BURKE MEMORIAL MUSEUM

Beechworth Oral History Project


JENNIFER WILLIAMS INTERVIEWING MR AND MRS FORREST

25-09-2000

Mr Forrest, I thought we might start with some family background. Were you born in Beechworth?

Yes I was born in Beechworth.

In what year?

1916. 11th of 11th, on Armistice Day.

Were your parents and grand parents, did they come from Beechworth?

Yes. My father was born here, my mother was born in Wooragee. Her family lived in the old Nankervis home where Bert Nankervis is now at the moment My mother was one of the eleven reared in Wooragee.

Were they?

She lived till she was 95. She's probably been gone now, eight or ten years. She was one of eleven. The youngest of them is still alive and she's in her late 90's in Sydney.

What about your grandparents? Were they born here or did they come here?

They migrated from Scotland. Grandfather, he, in the early days, was a crown bailiff and he travelled this area here with a buggy and two horses. I remember him because he lived here and I was only a little fella. He lived in Beechworth. His wife died as a girl. My father was one of five. Three boys and two girls

Did they originally come for the gold do you know?

Oh I'm not sure. He was a crown bailiff I'm lead to believe. That's a long time ago but I don't know how he come to Beechworth. You are told different things. My father, of course, he had one brother who never married and two sisters were never married so we were a shy breeding family. The other brother had two girls, that's Uncle Dave, and our family, dad was three boys and one girl.

When did the Forrest's take up the land?

Yes my father, when he was a young man, he went overseas. He did different types of work. Saw the countryside and decided to get married when he come back and I think he was in his 30’s and he married mum that was living in Wooragee then. Then he had some ‘dealings’ with my mother’s father and then he decided to start on his own and he shifted to Beechworth. I think that’s where I was born. I’ve got a sister, she’s still alive, she’s in Sydney. The elder brother past away about three years ago. He was four years older than me.

Just go back a little bit, you mentioned your father went overseas, what did he do overseas?

He worked in draper’s shops and things like that.

So he had a drapery store in Beechworth?

No he didn’t. When he came back he decided he wanted to have a go at the land.

And he bought this land here?

He bought some of it. The old home down there.

The old stone home, tell me about that. Who built that?

Have you been there?

I’ve been past it, yes.

Actually my nephew, he lives there now.

Do you know what year it was built in?

Ah now, a lot of those granite stone houses were built over 100 years ago. Over the doorways they’ve got big granite slabs. They’d be about 8 or 10 foot long. Hewn out of solid granite. How they put them up over the doorways nobody knows. It was all gut-busting business in those days, but they got them up.

Was that built before your father bought the land?

Oh yes. The house was there. They’ve all been there over a century. You know the Gaol, well that’s the same granite stone. They’ve a few homes round Beechworth built out of the same granite stone. They had a quarry somewhere.

Lets go back to the beginnings with you. Were you born at home?

No. At a nursing home in Beechworth near Spring Creek.

Nurse Dowling’s was it?

Mrs Forrest. Yes Nurse Dowling’s, and so was I.

Were you? Now your brothers and sisters were they all born at Nurse Dowling’s too?

Yes.

Did your mother loose any of her children?

No.

They were all healthy?

The elder brother died about three years ago. Then my sister, Beryl, she’s in Sydney and she’s 87. She was a Nursing Sister. She went over to the Airforce. She was the only Nursing Sister to go to Canada during the War. Mrs Forrest ( She doesn’t think they’re nurses today. She reckons by going to College and that they’re not good nurses)

She left school and left Beechworth when she was eighteen and went to the Royal Melbourne and did all her training at the hospital. Not like they do it today.

Did you go to school in Beechworth?

Oh yes.

Did you enjoy school?

Oh not really. I didn’t have any problems but I just wanted to get out and do things. They wanted me to stop at the school and then get a job in a bank. No, I was an outdoor fellow.

When did you leave school, how old were you?

Fifteen.

And what did you do then?

Straight onto the farm.

With your father?

Yes.

Did you enjoy that?

Oh yes. Course I worked and we ploughed with the horses in those days.

Did you have cattle, sheep?

Mainly sheep in the early days and then of course, now the two boys run the farm and we haven’t got a sheep on the property. We’ve got all cattle. We breed cattle.

