
Extract from Hansard 
[COUNCIL — Thursday, 21 March 2019] 

 p1674a-1675a 
Hon Martin Aldridge 

 [1] 

TROPICAL CYCLONE ELAINE — MOORA 
Statement 

HON MARTIN ALDRIDGE (Agricultural) [5.20 pm]: I rise to recognise that yesterday, 20 years had passed 
since the town of Moora in my electorate of the Agricultural Region experienced what has been described as 
a one-in-180-year flood. This natural disaster was the result of tropical cyclone Elaine, which formed on the 
morning of 16 March 1999. The tropical cyclone intensified as it tracked southward, parallel to, but some 
distance from, the Western Australian coastline. By 20 March 1999, the former tropical cyclone had weakened 
to a tropical low and at approximately 9.00 am that same day crossed the coast between Geraldton and Kalbarri. 
The tropical low tracked through the central midwest and northern wheatbelt with significant rainfall events. In 
just six hours, 80 millimetres of rain fell into the Moore River catchment. As people slept in their homes, 
unaware of the impending disaster on that infamous Saturday evening, water started to rise into their backyards 
and even into some homes. Residents awoke to barking dogs seeking refuge and some stood from their beds 
into water. 

Moora is prone to flooding and typically experiences a flood event once every 30 years. This was a one-in-180-year 
flood event, and the second flood that followed in May of that same year was a one-in-100-year event. I will now 
quote from some reflections of a prominent Moora local and business owner, Mrs Julie Walsh. Members in this 
chamber who have had some involvement with Moora and the Save Moora College campaign will be somewhat 
familiar with Julie. Julie made these reflections one year on from the floods of 1999. She says — 

Friday night, March 19th—Moora carried on its business as usual, despite 2 days of relentless rain. It was 
relentless, but not heavy, and most people were able to carry on their normal Friday-like activities. 

… 

Saturday night, March 20th—Water started to come up into the town at about 4.00pm, but there’s still no 
worry—this has never been anything to be concerned about before. My husband and I live 15km South 
of the town just off the banks of the Moore River, and had someone’s daughter from the North side of 
town visiting us. We spoke to the parents at about 8.00pm, and there were the usual jokes about boats, 
ducks and field capacity, as it was still raining, and the river had reached its banks. About 10.00pm, the 
SES came to town to monitor what was going on, but by 11.30pm, the rain stopped and everyone went to 
bed, convinced it’s just another SES Red Alert. The SES went off to bed at the same time, convinced that 
the town people knew best. 

Saturday night, 1.30am—Some of the town people awoke to the sound of their dogs barking, and 
were alarmed to find the water quietly rising into their backyards. Several people stepped out of their 
beds into knee-deep water already in their houses. Panic set in, and people began trying to contact 
others. The phones went out, and communications cut. The Hospital evacuated, as it was among the 
first to go under. A 6-foot tall policeman helping in the evacuation was knocked under water at  
3.00 am by a car floating past the back of the hospital. He survived, later to be sucked down into 
a collapsed drain. Only his size and strength save him both times, as the power of the water was 
immense. 

Saturday night, 3.30—5.00am—People began to move out into the streets, trying to find relatives, 
pets and high ground. One family awoke at 3.15am by the dogs in their neighbours’ house, and found 
the water 30cm deep in their backyard. They immediately got the car out, and drove over to a sister 
due that day to have her baby. By the time they roused the family, and started on the search to high 
ground, the water had reached the other side of town, and was already 15cm deep. There are reports 
of the water rising a foot (30cm) every 7 minutes in those panicked early morning hours. People set 
out on foot, calling across the water to others, the lights eerily shafting off the silvery, harmless 
looking water. 

… 

Sunday morning, … The town was frantic without communication. Nobody knew where their children 
having sleepovers were, people away for the night came “home” to a closed town 5 feet deep in water, 
and there were trucks, front end loaders and super spreaders carrying people everywhere and 
importantly sloshing water into those houses not yet inundated. Some of the unsung heroes sat by their 
two-way radios and relayed messages, names and what information was available for 2 solid days, with 
barely a break. The two high spots in the town are the Recreation Centre, and the Central Midlands 
High School. Both of these places were immediately turned into crises centres, with the front-end 
loaders sent to the supermarkets … to break the windows and get food for all the people huddled in 
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these two areas. Buses arrived from Perth to take people away to Care in Perth, and families were split 
up in the chaos. 

… 

Monday, 22nd March—The full extent of the mess became all too horrifyingly apparent. Windows 
and walls were broken, not a North/South fence was left standing, and the mud … Ooooh, the mud 
… It was in, on, under, through, and in place of EVERYTHING! One mustn’t ever forget that this 
was the end of summer, and the straw, sheep manure and dust was as thick as it ever gets, and the 
water brought every little bit it could find into the town. The water receded slowly, and the long, slow 
cleanup began 

I observed the tenacity, resolve and teamwork of the people of Moora firsthand. Tomorrow, I will speak at a school 
assembly in Moora to mark the 20-year anniversary of this natural disaster. In 1999, I was a year 12 student at 
Central Midland Senior High School. I was head boy of the school and the residential college at which I boarded. 
I intend to reflect on my experience and observation of this wheatbelt community in crisis and how, in the face of 
adversity, Moora did what only regional communities know to do; that is, they did not give up. 

I make this statement tonight as severe tropical cyclone Veronica is approaching the Pilbara coast between 
Karratha and Port Hedland. The now category 4 tropical cyclone is strengthening and is likely to reach severe 
strength category 5. It is expected to cross the coast on Sunday morning. The Bureau of Meteorology is predicting 
a severe impact on the Pilbara coast this weekend. I am sure that I speak on behalf of all members when I express 
support for our emergency service volunteers and career officers who are mobilising to the Pilbara as I speak. To 
those communities that are likely to be impacted by this coming cyclone, our hope is that they will remain vigilant 
and safe this weekend. 
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