
Tip(?) Haskard had the blacksmith’s shop in Victor.  He was also the blacksmith when they 

built the Hindmarsh Valley reservoir in 1914/18.  Then he wanted to retire so he asked 

Dad, who worked at the foundry in Wallaroo, if he would like to come down to Victor 

Harbor and take over the business.  So that’s what we did. 

 

How do you spell your surname? 
 
VB:  I.S.A.M. 

 
Is that a Cornish or Welsh name? 

 
VB:  I'm not sure where it comes from.  We've got quite a bit of history of the name.  In 

the early days it was spelt I.S.O.M, and then it was changed to I.S.A.M.  I've got a history 

chart tracing it back for quite a few hundred years but it changed over the years.  They 

came out from a little village in England, and I've just forgotten just what it is called now.  

Grandparents came out to here and then they gradually went to different places.  Dad was 

born at Burra.  They lived at Burra for quite some time and then shifted to Wallaroo.  He 

got work at the May’s foundry in Wallaroo. 

 
That was a big place. 

 
VB:  A big place, yes.  And then they shifted down here in 1929.  So I was three months 

old when they came to Victor. 

 

So Mr Haskard is your great uncle? 

V.Brown   
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Val, thank you so much for agreeing to being interviewed, and it’s lovely to meet 

you.  Really lovely. 

 

VB:  Thank you very much. 

 

Val, just tell us a little bit about your early life.  Well, more than a little bit.  You 

were saying to me earlier on that when you were born you were actually born in 

Wallaroo on 27th February, 1929. 

 

VB:  That’s right. 

 

Who were your mother and father, Val? 

 

VB:  Cyril and Beth Isam.  They were related to the Haskard family in Adelaide, and Uncle 
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in 1939 and it was pretty hard going in those days with the war and there wasn’t much 

work around and not many horses in those days to be shod.  But Dad was a good farrier 

and he did a lot of work for the services.  They used to come to town with the horses and 

that sort of thing. 

 
Let’s go back a bit, Val.  So 1929 when your father shifts here to Victor Harbor, is 

also the year that the great depression starts. 
 

VB:  That’s right, yes. 
 
So when you grew up were things pretty tight at home? 

 
VB:  Very tight.  Mum was a good organiser.  She made all her own clothes, and our 

clothes.  My aunty, Mum’s sister, actually worked in a draper shop in Wallaroo and she was 

very good and used to give Mum scraps of material, with which Mum used to make our 

dresses and that.  Yes, I can remember sometimes of a Sunday night we wouldn’t have 

anything to eat.  We’d have bread and dripping sandwiches for tea.  So there wasn’t much 

money. 

 
Where was the house you lived in? 

 

V.Brown   

 

 

VB:  Yes, he was an uncle. 

 

Great uncle of yours 

 

VB:  He was my Dad’s cousin. 

 

You said he worked on the Hindmarsh Valley reservoir. 

 

VB:  Yes. 

 

So was that the one that John Gower was the engineer for? 

 

VB:  That’s right, yes.  That was Joe (couldn’t decipher name) grandfather. 

 

Yes.  We have quite a few of his paintings at home. 

 

VB:  Have you? 

 

It gets very incestuous.  (Laughs)  I forgot about that connection with Joe.  Of 

course. 

Your father’s cousin really had a very big part in helping make Victor Harbor a 

place that people could come and live. 

 

VB:  That’s right.  Yes, they did actually.  Course 1929, well then the war came and started 
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Acraman Street, where there's a block of units now.  And that was Uncle Tip’s house and 

we took over the house.  It was a big block and we had about twenty-odd fruit trees on the 

block and used to sell the fruit to make a little bit more money. 

 
Did you have poultry there? 

 
VB:  Yes.  I had a pet chicken when I was growing up, called Nellie.  Yes, it was good.  

Christmas time was the only time you ate chicken.  It was a luxury to have a chook for 

Christmas Day. 

 
Yes, I bet it was. 
You were talking about the circus, which I want to come to in a minute, but what 

would your earliest memories of Victor Harbor be, Val? 
 

VB:  Well, Victor Harbor was just between the two rivers.  There was an odd house up 

(couldn’t decipher word) Hill.  There were some down in Encounter Bay, down this area, 

but mainly we were just in between the two rivers.  When I was working at the pharmacy, 

after I left school, I can remember just about where every person in Victor lived in those 

days.  They didn’t have numbers on the houses.  I can remember that.  They had names.  

Every house had a name. 

 

You don’t mean the family name, you mean name as in - 
 
VB:  The name of the house.  They didn’t have a number or anything. 

The greengrocers used to call around.  I married into the Brown family who had the farm at 

Hindmarsh Valley and they used to sell fruit and vegetables and come around the town in 

the big Chev truck.  Didn’t know in those days that I'd marry into the family.  There was no 

fruit and veg shop actually in Victor.  Tom’s dad used to come around, and Mr Keen at Back 

Valley.  They used to have a vegetable round and they used to sell at the door. 

The bread used to be delivered with a horse and cart, three times a week I think.  And the 

milkman used to come every morning.  We’d have a billy out the front, put the money in 

the billy, and he’d fill it up straight from the farm. 

 

The bread, would that be from the Wheatsheaf? 
 

VB:  Yes, from the Wheatsheaf bakery. 
 
And the milk would've been from one of the dairy farmers? 

 
VB:  Mr Rogers out at Inman Valley was mainly the dairyman. 

 

V.Brown   
          
VB:  We were in Hill Street, which are now units.  It’s just on the right-hand side, over 
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The main part was Victoria Street, then you had Crozier Road, Hill Street, Seaview Road, 

and then you had Grantley Avenue, and out to the river, but not so many houses out 

towards the Hindmarsh river.  They didn’t start to be built until after the war. 

 
So it was a fairly tight community, was it? 

 
VB:  Yes.  Every one knew every one else I think. 
 

Val, in your earliest memories was it still a town that people came to during the 
summer holidays? 

 
VB:  Yes.  Always.  There were always visitors.  We had two bedrooms and a kitchen.  It 

was quite a big house.  Mum used to take in extra people from the lady next door to us.  

She had a little boarding house—Mrs Howarth—called The Gables, and if she had any extra 

ones that came, well, Mum used to take them into our place.  That was a bit extra money 

during the war years. 

 
That would've been handy. 
 

VB:  Yes, it was quite handy.  We never locked up the house or anything like that in those 

days.  On a hot night we’d sleep on the lawn out the front, with a rug.  

In those days, too, it was the Harbor Electricity Company.  When I was a little bit older in 

teen years, you'd go to the pictures or the dances.  During the week it was lights out at 

twelve o’clock.  If you weren't home it would be dark.  And Saturday nights, I think it was 

one o’clock.  Then the lights would go out. 

 
Now the powerhouse for the electricity business, that was down – 
 

VB:  In Flinders Parade.  Where the units are now. 
 

Yes. 
 
VB:  There’s a National Trust building and then we had the stationmaster’s house, which 

we have.  Then there was a little lane, and then there was the Wonderview theatre, and 

then there was the Harbor Electricity Company. 

 
Exactly.  I recall that quite well. 
And that was the only source of power for the town, wasn’t it? 

 
VB:  Yes, that’s right. 

 

V.Brown       
 

 

He had a way to come, didn’t he? 

 

VB:  Yes.  He just had a horse and cart and delivered it around the town. 
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Valley until about 1960, I suppose. 

 
I've heard some funny stories about the power going out there.  (Laughter)  It’s 
like where we live at Cherry Gardens, there was only one person in the whole 

district who wanted it, and they only wanted one power point.  (Laughs) 
So the cinema, would you have gone to the Wonderview? 

 
VB:  No.  I went to the Ozone. 
 

And where were the dances held?  In the Town Hall? 
 

VB:  Yes.  The dances started when I would've been about fifteen I suppose because the 

corporation, as it was then, started them because of the Air Force up at Mount Breckan, 

and it was a recreation for them.  We used to have dances Wednesday and Saturday 

nights, and my dad used to be on the door.  He got extra money.  He was the doorkeeper.  

He had a pretty good memory.  He’d let people in that he knew.   Not let them in, you 

know, pass outs and that.  He would know all the locals quite well.  It was those days when 

the Grosvenor Gardens, it is now, opposite Woolworths, was surrounded by pine trees.  It 

was all pine trees around there.  Course you couldn’t have much drink so the boys used to 

have beer and that in the boot of the car and they used to go over there and have a drink 

in between dances.  They never used to get really drunk.  If they were, Dad never let them 

into the dance.  My brother and I were quite friendly with the Police constables in Victor 

and they always used to come to the dances in plain clothes, and any trouble they'd be out 

on their—pretty quick smart.  The visitors wouldn’t know that they were Police officers. 

 

Did you have just the one brother? 
 
VB:  I only had one brother, yes.  Just the two of us. 

 
And what’s his name? 

 
VB:  Don Isam.  Don became a mechanic after he left school. 
 

And is he older or younger than you? 
 

VB:  Younger than me.  He worked for one garage there by the Newland Church, and then 

he worked for Toops in the main street for quite a while. 

 
So Val, would you have gone to school at the Victor Primary School? 

 

V.Brown       
 

 

Until ETSA came in in the late 40s/early 50s. 

 

VB:  Early 50s it would've been.  I was married in ‘56 and we didn’t have the power at the 
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seven.  There would've been about 150/160 children at that stage.  I had a Miss (sounds 

like, Badrose), and a Mrs Rendell, and Mr Walters, and Mr Glenn, and Mr Gent who was the 

headmaster.  And Mr Glenn, he was my grade six teacher, and that was during the war 

years.  He went into the Air Force and he got killed.  He didn’t come back. 

And then I went to high school for three years. 

 
At Victor? 
 

VB:  At Victor High School.  In those days it was just a red brick building and another room 

across the road for the commercial room, and a shed to keep all the sports equipment in.  

