The Way We Were

Hilary Williams

Category
Personal Memoirs



Local History Awowds 2025

The Wawy We Were

Thiy iy v Vic Park aveas memoiv accovding to-my lifer experience and will be
ay accurate ay my aging mind can produce: I hopethe format iy
intervesting and. readable enough;, and deep research iy not a high priorvity
tor consolidate accuracy, for it IS o memoiv. My age precludes nuich
personal affirmation from acquaintoncey but at thiy stage my long term
memory has much credibility, certiinly morve than short. Perhapy av little

poetic licence heve and theve may be needed.,

In The Begivvning

1952 saw wy family awvive post waw, ay ten-pound Poms. My father had
worked: in the Philippines till the Great Depressiony thew retuwrned by
necessity to-Glasgow, Scotland . He worked invthe police force pre -war, ay
Jjoby weve very scavce; thew duwving and Post waw, as so-called “essential
services . He thew hankeved for v retuwrnto-a warmer clime , Thas

destinalionAwstralio:



We initially took residence in Rutland Averwie near Brigg Street at the
back of the: normal home of long term Scoty friends, who-weve also-earlier
migranly, post waw. This took the form of two-modified cow boxes tucked
together and covered, withtow paper o the wally and rickety voof , withvbig
curting for nominal privacy inside and a very rough plank floor.
Bathwoom facilitiey weve used inthe adjacent howse , though most hygiene
wag by boiling and using the kettle for everything in some marwner. The
toilet way anvoulyide duwnny, still very comwmon at that time and had the
inevitable yellow flowering toilet vine ov o trelliy outyide for added privacy

and decovatiov.

Next door way a fabulows playground unsurpassed, excellent for playing
hidey and, chasey. There were abondoned, saw pity and tuwnnelsy about o
metre deep, quite safe, withvsawdust floory where I believe cut wood had,
been stored, and, dried cavefully in order to-have gtraight hardwood for the
building of the burgeoning post war Pertiv. These were eventually removed
and evidently the sowmilly were expanded or shifted to-the vast area acrosy
the railway line where the: State: Sawmilly extended for av long way along
the railway line on the Vic Park side. At seven yeary of age it was not a-
great point of interest, simply wileyof stacked wood and logs acrosy
Rutland: Ave. and stacked along the radway line:

Indeed I do-remembrer steoun traing chudfing along onthe Armadale line;,

train whistle Dlowing periodically, and the odd soot inthe eye if yow



opened the sash windowy for air whew yow travelled by train: Oaty St
sation did not yet exist, iy was Welshpool to-Canlisle . Look at it all now!

MW uwiv

Bicydes took uy everywhere, my father retuwning to-his previous professiovy
g accouwntont al Jasongy Industries witihvtheir aluwminiwwmn kitchesw ware,
and later, outdoor furniture and my mother to- Johnsons Laundry,
slogging invthe heat . Bothvwere ine the Welshpool industrial complex and
my elder sister rode to- work at a local grocer shop, Tl old enough to-enwol
v nirsing. Thiy shop way located next to-wheve Milney grain storage
towery EA stand, withv Chamberlaing, Plaster cei and mawny othery also

located theve.

My older brother and I pedalled to- and fromv Carlisle Primawy each devy
wheve I algo-remember picking kangaroo-and pusyy paws, spider and
donkey ovchidy and also- glovious purplehovea. It was all lawgely bush,
dotted withv old established homesy inbetweeesw and State Housing
development onthat route way just stowting . We also-used to-eat
“puddings,” the seeds of Guildford grasy onthe ovaly; prevalent inv October

at sporty cownivaly at Peet Powk.

Kindly neighbowry were hovsed inv grand really old pre 1920’y well- kept
brick howsey These were buddt many years befove i Rutland Ave, alovng the
railway line , They allowed, uy to-climl the enormous mulbervy treey , to

pick and eat to-our hearty content. Iw season, we often came home ar



reddishvpurple . Green nudberriey weve considered the only cleaning
solution. Also-offered. invFebruawy, were copiovy grapes from the vines which
inevitably lined the accesy lane dowwn to-the thundeirbox, ouwthouse or
dunny, whichever termway preferved. The collector always way tevmed the
“dawnuny mawny” and hiy vehicle the dwwy cart. Ravely the night cart, unlesy
yow were vecldly posh