So when you started with the sheep, were they sheep that your father had built up?

Oh no. He had to start from scratch actually. We breed merino sheep because we could grow pretty good top quality wool up here. It was sort of a family farm and then dad retired. He passed away when he was 72. He and mum used to go up to Coolangatta. Anyway he passed away in his sleep this particular trip up there.

And you took over the farm? 

Yes me brother and I, we took it over. He was quite happy to let us have a go at it. There wasn’t much money in it.

How many sheep did you have when you left school?

Oh we had a couple of thousand sheep.

Did you? And did you shear them here in the shearing shed across the road?

In the old one that’s fallen down. They’ve built a new one since, me nephew, Rex, still runs a lot of sheep.

Now tell me about shearing time. Did you get shearers locally or did you get shearing teams in?

Well of course, I was one of the shearers for years, because, well we used to shear there, we worked together, then the brother and I dissolved partners in 1956 for various reasons and that when I started up and built me own shearing shed and so forth. We used to get shearers mainly from Wangaratta. They’d travel home at night, have their breakfast and they’d come up here and they’d have morning dinner and afternoon lunch.

How many would come?

Two or three shearers and casuals. There were a lot of people worked at May Day Hills Hospital and they had shift work and those days you’d get quite a lot of them come out and work on their days off you see. Just helping with the farm work. Then when things got tougher, not too many wanted to work on farms. If they did want to work on a farm well they’d, I shouldn’t say it, but the working class deteriorated way down

Why do you think that was?

The whole trouble was, things got better for them, they got more conditions and they thought--- it’s still the same.

Did it become difficult for you to get shearers and labourers?

Oh yes, but then it got to the stage in recent years, we haven’t employed anybody because we’ve got the main source of cattle, we’ve got all cattle, and they have to be fed hay and store your hay through the cold winter do you see. We’ve just stopped feeding now because the seasons good.

Let’s go back to shearing. You had about 3000 sheep. How long did it take to shear that number of sheep?

About three weeks. And of course what we did, well, the shearing went on. We used to shear our own and we’d probably shear another 5000 or 6000 for neighbours in the district.

Oh I see, so they used to all come up here. And did you do the cooking for all the shearers? (J speaking to Mrs Forrest) Did you have help?

Mrs Forrest. No. Only had help in the last few months. I done it all myself.

Did you buy your stores locally?

Mrs Forrest. Always buy here. I think when you live in the town you should support it.

Now when the shearers were coming did you go in and buy in bulk?

Mrs Forrest. No, just every week, just go in and get your stores.

Were they fussy about what they had to eat?

Mrs Forrest.  Oh no, they always got well fed here. Some places were very crude. Even now it’s got worse. They bring their own lunch now. They had an appetite and a half and I made ice-cream every day and I made boiled custard and fruit one day and baked custard another. Sandwiches and cake for morning tea and I used to make pikelets or anything like that, scones and every thing for afternoon tea. I was going all day.

Back to Mr. Forrest:

I’m sure you were, yes.

We got to know them. They were good shearers, good people because there are some toughies I went away with contract shearers and it was an education. The conditions and so forth with the contractors.

And rough on the sheep too I suppose. Did you stick with the same ones each year?

There was one who used to come each year for fifteen years.

Tell me, when you first started how much were shearers paid? Were they paid by the sheep, by the hundred?

The lowest I think it was about one pound per hundred. Now they are getting up to $170. a hundred.

Now once the shearing had finished and you sent the wool off, where did the wool go too?

In the early days with the horses and lorry, we’d put it on the train and later when we eventually got a truck to clear a lot of the land that we’d ring barked, got it cut into wood to get a few dollars. We got a truck you see and then we carted the wool.

And did the train take all the wool from the district at one time? Did it stack up?

No certain ones would cart their wool in. Of course then it wasn’t very long when the trucks, carriers got going and they carted the wool straight to Melbourne.

Now when you were talking about when you left school, they were good prices, that would have been in the 40’s?

I left school in about ’32.

Oh ’30’s right. Now did the prices continue rising? They were good years in the 50’s weren’t they?

Yes there was one good year in the 50’s when wool got up. It was a little bit ridiculous, but prior to that, that's when we had to buy a bit more land because some land became available. Most of our property is four or five miles back out towards Eldorado.

