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I thought we might start with a little bit of your family background, were you born in Beechworth?

Yes.  
In what year?

Nineteen twenty nine, twenty third of the sixth, nineteen twenty nine.

And what about your family, did they, were they Beechworth people?

Yes, my mother was a resident of Murmungee, and my Father presumably came from Box Hill in Melbourne, but worked on my Mother’s parents farm in Murmungee. 

Did he, yes. Do you know why your Mother’s family came here, did they come for the gold?

Not that I know of, I can’t tell you that one, I don’t know. They had a big farming property down at Murmungee and when they sold that out, they came to Beechworth and my grandfather was a butcher, and he started a butcher’s shop in Beechworth, which is where Piers Foa is now, that was the butcher’s shop, years and years and years ago, and he had his own slaughter yard up Polmear’s Lane as they call it now.

Tell me about your family’s -  your ancestor’s background, were they English, or Irish, Scottish?

Goodness me, English I presume,  -  I suppose.

It sounds a bit English.

No,Watson, Morton, my daughter married into the Jessups.

Oh right yes.

Are you right now?

And you think English?

I presume, I think most of –

Your Mother didn’t speak much about ?

My Mother died when she was forty two and I was only ten, so

Well you wouldn’t have time to hear many stories then?

No, no.

Were your grandparents still alive?

No my Grandfather died when he was fifty eight, I don’t remember him at all, presumably he died before I was born I think. I don’t remember him, I remember his photo that’s all.

Did you come from a large family?

Me? No, there was myself, a sister, and I had another sister died as an infant.

Did she, yes. Did your mother ever talk about that?

Not really, no, well we were only young when my Mother died, so presumably there was not much conversation went on in those days.

What happened when your Mother died, how did your Father cope?

Oh, in between working we more or less, the sister and I looked after ourselves, plus an auntie that lived with our grandmother, she used to come down and help us out during the day, but we coped reasonably well by ourselves.

Were your sisters the elder?

Yes one sister, only one, yes my sister is two years older than me.

You were eleven, she was thirteen.

I was ten, she was twelve, yes.

Did your Father find it difficult, do you think?

Oh I think he did, but he never showed any stress, really.

So you weren’t living on the farm?

No, we had a property out the Myrtleford Road, we had three cows, that’s all we had  out there, and he was employed by the Mental Hygiene –

Did he work at the Asylum?

He worked at the Asylum, yes.

Did he ever talk about that much?

Oh, not a great deal, no he was a male ward attendant, and then he transferred from there out on to the farm, I used to go up when we used to call it on the cows, they used to have their own cows, and things and there was a certain amount of patients used to come out from the wards and help milk the cows and that was their duty to milk the cows by hand.

Did they, come out to the farm?

Mmm, yes they used to run I would say, fifty or sixty cattle, pigs, cows, and there was half a dozen patients used to come out morning and night and milk the cows –

This was out to your father’s farm?

No no to the Asylum, when dad was working at the Mental hospital.

Oh right yes, I’ll get it right, in a minute.  Well that’s interesting you telling me that, because I had heard they had a model dairy there.

Oh yes in latter years, they introduced milking machines, but I can remember going up there and the patients used to, I think there was half a dozen patients used to come out and milk the cows, then the milk was poured in to the big vats, and then it used to go on a two wheeler cart and a couple of patients carted it in and then it was distributed from the store, round the ward.

Did they have any excess milk, did they sell that?

No, not to my knowledge, I don’t think they sold it.

No, did they have a foreman in charge of the dairy?

Well whoever was on duty, was more or less the foreman.

Were they?

Yes.

Where did they graze, that’s sixty cows, that’s fair herd isn’t it?

They had three or four hundred acres.

Where?

Round the hospital itself, more or less out towards Myrtleford, out as far as  Christesen’s orchard, and well it was adjoining Tully’s orchard, out that way, all that property has been sold, or most of it, up round here that La Trobe own, at the back of La Trobe.

At first they would have hand milked them, when did they change to machines?

Oh I couldn’t tell you what year.

Before the war, after the war?

Jenny, you’ve got me beat on that one.

Never mind, you might remember later.

