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Albert Neate 
 
 
 

 
 

This is the story of Albert Ernest Neate who came 
to Albion Park in September 1947.  Albert came 
from a dairy farming background.  He left school 
aged 14 years, and worked on the dairy farms at 
Robertson, Berry and Richmond NSW.  He then 
worked in Sydney for Ogden Bros. where he was 
in charge of kiln drying and selecting timber.  
During WW2 Albert was responsible for the 
selection and kiln drying of timber for rifle butts 
and other important war uses in the essential 
industry of the war effort. 
 
Albert stayed with Ogden Bros. until he came to 
Albion Park.  Albert formed a partnership with his 
father-in-law George McBeath (who helped with 
financial assistance) and brother-in-law Vern 
Traegar, resulting in them buying Upton Brothers 
sawmill on the eastern side of Station Road Albion 
Park Rail near Horsley Creek.  Money was very 
scarce.  The moneybox of Albert's seven-year-old 
daughter was used to help pay the furniture 
removal costs from Belmore to Albion Park.  
Albert and his family lived in a house (still 
standing) opposite the mill.  The house was the 
office as well as the home. 
 
Post war development saw the demands for 
housing timber grow and the mill progressed as 
Albion Park Sawmill.  Both Albert and Vern 
worked on all aspects of timber milling from 
overseeing and preparing the timber for market.  
Albert's love of maths and mental arithmetic 
prowess, made him wonder why others needed to 
use a calculator.  Even in 1947, Albert was an 
advocate of the decimal maths system.  Nights 
would see Albert working out lineal and super feet, 
of logs and timber, as well as income and 
expenditure.  Logs were acquired from all over the 

area.  At first locally, from places like Tongarra, 
Robertson and Fitzroy Falls, then Berry and 
eventually the Shoalhaven and further south.  
Many family days were spent going "bush" with 
the men, inspecting stands of timber suitable for 
milling. 
 
In the late 1940s, George McBeath handed over 
his partnership to his son Keith who had a 
background in carpentry. The saw milling industry 
in Albion Park was changing, and logs were 
harder to get and had to be hauled from far down 
the coast.  The partners seeing the need for 
change, led to purchase of land at 47 Princes 
Highway Albion Park Rail, on which was 
established Albion Park Building Supplies Pty. Ltd. 
 
At this time "New Australians" were coming to the 
area, and Albert prided himself in understanding 
Dutch and words of other languages relevant to 
the industry and being able to help with advice 
and service.  Many were customers and some 
were employees. 
 
Albert, Vern and Keith continued to access the 
building needs of the area.  A small mill for 
dressing, breaking down and docking already 
milled timber, a petrol station and a glass factory 
were established and some land was leased for a 
septic tank business. 
 
Albert continued his love of maths, doing the tally 
sheets, invoices, docket books and accounts.  
Having had only 2 years of high school at Bowral 
(and some of that time with Don Bradman), Albert 
had great pleasure in being able to work out 
housing quantities for a top level Maths teacher at 
one of the local high schools. 
 
Albert continued on as managing director of 
Albion Park Building Supplies until his retirement 
in the early 1970s.  
 

 

Contributed by Glenys Elbourn   2006
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Austin O’Gorman 
 

 

 
 
Austin O’Gorman was born in 1923 and has lived 
all his life in Albion Park.  
 
He left school at 14 and a half and started work at 
the family Butchery with two brothers, the Boss 
(his father) and Tom O’Keefe. The shop was 
named ‘P O’Gorman Family Butcher’, and was 
located next to the former ESA Bank in Albion 
Park.  
 
The shop had no electricity so the meat was 
cooled by large blocks of ice bought from the local 
dairy factory.  
 
The O’Gorman’s had their own slaughter yards – 
a piggery and poultry run in Terry Street. The 
cattle were all bought from local farmers as far a 
field as Gerringong and driven by horse on foot to 
the yards. In much later years the cattle came 
from Moss Vale and other sale yards by road 
transport. 
 
The killing was done by chasing each animal into 
a strong wooden structure just large enough to 
take one animal, and thrusting a spear down from 
above to the back of the head between the ears, 
severing the spinal cord which knocked the beast 
unconscious – it was then rolled out and bled. 
 
The slaughterhouse had no electricity so all work 
was manual. It was considered too expensive to 
get the power on. 
 
The poultry run had a shed with nests for the hens 
to lay eggs, which were sold, and all the roosters 
were killed and sold mainly to hotels in Kiama. 
 
The butcher shop delivered meat to Oak Flats, 
Shellharbour, Minnamurra, Kiama and Jamberoo. 
The ‘Boss’ used to wake Austin’s sister Monnie, 
and himself, at 6am every Saturday morning. His 
job was to catch a horse and deliver meat to Mt 

Terry areas. The meat was carried in a sugar bag 
on the front of the saddle. 
 
Austin was conscripted into the army in 1942 at 18 
years. Because he was a butcher, he was placed 
into the Australian Army Service Corps and sent 
to Queensland. His job was to pick up all the 
provisions from the depot and distribute them to 
all camps (meat, milk, bread, potatoes etc). He 
was also the camp butcher and had 140 
personnel and four kitchens. Austin had to allot a 
certain amount of meat to each cook. The ration 
was 3/4lb per head and that included bone. 
 
Austin finished up in the Army abattoirs in North 
Queensland and the Northern Territory for the last 
2 years of the war. 
 
He was back in Civvies in 1946 and worked as 
‘O’Gorman and Sons’ until 1970 when he bought 
his two brothers out. Austin bought out Alan Timbs 
at the Calderwood shop and sold it 3 years later. 
In 1976 he sold the main shop and built a 
Knackery (slaughterhouse) at Yellow Rock to 
supply pet food mainly to greyhound owners at 
Dapto, Port Kembla and Wollongong areas.  
 
Austin had permission from the Meat Industry 
Authority to pick up stock from the farmers that 
were down from any complaint, and carry them 
back to the knackery.  
 
After Austin’s bones wore out, his son Greg 
carried on the business. Now in retirement Austin 
plays cards and drinks home brew and nearing 83 
years, what more is there!! 
 
 

 
 

Patrick (Paddy) O’Gorman’s first butcher shop,  
Tongarra Road, Albion Park 

 
 
Contributed by Austin O’Gorman 2006  
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Betty O’Gorman 
 

 
 
Betty Lyon was born on the 6th January 1926 at 
her Aunty May Raftery’s little old house, opposite 
the bowling club on Flinders Street, (Tongarra 
Road). 
 
At the age of 14 and a half, Betty was taught to 
become a telephone operator at the Albion Park 
Post Office. Thelma Knight (O’Gorman) who 
taught her became Betty’s sister-in-law many 
years later.  
 
Jack Reynolds was Postmaster. His wife was 
Postal Assistant and supervised Betty’s training. 
She was a hard taskmistress.  
 
