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 BITS AND PIECES FOR AND FROM WIVES, PARTNERS AND FRIENDS OF FREEMASONS 

 

Greetings to you all! 
A rather belated, but very sincere Happy New Year to everyone reading this!  I do hope you have all been 

enjoying the amazing warm weather of the last couple of months – no complaints there! 

Last year and this one    
 Last year ended for John and me very pleasantly – as I am sure it did for you, too – with a number of very 

enjoyable Christmas parties.  They were delightfully relaxed and we were able to catch up with a number of 

friends we hadn’t seen for some while.  A great deal of fun and frollics – and very many more laughs ! 

Rawhiti Lodge Makarikiri Marae Meeting:  One Lodge that had a very memorable 

meeting before Christmas was Lodge Rawhiti in Dannevirke.  The Lodge which 

had recently celebrated its 125th Anniversary, had been approached by the local 

Maori elder and Rawhiti Lodge member, Hepa Tatere, to hold a lodge meeting 

at the marae.  The Makirkiri Marae was the subject 

of a Maori Television DIY Marae makeover last year 

and wanted others to use it and learn about local 

Maori culture. Master of Lodge Rawhiti, Paddy 

Driver, wrote: “The Makirikiri Marae meeting house 

was converted into a temporary Lodge room for a day using furniture and equipment 

from the recently closed Ruahine Lodge.  The travelling police gavels were 

presented by Bruce Hutton, (Police brethren) and were used during the meeting.  

Also of special interest was the portable tessellated pavement which originally came from the now closed 

Lodge Parirua.  Over 50 lodge members and their partners attended and a fantastic lodge meeting was held in 

this special historic meeting house called Aotea.  Maori Television filmed the event and 

it was televised nationwide on prime time television.  A reporter from the Hawkes Bay 

today newspaper was also present and the event featured in a full page article.  At the 

completion of the Lodge meeting the men joined their partners for a scrumptious 

Christmas dinner in the whare kai.  Entertainment was provided by two local musicians.  

This was a historic event, being the first time a Freemasons Lodge meeting has been held 

on a marae.” 

Paddy’s wife, Ngaroma, said of the occasion: “We ladies were given a talk about the history of 

the marae by one of the elders.  He explained how they raised funds and organised a DIY 

Marae with Maori Television.  We had a great day and none of the women apart from 

myself had ever formally been on a marae.  Once the men finished their meeting we had a 

wonderful lunch in the Whare Kai.  A great sing along was had afterwards with a local band 

in attendance.  All in all, it was a great successful day and one where our women made new 

friendships, renewed old ones and learnt a lot about Maori culture.” 

This year’s Masonic activities began for us in late January with a very memorable visit to Camp Quality in 
Marton, a farming area in the Manawatu-Wanganui region of the North Island, 

about 40 km northwest of Palmerston North.  The 

Wellington branch of Camp Quality held their week’s 

activities.  Camp Quality is almost like any other camp – 

outdoor adventures, the camp disco. But the stories 

shared around the campfire are often about cancer.  The 

summer camp gives children who have lived with 

cancer the chance to be a kid again, and to meet 

other children who understand their journey.  

This year's Wellington camp in Marton, at the 

wonderful venue of Nga Tawa School, was 

bustling with 69 campers aged 5 to 13, 69 adult 

companions and more than 20 staff members 



such as nurses, cooks and photographers.  The campers experience the excitement of general 

camp activities as well as special surprises like riding in a helicopter.  

What a wonderful day John and I enjoyed and something that we won’t forget.  The 

atmosphere was electric and full of fun and enjoyment.  Everyone, and I mean every child, 

supporter and organiser, had a happy and relaxed face.  There were smiles everywhere!  So 

much positivity that it was hard to realise how unwell some of the children really were.  It 

was just fantastic to see the reflective pleasure and enjoyment.  They were all behaving as 

though they were at one continuous birthday party – everyone was having fun and at the same 

time helping and supporting each other. 

