing down your expenses to 
keep track of everything. 
Next: Plan and think ahead
If you plan to travel up north in the next month, check that 
you have enough funds for this. 

Have two bank accounts: One for your weekly spendings, 
and one for the rest: This is for emergencies, and larger 
expenses such as travel or shearing gear. You should aim to 
have six weeks’ worth of living in your savings account. You 
will use it in between seasons, during weather events and 
when changing contractors.

If you buy a car, buy within your means. Save up first and 
pay cash: Car payments come with high interest rates.  Make 
sure you have third party insurance.

Lastly: Another way to save money is of course to make 
more money. Identify how you can create your best yearly 
income.  

Plan out your year ahead and book stands early. Include 
resting time. Look after your body and mind. 

Upskill for higher earnings and be a valuable employee 
for the best work.  

And just like that, the world will be your oyster!

Above: Scenes from a Morrell Shearing training day for 
shedhands, held at Dick Michelle’s Lawrence shed, July 
2022. The sheep were half-bred ewes and the shearers were 
Zac Manihera, Leon Samuels, Eru Weeds and Alex Clapham.
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(From notes provided by Frank Langrish)
Leslie John (‘Les’) Ramsden, an English contractor whose 
name is familiar to many New Zealanders, died recently at 
his home in Kent, aged 86.

Les was born at Waterhouse in Snargate on 26 May 1936 
to parents Stan and Ivy Ramsden. Les had a very happy 
childhood on the marsh, being brought up by his parents 
and gran.

At the age of 16 Les started working for Ashby Farms and 
it was whilst working here that Les met Ivan Pierce and Don 
Smith, who went on to become very good friends of his.

During this time Les was called up to do National Service 
but he was soon to be discharged due to not being fit enough 
as he had suffered rheumatic fever as a child.

At the age of 20 Les went to work for Dick Merricks and 
was placed in the care of Jack Pierce who taught him all the 
husbandry side of sheep farming, which proved so useful 
right throughout his career.

During his time working for the Merricks family Les met 
his dear lifelong friend Brian Sinden, who was the combine 
and tractor driver on the farm at the time.

Dick Merricks then travelled to New Zealand on a Nuffield 
scholarship, where he met Godfrey Bowen who had set up 
shearing schools and a technique known as the time and 
motion study of shearing. Dick then invited Godfrey Bowen 
back to the United Kingdom to do the same in this country.

Les and Ivan Pierce then travelled themselves to New 
Zealand to attend Godfrey Bowen’s classes to learn to shear 
the Bowen style. Les attended Massey College in New 
Zealand where he learnt the long blow shearing technique 
as well as learning all about sheep handling systems and 
techniques which again proved so useful throughout his 
career. Les and Ivan were in separate gangs run by Ian Selby, 
whilst shearing at this time in New Zealand.

When Les returned home he worked for the British Wool 

Board part time for three years, teaching others right across 
the UK the long blow technique which is the technique 
used today and now known as the Bowen method. Les then 
returned to New Zealand with his gang Brian Sinden, Bill 
Mills, and Harry Brown.

In 1961 Les shore 390 ewes in nine hours and held this 
record for 14 years. He also went on to win the Golden Shears 
in Wales [Bath & West, 1965], as well as many other prizes 
for his shearing. Les was always keen to teach any one that 
showed interest in sheep shearing and he still managed to 
shear a sheep up until last year.

Once they returned from New Zealand Les and Ivan 
became business partners and were known as Pierce and 
Ramsden and they started off by farming pigs and sheep, 
gradually expanding the farm to 400 acres, growing potatoes, 
wheat and running a flock of 1400 ewes.

Les and Ivan set up a successful sheep shearing contracting 
business shearing 100,000 sheep each season with three 
gangs, a full time cook and living quarters which held many 
a party with lots of antics as you can imagine. Les really 
should have written a book about it all!

Early In May 1963 Les and Ivan were shearing for Day 
Farms in Marden and this is where Les met Rona. Rona was 
working as a nanny for the Day family and had taken the 
children to see the sheep shearing. Now Les was normally 
extremely focused on his shearing, but Rona caught his eye 
on that day and he told her he would contact her at the end 
of shearing. (Rona having no idea that shearing finished in 
July and not at the end of the week.) 

Tribute: Les Ramsden

JEFF DORSET 
SHEARING

ROTORUA
TO OUR CLIENTS WE OFFER

• Drug-free gangs
• H&S Policy systems in place
• Proven shearing and woolhandling services

TO OUR EMPLOYEES WE OFFER
• A drug-free environment
• (Mandatory testing by NZTDDA)
• Above NZSCA recommended rates
• Accommodation, food, transport, emeries – all 

provided at no expense

Jeff – 027 492 0758
Office – 021 414 914 jeffdorset@xtra.co.nz 

We support all that is best in shearing

Above: English contractor Les Ramsden (1991 picture).
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Rona waited patiently and in the first week of August 
received a call from Les, asking to take her to a show in 
Brighton. They were married in Tain, Scotland on 19 March 
1966, surrounded by Rona’s family and dear mum Kate, who 
Les was very fond of and later went on to nickname her ‘the 
old battle axe’, which Kate found extremely amusing. They 
had a great bond and Kate often sent Les gifts, once being 
her false teeth! Les and Rona went on to have Susan, Iain 
and Sarah, who Les was extremely proud of.

Ivan met June, they also married and went on to have 
Trevor, Karen and Andrew, with both families growing up 
together on the farm. Sadly, Ivan passed away in 1995 and 
Les was devastated but carried on the farm, trading as Les 
Ramsden and running a flock of 1200 ewes.

It was during this time that Martin Morris came to work 
for Les on a part time basis as he had an interest in sheep 
farming. Les taught Martin to shear and a whole lot more 
about sheep and Martin now has his own flock. Martin has 
been a loyal friend to Les, Rona and the family and he has 
always taken great care of the farm and the sheep, but more 
so while Les was ill. 

Les retired from contract sheep shearing in 2009 and slowly 
started to reduce the numbers in his flock. The farm was 
used yearly by Ashford Young Farmers Club, with help from 
myself and the rest of the young farmers to host our annual 
lambing day. This event proved very popular with some 2000 
plus people descending on Appledore one Sunday in April 
and raising lots of money for local charities over the years. 

Les had a real passion for life, he enjoyed playing snooker, 
spending every Thursday night with his mates Martin 
Clifton, George Walker, Bob Goddard, Richard Price, Larry 
Cooke, Mike Walker and Chas Webb who all took turns to 
host. What fun and laughter could be heard from the snooker 
room! Les also had a love for rock and roll music and attended 
dances with Rona, which they both enjoyed for many years.

Les loved a joke (not always that clean!) and a good laugh. 
He would tell a joke to anyone that would listen and once at 
a farmers do, he was asked to stand up and tell a couple of 
jokes. This turned in to Les standing there for an hour telling 
jokes and becoming the entertainment for the evening. He 
was then invited back the following year.

Les won many prizes over the years for his extremely well-
kept flock of sheep. He was very passionate about helping 
others in the industry, especially young people that showed 
an interest in sheep and shearing. A lot of people have a lot 
to thank Les for, including myself. His knowledge of sheep 
was so vast that a vet once told him, ‘If you don’t know what’s 
wrong with the sheep, then I’ve not got a chance.’ 

