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ADDRESS-IN-REPLY 
Amendment to Motion 

Resumed from 23 August after the following amendment had been moved by Hon George Cash - 

That the following words be added to the motion - 
but regrets to inform Your Excellency that the Government has failed to adequately address a 
number of serious issues affecting Western Australia 

HON FRANK HOUGH (Agricultural Region) [4.32 pm]:  I support the amendment and also the changes to 
morning tea! 
Hon Derrick Tomlinson:  The introduction of morning tea. 

Hon FRANK HOUGH:  Yes.  I have travelled more than 1 000 kilometres in the past 24 hours.  It has given me 
more of an insight into what is happening in the towns of country Western Australia.  It has not been one of my 
best days.  I was pulled up by the random breath testing unit.  The test was negative.  I just thought I would 
mention that. 
Hon Peter Foss:  Unlike Alannah MacTiernan. 

Hon Simon O’Brien:  He is not the Minister for Planning and Infrastructure. 

Hon Ken Travers:  Nor ever will be. 
Hon FRANK HOUGH:  I was planning.  It has been one of those days, because my watch stopped at the 
Dowerin Field Days.  I thought I had more time than I did. 
Driving around country Western Australia during the past 24 hours made me reflect on the good old times.  The 
good old times are long gone.  I think we are in for a hell of a change in the time to come, which is very 
concerning.  I look back to the good old times.  I will bore members with some preamble before I get into my 
speech. 
Hon Ken Travers:  Will you be speaking to the amendment? 
Hon FRANK HOUGH:  I am speaking to the amendment. 
The PRESIDENT:  I thank the parliamentary secretary for his assistance, but the Chair has managed thus far. 

Hon FRANK HOUGH:  I can remember the good old days of many years ago.  At the age of 18 when I first 
looked for a job I applied for three positions.  One was with WA Government Railways as a clerk in the 
engineering department, another for the Bank of New South Wales and one for, I think, John Mills’ supermarket 
as a clerk.  My dilemma was that at the end of the week I received three telegrams.  We used to get telegrams in 
those days.  All the telegrams said that my application had been successful and when would I like to start.  I 
remember asking my mother how I should tell two of the employers that I did not want their job.  That is how 
things were then.  That was not so long ago.  When I advertised for an electorate secretary, I received 62 
applications.  The quality of the applicants from this State was outstanding.  I could have employed all 62 
people, and all would have done the job with ease. 

We worry about what is happening today, what is happening in country Western Australia particularly, and how 
long people who live in the bush will keep copping this.  I suppose a couple of things could lead us to say that 
there is hope in the bush.  I think in 1956 a fellow by the name of Fidel Castro accompanied by Che Guevara 
landed a boat in the Bay of Pigs in Cuba.  They had 92 people, a few firearms and a printing machine.  As 
members will know, at that time Havana was run by the Mafia and had been for many years.  No-one would 
break its back.  People were very dissatisfied with the way things were going.  Fidel Castro and Che Guevara 
worked over a three-year period during which no firearms were used.  They used mainly posters and letters to 
the people of Cuba, explaining that there was a better life and a light at the end of the tunnel.  As we all know, 
after three years the people marched into Havana.  No shots were fired.  I do not say that Fidel Castro is doing a 
wonderful job there today.   

It shows that people will say enough is enough.  When things are tough, people will stand up.  The good old 
Aussie spirit is that we cop it on the chin and turn the other cheek.  I see that yesterday the Prime Minister made 
his first courageous decision.  I hope that he stands by it.  It is time we told people who want to enter Australia 
illegally that we are not an easy touch.  I am sure that the people of Western Australia will be thrilled about that 
decision.  The people of Western Australia must be delighted to know there is something better around the 
corner.  There are tough times ahead of us. 

Castro still runs Cuba.  Che Guevara was unhappy.  He was a mad revolutionary.  He decided to go to Argentina, 
where I think subsequently he was shot dead. 
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Hon E.R.J. Dermer:  It was Bolivia. 

Hon FRANK HOUGH:  I thank the member. 

