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Vale Alex Thomson WX 9508.
We regret to advise of the passing of Alec on 21st October. He was 81. His devoted wife Wyn has kindly provided the following on Alec's life.

Alec was born in Perth, WA on the 10th July 1921 to James and Margaret Thomson. He was the 3rd son of a family of 5 children. The family moved to Pemberton where Alec attended school. He enjoyed his school days as a  "Pemby boy" and on leaving spent his teenage years working at the Pemberton mill. In those days the timber industry was thriving. He enlisted in the 2nd AIF early in the war and after training in Navel Base and Northam became an original member of the 2/2nd Independent Company. It was in Katherine shortly prior to embarking for Timor that Alec learned that his brother Archie had gone down on the HMAS Sydney on 19th November 1941. Archie was 22. Alec went on to serve in "B" Platoon in 5 Section under Colin Doig. He remained in 5 Section in Timor, New Guinea, and New Britain Campaigns, being promoted to the rank of Corporal. Alec was a topline soldier, tough and fearless and always gave of his best. He was to become a good mate of Ted Loud and Dud Tapper, two very fine men.

After his discharge in January 1946 Alec joined the forestry department in Pemberton and in 1948 married his Manjimup sweetheart Wyn Felstead. In 1953 they moved with their daughter Dian and son "Butch" to work on the d'Espeissis farm at Cape Naturaliste. It was in 1953 that Alex and Wyn suffered another sad loss when Alec's younger brother James (28), his wife Millie and son Christopher were killed in a tragic accident when their car collided with a train at a railway crossing north of Busselton.

On a brighter note a second daughter Kay and two more sons, Jim and Peter were born while they lived at Cape Naturaliste. The family has wonderful memories of happy times spent on the beach at nearby Eagle Bay especially when the salmon were running. After 10 years in 1963 the family moved to Ludlow described as small, peaceful and friendly settlement and a great place to bring up kids. At Christmas each year Alec was booked for a special job as Father Xmas, an ideal choice no doubt.

In 1972, the loss of his only sister, Margaret, (45) was another cross for Alec to bear.

Upon retirement Wyn and Alec moved "down the road" to Peppermint Grove Beach where they spent their last 16 years. Clarrie and Grace Turner were close neighbours for some of those years. Alec and his good mate Irwin Schmitt, spent a lot of their spare time on the local tip bringing home odds and ends by the car load much to Wyn's objections.

In his latter years Alec did not enjoy the best of health. High blood pressure and diabetes presented a problem especially as Alec enjoyed a beer. Wyn's love and devotion and the strong family support was a big plus for Alec. But in the end it beat him.
A cremation service was held in the Bunbury Chapel on Saturday morning 26th October. A large attendance was indicative of the respect the Thomson family is held in the district. The strong family ties and love from Wyn down to the grandchildren made for a very moving farewell to Alec.

Eric & Twy Smyth, Keith & Val Hayes, Bernie & Babs Langridge and Jack & Delys Carey represented the Association.

The Association mourns the passing of Alec and we extend our deepest sympathy to Wyn and family. Our sympathy too goes to Tom (88) his surviving brother.

 God bless. Lest We Forget.

Apropos to Alec's scrounging habit this little poem says it all: -

"Irwin and Alec - The Scroungers".

Irwin and Alec - they're a scrounging pair.

They scrounge all around the place, here and there.

Saying to their dear ladies, "We aren't going far".

But who knows where they'll end up, when they take off in the car.

Often they visited the dump at Ruabon - their favourite spot.

You'd never believe the treasures they've found (and still got).

There's vases and jewellery, suitcases and more, 

Everywhere they look, they find junk galore.

Wyn yells, "Take that rubbish away, - get rid of it"

But when they return home, she has a blue fit, 

For in the car boot, there is much more
Rubbish and junk than it contained before.

Mary says to Irwin - "Don't you bring that junk in here".

Alec decides - it's time for a beer.

That pair of old buggers, though they tell pretty crook jokes,

Are true blue Aussies - they're bloody good blokes.

D.G. Gillard 1992
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We regret to advise that Dot Boyland passed away peacefully on September 25th last, one day after her 91st birthday. Dot (the widow of George) always took a keen interest in Association affairs and attended many of our Commemoration Services in King's Park.

She was also a generous supporter of the Association.

Mark & Elsie Jordan, Keith & Val Hayes, Jess Epps and Jack & Delys Carey attended her funeral at Karrakatta. May she rest in peace.
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