After a short time, Betty was working three days a 
fortnight, earning 19 shillings and sixpence. She 
thought she was made! Very soon, Betty was 
made full time on three different shifts with the 
earliest start at 7am and the latest shift finishing at 
10pm.  
 
All calls from the small Post Offices like Tongarra, 
Yellow Rock, Marshall Mount, Albion Park Rail 
and Oak Flats came through to Albion Park Post 
Office telephone operators. Their trunk line calls 
went through Wollongong exchange, which 
sometimes caused long delays and a few 
impatient subscribers.  
 
In those days the Post Office was closed for lunch 
between 1pm and 2pm, and then the mail was 
given out to anyone who happened to breeze in. 
Betty also had a lot of paperwork to do; much of 
which was the Postmaster’s work.  
 
The office closed at 6pm and Betty helped the 
Postal Assistant sort the mail and again give it out. 
If and when she worked on Saturday                
afternoon, she made up a mail, which was then 
taken to the train by the mail contractor. 
 
On occasion, Betty would work till 11.30pm on a 
Saturday night, so the Postmaster could take his 
family to the pictures at Dapto. Sometimes he 

asked the employees to come to work at 6am on 
Sunday mornings to allow him to go fishing. As 
Sunday morning was a quiet morning he would 
ask them to clean the office, polish the counters 
and brass, and even clean out the fireplace in 
which coal was burnt. 
 
When the aerodrome was being built the 
Postmaster opened an office, one night a 
fortnight, so the workers could send their money 
home to their families. Quite a lot of the workers 
lived out of NSW and this meant the next morning 
all the money telegrams were sent, as well as 
taking the usual telegrams and phonograms, 
sending them, and doing the daily bookwork.  
 
Betty spent 8 years as a ‘hello’ girl’, made good 
friends and met some lovely people. 
 
In 1949 she left the post office to marry and came 
back a couple of times to relieve the girls for 
holidays. 
 
Betty then became a wife, and mother to four 
sons, and to the numerous array of animals that 
they collected. 
 
Betty enjoyed her work very much and has seen 
Albion Park change. Her old switchboard has 
gone as things have become automated and the 
personal touch has gone. The Post Office building 
has not changed very much outside, but inside it 
has changed for the better - the staff are very 
helpful, courteous, and keep smiling (no matter 
what!). 
 
 

 
 

Albion Park Post Office 2000 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Contributed by Betty O’Gorman 2006
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Brian Walsh 
 

  

 
 
Brian Walsh, an employee for 43 years at the 
Illawarra Co-operative Central Dairy Factory in 
Creamery Road Albion Park Rail, recalls his first 
days at the factory in 1949: 
 
Tuesday morning was Butter Day.  Jimmy Aitkin 
had the big coal fed boiler firing at 140c head of 
steam.  Kevin ‘Sarah’ Raftery was draining the 
buttermilk from the great wooden churn in the 
butter room.  The farmers, some with horse and 
cart were arriving with their morning delivery in 10 
gallon milk cans, manhandling these cans on to 
the conveyor and pushing them up to Fred Sawtell 
to grade and hence tip into weighing vats, to 
weigh and record.  
 
Audrey Brooker was there to record and sample 
each vat for testing etc.  Noel ‘Wombat’ Pryor was 
taking a sample for sediment testing on the way 
up the conveyor.  Cyril Collins by this time had 
arrived with spotless shining shoes to open the 
office, and started to serve out one pound and half 
pounds of butter to the farmers as required. 
 
The ‘Boss’ Bob Graham ‘the Longfella’ had also 
arrived at the office.  Bert Swan is rolling a smoke, 
whilst waiting his turn out in the yard.  ‘Sarah’ 
requested me to get some anti-slip solution from 
Joe Small in the engine room, because the leather 
belt was slipping on the pulley of the butter churn.  
I was also checking to see if Charlie Clark had 
arrived and was unloading the rabbits into the cool 
room, where the rabbits were stored by local 
rabbit trappers. 
 

THE STORE 
 
During the early 1940s Cec Sweeney was the 
man to see regarding seed and produce etc. from 
the large galvanized shed backing onto the 
railway line at the Illawarra Co-operative Central 
Dairy. Directly across the yard, a small brick 
building was built to store drummed petrol, oils 
and diesel.  There were some steel post, barbed 

wire, knee boots etc in small quantities.  Kevin 
‘Sarah’ Raftery more or less looked after this area.  
As demand grew for these and other goods, I 
asked permission to transfer to a larger area.  The 
position agreed on was directly off the Old Engine 
Room.  We operated from an old laminated table 
and cash box.  Jack Sharp or Alwyn Martin would, 
at closing time each day, collect, count and 
balance the contents.  This area was fairly 
primitive by today's standards, but through word of 
mouth and keeping the prices down, it eventually 
contributed to a very substantial income for the 
Society, particularly during the time when the 
number of suppliers to the Co-operative was 
diminishing. 
 
We sold King Gee clothing, Clayburn riding boots, 
footwear from Dunlop, Baxter, Blundstone, 
insecticides for the farm and home, bulk 
detergents, garden tools, gates and all types of 
bolts, screws, nails, drenches and lots more. 
 
The tanker drivers, Ron Walker, Barry Green and 
Stuart Moore brought daily orders in from the 
farmers.  I always made an effort if a customer 
required an article, hence the talk was ‘go down to 
Creamery Road to the Co-op Store.  Brian and 
Alwyn will get it for you and the prices are right’.  
As time moved on and with the amalgamation with 
Dairy Farmers, we were requiring more room and 
moved into the disused engine room.    
 
Some years later, we had to move again to the 
front of the building to the Old Butter Room.  But 
let us not forget the early days of the Co-op Store'.   
 
 
 

 
 
 

Brian Walsh working with cream separator at ICCD c. 1950’s 
 
Notation:  Brian was honoured at a ceremony held at ACF Bomaderry 
Head Office, when Manager Ken Jobson presented him with gold 
watch for 43 years service. 
 

 

Contributed by Brian Walsh 2006
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Claude Harris 
 

 
  

 
 
In 1942, Claude commenced work at the PMG 
Department at Moss Vale for 13 months as 
telegraph messenger; delivering telegrams by 
pushbike, sorting mail and performing night 
telephone duties.  In 1943 Claude was sent to 
Gunning as a night telephonist for 6 days and did 
not receive one phone call during that time.  
 
Claude took up a position as Postal Clerk at 
Albion Park, which included night telephone 
duties. This was a sleeping telephone exchange, 
which was mainly for emergency calls which the 
postmaster and Claude rotated nightly. It was ten 
hours per night for seven nights a week. For this 
70-hour week the PNG Dept paid exactly 1 pound. 
 
During the period 1943-1945 Claude also served 
2 years in the RAAF ‘Air Training Corps’ training 
to enlist in the Air Force as Air Crew. The War 
ended in 1945 so he did not have to enlist in 
RAAF.  
 