On the Saturday of our visit, John and I got to experience some of the messy artistic indoor 

activities of ‘electives’, some on tables, some on the floor, where everyone concerned was 

completely consumed with whatever they were doing and many were covered with paint and 

other messy stuff.  No one cared.  They were all having too much fun.  Amazing works of art 

were in the making or being created – many to be much treasured later. 

The Grand Master got plastered – with cream!!  There was a particular table where participants 

took it in turns to be the victims of a machine randomly firing blobs of 

cream at their faces.  It was rather like Russian roulette with a gadget 

that fired cream at will, invariably catching that person unawares.  John 

had a go and got a good dollop of cream on his nose.  

He enjoyed licking it off! 

The programme for the whole week was really 

fantastic with the regular feature of an obstacle courses, bouncy castle, slippery slide, 

giant snakes and ladders game, trailer games and more.  There were also horse rides and 

balloon rides organised, and visits were made to Owlcatraz, Manfield 

Racetrack, which included motorcycle rides, vintage car rides and 

sidecar rides, also mini golf, bowls, rifle shooting and a mobile petting 

zoo, and to Foxton Beach with IRD rides and beach games.   

The theme for the week was the Magic World of Disney and the 

children paraded through the streets of Marton in their costumes 

one night and on other evenings enjoyed a fun disco, a fantastic magic 

show and an impressive fireworks display.  Even as John and I drove 

out of the school premises we were held up with a ‘water bomb’ 

throwing challenge taking place across the drive.  The children were 

so engrossed they had no idea that we were there and it was a real 

pleasure to watch them having so much simple fun – a lovely and 

lasting impression of the whole project – just wonderful! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Wellington girl Zariah Kahui-Riddler 6, enjoying the little things in 

life at Camp Quality 

Six-year-old Zariah Kahui-Riddler was diagnosed 

with acute lymphoblastic leukemia three years ago.  

She went on her first camp in January, eight months 

after her family found out she was in remission.  She 

says she missed her mum and dad at first, but is 

already looking forward to returning to see all of her 

new friends.  Because Zariah was so young, her 

older sister, Kaila Kahui, 11, joined her at the camp. 

Zariah's mother, Jacinda Kahui, says the day her daughter was diagnosed is 

a day she will never forget.   "I got a call at 12.51pm, it was the paediatrician 

from the hospital, she started talking and then dropped the words 'Zariah has 

leukemia' I froze I didn't know what to do." 

With over 850 beads of courage, Zariah and her family are familiar with the 

medical procedures and sleepovers, as they would call them.  Jacinda says 

the camp is extremely important because it gives the kids a week of "just 

being kids".  "They are around children who have also been through some 

form of cancer, so they can always talk to them about it if they want." 

Ladies – your 
help is needed! 

Camp Quality is desperately 

in need of funds to finance 

this wonderful holiday week 

for these children.  Please 

encourage the Lodges to 

get behind the funding.  This 

cause is so worthwhile!     

 

If you would like to give a little towards this 
worthy cause yourself, then you can become a 

“FRIEND OF CAMP QUALITY” 

Just contact Jacquey and Murray Neilson who are 
the convenors on jacquey.n@xtra.co.nz.  Thanks! 

mailto:jacquey.n@xtra.co.nz


Ted Green receives his 50-year badge. Early in February, Ted Green of Hinemoa 

Kairangi Lodge was presented with his 50-year badge by John at the Brooklyn Masonic 

Centre.  Ted has a very impressive Masonic career which began with his initiation in 1965 

in Hinemoa Lodge No 122.  Here he is pictured as a young Freemason.  He progressed 

steadily within the ranks and has lots of interesting stories to tell 

along the way.  He writes:  

“As Junior Warden I made a large 

candelabra to give atmosphere to our 

refectory at the meeting we had with 

our ladies, my calculations left a lot to be desired as it 

probably has been the darkest refectory in history.  At the 

same Refectory, I had previously worked for a Funeral 

Director, in order to decorate the tables, I went to the 

Crematorium, (knowing that the floral tributes were sent to the Landfill) cut the wreaths into thirds and placed 

them on the tables.  There was a beautiful Casket spray which I used on the top table.  

