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ROBERT CLYDE BLOFFWITCH 
Condolence Motion 

Resumed from an earlier stage of the sitting. 

THE SPEAKER (Mr F. Riebeling): Before we move on with orders of the day, it has come to my notice that at 
least two members of this house were of a view that the Bob Bloffwitch condolence motion was to commence at 
10.00 am. They wished to speak to the motion but have not had that opportunity. I am aware of certain 
negotiations and talk that went on last night that would have led people to believe that. As a result, I am going to 
reopen the condolence motion. I will not be observing the usual minute’s silence at the end of this contribution, 
but it will be deemed to be part of that condolence motion. 

MR R.F. JOHNSON (Hillarys) [10.06 am]: Mr Speaker, I thank you and the house for allowing me to make a 
contribution to the condolence motion for Bob Bloffwitch. Members may be aware that I am probably the only 
person in this chamber today who was a close friend of Bob Bloffwitch; his other friends have left this chamber. 
I mean no disrespect to you, Mr Speaker, because I know that you were a very good colleague. I was more than a 
colleague to Bob; I was actually a friend. I am very happy to have known Bob and enjoyed his friendship over 
the many years that we spent in this house. 

Bob was a man who lived and breathed Geraldton. I remember many times in our party room when we were in 
government Bob would argue tooth and nail for the people of Geraldton. He wanted everything possible to be 
done for the people of Geraldton. I know that the present member for Geraldton, Shane Hill, acknowledges that. 
I want to thank Shane for his very kind words over many years and his thoughts and actions in relation to Bob. 

I felt I lost Bob long before the day he died because Bob suffered a terrible illness which, in essence, stopped 
him having the quality of life and the recognition of those he loved and those who he called his friends and 
colleagues long before the day he died. That is the tragedy of the sort of illness that Bob had. I have so many 
good memories of Bob from the years that I spent in this Parliament with him. Most people would agree that Bob 
was one of the most generous people that ever walked these corridors. If anybody had a raffle or was carrying 
out a collection for any charity within this Parliament—many of us do—Bob would not ask what the charity was 
about; he would simply put his hand in his pocket, draw out a note and donate it to that particular charity.  

I had the great privilege and pleasure of working with Bob on at least two committees of this Parliament. We 
went on two trips to different parts of the world with two different committees. Both of them went to America or 
Canada and then on to the United Kingdom. I remember very vividly one occasion where we were to fly from 
Washington to London and Bob said to me, “What about paying the extra and flying Concorde; it would be a 
great experience? I know you can afford it. I can as well.” He did not want to go alone. I was not too worried 
whether I flew Concorde. In the end, I agreed and we paid the extra money to fly Concorde. By doing that, we 
experienced the supersonic speed that is achieved when going from one speed to another. Of course, we arrived 
in London much earlier than everybody else because it was a much faster flight. 

When we got to London, we caught a taxi to The Strand and we were booked to stay in the Strand Palace Hotel. 
People who have stayed at the Strand Palace Hotel will know what I am talking about when I say that it is not 
one of the nicest hotels in London. It is not one that I would choose to stay in. When Bob and I looked at our 
rooms, we found that they were more like broom cupboards. Bob was a little claustrophobic and he said that he 
could not stay in his room and I told him that mine was no better than his. He said that we should go across the 
road to see whether the Savoy Hotel had any spare rooms. Of course, the Savoy is much more expensive, and we 
would have had to pay for the rooms individually. I said that I was game if he was, so we went over to the Savoy 
to find out whether any rooms were available, but, unfortunately, it did not have any. As we came out of the 
Savoy, we thought we had better make a booking for dinner that night, because we did not want to have Hungry 
Jack’s or McDonald’s. Just around the corner from the Savoy on The Strand was a very posh restaurant called 
Simpson’s-in-the-Strand. We called into the restaurant, which was not open at that stage, because preparations 
were underway for the evening meal. We went up to the maître d’ at the desk and Bob asked whether it was 
possible to book a table for two for Sunday dinner. The maître d’ said that he was very sorry but the restaurant 
was fully booked, so I put on my best Australian accent and said, “We’re from down under and we’ve heard 
about your great restaurant and we’d really love to have some tucker here tonight.” We managed to convince 
him that, as there were only two people, he would be able to fit us in, and he agreed to fit us in. We went to the 
restaurant in the evening, and as we entered Bob said that he had just spoken to Margaret, who was his lovely 
wife, and she had told him that their car business in Geraldton had had a fantastic month, and he was going to 
treat me to a great bottle of wine. I said that he did not have to do that, but he said that he wanted to do it. That is 
just the type of bloke Bob was. We sat at a little extra table that had been put in this restaurant for these two 
Aussies—or one and a half Aussies—and we had dinner. Bob asked for the wine list. He picked out a vintage 
wine that was £200 a bottle—and that was in those days. I told Bob that he could not spend that much on wine as 
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we were only going to drink it, and I asked him to let me go halves in the bottle. He said, “No. I said I’m going 
to treat you to some wine and that’s it.” The only reason I say that is that that is the type of bloke Bob was. He 
was a man of his word, and whatever he said he was going to do, he did. 