As regards law and order today, I can remember in the days when I got my first motor car, which was an Austin 
Healey, bug-eyed Sprite.  It was a very good motor car.  I can recall going to the movies on Friday nights.  The 
car did not have a top on it anyway, but I could leave my car parked in front of the theatre with the keys in the 
ignition and it would still be there at the end of the evening.  I can remember sleeping on the front lawn of our 
house on very hot nights.  If people slept on their front lawns today, they would wake up naked with no sleeping 
bag and their house would be cleaned out.  Their watch and everything would go.  We must wonder about such 
things. 

Bunbury was a good town to grow up in.  It had security.  I can remember the police officer, Sergeant Jack 
McTaggart.  I can remember standing behind the toilet puffing on a cigarette, petrified that I would get caught.  
Today people are shooting up, and we are assisting them by giving them rooms to do it in. 

Hon J.A. Scott:  You had a room to do it in. 

Hon FRANK HOUGH:  No, I was hiding behind the toilet.  I had no room.  I did not go inside. 

Hon J.A. Scott:  That is the room I was talking about. 

Hon FRANK HOUGH:  I can remember buying bottles of king brown beer at the age of 19 years.  It was 
lukewarm.  We used to go to the rowing club dance, sit in the car park and knock off a couple of king browns.  
Those who managed to stagger to the door, went in and danced. 

I can also remember at the age of 20 years and 363 days sitting in the Highway Hotel with a group of my friends 
and buying a couple of jugs of beer.  A gentleman in a suit sat next to me, which I thought was most unusual 
because the rest of the people were young kids.  He asked me whether I had bought the jugs of beer.  I said, 
“Yes, sir; I did.”  He said that the penalty for supplying under-age drinkers was extreme.  I then said that I was 
only drinking with them.  He then said I would be charged with under-age drinking.  I took the lesser charge, 
which was £4 12s, and 7s 6p costs.  It is not on my record today.  I could also reflect on my second job as a shop 
steward for ARC Fences for the Labor Party, but I will not.  That shut up members of the Government.  

The point is that things change, and I worry about the country.  I have spent quite a bit of time in the country in 
the past two or three months since I have been in Parliament.  I have knocked up 17 000 kilometres in my car 
without adding the distance I have travelled in aeroplanes.  I have had a good look around the electorate of the 
Agricultural Region; I have been from one end of it to the other.  The country electorates have many problems, 
and one cannot understand them until one drives around them.  However, I see a light at the end of the tunnel in 
some areas, as a result of what has occurred in the past couple of days.  

As I said, I was eventually caught for under-age drinking.  The police officer who caught me was Sergeant Geoff 
Taggart, who, incidentally, is a member of One Nation in Bunbury.  He said that I was a very good fellow.  He 
took me around to my mother and said that he had caught Frankie drinking under-age and I had been charged.  
Mum said to give me a whack behind the ear, so he did.  It did not cure me.  I am a non-smoker, but I do like a 
glass of wine.  I admit that a glass of wine with dinner at night is great, but a shot in the arm with dinner is not 
good.  I hope that I do not get addicted to wine.  Addiction to drugs is a different situation.   

I will return to the present.  On Sunday afternoon I was at the football grand final at Jurien Bay.  Country towns 
like Moora, Mullewa and Watheroo once had three or four football teams; now they struggle to make up one 
football team.  That is how I can tell what is going on.  I was invited to the grand final, and I was encouraged by 
what is happening in the bush.  The grand final crowd at Jurien was between 4 000 and 5 000 people.  I have not 
seen that number of people at a football match in the bush for a long time.  The enthusiasm of the people in the 
bush was fantastic.  The Cervantes football team that won the flag last year played against Watheroo, which has 
put a side together only in the past few years.  Last year Watheroo finished last in the competition; in fact, I do 
not think it won a game.  However, this year Watheroo fronted up and qualified for the grand final.  It was a very 
good team.  It had nine young Aboriginal players.  I am sure they were jet propelled, because I have never seen a 
team move so fast.  If I had had the opportunity I would have swabbed them; they were unbelievable.  The crowd 
was enthusiastic.  It was good to see so many people from the many districts and towns that I had called on.  
There was great community feeling.   