Les loved life, fish and chips, ice cream, snooker, rock 
and roll music. He loved his sheep, his dogs but most of all 
he loved Rona and he loved his family, Sue and Rod, Iain 

and Jo, Thomas and Jake, Sarah, Matt and Sophie and all 
his extended family and friends. He will be sorely missed 
by all that knew him. An incredible man, an incredible life. 
Rest in Peace, Les. 

* * * * * *
The late Bing Macdonald mentioned Les in Last Side to 
Glory, having worked with him in England in 1966: ‘Shearing 
out in the open, it was just like a picnic really. I was lucky to 
be with a chap named Les Ramsden – he actually learned to 
shear out here [New Zealand], and he had quite a good run, 
south of London, in the Sussex and Kent areas, where the 
original Romney Marsh came from.

‘We shore with portable plant, just lining them up against 
the fence posts, and Les had a big trailer with a generator on 
it, for power. We were down at Dungeness, a tourist kind of 
place with a lot of visitors passing through. We were shearing 
beside the road one day, about five of us with portable plant. 
A lot of cars would pull up by the side of the road and watch 
us shear.

‘One of the Pommy guys put a big cover, blanket or 
something down on the side of the road with a ‘Thank You’ 
sign on it. The coins kept coming in from the tourists and it 
gave us our beer money for on the way home. We thought we 
were doing alright, but it was only done as a joke, really. Of 
course, there’s a pub every mile of the way home!’
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Top right: Bing Macdonald returned to Golden Shears in 
1997 and polished them as he had done in 1962 and 1966. 
Above:  Graham Metekingi with Lee Matson’s gang at 
Kakatahi, inland from Whanganui, November 1992.

Pleasant Point, South Canterbury
Quality Shearers, Woolhandlers & pressers wanted 

between the months of January - March & June - October. 
Competitive wage rates  

Call Anthony Frew  0276 148 089
eweneedus@outlook.com

Top left: Basil Pomana, pressing for Bill Chrystal’s gang 
at Tutira, 1992. Left middle: Bryan Le Lievre, location 
unknown, 1991. Above: Jason Nixon and Patrick Shelford, 
woolpressing champions at Tuapeka Shears1994.
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Wool in Schools welcomes 
its 25,000th student to the 

Wool Shed
Wool in Schools, a project that educates 
Kiwi school children about the wonders 
of wool, recently saw the 25,000th 
student pass through its Wool Sheds 
this month. The two Wool Sheds are 
converted 20-foot shipping containers 
that travel the country visiting schools 
and sharing knowledge about wool – 
inspiring students to use the sustainable, 
natural fibre in the future.

Wool in Schools was set up by 
Campaign for Wool, a global initiative 
spearheaded by HRH The Prince of 
Wales to raise awareness of the uses and 
benefits of wool. His Royal Highness 
opened the first Wool Shed at Tawa 
Intermediate in 2015 and interest from 
schools snowballed from there.

The Wool Shed visits are free of 
charge for the schools - the project is 
funded by Campaign for Wool with 
sponsorship from PGG Wrightson 
Wool. Schools apply via the Wool in 
Schools website and when there is 
enough demand in an area, a shed is 
dispatched, spending between one and 
two weeks at each site. The demand 
became so high that in 2018 a second 
container was created to better support 
South Island schools.

Tom O’Sullivan, Chair of Campaign 
for Wool NZ says being able to educate 
25,000 New Zealand school students is 
a real privilege. ‘We’re so pleased with 
the response to the Wool Shed project,” 
says Tom. ‘It’s a fantastic milestone to 
have reached 25,000 pupils – my own 
two daughters have been through the 
Wool Shed themselves, and still talk 
about it at home. But we still have a 
long way to go and would like every 
school student in New Zealand to 
have the opportunity to experience the 
Wool Shed and learn about wool in this 
way.’ The Wool Shed experience takes 
approximately 30 minutes. Children 
pass through a series of interactive 
stations where they learn about wool 
processes, and the different uses and 
benefits of wool, in fun and engaging 
ways. There is even a mini loom in 
the container so they can have a go at 
weaving.

Vicki Linstrom, Wool in Schools’ 
Project Manager, says there’s one 
exhibit that seems to really stand out.

‘The station that gets the most reaction 
from the students – and the adults for 
that matter – is the tennis ball exhibit. 
Many people don’t realise that wool 
is used to cover tennis balls and are 
delighted to learn that New Zealand 
wool is chosen for the tennis balls at 
Wimbledon, due to its ‘crimp’ factor 
which gives the balls the best bounce. 
It’s fantastic to see young minds starting 
to think more broadly about wool as a 
truly versatile fibre, with far greater 
uses and benefits than just making their 
clothes.’

Each school’s Wool Shed experience 
usually includes a visit from a local 
PGG Wrightson team member, to add 
even greater depth of knowledge and 
provide inspiration to the students. 
Grant Edwards, GM Wool PGG 
Wrightson, believes the initiative is 
‘wonderful’ adding ‘it’s something we 
are delighted to be involved with.’

And students’ wool education doesn’t 
end in the shed! Campaign for Wool 
recently partnered with Geraldine 
farmer and author Christine Taylor, 
whose children’s book, Jock Visits The 
Neighbours is sent to schools for their 
libraries. It follows the adventures of 

a highland terrier who visits a nearby 
sheep farm.

‘We are always looking for creative 
and inspiring ways to share the message 
about the super fibre that is wool,’ says 
Tom. ‘The younger generations are 
really tuned into the need for more 
sustainable ways of living, including 
moving away from cheap products 
made from plastic fibres which are 
doing so much damage to our planet. 
We hope we can help inspire them early 
on, to create and innovate with wool for 
a better future.’
About The Campaign for Wool NZ
The Campaign for Wool is a global 
initiative highlighting wool as an eco-
friendly, comfortable, fashionable and 
durable fibre, and a preferred alternative 
to cheaper and more disposable options. 
With the ongoing support of patron 
HRH The Prince of Wales, it aims to 
educate consumers worldwide of wool’s 
many benefits.

Established in New Zealand in 
June 2011, the Campaign is focused 
firmly on increasing the value of 
wool, from the end consumer all the 
way back to the farm gate, with a 
current strategic focus on a number 
of projects that move the dial. These 
projects include wool in education and 
developing a multi-channel campaign 
that significantly grows consumer, 
business and government awareness of 
wool as a super-fibre.

The Campaign for Wool NZ is 
generously funded by New Zealand 
wool growers. (Fiona Fraser)

* * * * * * 

Above: More than 25,000 school students have now have visited The Wool Shed. The 
above group from Havelock North Primary giving the displays their full attention. 
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Old Time Shearing Sheds 
When one hears people talking about the deterioration of the 
rising generation of this land, and is forced to listen to men, 
who do not know what they talk of, traducing the colonial, 
it is sometimes hard to have patience enough to permit such 
people to express opinions so far from truth. 

Probably nothing brings home more forcibly to a man of 
middle age the vast change for the better that has come about 
in recent years than a visit to a woolshed at shearing time. 

Men of the younger generation have simply no idea of the 
change that has taken place in the tone of the shearing shed. 
My first job in life was wool rolling. I had left school, and one 
day another boy and I heard that there were vacancies for two 
lads at the Cottesbrook wool table. We accordingly mounted 
our Rosinantes and set out to seek our fortunes. 