It’s something I never thought of that one, but yes they did change to milking machines, but I can’t tell you exactly what year that was, whether it was before the war or after the war.

You used to spend a fair bit of time going up there after, weekends.

I used to go up there of a weekend, yes, when dad was on duty on the farm, I used to, well Beth and I, my sister, we used to spend our afternoons at weekends up there, you know we’d go up and watch the milking.

What did you do ?

 Just walked around and talked to the patients –

Did you, was that  a bit horrifying for young children?

No, not really.

Did some of them seem quite OK?

Ah yes, yes well more or less the ones working out on the farm were, well appeared to be quite normal, oh at odd times they used to have their turns, but not to a stage where they’d do anyone harm.

Nothing that ever alarmed you?

No, only one day I got chased with a patient, because he gave me a bone to eat, and Dad yelled out to me “give it to the dog, and I threw it to the dog”, and he took after me of course… laughter,   that was a bit scary but that’s the only scare I ever had, but poor old Martin, that was his bone and he wanted me to eat it, and I threw it to the dog of course.

You were able to just wander around and play and amuse yourselves ?

Oh yes they used to have a reasonably big dam up there and there was red fin in it and there was quite a few of the inmates used to come out fishing and you’d go down there and have a talk to them while they’re fishing in the dam.

Did you have your meals up there with your father?

No, no, no, because I was only a kid then, yes, but Dad always came home , he didn’t have meals up there, he always came home for meals, because it was only, ten minutes, quarter of an hour walk from where we were living, from where the mental hospital was.

And how long did he stay there, did he stay there all his life?

Ah, not all his working life, no he worked on the farm down in Murmungee, then he went to Melbourne in to the brick kilns and then he came back, I don’t know exactly how many years dad worked up there, couldn’t tell you really, quite some time, Jenny yes, because he spent quite a number of years in the wards and then he transferred out on the farm, well ah he would have been out on the farm, probably long before I was ten because I used to go up there when I was six or seven, so – and he was still working when I left school at fifteen, so he was up there quite a number of years, yes.

You left school at fifteen, did you enjoy school?

To a certain extent, -- yes, yes and no, like everybody.

Like everyone, yes, what did you do when you left school?

I went to work for one of our local grocers, which was Jarvis’ general store in Ford Street.

Was that one of the bigger ones?

Yes he had a general store, plus a bike shop, plus a hire car service.

Oh yes I’ve heard of the hire car service, yes.

And his shop was situated where the self service is in Ford Street, not the new one, the one in Ford Street, yes.

And what were your first duties when you went there?

Well at fifteen I was classed as a, oh I suppose, as a delivery boy, and my duties involved well, Monday morning was time to clean the harness of the horses we had two horses, two horse and carts, we used to have to clean the harness with the old Dubbo, and polish it up and take the wheels off the spring cart and grease the carts, that was Monday mornings’ duty, and the other duties were hopping on the push bike and going round, they had the town divided not divided, but we had sections of the town for each day delivery service, and our duties were to go out in the morning on the bike with the order book and go round to each individual householder who dealt from that particular grocer and get their grocery order, then you used to go back to the shop, and then there was, I think one, two three, there was about three working in the shop and they would take the books from you and do your order up, like the grocery order and then, before that they used to make out what we called a heavy list, which was wheat, pollard, bran, potatoes, onions, you name it, like heavy stuff, that was given to that was one of our duties, to go out in the storeroom and bag them up, weigh them and bag them up, and that was part and parcel of the orders, in the afternoon we had to pack them, not individual, they were all packed in a big box, and the last cut we sorted the dockets out into a round where your last customer was the first into a big box, and you had your dockets into a pile like that so your first customer was on top of the box, and when you got there you read down your docket, and out of this big box you took out the individual groceries and put them in your basket and delivered them.

About how many each day did you do?

Oh some of the rounds had thirty to forty houses on them.

Would they? Would you do a different round every day?

 A different round every day, yes, except Saturday morning. Saturday morning was the only special delivery, but during the week, yes every day there was a particular part of the town that was delivered in.  I worked there for six months, and then I went to work for a place called Taylor and Skidmore, which was where the Lantern Room and Motel is situated now, down in Camp Street.