One day whew offereds grapes to-take home, for the family, my mother
found o single pie siged; paper bag for me; having experienced the
constrainty of post war rationing in Scotland. My grape lady laughed
uproariouwsly and sent me home withvaw full tray that my 7 yeawr old: self
cowld hardly carry. I do-not remember datesy, but the steanmv and whistie of
the Armadale to- Perth traing gradually gave waovy to-diesel and klaron

and we no-longer made daiyy chaing from dandelions from the rail verge:

Qus Wee Howse:.. . The Budd emmd Moving I

My father and mother lost no-time inv acquiring Lot 527, becoming 145
Planet St. of one quawter acre and proceeded to-build, owr own
weatherboard; asbestos and tide howse in the conmunor inexpersive style of
the day. I awwproud to-say it iy sEll therve, ond the cuwrent owner, kindly
gave me a copy of the- howse plaw my father drew up invAprily 1952(
Enclosed). He obviously lost no-time in gelting siauted ay I remesber the SS
Cheshire; an ex~ troop- carrier invwhich we sailed; held a funeral service



owdeck; for the newly dead King irvFebruawy, ay we deamed, out of

Englond:.. destination Perthu. WesternAwstralic

Those weve not the dayy of big-equipment. Manual labowr prevailed and
ave of my jobs, as we: cleared the block, was torkeep the five going under
some enormous simpy, ivvovder tor “Durwthesv out”, not awveasy task withs
wndried redgun hardwood: Please note that at that time; Mercuwry ST way
made: of heavy super large sleepery, ay way Oaly St, beyond, Orrong Rd; o
the-way to-TomatoLake: We made tin can stilty with jamw ting and string,
clomping happily for hours. Building cubby howses out of woolly bush-was a
funthing to-do-and there way no-shovtage of bush:  Digging the rubbish
hele was also-assigned to-me; ay way scrambling under the house, amongst
the: stumpy and: redlbacks, i dute course wher buidding way under way.
This was to-retirieve “stuff needing to-be kept covered from the weather and
thuy kept under the howse wheve the stumpy were highest onthe dloping hill
block.

Inthe process of the build, the timber frame; was mostly done by Welsh
cavpenter friend Taffy Davies with the assistonce of owr family, mainly Dad
and brother. No-power drills; all hand. sawy ete: I actually remesmber Dad.
saying “wandoo-won't do? when bending naily into-the flooring: Expletives

I believe were kept frowy Little eary.

New mMWd/oppwtgc..ﬂwphmw including the septic tank
simking woy overseenv by one Mick: Lee who-worked frome av pluwmbing



businessy at the corner of Mawy and Oaty St. My job wag to-dig sand out at
the bottow of the hole, into-the bucket, ay the tank slid: slowly doww into-
the wet sand:. Each bucket was hawled up by Mick and other stronger
bodies, till the job-way deemed completed. Not bad; playing with the future
Lovd Mavyor invthe sand at aged about eight. I canhear Welsh Taffy
looking down, laughing and asking “ How high are yow down now?”
Tiling woy done by neighbow’y grandson, again withv ow family and
friendy help.

We also- assisted SouthvAfrican friends, buidd their house in Tuckett St made
of cement bricks, mowlded, in wooden baly. Many of these folk had
migrated at that time to-escape the MawMaw tervoristy. I becawne quite
useful;, invmy opiniovy inhelping to-make these, a method also-useds
commonly to-buidd: at that time . Yex, renovated, ands wmuich fixed: up, it iy

il there.

In due course, whew owr house was just liveable, I remember Dad inthe
mornings, putting on cycle clips; taking hig bike from the four we had,
lined up onthe sides of the:howse and pedalling up the hill, of Plamet St
toward Welshpool and onto-Jasony Indusiries. By the way, we all
maintuined owr oww bikes, including me . We oiled: chaing, tightened oy
necessary, tyre puwmped with- hand pumpy and punctuwre fired. We
occasionally repainted, howd wovk for the youngest.. My Mother now
headed, off inthe other divectior to-hev new job-at the house and office of



one Councillor Harold Hawthorne . T suspect yow have heards of himonds
also-perhapy hig trusty foremony, TomWright. Hiy businessy way Cotton

Traders, throwing out empty hessian bags to-howsehold lawns, to-be picked,
up, hopefudly full, at the letter bow the following week. Mwm wovked, at the

Office/howse/Clothey shed up the road.