Why do you say the prices became a bit ridiculous?

Just one year. It was just one of those years. It didn’t do the country any good because in later years they set the ‘wool’ at too higher price. And that’s the result of all the stock pile they had.

Oh I see, stemmed from then.

They set the standard too high and wouldn’t sell the wool under a certain price. Then of course you got synthetics competed with it and of course they’re still trying to get rid of the stock pile. It’s coming back at the moment but oh the costs. Now what it costs to get shearers.

It’s over $100 a day per man. It adds up to a lot. Lets go back to the Depression years, were there any difficulties for farmers? Did that flow onto farmers?

Oh yes. It was crude in those days. Most of it was manual. Specially like with the hay. You only had the small bales and of course it all had to be pressed, with a portable press. But then, things improved and its got to the stage now, we have a contractor that presses the big square bales, there’s half a ton in some of them and of course we’ve got all four

Makes it a lot easier. Was it easy to get labour during the 30’s. Did you have a lot of people coming around looking for work?

Yes a lot of people come but I think they thought they were handling ‘gold’ bales because it was hot weather when you had to harvest. Stack all these small bales. We had elevators and pick ups.

They weren’t used to farm work? Did they come from the city or were they locals?

Oh they’re mostly locals, casuals that worked in Government Institutions and things. But people had the idea that farmers had millions of dollars which was wrong because lot of farmers struggled and went out of business. What’s happening now a lot of the farmers are getting older and the young people, well I shouldn’t say this but they didn’t get on. The parents didn’t want them to take over or didn’t give them the chance. I gave my fellows every chance and they’re doing a good job because I was brought up the hard way and they’ve realized this you see..

Now tell me about, what, looking back over the years, in 30’s, 40’s, 50’s and beyond what would have been the worst difficulties for farmers, for you farming?

Oh well, our particular property joined the crown, that’s the bush or the government land and vermin, rabbits have been my biggest enemy here, ever. I’ve had to put up netting fences to eradicate the damn things. They were the biggest problem.

Because it was crown land with uncleared land, did you have to clear a lot here originally?

A lot of the farms had green timber, was bush, and that had to be ring-barked and let it die and you cut it into wood, that’s when we bought the truck and we sold a lot of wood round the town to the institutions to get a few bob.

Are the rabbits worse here because of all the granite that they can hide under are they?

Oh and then you got tractors and you got rippers and subdivided the place so the rabbit just couldn’t run on the whole area. We only had a couple of thousand acres but still we had to subdivide it and restrict the rabbits. I can tell you stories about rabbits

Yes. They beat you did they? Tell me a story about rabbits?

Oh blimey. They’d dig in the rocks occasionally and way to get them out was to get a piece of wire and twitch it into their fur and pull them out. You’d generally pull them in half before they’d come out. Oh they’re tough. And of course when we bought this 600 acres out there it was overrun with rabbits. It was fairly clear but it had a lot of mill tops and things in it and rabbit burrows were under that and you’d have to get all them cleaned up. Oh it was just one of those things.

Was water ever a problem?

Not a big problem. Occasionally, but we’ve got some good springs in that country out the back and we’ve got one fairly big dam. Just a catchment dam because there isn’t a spring in that 400 acres you see and the other paddocks around here we’ve got springs you see. We’ve got 60 acre block just across over here and its got four springs on it and most of those springs would run a two inch pipe on the surface. You don’t have to go down. That’s just the block across here. People wanted to build on it. It’s 80 acres and it’s very handy paddock for us.

Tell me now, when you were growing up, what did you do to amuse yourself on the farm?

Kick football on a Sunday afternoon with a few of the neighbours.

Did you go into town much?

Not much.

Did you go into the pictures at all?

Oh Saturday nights. We didn’t get much money in those days. When we started clearing some of the land here, there was a lot of dry trees and the wood had been cut and we got all the stumps pulled out and we split them up and we used to sell them to people down the town at six shillings a lorry load.

This is when you were growing up? Yes. To get some pocket money?

The prices were very ordinary you see. The first lot of bullocks we reared here when we started to go into cattle, we got five pound for two year old fat bullocks. Fancy five pound! Now they are making – anyway. And of course you’d go out of a Saturday night to a dance. I’m riding the bike out of course.

