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This letter is not to make any excuses. It is 1o give you an insight and some Tl

knowledge to my childhood and how your Jather grew up.

I was born in Miller's Point 7 Dalgety Terrace. We fived in a room approx
10 mtrs x 5 mirs. When Iwas born there was my mother, Jather, Douglas,
Laurel living in that room.  “THE TTwe LATeR Ty foTHE 157
My father used to be quite a good race caller and would sit on the balcony
and call phantom races. The people in the area thought it was quite good
and would ask for certain horses to win.

I lived in that room for the jirsi 7-8 years of my life. . L my sister joined
us when I was about 4 years old . '

Our kitchen was on the first floor and had no plumbing. We used to carry
water up in buckets. The stove was either a couple of gas rings or a Metho
stove. .

We used pots (chambers) for our toilet and emptied them in the mornings.
The house was a rooming house and on the second floor there was 4 rooms
rented out 1o iterant workers, sailors and soldiers back from the war. 4 lot
were drunks. The man in the room above us used to either urinate on the
FAoor or just wer himself as urine used to drip from the roof into our room, if
vsed 1o smell. The beds were full of bedbugs that would suck your blood
until they were engorged then retire back 10 the springs in the bed base or
the sticking of the matiress.

I spent a lot of time down stairs with who | called Nana. She was the
landlord of the house and her kitchen was in the Basement. I spent a lot of
time with her and liked her a lot. I would sometimes have Sunday lunch with
her and her girlfriend who lived on the ground floor nex! {o Nana's and
Nana's son David. Sunday lunch was a relic of Nana 's. English background
as she was English and came to Australia during the First World War
stopping in Egypt to act as a nurse uniil the end of the war. 1 always thoughi
of her as being old but we got on very well and I would sing songs to her.

' We would bath in the baih house out the buck
it was also the laundry. When everyone in the boarding house has finished
their laundry we would put on the bath, that is light a fire under the copper
that was used 10 boil the clothes. When it boiled we would ladle with the
dipper the water into the baih tub.

I explored a lot around the wharves and wool stores that were all around
the rocks area
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Around 7-8 years we were given by the M>5>B who owned most of the
houses af the *Point” a house at 132 York street North.
It was a very small terrace house, 2 bedrooms upstairs about 3mix3mi. Doug
and 1 in one room, the front room above the entrance room that Mum and
Dad slept in. It doubled as the lounge room, they would sleep on the night
and day lounge that doubled as a lounge during the day. The other room
upstairs was the girls room again 3mirs x3mts. Leslie laurel and Marlene
who came along ai the time we arrived at the new house. Later that room
was also to house Eric and Shannon. Downstairs was the front room,
middle room and kitchen with the bathhouse and toilet out the back.
‘ At this time my father was working 3 jobs a

day, his main job was as a night watchman. After that shift he would go 10
the picture theatres around 4 1o 5am and clean them. He then came home {0
bed He would wake up at 2-3pm and go to work as a paper man at the
corner of George and Grosvenor 's Street in the city. '
At this time mum was drinking fairly heavily, she would buy sherry from the
store at Circular Quay. Things started to get quite bad from then 1 was
Syrs old. When mum go! drunk she would become this “Demon Possessed”
person and the fighting would start. Mum would start screaming and
scratching and dad would punch her and puil her hair out of her head in
clumps. This became a regular occurrence fo the stage that we would listen
for any sound that indicated another fight, our bedroom was above theirs
and for the next 30 years 1 would wake up startled thinking that another
fight had started. The fighting would start in the bedroom and would go into
the street waking the neighbours you could hear the screams for the length
of the street. A
One time I remembered dad dragging mum by the hair naked along the
footpath with the neighbours screaming .1t wasn't long before the police
were called and became regulars 1o these fights

was in about 37 -4" class at Fort Street Primary School Observaiory
Hill. the anxiety the fighting caused me to be taken 10 the doclors Jor my
“Nerves” who gave me these tablels to (ake. | took them fo schoof as ! nad
to take them with lunch but the teacher would not give them to me as she
said a child of my age should not be on ngrve tablets. At times Iwould get
upset at school and start crving about what was happening at home, in front
of the class. Mr Dodds my teacher would sit me on his lap and ra me
away from the class and look out over the toil gates on the bridge and tell
me everything would work cut ok after a time. _
Maybe I was nine when the child welfare were called and told dad and mum
that if the drinking and fighting continued that we would be taken away and
charged with being neglected children.
That terrified me but the fighting kept up. When the fighting happened my
brothers and sisters would also be screaming.
One night my mother and father went down to the &y where da fight