Bob was one of what I call the four musketeers. There was Bob, Arthur Marshall, John Bradshaw and me, 
although Bob, Arthur Marshall and I were the three main musketeers. Arthur Marshall talked Bob and me into 
buying two trotters with him, so we all owned a leg and a half. We had some very good times at Gloucester Park 
as owners of those trotters. We had wonderful times crabbing in the estuary at Mandurah where Arthur Marshall 
lived. He had a boat, so we used to go down there during the summer break and go out on his boat and catch as 
many crabs as we could. We would bring them home and Arthur’s wife, Helen, would have a great big pot of 
boiling water on the go and the crabs would go in the pot and she would cook them. I learnt how to eat crab. The 
table was covered in newspaper and the boiled crabs were spread out on the table with a loaf of bread and a 
decent glass of wine, and we just went for it. Those were the sorts of times that we spent together. 

I spent a lot of time with Bob. I can remember travelling with him twice on committee trips. I remember one 
occasion, which I think the Speaker referred to in his speech. We had the privilege and the pleasure of the 
Speaker’s company on one, or maybe two, of our committee trips. On one trip to London, we had to pick up the 
member for Churchlands from the ladies’ club she was staying at. She invited us up to the lounge for a cup of tea 
or coffee, and we had to get in a lift that was not very big. I think it was able to carry a maximum of four people. 
I think the Clerk was with us, or maybe it was the Deputy Clerk; I am not sure. We got in the lift and we were 
like sardines. It was a very hot summer’s day in London and it was very humid. We did not go over the 
maximum number of people, but the lift got about halfway up to the floor and it suddenly came to a dead 
standstill and this blooming lift would not go any further. It was a sweltering hot day. Bob was at a disadvantage 
because he was the shortest of the lot of us. We had some air towards the top of the lift, but poor Bob was down 
the bottom as the shortest bloke. We were sweating absolute buckets. I very clearly remember sweat running 
down the Speaker’s face and I thought that maybe he was suffering from a bit of claustrophobia because I asked 
him whether he was all right and he said yes very quickly and I thought that he was not all right. I felt very 
uncomfortable. After about half an hour, which seemed like six hours, they managed to get the lift to the next 
floor and mechanically open it. 

We also lost Bob on one occasion in Washington. A host was taking us on a tour through the Senate and there 
were little corridors off the Senate and when we looked around, Bob had gone missing; he had gone walkabout. 
That was typical of Bob. If he saw something that interested him, he just wandered off. We were all supposed to 
meet at the Australian ambassador’s residence in Washington, and we had to leave because we had this 
appointment. Bob knew where we were going, so we thought he would just get a taxi and follow us there. 
However, when we got to the ambassador’s place, of course Bob was not there. We eventually caught up with 
him at the hotel that we were staying at in Washington, and Bob did not think anything about it. We thought that 
he had gone missing, but he turned up eventually. That was typical of Bob. 

He was absolutely mustard when it came to legislation. He was on the Standing Committee on Uniform 
Legislation and Intergovernmental Agreements, which Hon Phil Pendal, Liz Constable, the Speaker and I were 
also on. Phil Pendal led us on that particularly interesting trip. It was thought provoking, and I think we gained a 
tremendous amount from that committee trip. I will stand up for members of committees who go on trips to 
better educate themselves and investigate how other parts of the world do things. 