The ride was about 24 miles, and on arrival we duly got the 
positions from the late Mr George W. Pogson, then manager of 
that fine old-time station. Mr Pogson was a fine type of man, 
and he said to me, “Don’t follow up this game. This crowd 
are no fit associates for a boy brought up as you have been.” 
And he was right. 

Whether it was the great contrast between the tone of my 
father’s home, from which I had never before been absent, 
and that of the shed or not I do not know, but even to this day, 
when I think about those Cottesbrook old time shearers, I feel 
a cold  shudder.

There were men in that crowd who would have murdered 
one as lightly as they would kill a fly, were it not for fear of 
the law. The scourings of the gaols of the world were there, 
and the language was indescribable. 

Even then I wielded my pen at intervals, and after my return 
home wrote a description of the lurid state of affairs, using my 
initials as a pen-name. 

Some years afterwards a band of New South Walers 
were shearing at another station where I happened to be, 
and learning that I was the writer they threatened me with 
summary vengeance. 

However, I was near enough to civilisation and friends 
not to fear them, and kept a bold front, and so, with the 
proverbial cowardice of the bully, they were glad to cry off. 
On Cottesbrook that year there were 24 shearers, besides 
musterers, shepherds, roustabouts, etc. 

A man and his wife cooked, and God forbid that any woman 
should work in such surroundings now. Luckily, her husband 
could use his “knuckle dusters” and a few black eyes from his 
brawny fist discreetly bestowed on the worst offenders earned 
for her comparative freedom from the oaths and curses hurled 
promiscuously by the motley crowd. 

One scene, which I shall never forget, occurred at tea one 
night. A heated argument arose between a Tasmanian shearer 
and a Dunedin gaolbird. The hot tea had just been served, and 
taking up his pannikin of the boiling decoction, the Dunedinite 
lashed its contents into the Tasmanian’s face and then  – well 
it was Hell let loose. Cups, plates, etc., flew in all directions. 

The Tasmanian jumped across the table at the other fellow’s 
throat, and everybody adjourned outside to see a fight to a 
finish. Luckily, the station was about 20 miles from a public 
house, but when the shearing was over the shanties were sought 
for with eagerness. 

The men who had sweated and toiled for weeks to put up 

record tallies and earn big cheques were just as eager to pour 
the money down their throats. Hotels stood open Saturday and 
Sunday, late and early without let or hindrance, in the back 
blocks. Shearers were “lambed down” in all directions. The 
vilest grog was sold to the men of the road and nobody seemed 
to care; and yet, in spite of the bettered conditions today, we 
are told that the new generation is retrograding! 

Go into an ordinary woolshed today, and what do you find? A 
respectable body of men, from the woolclasser to the boy who 
sweeps the floor. If a lady visits a shed, as a friend of mine did 
the other day, she hears, instead of a volley of oaths, the shearer 
say to a restive sheep, “Come on now my flowery beauty,” and 
she is as little likely - indeed less likely, to hear anything out 
of place than she would have in a fashionable drawing room. 
You rarely see the blue swag propped up against the shanty 
door nowadays: indeed, the shanty is as rare as the old-time 
swagger. Of course, there are exceptions, but the difference 
between then and now is that, what was the rule then is the 
exception today. 

And what has caused the change? It is well to face facts now 
and then and just get down to bedrock. I say education; and 
if not, what is it? 

During the past 30 years, by combining our forces to one 
common end, we have provided the children of New Zealand 
as they grew up with a system of universal education which has 
given all a chance in life. Today it is telling for good, and those 
who deny it are either unable to see facts in true perspective, 
or else they wilfully distort them. 

The influence of our schools and the good effect of our 
system of education is reflecting itself in the improved 
manhood of this young land. That fact is patent to any man 
who has mixed with all sorts and conditions of men in the 
various walks of life in New Zealand, and kept his eyes open 
and it is noticeable that those who would destroy our system 
are just those who know least about the effect of its operations. 
(By JJ Ramsay, Evening Star, 19 December 1912.)
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Above: Adell Greenhalgh, junior finalist at Golden Shears 
1993. Below: Donny Hammond competing in the open blades 
heats at Waimate, 1992.

Above: Joe Clarke and Gerald Hoera, checking their smart 
combs at Oamaru in 1992. Both made the Oamaru open final; 
Joe finished second to David Fagan and Gerald was sixth. 

Above: Roger Cunningham and Jenny Scott, the original 
computer points team at NZ Merino Shears, Alexandra, 1993.

Payroll obligations
causing you

Get PAYBIZ
Payroll Done Right.

fright?
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Alan Barker 1928-2022 – a tribute
By Jills Angus Burney/Peter Lampp
When I first met Palmerston North 
shearing legend, Alan Barker in 1974, 
then arguably one of the largest shearing 
contractors in the lower North Island, 
I lied to get a job. Not quite fifteen, I 
exaggerated my age to him in a desperate 
bid to make up for the disappointment 
of another job with a Feilding shearing 
contractor falling through.

We kept in touch for the best part of 
the forty- eight years since, such is the 
way in a shearing life. It was with great 
sadness to learn of ‘Bark’s’ passing in 
May this year.

Barker though, was known best for his 
work in the shearing industry. He had 
been working as a farmhand when after 
a match against Oroua at Kimbolton, 
he was convinced by fellow Manawatū 
prop Kevin Nesdale, who later became 
a leading Manawatu shearing judge, 
he would be a better earner wielding a 
handpiece.

Barker went on to be a shearing 
contractor employing over one hundred 
staff in 10 gangs shearing 1.5 million 
sheep each year before Christmas.  Still 
at high school, I was a woolhandler for 
Bark in my first two seasons, before 
Feilding contractor, Nolan Kraiger took 
over Bark’s business.  By then, Bark’s 
shearing run spread from as far north 
west on one side of the Tararua Range, 
as Raetihi in the Ruapehu district to the 
Makara heads at Wellington and on the 
east coast side of the mountains, from 
Willow Flat, Kotemaori near Wairoa, 
to Flat Point Station on the Wairarapa 
coast and Moeraki station beyond 
Martinborough. 

While Barker lived into his tenth 
decade, in England six decades earlier 
in the early 1960s he had a mild heart 
attack which he put down to too much 
shearing. His wife, Nancy and younger 
son, Peter forced him to slow down 
again in the mid-1970s so he went from 
organising shearing to becoming a NZ 
Wool Board shearing instructor for 15 
years, worked at Massey University 
and overseas shearing instructing in the 
United States and Britain.

He recalled in a golfing interview after 
his hole-in-one, how his shearing vans 
came in useful for carting Manawatū 
junior golfers around.

He had so many shearing gangs on the 
go at once, around the big sheep stations 

back of Hunterville, north of Dannevirke 
and south to the Wairarapa, that he and 
his team of ‘possums’ (drivers) often got 
little sleep.

When he coached the Massey 
University rugby team, he sometimes 
hauled his untried scarfie players along to 
Manawatū woolsheds, figuring shearing 
as a way to get them fit.

Barker was a tough old prop who 
played 33 games for Manawatū (1958 to 
1960) out of the High School Old Boys 
club. He took part in Manawatū’s 12-6 
win over the Wallabies in 1958, was in 
the unbeaten 1959 Manawatū team and 
propped for Manawatū-Horowhenua 
against the British Lions. The attendance 
of 24,996 that day remains the record for 
Palmerston North’s Oval.