Did you two meet at a dance?

Mrs Forrest. Yes.

And where did he take you if he was taking you out?

Mrs Forrest. Oh we just went to the dance or to the pictures that was all. But I mean, as I’ve always said, we were always happy.

Mr Forrest. We didn’t have any motor vehicles in those days.

Did you go for a drive?

Mrs F. We didn’t have a vehicle.

Did you have a buggy?

Mrs F. No. My father had a horse, but that was the only horse we had.

Mr. F. When I was growing up they had a horse and gig. Some Sunday afternoons we’d go for a drive down to Kiewa where my uncle’s wife came from. Fancy driving a horse and gig down there these days.

Did you go for a walk around the area?
Mrs F. No, not much, no

Did you play tennis?

Mrs F. I used to play tennis. You were never bored, were you (were you to Mr F.) Were you. Were you ever bored?

No I don’t think so.

Tell me how long before you were married? How long did you go out together?

I couldn’t afford to get married till I was 28.

Mrs F. We went together for only about twelve months, eighteen months I think. My mother used to say, ‘I think that Bill Forrest is sweet on you.”

And he must have been.

Mrs F. She said, ‘He always comes to have a dance’, oh because we used to love dancing. That was lovely. And so we were engaged and six months we were married.

Married in Beechworth?

Mrs F. No in Wodonga. Bills’ mother and father lived over there. Retired from there and went to Albury. So we got married in Wodonga.

And then you moved back here. Where did you live then?

Mrs F. Down Newtown. That single fronted place there halfway up. Do you know where Ashcroft’s live?

Yes, the big white house.

A little rotundas been built there for the bus to drop off students.

Mrs F. Well we lived in the single fronted place there next to Martins.

The original house is not there?

Mrs F. Yes it’s still there. We lived there for seven years.

And ran the farm from there?

I used to ride a bike up before breakfast and help to milk the cows.

So you never lived in the stone house?

Oh yes I lived there

Mrs F. Still lives there.

Until you were married?

That’s when we milked fifteen cows to get a bit of pocket money to keep things going. Bred some calves. We used to do that before breakfast.

Because farmers traditionally when they grew up on a farm weren’t paid were they?

No.

They just worked for their keep?

Of course that was the tradition. Then of course-oh well you know what happened with the farmer. The story was- get big or get out. A lot of them were put out because they got too big, borrowed too much money. They had the dream that the good wheat prices and all these good seasons were going to continue. You get a lot of hic-ups and set-backs and things during your life and it’s an education, I could write a book.

I’m sure you could. What about churches in Beechworth? Did they play a big roll do you think?

Mrs F. Oh yes.

In what way?

Mrs F. Well I mean, most people went to church.

Was it a social occasion or did it have some other role? Did they help people?

Oh yes. I suppose it was a tradition but you went to Sunday School and you went to church. And my opinion now, I’m not religious, but I think that’s what happened to young people today. They haven’t got anything instilled into them.

Let’s go back to when you were growing up and through the years, what about people who were down on their luck or deserted wives or widows. Did the churches play any role?

Mrs F. Not much. There wasn’t as many as there is now.

But those that were?

Mrs F. No.

Did you know any widows? What did they do?

Mrs F. Oh they just carried on, just the same.

What about women on the farm? Do you know of any women who ran farms in the area by themselves?

Mrs F. Not really. Not round here.

Mr F.  We are not a very large farming community here where we are. We are a bit isolated here Once you get away down to Tarrawingee and Everton and Wooragee. It was fairly tough because to make a living out of farming, like the real early days they had to clear a lot of timber but we had a lot of country that was bush and we had to clear that and make grazing land out of it.

Were there any accidents when you were clearing land?

Accidents? No not serious. We ring barked with an axe. It was all manual. You put a ring round them and eventually they’ll sucker, but you’ve got to go through them, scrub them and kill them and then in those days we had to cut the wood with axes.

But it was very hazardous work and that’s why I ask if there were any widows in farming because you would imagine that some of them would have come to grief.

Mrs F. No I’m sure there’s more now than then. With tractors and things there’s more accidents to me.