Mr C.J. Barnett: I agree! 

Mr R.F. JOHNSON: Absolutely. They are a unique and extremely useful way for members to further their 
knowledge of the issues dealt with by the committees of which they are members. I will defend them every time. 
The cost of committees is very small compared with what is produced by them. When members on opposite 
sides of the house travel on committee trips, they get to know each other much better. They have a much better 
working relationship. They also get to know that other members are more human than perhaps they like to think 
at times when they argue in this place. I think they are a wonderful institution within the parliamentary system. 

On a personal level, I used to spend many a summer’s evening in the courtyard with Bob, when he and I were 
not needed in the chamber. We would enjoy a glass of red wine—just one. 

Mr C.J. Barnett: A cigarette perhaps? 

Mr R.F. JOHNSON: It might have been a cigarette, but Bob used to smoke one cigar a day. He always saved it 
for the evening, and we would sit out in the courtyard on a hot summer’s evening with a glass of wine and he 
would get out his cigar and really enjoy puffing away on it. That was his indulgence, which was fair enough.  

We used to spend a lot of time talking about what was going on in the house, in the Liberal Party and in the 
world. Bob was a very thought-provoking and clever individual. As I said before, he was mustard about 
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legislation. He knew a great deal about legislation, particularly delegated legislation. Indeed, he also served on 
the Joint Standing Committee on Delegated Legislation—I did not serve on that committee—to which he made a 
valuable contribution.  

It is important to recognise the fact that hindsight is a fantastic thing; indeed, with hindsight we all have 20-20 
vision. Bob’s illness did not start after the 2001 election. I recognise now that his illness started in 2000 when he 
was still a serving member. I know now—but I did not think anything of it at the time—that when we used to 
have our conversations and our pleasant evening chats in the courtyard, his illness had already started. It was a 
devastating illness that came on more rapidly when he lost his seat in the 2001 election. Bob had worked really 
hard during the election campaign, and he was devastated when he lost his seat and when things were said about 
him—things that did not bear any real truth in the overall situation. Comments were being made about his 
shares. Bob thought that those shares were in his wife’s name. If one takes into account that Bob’s illness started 
a year before the 2001 election, one could be forgiven for not accepting that Bob would knowingly do anything 
wrong. Bob had a great ethic and was a person of high integrity and high moral standing. It is tragic to watch a 
friend and a colleague succumb to the sort of illness that took Bob.  

I will always consider Bob not only a good colleague, but also a good friend. As I said earlier, I am probably the 
only member of this chamber who could call him a friend as well as a colleague, because we were very good 
friends for about eight years. We spent a lot of time together. We used to sit next to each other in the chamber 
and we served together on a committee. I also had a lot to do with Bob when he became the Deputy Speaker. My 
memories of Bob—this is how I would like people to remember him—are of a good, genuine, honest and 
generous human being. He truly was that; I am not laying it on too thick. That was who Bob was. I implore 
members of the house to remember him in that way and as a very hardworking member.  

Part of Bob’s problem was that he worked too hard. I remember once when I was a minister I had arranged to 
roll out a Buy Local policy in Geraldton in 2000. It was natural that the local member would be present, as is the 
case now when there is an announcement or a special occasion in one of the regional areas. It was arranged that 
Bob would be present when I rolled out the policy. As my staff and I arrived at Geraldton airport, Bob was 
running into the airport to catch a plane. He had completely forgotten what we would be doing that and the 
following day. He had something else on his mind that he thought was more important. Bob was a great man and 
a very hardworking member of Parliament.  

Bob was also a very generous man. As a member of Parliament, he was a sucker for a hard luck story. I 
remember that at one time a Geraldton family desperately needed to visit Perth, but they did not have any money 
or transport. I think it was an Aboriginal family and they needed to get to Perth to attend a funeral or a family 
event. Bob loaned them one of his second-hand cars, which was for sale. He filled it with petrol and sent them on 
their way to Perth. I think they returned the car—I hope they did. That is the sort of bloke Bob was. He spent 
money from his own pocket to make Geraldton a better place. He spent a lot of money on adorning shopfronts in 
the main streets of Geraldton with hanging baskets. The member for Geraldton is nodding in agreement. That 
exercise cost him a lot of money, but he wanted to make Geraldton a more attractive place. Unfortunately, after 
about a few weeks most of them were nicked. They did not achieve a long-term positive result. The point is that 
Bob was prepared to put his money where his mouth was. He was prepared to spend his own money to do 
something for the betterment of the people of Geraldton. 