We had a picnic at the Kaitoki waterworks this was well attended as was the Cricket match we played against Otaki 

Lodge at Queen Elizabeth Park in Peakakariki.  A Squash game was organised with our Daughter Lodge Whetu 

Kairangi at Wellington College Squash Courts, most enjoyable. (we were thrashed.)  In 1976 Norman Bryant was 

sent to the UK on "Shell Oil Company" business.  I filled the chair in his absence for about 3 months.  I did 

serve the office of Almoner for a couple of years. At this time the Almoners Association used to visit brethren 

in hospital and the retirement home attached to it.  This was very efficiently run by Charlie Rouse, (a special 

person).  After selling our building at Donald McLean Street in Newtown, we had a few meetings at Tinakori 

Road Lodge Rooms then moved to the rooms at Argentine Avenue until Ohiro Road was ready.  Many hours were 

spent on working bee's climbing around the ceiling joists with a Paintbrush and anything else the hall committee 

required.  About this time a working bee was organised for one of our widows.  We put in a Bitumen drive and 

completely painted the outside of her house, roof included.   

For the next few years I filled in the various offices as required until after serving as Senior Warden I was 

Installed again as Master in 1983.  In this year in conjunction with other Lodges in the area we held two Disco's 

for senior college pupils, we hired the assembly room from St Patricks College in Kilbirnie.  The hall had a limit 

of four hundred people.  We had four hundred in the hall and another four hundred outside pulling every trick in 

the book to get in. Wayne Peterson was on door duty, guarding against the ones inside opening the emergency 

doors to let their mates in.  We only did it twice, the emotional strain was too much.  Following this I spent 

some years as Chaplin, which I continued to do after moving to Levin. 

On moving to Levin I continued my involvement with Hinemoa Chapter and was able to fill in doing charges.  Ron 

Nelson as Director of Ceremonies at the time, came to me and said “who is presenting the flowers to the 

master’s wife?”  I said “we don't do that at this meeting”. Ron said “I’ll find someone to do it”.    I said “we 

don't have any flowers”.  Ron said “we have”. I was most embarrassed to see them present the Casket spray to 

the Master’s wife.   

Knowing that the position of Master was coming closer I, with a lot of help from my wife Kay organised all the 

Junior Wardens of the Wellington District who would be 1974 Masters at the time to 

have  dinner with our wives at a nice venue in Kilbirnie. Following that we had a few 

gatherings with our wives which paid dividends when we all were at the Communications in 

Christchurch.  This formed the 1974 Masters Association.  Having that time together in 

Wellington we all knew each other so well we and our wives had a great time.  Finally, the 

big day came and I was Installed as Master.  As our year’s Masters knew each other so 

well I had 34 sitting Masters at my Installation.  You don't get anything like that today, 

mind you there were 66 Lodges in the Wellington District in those days.  I was Installed 

by Ted Smith, Asst Prov Grand Master.   We always had a children's Xmas party. This 

was mainly run by the officers’ wives it was a great social event and encouraged close 

friendships between the families of the Lodge Brethren.” 

(TED’S FULL ACCOUNT OF HIS 50 YEARS AS A FREEMASON HAS BEEN ABRIDGED DUE TO SPACE RESTRAINTS) 

Ted’s own career has has been very interesting and varied. He started off in the 

Engineers Supplies office, then was a porter at Wellington Hospital, and then an 

Orthotist.  He has also been a Funeral Director’s assistant, has owned a taxi business 

and at one time went into business with his son to develop unique baby buggies (picured here).  More recently 

he has been erecting Marques for a party hire busness.  Congratulations, Ted, and best wishes for the future! 