Mr F. Well of course, people get a bit dare devilish and they got to have a vehicle and they got to drive it like hell and of course you have the accident. We had horses for years. Used to drive a horse gig out to work out there. Then we got an old bomb thing and then utility. Course now, we’ve got modern utility.

Did you buy your horses locally?

Yes. We only had four draught horses to do a bit of ploughing. We didn’t do a lot of ploughing here because it’s not suitable for it. But the main thing was a hack to ride to muster. I used to ride round all the paddocks when the ewes were lambing in the cold weather. I used to carry my bit of tonic, for the lamb that was still in the cold, and couldn't get a drink you see and bring it back in the horse and cart and bring it home. In later years, this was all trucks you see.

Was the weather here particularly hard on sheep? It would have been or did you lamb them early?

No. You couldn’t lamb them till you were sure there would be a bit of green feed for them. We’ve got merino sheep, very delicate. The cross- bred sheep are tougher. They can stand the conditions. We had all merino sheep in those days. 

Did you lose many?

Oh you lose a percentage of lambs but still you had to accept that. Look after what survived and feed them and so forth. I was very keen on fine merino wool, in fact I still am. Young nephew, he gets me to come down and have a look to keep an interest.

Have they changed the breeding process since you first started?

Not a lot except that now the demand for fine wool, really fine wool has escalated you see and there's a big difference in super fine wool and medium wool because the garments- finer wool makes better garments you see and it's more sort after. Italy pays extra money for really fine wool, because it makes top suits you see. 

What about your rams, did you buy for a particular --

We always bought our rams from Maryville up here. They have been one of the king pins in improving the standard you see and we would go and buy fine wool rams from them. We never attempted to breed rams, but then complications come in, the footrot and the scald and different things.

Was that particular to the merino?

They were more susceptible to it. Then the eldest boy, he was very good at accountancy and he wanted to work on the farm - and we decided then that we had to reduce the sheep because in the wet weather the sheep's feet never got dry and scald would get worse and you'd eventually get foot rot. We had it under control but it was a full time job, you didn't do much else. Eventually we decided to stop breeding the merinos sheep at all. And we gradually introduced cattle into it in ’56. Now we breed cattle and sell the offspring.

What sort of breed are they?

Oh, we were on Poll Herefords and then we weren't quite happy. We couldn't get suitable Hereford cattle that were good milkers to rear their calves so we introduced a bit of Simmitel. Now we've got a lot of crosses.

Was that successful?

Yes, now we've introduced Angus. The third beef breed, you see. It's a Hereford-Simmitel cross and you've got an Angus which is the third beef breed and they are doing very well.

Do you sell to local markets?

We sell mostly in Wodonga. Oh yes we've got a good record of our sales because they know they are genuinely breed on this property and dealers buy cattle and a lot of duck-shoving goes on and we've faired pretty well.

Life would be a lot easier breeding cattle than sheep?

Yes we've had our problems. The boys have just stopped a disease, grass tetany, and that's a lack of calcium in the cattle and of course this time of the year when it's been cold and miserable, it's hard on the stock because they lack calcium in their bodies you see. What we do now, we generally feed hay through the depths of winter and only stopped yesterday would get feeding because of the grass around and we put Causmag, which has a lot of magnesium in it. It's in bags like cement bags and you mix it with water and these big square bales they are easy to shift around and you generally put Causmag on it, perhaps a couple of days. You don't have to feed it every day long as you give them some every second day.

So you tip it over the hay. It soaks into the hay you see and you feed the hay out?

They do well

Mrs F. Some of them down Murmungee have lost thirteen-fourteen cows. They just die on them. The Causmag counteracts that.

Mr F. We've been a bit fortunate, we've never lost a lot. We haven't lost any for quite a few years now because when feeding comes in we buy our ton of Causmag and feed it to the cows.

Did you have, like people in Beechworth, a vegetable garden? You had a big vegetable garden, did you?

Oh yes. The other day with the shallots, you plant one bulb and you get four, five or six shallots. Like a cluster. They keep right through the winter. You plant them now. I've just put them in, about 200 of them, and they grow up and by January they've matured and you find you have to stop watering them when they start to mature and they dry and I get the wheelbarrow and wheelbarrow them onto the concrete floor of the garage. Leave them sit there, and we use them and this time of the year we have so many left and we plant them for next year.