No matter how tough things are people in the bush always turn the other cheek and get on with life.  In the bush 
people cannot go down to the local Hungry Jack’s or McDonalds and buy a meal.  In the bush it is difficult to 
obtain simple things like a packet of disprin or a tube of toothpaste.  In the bush people sometimes have to drive 
30, 40 or 50 kilometres to town; sometimes they have to drive for an hour.  If it is a minute past five in the bush, 
people must hang on; they go without their toothpaste and put up with a headache until the next day.  City folk 
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do not understand this.  Last year at the Newdegate agricultural show I had a red-headed woman with me who 
woke up on the second day of the show with flu.  I told the people at the Newdegate farm at which I was staying 
that I would whip her down to the chemist to get her something for her headache.  They said the chemist was at 
Lake Grace and would not be open until 10 o’clock in the morning.  I asked about the local doctor, and was told 
that he comes through once a week, or that I could drive to Lake Grace or continue on to Wagin, where I would 
probably find a doctor.  It is amazing that people in the city complain when they have to sit in the hospital 
emergency department for an hour or three.  People in country WA do not complain; they take it on the chin and 
carry on with life.   

I did some homework on Chittering and Gingin.  They are urban-cum-suburban-cum-rural towns.  They like to 
think they are rural.  At the end of 1997 the value of rural production in the Shire of Chittering amounted to 
$23 million.  This had a value-added worth of up to $57 million.  A publication of the Chittering Shire Council 
dated 23 August titled “What’s happening in your shire?” gave a break-up of agriculture production in the shire.  
This shire is so close to our doorstep, yet so far removed when it comes to facilities and its experiences with 
minor problems like a supply of fresh running water, and sewerage!  That is amazing, when Chittering is 
probably fewer than 45 minutes from Perth when one drives straight out to Bullsbrook.  Horticulture production 
was valued at $3 million, poultry $1.6 million, beef $3.4 million, wheat $2.11 million, sheep $1.8 million and 
nurseries $5.6 million.  Crops represented two per cent of the total budget of $23 million, but I could not get an 
accurate figure on that; and other incidental by-products amounted to $2.84 million.  Other major industries 
located in the Shire of Chittering and in the Shire of Gingin include Tiwest Joint Venture mineral sand and 
treatment plant and the clay extraction plant for Midland Brick and Metro Brick.  A Catholic education college, 
and wine and steel fabrication industries are located in Chittering.  Tourism is a budding industry in Chittering.   

I will cover briefly the facilities available in Chittering.  The shire’s strategic plan for Chittering indicates that 
infrastructure services will cater for up to 16 000 people by 2020.  However, based on the current population and 
natural growth, the population will be 9 200 by 2002.  Based on the present residential pattern, approximately 
4 000 people will be accommodated in the Bindoon precinct and 4 000 people will be accommodated in the 
Muchea-East Roe district.   

The Shire of Chittering wants Chittering to remain rural rather than residential.  If it were to sell the prime 
quarter-acre blocks, it would probably qualify for a lot more services, but Chittering’s philosophy is that it is a 
rural-type environment.  There is no question that Chittering has a good growth rate, even though the facilities 
are very poor.  Many of the people whose farms are not viable are taking the opportunity to split their farms into 
two, three or four smaller farms for people who want to move out of the city.  

Hon Derrick Tomlinson:  Of what size? 

Hon FRANK HOUGH:  They have been reduced from 8 000 acres to about 1 000 acres or 500 acres.  People 
who have 1 000 acres cannot really make a living out of it, but if they have the money they can put in the 
facilities and run cattle.  I said to my daughter today as we were driving back from the Dowerin Field Days that I 
would love to get 1 000-odd acres up there and run a couple of horses and sheep. 

Hon John Fischer interjected. 

Hon FRANK HOUGH:  I thank the member.  I would have more than two sheep.  I would have a small flock of 
sheep and probably grow vegetables and end up being a part-time farmer.  Unfortunately, my wife would not 
agree with that, so I would be there with my grandchildren.  However, times will change, I guess.  