3



started and dad threw mum through a plate glass window and severed
arteries and nerves in her hand. Within days we were taken away by the
child welfare.

We were taken to Albion Street Children’s Court where we sal outside the
court room not knowing what was happening. The officers came out of the
courtroom, tock me in car to an institution called either Rylstone or
Royualstone in Glebe Point All my brothers and sisters .~ o

and i .o were taken to an institution called" Bidura™. . w0

I think were old enough not lo be taken.

The home was a large Victorian Mansion two storey with a very large
concrete and dirt backyard with a laundry and show block adjoining the
yard. They would get you up in the dark in winter to have your shower
around 6am.1 did not know what was happening to me I would ask and all
they would say is “They are working out if to charge you. I said fwas a
good bay and all they would say is you could be charged with'being
neglected child. [ was bedridden as 1 could not stop crying .after a day or so
they got me out of bed and gave me the job of setiing up the silver service
for the manager and his family. .

The dining room was only for them and I had fo learn to sef up their table
with their silver servielte rings in the exact right place If not I would be
punished. .

One afiernoon we were walking up the siaircase from the backyard to the
house a fairly steep staircase when we got 1 the fop landing the Manager
(who was the most sadistic man I have ever Imown) came out with his wife
and one of the boys smiled at his wife. The Manager punched him in the
face and threw him down the stairs and started bashing his head againsi the
stone wall at the bottom of the stairs.

Before bed of a night we would sit in a lounge room. There were about 20
boys in the home. One night I laughed at a boy who made a joke about his
pyjamas ,the manager grabbed 3 of us and made us squat on the wooden
Jloor and between our legs polish one spot. We were not allowed to move or
stand up. Our legs went numb. I cant remember how long he made us siay
in that position. [ was constantly upset not knowing what was going (o
happen fo me or my brothers and sisters as [ was not allowed to visit them.

We were made to get up at dawn and

stand on the concrete in a line in the back yard and wait (0 go inlo the
shower room with abouf 4 shower heads no partitions. We had to strip off
and shower then get dressed and start our work. It was very cold

My other job was around the kitchen and serving the meals to the managers
Jamily. _ _ This
occurrence being placed in this home was the most iraun.Glic experience of
my life... ] was trying to get some caring or love from anyone, [ remember
talking fo the laundry lady and trying (o get some caring from her but it
seemed that all the adults in the place were totally €old (o the children.




[ was in the sandpit one day with 2 beautiful boys about 6-7yrs old they
were twins and one of them came over to me and said“will you kill us "
was trying o cope with what was happening 1o me but then to have them
say that (o me rocked me I said “why” one of the awins said “nobody wanis
us " This has never left me and I still have trouble coming 10 grips with that
event. At around the same time in the sandpit was the
daughter of the manager she was about 3-4yrs old. I built a sandcastle for
her . The manager came over and said get away from my daughter, and
dragged me away I was only building a sandcastle for her.

As time went by [ was told that my case was going to courl, for me to be
charged or not. The day of the court case ] did not g0 10 court . The manuger
called me into his office and said to me “you are going home “ Jwas so
happy. Then all of a sudden his face changed and he said “Iwas only joking
get out of here” When he told me he was only Joking about me going home
my heart went through the floor that man was evil . Later that day the
welfare officers came and picked me up.

I was taken home on the proviso that the welfare officer would call once or
rwice a week randomly. '

My parents fighting went on, they were always physical my father’s face
was always covered in scratches and my mother had black eyes and
bruising with clumps of bald spots in her hair from where dad would rip
clumps.

