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VICTOR HARBOR ORAL HISTORY PROJECT, ‘Beside the Seaside’. 
Interview with Mrs Anne Boulter in Victor Harbor on 19th December 2013. 
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Anne, you were born in 1934? 

 
AB:  Yes. 

 
I wonder whether you could tell me a little about your parents.  Let’s start with 
your father, George. 

 
AB:  He was born in the house that I grew up in, in 1878.  He was the youngest son and 

youngest child of William and Elizabeth Battye who came out as newly-weds in 1855 on the 

Mermaid.  You will find in the family there are Batty people as well. 

 
Really? 
 

AB:  Yes, if you go further back. Uncle Will married Eva Batty but she was a cousin. 

(Laughs) 

Dad left school at thirteen, a year later than his companions because Grandpa thought he 

needed the extra schooling.  And he did a little Latin and Greek.  (Laughs)  And when he 

left school—Grandpa had a chaff cutting operation going.  A team of men would go around 

the district as far as Milang, and I think Murray Bridge, chaff cutting the whole haystack on 

a contract (sounds like, with a horse works).  Grandpa’s nephew married my eldest aunt.  

First cousins marrying is not a good idea.  He was managing it.  When Dad came home on a 

weekend after a few months he said that Harry was making a botch of it, that he wasn’t 

quoting properly and he couldn’t manage the men.  ‘Well, if you can do better’, Grandpa 

said, ‘you do it’.  So at fourteen he was managing a crew of men twice his age. 

Grandpa was quite an entrepreneur. 
 

This is William? 
 

AB:  Yes.  He had various operations going here, there and everywhere.  He started off with 

a bullock team. 

 
Now when did Grandpa arrive—William?  

 
AB:  1855. 
 

With Ridgway Newland? 
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AB:  No, not with Ridgway Newland.  He came in 1839.  And then Matthew Jagger came out 

with Ridgway Newland as a shepherd.  Apparently they had sheep.  The stone hut crescent 

up the top of what was John Robinson’s, that was the shepherd’s hut.  They had no fences 

of course when Ridgway Newland came, so he had to have a shepherd.  Matthew Jagger’s 

wife had died by 1854 so he went back to England to get a new wife, which he did—Jane 

Depledge—and recruit more settlers for Encounter Bay. 

 

So that’s how the Battye’s came to be here. 
 
AB:  Yes.  Grandpa had planned to come, and when Matthew Jagger came around 

recruiting he said get married first.  Grandma and Grandpa were engaged at the time.  So 

they had the bans read.  Grandma was nineteen when the bans were read so she’s on the 

ship’s manifest as nineteen but she had her birthday on the 1st January 1855 when she 

turned twenty.  She’s actually a year older than the ship’s manifest said. 

They all came out on the Mermaid, and sailed the end of February 1855 and arrived in 

Melbourne.  And from Liverpool to Melbourne they had a record voyage of 74 days. 

 

Pretty quick! 
 
AB:  Yes, it was for 1855. 

Anyway Grandpa had bought land, sight unseen, from a South Australian company and 

when he got here it was in the reed beds.  It was quite unsuitable for farming. 

 
Which reed beds? 

 
AB:  In Adelaide. 
 

You mean Lockleys? 
 

AB:  Yes. 
 
I know exactly where you mean. 

 
AB:  It was marshland. 

 
Yes. 
 

AB:  It was quite unsuitable.  It’s been drained of course and covered with houses now.    

It’s roundabout where the airport is I think. 

 
No, to the north of the airport. 

 
AB:  Yes, a bit to the north. 
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He worked for a farmer, either in Burnside or Glen Osmond.  He lived in the opposite 

suburb—what is now a suburb.  Then he got a lease on a farm out at Waitpinga, three miles 

from the Waitpinga river.  And he got a bullock team and dray.  Grandma had to carry her 

washing three miles. 

 
This is Elizabeth? 

 
AB:  Yes.  Twenty-one years old by this time. 

 
So three miles to water? 
 

AB:  Yes, to the river to do her washing, with a neighbour.  They used to go together.  I 

can’t imagine going through the scrub and then having to build a fire and boil up washing 

and hang it on the bushes to dry.  And then carry it back. 