The major need of the population for the next five years is reticulated water for both the domestic and irrigation 
schemes.  Tourism will have a tremendous effect on the water schemes in this area.  According to the Chief 
Executive Officer of the Shire of Chittering, people who live within a 50-kilometre radius of Chittering need to 
rely on either tank water or water that is carted in.  Chittering is only a 40-minute drive from Perth, yet the 
people who live in Chittering are still living in third-world conditions.  It is now 2001, yet Chittering has no 
sewerage but only leach drains.  Chittering is sited on a fairly large water basin; water has been identified under 
the Gnangara water mound and in the Gingin ground water reserves.  However, those water reserves are not 
available to the community but have been earmarked for Perth.  Believe it or not, it is proposed to pipe that water 
into Perth and cart it back to Chittering so that the people of Chittering can drink and shower and do all the nice 
things that we do with water.  The Water Corporation treats Perth grey water.  It then pipes it 56 kilometres to 
Alkimos, near Yanchep, and pumps it into the ocean.   

The olive farm at Chittering can get scheme water because it is owned by a multinational company, yet the 
people who live in the town cannot get scheme water.  I have had a good look at that olive farm.  It is a pipe 
dream.  I do not think it will ever make it.  It is difficult to understand why the grey water that is pumped into the 
ocean at Alkimos cannot be recycled and pumped into the gardens at Chittering.  The people of Chittering would 
make good use of that water, because although some of the soil around Chittering is sand, there is also beautiful 
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loam-type soil that is probably among the most fertile in Western Australia.  The Chittering shire is in a catch-22 
situation: it needs reticulated water to pursue tourism and associated ventures; however, those ventures will be 
subsidised by government only if the shire creates high-density subdivisions.  The answer to getting water piped 
into Chittering is to subdivide the land into blocks of 1 000 square metres - the old quarter-acre block - or 
750 square metres.  If the shire did that it would increase the population of the town.  However, Chittering does 
not have the infrastructure or facilities for those additional people.  It does not have a medical centre or 
community hall that can be used by visiting doctors, optometrists or physiotherapists.   

Chittering has an unfortunate reputation for road deaths.  The weekend before last, an 18-year-old man was 
killed just outside of Chittering.  He was, in fact, the son of one of the councillors to whom my research officer 
and I had spoken while we were doing this work.  That is very sad.  Members may not believe this, but if there is 
a road fatality in Chittering, there is no facility to store the body until the coroner or a representative of the 
coroner can arrive, and sometimes the body has to lie on the side of the road or wherever for three or four hours.  
In one situation, an ambulance had to be parked over the body to keep the sun off it.  Chittering also has meat 
ants.  Meat ants are about an inch long, and if they nip a person they can draw blood.  Meat ants will demolish 
anything.  They will run onto the road whenever a kangaroo, a rabbit or a fox has been killed - because there is 
obviously an aroma in dead meat that attracts them - and have a smorgasbord..  If there is a human fatality and 
the body is lying on the road, the meat ants will come out of nowhere and start chomping on the corpse, and 
someone will have to sit there and whack them with a feather duster or a pair of shoes or thongs to kill them as 
they come out.  That is rather bizarre.  I recall a similar situation not long ago in which there was a road fatality 
just outside Newdegate at 3.30 pm, and two police officers had to sit with the body until 9.00 am the following 
day.  That is absolutely stupid; it is unbelievable.  The year is 2001, not 1879. 

Hon Derrick Tomlinson:  Why could the body not be removed?   

Hon FRANK HOUGH:  The coroner or the coroner’s assistant must come out and make the declaration.  Usually 
the ambulance officer’s declaration stands.  However, the police officers had to sit there with the stiff from 
3.30 pm until 9.00 am the following morning.  We can laugh, but we are talking about Western Australia.  It is 
rather bizarre.   

The PRESIDENT:  I acknowledge the presence in the President’s Gallery of the Clerk of the Parliaments and 
Clerk of the House of Lords.  Welcome. 

[Applause.] 

[Continued on page 3048.] 
 


