Vale Percy McPhee WX 10781.
Percy McPhee passed away on the 10th January last at the age of 86.

Percy was born in West Perth on the 19th September 1916 the youngest of a family of 10 children, 7 boys and 3 girls. As a result of a family breakup when he was 10 years old, his mother Lucy, who came from County Cork, was left to fend for the children still at home. It was a difficult time and Percy learned at an early age the value of work and would scrounge leftovers at the local markets to help the family get by. He enjoyed his school days, loved his footy, and was a good runner of which he had happy memories in later life.

When his mother died of pneumonia when he was 14, he went to live with his eldest sister Doris in Floreat Park.

Percy's first job was a telegram boy in the post office and later he spent a few years with two of his brothers who had a scrap metal business.

In early 1941 he enlisted in the AIF and a few months later joined the newly formed 2/2nd as a signaller. Percy served in Timor being wounded in Same late in 1942. He went on to serve with the Unit in New Guinea being eventually discharged in March 1945. A good sig. with a keen sense of humour Perc was well respected by his fellow sigs. When we had a concert of sorts at Faita, he and George Timms put on a humorous skit that went over really well.

Upon his discharge Percy tried his hand as a course bookie but after a while gave that away starting his own business in North Fremantle dealing in scrap metal, recycling drums and in anything else where there was a quid to be made. In 1947 he married Vera Oates whom he met in the war years and they lived happily together until her death in 1998. They had two children, a son Kevin and daughter Colleen.

Percy devoted most of his time to his work, working long hours and thus his business prospered. He was a shrewd investor buying properties in the Fremantle area with good results. He always enjoyed a beer after a hard days work and was a member of the Workers and Buffalo Clubs in Fremantle. He was also a keen fisherman and was adept at catching crabs in the Swan River. Percy was generous with his money, which he gave away readily to those in need. He was always shouting drinks to the locals in the North Freo pub where he became known as "Sling" McPhee. A very likeable bloke indeed.

He enjoyed the Courier and always wanted to give me money for the Association whenever I bumped into him in Fremantle. One thing we could not do was to get him to come to our functions. His excuse was always "I'm too busy". A good family man he adored his three grandchildren Nova, Hailey and Jody and saw to it that they were well looked after.

Don Turton was our main contact with Percy for many years and Don had many a drink with him in his McCabe St home. The loss of Vera in 1998 affected him and he gradually began to have failing health. An operation in 2001 was only partly successful though he was as tough as nails and continued working until his 83rd year.

Worn out he passed away peacefully at his home on 10th January in the presence of Colleen and her daughters. He was the last of the McPhee clan to die, his brothers and sisters all having predeceased him.

Thus passed a warm hearted generous and likeable man who remained fiercely independent to the very end.

A private funeral service was held at Karakatta on the 15th January. The Association was represented by Don Turton, Keith Hayes, Dusty Studdy, Ray Parry (who said the Ode) Jack Carey, Bernie Langridge and Bob Smyth.

The Association extends its sincere sympathy to Colleen and family.

Jack Carey.
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