In the meantime Grandpa was carrying on his carrying business.  He had gone back either 

to the farm at The Bluff, where they came about 1858/59, with the dray, and then he was 

going out a few days later.  He went across the mouth of the Inman, which was a couple of 

inches deep most of the time.  When he came back there was an Aborigine close handy 

because it was just by the Aboriginal midden, what is now the Kent Reserve.  This Aborigine 

stepped in front of the bullocks and said, ‘Don’t go, boss, don’t go’.   ‘Oh, get out of the 

road’, and he swung his whip.  So the Aborigine put his hand above his head and walked 

into the river.  He came out 100 yards out to the sea.  There had been a cloudburst up 

Inman Valley and the river had come down in spate.  If he had pushed the bullocks in he 

would have lost the bullocks and the dray and possibly his own life. 

 

It’s really interesting, Anne.  I've heard that story.  I didn’t know that was a 
factual story.  There were no names around as to who it had happened to. 

 
AB:  It was William Battye. 
 

Well, that’s an amazing story.  I knew that if the rain fell heavily enough at Inman 
it could run a banker all the way down. 

 
AB:  Yes. 
 

Well, that’s amazing.  So that was William Battye. 
 

AB:  Yes.  That was Grandpa. 
 
So your father is brought up in this family—a very entrepreneurial family—and 

he’s got a bit of the same spirit. 
 

AB:  Oh, yes.  The building next to the Crown Hotel in the main street has still got the 

vestiges of the Battye name on the side of the building at the top.  That was Grandpa’s and 
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he ran it in partnership later with Albert Battye, his son-in-law.  Then somehow or other his 

son-in-law and Aunt Ruth owned the business and he went into a partnership with someone 

by the name of Jones.  So it was Jones and Battye.  From the way Dad spoke of it there 

had been a bit of chicanery about the ownership of that business. 

 
Do you know what type of business it was, Anne? 

 
AB:  It was hardware shop I think. 

 
Was it the Jones who were on the railway, the Port Elliot to Goolwa? 
 

AB:  I have no idea.  But Albert and Ruth built what was our primary school headmaster’s 

house in Stuart Street, and then another house around in Burke Street, at one stage or 

another.  He liked to play the big gentleman but he was a drunkard. 

 

You said earlier that George was only fourteen when he was given this job of 
looking after the business. 
 

AB:  Yes.  Grandpa asked him when he left school what he would like to do.  Dad said, ‘I 

rather fancy being a blacksmith’, and Grandpa said, ‘That’s too much hard work, boy, you 

had better stay on the farm with me’.  So that’s what Dad did.  He, at one stage, leased a 

farm at Sedan but then he was too far away from his elderly parents.  He married for the 

first time in 1906. 

 

Your father did? 
 

AB:  Yes. 
 
So what was his first wife’s name? 

 
AB:  Emma May Gibson.  She died six weeks after Dad’s eldest daughter was born—Ruth—

and his sisters urged him to marry again for the sake of his little daughter.  So he married 

another E—Eva.  Her surname was Hann.  She had Laura, Bill, Jim and Maud, and she had 

consumption—TB—and died when Maud was only eighteen months old.  Mum went there 

before his second wife died as a housekeeper because someone dying of TB he needed 

someone to look after the children. 

 
Indeed. 

 
AB:  Mum continued on after his wife died as housekeeper.  They got together and got 

married in 1924.  You just turned over a page with photograph of his first wife and his third 

wife. 
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So your mother was Enid? 
 

AB:  Edith. 
 

Edith? 
 
AB:  Yes.  She was English.  She turned twenty on the boat coming out. 

 
Do you know why she came out, Anne? 

 
AB:  Yes.  Grandpa came out—oh, that’s another story.  Josiah Jobe Lee was Mum’s father 

and he married Martha Celina Smith.  His father died when Grandpa was thirteen, and he 

worked sweeping factory floors for a start.  He was apprenticed to his father, who was a 

silversmith and watchmaker in Coventry.  When his father died his apprenticeship died.  His 

younger brother was apprenticed to his uncle and his apprenticeship carried on but 

Grandpa, as the eldest of the family, had to help his mother support a large family and he 

got a job sweeping factory floors.  He was working in the BSA factory building motorbikes, 

and then cars, in Coventry.  BSA was in Birmingham—on the outskirts of Birmingham—and 

then the car factory in Coventry.  Then he struck out on his own in 1907 as a cutler and 

bicycle builder.  He raced penny-farthings. 