A recent visit: John was delighted to be invited to attend the Installation of Brother John Aldcroft, District 

Grand Master, North Island New Zealand, of the Grand Lodge of Scotland, and we both attended the 

banquet in the evening.  The installation was conducted by Bro Charles Gordon of Esslemont, Grand Master 

Mason of Scotland.  Interestingly, the ceremony was held in the Lodge Rooms of Ara Lodge 348, of the Irish 

Constitution.  The formal Installation Dinner was most enjoyable and colourful, too, with the traditional parade  

and ceremonial address to the haggis and, very appropriately, the singing of Auld Lang Syne at the end of the 

evening.  It was a very memorable event made more so by the attendance of members of lodges from the 

different constitutions. 

At the dinner, I was fortunate to be seated next to Jean Knapman, partner of the District Grand Master, 

John Aldcroft.  Jean was a most interesting person to converse with and 

she has very kindly contributed an article on the World Masters Games.  

Jean is pictured here (right) at the helm of the boat, and below left: 

The World Masters Games is the world’s biggest multi-sport event and is being 

held in New Zealand for ten days during April 

2017.  It promises to be to be one of the largest 

sporting events ever held in New Zealand.  For 

example, 2,000 athletes took part in the 1990 

New Zealand Commonwealth Games; 25,000 

athletes from more than 100 countries are 

expected to take part in April 2017. 

The World Masters Games adopts the Olympic Games ethos of ‘sport for all’ but also 

has the wider goal of encouraging participation in sport throughout life regardless of age, gender, race, religion, 

or sport status.  Competition and camaraderie are equally celebrated, which means that anyone can compete – 

either to win or simply have fun. 

The NZ Games will feature 28 different sports played across 45 competition venues.  The range of participants is 

equally diverse with event age categories ranging from the sprightly 20-year-olds, through to the absolutely 

inspiring 80+ age group athletes!  There are also opportunities to be part of the Games as a supporter, which 

might mean becoming one of the 4,000 volunteers that will be required and who 

will be vital to the success of the event.  Details can be found on the official web 

site: http://www.worldmastersgames2017.co.nz/get-involved/volunteers/ 

From within the wider ranks of my sports club, a group of masters will be taking 

and active competitive part in the games, myself included., who as member of 

the venerable West End Rowing Club (founded in 1884), is hoping to ‘sweep and 

scull’ our way to glory in the rowing regatta to be held at Lake Karapiro.  For those 

of you not familiar with rowing, sweeping involves rowing with one oar and 

sculling is rowing with two oars – or ‘blades’.  Rowing boats are called ‘Skiffs’ (never a rowing dinghy), and come 

in various crew combinations.  ‘Pair’ ‘Four’ and ‘Eight’ for the Sweepers; ‘Single’ ‘Double’,  

‘Quadruple’ and ‘Octuple’ for the Scullers.  Just to make things even more interesting, the various skiffs can also 

be raced with or without a ‘coxswain’. [Rowing is also one of the few sports which is done backwards and where 

mixed events are held for combined male and female crews, which are always a good test of ‘team 

coordination’].  

I’m no stranger to the World Masters Games as I took part in 

the rowing events held during the Sydney 2009 games.  The 

highlights for me were taking part in the athlete’s parade 

during the opening ceremony at the Olympic Stadium, plus 

rowing on the Olympic Course at Penrith.  I was also asked at 

the last minute to Coxwain for a men’s eight crew from 

Australia, who were stuck due to their Coxwain falling ill.  It 

was find someone, otherwise they would not have been able to row.   I was quick to volunteer and what an 

amazing experience it turned out to be.  The Coxwain (‘Cox’) ‘is the little person who sits at the back [stern] of the 

boat, steers the course, and yells instructions to the crew to up their ‘stroke rate’ and go hard, it was very nerve 

racking being responsible for 8 men who had all trained for this one big moment, I needed to have my wits about 

me to ensure I held a good course, unfortunately we crossed the line in fourth place, however, it is a cherished 

memory! 

I hope this article will inspire the readers to dust off their sports gear and get active, 2017 World Masters is not 

something you will want to miss out on!!    Jean 

http://www.worldmastersgames2017.co.nz/get-involved/volunteers/


 

An Amazing Holiday Experience by Pat McAllister – walking on the roof tops in Stockholm 

In July and August of last year, Jack and I did a 19 day Holland America cruise to 

Scandinavia and Russia, beginning and ending in Copenhagen.  Some months before 

the cruise, we had to choose and book the shore excursions at the various 

ports.  Jack left all of this to me, ---- and I poured over all the information, and 

looked at the reviews of the trips posted by passengers on previous cruises. 