That’s all we had then. 

 

So Val, for a lot of people of your era at the end of primary school they would've 
got a QC probably. 
 

VB:  Yes. 
 

Many of them would've left school then? 
 
VB:  Probably.  A lot did.  I think the majority of our year went on to high school. 

 
So were your mum and dad very much in favour of you getting education? 

 
VB:  Well, to a certain extent.  I would've liked to have gone on to become a teacher but it 

was still war time, and as I said Dad didn’t have that much money so I had to go to work.  

I was very lucky to get a job with Brain Lalor, the chemist in the main street. 

 

I remember the Lalors very well indeed. 
 

VB:  I worked for them for twelve years. 
 
So Val, just coming back again to your childhood years, you mentioned that your 

father did work for the circus.  Now, is this the circus that came and pitched on 
Victoria Street there? 

 
VB:  Mainly on the oval I think they used to be. 
 

Would that have been Wirth’s?  Or one of those? 
 

VB:  I can't remember what their names were now.  He always used to shoe their horses. 
 
So this was in summer? 

 
VB:  Probably in the summer time when they used to come, yes.  And when the trots 

started in Victor Harbor—Dad loved the trots—there were quite a few trotters.  People had 

V.Brown       
 

 

VB:  I went to school at the Victor Primary School.  There were seven grades, one to 
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gait.  You know, the way you shoe them. 

 
So the trotting track was at Encounter Bay? 

 
VB:  Yes. 
 

Near the hospital, wasn’t it? 
 

VB:  That’s right, yes. 
 
Or behind the hospital.  Towards the sea. 

 
VB:  Yes. 

 
I remember that it was a very popular place for a lot of the locals. 

 
VB:  Yes.  We had the afternoon off to go to the opening of the trots.  All the main street 

closed.  I think they nearly all closed.  I know I went and it was a dreadful, hot, windy day.  

I can remember that, when the trots opened. 

 

So Val, you come to work for Lalors at the pharmacy. 
 
VB:  Yes. 

 
It was probably the only one in Victor then. 

 
VB:  No.  Goldsack was on the corner. 
 

Goldsack, that’s right.  I forgot about that. 
 

VB:  Yes, he was on the corner. 
 

But Brian Lalor, was he younger than Mr Goldsack at the time? 
 
VB:  A little bit I think.  Yes, he would've been. 

 
I can remember Lalor through my grandfather.  They knew every doctor around 

the shop.  (Laughs) 
 
VB:  He was a wonderful boss.  Yes, he was a wonderful boss. 

 
Talk to me about the shops in Victor Harbor itself that you can recall, down Ocean 

and Coral Streets. 
 
VB:  Do you want to start from the beginning with Inverary? 

 
Yes, let’s start from there. 

 

V.Brown       
 

 

trotters around Victor and he used to shoe some of their horses as well.  And correct their 
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which was three houses, and then there would've been Griffin’s garage next to that, which 

later became Toops garage.  They transferred the Fire Brigade station from Grosvenor 

Gardens and built a little fire brigade there where the art frame place is now.  There was a 

council house there.  They must've sold it and they built the fire station there, which is now 

the picture-framing place. 

Then the next one was Goldsbrough Mort.  Elder Smith was right up the other end of the 

street by the Hotel Crown.  Then they merged and that became Elders GM after a while, 

and that’s where Rivers is now. 

Then we had the Post Office.  And then we had two little shops next to the Post Office.  

One was old Mr Allen who used to have a hardware shop.  It was a junk shop but he could 

always find stuff.  It was amazing. 

And then there was another lady who had a few handicraft things, and a florist.  She was a 

florist.  I can't recall her name now.  She was a Miss somebody. 

Then Summerlea Mansions, which was the side of it.  And then Goldsacks was on the 

corner, which was part of the Summerlea Mansions, which was Mrs Stock’s guest home. 

Then we had the Hotel Grosvenor across the road.  There were a couple of little shops in 

the Hotel Grosvenor buildings.  Mr Howard had the newsagent, and Mr Woods had a café 

shop there.  And then Mr Castle had the tobacconist/hairdresser place.  And then there was 

entrance to the back of the Grosvenor, and then Brian Lalor’s chemist shop.  Then Mr 

Holder’s dentist, next to that. 

 
Yes, that’s right. 

 
VB:  And then there was the Bank next to that again.  And then the other building where 

APIA is now, that was Jean Boco’s(?) hairdressing shop.  Then it was a butcher shop.  Quite 

a few other bits and pieces went in there. 

Mr Howard took over the next shop next door where Tonkins are now, the sports shop, and 

he shifted from the little one up to there.  He took over from another man that had china 

and sold a lot of china and giftware. 

Where do we go from there? 

There was another tobacconist I think with the snooker rooms behind that. 
 

Yes. 
 
VB:  How far will I go now? 

Mr Gridett(?)—I think his name was Gridett—had a big furniture place.  I can't remember 

who is in there now.  And then we had Elders there. 

V.Brown       
 

 

VB:  Coming into the main street, on your left hand side, there was Inverary guest home, 
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now, there were little rooms there for the girls that worked in the Crown.  They had rooms 

there to board.  And the girls that worked at the Hotel Grosvenor had rooms up above 

those shops in the street.  You went around the back and they had rooms across at the 

top. 

Coming back to the main street again, as you come in now where the land agent is, that 

was Mr Bliss’ bike shop, on the right on the corner.  And above that, which they’ve just 

painted, was Mr Sladden’s photography shop.  And then there was the house that belonged 

to that. 

Next to that, which is now all part of the doctors surgery, there was Mr Emmett’s carrying 

business, and he used to keep his trucks there.  And there was a petrol bowser in the front 

of that. 

And then there was Woodbine, which was a guest home, next to that.  And a couple of 

other houses, and then Mr Maddern had a little jeweller shop there.  Now that’s all a 

doctors surgery. 

Then there was the Police Station, which was the old house.  They lived there and the 

Police Station was all there as well.  I'm glad to see that they’ve retained that and now it’s 

specialist rooms, which is good. 

Then we had the ES & A Bank next to that, and then Davoren’s electrical shop.  They 

started that up there. 

And then the Misses McNamara had the guest home where the motel is now.  They had the 

guest home, and then between the guest home and Davoren’s was a beautiful garden.  

They had these lovely palm trees in the garden and the guests could go out there and sit. 

Then the Savings Bank.  That’s been there a long time. 

 
Yes. 
 

VB:  And then Bells Stores, of course.  That’s quite a landmark in Victor – 
 

It is. 
 
VB:  - which is Bell’s corner. 

Griffins built the theatre but then that got burnt down.  They rebuilt the Ozone, which is 

Victa Theatre I think now, but we always knew it as the Ozone.  And where the little 

computer place is next door to that, they built that as a milk bar type of thing. 

 
That’s right.  For the pictures. 

 

V.Brown       
 

 

From the Crown Hotel, along the back of the Crown, which is the bottle shop and car park 
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and go there, because they had all those lovely things around the room—the ceiling and 

that.  So that became Mr Howard’s gift shop after a while.  They still used the bar and that 

inside the foyer for the drinks and icecream and sweets and chocolates. 

But then so many shops have changed hands because it was where the hardware shop is 

now, that was the Coffee Palace guest home.  And then there's all those different shops.  

Next to the picture theatre, Mr Abbott had a little office there.  He used to have the buses 

to take you around the town for tours.  That was his little office. 

And then the one next to that, it had been a fruit shop and various other shops, and then 

Norm Golding had a jewellery shop there.  And in front of the entrance to the guest home 

there was Mr Edwards office.  He was the secretary of the hospital.  Then he shifted down 

by the Hotel Victor.  And then Mrs Rumbelow and Mrs Jones had Ruffles frock shop.  Next 

to that was the grocer shop.  And Stanbury(?), who was the mayor of Victor when I was 

growing up, he had a grocer shop there.  And then Bill Jenkins had it after that, and he 

became mayor of Victor Harbor, too. 

Then was the Central guest home. 

 
Yes. 
 

VB:  Unfortunately it’s the Bank now.  And then there was the Avondale fruit and veg.  

They had fruit and veg and iceceams and that.  That’s still going.  And next to them where 

the—who is in there now?  The men’s wear.  That originally was Shannon’s draper shop, 

and then after that Mr Dodd started the hardware shop.  Then he shifted to where the 

hardware is now and Spilsburys took it over. 

And then next to that we had Michelmore’s grocer shop.  And then there was the Southern 

Bakery.  Southern Bakery had sort of two shops that came out at an angle, and one next to 

the (couldn’t decipher word) started off as a tearooms, and then it became a dentist 

surgery for a while, and then it became Rossiter’s fruit shop. 

Where am I now? 
 

Getting down towards the end. 
 
VB:  Then we had Ruth Battye’s frock shop.  And then Mrs Edmonds had the gift shop next 

to Ruth Battye.  And then Mr Barnes had another fruit shop down the other end.  Then it 

was Field’s house, and butchers on the corner. 

 
On the corner? 

 

V.Brown        
 

 

VB:  Yes, for the pictures, but it didn’t work.  People didn’t like to come out from the foyer 
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Fields went they put a garage on the corner, which didn’t work.  Bad spot for a garage.  

Other shops have been sort of changed around.  But it was a lovely main street.  That was 

the focus of the town—the main street. 

New Year’s Eve we always had the mayor on the balcony of the Central and used to give a 

New Year’s greeting to everybody, and everybody congregated on the street.  We had 

dancing on the street on New Year’s Eve. 

I can remember that the guest homes in those days used to have their parties at the guest 

homes and then they had a pyjama parade.  They'd dress up and, oh, it was quite 

something.  Beautiful gowns and dressing gowns.  Then they'd parade up the main street 

on New Year’s Eve in their dressing gowns.  That was their pyjama parade. 