 

Oh, gosh! 
 
AB:  I’ve got a medal that he won about 1900 but he didn’t have it engraved.  He was 

supposed to hand it back to be engraved but he said, ‘No, I know when I won it’, but no-

one else does.  (Laughs) 

Daimlers sent him broke in 1911.  He went bankrupt.  Daimlers dearly wanted him to go 

and work for them but Grandpa said, ‘No, I'm quite happy building bikes’.  They opened up 

a shop and put a man in quite close to Grandpa and undercut him and he went bankrupt.  

Paid 17 and 6 in the pound.  But he said, ‘I've had enough of England.  I'm going to 

Australia’.  So he did.  He ended up working as a fettler at Tailem Bend. 

Grannie and Mum and her two brothers came out in 1913 to join him.  They had a market 

garden in Bald Hills and Grandpa would wheel a wheelbarrow full of produce, on foot, to the 

Adelaide market and back. 

 
That’s a heck of a long way. 
 

AB:  Yes.  Some Englishman that had just come out to Australia—next door neighbour at 

Bald Hills—had been warned not to burn off when there was a hot north wind blowing.  Ha! 

Ha! Ha!  Grandpa got burnt out. 
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Mum turned twenty on the boat coming out.  She was working in Adelaide.  Her mate got a 

job as housekeeper for Dad.  She couldn’t start for three weeks but he wanted someone 

immediately so she asked Mum would she take her place.  At the end of the three weeks, 

‘No, I'm suited.  You’re too late’, sort of thing.  So Mum stayed, and they married in 1924.  

Then Mum had Jack, Allen, Mary and me.  So nine children. 

 

I was going to say that I'm just counting.  It is nine. 
And your step-siblings, would they - 
 

AB:  Half-siblings. 
 

Yes.  They would have been - 
 
AB:  Well, Ruth was twenty-seven when I was born. 

 
That’s just what I was coming to.  So that’s a big age difference. 

 
AB:  Yes. 
 

But were all the children compatible? 
 

AB:  Well, my aunts had illusions of grandeur I think because the girl that Dad was in love 

with in the beginning wasn’t good enough for the Battye family, according to my aunts.  

And she married a man who turned out to be a drunk and he knocked her around, which 

broke Dad’s heart practically, I think.  He married Miss Gibson, and then when she died, 

‘Oh, you’ve got to marry again for the sake of your little daughter’, who had been living in 

Adelaide with her mother’s sisters.  So he married Miss Hann.  And then she died.  He then 

married the woman of his choice—my mother. 

 

Obviously a very good idea for your Dad and all of you. 
 

AB:  Yes.  Well, five kids she took on.  When Dad died in 1961, all but Bill decided that they 

were going to call Mum by her Christian name.  Bill said, ‘She’s the only mother I've ever 

known.  So she’s Mum to me’.  He looked after Mum after Dad died. 

 
What was your father’s character like, Anne? 

 
AB:  He had animals all his life and he couldn’t stand to see an animal in pain.  He got the 

reputation of being a bit of a vet.  There was one particular couple in Back Valley who were 

dairy farmers and who were pretty new at the game in the 30s, they’d get in trouble with a 

cow and they would phone Dad.  He had to be on the phone because he was on the council.  

And he would saddle the horse or harness the pony and drive out to Back Valley to look 

after their animals, and a couple of dairy farmers around home. 
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Cliff Thorpe knocked on the window at 2.30 in the morning one time to get Dad to go and 

help a cow that was calving, and it had been calving for two days.  He could've got Dad 

during the day but he didn’t.  Half past two in the morning!  But he could've been 

registered as a vet just after the Second World War.  He said no, that he didn’t want to be 

paid for what he did.  He always looked after his own horses.  And he always rode a good 

horse.  There is a photograph of Dad leading a horse over there. 

 

Oh, yes. 
 
AB:  And on the left hand side there as well.  On his 80th birthday. 

He always had a good horse.  Bill carried that picture of him, on the bottom right corner.  

There is a photograph of him pushing a mob of sheep up Mill Road.  Bill’s dog—Bill was at 

the war—was on the back of one of the sheep pushing them on because it went through a 

narrow cutting just there on the rise where Bert(?) Warland used to live.  Dad was leading 

Lady, the horse that he always rode.  She was a good jumper, too. 