I offer my sincere condolences to Bob’s wife, Margaret, who is a lovely person, and to their two children. I am 
sure that they, too, feel that, because of his incredibly devastating illness, they lost Bob long before the day he 
died. I am grateful to have had this opportunity to say those words about Bob. 

MR M.W. TRENORDEN (Avon) [10.27 am]: I will begin by referring to an occasion to which the member for 
Hillarys just referred. I was on one of the committees that the member for Hillarys spoke about. I remember that 
it took us three-quarters of an hour to get past security to get into the Federal Bureau of Investigation building in 
Washington. After we finally got into the massive building, we made our way to the conference room, where we 
received an awesome and overwhelming briefing from FBI agents. The briefing involved everything one would 
see on television. As soon as the meeting finished, Bob, being the type of person that the member for Hillarys 
has just described, leapt up from the table and was out the door like a rocket. I was the second person to reach 
the door, but I was a long way behind Bob. Standing at the door was a mountain of a man dressed in black, who 
was uncoupling his holster. He was looking down the massive corridor that was like a deep mining tunnel, and 
there was Bob travelling down that tunnel at a fair rate of knots. The security man—he was probably a lot more 
than a security man —said to me, “Is that sucker one of yours?” I said, “Yes.” He replied, “Get him back before 
I shoot him in the back.” There was Bob vanishing into the depths of the FBI building.  

I am a bit edgy about what I will say today. I knew Bob very well as a member of Parliament. I was a member of 
Parliament when he was elected. I saw him operate in the joint party room. He was a fierce advocate. He argued 
with Richard Court until Richard Court was blue in the face. He was passionate about Geraldton and about the 
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issues that were dear to him. I will not say too much about that, because the member for Geraldton did a 
beautiful job in his eulogy to Bob—congratulations, Shane. 

The point that I want to make—I hope that I am not too clumsy about this—is that not too many people who 
leave politics have a book written about them. A fellow called Chris Johnson wrote a book about how he, as a 
journalist for The Geraldton Guardian, went about the process of investigating Bob Bloffwitch’s shares and the 
building of the Oakajee industrial area, and all those matters. I mention that because, as a coalition member 
running into the last few weeks of the 2001 election campaign, it was a very damaging time. I had very dark 
thoughts about Bob Bloffwitch at that time. Chris Johnson is now a very senior journalist on the political scene, 
and a person I like. I used to have a fair bit to do with him when he was a journalist in Geraldton, and at other 
times, before he went off to Tasmania—anyway, this motion is not about him. I have no argument with his book, 
but what the book does not say is what the member for Hillarys has just outlined. I feel uneasy about it because, 
like the member for Hillarys, I now recognise that Bob was in trouble before that election. Looking back, I had a 
lot of contact with him. I put on record in this place that I have a conscience about that. It worries me. Like the 
member for Hillarys, I did not know at the time that Bob was sick, but, as with many occasions in life, looking 
back, there were clear signals that he was in trouble before the 2001 election. 

I hope that what I say is of some use to his family, but it is probably not. However, it is important, in the political 
context, that when people consider the service of Bob Bloffwitch as the member for Geraldton and the way in 
which his career finished, there should be some softer light shone on that event, because I am sure that at that 
time Bob Bloffwitch was not the complete Bob Bloffwitch that we knew. Bob Bloffwitch was a passionate, good 
member of Parliament. He fought hard. Many words have been said about Bob, but what I want to contribute to 
this condolence motion is that I hope that, in the future, there is some recognition that Bob was not the full Bob 
Bloffwitch during the 2001 election campaign. 