After resigning from the Post Office in 1945 he 
and his brother Jack worked for their father WG 
Harris serving 5 years apprenticeships as 
Automotive Mechanics. For the next 45 years he 
worked at WG Harris Garage, Albion Park as a 
motor mechanic, bus driver, taxi driver and hire 
car driver. Here he repaired buses, trucks, 
tractors, cars, motor cycles, motor boats, farm 
machinery and pumps, PMG pushbikes, lawn 
mowers, whippersnippers, chain saws, wheel 
barrows, prams, and anything else customers 
brought in.  
 
The local doctor sent an elderly lady to him one 
day to have her wedding ring cut off as she had 
an infected finger after cutting the ring off, an 
elastic band was found under the ring embedded 
in her finger. 
 
A Tongarra farmer brought his wild bull in his 
international truck into the workshop for Claude to 
brand. After heating the branding iron with the oxy 

torch there was a cloud of smoke and roar from 
the bull and he was branded for life. 
 
Another farmer would bring his truck in for repairs 
at 5.30 pm and say ‘I could have come up earlier 
but I knew you would be busy’. 
 
During WW2 and after few people had cars or no 
petrol, so Claude took them in the hire car or 
buses to Dances and balls allover the coast, and 
picnics, football, cricket, surf, after coming home 
so late after a ball that the Tongarra coal miners 
would be waiting at their bus stops for him to take 
them to the mine. He transported 52 Tongarra 
coal miners to Tongarra mine 1945-1960 in the 
1945 international KS5 or the 1947 White WB.20 
buses. He would leave the bus at mine and ride a 
Norton Motor Bike back to the garage and return 
to the mine at 3 pm on the Norton to pick up the 
bus, riding the bike into one of the mine tunnels. 
 
Claude remembers driving Evelyn Owen to 
Wollongong in the Taxi TC-516 when he lived at 
Tongarra and Evo coming to the service station 
for petrol in his panel van. 
 
About 1960 Claude and his brother Jack bought 
the business from their father and it was known as 
WG Harris and Sons as it still is today, without the 
transport side. 
 
Claude currently works for St Joseph’s Catholic 
High School two days per week as Industrial Arts 
assistant and has done for the past seventeen 
years after finishing work at WG Harris & Sons in 
1989. 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Claude with his last customer in 1989. 
 
 
 
 
Contributed by Claude Harris 2006.  
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Evelyn Owen 
 
 
 

 
 
From early childhood, Evelyn ‘Evo’ Owen was 
fascinated by family conversations of sporting 
guns and rifles. Once, on holidays at the family 
farm, he experimented with a piece of pipe, gum-
nuts and firecrackers, instead of taking part in the 
usual holiday leisure activities like canoeing and 
swimming. 
 
As a young boy, Evelyn continued his inventive 
ideas and experimented with gun making. At 
the Owen family home in Wollongong, an 
accident with gunpowder confined him to bed 
with injuries to his abdomen. While recovering, 
he asked his Uncle Robert how he could make 
a gun that fired continuously. 
 
In 1930, Evelyn’s parents allowed him to leave 
high school and work on the Cross Country 
Railway, which was to link Wollongong to 
Moss Vale. 
 
Evelyn’s father Earnest, influenced Evelyn to take 
an apprenticeship in metal shaping, and allowed 
him to build a lathe and house it in his workshop. 
In no time, Evelyn had made a prototype 
submachine gun from various components; a 
motorbike pump, shoehorns, gas pipes and a 
spring from an old gramophone.  
 
Evo’s six-month probation as an apprentice was 
cancelled because of his gun making during work 
time. He joined his family interests in shell lime 
processing at Bass Point, Shellharbour. A kiln for 
extracting lime from shell was installed to 
manufacture agricultural lime. 
 
In 1934 they moved to Station Street, Albion Park 
Rail. Here they installed the first rotary kiln for the 
continuous burning of lime in the Illawarra district.  
Evelyn became the designer and builder on an 
overhead conveyor system for this operation, 
which was supplying slack lime for the building 
industry. 
 
Evelyn built a motor driven brick elevator to speed 
up house construction, however the unions put a 

black ban on it, which prevented its use. The 
Owen brothers shifted to Corrimal Street, 
Wollongong where they mixed mortar, installed a 
wood lathe, and built ashtrays and furniture 
turnings such as table legs, from where Evelyn 
delivered ashtrays to David Jones stores in 
Sydney. 
 
During this time Evo’s passion for upgrading his 
submachine gun was ever on his mind. Prior to 
the outbreak of WW11 in 1939, Evo joined the 
Citizen Military Forces. In April, Evo joined the AIF 
2/17th Battalion at Ingleburn. Evelyn found the 
Army irksome. 
 
Vince Wardell, a neighbour of the Owen family 
came across Evelyn’s prototype of the Owen Gun 
and introduced it to Lysaghts at Port Kembla, 
where components were being made for the war 
effort. Evo, still in the Army, was ordered to 
Melbourne regarding developing the Owen Gun. 
Evo was seconded to work at Lysaghts to make a 
demonstration model of his gun invention. Orders 
were eventually placed for the Owen gun, taking 
almost two years before the gun went into full 
production. Australian troops used the gun on the 
Kokoda Track in 1942. 
 
Through much upheaval in Evo’s life, he came 
back to Albion Park, where after the war he and 
his brothers tried to set up a sawmill on the 
strength of his gun royalties. Due to the heavy 
taxation, his capital was depleted to the extent of 
bankruptcy. Disillusioned, Evelyn retired to the 
quiet of his cabin in the bush at Albion Park, and 
his last invention was a blackberry picker. 
 
Evelyn (Evo) Owen died 1st April 1949 just short of 
his 34th birthday. 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Evelyn, Julian and David Owen at the lime-processing site,  
Bass Point. 

 
 
 
 

Excerpts from ‘The Evo Owen Story ’ 
by Clive Morton, 2006.
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Garnet Johnston 
 

 
  

 
 
Garnet Hedley James Johnston was born at 
Albion Park, in 1923.  
 
As a child, ‘Garnie’ worked on the family farm at 
Albion Park, Marks Villa, milking cows twice a day 
and doing various other jobs required of him.  
Milking was done by hand, using a bucket. A 
strainer was placed over a milk can, and the milk 
from the bucket poured into the can until it was 
full. Then it would be on to the next can. Milk was 
taken to the factory by horse and cart until motor 
vehicles came into use. 
 
Garnie remembers going with his Uncle to deliver 
milk from the farm, across the aerodrome to the 
Illawarra Co-operative Central Dairy Society at 
Albion Park Rail. Marks Villa was around 200 
acres and the family ran Australian Illawarra 
Shorthorn Cattle.  
 