How did they differ from the other?

They were much the same, up at Jarvis’ we had a spring cart for delivery then down at Taylor and Skidmore’s we had a horse and lorry. The lorry would be about ten foot long by five foot wide and had motor wheels on it, which was much more comfortable than riding along in a steel wheeled spring cart.

So we are looking at when you first started work, was in nineteen forty, during the war?

Oh it would have been there, yes.

And they didn’t have vans then, only horse and carts?

Only horse and carts, yes, yes. But when I –

Did that have anything to do with petrol rationing, did they have mobilised carts before?

No, we, oh only in the latter years, Frank Skidmore bought an old ute to deliver in, but it was all horse and cart, yes even the bread round was horse and cart.

So it must have been quite busy with horses and carts around town?

Oh it was, yes, yes well there was nine grocer’s shops in the town Jenny.

It’s a lot isn’t it?

It is for a small town and each one seemed to make a living.

Now when you say “seemed” to make a living, do you think it was adequate for a living, or did they just scratch by or did they vary?

Oh well, they didn’t prosper, put it that way, though they made a living, I think.

Is that because there was so many of them in the town?

Well I don’t know, I think Jenny, there were so many in the town, because in those days there was no motor cars, there was only the rich people had a motor car, so there was no buying out of town, like there is now, I would say ninety percent of the people shop out of town now a days, because they’ve got motor cars, and a bigger range, whereas well they were getting it actually delivered to their door, for nought.

Wonderful?

Yes it wasn’t costing them a penny to get them delivered.

Doing the rounds as you did, how would you describe most people, were they prosperous, or was it hard going or, was it fair?

Oh just ordinary working class, there was nobody with stacks of money, only the wealthy people in the town, like the Zwars, and the - and who else, Johnny Clements, he was quite wealthy in the town, but most of the others were just ordinary working people.

Yes, and they got by, do you think, did some have difficulty paying their bills or?

Ah -  some did, some did yes.

What was the store policies on that, did they chase people, or?

Oh well actually, they did to a certain extent, yes, but oh well, Frank Skidmore, who I used to work for, Taylor and Skidmores, he was the boss there, but he was reasonably soft with people that owed him money, you know, he would, he didn’t like to ask for money, he was reasonably soft, because, I think he was born in the town and, he grew up with most of the people and just didn’t like asking.

Did that make it difficult for him?

It made it very difficult for him, and in the finish, it sent him broke, he just had to close up, on account of being such a good fellow and not asking for money.

Do you think his attitude was part of an attitude across the town, did people stick together or did they co-operate with each other or did everyone look after themselves?

How do you mean, the grocers?

No, no was the grocers’ attitude of looking after his customers, was that part of the general attitude or?

Oh just a general attitude, lots of customers didn’t stick with the one grocer, month after month, they had changes, like they might say here this month, well next month you’d go to one of the other grocers, it was just a sort of friendly community, I would say.

Yes. What about people like widows, how did they get on, did you ever come across any like that?

Ah, in what respect, do you mean, how did they?

They didn’t have any pensions for widows, before the second World War, did they get help from the community in any way or from storekeepers, how did they manage?  Widows, after the war would have got War pensions or widows pensions, but before that, you weren’t aware of any like that or any one in particular?

Oh no the ones that were, well I wouldn’t call destitute, hard up, put it, their grocery order was limited to the amount of cash they had, the likes of some people they’d order say a pound of tea and a pound of butter and say six pound of sugar, whereas the hard up people, they would only order half a pound of butter, and might order two pound of sugar, just enough to keep them till the next week that you went there, because they were limited with the amount of money that they had in those days.

Yes, were most people limited because they didn’t get very high wages,or did that alter after the war?

Oh, not to a great extent, I don’t think, no, because most of those people were pretty old and they passed on, actually I couldn’t tell you.

What about when you first started work, what did you get paid, can you remember?

Yes, fifteen bob a week.

Was that considered a good amount, or was it not much.

It was the award wage.

Was it difficult to get by on that?

No, not really, and I wasn’t paying any board at home, so it was reasonable, went up to, I think, seventeen and six, then I went up to twenty five shillings, and then thirty shillings, and when I got thirty shillings I thought I was made, you know.