Do you. Did you sell some things to the local stores?

No. The taxation got on to me. They reckoned I got money from selling vegetables or unaccountable sources. No I never did, I tell you. I enjoy giving vegetables away to people but I never sold them.

Was that a usual thing around Beechworth to give some of your excess to some people?

Oh not everybody. I've got a lot of friends, people I've known all my life and some of them come and help me out occasionally. We don't need a lot of help now because I've got the two boys and they do most of the farm work.

When you were growing up did you ever think that Beechworth was isolated?

No, was born here and the dad had bought the land, a lot wasn't cleared and so forth but he wanted to have a go at farming and of course he didn't really get ahead of himself until the cheap labour.

You (laughs) Did you go to local shows?

Ah yes. We used to go. Fact when you got older and started breeding cattle I'd go to the Melbourne Show and I went up to Dubbo and I bought two top bulls at Dubbo years ago. One turned out OK the other wasn't successful. Of course, these days, oh there's a lot of hulabaloo about - we never exhibited at a Show because people got to the stage they artificially fed the damn things and when they bought them and turned them out to work they just couldn't stand up. They hadn’t had it tough. In recent years we might have breed an odd bull but we'd go and buy a bull that hadn't been pampered and it will stand up to the conditions you see.

Was going to the Melbourne Show a big occasion? Did you go for the whole week?

Ah yes. Went for a few days.

Did you stay in town or did you stay with friends?

Can't think where we stopped. We lived pretty simple but in a few trips we've seen the world. We had a seven week tour with Dalgety's

What did that involve?

It was a farm tour.

When are we talking about?

In the 70's and then we hadn't been away from the farm for a few years and I said to Dulce, there's a Dalgety's tour mostly cattle men and of course we had seven weeks.

Where did you go?

Oh Bankok,- (Mrs F. - Italy and then onto Germany then France, then onto England back to Canada)

Now was this looking at various aspects of farming?

Mrs F. Yes. It was a farm tour.

How did that compare? Did you look at similar situations?

Oh yes, we got taken out to farms. There was one farm in America. It was very very desolate. The country was poor and the conditions were poor. They had reasonable cattle but it was an education and the people were magnificent in all countries. Some of the Italian farmers, they had two generations living in the one house.

Did you pick up any ideas?

Oh yes. Something we didn't do anything about till a few years later. These Semmitel cattle in Germany, they take the calves off them, feed them on concentrates and milk. The cows - and they had some colossal milking cows and they were Hereford,. Yeah, they were a Semmitel but they had a lot of the characteristics of Herefords in them. Had the white face and the body and so forth. They were big animals. They crossed very well and we done well with them and then we just decided we wanted something else because we keep a percentage of heifer calves every year for our own replacement and then we sell the rest what we don't need for meat.

Tell me about local facilities and roads and things from the farmer’s perspective. How have things changed? Have they improved over the years or have they got worse?

Oh yes you see we've got Wangaratta there, and Wodonga-Albury there and over the years most of the facilities we needed –drenches---

Mrs F. Oh not that, she's talking about the roads.

                                                   SIDE 2

Mr F. There was never a big enough demand here for a full time veterinary supplies. You used to get them vaccinated for pulpy kidney and all those things we were able to get them from Wangaratta which you can get them now. You ring up and they put them on the bus or you go to Wang and get them.

Now tell me about the roads and the facilities locally. Were farmers well catered for? Were your roads maintained?

Only average.

Has that got worse over the years or better?

Oh no. You’re paying more money now because they are putting our rates up all the time which is wrong. Years ago the farmers got a special rate because, well you might have a property worth 100's of 1000's of dollars and I mean you can't compare that to a house. You see, you've got to have the farm to get your living from.

What about in the town? If there were various facilities needed where did the main push for things---. Now Mr Forrest you might know if there was a need for something.-.who started the push for things?

The health service? See years ago there were a couple of grocer’s shops and they'd come round and collect your order and deliver.

Mrs F . I think it’s gone back actually.

What if you needed, say for example, a kindergarten, something like that, where would the push to establish facilities come from?

Mrs F. Well you'd have to push to the council, but you see we never had a kindergarten.