Another of Garnie’s jobs on the farm was to 
destroy any cattle that were lame or sickly. Garnie 
can also remember having to rid the farm of litters 
of kittens that were born to farm cats. Cats were 
needed on the farm to rid the rats and mice, 
however, at times they had too many kittens and 
some had to be destroyed. 
 
Garnie had a couple of jobs when he left school. 
He worked in ‘Lances’ in Wollongong for a short 
while and also went to work at Metal 
Manufacturers at Port Kembla but did not stay 
long. 
 
Garnie joined the Army at the age of 19. He was 
placed in a medical unit, the Casualty Clearing 
Station. He was posted to Sydney, Narellan, 
Cowra, Western Australia and Queensland.  
 

In 1942, Government authorities resumed his 
parent’s farm, Marks Villa, for the building of the 
aerodrome at Albion Park for the defence of the 
country. All of the farm buildings and the house 
were moved to a new location across the 
paddock. Garnie was exempted from the army in 
1942, because things were so bad at home, and 
had to return to help with the running of the farm. 
 
Garnie considers his time in the Army to have 
been a good experience, and one he doesn’t 
regret. He learnt two attributes in the army as a 
member of the CCS; to accept how fragile life is, 
and to compromise with other people of different 
cultures, religions and nationalities. 
 
After leaving the army he returned to the family 
farm and continued to work there until he was 46 
years of age. 
 
Garnie worked at Tallawarra Power Station for 19 
years and 11 months, after farming. He did not 
have a trade, and so began as an unskilled 
labourer for seven years. He worked in the 
administrative section as a cleaner and recalls 
‘there were times when I felt a bit different 
because all the people in the administrative 
section were professional engineers or this and 
that and I was the cleaner, but it doesn’t matter, 
that worked out pretty well’.  The General Station 
Foreman promoted Garnie to a security job on the 
gate of the station, where he had to prevent 
people from taking bits and pieces from the power 
station, something that he says happened quite a 
lot.  Garnie worked at the power station until he 
was 65 years old, after which, he helped his son, 
delivering milk on a milk run in the area. 
 
‘Dairying was a way of life I don’t regret…you 
know, I’m quite happy I was born and reared on a 
farm, quite happy that I have had what maybe 
some people would call disadvantaged, but 
they’ve been made up for by the good 
things….You know I can’t complain, what should I 
complain about, to live in a place like this, in a 
country like this…’ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Contributed by Garnet Johnston 2006 
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Harold Tomlin 
 

 
  
 

 
 
 
 
Harold Richard Tomlin was born in Albion Park in 
1928 at the corner of Calderwood and Taylor 
Road.  When he was 5 years old his parents Bert 
and Gertie Tomlin bought the plumbing shop and 
house known as Parkinsons business, in Flinders 
Street (Tongarra Road) Albion Park, opposite the 
public school.   
 
He remembers when young, there was no 
electricity in Albion Park.  They had kerosene 
lamps, candles and torches to see at night.  In the 
late 1930s, when Harold was 7 years old the 
electricity was connected.  When he was 14 years 
old, the Second World War broke out.  Harold was 
in 2nd year at Technical School Wollongong.  His 
Dad needed him to help make water tanks for 
farmers, builders and private residents, so he 
applied to Howard Fowles MP to grant Harold 
exemption from school to help his father in the 
tinsmith business, which was granted.   
 
So Harold became a tinsmith.  Tanks ranged from 
50 gallons to 2,000 gallons and made of Lysaghts 
galvanized iron.  Water tanks were riveted with 
washers on the inside, and then were soldered up 
on all joints.  The life of a tank was between 20 to 
30 years.   
 
Fred Graham the local carrier delivered the tanks 
on Saturdays.  Harold and his Dad repaired 10-
gallon milk cans, vats, and guttering to all 
buildings. 
 
During the depression in the 1930s things got very 
tough for all people, and Harold's Dad had to sell 

his Dodge car.  There were coupons for various 
things and many people went broke. 
After making many hundreds of tanks, the town 
water supply arrived in 1955.  On his father's 
retirement, Harold took over the tinsmith and 
plumbing business, and connected up hundreds of 
homes to the new water supply.  Pressure was the 
main thing for homes and farms.  Hot water 
systems got popular.   
 
In the 1970s, the sewerage was connected and 
that meant no more soak-away pits and collection 
wells to pump out. 
 
IN 1979 Harold suffered a heart attack and could 
not do any heavy work, so luckily he was able to 
get a job at Tallawarra Power Station as an 
industrial cleaner, where after 10 years it closed 
down and he retired from work. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Parkinsons Tin Shop, Flinders Street (Tongarra Road), Albion Park. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Contributed by Harold Tomlin 2006. 
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June Shortland 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
June Shortland first started work at age 18 years 
at the munitions factory when living at Blacktown 
where she worked assembling time fuses for the 
Navy for 6 months.  
 
There was conscription during the World War II for 
young girls, so June joined the Land Army as part 
of the war effort. ‘This was very hard work and my 
first job was stationed at Bathurst to work for 
Edgells, cutting asparagus’. 
 
The work was seasonal and June was sent to 
Griffith for grape picking at McWilliams Winery 
and later to Leeton Factory Letona, to work in the 
factory. 
 
At Griffith, June found picking almonds the 
hardest job – when they fell on the ground and 
had to be picked up to put into the sacks. June 
also picked plums, which were made into prunes 
at the local factory. When there was no harvesting 
the land army girls were sent to the cannery to 
work. 
 
When canning carrots for the Army, June found 
the job tedious, because every can had to have a 
salt tablet inserted. 
 
June had an appendix operation and with twelve 
weeks in hospital was not allowed to go home to 
recuperate. She was put back into the cannery on 
light duties working five days for £3/2/6 per week, 
or $6.25. Billets were bad; basic huts, no running 
water, and washing in the dam, which was 
extremely cold in the winter. 
 
June married a farmer at Griffith. During the war 
they moved to Tongarra where they share farmed. 
On the property there was a sawmill, and as a 
young married couple, they lived in a converted ex 
army hut and cooked for the men employed at the 
mill. 
 
The days were hard work, helping on the farm, 
cooking and raising a young family. 
 

When the children began school, a government 
subsidised school car would pick them up, and 
later when they gave it up, June got a taxi driver’s 
licence and continued the school service. 
 
June and her husband and family moved to their 
present property, share farming, and later 
purchased the property. Together they grew 
vegetables for the Sydney market. The crops were 
wiped out in the devastating flood of 1966. 
 
Carrying on with her working life, June worked in 
Wollongong at the Nancee frock shop in the early 
1970’s. Later she took a course in pre-school 
teaching and taught for approximately five years 
at the Mount Ousley Pre School between 1974 
and 1981. 
 
June went back into the fashion industry and 
worked at Anne’s boutique at Spit Junction, North 
Sydney, catching a train each day 4.30 am from 
Dapto returning about 6.30 pm. 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Women’s Land Army Girls at Tongarra Museum, 1995 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Contributed by June Shortland 2006.  
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May Barrie 
 

 
 

 
 
May Barrie and her husband Willem Voorwinden 
moved to the Calderwood Valley in 1950. 
 