Did you stay there for long, working there?

I stayed at Skidmores, until he went broke, I must have worked there, --- I was going to say, fifteen years or so.

That was a long time, you must have enjoyed it?

I did. Plus I worked for the baker early in the morning as well, I done a bread round early in the morning.

Did you?

Yes, started at four thirty in the morning, every morning, and delivered, I had, I think it was eighty six customers I had on the small round I used to deliver.

You’d done a days work before you started work.

I used to go home and have a bit of breakfast and then I’d go and do the grocery round.

Why did you do that, was it to get more  money?

Well actually ah, Pop Taylor, we used to call him Pop that owned the bakery, the young chap he had on delivering, he had to sack him and he couldn’t find anybody to take his place and he asked me to take it on for a week, and I finished up doing it for years   (laughter), yes and actually when Skidmore went broke, Oh I could see that it was going down hill so I asked Pop Taylor’s daughter, Pop had died, I think I asked Molly if she had any vacancies, and she had a driver on that she wasn’t pleased with so she put him off and put me on so, there from the grocery job I went to the bakery, which was out the back door, more or less, so I stayed there for, oh it was quite a number of years too, in that particular time when I finished with the grocers and went to deliver the bread full time, they’d changed from the horse and cart to the motor vehicle, and then, well I stayed there till Taylors actually sold their bakery to a firm over in Shepparton, and I was kept on still as a bread deliverer, and then that was sold to Home Pride which they thought I’d, of course I had been there for so long, they put me up the ladder to a supervisor, which was quite good the only thing is we had , when Home pride were at the bakery down here we had fifteen vehicles on the road from down here,

Fifteen, did you?

Yes, and there was two supervisors, each supervisor had to know the rounds, in case one of the drivers was sick, and we had to, know that particular round, each one had to know –

What years are we talking about, that you had fifteen vans?

Oh that would have been, about twenty five years, thirty years ago.

The seventies?

Yes,

Where did those vans go?

Wodonga, Wangaratta, Albury, Beechworth, Yackandandah, Stanley, Myrtleford.
Well they transferred from the bakery here because the next door neighbour that was living where Rose Cottage is now, complained, about there was too much noise from the bakery, he complained that much that they had to close the bakery and they opened one in Wodonga –

So the bakery wasn’t where it is now?

The Beechworth bakery, no no no no, the bakery was down behind where the Lantern Room is now, and the motel.

Oh was it?

Yes there was a two storey bakery there.

And there used to be another one up near Mayday Hills, didn’t there many years ago?

Yes, yes that was Leo Wells’.

Is that one still running too?

No, because Leo had closed that one down and he had bought, up behind where Ian Downs garage is now, where the Golden Era Service station is now, that was a bakery up there.

Were they still running when the big one was still going?

Yes, yes well Leo had the one up Albert Road, then he closed that down and he bought the one which was E G Law, there was three bakeries in the town, at that stage and he bought Laws which was up at where Downsie is now, and he shifted in up there, so then there was only two bakeries, and during the war the town was, -  they had an agreement, Pop Taylor and Leo Wells, that the town was divided, because Taylor’s bakery had the contract for the Mental Hospital, the Ovens and Murray Home, which is now the Beechworth Hospital and the Gaol, he had the contract to supply them with bread, so he only had a certain amount of the town, and Leo Wells had the rest of the town, so that was sort of fair, it was a gentlemans’ agreement I think.

It worked very well?

Yes.

But now tell me about these other fifteen rounds, but before you do, tell me exactly, the bakery, was it a large building behind the?

Yes it was two storeys.

Was it where the Motel is?

Well the Motel was an open paddock, that’s where we used to grab our horses, but when we got the vehicle, that’s where we used to park the vehicle.

The entrance was in Camp Street or in Finch Street?

Well we used to go down Camp Street, to where the Rose cottage is now, there was a lane down there, but they’ve blocked it off and put the kitchen of the Lantern Room there, I used to go down there. They had a back entrance on to Finch Street, but the gate was hardly ever used, in latter times, when all the vehicles, yes they used the back entrance. They used to load the vehicles and go out the back way down through the paddock and out into Finch Street, and to their various destinations. 