 
Seems pretty weird today, doesn’t it?  (Laughs) 

 
VB:  It was good fun.  Of course in those days too, when I was growing up, you'd get at 

least six or seven hundred people at the dances of a Saturday night (sounds like, and New 

Years) right through the summer.  They wouldn’t all be there at the same time but they'd 

be passing through and that.  They'd have a lot of people.  The dances were very, very 

popular. 

 
Just at the end of the shops you’ve been describing, and the Hotel Crown, across 
the road where the Wheatsheaf was, what were the shops around there?  The 

Wheatsheaf would've been the central place. 
 

VB:  There was the Wheatsheaf bakery, and next to the Wheatsheaf bakery there was a 

house.  They pulled that down and the State Bank I think came in there.  It’s a surf shop 

there now.  And then there was Wynette’s café, which was Mr and Mrs Stacey.  That was a 

beautiful fish shop.  Beautiful fish meals.  And then the Hotel Victor was alongside that. 

 
Going back the other way – 

 
VB:  And the other way, coming back on that corner, you had Bennett & Fisher.  There's a 

fish shop there now.  And then you had Bruce and Hall’s(?) butcher shop.  That was in that 

building, which unfortunately is very dilapidated at the top. 

 
We noticed that last week.  That’s very sad, isn’t it? 
 

VB:  Yes.  I think there was only Bruce and Hall’s butcher shop.  There might’ve been 

another shop there.  I can't remember.  Then there was a lane to go back behind the Hotel 

Victor, and then there was another guest home there next to that, where the motel is now.  

V.Brown        
 

 

VB:  Yes.  That was going back, but they’ve changed.  People have taken over.  When 
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then there were a couple of little houses there where the pump shop is now.  And then the 

Newland Church. 

Brandwood started off the garage, which is across the road.  And then Mr Matheson had a 

little house in there.  And right opposite the Cong Church, not the one on the corner but 

where the physio people are now, that was called (couldn’t decipher name) House, and 

that’s where Mrs Baaner started it up when she left Gertymore—Strathmore—and she 

started up this little boarding house there.  And her son took over the guest home. 

 

So when you were young, Val, guest houses and guest homes, and having people 
in your own home as guests, was pretty common. 

 
VB:  Oh, yes.  How many did I have?  Thirty-seven guest homes around Victor. 

 
Thirty-seven? 
 

VB:  Forty-six actually.  But a lot of those were, like, private homes.  They called them 

guest homes but you had everything supplied except your food.  You brought your food but 

your linen and cutlery and everything was there.  Yes, there were a lot of those in private 

homes.  And that’s what Mum used to have.  Supplied everything like that, but then they'd 

go next door to Mrs Howarth if they were overflows from her, to have their meals. 

 

Oh, I see. 
 
VB:  That’s how it sort of worked.  But then if Mum took in and they didn’t want to go, 

well, then they brought their own food and had it there. 

 
But the bigger guest houses like, say Warringa, they would've provided meals in a 

dining room, wouldn’t they? 
 
VB:  Yes, that’s right.  Three meals a day, yes.  Breakfast, lunch and dinner at night.  They 

employed a lot of the local girls.  They employed a big staff. 

In those days, too, you didn’t have a bathroom in your room.  It was a communal 

bathroom in the passage.  That’s why they liked all their fancy dressing gowns and what 

have you, to go out into the passage to the bathroom.  (Laughs)  Once they started, the 

guest homes were so popular. 

I remember when I was working you'd have the same people stay at the same guest home 

at the same time every year.  You could just about tell what month or week it was by the 

people that were staying there.  They didn’t come until after Christmas time because they'd 

have Christmas at home.  You'd have the younger families through January, and then at 

V.Brown        
 

 

Then there was a garage—Deakin’s garage—where Don was doing his apprenticeship.  And 
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Peninsula and mid North.  The farmers would come down, and they would stay at all the 

guest homes.  And then this time of the year—March—was the bowling carnival, and on a 

different format to what it is today, but they would stay for the whole two weeks at the 

guest homes for the March bowling carnival. 

Then you'd have Easter, then school holidays, and after that it was dead during the winter 

months. 

 

Was it? 
 

VB:  Yes. 
 
The May school holidays, I remember it being packed out down here. 

 
VB:  Yes, it was always packed for school holidays.  And then when we had September 

school holidays, that’s when it picked up again.  Those June, July and August months were 

always very quiet through the winter.  You'd still get a few. 

 
So would the Crown and the Victor and the Grosvenor also have guests staying? 
 

VB:  Yes, they would. 
 

They'd have their three meals a day there? 
 
VB:  Yes, they'd have their three meals a day.  Oh, you'd have to dress for dinner at night.  

Always dress for dinner at night.  That was quite something. 

 
So did you know some of the people who ran these places, Val? 
 

VB:  Yes.  I can remember Humberstone’s that had the Hotel Grosvenor.  He was the one 

that built the Hotel Grosvenor in the early days.  And of course there were different 

managers.  I can't remember the names of the ones at the Hotel Crown.  When I was 

growing up it was Mr Nightingale that had the Hotel Crown, and various ones had the Hotel 

Victor.  Mr Comley was there for a long time. 

The original Hotel Victor was Victor Harbor House.  And then they added to that and then it 

was all pulled down and a new one built.  But the Hotel Crown and Hotel Grosvenor have 

never changed.  I mean, Hotel Crown was added to but it still retained its character with 

the lovely oval windows and that.  Hotel Grosvenor is the same as what it was when it was 

built.  Refurnished of course.  The three hotels were very popular in Victor. 

V.Brown        
 

 

the end of January right through February you'd get all the country people from Yorke 
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Outside of that, well, we never had a car in those days and you had to walk everywhere, so 

we didn’t go beyond the two rivers virtually.  (Laughs) 

 
Were the Cudmores still in Adare? 

 
VB:  Yes. 

 
And Mount Breckan, the Air Force took over. 
 

VB:  Yes, that’s right. 
 

I'm just trying to think who had it after them. 
 
VB:  After the Air Force it was the Bible Society. 

 
Yes, that’s right. 

 
VB:  They were there for six or seven years I think.  They also used the Nissen huts that 

the Air Force had.  After the Bible Society left it was taken over by Rupert Francis for a 

sports—no. After the Air Force, and before the Bible Society, it became a rehabilitation 

centre for a long time. 

 

That’s right. 
 

VB:  And they were taught different things up there with skills and that sort of thing. 
 
That’s right.  Then the Bible College came in till about ‘71/‘72. 

 
VB:  Yes, it would've been about that because the children went to school with my girls 

during those years.  Yes, that was in the 70s. 

 
Which children? 
 

VB:  My kids went to school at Victor as well. 
 

Oh, okay. 
 
VB:  Mr Bingham was the main (couldn’t decipher word). 

 
Geoff and Laurel’s children. 

 
VB:  Yes. 
 

We know all of them. 
 

VB:  And then Rupert Francis took it over to try as a sports centre to stay and teach sports, 

but it didn’t sort of work.  I don’t think he bought it.  I don’t know who owned it then.  It 

V.Brown        
 

 

I can only remember in between the two rivers.  That was our focus—was Victor Harbor.  
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carpets on the floor, and a lot of the beautiful cedar that was around the architraves and 

doors was pulled out. 

When I was growing up—this is going back a while, just before the war—I would've been 

ten or eleven, that was when Mr Connell had it.  They called it the Country Club.  There 

was a lass in my class at school called Alison Kay(?), and her mother was the housekeeper.  

And the lad in the class was Peter Hay.  I don’t think they were any relation to Hays that 

built Mount Breckan.  And Mrs Hay was the receptioniste at the desk.  I used to go up there 

after school with Alison.  They had an entrance on the side to go into their little rooms, and 

I went in there one day, into the main part where the reception area was, and never 

having been used to grandeur or anything like that, it was amazing to me to see these 

beautiful big mirrors and carpets on the floor.  It was lovely.  Yes, I have fond memories of 

Mount Breckan. 

And the Air Force built a big recreational hall, and after the war finished they still had the 

hall on the side.  We used to have gymnasium and ballet classes—people used to use it 

quite a bit until they pulled it all down. 

And the youth club—this is wandering a bit—they had a little hall where the motel is now, 

next to Carrickalinga.  There was a little hall there that Cravens shop used to have. 

 
That’s right. 
 

VB:  And they used to come down from Adelaide with their new season’s stock.  I think it 

was about three times a year they used to come down. 

 
I think the Cravens had a house down here, too. 

 
VB:  They probably did.  They used to come down with their stock and it was quite exciting 

to go and see all the new clothes.  When that finished the youth club had that for a while 

before they went into the Wonderview theatre. 

 
So tell me, Val, with this annual movement of people coming down here, I have a 
memory that some of the houses along the front—sort of right around the bay—

were owned by different families.  Some of them pastoral families or farming 
families. 

 
VB:  That’s right, yes. 
 

And some of them maybe still today retain them. 
 

VB:  Bridge Terrace was the focal point for society people to come down and stay.  And 

you had Mrs Legoe(?) who had a big house. 

V.Brown        
 

 

was dreadful there.  The vandals got in and they broke all the windows, they burnt the 
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this big house on Bridge Terrace.  At the beginning of Bridge Terrace, right on the corner, 

was Collier Cudmore’s house. 

 

That’s right. 
 
VB:  Then there were John Martin’s Haywoods.  And the Rymills.  And the Goss.  And the 

Misses Darlings.  They all had these beautiful homes on Bridge Terrace.  They came down, 

and the people at the hotels, then the guest homes started to come, and that’s when the 

guest homes exploded in the 1950s and 60s. 

 
So that was the big time, was it? 

 
VB:  Oh, yes.  I was married in ‘56.  I left school in ‘45.  Yes, from ‘45 to ‘55, those ten 

years, they were the real boom times I think for guest homes.  Probably before that but 

that was the big era I think in Victor with the guest homes.  I think Mr Hay from Mount 

Breckan really started it because - 

 

He did. 
 