There, in a place they called ‘Callemondah’, they 
restored a dilapidated weatherboard cottage, built 
a new dairy, and established a herd of Ayrshires. 
 
During the 1950’s, their three boys, Barrie, Julian 
and Jason rode to Marshall Mount Primary 
School. Their daughters, Victoria (Tori), and later 
the youngest, Julie, also rode horses to the 
school. 
 
Alongside the growing family and dairy farming, 
May continued to work as a Sculptor.  
 
May first studied Sculpture at the National Art 
School in Sydney (East Sydney Tech) 1938-1941. 
After graduating, she returned to the Barrie family 
farm at Duntroon, Canberra. There at Duntroon, 
she met Willem (Wim) who arrived in Australia 
with the Dutch Airforce. They married and traveled 
to Holland and to South Africa, returning to 
Canberra before searching for their own farm. 
 
May’s first exhibition was held in South Africa in 
1947. Her work has been primarily in stone, but 
early works included terracotta modeled animals 
and portraits, also delicate sepia drawings of 
animals and children. 
 
Since then, May has exhibited regularly with the 
Sculptors Society in Sydney. Her work was also 
selected for many Sculpture Prizes during the late 
1950’s, through the 1960’s and into the early 
1970’s. She has also worked on private and public 
art commissions. 
 
Much of May’s early sculpture at Calderwood 
explored the local sandstone. Without electricity 
until the late 1960’s, her work was done with 
mallet and chisel and polished by hand. Marble, 
granite and Calderwood conglomerate were 
worked on a smaller scale. 
 
Since 1971 May has held regular exhibitions in the 
studio, garden and paddocks of ‘Callemondah’. 
Works became much larger with the acquisition of 
new power tools. Consequently they were harder 

to transport to exhibitions in galleries. In 1996 
Wollongong Regional Art Gallery held a major 
survey exhibition of her work, complemented with 
large works on site at ‘Callemondah’. 
 
When the dairy closed in the early 1970’s, and 
with family grown up, May and Wim were free to 
travel to India, Afghanistan, Turkey, Morocco, 
Mongolia, Europe; all provided inspiration for life 
and art. 
 
May continued to work on large hunks of rock. 
Students continue to come to work under her 
experienced guidance and visitors are always 
welcomed. 
 

 
 

 
May Barrie working on sculptures. 
Bottom photo taken by Jeff Carter 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Contributed by May Barrie 2006 



Updated 2012 

Mervyn Swan 
 
 
 
  

 
 
Merv Swan started work at Tongarra Colliery, 
Albion Park, in December 1943. His first job was 
to help take 3-inch water pipes in the truck to the 
top of the waterfall just south of the colliery, 
lowering and joining the pipes down the cliff face.  
Miners back then started as a clipper, taking 
empties in the mine on endless wire rope and 
bringing full ones out.  J. Gear drove the steam 
winch.   
 
To every wheeler there were 4 miners.  Some of 
them would give you a "youldo" of 10 shillings a 
fortnight.  When they filled all the coal they could 
dig, the wheelers would clean up the roads where 
coal was spilled.  The company would pay 2 
shillings per skip. 
 
Each miner had a leather token number on his 
skip.  After Merv did this job for two years, he was 
promoted to wheeling.  
 
Merv got leave from the mine for three months 
and drove a coal truck for Bob Ray, from the mine 
to the rail siding at Albion Park Rail.   Merv would 
be up early to catch the coal truck, and the trip 
home was on a loaded truck.  Merv would bath at 
home before the bathhouse was built at the mine, 
which was a big step-up for the miners. 
 
Prior to Bill Harris starting up a bus run to the 
mine about 1945, the workers were transported in 
an empty truck picking up at 6.30 a.m. and 
returning home at 3.30 p.m. with a tarpaulin to pull 
over if it rained.  R. Sawtell, H. Wilson, S. Pearson 
and myself used to play euchre going and coming 
in the bus.  Losers for the week bought a lottery 
ticket.   
 
In 1954, Merv went for his deputy’s ticket.  He 
traveled by coal truck to Five Islands Road and 
then by bus to Wollongong Tech. 
 
At the mine, Merv went on shift work with J. 
Bennett as his teacher.  This job was laying the 
rail turns for skips to go into each place on board 
and pillar.  As there was no power in the mine, 
water had to be pumped with a hand pump.   
Working as a contract miner, and not allowed to 
work on your own, miners had to be taken on as a 
probationary for 2 years.  Merv's brother Joe took 

him on.  Every 3 months, the miners caviled (a 
draw for places).   
 
Each miner was allowed 5 pound of powdered 
dynamite.  When about 10 blasting holes were 
bored, a deputy would fire them, and if lucky 
would fill about 12 skips with coal.  The seam 
being 4ft 6 inch high you had to brush 3ft 6inch in 
width, 18inches or 2 ft deep in the middle of the 
roadway to lay the rails for skips and to give the 
horse headroom. 
 
There were 2 pair of miners caviled for working in 
the Wongawilli seam.  As this seam was 7ft 6 
inches in height, the miners found it easier on their 
backs.  
 
The mine was about to get machinery that was put 
in the Wongawilli seam and soon after all of the 
contract miners were put off.  Tongarra seam 
closed about 1958. 
 
Merv then got a job at Wongawilli Mine as a shift 
man, timbering.  After 12 months, Merv as a 
deputy was responsible for shot firing and 
supervision. 
 
Tongarra Mine got a continuous miner, and Merv 
went back there on 17th April 1961 as a deputy.  
He was on afternoon shift when there was an 
earthquake the next morning.  All the miners said 
it was very frightening.  Later on there was one in 
the evening.  He was with the miners timbering on 
top of the timber platform high up to the roof, and 
there was only one hole to get 4 men scrambling 
down all at once. 
The mine was closed down in 1965. 
 
Merv got his job back at Wongawilli Mine as 
deputy on afternoon shift.  In 1977, Merv left 
Wongawilli and went to Avon Colliery.  Avon 
closed 26th June 1987 and opened up again in 
September 1988. 
 
When Yellow Rock Mine was sold about 1997, 
Merv carried on as caretaker. 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
Contributed by Merv Swan 2006.

Tongarra Mine ‘Joy’ coal loading machine, Tongarra Museum 
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Patricia Christopher 
 
 

  

 
 
 
About forty years ago Norma Meurant and I took 
over the lease of the ‘Corner Shop’ – what a 
challenging and interesting few years we had 
ahead of us, no experience just a determination to 
succeed. 
 
The shop is still on the corner of Calderwood 
Road and Tongarra Road. Our day commenced at 
8.00am and finished at 6.30pm, seven days a 
week. We took it in turns to go back after hours 
and clean fridges and floors. 
 