Barker also represented the NZ Navy 
and when playing for Hunterville, 
Wanganui snapped him up. He had left 
the land for eight years at sea in the 
navy from 1944 late in World War II and 
stayed on during the Korean War in the 
1950s. He served on board the frigates 
HMNZS Hawea and Taupo before he was 
transferred to the Royal Navy cruiser, 
HMS Belfast, the ship still permanently 
berthed by London Bridge in the River 
Thames.

Barker contributed to many shearing 
careers, but he was cautious about 
encouraging young women into shearing. 

While a shortage of shearers in the late 
1970s and early 1980s gave a number of 
Manawatū women their first stands, He 
once said to me, ‘Women weren’t built 
for shearing.’ Maybe not, if you were a 
big prop who came from a generation 
that believed old wives and Victorian 
tales of women’s athleticism. He was 
very cautious of my ambitions when 
he turned up at Waimapu Station near 
Bideford, Masterton late in the day 
of my first full day’s shearing when I 
was aged 16. But Bark put aside his 
instinctive paternalism and was known 
to encourage many women of my era to 
a backup career in wool classing courses 
at both Lincoln and Massey universities, 
which I duly did.

There’s many a handpiece been 
fixed over the years, as throughout his 
retirement Bark, until he moved to his 
Feilding unit, continued to contribute 
his immense knowledge with a fitter 
and turner machinist’s skill to repairing 
shearing machinery.

At the time of his passing, his obituary 
in the Manawatu Standard says Barker, 
a keen golfer, was still playing golf four 
days a week at Hokowhitu and Feilding. 

In his 92nd year, in March 2019 and as 
the club’s oldest 18-hole member, he got 
his long-awaited hole-in-one on the 16th 
hole at Manawatū, as a 35-handicapper. 

Alan Barker was beloved husband of 
the late Nancy; and is survived by his 
cherished partner, Marlene and children, 
John, Judy and Peter and their families.

A legend of rugby with telling 
cauliflower ears, a supreme organiser and 
astute businessman during the heights of 
the post-war wool boom, Alan Barker 
was a gracious and humble competitor 
to the end. A mighty totara has fallen.

Shearing published a lengthy account 
of Alan Barker’s career in the August 
2014 edition.

* * * * * *

Above: Alan Barker – a true legend – 
pictured during his days as a New 
Zealand Wool Board instructor.

Casso’s Last Five Minutes
Some one in Australia asked us, ‘If you 
knew you had only five minutes to live, 
what would you do?’

I said, ‘I would repent my sins, say a 
few prayers and hope to go to Heaven.’

John Kennedy said, ‘I’d hope to shear 
three sheep and get the catch!’
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Top left: Del Todd, woolhandling at Golden Shears, 1989. 
Middle left: Clinton Bellamy and Lorna Karamaena at the 
Manawatu Show 1993, with judge Robin Middleton counting 
the second cuts. Top right: Hoani ‘Beeps’ Wehi, 1991. Above: 
Tuma Hemara and Anzac Wilcox at Geyserland Shears, 1995.

Te Anau Shearing 
Ltd

We have jobs available June 
- August and Dec - April for 

people who are reliable, have 
good work ethics and positive 

attitudes.
Meals, accommodation and 

travel provided
Phone Andrew on 

027 434 8108 or 03 249 7035
ajclegg@xtra.co.nz
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Records from the past

Above: Brian ‘Snow’ Quinn during his 
lamb-shearing record at Table Hill, near 
Milton, on 28 January 1969. Shedhands 
Phil Browne (top) and Dave Rini are 
also in the picture. His nine-hour tally 
of 550 eclipsed the previous official 
mark of 512 established by Graham 
Clegg of Masterton on 5 December 
1968. Brian Quinn remembered that 
day in a 1990 interview: ‘The catching 
pen held 35 lambs and I had to shear 
30 out of it before it could be filled up. 
You can imagine how big a pen it was. I 
had to walk across the eight-feet board 
as well, and into the pen. It was just an 
average shed.’

We continue our series of reviewing past 
sheep shearing records. Below we record 
how the local (unidentified) newspaper’s 
Staff Reporter reported Brian Quinn’s 
lamb shearing record at Table Hill, near 
Milton, in January 1969. See page 53 for 
a brief account of Mahanga Horsfall’s 
short-lived record in 1958:
The New Zealand Golden Shears and 
Golden Fleece champion shearer, Brian 
(“Snow”) Quinn (28), of Alexandra, 
yesterday lost a stone in weight but 
gained a national record when he sheared 
550 lambs in nine hours at Table Hill, 
near Milton.

With a New Zealand record of 512 
lamps to beat, Quinn set out with the aim 
of shearing a lamb a minute throughout 
the day. He achieved a rate slightly better 
than this. Working smoothly and quickly 
but with an eye on the clock, he took an 
average of between 48 and 52 seconds 
actual shearing time for each lamb, plus 
10 seconds to catch each of them.

His determination was rewarded at 
4:23pm when he passed the previous 
record set by Graham Clegg, of 
Masterton, but he did not ease up, and 
continued at the same pace until the bell 
rang for the end of the day at 5:00pm. 

The record was set in the shearing shed 
on Messrs C and R Batchelor’s property 
at Table Hill. It was organised by Mr G 
Potae, of Milton, and was sponsored 
by Mr Potae and by the Kempthorne 
Prosser New Zealand Drug Co. Ltd., and 
Dominion Fertilizer Co. Ltd. 

Mr N Sanson of Milton headed the 
panel of New Zealand Wool Board 
judges, who ensured correct timing 
and quality of workmanship as well as 
enforcing the rules of the contest. Other 
members of the panel included Messrs 
E Dreckow (Alexandra), D McDonald 
(Milton) and L Butcher (Hokonui). 

The lambs were four-month-old well 
developed and well covered Romneys 
with an average weight of 70lb [31.75kg] 
and average fleece weight of 4.2lb 
[1.9kg]. It was estimated that during the 
day Quinn handled 17.2 tons of sheep, 
took off more than a ton of wool, and 
walked more than a mile and a quarter 
from board to pen and back. (Four yards 
per catch).

At the end of the day Quinn said he 
felt the lambs were a little large for 
such a record attempt. Asked how this, 

his first solo record attempt, compared 
with competition shearing, Quinn said 
the difference was that between a 100 
yard sprint and a marathon. He was not 
really bothered by the physical effort 
necessary, but was troubled by leg cramp 
from holding the lambs during the last 
half hour of the day 

Although many men attempting such 
a feat might have rested on the previous 
day, he did his normal work and sheared 
334 lambs in the same shed in seven 

hours. Yesterday’s record attempt [28 
January 1969] attracted a large gallery, 
which built up to more than 300 people 
during the late afternoon.

Credit for the success of the attempt 
must go partly to the efficiency of the 
wool handling team of Phil Browne, 
Dave  Rini and B Reedy.

The totals for each run of the day 
were: from 5am to 7am, 123. From 8am 
to 9.45am, 108. From 10.15am to noon, 
106. From 1.00pm to 2.45pm, 107. From 
3.15pm to 5.00pm, 106.
Note: Prior to Quinn’s tally, Clyde 
Bennett had shorn an unofficial record 
of 515 lambs at Pukemoremore on 17 
December 1968.