VB:  - they came and stayed at the hotels and then she wanted this house built on the hill, 

and then all the society people used to come down in our summer.  And you know Victor 

Harbor’s summer is pretty good as a rule. 

 
Oh, yes. 

 
VB:  Course that’s when people started to build houses.  And then the guest homes sprung 

up from there. 

 

So we’ll blame it on Alexander Hay. 
 

VB:  Yes.  (Laughs)  That’s when he started it all.  We had some lovely guest homes in 

Victor. 

 
Did you go into most of them, Val? 

 
VB:  Yes, went into most of them I think.  They had three meals a day with communal 

bathrooms.  It employed local girls, too, which was good.  I can remember most of the 

guest homes and where they were.  It was quite good. 

V.Brown        
 

 

 

Was that Wally Legoe, was it? 

 

VB:  I'm not sure.  The Legoe’s had a property at Inman Valley, and then the family had 
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were. 

 
That’s lovely somebody’s done it, Val. 

 
VB:  Yes.  I had help from a man called Ernie Willats, and Ern used to be the baker at the 

Wheatsheaf Bakery. 

 

I can just remember him. 
 

VB:  He used to deliver the bread in the horse and cart, and he remembered a lot of where 

the people had the guest homes.  He helped me quite a bit with the different ones, but I 

knew where most of them were.  A lot of the smaller ones were only private homes and 

they didn’t rate so highly amongst people remembering, like, the Clifton and the Central 

and the Southern and all those bigger places. 

 

I can remember those as a child in the late 50s/early 60s, and they seemed huge 
to me then. 
 

VB:  They were big, yes. 
 

What was that place called where Smugglers is now? 
 
VB:  That was Gertymore. 

 
That always seemed enormous to me. 

 
VB:  Well, it was a big place.  And Christina Baaner—she was a Bruce from Scotland—they 

built that, mainly because of the workers on the causeway and the breakwater. 

 

I remember that story. 
 

VB:  That’s where it all started.  They had a lot of land.  And of course most of the guest 

homes in those very early days, particularly Gertymore, had a cow and they grew all their 

own vegetables so they were pretty well self-sufficient as far as that goes.  Sanitary-wise 

they weren't that good in the early days because they just had the bucket and horse and 

cart night-man to pick up things, but as the years went by they gradually got electricity, 

and then they got the plumbing and that sort of thing and they all changed.  They were 

very, very popular. 

 

V.Brown        
 

 

 

It looks like you’ve written that up to a fair degree, too. 

 

VB:  Yes.  I've written a book about the different ones, and who was there and where they 
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And then Mrs Gillespie had Warringa, and then she gave up and then (Morris Spade) 

bought that.  He bought all those houses from Warringa right through.  Then he extended 

Warringa and the other two places there that he's got through there.  What were they 

called?  And then he built the house right on the end of the corner on Eyre Terrace. 

 

I remember there was the run right along the front. 
 

VB:  Yes.  Wandearah? 
 
Wandearah. 

 
VB:  Warringa, which is now The Anchorage of course.  And then there was Pipiriki on the 

opposite corner where the flats are now. 

 

Yes.  Pipiriki, that was an extraordinary place. 
 

VB:  Yes, it was. That was a two-storey place. 
 
Painted a sort of grey-blue colour. 

 
VB:  I can't remember what colour it was painted now.  There are still a few guest homes 

that are still standing.  Well, Warringa is the Anchorage now.  There was a guest home up 

Seaview Road called The Pines, and that’s a bed and breakfast I think now.  And where Mrs 

Wundersitz had Peroomba in Crozier Road, which became the doctors surgery after a while, 

that’s still standing.  Peroomba, that’s a lovely big old home. 

What else was there?  Roseneath, Berkeley(?) House, around in—Sturt Street, is it?  Burke 

Street.  They were private homes, but they're still there. 

 
So there's a fair bit remaining. 

 
VB:  And the Coffee Palace, of course, is still there.  And Inverary, although they’ve used it 

for other things, the actual buildings are still there.  But it’s a shame that a lot of them 

have gone. 

Carrickalinga, that was a lovely boarding house/guest home.  Dr Brookman lived there for 

many years after it had closed. 

V.Brown        
  

 

Val, on the odd occasions I remember my grandparents bringing me down to stay 

at Warringa and, again, that was really quite large.  And then they extended it I 

think, in the early 60s probably, with a Besser block extension. 

 

VB:  (sounds like, Morris Spade) did that. 

 

That’s right. 

 

VB:  He took over Gertymore, then he called it Strathmore.  He was there for a long time.  
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you couldn't get a lot of medicines or things like that.  It’s rather strange because the one 

thing that I can still remember is a stuff called Agarol, which was for constipation. 

 
I know what Agarol was.  (Laughs) 

 
VB:  It was very scarce and we had to keep lists of who had it on a certain day because 

you were not allowed to give one person two bottles within a certain time.  So you had to 

keep a list of the different things.  And in those days of course when the doctors wrote a 

prescription it was all different ingredients and it all had to be measured out and made up.  

It wasn’t dispensed like it is now.  Some of the tablets were over the counter but you had it 

in bulk and you had to count them out and that sort of thing.  Brian Lalor used to make all 

the medicines, and he used to make the ointments and creams.  That was all made—like, a 

spatula and a marble board and that sort of thing. 

He had a wonderful memory.  I've never known a man to have such a memory as what he 

had.  People would come in and say, ‘Oh, could I speak to Mr Lalor please’.  You would go 

and get him and he’d come out and this person would say, ‘Do you remember me?’  And 

he’d think for a minute and, yes, so and so.  And he never missed.  It was a wonderful 

memory that he had.  He treated everybody the same, whether it was the richest or the 

poorest.  They were all treated exactly the same.  He was a lovely boss. 

 
 He seemed to have a fantastic relationship with the medical fraternity. 

 
VB:  Yes, he did. 

V.Brown        
 

 

 

Where was Carrickalinga? 

 

VB:  Carrickalinga is still there now, opposite Woollies.  Next to the motel. 

 

Of course, yes. 

 

VB:  That’s still there. 

 

Let’s go back again, Val, and talk about you going to work for the Lalors because 

that shop was really one of the really key places of Victor at the time. 

 

VB:  That’s right, yes. 

 

What were the Lalor family like? 

 

VB:  Oh, wonderful. 

 

So you would've been fifteen when you went to work? 

 

VB:  I was sixteen when I went to work for Brian Lalor.  It was still during war years and 
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us when they'd come down for the holidays.  The kids would come in and buy stuff and put 

it on Mum’s account.  (Laughs)  No, he never forgot anybody.  He was good. 

And Mrs Lalor—Barbara—after she’d had the children, and when the three girls had grown 

up a bit, she was involved in so many different organizations.  When they became mayor 

and mayoress they were involved in all the town things, and organizations, and were 

always asked to open this or do something else.  She had a lovely, graceful manner about 

her.  She was a lovely lady.  He was very good to work for. 

 

So you really enjoyed that, Val? 
 
VB:  I did, yes.  Very much so. 

 
I guess your parents were pretty thrilled you had work. 

 
VB:  Well, yes.  It was pretty hard to get jobs in those days.  I think after that, Victor really 

expanded when the holiday season was on with the guest homes.  It became so popular.  I 

think the shops prospered as well.  Just sort of exploded after that. 

 

You mentioned the circus earlier.  Did that come down every summer? 
 
VB:  I can't remember if it was every summer.  There were various ones.  One was called 

Silvers Circus.  They used to come once a year I think.  They were down at the oval. 

 
When you said that Victor really began to explode in the 60s, what were the first 

signs of that?  Were there new houses being built? 
 
VB:  Yes.  After the war finished, which was 1945 I suppose, the Corporation opened up 

and surveyed a lot of blocks from Bond Avenue towards the river, and then they were also 

starting to be built on.  Then Castlemaine, which was Lady Sowden’s place - 

 
That’s the one above the river? 
 

VB:  Yes, by the river. 
 

With the tower? 
 
VB:  With the tower.  They had beautiful, beautiful gardens. 

 
That’s right. 

 

V.Brown        
 

 

 

And he knew all the Adelaide doctors who came down, and he knew all the 

doctors at Strathalbyn, or wherever. 

 

VB:  He knew all the society people in Adelaide.  They used to have a monthly account with 
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of the road he had a big menagerie, like, kangaroos and different things in there that you 

could go and see.  I think some of the brush fences are still there actually. 

We’re wandering again, but we used to take a boat on the Hindmarsh River and row up to 

what we called Sowden’s Landing.  They had a little landing there and you'd get out of the 

boat there if you didn’t want to go right up to the tearooms, up the Greenhills.  You'd get 

out there and they had was a zigzag path, and we had a zigzag up the hill to Lady 

Sowden’s place where you could look over the fence and see the garden.  But then you'd 

go across to look over the fence to the menagerie and the animals.  That was part of the 

fun of walking up the zigzag path, and the river.  So that was a summer outing on 

Saturdays and Sundays. 

 
So this is in the 50s and 60s? 

 
VB:  Yes.  I can't remember when she died, but after she died that land was all sold and 

was taken over by someone else, and now all the building blocks are there.  You’ve got 

Sowden Avenue, and that’s all building blocks now.  Where the menagerie was on the other 

side of the road, it’s all houses. 

 

On the corner of the road, next to the river, around that area there, there was a 
boat hire place, wasn’t there? 

 
VB:  Yes. 
 

And a little kiosk. 
 

VB:  There was a little kiosk there.  That’s where you paid to go on the boats. 
 

Yes. 
 
VB:  All the steps leading down on to the river, which are alongside the bridge, it’s all 

covered over with bushes and that there, but you'd walk down the steps to the boat.  

We've got some lovely photos in the Trust of the boats that were there.  It was very, very 

popular, even in the very, very early days of Victor. 