 

So that was Victor in the 1940s, would that have been? 
 
AB:  Yes.  That was taken in the 1940s. 

 
A rural town. 

 
AB:  It was in the Chronicle. 
 

I thought so.  I thought I recognised that.  So Victor was a country town in effect. 
 

AB:  Yes.  You know where the turntable for the railway is? 
 
Yes. 

 
AB:  There were sheep-yards right on the corner. 

 
I can remember them. 
 

AB:  Dad would drive sheep down to truck to the abattoirs, along Canterbury Road and 

then down Seaview Road, and truck them to Adelaide. 

 
Anne, describe exactly where your family farm was situated. 

 
AB:  There was 100 acres less half an acre that Grandpa leased—part section 6—almost to 

The Bluff.  It was the last farmhouse along the sea front before The Bluff.  Grandpa leased 

it until about 1893 when there was a bank failure and he bought the property cheap 

because a South Australian company owned it and they were trying to get cash.  Grandpa 

had the cash.  He didn’t buy property until then because he had his money invested in 
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other things.  He had a butter factory.  He had the chaffing.  He had the carrying.  He had 

the shop. 

He also had the bark mill and used one of the old buildings from the whaling days as a 

storehouse for the tanned bark—wattle bark—until a ketch came around from Port Adelaide.  

There was a ship sailing.  So the ketch came around and loaded it from The Bluff jetty.  

Then the ship sailed from Port Adelaide and met the ketch and they transhipped it because 

then they didn’t pay port fees - 

 

Yes, I know what you mean.  Portage. 
 

AB:  - in Port Adelaide for transhipping it.  (Laughs) 
 
Incredible! 

 
AB:  Well, he had an eye to the main chance.  He came out to Australia because he was 

managing the family farm in 1852 and—my great grandfather obviously was an 

entrepreneur too because he had a farm and a woollen mill.  The woollen mill got flooded.  

There was a flash flood in Holme Valley. 

 
That’s Yorkshire? 
 

AB:  Yes.  The mill got flooded.  So my eldest great-uncle, who was managing it, was out of 

a job.  So he took over the farm that Grandpa was managing.  When Grandpa was 

managing the farm he didn’t like having to tell the cowmen when to mate the cows and the 

stonewaller to mend the fences and to mend the hedges and all the rest of it.  He wanted to 

do it himself.  He wanted to get his hands dirty but it was beneath the dignity of the 

manager.  So he married Grandma Battye who was the daughter of the innkeeper—The 

Rising Sun—just up the road.  Grandma had learnt how to brew beer.  She used to do it 

when she came out to Australia. 

 
Gracious! 

 
AB:  There's a story in the memoir that I wrote about that beer.  It was kept down in the 

dairy. 

 

This is on the property? 
 
AB:  Yes.  Just behind the house.  It was sunk half into the soil. 

 
Did it have a breezeway, too? 
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AB:  There was a little window, and a door.  That was where the bacon was cured and the 

milk was kept and the beer was brewed.  It was only a little place.  It’s not there any 

longer.  It was broken up and it was just plain lawn. 

Grandma and her daughters had gone to church on this Sunday morning.  My cousin Bert 

was over from Melbourne because my Aunt Martha was living over in Melbourne.  Uncle Will 

and Grandpa and Dad thought it would be a huge joke to get Bert, who was about eight, 

drunk.  As soon as Grandma came home and laid eyes on Bert, who was getting a bit 

giggly, it was ‘William!’  He was Will Grandpa but -  (Laughs) 

 

He was in trouble. 
 

AB:  William was in trouble.  And Dad and Uncle Will.  Bert was very smartly ushered away 

and dealt with.  Put to bed or whatever. 

 
Your grandma brewed strong beer by the sounds. 

 
AB:  I would imagine because the beer that the pub would've sold would've been for 

workmen who liked their beer strong. 

 

Tell me more about the farm you were brought up in.  The buildings that are there 
today—the house was the original? 