Other Notable tallies
Old newspapers abound with little 
stories that claim ‘world records’ for 
tallies shorn by shearers in sheds around 
the country. In many cases the claims are 
made by regional newspapers with no 
knowledge of what has been happening 
around the rest of the country, or indeed, 
the rest of the world. Nevertheless, some 
of these great efforts mark genuine 
milestones on the way to our present, 
universally recognised ‘world records’. 
Some reports just refer to ‘sheep’, others 
‘big sheep’ and some tallies were on 
ewes and lambs, but with no details of 
the split. Time worked during the day 
also varies on some of the older reported 
tallies. All up, consider the following 
tallies prior to World War II:
Adult Sheep: 230 – H Hawkins 230 (8hrs 
30m), Brancepeth, December 1903; 263 – 
Raihania Rimitiriu, December 1905; 275 
– Te Mao Onekawa, Opoiti, January 1914; 
328 – Bill Vella, 1917; 339 – Bill Vella, 
1918; 358 – W Holmes, Galligans, Rakaia, 
February 1919 ; 372 – Bill Higgins (8hrs 
24m), Maxwelltown,January 1922; 
383 – Bill Higgins, Moumahaki, 27 
December 1923; 406 – Bill Higgins, 
Moumahaki, 28 December 1923; 409 
– Percy De Malmanche; 433 – Sonny 
White, Staffords, Pehiri, December 1934
Lambs: 333 – Raihania Rimitiriu, 
Gwavas, 1900 ; 361 – Bill Vella, Franklins, 
Mangatuna, November 1919
373 – Johnny Hape, Waewaepa, 
December 1919 (ewes/ lambs); 422 
– Johnny Hape, Holdens, Raumati, 
December 1945.
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Mahanga’s short-lived record
Our story in the previous edition about Jim Morris setting 
the first official lamb shearing world record mentioned how 
Mahanga Horsfall of Manutuke had set a new mark of 470 
lambs shorn in nine hours just two days before Jim’s own 
attempt. Thus, it can be said, Mahanga held the world record 
for two days before Jim Morris claimed the honour. A story in 
The Press (Christchurch dated 11 December 1958) described 
Mahanga’s effort. He shore the standard nine hour day of two 
hours before breakfast and then four runs on one and three-
quarter hours each. Jim Morris had shorn nine one hour runs.

A Manutuke shearer, Mr Mahunga [sic] Horsfall, yesterday 
shore 470 lambs in a regular working day at the Parikanapa 
Station, eclipsing the figure recently set by Mr Jim Morris, of 
Okautete, on Wairere Station, near Masterton. 

His performance was certified by Mr H Maynard, an 
experienced contractor, and Mr J Nelson, the owner of the 
property, who watched throughout the day and timed the 
various work periods. 

The new record holder is 26, of medium height, but strongly 
built, hitherto better known for his performances on the rugby 
field as a representative hooker for Poverty Bay and Tarawhiti 
Maori district teams than for his work in shearing sheds. 

He has regularly maintained figures considerably more than 
300 a day on grown sheep and is one of several Maori sharers 
whom Poverty Bay farmers believe could give an unbeatable 
team display in open competition. 

In the first two hours Mr Horsfall shore 102 lambs and in 
subsequent periods of one hour and three quarters each he 
tallied 93, 95, 90 and 99 with an aggregate of 470. 

Mr Horsfall worked on well grown Romney lambs carrying a 
good growth of wool. No selection was permitted and he caught 
his own lambs in the pen opposite his stand in the six-stand 
shearing floor. All the lambs shorn by Mr Horsfall were turned 
off the blades in good style and with no bad cuts.

* * * * * * 
The late Mr Horsfall’s sister, Mrs Waioriwa Chambers of 
Te Hapara, Gisborne, has kindly provided some additional 
information for Shearing magazine. After correcting the 
spelling of ‘Mahunga’ (Mahanga) and confirming he was 
from Waituhi and not Manutuke as described in the newspaper 
article, Mrs Chambers described her brother as a very humble 
man who was a mechanic by trade as well as being ‘a world 
champ for such a short time’.

‘Our family home is at Waituhi, where he was brought up 
with the rest of his 11 siblings. One of his brothers still lives in 
this 83-year-old house. Waituhi is a lovely settlement with three 
marae: Rongopai, Takitimu and Pakowhai. Mahanga’s marae 
is Rongopai and his iwi are Te Whanau-A-Kai, Kahungungu, 
Rongowhakaata and Te Aitanga-A-Mahaka.

‘It was Mahanga and his PEP scheme and whanau who took 
on the job of restoring this [Rongopai] Marae. The old kautu 
(kitchen) was moved to the back section and Mahanga was the 
brainstorm to building the beautiful new whare kai we now 
treasure. Previously the building had been used as a haybarn!

‘Mahanga was also a ‘wharfie’ for years and worked in 
Gisborne, Tauranga and Napier. It was all man-power then, 
loading export meat, etc.

‘He was a well-known mechanic who worked for Tommy 
Oates in Gisborne. His driveway was always full of cars which 
he fixed in his spare time and, knowing Mahanga, a box of beer 
or a flagon would be suffice for payment.’

Above: Mahanga Horsfall photographed during his world 
record tally of 470 lambs in nine hours at Parikanapa Station, 
near Gisborne on 10 December 1958. His tally stood as a 
‘world’s best’ for just one day before being extended to 474 by 
Jim Morris (see our story in the April 2022 magazine).

Phone Colin on 022 183 2200
or 06 879 5553

www.shearingnz.co.nz

Like to come shearing in the sunny Hawkes Bay? 

We have jobs available from mid-May to end of 
September and mid-October through to March 
for seasonal  staff. 

If you’d like to move here  to live we have 
permanent positions available for the right 
people. All you need is a good work ethic and 
your gear.

Accommodation available. 

Sponsor, North Island Woolhandling Circuit
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60th New Zealand Merino 
Shearing and Woolhandling 
Championships

Molyneux Stadium, Alexandra, 
Fri/Sat 30 September - 1 October 2022
Open shearing EF $73.00, TPV $5750.00
• PGG VETMED National Circuit Round 1 EF $63.00
• Senior shearing EF $63.00, TPV $3000.00
• Open woolhandling EF 63.00, TPV $2850.00
• Senior woolhandling EF $58.00, TPV $1650.00
• Junior woolhandling EF $53.00, TPV $1450.00
• Novice woolhandling EF $33.00, TPV $500.00
• NZ Merino teams (2 shearers, 2 woolhandlers any 

grade, EF $73.00, TPV $2600.00
• Cover comb used in all events
• Reporting time 30 minutes before all events
All entries by 23 September 2022 
Enter on-line via the Facebook page, NZ Merino Shearing 
Alexandra.
Enquiries: email: nzmerinoshearing@gmail.com

Pictured above from top left, New Zealand Merino Shears 
champions, Joe Paewai (2007); Nathan Stratford (2006, 
2009, 2016, 2018, 2021); Damian Boyle (2010, 2011, 2012, 
2013, 2014, 2016, 2017, 2019); Ken Fergusson (2005); Darin 
Forde (1999, 2001) and Dion Morrell (1996, 1997, 2002). 
Below left descending: Open woolhandling finalists 2021: 
Joel Henare, Pagan Karauria, Tia Potae and Ratapu Moore. 
Open woolhandling finalists 2019, from left: Pagan Karauria, 
Amy Lee Ferguson, Candy Hiri and Chelsea Collier. So 
whose turn will it be this year? Someone old? Someone new? 
Perhaps not the trio at the bottom, not this year anyway. But 
sometime soon! Meantime, the sheep are ready and waiting!
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Jeff Dorset – looking for that old-time work ethic
By Des Williams
Jeff Dorset reckons he had three blokes 
working for him this winter who would 
hold their own among the legends of the 
past when it comes to doing the hard 
mahi. Caleb Julian (Putaruru), Jonathan 
Osborne (Whanganui) and Simon Goss 
(Apiti) all worked for 100 days straight 
through the winter. ‘Two of them did 
the same last winter – and all the wool 
was dry, and it was all pressed,’ he says.