 
I can recall too, Val, I think it must be where the motel is, on the corner there, 

was a caravan park for some time. 
 
VB:  Yes, it was OBI camp—Our Boys Institute camp. 

 
That’s right.  It was, too. 

 

V.Brown        
 

 

VB:  And Lady Sowden used to have garden parties there.  And then on the opposite side 
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OBI and they used to come down on their motorbikes about every month.  They'd come 

down and stay there at the camp. 

 
Was Vic Haskard a teacher? 

 
VB:  No, I don’t think so.  I don’t know what he became.  I lost track of him after a while. 

Yes, that was a very popular thing, to go up the river in those days. 

 

Well, that would've been.  I forgot about Lady Sowden living there.  Sir William 
Sowden, her late husband, had been the head of the Register newspaper I think. 

 
VB:  Yes, he was.  He died long before her. 
 

Oh, yes. 
 

VB:  She stayed there for a long time.  She was a lovely lady.  She used to come to the 

Newland Church fairly regularly.  We used to go of a night to church and Lady Sowden used 

to sit behind where we sat, and when they passed the collection plate around there was 

always a note in the collection box.  She was very generous.  I don’t know what position 

she held but she was with the Guides, and she used to open up her garden.  We had a lot 

of garden parties up there to raise money for the Guides. 

 

I think she’d been a Guides Commissioner at some point. 
 
VB:  Yes, she was at one stage I think before May Douglas took over. 

 
That’s right.  You’ve got a pretty good memory, Val.  (Laughs) 

 
VB:  I can always remember going into the kitchen at Castlemaine and when I got home I 

said to my mother, ‘Oh, it was a beautiful kitchen.  All these lovely cupboards.  And she 

had a black and white check lino on the floor’.  I said that I love a black and white kitchen.  

And would you believe, I've got a black and white kitchen in the house that I'm in now.  

But she was a lovely person. 

 
Val, in your childhood years, you begin to see Victor flourish.  I guess it’s 
beginning to grow as you come to get married. 

 
VB:  Yes. 

 
So how did you come to marry a bloke from Hindmarsh Valley? 
 

VB:  We met at the dances.  They used to come in to the dances of a Saturday.  From 

there on, that was where it was.  And his friend, Max Williams, was on a dairy farm at 

V.Brown        
 

 

VB:  Yes.  Little cabins and that in pine trees.  My cousin, Vic Haskard, was a member of 
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for many years so we were very firm friends. 

 
So you meet your husband and you go out to the farm? 

 
VB:  Yes. 
 

It’s 100 acres? 
 

VB:  Yes. 
 
And you were saying no power. 

 
VB:  No power to start with.  In the old house the power was from the milking machine 

with the batteries.  We had the little cottage on the farm, which Tom’s brother had built, 

and then his father had bought some property down at Penola and so they had shifted 

down there and we stayed on the farm.  It was fruit and veg for a long time, and then 

when Tom and I took over we gave all the fruit and veg away and took out all the fruit 

trees and we went into dairying full time.  We had Illawarra cows as a stud.  That was 

interesting work. 

 
Did you show at all? 

 
VB:  Yes, we did a little bit but not a lot.  It was too much work for us.  My youngest 

daughter, Jeanette, was interested in that and she used to go down.  We had a lot of good 

cows.  When we sold, Muellers at Murray Bridge bought quite a few, and one of the cows 

that we bred, he brought us a calf and she became Reserve Champion one year at the 

Adelaide Show.  We had some lovely stock.  It was really, really nice. 

 
So how many were you milking? 

 
VB:  We only milked sixty.  I'm glad we sold when we did because today you wouldn’t have 

a hope of having a small farm.  You’ve got to milk at least 300 cows these days.  And that’s 

what a lot of them do.  And unfortunately all the dairies around us, right up through The 

Tiers, all the Italians up the Tiers, and everywhere, they’ve all gone.  There are only a few 

big dairies around our way now.  Mount Compass factory, Myponga factory, they’ve all 

closed. 

 
Well, the Mount Compass one was only built in the 60s. 
 

VB:  Yes. 
 

By United Co-op Dairymen, wasn’t it? 

V.Brown        
 

 

Greenhills, and Ruth, his wife—she’s passed away now—worked with me at the pharmacy 
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from there.  But I think we grew up in a good time.  Our children grew up before the drugs 

and stuff came around at school and we were lucky that we had the school bus.  It came 

down Nettles Hill, past the farm, and they were picked up. 

Tom as very interested in—well, we both were—in the Hindmarsh Valley community, and 

he was into the Dairymen’s Association, the Progress Association.  You name it, he was in 

it.  So we were both involved in that sort of thing.  Particularly with the tennis.  He was the 

tennis club at Hindmarsh Valley and he became president of the Great Southern Tennis 

Association as well. 

Then unfortunately when the kids left school—I'm very proud of my three children.  They 

were quite brainy and they all had to go Adelaide.  Peter went into the Police Force, 

Margaret became a speech pathologist, and Jeanette went into nursing.  They had good 

schooling and they still love the Valley.  The farm wasn’t big enough to have another 

family.  They all love their jobs and they're still working. 

 
Val, tell me, after you were married, what was the big change at Victor at that 
time?  This is, say, the late 50s/early 60s.  Where was the development?  Was it 

down around Castlemaine where you - 
 

VB:  It started there and then it gradually went—how can I put it?  Started up Kleinig’s Hill.  

They started to build up there.  I can't explain which house it is but there was a big white 

squarish sort of place on Kleinig’s Hill, which was one of the first ones built there, and it 

stood out.  Mr Bruce, the mayor, had a house on the right-hand side.  And there was a Mr 

Lovelock.  And then Kleinig’s up the top, they had the garage and the old house there.  

They were about the only houses there.  And after the park by the Hindmarsh River, then 

they started to go up the hill there. 

 

It’s still between the rivers at this time? 
 

VB:  Yes.  Kleinig’s Hill wasn’t but they gradually extended out.  I can't remember the year 

but it was a Corporation of Victor Harbor.  Brian Lalor was the mayor but that was a 

Corporation, which was only between the two rivers.  The District Council of Encounter Bay 

had little old rooms in Crozier Road between Dr Shipway’s place and Dr Douglas’ place.  

Funny little rooms.  And that was the Council Chambers. 

When they started to expand down Encounter Bay way, well, then they built the new 

Council Chambers where the present one is now.  That’s when that part started to expand, 

particularly along Franklin Parade.  That’s where it started to expand. 

V.Brown        
 

 

 

VB:  That’s right.  We had Myponga.  Our milk used to go to Myponga.  It was a pick-up 
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she said to us one day, ‘Why don’t you two girls buy a block down on Franklin Parade, and 

I think they are about £50’.  And we said, ‘What do we want to do that for?’  Pat and I 

often laugh about that now.  We say now that we should've bought something.  (Laughs)  

In those days we were only in our early twenties and we thought that was rather funny, 

but look at how much it is now. 

That was always Yilki down there to us when I was at school.  There were a few houses 

there with the Rumbelows, and then past the high school was always Newland Town.  And 

there were just the (couldn’t decipher word) and a few other families there.  So it was sort 

of two seperate places there. 

 
I always remember being told it was Yilki. 

 
VB:  Yes. 

 
But also the Battye’s farm seemed to stop you going back inland up towards 
Waitpinga Hill.  You couldn’t do that. 

 
VB:  That was all Battye’s farm, yes. 

 
The only memory I have of that Yilki area, too, was the mill was rebuilt by the 
Gilbert family at some point. 

 
VB:  Yes, that’s right. 

 
That would've been the 60s. 
 

VB:  I can't remember what year that was but that mill was there as a landmark for a long, 

long time and then they bought it and added to it.  We went through there once with the 

National Trust.  I think they made some bedrooms up in the old mill but they’ve added a 

beautiful part alongside of it. 

Victor was never very popular I suppose as far as swimming goes.  We had what they call a 

channel behind the Newland Church.  There was a big(?) area there.  And there was 

another little bit there where the sideshows are now, where the boat ramp used to go, and 

that was a little channel there.  And that’s about all you could swim.  And you never 

thought about going down to the Hindmarsh River.  But then the erosion and that, and 

then they built those groins.  Oh, the hue and cry about that, because they thought it 

would spoil the beach and all the rest of it.  But after they built the groins the beach 

became really good then.  So that’s when everyone went there to swim. 

V.Brown        
 

 

 

Because there were very few houses there originally. 

 

VB:  Very few houses.  My sister-in-law, that is now, her aunty had Ruffles frock shop and 
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where we swam. 

 
That was on the causeway as you go over? 

 
VB:  Yes.  Half way.  It was a jetty, what they call Victoria Pier, which originally was the 

lifeboat area.  It was demolished in about ‘55 but right through my growing up days that’s 

where we swam. 

 
And that was a netted enclosure, was it? 
 

VB:  No, it wasn’t netted.  It was just pylons.  Same as the causeway.  All timber.  I would 

say it was a bit bigger than an Olympic sized swimming pool.  It was quite large.  There 

was a rope across where Mr Rumbelow used to teach at one end, and down at the other 

end we had two diving towers, a slippery dip.  The boys’ change rooms were all there.  And 

then a little shop.  Mr and Mrs Pearson owned the shop.  And then around the other side 

we had all the ladies’ little cubicle rooms, and big rooms.  And they had seats around 

where you could watch the swimmers in the water.  And school carnivals.  We had 

swimming carnivals there when I was at high school.  But always the thing, you came out 

of the water and you'd buy a bush biscuit and eat that.  (Laughs) 

 
This is from the kiosk? 

 
VB:  Yes.  It wasn’t very expensive and you'd have a year’s pass, and all the locals used to 

have that and you could go there and use it as much as you liked.  We had a pass. 

I often think about there being no beach bags or fancy things in those days.  You'd have 

your wet bathers and you'd lay out your towel and you'd roll it up in the towel and put it 

under your arm to walk home. 