So fifteen vans, where did they go?

Oh Wangaratta, there was I think, one, two, three in Wangaratta, Myrtleford, Bright, we had one, two, three, four, to Wodonga, there was another three or four went to Albury, 

Covered most of the north east.

Most of the north east, yes yes.

How many people were working there, at the bakery?

Oh there was sixty something on the payroll I think.

Drivers, cooks, bakers, did they only bake bread, not cakes,

Bread rolls, yes.

Yes not cakes, buns and things?

In latter years they tried, but it wasn’t worth it, there was too much bread to go out, because you couldn’t fit cakes and small goods in the van, because at that particular time they were chock a block with bread.

I suppose, yes, how many – what size were the kitchens, was it a big kitchen?

For the baking? 

Yes.

One, two, three, ovens down there, I couldn’t tell you the exact size really.

Now all that bread going out every day, does that say that bread was a staple diet?

Well I presume so.

Yes. Where did they get their bulk supplies for the bread.

Flour, that came in bags, per the rail, from was Albury and I can’t think where the other one came from, there were two suppliers, two mills, Bunge’s was one and I can’t think of the other one.

Did those vans all fill up with petrol from Beechworth?

Yes. Later years the Bakery had its own petrol bowser installed.

Someone did very well from that. Was that a contract too?

Oh not actually a contract, you know it was Ian Downs, he was the main one, he done all of our repairs, and supplied all, like they used to pull in there and fill up every day when they came in off the round, and Ian was the only one that more or less said that he would do any maintenance on the vehicles any time, you know twenty four hours maintenance, on the vans he’d work up till three o’clock or four o’clock in the morning on a van if he had to be on the road again the next day, yes.

Did you have any difficulties getting through to some places?

No,

Were the roads OK at the time?

Oh yes the roads were good, fog was the only thing in the winter time.

What about going up to Myrtleford and places like that?

No problems whatsoever.

OK so you stayed there for ?

Oh gawd, I think about -  it was just on twenty years, I was at the bakery.

And you enjoyed it?

Oh I loved it, yes. I became supervisor, I think I said that, and then I was upgraded again  to, what they called production, not production manager, but I was in charge of doing the production, you know, go through all the rounds and each particular type of bread, work out how much flour and yeast  and all the ingredients and I had to have that ready for the morning when the bakers come in to start work.

Huge quantities, what sort of quantities did you have to order?

Oh there’d be up to twenty five bags of flour per day went through.

It’s a lot of flour, isn’t it, and the yeast.

Yes, and all the other ingredients you know, sugar and salt and you used to have to work all that out and it was drawn up on a sheet for the baker when he came in to work, and you had to have that ready for him, when he came to work so he would go ahead and do the production.  
And did that vary from day to day, or was it pretty much the same?

Oh pretty stable, unless there was some late orders come in or, one of the supermarkets had bread on a special.

Oh so you supplied the supermarkets as well in Wangaratta and Albury?

Yes – and Wodonga.

And all the Beechworth stores, did bread go there as well?

 Yes –

Oh it did, so as well as being delivered you could buy it in the street if you wanted to?

Yes, yes. But oh no some of the rounds had up to hundred and ten, hundred and twenty customers or so, and they were all delivered before school time.

What time did they start?

Oh, four o’clock in the morning.

What time did the baker start? Midnight?

Midnight or so yes, when I was working over in Wodonga, I used to leave here at half past two, three o’clock in the morning, to go to Wodonga, and I would be home, about lunch time, and that was me day completed. But as for doing that, doing the production I worked myself up and then I was doing the wages for the staff, so –

Were they well paid, the bakers?

Yes.

What were conditions like for them?

Quite good, yes.

Was it a Union place?

Well they tried to bring it in, that it was compulsory to join the Union, but a lot jacked up and – no.

Why did they jack up?

I don’t know, there was a lot that just didn’t like the Unions I think that’s all it was, yes, because they weren’t as strong in those, there was a Bread Carter’s Union, but it was as weak as water, it wasn’t worth while joining so, nobody bothered joining it.

What sort of rapport did they have with Tip Top?