MR G. WOODHAMS (Greenough) [10.33 am]: I would have liked to have been in the house earlier for this 
condolence motion, but unfortunately I was not. I do not want to repeat what some members may have already 
said.  As someone who lived in Geraldton prior to having a political career or any political ambition, I met and 
knew Bob Bloffwitch both as a businessperson and as the then member for Geraldton. I can remember seeing 
Bob on the day of the 1996 election. He was hammering a how-to-vote sign into a particular piece of property 
near Point Moore, which is part of Geraldton. I always remember it, because Geraldton has a reputation for being 
a somewhat windy environment, and it was a pretty windy day. I happened to be running past and saw Bob 
struggling with the sign, but he hammered it in successfully. I had always admired his individual style and the 
way he went about his business. Seeing him hammering in the sign really captured who Bob Bloffwitch was for 
me: a man of great independence and great tenacity who always fought against the odds. On this particular day it 
was the wind he battled with, but he succeeded in putting up that sign.  
I do not know if it has been said that Bob was a Vietnam veteran. He did some time in the Australian Navy and 
served on HMAS Perth during the Vietnam War. He was a great supporter of Vietnam vets.  
Bob was a great supporter of many things in the community of Geraldton. After the 2001 election, when Bob, 
effectively, was not seen or heard of and no-one knew where he was, people asked questions. I do not know 
whether the member for Geraldton has reflected on this, but in those days I worked for the Australian 
Broadcasting Corporation, which was quite often approached by people to find out what had happened to Bob 
and where Bob had gone. Myriad stories came out about the sort of person he was. I do not know that I can quote 
the member for Geraldton directly or accurately, but I believe that what I am about to say is fairly consistent with 
what he said at the time, which was that Bob Bloffwitch spent a lot of the salary that he earned in this place on 
the community of Geraldton. He did that, and he did it without being asked to do it. He did it because that was 
the way the man operated. Businesspeople would tell us about donations that had been made to them, of things 
that had been done for the business community and of things that had been done for the main streets of 
Geraldton. It was recognised only several years later that those things had been done by Bob Bloffwitch. He did 
not want any publicity. He did not want his name in the press—“Bob Bloffwitch did this”. He believed that that 
was his contribution. That was the way he lived in that community. He loved that community, and he offered 
himself to it. He was a great man in that respect. 
I do not know, because I was not here earlier—I apologise for that; I did want to be here—whether those issues 
were raised, but I particularly want to put on record his contribution to the returned servicemen and women from 
Vietnam, because Bob was a Vietnam vet. He went about that quietly, too. There was no great publicity that 
surrounded Bob Bloffwitch and his contribution to those people. I am sure that they appreciated it and will 
continue to appreciate it, as should the business and general community of Geraldton, which perhaps did not 
realise that many of the things that happened in that community were really driven by Bob, because Bob did not 
claim any publicity or credit for it. I think that is a truly wonderful thing.  
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The member for Avon has mentioned the final thing I want to touch on, which is the book that was written about 
Bob Bloffwitch’s involvement with Kingstream Steel and Oakajee, and the shares issue. As someone who, on a 
regular basis, had dealings with Bob Bloffwitch on a professional level as a journalist and as a reporter, I 
certainly signal that there was a change in the man in the last couple of years. I would describe him in the lead-
up to the 2001 election as being a remarkably different person from what he had been. I do not think that the 
book acknowledges or even touches on a lot of the reality of who Bob Bloffwitch was, and really is, to the 
people who knew him.  
I do not know that the community of Geraldton really appreciates the legacy that Bob left behind, which the 
current member for Geraldton was able to inherit and go forward with. Bob Bloffwitch’s term was from 1991 to 
2001, from memory, and the previous member for Geraldton, Jeff Carr, served from 1974 until 1991. Geraldton 
has had a history of some significant stability with its members, and it is something that I believe the current 
member has inherited and continued with. The Bloffwitch legacy is a fantastic one. I think that that legacy is not 
appreciated and unfortunately has been distorted by that book and the circumstances of his health towards the 
end of his political career.  
I offer my sincere condolences to Bob’s wife, Marg, and his two children and, in standing here before this 
Parliament today, acknowledge the contribution he made in this place, and particularly to the people of 
Geraldton. 
The DEPUTY SPEAKER: I thank members for their cooperation this morning in allowing the three members 
to speak. It is very much appreciated. 
 


