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                                            25/9/06

Dear Carmen,

Sorry I have been so long in getting back in touch.

Our daughter Carol came up 23rd June with the cases and it took weeks to sort out all of those letters and photos. What a job. I do not know how you do it all the time, putting them in name piles and running dates, after a while you go cross eyed. One fault a lot of those people had was not putting dates and addresses on their letters. This makes it harder. I could only go by the envelope.

One thing that showed up was that no matter what part of the country they were in nearly all were written on rainy or windy days when they could do little else. 

The oldest is from Great Grandmother Dove to her sister and also to my Grandmother around 1900. The copies of the Doves from Keysborough you sent, I cannot find any connection although the names Hanna and Sarah run in our family such as Hanna Goddard etc.

Most of ours that we traced seemed to be around Nowrah where there is a Dove farm, also Hurlston, Redenhall and Wyndonham where they were yeoman farmers at Spooner Row where I have sat in the market place where they sold a lot of their produce in the 17th, 18th century. This was John Dove. He built a school to teach a small number of children to count, read and write, and land was put aside to grow crops to pay for running the school and pay for a teacher. A small part was fenced and put aside to show what the bush was like. It is still there today and the school is still operating, run by the Trust he started.

A lot of the letters I have not read yet, about 3 lots are big piles and the writing is not easy. I should talk, I hope you can read mine. I am not a letter writer.

We came to Dandenong when I was 8 years old and started school at Dandy West State and lived at 78 Railway Parade. Until then we lived on sawmills in Gippsland at Happy Valley – Ballook  where Bulga Park is now. Our mill was just inside the park entrance and remnants can still be seen. We visited the site about 2 years ago on their anniversary, then Tanjil Ben and Yinnar where we were burnt out the last time.

Dad had a farm at Nar Nar Goon.

When we came to Dandenong about 1942 there was not much around. We went to pick mushrooms over most of Dandy West and up over the Highway above Jones Road.

There were date palms up the main street with hitching rails to tie up the horses and sheep and cattle were driven through the main street on the way to market. Railway Parade was a dirt track. It was a good place to grow up. 

When I was a bit older I had a job at Kendalls Dairy. I remember the horses. They were fantastic. We started early in the morning and the horses knew the whole round. They would walk while we ran backwards and forward to the houses. If you had broken a leg I think they would have ended up back at the dairy.

We had swimming holes in the creek and used to swim lunch times etc from school.

After I left school I had a job at Yarra Falls Woolen Mills. It was a great place to work and had many good times there.

Once you start reminiscing it is amazing, you could go on forever. 

I have enclosed a small donation to go towards Historical Society, not big but it may help a bit.

Regards, 

Bob 

