
 

Rangiora Museum, 29 Good Street, Rangiora.    Phone: +64 3 310 7356 

E mail: rangioramuseum@xtra.co.nz.     Web:https://rangioramuseum.wordpress.com 

Newsletter  

February 2021 

   Greetings to everyone! 

To my knowledge, we have two members who have been in hospital recently—Alasdair 

Leech and Donald Jeffrey.  Our very best wishes for their recovery. 

GERALD BEATTIE 

Recently, we received an artifact that had belonged to Mr Gerald Beattie.  Many of you 
will remember him as a master at Rangiora High School,  starting there in 1919 after a 

stay in a Belgian “holiday camp” known today as Passchendaele.  Gerald gave the 
school 38 continuous years of service.  He was a foundation member of the Rangiora 

Photographic Society in 1945 and Rangiora Early Records Society in February 1960.  
He recorded the official Rangiora meteorological data and also held high office in Rotary  

International.   

Here is a quote from David Gunby’s Rangiora High School 1884-1984.  A Centennial   

History: 

A gentle, modest and kindly man, renowned to the end of his teaching days for his       
capacity for blushing, Gerry gave unstintingly of his time and energy, in and out of school 
hours, and there are many, particularly from the Strachan years, who recall extra   
coaching on Friday nights, at the Beattie’s home, in Maths or Latin, or the way in which 
footballers or cricketers were crammed into the big Chev on Saturdays, on their way to 

North Canterbury fixtures. 

It was as a young housemaster, in 1919, that Mr Beattie met his future wife, Mina      
Barrell, who assisted her parents in the running of the old hostel.  The tradition of service 
to the school which her parents exemplified was Mrs Beattie’s also, and she opened her 
home with warmth and generosity to staff and pupils alike.  Typically, at a time when 
most people would be looking for a quiet life, she undertook the arduous (and unpaid) 
task of Matron when Mr Beattie was appointed Manager of the new hostel in 1948,    
joining him in providing a homely atmosphere in an institutional setting which was   

greatly appreciated.   

Active in retirement, Mr Beattie continued to teach Maths and Science in a part-time      
relieving capacity until the end of 1957, and has maintained his extensive involvement in 
community and ex-pupil affairs.  His task as Roll Registrar for the 75th Jubilee came to 
an early end with the death of Mrs Beattie in 1958, but he has been a valued member of 

the Centennial History Committee, providing in his phenomenal memory and his equally 
phenomenal collection of photographs a resource of inestimable value.  It is his latest   
service to a school that owes him more than it can tally or repay, or than he would 

acknowledge. 

MUSEUM TV! 

The museum is about to set up a large TV set for the purpose of showing audio-visual 

presentations.  Tom McLaren, who has been looking after our oral history and videos, is 

working hard to see this project up and running.   

FEBRUARY MEETING 

See what’s happening at our museum.  I’m sure that Tom has a good number of gems 

to share—Thursday, 25th February 7.30pm, Rangiora Museum. 

                                                                                                         Continued….             
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MY FATHER 

In a book entitled A Lifetime Revisited—The First 92 Years by Canterbury stalwart W.J. 

(Jack) Lundie, I came across the following snippet of wisdom which I’m sure many   

members will agree with: 

When I was: 

4 yrs old:      My Daddy can do anything! 

5 yrs old:      My Daddy knows a whole lot! 

8 yrs old:      My Dad doesn’t know exactly everything. 

10 yrs old:    In the olden days when my Dad grew up, things were sure different. 

12 yrs old:    Oh well, naturally, Dad doesn’t know everything about that.  He is too old  

                        to remember his childhood. 

21 yrs old:     Him?  My Lord, he’s hopelessly out-of-date. 

25 yrs  old:    Dad knows a little bit about it, but then he should because he’s been   

                        around so long. 

30 yrs old:     Maybe we should ask Dad what he thinks.  After all, he’s had a lot of 

                        experience. 

35 yrs old:    I’m not doing a single thing until I talk to Dad.   

40 yrs old:    I wonder how Dad would have handled it?  He was so wise and had a  

                       world of experience. 

50 yrs old:    I’d give anything if Dad were here now so I could talk this over with him.   

                       Too bad I didn’t appreciate how smart he was.  I could have learned a lot . 

                       from him. 