We had two full days in Stockholm. (Sweden)   On the first day, I booked us a bus 

tour of the city and surrounding towns, and a visit to the Vasa Museum.  For the 

second day, I had seen something called the “Roof-top walk.”  The reviews from 

passengers of previous cruises were that it was a ‘MUST DO’ when in Stockholm. (I 

think that these passengers must have been 20 year olds !!!!)   

MMMMMMM  As we were loaded onto a bus to take us to the centre of the city, it 

was a little un-nerving to find out that only 24 of us intrepid souls (out of over 2,000 passengers) had chosen 

to do the ‘Roof-top walk’ that day.  And we became a little more worried when, in the bus, we had to sign a 

waiver against HAL being responsible if anything happened to us on this excursion !  We also had to answer a 

series of questions, ------ were we pregnant, did we suffer from a heart condition or vertigo, etc., etc. 

We got to the city centre and had a walk through some of the 

business area.  We came to a huge and very old building, --------- 

the Supreme court building.  The guide told us that this was the 

building whose roof we were going to be walking on.  I looked 

up.  It looked pretty high and very 

steep to me.  Oh dear, ------ too 

late to back out now.  But I 

convinced myself that it couldn’t be 

too bad.  They would have railings for us to hang on to, right ?  So up we went to 

the top floor, and then up a ladder and into the roof space.  We were given 

helmets to wear, and were fitted with full body harnesses.  We were shown how 

to attach our tethering lead, ----- how to hold it, and how to get it to run smoothly along the safety 

cable.  Also how to get it to go around corners, etc.  (It was called ‘walking the dog’.) 

Then we were split into two groups.  Our group of 12 went first.  Up another metal ladder and out onto the roof, 

where our tethering lead was clipped on to a metal cable running about 6 inches above the roof.  But where were 

the hand rails to cling on to ????  THERE WERE NONE  !!!!  Just a metal walk-way, about 12 inches wide for us 

to walk along, and the cable that we were tethered to running alongside of it.  I looked down !  I wished that I 

hadn’t.  The cobble-stone streets seemed a long way down.  Spires and other ornamental bits on top of other 

buildings were now level with us.  The roof was steep and it was quite windy and cool up there.  We set off along 

a flat bit of the roof, ----- getting used to ‘walking the dog’.  Then it was up a steep flight of metal steps to the 

ridge of the roof.  Oh no !  Surely we were not going to walk along the ridge ?  Nothing to hang on to, ------ the 

wind making keeping my balance very difficult.  The muscles in my legs were so 

tense, they were sore.  Along the ridge we slowly walked, ------ I just kept 

concentrating on keeping upright and watching where I was putting my feet.  I did 

NOT want to test out whether my harness would hold me or not should I fall  !!!!  Up 

---- along ---- down, many more times until we eventually came to a platform with 

rails around it where we could stop for a rest.  We took some pictures, ----- and 

were then able to properly look at the view.   

Stockholm is a beautiful old city, ---- home to nearly 2 million people.  It is built on 

14 small Islands and connected by over 50 bridges.  The islands are in Lake 

Malarin.  The lake connects to the sea via locks, because there is a difference of about 2 feet between the 

water level of the lake and that of the Baltic sea.  The locals say that a third of their city is water, a third is 

parks and green spaces, and a third is buildings.  And as we looked from above, I am sure that is true. 

The guides were telling us that they even do these tours in the winter when the temp. is below zero and it is 

snowing.  They first have to go up and shovel the snow off the walkway and steps. 

Finally we set off again from the safety of the platform, and made it back to the loft.  We had been up on the 

roof for over an hour.  My legs were shaking, ------ but you have no idea how thrilled and proud Jack and I felt 

that we had actually DONE it.  Scared stiff but elated!!!! 