The actual factory where the rags were sorted into-different wsefuls
industrial categoriey, way diagonally adjacent to-owr howse at the Oaty St
corner and the building iy also- still there. Another smaller shed, became
almost o predecessor of Salvoy ov Good Sammy’s. and way located at the
back of the Hawthovrne home, nunber 97 from memory, near the corner of
Liove. A pawtof Mumwiy jobrway to-be a second mother inthe home, arswer
the phone for ovders; sort the good wearalle clothey sent up frowv the bigr
, Slaw, ITtadiany, Pomy , Greek and, sundry other post woaw Euvopeony and also-
some aboriginaly all: looking for cheap work clothes. They all regudarly
frequented, Cottow Tradery esteemed shed,. My brother and I were also

dressed well; as M had first choice of supply!

At that time I do-not remember o great nuunber of Asiowns of arvy
description. How things have changed! Thiy iy reflected inthe lengthvand
breadtivof Albany Hwy , invparticulow .

Unfortunately Dad died of a heart attack just before my 10th bivrthday, but
owr howse way near finished by then: Money way tight so; shovtly after, I



took over my brother’y gawdening jobr at the Hawthorne residence and he

went on to- move kucrative things. With Muww there to-supervise, I receiveds

the magnificent suwvof 10 bob o week/!

Other Trowyport

At that time , theve was the Carlisle Buy Service with the mairy shedy ands
depot at the corner of Liow and Mawy and later takes over by the MTT. Not
top of the range service or busses, but most conwenient to- uy withv o stop,
going to-the City, 50 metrey fromhome. The termivus was at Oaty and
Tuckett St, and the route cawried onto-Stow St and meandered, through
Latilain viow Streatley St to-Gt Eaglern Hwy. Thisy iy now Burswood Pde. and
the new Great tostern way estublished v due cowrse: We all know the
phenomenad Burswood development of recent times. Thew o to-the city
with the conclusion on Georges Tce along withv mavvy other feeder
destinationy southv and east of Pertiv. There was also- a-timetable option of
the Mint Street route: The newishvOaty St raidway stationw way buidt ond
resembled a big buy stop but provided another easy optiov of train travel to-
the city. Lookat it now. How times changed and, owe changing evexw move

currently.

While we awes thimking of the Oaty St statiory inthat neck of the woods ,
near Carlisle Tafe, at that time, we kids oftew caught tadpoley for many
howry owend,; and also-at the bottow of Bishopsgate St. inthe reedy winter

swampy . I have reswumned that water connection currvently by swinmuming at



Aqualife, virtually next door , regulowly and enjoy some interaction withv
one and all of the myriad Asians; oldies; Southy Americany, Africans;

thevapy needery and Fifo-bods.

Thisx new diversity iy adsoreflected at The Leisure Centre wheve I now play
Pickleball.. Kiwi, Nepalese, mothers, Afghawy old;, young; Aussie; Chineses
;grondchildreny Fillipino ave alls pawt of the changing face of VicPark.

Sunidey Nostalaic M y
Friends owned The Carlisle Milk Depot, the Doney fowmily. Itway ruwfrom
the corner of Bishopsgate and Archer, including cool room and. stables.
Then, wilk was in bottley , delivered onthe doovstep inthe middle of the
night and the horsey all knew their ownwrounds . The thwee sony had
lawger thaw usual gopy between fingers from canrying four ,one pint bottles
at atime invtheir hands for verandal delivery, and fence hopping to-next
door, so-aw not to-hawe to-run back to-the cowt. Invhelping at timey I
learned to step backwardy off v moving cart! That way one did: not fadl ovv
ones face!! The houwse iy now o brightly painted physiotherapy cinic v the
dassic asbestos, weatherboard and tile style of the davy.

Dr Laidlaw, nearby, whose surgery, adso-invArcher, would: call at youwr
howse whew required . Litis Brothers, way a greengrocer which movphed to-
a furniture and. electrical tove and iy now Bella Rosav Cafe. I believe it is
st owned, by the Litiy family. We would gralr o stving bog, pedad up to-

that shop, bwy greengroceries ay requived and put them on the spring



londed carrier at the back or basket at the front of the bike: Also-well
remembered, iy the: joy ands wnbelievable taste of the first icypole made in
owr owwfridge invatiny freeger sectiovvabout 30 cimg v 30cms. The
Icemany no-longer called with hiy shouldered hessiowv padded bag and

enormowy block of ice, to-pul invthe icelow compartiment.