 
So Val, as you went on to Granite Island, continuing on the tram tracks, as you hit 
the island, on the left there, was that not a lifeboat shed that was out there at 

that time? 
 

VB:  No.  That was the working jetty where they used to bring the boats up to repair them. 
 
Was that for the boat repair? 

 
VB:  Yes. 

 
There was a slipway there? 

V.Brown        
 

 

 

So when tourists came it really wasn’t for swimming so much as just relaxing. 

 

VB:  We had the baths, which was halfway across to the island, on Victoria Pier.  That’s 
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used to have the New Year’s Day sports carnivals—in there.  There used to be all sorts of 

races.  And on that jetty they had what they called a slippery pole.  It was always great fun 

to see who could stay on the slippery pole.  Then you'd sit on the rocks and watch the 

swimmers.  Mr Wallen used to organise all those sort of things (couldn’t decipher words) 

town clerk. 

 
So that was athletics and swimming? 
 

VB:  No, just swimming.  They did I think eventually have boat races.  I know that it was a 

lot of swimming.  We had just that little area there.  I don’t know why they didn’t have the 

baths, perhaps because of the people that used to go.  I think there were a lot of crowds.  

You know, they used to sit on the rocks.  It was too much for the baths. 

We used to have swimming carnivals for school in the baths.  Mr Eric Rumbelow taught so 

many children to swim in those days.  Unfortunately the weather got the better of the 

pylons and they all rotted and fell away so they had to take it all down.  It was a shame 

actually because it was really good fun out there.  It was just sea, and it was clean. 

 
Where the screw-pile is, that was a jetty the fishing boats came to, or what? 

 
VB:  Sailing boats used to come in there.  That was built for the clippers.  They'd anchor 

out in the bay.  There are chains on the bottom of the bay and the sailing boats used to 

come in and anchor on to the chain, or the buoy, and when they were ready to load they'd 

go alongside the screw-pile jetty.  Of course they used to bring goods in but they used to 

take out the wheat and the wool mainly.  That used to come down from Goolwa - 

 
Yes. 
 

VB:  - to Port Elliot, and then to Victor, and then go out to the screw-pile jetty. 
 

And the tearooms there.  They were always functioning? 
 
VB:  There was a lovely old tearooms there.  Yes, as far as I can remember there was 

always tearooms there.  Mr and Mrs Sweeney, he was the Harbourmaster for a long time 

when I was in my teens, they had the tearooms as well.  I can't remember who was there 

before them but the tearooms were always there and they were always very popular.  Mrs 

Sweeney baked beautiful scones, and jam and cream.  It was very popular there.  And 

there was a bit of a hue and cry when they pulled the old tearooms down because it was a 
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there. 

 
It was a lovely building.  It was. 

 
VB:  Yes, it was a lovely old building.  Unfortunately when the railway was built from 

Adelaide to Morgan that stopped the river trade coming down the river, so that meant that 

they didn’t come from Goolwa to Victor to the railway and out to our port, so it finished 

then. 

 

Speaking about railways, I want to ask you about the train, too.  That seemed to 
be tremendously important to Victor for so long. 

 
VB:  Oh, it was, yes.  It took four hours to go from Victor to Adelaide but it was good fun. 

When I was in my teens and growing up—before I was married—we used to often go to 

town on the train just for a day.  You'd leave at half past eight in the morning and get to 

Adelaide railway station at half past twelve, and then it would leave again at six o’clock.  

We had quite a few hours in town.  Then you'd be home at ten o’clock. 

And because of the train and not many cars around, all the ones at the guest homes that 

used to come down, they would come down on the train.  And even Alexander Hay used to 

travel on the train quite a bit.  There was a Mr Chigwidden who had the taxi service and he 

would meet the train and take them to the guest homes.  And sometimes the guest homes 

would have their own transport and take them to wherever they wanted to go.  Yes, it was 

lovely old steam—and going through the tunnels. 

We did have a bus service as well.  Mr Webster had a bus service.  I know that used to 

take two hours.  So it was two hours on the bus or four hours on the train.  (Laughs)  Yes, 

then the Wallage brothers took over after that, and then it became Bonds, and now it’s 

Premier.  Between Victor Harbor and Mount Compass it used to be a shockingly windy 

road.  That’s what used to take the time on the bus.  (Laughs) 

 
Val, around the railway station there seems to be a cluster of little shops, too.  

There was a bootmaker there? 
 
VB:  In Railway Terrace.  Mr Davies.  He was the bootmaker and his wife was the midwife.  

I think there were four generations of Davies there.  Pauline Davies was the last one that 

had the shoe shop, and she still had that when my children were going to school.  She used 

to sell beautiful school shoes. 

And Tom, because of the farm, it was the only place he used to buy these plastic sandals 

because he’d be walking in the water and, you know, watering.  She was the only one that 
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them?  There were boxes everywhere.  It wasn’t all organised in rows or anything like that, 

it was just higgledy-piggledy.  You'd come in and want something and she’d go straight to 

it.  She knew exactly where everything was.  But it was just everywhere. 

She lived there and must've been well into her nineties I suppose.  And she had the little 

house next door.  I never went into the house but I believe it all had slate floors right 

through that little house where they lived. 

 

I've heard that, yes. 
 

VB:  The Davies family still own it—the nieces and nephews—and they still use it as a 

holiday house. 

 
Isn’t that wonderful? 

 
VB:  Yes.  Pauline had a sister called Nancy, I think, and she was the one that got married 

and it’s her family passing it on, and it’s come down.  It must be down to about the fourth 

or fifth generation there now.  It’s still there and it’s still going. 

They had a baker’s shop there.  His name escapes me.  Irvine.  Irvine’s bakery used to be 

there, which was very popular.  There were a few little shops but you'd think because of 

the railway station it would've taken off but it never did.  Davies shoe shop was there, and 

then when Mr Irvine gave up the bakery—that’s where the art gallery is now.  And then 

further along Mr (sounds like Sol) Niederer came in as the veterinary surgeon.  He had that 

little part there that he started off as a veterinary place, but then he went somewhere else 

after that. 

 

Val, the town seems so huge in so many ways.  Not huge in maybe population but 
the diversity of things going on. 
 

VB:  Yes. 
 

And you were saying you noticed this change in the 1950s and 60s as things 
began to get built up the hills, and expanding.  What about the Adare area, over 
there?  Was that in the 60s and 70s that began to move? 

 
VB:  Around Adare, I think it started to move after Adare was sold, when it became the 

youth camp.  I was married in 1956 and Tom was in the CFS, and where we are now in 

Dinan Road, and that hill behind Cudmore Road, coming right down through there, the CFS 

used to burn all that during the summer time.  That didn’t take off until—I don’t think that 

was in the late 1990s.  Yes, perhaps early 1900s. 1940s? 50s?  We were married in ‘56.  

No, it would've been in the 1960s I think before all those houses started to be built.  I 
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none of those houses were built there.  Cudmore Road, and then exploded through 

McCracken and all through there.  They just went berserk. 

 
That’s all very recent. 

 
VB:  All very recent, yes.  And then down in Encounter Bay, in some ways that was all 

farming country.  You only had the houses on the Esplanade, sort of along the road, and 

then gradually farms started to sell. 

 

It used to be under water, didn’t it, Val?  A lot of those paddocks. 
 

VB:  The paddocks used to be.  Where the hospital is, that was swamp land through there. 
 

I thought it was. 
 
VB:  Yes, that was all swamp land.  Mr Wallen(?) was the Town Clerk.  He was there for 

fifty-odd years as Town Clerk from 1900.  I think he was the man responsible for so many 

things in Victor Harbor, and I think Victor Harbor owe a lot to him for development.  He 

had the hospital built and he was responsible for having the high school done, and the 

Soldiers’ Memorial Gardens.  All sorts of things.  Didn’t matter what it was, the New Year’s 

Day sports things, any organisation, and as a busy man as he was, he was always the 

secretary of something.  And he was he most wonderful organiser. 

A lot of people didn’t like him but I thought he was very good.  He was a big man with a 

huge big voice, and he used to come down the main street and you could hear him coming 

because he could talk so loudly.  But he was responsible for so many good things that 

happened in Victor Harbor I think.  

But 1950s, when we got married, that’s when it exploded and all the houses started to be 

built.  Instead of having guest homes, that’s when people started to build their holiday 

homes.  And then when the primary school shifted and Woolworths came, I suppose that 

was more employment for people, too.  And more people came.  And then all the industrial 

areas started up down Ward Street.  But so many things have changed.  We had some 

squash courts up the top of the hill and that got all pulled down. 

 

Where were they? 
 
VB:  On the corner of (couldn’t decipher name) Road by the roundabout. 

 
That’s right. 
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she died and they put the squash courts—and it was very popular.  I don’t know why they 

couldn’t keep them. 

 
I'd forgotten about that.  Of course they were there. 

 
VB:  Yes.  My son still plays squash down at Millicent.  It’s still very popular down the 

South East but you don’t hear much about squash around here now.  I don’t know where 

there are courts anywhere, but it was quite popular when it was there. 

 

So Val, you’ve seen many, many changes. 
 

VB:  Oh, yes.  In a way I think it’s lost a lot of its character.  When I was growing up you 

knew everybody but now I would hardly know anyone except your own circle of people that 

are around.  I know a lot through CWA because I'm involved in that as well as the National 

Trust.  So you get to know a lot of people through that. 

 

So those community organizations have been going for a long time, haven't they? 
 
VB:  Yes.  I joined CWA at Hindmarsh Valley in 1956, and I'm still president out there.  So 

I've been president and secretary, and you name it, out there for as long as I can 

remember. 

 
So Val, have we missed things do you think that we should talk about to do with 
the town and the changes? 

 
VB:  The other big change I think was the tennis courts.  We had the bowling greens and 

then we had all the tennis courts. 

 
This is on the front. 
 