The support we received from local clubs and 
schools was excellent, the Albion Park Bowling 
Club, RSL, St. Paul’s and the Albion Park Primary 
School were always supportive.  
 
In time, we carried a large supply of continental 
meats as many European families lived in the 
area. We also carried fresh fruit and vegetables 
that were purchased in Wollongong. 
 
Max Griffin was the ‘Milko’, a well-known local 
identity. The bread was delivered by Eureka 
Bakery located at Oak Flats, and Davis and 
Penny, a good firm to do business with, delivered 
the weekly grocery order. We picked up the eggs 
from Orange’s Poultry Farm and butter from the 
Illawarra Cooperative Central Dairy Factory. This 
experience was a wonderful lesson in human 
relations, so many struggling young families. We 
gave fortnightly credit, and when we finally said 
‘goodbye’ to our customers no one owed us a 
penny. 
 
The ‘shop’ was popular with children and 
teenagers, as we made milk shakes and thick 
shakes, oh my goodness some of the smaller 
ones could take forever to spend five pennies.  
 

Cakes were also sold. One day a child purchased 
fairy cakes and later brought them back and said 
his mum did not want them; the dear child had 
eaten all the cream from the middle. 
 
 Another day a Dutch lady purchased kitty litter 
and brought it back later saying her cat would not 
eat the purchase, so we explained the difference 
between kitty litter and cat food.  
 
One customer purchased under arm spray, (she 
was going to the ball at the Centenary Hall that 
night); a most upset lady used the spray on her 
new hair set with awful results. 
 
Once a week we delivered groceries to two 
families out at Marshall Mount. Orders were taken 
from catalogues during the year for Mother’s Day, 
Father’s Day and Christmas; these were delivered 
when the time arrived.  
 
Easter was an exciting time for children as they 
looked at the displays and pleaded for their parent 
to ‘please buy that egg’. 
 
The shop has left me with many memories, some 
sad, some happy, and a deep respect for how 
hard those young families worked in those days 
for every day items that are now taken for granted. 
 
The loyalty was wonderful and there are still many 
folk in Albion Park I call dear friends. 
 
 
 

 

 
 

The shop – Corner of Calderwood and Tongarra Rd, Albion Park 
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Paul Hockey was born at Port Kembla in 
September 1945 and lived with his parents and 
Grandparents at 6 Addison St, Shellharbour until 
he was two years old, at which time they moved to 
the family home at 75 Wentworth St, Shellharbour. 
 
Paul attended Shellharbour Public School and 
then Kiama High School. Although Paul’s family 
had strong ties to the fishing industry, his 
grandfather and great-grandfather were 
professional fishermen at Shellharbour. Paul loved 
aircraft and would follow the local aircraft with 
keen interest, often riding his pushbike from 
Shellharbour to the airport at Albion Park to watch 
the aircraft flying.   
 
School vocational guidance discussions revealed 
he would be suited to maintenance in the aviation 
industry. As there was no opportunity to pursue 
this locally, he applied for an apprenticeship with 
Qantas in Sydney.  
 
This involved five years training at Mascot as well 
as attending Sydney Technical College at Ultimo. 
Living in Sydney during the week with relatives, 
Paul would rush to Central to catch the 5 pm train 
to Wollongong on a Friday night so that he could 
be home for the weekend. During his 
apprenticeship, Paul was given the opportunity to 
represent Qantas at the 1967 Apprenticeship 
Week display at Wollongong Town Hall. 
 
After completing his training at Mascot, Paul was 
posted to Brisbane, Darwin and Perth, then, after 
further training in Sydney and Auckland, he was 
stationed in Fiji for five years. During this time in 
Fiji, as well as servicing Qantas aircraft at Nadi 
airport, Paul carried out the duties of travelling 
engineer on Air New Zealand DC8 aircraft 
travelling from Nadi to Pago Pago in American 
Samoa. As Pago Pago was a remote airfield, Paul 
was required to refuel and service the aircraft 

alone. This task was carried out on over 100 
occasions.   
 
In 1974 Paul returned to Australia and was based 
in Melbourne for the next 29 years. During this 
time Paul’s work while based in Melbourne saw 
him servicing Qantas and other airline’s aircraft. 
This consisted of inspecting aircraft for defects 
such as leaks, checking to ensure that the tyres 
were serviceable and carrying out refuelling of the 
aircraft. Engines were also checked for damage 
and oil levels checked (on rare occasions engines 
which had been damaged due to bird ingestion 
required replacing). Defects which had been 
reported by the crew had to be rectified prior to 
further flight. When all these functions were 
completed, Paul’s signature would be entered in 
the log book stating that the aircraft was safe to 
take to the air again. He also had short term 
postings in Adelaide during this time, and for 
several months, was on secondment to British 
Airways in Tokyo. Further studies found Paul in 
Seattle attending the Boeing training school prior 
to the introduction of the Boeing 747-400 into 
Qantas service. 
 
Three years ago Paul retired after 40 years 
service with Qantas. His final position was 
Engineering Foreman at the International Terminal 
at Tullamarine. He has now returned to live on the 
same property that he grew up on in Shellharbour 
and can be seen regularly working as a volunteer 
on HARS aircraft at Albion Park Airport, working 
alongside other retired engineers, some of whom 
he worked under while he was an apprentice. 
 
 
 

 
 

Paul Hockey working at Qantas International 
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In the years immediately after World War II, the 
Milk Board decided to extend regular home 
delivery of milk into Oak Flats. Regular 
consumption of milk was considered essential for 
public health and the board had an obligation to 
ensure it was readily available to as many people 
as possible. As my grandfather farmed jersey 
cows, which produced lots of cream, they decided 
that he should be pressured into providing the 
service. After a good deal of persuading, my 
father started deliveries in July 1947. The first day, 
he sold a total of 5 gallons (23 litres). It was all 
unpasteurised, direct from the farm. When the run 
grew a bit, I started helping him before school and 
at weekends. When I left school, I started working 
full time. 
 
Oak Flats in the late forties was the original 
Struggletown. No one had much money. There 
was a couple of small shops and not much else. 
No school, no other facilities at all. A lot of the 
‘houses’ were just fibro garages, which people 
would build and live in until they could get enough 
money together to start on the main building. 
Despite (or because of) all this, the town had a 
great sense of community. Everyone knew 
everyone else and everyone was prepared to help 
his or her neighbour. 
 
Apart from Central Avenue, the roads were either 
just lines on a map or, at best, a narrow strip of 
blue metal meandering through the trees. 
Delivering milk, we would mostly just head along 
one of the many tracks, which left the gazetted 
road and dodged through the trees until they met 
up with another road. 
 
During one long spell of wet weather, we could not 
get the truck into most of the area west of what is 
now Moore Street. We would drive in as far as we 
could, then I would put about 5 gallons of milk into 
two small cans and deliver it to homes in the 
inaccessible areas while my father would drive 
back out and meet me at the access spot. 
 