Schooling Back invthe Doy

Carlisle Primaory was my stoat, followed by the second intake to-the brand
new Belmont High in1957. But it way still not completed: yet and woulds
only go-to third year...i.e. Junior Level: That second: year of studenty were
bussed fromv their previows primawy e.g. Belmay, Lathlain, Rivervale;
Belmont etc, to-the Old Midland High buldding for a year tll the new

High School way finished..

Two-years later, inthe pre Xmay traditional Year 10 school holiday
employment; my furst full pay packet; including Saturday movning way fouur
poundy six ond eighitpence . This was at Coley whew it way located opposite
where the Woolworthy comples stills i, and the, Conumonwealtiv Bank av
couple of doory up...now awGymw/!! Coley moved up the road and took
residence invthe old East Vic Pavk Primawy location, which way relocated,
inBeatty St. I tell friends I wsed to-play primary school netball in Coles:.. It

W true..

Owr howser was o the boundary of the division between Governor Stirling

intake and Kent St intake for yar 11, and either way way maxivwww trovels



for me irvthe travuition to-Year 11. Daunting for a 15 yeowr old with most
friendy going to-Gov. Stivling and aMum wilhe M N D. Finally, to-complete
wy schooling I lived: withy my music teacher in ArmaghvSt, pedalling up
the Berwick St hill to-Kent St Senior Highy to- uwnsuccessfully complete 5th
yeaw leawing. Ternv socialy were held inthe very modest church hall onthe
Rathay St corner of Berwick with the annual big ,end of yeow effort, at
South Perth.Civic Centre: I swanv invthe very new Kent St Swinuning Pool,
passed my Bronge Stow ay I way too-young to-do-the full Bronge Medallion.
The: brand: new pool, way also-o wgeful close option to-the Springs: Ascot
and Como; invthe river for swimming:.  Money necesity took me
immediately nortivto-work ay ov governesy. My brother, now finished at
Graylandy Teachery College became a primary teacher and was one of the
very early teachery at the faivly new Lathlain Primary. So-wuich for the
childhood school experiences

tntertainient.

Entertainment pre television, apart frowvsport, cluby and pubs, and games
with friends:. was the movies at the local theatvey. [rvowr avea it way the
Carlisle RSL Hall{ now pawrt of the Howold Hawthorne Cenire Jwitiv
deckchairy outyide inthe ssmmer. The Archer Gardeny at Orrong ands
along with Bunningsy;, Petbarn and the Harper Businessy Building were the
further theatre locations. Yes; they were oviginally movie theatvesy back in
the-day. There weve double feature showings like most old suburban



theatres;, with f illms such ay the Doctor seviey and Genevieve. . We scout
walked or biked: inthe afternoon or night, to-and from,; Kopping for a
shillings wovth of hot salty chipy , wrapped: in butther paper and, fonally
layery of newspaper. They stayed hot all the way home.

Al of these slowly died: as TV proliferated. Fortunately the stately classic
hotels onvthe highway have beew preserved for that form of traditional
entertaivument, withy mostly only the facilities changed. to-comply witiv

consamer demand: A circumstounce common to- all old jriubs

A Long While Latesr

After long and vowied life inv Melbowrne ands country stinty, marvriage
JLancelinvand child; I returned to-this area to-experience the burgeoning
mining indugtry, and development of neighbowring Belmont and Kewdale:
making the Rivervale Puly, indue course, the Empive Bowr in Lathlain as
post race ands mining industry focussed leiswre destination.  Thiy was
about 50 yeary ago: I way howsed ivv 3 Rowe Averute before the
removkable unit and other infill howsing development inthat avea
exploded and, also-at anArcher Street duplex; and, Cookhawn St in
Lathlain: Thus the periodic ongoing familiarily atl tismes way move
noticeable to-we, but like the whole metio-avea, inexovable: incredible
Vic Pavk hag wovphed: , embracing the very old: and new requivementy of

the arveq; along witivdiverse clagses.. Makey it interesting I think.