On my tenth birthday my mother said she would have a litile cake for me. 1
came home from school excited, I opened the door and saw mum on the
Hoor drunk. She had wef herself and was lying in her own urine. She was
swearing and talking incoberently. [ said “mimn you said you would have a
cake for me” she said “well this will teach you to be independent”

Icried

At times when mum gol drunk she would go down to where dad was selling
papers in George Streef all the office people would be going home. Mum
saw a pretty blonde girl buying a paper from dad and she attacked her
saying she was a slut and that dad was having a affair with her. She did the
same to a barmaid in the Brooklyn Fotel across the road wnere dad would
go to sell popers of an afternoon Dad’s only crime was {0 sell papers 10
them. > _

Bed bugs were a constant problem. I would go into the girls room in the
middle of the night, turn on the light and pull the covers of the girls and
babies ,underneath their faceswaufd‘?}e chout 10-20 bed bugs and under
their bodies the sheets would be half covered in blood from the bugs that |
would squash. Something 1 found embarrassing was bugs crawling oul of
my clothes when I was af School.

The house was very small and with 7 children and 2 adulis it was very
unfidy. My mother had a morning job cleaning ot the AMP building
at the Quay. [ would clean the house of a morning seithe house would be




tidy in case d welfare officer came around and mum was drunk, She would
drink on payday maybe a half @ large bottle of vodka. She came home at 10
to 9 in the morning. I would wait for her {0 5€€ if she had bought the vodka
or sherry , if she had [ knew she would be drunk by 10-11 in the morning
qnd there was the chance of the welfare officer coming 1 thought if the place
was clean maybe we would not be taken away. The thought of g0ing back 10
the home ferrified me.

[ sat for the nexl 3-4years inthe class rooms 5 and 6™ class then yedr 7
and 8 looking out the class room window al the headmasters office looking
at who was enlering there that it maybe the welfare coming 1o take me
away again to thal home.

Our neighbours became Very upset aboul what was happening and we
would beg them not 10 call the police or welfare.

From when Iwas 1] years oldmy mother went out on Friday night and
would come home al 3-4am drunk. ‘ :

I would sit up all night with dad being nice and trying to keep him calm. He
said “mum was having an affair ™ but I said that mum wouldn’t do that. She
was out with here girfﬁ"iend Pat . Pat turned out {0 be a man, 1 fozma’ out
years later. (who by the way is Shannon’s futher) Bul when mum got home
the fighting would starl.

With mum coming home during the week at nearly 9am and me checking her
bag for alcohol when she went {0 the (oilet, it became d real problem, as

when I started high school Cleveland streel Boys [ was constantly late as
the train lefl the Quay at 7 minutes io 9.1 swould run flat out 10 the station
then run Lo school as it started at 9.15am.Iwas always in trouble for being
late. \

My life at high school was wishing away the days and with gnormous
gnxiety at times at school 1 would be 50 nervous that the teachers would gel
me to lay down fo recover ds T would become dizzy and nearly faint.

At 14 and half years old I got an exemption from cchool to go to work Igot
job straight away earning 813 a week. I packed my bags ot my 1% pay dety
ot bus fo tailors square went fo a real estale office and rented a room in
Darlinghurst with a §as ring for cooking in the hallway.

[ put my name down af the seaman’s pickup to go 10 5¢d then | got ajob as
a assistant 1o the window dresser at “Peapes” menswear store at Wynyard
in George Sireet an exclusive upmarket sop.

At 16 Iwas called to the {nion Steamship Company and told [was to be
the first seaman s training school to be started in Australia. Fspent 6 weeks
in Newcasile steering [Ugs around the harbour learning knots, splices,
gverything 1o do with the sea. [ qualified for a helmsman certificate (Ilater
was able to be at the helm of the ship for many howrs) and also @ lifehoat
certificate 10 be in charge of a lifeboat withupto 3 0-60 people in it.

This is a small vision of my childhood, my brothers and sisiers have at least
the same plus much more 1o tell of their stories whighwere worse than whut
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