 



Nyssa – the Assistance Dog who we help to sponsor – here is an update on her progress:   
Nyssa has excelled in her training, proved to be excellent with children and especially loves being 

around even those who are very full on.  She has such resilience and 

tolerance and these qualities will hold her in good stead for her role as 

an assistance dog for a future needy child.  

Nyssa is a very robust dog, sound with any situation and a solid 

performer. She appears to be a dog who could be useful in a number of 

roles – diabetic alert, autism and supporting a wheelchair-dependent child.   

Assistance Dogs do not receive any Government funding.  They rely on donations, 

bequests and support.  Puppies are placed on a Puppy Development Programme at 

around 8 weeks of age.  They are then socialised and receive some initial obedience 

training.  On occasion, puppy raisers are asked to carry out specific training tasks 

relevant to the dog they are caring for.  Each pup and the family responsible for 

them, receive regular visits from ADNZ staff to ensure they are being raised and 

socialised to the standards required by ADNZ.  At approximately 12 months of age 

each pup begins more extensive training for the assistance role they are likely to 

perform.  It takes around 6-8 months of intensive training before they are ready to 

be placed with an applicant.  To socialise and train an assistance dog costs around 

$20,000, however additional essential parts of the service, including breeding, 

kennelling, client training, follow-up, veterinary and food costs mean that the total "Whole of Life" costs are 

around $48,000. 

Wendy Isaacs, the Funding Development Manager, writes: “Thank you so much for the support of Freemasons 

NZ, it would be amazing if a Freemasons Lodge would be interested in becoming a sole sponsor of a new puppy 

and benefit by naming the puppy.  We have some lovely new puppies coming up this year.” 

 

Southland Hospice Knitting 
Project Aiming for the  

                  World Record 

JEAN PARK from Dunedin writes:  “This project challenges the world record for the 
longest scarf knitted by friends and supporters of the Ty Hafan Children’s Hospice in 
Wales.  The scarves will be joined together, measured then made into blankets to be 
distributed where there is a need.  At present the scarf is 1022 metres (3353 feet long) but that is just the lengths 
on site at the Hospice in Invercargill. There are many more metres all over Australasia, including some in Auckland 
and one group in South Australia who have amassed 60 metres.  Knitters in Singapore, South Africa and the UK 
have also joined in.  The project is still gaining momentum with new knitters, and many who decided to do just one 
or two metres initially then decided to stay in for the long haul.  If you want to take part here are the instructions:” 

GUIDELINES FOR THE LONGEST KNITTED SCARF—PLEASE READ CAREFULLY 

Because the record already exists, the guidelines and parameters for breaking it are very 
specific.  1 Needles must be 4mm (No 8 UK).  Casting-on must be done in the conventional 
way using two needles  
2 Use double knitting wool.  3 Garter stitch (otherwise known as plain knitting) must be 
used as this record will be attempted by both beginners and accomplished knitters    
4 There should be 66 stitches per row.  5 Width should be 30.5cm or 12 inches. 

If anyone would like to meet this challenge, I would be delighted to act as a distribution point so do please 

get involved and email me at diana.litton@freemasons.co.nz.  Thank you!  

 

Looking ahead – John and I have a number of visits already organised in different parts of the country.  While I 

write this, we are at the Central Divisional Conference at Palmerston North, and we have the Southern 

Divisional Conference to look forward to in Queenstown next weekend and the Northern in Auckland in April.  

The impending visit to Melbourne for the Victorian Grand Installation is another exciting event taking place at 

the end of March.  I am really looking forward to meeting up again with so many of the lovely people we have got 

to know during the last couple of years, and I hope that will include many of you reading this.   

This newsletter will be two years old in April and I would like say a big THANK YOU to all the wonderful people 

who have sent me their stories and reports during that time.  You have been fantastic!  I always love to hear from 

everyone who would like to contact me – so please do keep sending me your contributions.   

Thank you all for reading this.    Diana   

mailto:diana.litton@freemasons.co.nz