Thisx all intwrn also changed the face of The Townwof VicPark, ay o
business feeder avea to-the industrialising Belmont and proximity to-the

bugzing Welshpool: . These also-had o unique: dloseness to-Perthv centrad:

The biggest travuitionto- me over extended time iy from European migrant
activity, to-the increasing Asian populatioveevident inv the choice of eating
and suppliery inthe Café stvip. I conument that youw can dine in-av diffevent
countyry every night for move than a month. Neveretheless; Sebastians,
Catoadancy and also Brandoy: persist to-add more diversity, There seewms to-
beravery vibrant positiver and: social influence . The area seemy to-have a-
unique: minof aged like we and, very young, FIFO , professionads of all
stripes, social howsing and hay o life and personadity of ity owrv, one only
hay to-walk- down the street, ary street, particwdarly close to-Albany Hwy for

thistor be evident..
N WANVE,

Great Eastern Highway hay seerv massive trowufor mationw from being what is
now Burswood Pde, frawing apictuwresque, well appointed and nuich used
park: Burswood iy now ovthe riverside; replacing the delightful rulbish
dump, Swan Portland Cement and Hamburger Hill. Gone forever, the
replacement being a massive noisy traffic artery now present,. serving
novthvand east. But we have the inimitable Burswood., Optus compler and
developmenty to-the river. Also-the NovtivFreeway complexey serve coastod

novth-and west linksy. Thiy I know asa retivee, retuwrned resident of Vic



Park, I use-the G O Edwards dog park regularly at allr timeyof day. It is
havd to-remember Hamburger hill for late night eating; with the Burger
covavewyvovvthe hill invfront of the wnsightly but extersive Cement Works;
after passing the rulbbigh -duwmp of cowrse: I find to-be the outitanding the
interesting patchwork charmof the growth and change of thisy avea, fromy
the: unchanging onuwipresent Johw Hughes Motors. . Swrely an immovable
lconof the area; to- the high rise; long standing social housing with little
chaww v streety with-ancient peppermint trees with massive givthy, cul
downto sige , soar not to interfere withvpower lines. Charming past tense
now defunct corner shobs with bivd: motifs brightesw up the scenery. I will do
one more spot of Vie Park name dropping inv my memoirv. InYear 11 and 12
at Kent Street T shaved: classes with, Jeruny Rossiter, whose father way anothesr
VicPavk: civic iconw and: small covner shop owner and also-with Briavy
the: sonof Sir Dawid Bramd,. Lady Meagher, 2nd wife of Sir Thoway
Meagher, esteemed Doctor and also-Lord Mayor, wher practiced ineAlbowy
Hwy for many yearswas partly inv my care inher dying yeaw but that way
very many decadey later. The linky keep happening without intention:

Places

Pubs have remained stalwort, Carvlisle; Broken Hill; Victoria Park and-
Balmoral, reflecting their oviginal very eowly Vic Powk historic chayvacter,
with progressive businesy practicey to-adapt to-the timey. Private schooly

tucked ine midst the infill and St Joachinly with superl views, a-Catholic



icon standing defiantly onthe hill-. The diversity of the infill, neglect of
some wnlucky dilapidated once pretentious homes, intricate renovatiow of
othery within the council parameters. Unit development of every style and,
calibre. Thewthere avethose homes, the just plain alwayy caved for, from
the early 1900°y residences. Evenvvacant blocks hopefully waiting
profitable transformations , trimwmed: increasingly with for lease and sale
signg. Other buildings have come and gone like the infamouy Brownleigh
Towery now demolished ay a cesy pit of crime: I lived theve without any real
concernonthe 9th floov withymy 11 year old son, after finishing Muvesk in

1982.

In moving back to-Vic Pawrk ay a Senior Citigen, the ease and choice of
servicey of the area iy becoming evident, I do-believe inv my recent year of
residence, & doey cater well to-we oldies: Thiythew iy one of the changey ov
indeed a continuation of the wide spectum of conwvenient services for all
ages with-the trendy coffee shopy and buuinessey and diverse eateriey and
health. servicey concentrated from the Causeway to-Welshpool Rd invav

smorgasbovd. of choice:

Boorloo- Bridge now offery a new picturesque book end onthe Perth side,
should one want more thaw the Burswood Complex offery inprogressive
breathtuking diversity.



Thiy interesting exercise will never be complete; the more yow delve; the

mare you ave tewmpted to-add. Budt there nuust be and end and thiy iy . My

head has spurvenough
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