A hell of a lot has changed during 
his 56 years in the industry, Jeff says. 
He started in 1966, shepherding in the 
Wairoa district, and doing some shearing 
whenever he had time off from his main 
job. Three years later he went full time 
shearing, working for Bing Macdonald 
around the central North Island and then 
venturing south for further experience 
with Elbert De Koning in Southland.

Back from the South, Jeff started 
working for the Howden brothers, Pou 
and Euan, who had taken over some 
sheds from Sonny White, when he split 
up the large run he had for many years. 
Sonny had shorn a tally of 433 in a day 
back in December 1934 and that was 
touted as a world record, beating the 409 
set by Bill Higgins in 1923.

Jeff recalls that, ‘In the mid-1970s 
the Howden brothers decided they were 
giving up the shearing run and going 
back to Ruatahuna and Mangapohatu 
to go possuming and pig hunting. No 
amount of persuading from anyone 

could get the brothers to change their 
minds and stay with the industry, so I 
reluctantly fell into the role of contractor 
because no one else would do it.’

‘Most of the sheds in the Taupō / 
Reporoa districts were on Lands and 
Survey Development  blocks and the 
sheep were always tough early and full 
of pumice, once they had lifted, on newly 
developed pumice land, with mineral 
deficiencies in the soil adding to the 
problem,  it was one of the hardest areas 
in the country to shear.

‘I started out with one gang and by 
the mid-1980s I had five gangs, shearing 
between 1.2 and 1.3 million sheep 
annually. Then because of dairying and 
pine trees, sheep numbers started to fall 
away. The years before that were the best 
for shearing. Yes, there was a drinking 
culture in the work force but people also 

had a strong work ethic that meant they 
turned up for work on time every day, 
and did an honest day’s work even after 
a hard night.

‘Then marijuana and other drugs 
started to infiltrate the work force and 
we immediately saw a decline in the 
1980s of work ethic and attitudes. To 
compound an already serious problem, 
the advent of methamphetamine or ‘P’ in 
more recent years has had a disastrous 
impact on our people and industry.’

Despite that, Jeff Dorset still loves 
the industry because he gets a lot of 
satisfaction working with, hard-working 
people, but admits they are getting harder 
and harder to find.

‘I have been drug-testing in my 
business for over 25 years and in recent 
times doing hair follicle tests for ‘P’ as 
it leaves the system within days and is 
otherwise hard to detect. There’s an old 
saying about bullshit will get you there 
but it won’t keep you there and it is so 
true. We are lucky we only have 29 
million sheep to shear now instead of 
70 million as back in the 1970s because 
we would just never get them all shorn. 
I consider myself lucky to have seen 
the best times in our industry because it 
looks like it is going to get even worse 
before it gets better.’

Jeff points to his ‘100-days-straight’ 
trio of Julian, Osborne and Goss as an 
example of those who still have the 
attitude and work ethic of the people who 
graced our sheds all those years ago.’

‘If there are other shearers, shed hands 
and cooks out there who think that 
culture and work environment might 
be what they are looking for, they are 
welcome to give me a call and have a 
chat. We pay above recommended rates, 
provide free food and accommodation. 
You just have to comply with our drug 
and alcohol policy – No drugs, No 
alcohol after 8.30pm.

 
* * * * * * 

Above: D – A – Y – 1 – 0 – 0: Caleb Julian, Jonathan Osborne and Simon Goss 
record in raddle their 100th day of working through the 2022 winter season.

Above: Rotorua contractor Jeff Dorset: 
old-time work ethics hard to find.

When you get the chance to sit it 
out or dance, I hope you dance. 
(Lee Ann Womack)
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We require staff for our busy summer mainshear from 
December through ‘til April and for our pre-lamb June 

through ‘til August. Good work ethics and attitude towards 
our clients and fellow staff are essential. 

Travel and meals provided.

All enquiries welcomed to 
office@mcconachieshearing.co.nz

Mike Maguire 0274 336 477 or Jamie 027 336 4007

Member NZ Shearing Contractors’ Association
Member ShearNZ

Top left: Mick Bool, 1992. Right descending: Stephen 
McHaffie, 1990; Huia Puna and Graeme Bell, Te Kuiti 1990; 
Elias Hans and Myaluzeli Klaas, 1993. 

mailto:office@mcconachieshearing.co.nz




Shearing 58

WoolWorks growing the business
(News Release)
Australasian asset management firm 
Tanarra Capital and wool industry 
stalwart David Ferrier have lifted their 
stakes in WoolWorks and signalled a 
significant investment in the company.

Tanarra Capital, a growing diversified 
alternative asset investment business 
headquartered in Sydney, and New 
Zealander David Ferrier, have each 
taken a half share of WoolWorks after 
purchasing Lempriere Holdings’ 30 per 
cent share of the business.

WoolWorks, which operates three 
wool scouring plants in Napier, Clive 
and at Washdyke near Timaru, is the 
largest woolscourer by volume in the 
world and handles 80 per cent of all 
New Zealand wool.

‘We are committed to growing the 
business as a partner alongside David 
Ferrier and the WoolWorks team,’ says 
Maja Sliwinski, Investment Director, of 
Tanarra Capital.

‘What attracted us to WoolWorks 
was its resilience, reputation and 
exciting plans for the future. We view 
WoolWorks as not just best-in-class 
for wool scouring, but also a leading 
producer of wool-based solutions and 
ingredients such as lanolin.

‘WoolWorks is the world’s only 
supplier of pure New Zealand lanolin, 
which has a high cholesterol content 
along with a high emulsification content, 
a pre-requisite for those who choose 
wool grease to produce lanolin alcohol, 
cholesterol and Vitamin D3, as well as 
being popular for use in the manufacture 
of lanolin and lanolin derivatives.’

David Ferrier has been involved 
in the wool industry for the majority 
of his business career and originally 
purchased the business in 1999.

‘WoolWorks is a world leader in 
processing crossbred wool for local 
customers and others throughout the 
world,’ says David. ‘It plays a critical 
role on behalf of the New Zealand wool 
industry to ensure that New Zealand 
wool is of the highest quality by 
investing in people, processes, research, 
development, and innovation.

‘The company is focused on a series 
of strategic drivers to support future 
revenue and profitability growth. 
This includes revolutionary wool 
scouring innovations, investments 
in wool logistics and handling, wool 
grease recovery, decarbonisation and 
sustainability, strong wool value-add 
and healthcare.

‘We believe natural New Zealand 
wool fibre has a great future. It is 
increasingly sought after by global 
consumers and manufacturers for its 
colour, strength and sustainability 
credentials.’

The company was keeping a close 
eye on the conversion of productive 
farmland into carbon farms, he says.

‘We share the red meat sector’s 
concerns about the unbridled ability 
of fossil fuel emitters to offset their 
greenhouse gas emissions by planting 
trees on productive sheep and beef 
farms. WoolWorks is worried the 
sale of sheep and beef farms into 
carbon farming will only accelerate 
as the carbon price increases and the 
Government must make changes to the 
Emissions Trading Scheme as a matter 
of urgency.’