Oh, well actually, see in those days no Tip Top in the area.

In the seventies?

Yes actually restricted to a radius of deliveries, that Tip Top wasn’t coming in to the area in those days.

Oh sorry, I thought you said that Tip Top had taken it over –

No Home Pride.

Home Pride, oh sorry, oh right, because there is a Tip Top in Wodonga now, isn’t there, right Home Pride, who sold to Tip Top, didn’t they, I think.

Well,  I think Home Pride more or less just disappeared, yes they are up Sydney way somewhere now, I think Tip Top might have taken them over – yes.

Tell me about, how did you amuse yourself, apart from going up to Mayday Hills, when you were growing, say when you left school, fifteen sixteen, seventeen, how did you amuse yourself, what was your entertainment for the weekend or after work?

Oh rabbiting mostly.

Do you like – where did you go rabbiting?

Oh, out the bush, just out the back of home, we used to call it the diggings, which has been cleared now, but – and then a mate of mine, his father used to have a truck and he used to take us out to the Arnolds Hills which overlooked Murmungee, and we used to – he’d dump us out there in the morning and then he’d come back and pick us up at night, with ferrets, and trapping, and shooting.

Are you fond of the bush?

Yes I love it, we used to go shooting every, well I know it was illegal, every Sunday morning we’d go shooting.

For rabbits?

Yes.

Did you sell them or just for local consumption, or just for the fun of it.

Just local consumption, just for the fun of it.

And you got to know - what was your favourite part of the bush?

Didn’t have a favourite part of the bush, -  anywhere.

Anywhere, yes, did you like anything in particular?

Not really.

There are some lovely places around Beechworth.

Oh well we used to mainly head for down round Murmungee when we were shooting, and as I say, out the Arnolds Hills, like they called the Arnolds Hills overlooking from the top of the Buckland Gap right around, that’s the Arnolds Hills, we used to go out there ferreting.

Did you get to know any of the trees and the flora and fauna?

Not really interested in those days.

You just like getting out in to the bush?

Yes just rabbiting, yes.

What did young fellows do in town, get up to in town?

Pictures twice a week, used to be dances twice a week.

Did you go to the dances, pictures?

Yes we went to the picture twice a week, Tuesdays and Saturdays.

Did you?

Yes, and if there wasn’t anything, or something we thought we didn’t like it,  we’d finish up at the dance.

Yes, were there any larrikins in town, and what did they get up to?
Not really.  No not in those days.

There were a lot of pubs in Beechworth, was that a problem?

I don’t think so, no. Not in those days, because it was six o’clock closing in those days. There was, well I don’t think, from what I can remember I don’t think there was any problem, no.

Did you go out of town much?

Ooh, yes, round to the dances, yes, yes went to all the different places, anywhere there was a dance or a ball on, we were there.

And did they still have dances in some of the small places like Everton and so on, quite late?

Oh yes, yes, oh this was before I was married of course, like there was Murmungee, you’d go down to the Murmungee hall, there was quite often a ball or a dance down there and when the Internment Camp was over at Whorouly, we used to go over there to the dances, Myrtleford, and

Tell me about the internment camp at Whorouly, I didn’t know there was one there?

Didn’t you?

No, there used to be one at Nathalia, didn’t there, I think, or somewhere, but there was at Whorouly?

Yes it was only an internment camp, all Italians I think it was.

What from up near Myrtleford?

Well I don’t know. No they were Prisoners of War.

You never went out there?

Only to dances.

How many were out there?

I couldn’t tell you, Jenny, I wouldn’t have a clue.

You don’t know?

I wouldn’t have a clue.

Oh I must follow that one up, yes.

That was part and parcel of our dance and –

Did you ever go to Albury, Wangaratta?

Oh I used to visit the Ritz  ballroom nearly every Saturday night, over there.

Albury, did you, oh did the rounds.

Mmmm  oh yes we did the rounds, there was no larrikinism like there is today and that was the only entertainment you had.

Is that where you met your wife?

Yes down at Murmungee.

She was a Murmungee girl?

No Beechworth.

Beechworth, and she was doing the rounds too?