Over time Oak Flats gradually grew. The majority 
of the new arrivals were migrants from Britain and 
Europe. The ones who came from cold climates 
must have thought they were in hell – living in a 
fibro shed with an unlined corrugated iron roof in 
the midst of a scorching summer. But, they mostly 
stuck it out, raised families and generally 
prospered. In the main  
they were great people who worked incredibly 
hard to build a future. 
 
 
When they celebrated a wedding or other major 
event, some of them could also celebrate with 
gusto. When delivering milk in the early hours of 
the morning, the last thing you needed was to be 
pulled into a party for a drink or two. For this 

reason, we were always very, very quiet when we 
were delivering anywhere near a celebration. It 
wasn’t that we didn’t appreciate their hospitality – 
it was just that we had a job to do and we did it 
better while sober. 
 
It is easy to remember the hard things about those 
days. Working seven days a week in all weathers; 
the rain that saturated you for days on end, the 
westerly winds, the heat, the flies. Carrying two 
heavy cans of milk across paddocks two feet high 
in wet, sticky paspalum and the occasional nasty 
customer. 
 
The memories that linger longest are of the 
friendliness of the people, their open hearted 
acceptance of life and their toughness and 
tenacity in building a place for themselves and 
their family. 
 
As the town grew, our business grew with it. We 
were able to take on an employee. This was great 
as it meant that after years of working seven days 
a week, we could have a day off. Deliveries were 
still seven days w week, 365 days a year, nut we 
were able to sleep in one day a week. Gradually 
the town changed. New shops, better roads, a 
school and lots more people. Our business grew 
with it until one day I realized that I no longer 
knew every customer. That was when I realised 
that Oak Flats had grown up. 
 
I spent thirty more years their delivering milk 
around Oak Flats. I made a lot of friends, some of 
them are still my friends today – but the toughest 
and the best years were when the town and I were 
both young. 
 

 

 
Bob’s father Keith on the milk run in Oak Flats 1959 
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Russell East left school in 1950 at the age of 
sixteen on gaining his Intermediate Certificate.  
His father C R. East was a builder in Shellharbour 
and Russell worked with him for two years.  He 
finished his last three years as an apprentice with 
E. H. Klein, who was a well-established builder in 
the area.  During Russell's five years as an 
apprentice, he worked on the construction of 
many houses in Shellharbour Village. 
 
Russell remembers Mr. Klein as a hard task- 
master, there being no such thing as knock off 
time at four in the afternoon.  The workers and Mr. 
Klein would be pouring concrete paths by the 
headlights of the Fordson truck at 10 p.m at night. 
 
‘I have had a very successful life in the building 
industry, and feel sure a lot of it I owe to the late 
Mr. Klein’.. 
 
Following his apprenticeship, he joined a 
Wollongong based building company R.A. Baxter 
& Co. Pty. Ltd. and worked as a carpenter on the 
first Shellharbour Workers Club at Shellharbour. 
Soon after, Russell became General Foreman 
with R.A. Baxter, and completed the construction 
alteration of the then ES&A Bank in Kiama. 
 
He later joined a Sydney based construction Co. 
Concrete Industries Pty. Ltd. as a General 
Foreman and was responsible for the construction 
of Berkeley High School, part of Dapto High 
School, all of Lakelands primary  
school, a new wing at Austinmer public school, 
and part of Berkeley West public school.  During 
this time he attended night schooling. 
 
At the age of 26, Russell joined the local building 
company Hughes Bros Pty Ltd., as a quantity 
surveyor, and after a short time was made a 
Director of the Company.  During his 11 years with 
Hughes Bros, Russell set up the Canberra office, 
and he and his family lived in Canberra for six 
months whilst this was carried out. 
 
On resignation from Hughes Bros, Russell at age 
thirty-seven started his own building company 

Russell East & Co. Pty Ltd., his first project being 
the design and construction of The Blackbutt 
Motel (now Shellharbour Resort), the architect 
Richard East Architects. 
 
Many buildings large and small have been 
constructed from 1971 by Russell East & Co. P/L.  
Notably Russell built in 1978, villa units in 
Shellharbour Village, known as 'Clifford Place' in 
memory of his father Clifford East. 
 
During 1971-1995 he was a registered Real 
Estate Valuer, and in 1995 made life member of 
the Master Builders Assoc.  In 1995-2000 he was 
in partnership with one of his sons Peter East 
constructing houses, flats etc. 
 
On his marriage to Jan in 1957, they lived in his 
grandfather's J.R. East home built by E.H. Klein in 
1920 in Mary Street, and now in semi retirement 
with wife Jan, they live in the home they built 48 
years ago, Russell claims arguably to be the only 
builder in the country to live in the same home for 
48 years. 
  
Russell, although still having interests in the 
building industry, finds time for his love of fishing, 
and at times a motor homing holiday. 
 
 
 

 

 
 

Extending the Uniting Church, Shellharbour 
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Thomas Henry Twist was born in 1940.  At the 
age of 14, he moved with his mother and brother, 
to the Illawarra and completed school at 
Wollongong Junior Secondary Technical School. 
 
Tom responded to an add for an Electrical 
Apprentice with Australian Fertilizers Limited at 
Port Kembla in 1956, and spent five years there, 
as an Electrical Fitter and Instrument Repairer. 
Tom’s apprenticeship was complete by 1961, and 
he took an opportunity to work on contract in New 
Zealand with an American firm, for twelve months. 
 
On his return to Australia, Tom worked on the 
construction of the Port Kembla Hospital and 
Warilla High School. He spent time in Berry doing 
mostly farm repairs where he had to compromise 
with materials found on site, as the farms were 
well out of town. 
 
An opportunity arose for Tom to establish his own 
contracting business in 1965. He began working 
with Commaccio Brothers and several small 
builders on the housing estate at Barrack Heights.  
 
House wiring, home maintenance and servicing 
small business was the beginning. From 1965 to 
1972, the business grew from one person to an 
average of five staff. Three apprentices were 
trained in this industry. He commenced an 
Electrical Contracting Business in 1965 with his 
wife Lynette, trading as TH & LM Twist.  
 
Some major works during this period included a 
rewire of the Shellharbour Hotel, major extensions 
to Bulli Woonona RSL Club, and the rewire of the 
World War Two Officers Quarters at Lake 
Illawarra. On one occasion, he bounced around in 
a small “tinnie” at the end of the Bass Point Jetty 
while he worked on the electrics. Most of the 
major project builders at that time employed 
Tom’s services, which meant his company wired 
the majority of Mt Warrigal, Kanahooka and 
Barrack Heights homes constructed between 
1966 to 1973. He is reminded of this today when 
he meets old customers, and they inform him they 
still have the advertising card he left, wound with 
fuse wire in their metre boxes, 30 years later.  