Mr F. Our boys never went to kindergarten.

But that's just an example, but can you think of any other things that you needed but didn't get or did get?

Mrs F. Oh not really but I mean, for anyone to do anything you had to go to the council. Sometimes you got things and sometimes you didn't.

Are there any people, any men or women who stand out as being remarkable over the years? Or characters?

Lot of them have passed on now but Bert Borschman down here. He was bit of a character and he was one of a big family of course.

Any people who we don't know about who did quite remarkable things?

The fellow that developed the Self Service, Jim McCormick he's done a lot for the town. He's got two fellows who run the supermarket that are very good business people and we get everything there because you don't have to run out of town and they give you terrific service.

There have been a lot of changes in the last twenty-five years I gather. How do you view those changes?

Ah. Times. You've got to accept them. I've accepted a lot of things now.

Reluctantly?

Oh yes. It's one of those things. I know I'm old and I've seen a lot of changes. No, a lot to be gained, 'specially this super-market business'. It's competitive and we wouldn't go anywhere else.

When you were growing up, when you were younger, was Beechworth a prosperous town or run down. How would you describe it? Now your screwing up your face, what does that mean?

Mrs F. I think, I think it was not developed very much till the last few years. It's the tourists.

Mr F. The bakery in here has a big name.

Why was that do you think that - did it rely on a push for tourism? There was not enough before?

Mrs F. It was nothing really. It was just an ordinary town and it just kept the same.

Mr F. Have you been down the old Tannery site. You see that was the main source of employment. Most of the people worked there and when that closed down, a big lot of them got jobs up at May Day Hills.

Mrs F. When the Mental Hospital was going it just went along, but I think in the last few years I think its developed quite a bit.

Mr F. In our walk of life, the town never did anything for us because there was no decent markets here but once we got trucks the stock went to Wodonga which is only 40 minutes away and still we were one of the people who stuck with the locals here because well, they had to get a living.

Mrs F. So many people have to go out don't they to get work today. They travel round more than they used to. One time you never heard of anyone going out of the town.

Just to finish up, any occasions or special events that stand out?

Mrs F. Well I think the Boxing Day Sports which we used to have. That was a highlight. See that's gone and we never have that.

Mr F. You'd get the fellow come in with his Boxing Troupe. Have all these boxers there.

You really enjoyed that?

Mrs F. Even when I was that high, I always enjoyed the Boxing Day Sports.

Do you remember any particular part of it?

Mrs. F. I used to like the bikes, the bike riders.

Mr. F. They had a mile course there. Motor bikes and they had push-bikes and foot running and all that

Did they have stalls and take away food and things like that?

Mrs F. Not very much. They had side-shows and then they had the running and they had bikes.

Mr F. 'Cause I been involved in football. I was President or Vice-president for 30 years here.

Were you, now you tell me. Did you play football?

No I didn't play much because all I was doing was working on the farm and I'd come home, go out on the push- bike to have a run. Oh the eldest son, he got a record, he played 300 and something senior games.

Now having been president for such a long time, did you see any major changes in football?

Oh major changes! I think I had to get working bees, take me own machines out and enlarge the oval. I helped re-fence it twice. It deteriorated that much. Then we had to build big clubrooms.

Now was there a good community spirit or was it just left to a few people?

People helped more than they do today because I don't know, this is my opinion, that a lot of the people don't want to do things today because they've got to be paid and there was more voluntary work was marvellous. See like at Stanley you used to have the New Years Day Picnic and they had the wood chop and that went on for many years, up to the last three years. But you see all the Stanley people, like Bill here, they went out and got the logs and they used their own trucks and they did everything -( J. to make it good?) Yes. But now there's there's nobody to do it.

I had a terrific lot of help, but I don't know why it was.

What about sporting attitudes and things?

Yes but running a little club in a little town and the bigger towns would have better facilities and they would give us a bit of a hard time for our better players and of course the best results ever I got was when I had a nearly local team. It was the local fellows, when it comes to the finals, the locals will give you a little bit more than some of your imports, I shouldn't say this but that's true. They won the premiership this year of course. I'm a life member and give them a donation every year you see. I'm the white haired boy!

(Laughs) I'm sure you are. I think perhaps we should finish on that note. 
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