Yes, yes. My Dad used to have an old ute, and oh well Dad used to come with us, and I was the driver, no licence of course, ( laughter)  –

You’re safe now.

And oh yes there would be anything up to fifteen, or sixteen of us,  pile in the old ute and off to the dances. Oh no we had some great fun.

And how often did you go down to the Ritz, how often did you say, every Saturday night?

Mostly of a Saturday night, yes  -

That was a big night out?

Yes, and I didn’t skate, but we used to go down and watch them do it, for skating, there was a skating rink where K Mart and Coles are now.

Was there?

There was a skating rink over there, and we used to go down and watch them on their roller skating.

Was the Ritz a dress up occasion?

Not really, no.

No, anyone could turn up?

Yes, all old time dancing of course, yes.

Was it sort of a restaurant as well?

Not that I can remember, no.

You went there to dance?

Yes.

You went down in the ute?

Yes.

(Laughter) – not with fifteen or sixteen I hope?

Oh well yes.

(Laughter)  – a bit breezy?

Oh no – yes on particular night, we broke down the other side of Yackandandah, I think we had about fifteen on that night, I think, and we lit a camp fire and camped round the camp fire for the night, until we could get assistance to get the old truck going again.

Because not many people would have come past to help?

Not a soul, no.

Laughter – did you ever think, when you were growing up that Beechworth was isolated, up in the hills?

No, just took it for granted, yes.

You didn’t wonder what was over the other side of the hills?

No, it didn’t even come in to my head, no.

Tell me, the wheelbarrow race, do you remember that?

Yes.

Were you there?

No, I wasn’t there, but I remember it going past where I used to live out the Myrtleford Road, yes.

Did people talk about it a lot?

Oh, I was only a kid then, I was only six year old, when that happened, but I can still remember the people going out the road, following Tom Parky out the road, yes. I can remember that.

It was the topic of conversation for a long time?

A very big event, yes.

And you would remember that Alan Parkinson did the return trip?

Correct.

Did you see that?

Yes, yes.

Did anyone go out to, were there big crowds, or did anyone go out to meet him?

Oh, I don’t think there was a big crowd, but he was welcomed thoroughly by the people of Beechworth, coming back in to town.

In summer, huge task wasn’t it?

Yes.

Do you remember any other occasions, or big events that stand out?

Oh not really,  horse racing, bike racing, out at the Baarmutha Park.

And that was the Boxing Day sports?

Yes horse racing, bike racing, car racing, they had car racing out there at different times, yes.

Oh, this is later on, of course, much later on, yes?

Yes it was a big day out on Boxing Day event the sports out there, yes.

Did young people save up to go out, or was it a big family day?

Oh I don’t think it was a big family day, it was just a daily outing.

A yearly outing?

A yearly outing, I should say, yes. Oh yes you’d walk up the street, or you could either walk out to Baarmutha Park or old Frankie Jarvis and the other taxi drivers round the town, up at the Post Office corner, “Want a ride out, want a ride out?”

Do you remember a horse drawn cab, someone had a horse drawn cab?

Ah, no.

A bit before your time?

Not exactly, no.

After the Second World War, migrants in Beechworth, was there many migrants? 

Quite a lot.

Where did they come from, Bonegilla?

Migrants you wouldn’t call them, not from Bonegilla, no the ones that came here, well I couldn’t tell you where they came from, really,  never asked them, from overseas yes, and there is quite a lot still in the town now.

Did you come in touch with them doing your rounds?

Oh yes.

How did they fit in to the town, do you think?

Quite well.

In what ways?

Every way, their speech was their only problem, making them understand what we were talking about and them trying to make us understand what they were talking about, that was their only –

Did they go to local events or sporting fixtures?

I presume so.

You don’t remember seeing them there? Did they go in to people’s homes?

Oh I think they more or less stuck to themselves, you know, they were, well how would I put it, they sort of didn’t mix with the Australian public, put it that way.

How did the local people regard them, do you think?

Quite well, accepted them quite well. As far as I can remember I don’t think there was any mishaps or arguments.
Did they invite them to barbecues or break ups or things like that? Do you remember seeing  anyone at Christmas parties?

I don’t remember seeing anything like that Jenny, no, no.