 
Some of his work was social. One lady in her 90’s 
would have him come each year to her home to 
replace a light globe and to ‘shift her piano’ while 
he was there! 
 
From 1973 to 1976, work opportunities faded and 
Tom made the decision to close the business and 
moved to Melbourne to a position of Electrical 
Trades Teacher with TAFE Victoria. He returned 
to the Illawarra in 1981 with the Apprenticeship 
Directorate, supervising conditions for apprentices 
in the Illawarra and Tablelands.   
 
Tom commenced work in 1981 at Shellharbour 
TAFE as an Electrical Trade’s teacher. During his 
time working at TAFE, Tom worked on the 
installation of several Scout Halls, the new 
building at All Saints Church at Albion Park and 
several projects at Shellharbour TAFE. 
 
During Tom’s time as a member of Shellharbour 
Rotary Club he worked on the Gateway and 
Rangers’ huts at Bass Point 
 
Tom retired in 1999, satisfied that his working life 
was complete. When Tom began in 1956, the 
radio had valves and Television was just 
beginning. By 1999, computers had made 
typewriters redundant and electrical control 
equipment was grossly high tech. Tom believed 
that keeping abreast of the many changes in the 
industry was a challenge best met by those 
younger! 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

Contributed by Tom and Lyn Twist 2006



Updated 2012 

Tori De Mestre 
 
 
  

 
 
 
Growing up on ‘Callemondah’ with mother, May 
Barrie and her constant work in sculpture was a 
great inspiration in Tori’s life, not only with art but 
also with work ethic and the desire to teach, to 
share skills and have the good fortune of growing 
up in a beautiful valley. 
 
Artist friends visited the farm frequently from 
Sydney and filled Tori with the urge to create 
artworks and an interesting life. 
 
After studying painting at the National Art School 
in Sydney, Tori went to Melbourne to study for a 
teaching diploma. Tori held her first exhibition in 
Melbourne in 1979 and immediately went traveling 
for the rest of the year. 
 
During the 1980’s Tori began to work in 
Community Arts; Workshops, special events and 
projects, summer schools, forums, lectures…. all 
competing for time with studio and exhibition work. 
Highlights of this period in Tori’s life were 
Advocacy work for the Arts and Disability (with 
Arts Access) and selection in a major international 
exhibition in Switzerland. Tori received a grant 
from the Australia Council for the Arts to travel 
with her work and do a study tour in the UK, USA 
and Europe. 
 
In 1990 Tori returned home to the family farm in 
Calderwood to live in the restored dairy where she 
had spent many childhood hours milking or hosing 
manure. She established a studio in the old 
feeding stalls; working for exhibitions, planning 
community art projects, and running workshops. 
Work was local, national and international. At this 
time, Tori went to Wollongong University to gain a 
Masters Degree in Creative Arts. She worked on 
murals, mosaics, banners, theatre design, 

costume design and began teaching at 
Wollongong West TAFE. 
 
Tori’s return to the area prompted an interest in 
local history. While working on the Albion Park 
History Mural, she gathered fascinating images 
and stories from the Tongarra Museum and from 
other community participants. These influenced 
her exhibition work throughout the 1990’s, with 
work traveling to Japan, the USA and to Poland. 
 
A more recent public art project, Osborne Park 
Storylines, in Wollongong, has also involved 
fascinating research into past stories. The project 
explored the intersection of the mining and 
aboriginal stories of the site. Art works in bronze, 
stainless steel and pebbles, were informed by 
memories, artefacts and local knowledge. As artist 
and art co-ordinator, Tori found this a complex 
and interesting project. 
 
Tori continues to teach, exhibit her work in 
galleries, plant trees, grow vegetables and pull out 
weeds. She welcomes visitors to her studio and 
anyone who wants to help her pull out weeds. 
 
 
 

 
 

Tori De Mestre at work. 
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Bill Stanford was born at Helensburgh and came 
to Oak Flats in 1919 aged seven years.  His 
parents were railway workers and his mother 
established the first Post Office in 1930.  Bill still 
lives in Oak Flats after eighty-six years. 
 
Leaving Albion Park Primary School at age 
fourteen, Bill took up an apprenticeship as a motor 
mechanic with ‘Priddle and Morrow’ garage in 
Kiama.  Bill would catch the 7 o'clock milk train 
from Oak Flats to Kiama and return on the 6 
o'clock train in the evenings, working a six-day 
week.  After three years, he was transferred to the 
garage at the cross roads at Albion Park. 
 
During the 1930’s depression, Bill became 
unemployed and worked on the relief scheme at a 
Blue Metal Quarry in Beach Road, Shellharbour. 
 
In 1933, Bill obtained a job as a grocer with Tim 
Hazelton, at Hazelton's General Store, Tongarra 
Road, Albion Park. He worked five and a half days 
a week including Saturday mornings.  Bill claims 
that owning a motorcycle and side box was an 
advantage in getting the job.  "The shop was a 
really old building in those days with wide cracks 
in the floor where we used to sweep the dust.  If 
you dropped any change there was always a 
loose board to move to get it out". 
 
Bill's job was to collect and deliver orders in the 
area twice a week to Albion Park and the ‘Rail’, 
once a week to Tongarra, Yellow Rock, 
Calderwood and Yallah, and once a fortnight to 
Oak Flats, Lake Entrance, Shellharbour and 
Dunmore.  The allowance for use of the 
motorcycle was two pence (2 cents) a mile.  "My 
hours were longer than shop hours but there was 
no such thing as overtime in those days". 
 

Bill relates that Christmas time was hectic, going 
out and getting orders to be delivered before 
Christmas holidays. This resulted in having to 
work right through the night.  He would see the 
sun come up, then go home get tidied up a bit, 
have breakfast, then go back and start again until 
all the orders were filled. 
 
In those days the job was labour intensive. Most 
of the stock arrived in bulk in chaff bags, such as 
wheat, barley and bran.  Sugar came in 70 lb bags 
and flour in 120 lb bags.  These all had to be 
weighed and packed.  Biscuits came in 12 lb tins, 
were weighed and sold to requirements.  Broken 
biscuits from the bottom of the tin were a young 
child's delight. Boxed butter also came in bulk. 
 
During 1942, Bill was called up for the Army and 
served with an anti aircraft battery stationed at 
Georges Heights, Middle Head Sydney, and then 
to Cape York and back to Cairns, Queensland.   
He then went to Morotai Island and up to 
Balikpapan, Borneo.  Discharged from service, Bill 
returned home in January 1946 and regained his 
previous position at Hazelton’s. 
 
"There was rationing for quite a few years after the 
war, coupons for everything, clothes, shoes, 
bread, butter and petrol". 
 
Bill retired in 1972 after 39 years service with 
Hazelton's. 
 
 
 

 
 

Hazelton’s Store c. 1916 
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