WoolWorks has a  s ignif icant 
environmental programme underway at 
its sites. It is replacing its  Awatoto site’s 
natural gas-based hot water generation 
system with a modern efficient hot 
water heat pump, significantly reducing 
the site’s carbon emissions by almost a 
quarter. WoolWorks is also switching 
from coal to an electrode boiler at 
its Washdyke site near Timaru in a  
separate project.

WoolWorks and Wool Impact Ltd
WoolWorks has recently announced it 
will be contributing $2.4 million over 
the next three years to support the new 
industry good organisation, Wool Impact 
Ltd. 

Wool Impact Ltd will work with brands 
and companies to get strong‐wool 
products onto markets quickly and 
ultimately lift returns to farmers. It has 
been established following nearly four 
years of discussions between industry 
stakeholders and the government to find 
the most effective ways of addressing 
the long‐time lack of performance in the 
wool sector.  

Maja Sliwinski, Investment Director at 
Tanarra Capital Partners, a WoolWorks 
shareholder, says the investment in Wool 
Impact Ltd demonstrates the company’s 
confidence in the sector and the future 
of wool.

‘WoolWorks is committed to the long‐
term future and betterment of the New 
Zealand wool industry. There is a lot of 
hard work ahead of us, but we like what 

Above: From left: WoolWorks CEO, Nigel Hales; Tanarra Capital Partners Investment 
Director, Maja Sliwinski, Neil Vinson (Tanarra) and Rosstan Mazey, WoolWorks.
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we see in Wool Impact Ltd’s three‐year 
work programme. We are confident that 
Wool Impact Ltd will help steer the wool 
industry back onto a more sustainable  
and profitable path.’

David Ferrier, a WoolWorks share-
holder, said New Zealand is set to benefit 
from the increasing popularity of wool 
as a natural fibre.

‘Wool is gaining a growing stature in 
the drive towards using more sustainable 
and natural products as a replacement 
for oil‐based products. Wool is uniquely 
placed to take advantage of this trend and 
WoolWorks wants to be doing our bit to 
make sure this happens.’

Andy Caughey, Executive Officer of 
the Strong Wool Action Group Limited 
(SWAG) welcomed the investment.

‘The financial commitment from 
WoolWorks is a significant investment 
and an important contribution that will 
support the vital activities of Wool 
Impact Ltd, which will act as the catalyst 
for transformational change over the next 
three years.  

‘Wool Impact Ltd will provide a 
united and effective strong wool industry 
voice and provide strong wool sector 

services across data, training insights 
and standards. The new company will 
also support commercial participants 
to increase the demand for wool‐rich 
products both in New Zealand and 
overseas and lift the volume and value 
of New Zealand strong wool.’

WoolWorks is the largest woolscourer 
by volume in the world and handles 
76 per cent of all New Zealand wool. 
Every year, the company’s three sites 
in Washdyke, Napier and Hastings, and 
Timaru wash more than 100,000,000 
greasy kilograms of wool, ranging from 
superfine merino to crossbred. The 
company employs 150 people across 
a wide range of critical operational, 
technical, engineering, administrative 
and management roles.

Above: Graphic evidence of the speed 
of climate change – this poor bloke has 
suddenly been caught on the wrong side 
of the sun.

Above: And if you think climate change 
(as distinct from changing climate) is all 
bollocks, you should recognise this item 
– a purse made from a bollocks pouch.

Above: A combined 400 years of shearing and wool industry experience in one photo. 
From left, the EWIT team: Kelly Macdonald, Gavin Rowland, Bo Gardner, Noel 
Handley, Tom Wilson and Dion Morrell. (Of course it goes without saying, the woolpress 
contributes most of those 400 years.)

Above: Smithie, NZ Merino Shears champ 
2000 and 2004. This photo belongs with 
the rest on page 54 but we ran out of room!
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(Our thanks to Phil Oldfield of ShearSharpNZ for supplying 
the following information about blades and blade shearing – 
reputedly the second oldest profession in the world.)
Back off – to polish the inside edge with a sharpener held flat 
across the blade.
Bat – tool for holding shears while grinding.
Bevel – what is produced when shears are ground and sharpened. 
The grinding Bevel. The sharpening Bevel.
Blow – the distance between the top and bottom points when 
shears are open. This relates to the amount of wool that can be 
potentially removed in a single closing of the shears or ‘Blow’. 
The size of the Blow can be made bigger by ‘pulling back’ the 
blades.
Blown hand or wrist – swelling of tendons in the hand or 
wrist. Caused by over-exertion, blunt shears, tough sheep or 
combination of these. A blown hand or wrist is an extremely 
painful condition which may make it impossible to shear for 
days.
Bottom blade  – this blade is fitted with a knocker and cock-spur 
and requires a smooth point to glide easily around the sheep.
Bows – generally thinner than the handles and blades. Springy 
bows open the shears, absorb some of the impact when shears 
are shut and help keep the set on the shears.
Bow-yang – a piece of leather or string tied around the trouser 
leg just below the knee. Prevents trousers wrapping tightly 
around shearer’s leg.
Buckle - when shears close but wool folds between blade and 
is not cut. Also referred to as a ‘Miss’. Caused by blunt shears, 
rough edge or incorrect set.
Cock-spur – fitted to the bottom blade. Prevent shears from 
opening too far and crossing over which may cause serious 
thumb injury. Allows a full blow to be taken without a buckle/
miss when properly fitted.
Driver – a piece of strap securely attached to the top blade and 
connected back to the bows. Prevents hand sliding forward onto 
the blades.

Edge – the thinnest part of the blade. the ‘Edge’ cuts the wool 
and should be maintained with a fine sharpener or oilstone.
Gap – a dent or chip in the ‘Edge’ which prevents the wool 
from being cut, or in extreme cases, preventing the shears from 
shutting at all. Often caused by sand, wire, or hard pieces of 
wood etc., in the wool.
Grip – the distance between the blades when shears are 
completely closed. The size of the grip depends on the size of 
the shearer’s hand and the type of sheep to be shorn.
Grind – the process used to thin the Edge so it can be sharpened. 
Also referred to as the Bevel left by the grinding process.
Grind-stone – originally a round piece of natural sandstone with 
an axle and handle to enable turning. More recently a man-made 
carborundum stone powered by electricity. Both types used with 
water to aid grinding and prevent heat. Now replaced by smaller 
bench grinders with dry use, low density stones and pendulum 
attachments.
Inside edge – the smooth cutting edge on the inside (hollow 
side) of the blade.
Jockey – usually a piece of wood, plastic or similar, shaped for 
comfort and attached to the top handle to increase the size of 
the grip. (Not shown below, optional.)
Knocker – a piece of leather, firm rubber or plastic usually 
attached to the bottom blade using a spike. Stops noisy clinking 
of the shears and prevents jarring of the hand as shears are shut. 
This jarring causes serious hand and wrist injury when shearring 
for long periods. See ‘Blown hand’.
Maker’s grind – a large grind carried out, on both blades, by 
the manufacturer, to thin the Edge.
Maker’s Edge – the edge ground onto the shears by the 
manufacturer. Generally around 4mm thick and usually at about 
80 degrees.
Maker’s name – usually stamped to the outside of both blades.
Miss – also referred to as ‘Buckle’ – see above.
Oilstone – a fine natural or man-made stone for sharpening 
and polishing.