VB:  Yes.  The tennis courts were put down at the Victor Harbor oval.  Then also Encounter 

Bay Tennis Club built their tennis courts down by the Encounter Bay bowling green as well.  

Then the bowling green expanded—they grew quite quickly—and then the tennis courts 

were taken over.  There's one bowling green where the tennis courts are.  Then you’ve got 

the clubhouse, which was a lovely old building, which is the beach volleyball now.  And the 

tennis courts extended right down to the playground that’s there.  The reasoning behind 

the shift was because it was so windy.  They reckoned it was too windy to be there.  And 

then they wanted the sporting things altogether so we've got the oval and the tennis courts 

altogether. 
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courts too.  And then you’ve got the croquet club.  But it was right through there. 

 
They were all packed out, weren't they? 

 
VB:  Yes.  That was the original camping ground all down through there, but because of 

the storms in the winter it was always flooded down through there with the sea.  I can 

remember some dreadful storms and all that under water lots of times. 

 

Well, the tennis courts would be, would they? 
 

VB:  The tennis courts were.  Before they built the wall on the seafront side of the bowling 

green, they used to go under water.  It’s only a certain time of the year, when you'd get 

rain at Myponga and Inman Valley and the two rivers would flood, and a high tide, usually 

about March or April.  You'd get the high tide, and of course when the rivers come down 

the water would come right up to the road, right up to Flinders Parade.  I've seen it all 

under water.  And Victor Harbor oval, I've seen water over that that covered the pickets—

the fence—right around the oval. 

 

One of the older farmers I spoke to, Val, you’ve reminded me, said that they 
haven't seen the rivers flood for years. 

 
VB:  No, they haven't. 
 

I wonder why.  A change in the catchment, is it? 
 

VB:  Well, the Hindmarsh Valley reservoir comes from the Hindmarsh River, but I don’t 

think there's the rainfall now.  When you get eight or nine inches in a few weeks that 

makes a difference.  (Laughs)  And of course we used to get big storms from the sea.  One 

Easter time I can remember the water over the causeway.  We went over there in the 

morning to see the beautiful breakers over the breakwater and by that afternoon there was 

a foot of water over the causeway.  You couldn’t go over.  They closed it down. 

 

Over the causeway? 
 
VB:  Yes, over the causeway.  I've seen that a couple of times. 

 
Help! 

 
VB:  And other times it’s been a very low tide.  I don’t remember what time of the year it 

was but I can remember a bloke called George Way, who was a beautiful horseman, he 

arranged for quite a few of them to ride their horses across on the rocks, on the right-hand 
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horses over there, just for a dare I think.  (Laughs) It was good. 

 
Well, Val it’s been really wonderful being able to talk to you.  I'll ask again, is 

there anything else you'd like to recall.  I'm amazed at your memory. 
 
VB:  Just that I think Victor’s a lovely spot.  I've never wanted to live anywhere else.  In 

some ways it’s lost a lot of its charm and character with so many holiday homes, but then 

you can't begrudge people coming here to live because I've always loved it.  I think it’s still 

the most beautiful view from Kleinig’s Hill when you come over the hill to see Victor 

Harbor. 

 
Yes. 

 
VB:  Tom and I travelled around Australia after we retired and we saw lots of places but it’s 

still lovely to come home and see Victor. 

 

We should say that you and your husband retired in ‘97, wasn’t it?  Is that right? 
 

VB:  Yes. 
 
And came into Victor to live. 

 
VB:  Yes.  I was on the farm for fifty years.  We were married out there and lived on the 

farm for fifty-odd years.  Although we lived at Hindmarsh Valley, Victor Harbor was still 

home because this is where we shopped and everything like that.  If you said Hindmarsh 

Valley, a lot of people wouldn’t know where you were.  If you say Victor Harbor, ‘Oh, yes, I 

know where Victor Harbor is’.  It was lovely. 

But seeing the schools expand from, when we were young, about 150 kids to—what is it 

now?  500 or 600 children at the primary school, and the other schools in the area.  And 

high school, there was no school at Yankalilla so the buses used to come in from Yankalilla, 

Goolwa, Port Elliot, Mount Compass, all into the Victor High School in those days.  And that 

was Mr Abbott.  He had the buses.  He used to have the tours as well—Abbott’s Tours. 

And the other thing interesting in a tourism way was old Mr Stevens—Steve-o they used to 

call him—he used to have a cart with two horses and you'd have seats each side.  He would 

take tours out to the Hindmarsh Valley falls and out to Inman Valley tearooms and things 

like that. 

 
So how any horses would be drawing that? 
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take about eight or ten people I suppose. 

 
I've seen a very old photograph found with a four-horse team.  With a cart 

holding about sixteen. 
 
VB:  I thought he only had two. 

 
I've never heard of him.  So he used to take the tours out there? 

 
VB:  Yes.  Mr Stevens was his name but he was known as Steve-o.  (Laughs)  That was 

another way of people seeing around the area besides Mr Abbott and his tours. 

The tours would include delivery of the mail and that type of thing as well.  So he would go 

right out through Pages Flat and Myponga and back through Waitpinga.  He used to have 

the different runs certain days of the week.  Then they'd have the tours as well.  That was 

very popular.  A lot of the people didn’t have cars.  They'd only come on the train or the 

bus and then they'd be able to go out on the tours. 

 
But for as long as you can remember Victor’s been a centre for holidays. 

 
VB:  It has always been a centre for holidays, yes.  Always. 
 

So tourism is nothing new. 
 

VB:  Nothing new, no.  It has always been a popular spot, right back in the 1880s when 

Alexander Hay came down here.  I think he was the one that really started it off by building 

Mount Breckan and coming down to live. 

 
Well, Val, thank you so much.  It’s been a pleasure to meet you and a real joy to 

hear your memories.  Thank you. 
 

VB:  Thank you. 
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VICTOR HARBOR ORAL HISTORY PROJECT, ‘Beside the Seaside’. 
Second Session of an interview with Val Brown. 
Interviewer:  Rob Linn. 

 
 

 
 
Val, as we were finishing then, you said that you'd like to talk more about the 

guest homes.  Let’s talk about those places that were so important to Victor. 
 

VB:  Well, we had forty-six in the early days, plus the three hotels, and then we had Yenda 

Flats and Victoria Flats as well.  But coming into Victor I think the most important one, as 

you're coming down, would be Seymour, which is on the corner of Seaview Road.  That 

was run by Mr and Mrs Bond. 

Going up Seaview Road, there was Teralba.  The Grosvenor family ran that.  And opposite 

Teralba there was Belmont.  We had Carrickalinga on the corner of Hill Street.  Arcadia was 

opposite that, which was the Nurton’s home.  Up in Hill Street we had Mrs Woodman who 

had Homelea(?), and Mr and Mrs Howarth had The Gables. 

Oh, we've missed one.  We had a guest home called Lincoln on the corner of Cornhill Road, 

which was run by the Misses Andrews.  Up Crozier Road, Mrs (sounds like, Wonderset) had 

Peroomba, and that house is still there.  There was Roseneath and Berkeley in Burke 

Street, plus Fernleigh Lodge. 

Then we had the big homes like Gertymore—then it became Strathmore—and Smugglers.  

Next door to that was the Imperial, which later became (sounds like, Orama).  The 

Imperial mainly took in single boys that worked around the town, and Post Office and 

Banks and that, which was a home from home for them. 

Clifton on the corner of Crozier Road was always very popular with Mr and Mrs Francis 

running that. 

 
Was that on two levels as well?  Clifton. 
 

VB:  Originally one little house and then they built the two-storey place next door, 

alongside of it.  That was always very popular. 

The Southern, which was where the ANZ Bank is now, that was the Blackwell’s home.  That 

was a two-storey home. 

The Central in the main street was Mr Miller, and that was started off with one little house 

and then they gradually built that to a big two-storey place. 

The Coffee Palace next door, which later became the Tudor guest home.  Misses McNamara 

had Seaforth where the motel in the main street is now.  And Inverary.  And then we had 
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Wandearah, Warringa, and Pipiriki on Flinders Parade.  Mrs Stock had Summerlea 

Mansions, opposite the Hotel Grosvenor. 

What other one?  It was a very big one. 

We had another place called Aurora, which later became the Oceanic.  That got burnt 

down.  It was on Bridge Terrace.  And that was a very popular one in the early days. 

And Seymour, of course.  I think I mentioned that. 

They were the main ones that were around but there were lots of little houses and things 

as well that took in guest homes and different ones. 

 

Val, were they all successful as far as you know? 
 

VB:  Yes, as far as I know.  They were run by families, and the family stayed there all the 

time.  Unfortunately with the progress, Seymour got knocked down.  It was knocked down 

after it became a home for handicapped people, but then it was knocked down. 

Clifton, unfortunately, became a car park.  Carrickalinga is still there, but Arcadia on the 

other corner is now Woolworths car park.  The Southern became a hospital, or nursing 

home I suppose.  Not a hospital, it was a nursing home.  Now that’s gone.  Some of them 

were turned into different things.  I'm pleased to say that Gertymore, Strathmore, and 

then now The Smugglers—that was a beautiful old building and it’s still standing, which is 

good to see, and they’ve improved that. 

And Warringa of course is now The Anchorage.  And that’s still going, which is quite nice. 

Victor was known for its guest homes, and that was the mainstay of employment for 

everybody.  It wasn’t just the people running it.  They employed the girls, and there were 

people that supplied the groceries, fruit and veg, and all that type of thing.  So it was good 

employment for the town, and very popular. 

Since I've been working at the Trust and talking about different things, particularly Clifton, 

Inverary, and the Central, they'd say, ‘Oh, yes, we stayed there’, or, ‘We had our 

honeymoon there’.  (Laughs)  You get that so much.  So it was good. 

They were really the halcyon days of Victor I suppose because it was such an influx of 

visitors when they were all going in the summer time. 

Strange as it may seem, it was the same people that stayed at the same places at the 

same time.  So all the different ones from different parts of the state would come and 

they'd be at the different guest homes but they'd meet at various things or activities 

around, particularly tennis and bowls and croquet.  They'd only see one another once a 

year but this is where they would meet. 
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As far as swimming goes, we had the baths, but then you'd go to Port Elliot to swim.  

That’s part of it, you see. 

But then the pictures were popular.  We had pictures every night of the week and that was 

always popular. 

 
At the Ozone? 

 
VB:  Yes.  And during the summer time you wouldn’t be able to get in if you didn’t book 

and have a ticket.  That would be packed out every night of the week in the summer time 

with all the visitors.  But the visitors were the mainstay of the main street and the shops.  

So if we didn’t have them come down, well, they wouldn’t survive I don’t suppose.  But the 

ones that ran the guest houses were family oriented and people just loved that. 

 
Well, thank you for adding that, Val.  I think that’s really important.  Thank you so 

much. 
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VICTOR HARBOR HISTORY PROJECT, ‘Beside the Seaside’. 
Third session of an interview with Val Brown on 29th April, 2014. 
Interviewer:  Rob Linn. 

 
 

 
 
Val, you were talking about some of the sides of the development of Victor Harbor 

that we hadn’t touched on previously, and the first thing you mentioned was 
Flinders Parade. 

 
VB:  Yes, that’s right.  Flinders Parade stopped at the railway line.  It was just a small dirt 

track I suppose in the early days, but then they developed it.  Where the playground is 

now they had all the lawns through there and it got developed a little bit more, and then it 

stopped at the railway line.  And then from the railway line to the Hotel Victor it was just a 

footpath and then they had the sand hills behind to the beach.  And then the main street 

came down to the Hotel Victor and that was a dead end.  And it was a sand track then from 

there right around to where Sir Henry Newland lived, and a little bit further on. 

 
So where was Sir Henry Newland’s house? 

 
VB:  Right behind Harbour Traders.  I've forgotten the name of the street, but the units are 

there now.  It was such a shame when they pulled that house down.  There was a bit of 

hue and cry but they said there were white ants through it, but I don’t believe that it was.  

But he lived there. 

And there was another big house there they’ve just renovated, a two-storey place.  And 

Duttons I think was another one on another corner.  That’s about the only houses that 

were there in those days.  And that gradually got developed.  And so the Esplanade went 

then from the Hotel Victor right through to the Inman River. 

And I can remember, my Dad sold(?) the business and he was working for the council at 

that time doing roads and they wanted to put a footbridge, or something, across the river 

there from the Esplanade across, but they didn’t have the money so it didn’t get done.  

Across the mouth of the Inman River.   So that was that development happening. 

But the other one, Mrs Lindsay Page died in about 1946 - 

 
So who was Mrs Lindsay Page? 

 
VB:  She was (couldn’t decipher name) Lindsay’s daughter.  She was the youngest one.  

(Couldn’t decipher name) Lindsay was the man that came out on the Buffalo with Governor 

Hindmarsh.  He took up property at Hindmarsh Valley and he bought all the land from the 

top of Ozone Street, the top of the hill, down Crozier Road right through to the river.  And 
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he gave the land for the Church of England Church and the Newland Memorial Church.  And 

then he built a little house where the St John’s Ambulance is now as a holiday cottage and 

came into Victor.  And then that was a little school.  One of his wife’s relatives was 

teaching there for a little while, before the primary school was built. 

He did very well out at Hindmarsh Valley.  The property is still out there now, called Glen 

Lindsay.  And then he built Edzell House on top of the hill at Crozier Road.  Edzell was the 

name of the place where he came from in Scotland.  It was a beautiful home but 

unfortunately that’s all pulled down now, too.  That’s all gone. 

When she died it was all scrub through there, and when I went to high school we used to 

walk through the sand track and through the scrub if we didn’t ride our bikes around the 

main road.  And then when she died Mr Swain bought all of the property. 

 
Mr Ern Swain? 

 
VB:  Yes.  And he cut it all up.  Then they developed Churchill Road and Swain Avenue.  

Churchill Road continued right around to Ozone Street and then across the top of the hill.  

And then when they did that they sealed the sand track from William Street over to Ozone 

Street, and then they sealed the other little sand track from Hill Street up to Ozone Street.  

So developed those two roads.  And then of course the houses got built through there. 

 
You said Ern Swain was a furrier in Adelaide? 
 

VB:  Yes, as far as I know.  He had property on Pambula(?) Road as well.  I don’t know 

whether he’s still alive or not.  I shouldn’t think so.  No.  He was quite prominent in those 

early days in Victor in doing that land. 

 

So about what year would that have all happened do you think, Val? 
 
VB:  It would be in about 1950.  I was married in 1956 and we shifted in—and Dad built 

that house in Churchill Road in about 1952.  So it would've been about the 1950s that that 

would've happened. 

That was quite a big development through there, and then across over the hill to Ozone 

Street and then gradually down into Canterbury Road.  And all that was developed in about 

that era, I would say. 

 
I was talking to a chap last week and he was reminding me of a couple of the 

builders down here, the brothers Don and - 
 

VB:  Bartel? 
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Bartel, yes.  Don and Ivan? 
 
VB:  Yes. 

 
Is Don still alive? 

 
VB:  Yes.  I think he still lives on Kleinig’s Hill.  Barbara, his wife, died a couple of years 

ago now.  She was at school with me.  And Irelands had the kiosk on the foreshore for 

many, many years, and then they had what we called the games.  We had the kiosk and 

then there was the merry-go-round and the games.  It was all on that corner where the 

footpath was.  And then the road came behind that.  And they lived in that, at the end of 

the games. 

The games consisted of a long pavilion type of thing and they had roller balls, I suppose it 

was.  It was crowded every night of the week in the summertime.  You always got a prize.  

You had to roll the balls into the holes, and if you got them all in and got a score, well, you 

got a big prize.  If you just got a few, well, you just got little bars of chocolates and things 

like that.  Yes, it was very popular.  And the merry-go-round was there as well. 

 

The other builder he mentioned was a bricklayer—Ken Collins. 
 
VB:  Yes.  He came a lot later on. 

 
Bartels were here in the 30s, 40s and 50s? 

 
VB:  Yes.  Mr Bartel senior started the - 
 

That’s right.  Was he the chap who made the concrete bricks? 
 

VB:  I don’t know. 
 

I've got a memory that he made them for his sons. 
 
VB:  My dad made concrete bricks and built our own house.  Yes, we did that. 

They were very good builders.  Their houses were well built, and very attractive places they 

had, too. 

 
Val, is there anything else that you’ve remembered as well? 
 

VB:  No, I can't think of anything else, but it was those two things that I wanted to say 

about how all that was developed. 

And then they came down through Grantley Avenue, and down in that area, too.  I think 

when the councils amalgamated—I've forgotten what year that was—that’s when Victor 

spread further around to Encounter Bay and that area.  But I don’t know much about how 
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that came because we were living in Victor and that was different to us, across the river.  

(Laughs)  That was the early development there.  And it was after the war, all those roads 

through there.  And then Churchill Road came to the river and then it went down to Oval 

Road down to the main road again.  And that’s when Mr Zerner started Harbour Traders, 

the buildings down there.  So that shopping area started then, too. 

 

One other thing that I was reminded of last week was that some of the families in 
the town added sort of a little couple of rooms to their houses to have paying 
guests over the summer. 

 
VB:  Yes. 

 
I'd forgotten that, too. 
 

VB:  A lot of people did that, yes.  That was quite the thing to do. 

I wanted to add those two things to the development in the Victor Harbor area. 
 

Well, thank you, Val.  It’s very kind. 
 

VB:  I don’t think there was anything else that I wanted to say. 

After Mount Breckan finished of course, and after the people had bought it, that was all cut 

up into building blocks, too.  All the land that belonged to Mount Breckan was all cut up 

into building blocks. 

 
That’s right. 

 
VB:  And that’s a huge big area behind around Mount Breckan, too.  But that’s only 

happened in the last twenty years I suppose. 

 

Grantley Avenue.  I can remember that area being built and that must've been 
late 50s/early 60s. 

 
VB:  Yes. 
 

And that seemed so far away from the beach. 
 

VB:  Yes. 
 
And when I go there today I think it’s pretty close. 

 
VB:  And the other thing that happened, too, was that the caravan park was down on the 

seafront where the croquet lawns are now.  There was no fence or anything there.  They 

were practically on the beach.  Every year—well, not every year but a lot of the years, 

when you got a high tide and the rivers came down, that flooded dreadfully because there 

was no wall or anything and they just got flooded out.  And that’s when they shifted the 
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caravan park down behind the Inman bridge, down in that area where they are now.  And 

of course by doing that, that’s when they sort of continued the Esplanade right down to 

there because the caravan park was right down there. 

 
So the croquet greens and the bowling club are more or less together, aren’t 

they? 
 

VB:  We had Coral Street and then what was Warringa—it’s now the Anchorage.  You had 

one bowling green, then you had the clubhouse, and then you had the other bowling green.  

Well then that little path went down to a little shelter shed to the beach behind that 

bowling green, and then it was all the tennis courts. 

 
That’s right. 

 
VB:  Well now part of that tennis court is now the bowling green again, and I think they’ve 

only left one tennis court there.  And where the skate park is now, that was all tennis 

courts, too. 

 
Exactly. 
 

VB:  Then they shifted them down to the Victor oval because it was so windy.  They’ve got 

all their sporting things together, which makes sense I guess.  They still left one there for 

the visitors and it’s still used.  I go past there nearly every day and there's always 

someone on the courts having a hit.  But now the bowling green club house, they’ve 

extended it and renovated it and it’s so different to what it used to be. 

 

Well, thank you very much, Val. 
 

VB:  I just thought that I wanted to add that. 
 
Good. 
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