Learning about the second-oldest profession ...
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Oil pad – a piece of sheepskin or felt soaked in fine oil where 
the oil stone is placed between sharpening. The oil prevents a 
buildup of grease and sharpening residue.
Pull back – a tool which attaches to the blade and handle and is 
used to pull the blade back so a larger Blow can be taken. This 
process is referred to as pulling back the shears.
Rivets – generally used to connect top and bottom blade together. 
Occasionally replaced by bolts or weld.
Rough edge – as the name suggests, this is a series of small 
dents or chips on the inside edge, which will cut wool but this 
requires more effort.
Set – the way the blades are in relation to the handles and each 
other. The correct Set is the most important attribute a pair of 
shears must have, followed closely by a smooth, thin, sharp edge.
Sharpening peg – usually a piece of hardwood about 40 x 80mm 
attached securely to a wall stud or similar, with a slot cut into 
the protruding end. Used to hold shears steady so a constant 
sharpening bevel can be maintained.
Slot – the ‘Slot’ is a saw cut or two pieces of timber joined to 
a rail. Used to hold the shear blade steady so the set on shears 
can be adjusted easily.
Sprung shears – when the bows of the shears are stressed and 
the blades open very widely. Usually results from shears being 
dropped or kicked.
Thumb rest – a piece of steel bent out on the top blade to allow 
the knocker to fit. Prevents the thumb from getting between the 
top blade and knocker. (Optional.)
Water pot – container, with water and detergent to prevent 
grease buildup on blades. Shears are placed in this while shearers 
catch sheep.  
(Phil Oldfield represented New Zealand at the 2017 world 
championships,Invercargill, finishing fourth in the blades final. 
His son, Allan Oldfield, won the world title at Le Dorat in 2019.)

Tribute: Zingisele Elliot Ntsombo 
Zingisele Elliot Ntsombo passed away on Saturday 23 July 
2022 at his home in Lesotho. Elliot went on early retirement 
during 2020 due to ongoing diabetes-related health issues.  

Elliot was a natural left-handed shearer with very good 
shearing skills and a positive, good-natured personality. He 
spoke Xhosa and a little Afrikaans. During his career as a blade 
shearer in South Africa he has shore many Angora goats in the 
Eastern Cape and this helped him to perfect the art of shearing 
European mutton breeds, with their coarser wool.

Elliot won the South African National Blade Shearing 
Championships a record ten times. He was one of the team 
members of the first South African shearing team to compete at 
the Golden Shears World Championships in England in 1992. 
Elliot was invited to do blade-shearing demonstrations at the 
Jondaryan heritage woolshed in Queensland, Australia in 1994. 

Elliot won the Golden Shears World Blade shearing title in 
New Zealand in 1996, in Scotland in 2003, Australia in 2005 
and Wales in 2010. He was selected to represent Lesotho at the 
Golden Shears World Championships in New Zealand 2012 
but was forced to go back at the boarding gate due to visa 
issues. In 2014 Elliot was on his way to represent his country 
at the Golden Shears World Championships in Ireland, bus 
the death of his son a week prior to his departure, stopped 
him from going. 

He was employed by Cape Mohair and Wool (CMW) one 
of the biggest wool brokers in South Africa since 1996, where 
he did in-service training for CMW’s blade shearing gangs. 

Zingisele Elliot Ntsombo was a gentle giant. He was 
respected by his colleagues, wool-farmers, and fellow 
competitors, and will be remembered fondly by the South 
African and World shearing fraternity!
(Izak Klopper)

Above: Zingisele Elliot Ntsombo recieving the third of his 
four world blade shearing championsip trophies from World 
Council chairman Lyle Rea at Toowoomba, Australia, 2005.



Shearing 62

By Jills Angus Burney
When Wairarapa farmer and Golden 
Shears Society stalwart, Selwyn Tomlin 
passed away in Masterton in June, aged 
80, former World Shearing Council 
President Greg Herrick said Tomlin’s 
influence on the Golden Shears Society 
far outweighed the titles he was given.

Herrick paid tribute at Selwyn Tomlin’s 
packed funeral, saying Tomlin’s work in 
the background of the Society over five 
decades ‘was tremendous’ and he served 
on the committee in all manner of jobs – 
as the YFC chairman, as a shearing judge 
and then chief referee, as woolhandling 
committee chair, on the Executive 
committee, as sheep officer and then 
chair of the shearing committee and also 
as a Vice-President.

In the mid-1980s when he and his 
brother, Murray revived the Golden 
Shears woolhandling competition, they 
created a proper competition with full 
fleeces that tested competitors in one 
of the world’s shearing première titles.

Tomlin became a well-respected 
shearing judge in the 1980s, and as a 
profoundly intuitive sports administrator, 
recognised the need to make the overseas 
and judges from across New Zealand feel 

committees, reporting the minutiae of 
planning back to the general committee 
as each event nears. Selwyn was elected 
a life member in 1997, as recognition for 
his exceptional services to the society.

Over the years he always looked 
for fine-tuning improvements to the 
event, and was forthright in planning 
succession whenever new blood was 
needed.

For the 2012 event Tomlin chaired the 
50th Jubilee Committee and together 
with his wife Jane, ran a celebration 
garden party to recognise the contribution 
that the Miss Golden Shears and the 
Make’n’Model competitions had made 
to the Golden Shears.

Herrick says he referred to Selwyn 
Tomlin as ‘the Colonel’ because of what 
Tomlin achieved behind the scenes.

Patron of the Society, co-founder and 
former Golden Shears President, Laurie 
Keats also paid tribute, saying Selwyn 
Tomlin ‘was the man to carry out any 
job he was given.’

In a final acknowledgement, Herrick 
thanked Selwyn’s wife and family, 
Nigel, Vicky and Hamish for letting the 
Golden Shears Society ‘have so much of 
Selwyn’s time.’

Tribute Selwyn Tomlin (Golden Shears go-to man)

welcome by instigating the Wednesday 
night judges dinner that continues to start 
the Golden Shears week.

As an Executive member in the early 
1990s, after sitting through so many 
‘to midnight’ shears meetings he was 
instrumental in making improvements to 
the efficiency of the Society’s structure. 
He created the current structures of 
the independent shearing and stadium 

Above: Selwyn Tomlin 1942-2022

Above: A sight that would have brought joy to the late Selwyn Tomlin’s heart. Elite trainees Stoneigh J Waihape and Jessica 
Rose Toa with the perfect landing – Winners of the ‘Can’t Do It Without You’ woolhandling whanaungatanga exercise.
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Above: Elite Wool Industry Training – Kyeburn Finewool Shearing and Woolhandling 2022 Group Photo. Back left: Tom 
Wilson (EWIT operations manager), DJ Crawford, Beau Cameron, Alex Smith (shearing trainer), Paul Paton (farmer), 
Jordan White, Will Sinclair, Maryanne Baty (woolhandling trainer), Amy Ferguson (woolhandling trainer). Middle left: Taare 
Edwards, Brodie Grant, Renee Tarrant, Skye Herbert, Jessica Rose Toa, Stoneigh J Waihape. Front left: Kelly Macdonald 
(EWIT admin/media manager), Ringakaha Paewai (shearing trainer) Satriani Hokianga, Mark Paton (farmer), Alison Paton 
(farmer/classer), Natalie Albert, Matthew Taylor, Amy Wainahi, Raumati Mason, Kacee Flannery.
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