 
AB:  There were four rooms when Grandpa went there, and a little thatched cottage in front 

of it.  That very soon was knocked down.  There was a floor above the ceiling in those four 

rooms.  Well, with ten children—their second child was stillborn and they lost a son and a 

daughter in infancy, but there were six daughters and two sons.  So they had a kitchen, a 

parlour, a bedroom for Grandma and Grandpa, and a bedroom for the two boys.  Where 

were the girls going to sleep?  Up in the loft.  My brother Jack was doing some repairs on 

the roof and he found there was a floor above the ceiling, and that’s where the girls 

would've slept.  And then when Dad was old enough—the house was built of stone quarried 

on the property, just below Three Gullies Road.  So they quarried more stone and built 

three rooms on this side of the house.  And the stables.  And the implement shed. 

 
So when you say this side, that’s the Victor Harbor side of the house? 

 
AB:  Yes.  Because it’s right by a deep creek on the other side.  There's a photograph—Dad, 

Grandma and Grandpa, and the bird.  (Laughs) 

 

Oh, yes, the sulphur crested. 
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AB:  The cocky.  Cocky had a habit of getting the nails in the roof and working at them until 

he could get one loose and then he would fly up to the ridge and drop it.  (Makes bird 

noise).  So cocky was confined to a chain and a stand.  A horse got between him and the 

stand because it was a fairly long chain and tore his leg out.  So Cocky’s only got one leg.  

(Laughs) 

 

Oh, gracious!  Well, apart from the cockatoo in this photograph there are about 
thirty-six people. 
 

AB:  Thirty-four I think.  They are in-laws and outlaws.  This was taken on Dad’s 80th 

birthday.  The white-haired lady in the middle is the only one that’s not an in-law or an 

outlaw.  I’m right next to her on the back row. 

 

Gracious, there's quite a crowd. 
 
AB:  Yes, there are. 

 
So that’s where your father was born and you lived there too, Anne? 

 
AB:  Yes. 
 

But what was the building nearest to the beach on the Victor Harbor side of the 
house? 

 
AB:  That was the implement shed.  The blacksmiths shop was next to it.  That was 

galvanised iron on the sea side of it.  After Dad died and Mum had to go into the nursing 

home the place was sold and they knocked the blacksmith’s shop down and took all the 

implements of course.  Then the house and the two sheds were put on the heritage list.  

Then the implement shed was taken off the heritage list because it was badly cracked.  But 

it’s been repaired beautifully. 

 
I remember the stockyards extremely well, which seemed to have lasted forever. 
 

AB:  No, they are new. 
 

1940s I suppose they were. 
 
AB:  The ones down the bottom of the hill? 

 
No.  Further up the hill. 

 
AB:  By the Moreton Bay fig tree? 
 

Yes. 
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AB:  No, they were built in about the 50s when Jack enclosed the end of the barn for a 

garage.  Dad had to have a milking shed so they built the stockyard against the road 

entrance.  And there is a loading ramp there, and a little milking shed for one cow. 

 
Oh, okay. 

 
AB:  In the 30s Dad had a dairy herd.  It was only when I was six weeks old that he bought 

the Back Valley property, which is now for sale—the second half of it.  That was a larger 

property, 573 acres.  But Dad ran the dairy herd and used to top the herd testing all the 

time.  The other farmers used to ask the herd tester, who used to come around every 

month or three months—whatever—how Dad did it, and he said that it was only the pasture 

that he had.  He had the working horses in the stable when he was ploughing or harvesting 

or hay carting or whatever, and he spread the manure on the pastures that the dairy herd 

used.  That was it! 

 
So do you remember the cows, Anne? 

 
AB:  Oh, yes.  It was only when Bill enlisted in the war in 1942 that Dad had to sell the 

dairy herd because he couldn’t manage on his own.  He had Bill and another man 

employed, who lived in.  The last one was killed in the war as well.  Cliff—I can't think of his 

name.  It’s getting that way that I'm not thinking.  That’s why I am determined that while I 

have these memories they should be shared because once I go that’s it. 

 
I was going to say you are doing very well, Anne.  I wouldn’t worry too much. 

Let me ask you a bit more. 
What is your earliest memory of the farm out there—of the house. 
 

AB:  Going down to the milking shed and getting a squirt straight from the cow.  We would 

take a tin mug and get it straight from the cow.  (Laughs)  Dad used to kill sheep for the 

house and I'd be watching Dad slit the sheep’s throat and bleed it and then drag it over into 

the implement shed and hang it and butcher it.  It would hang overnight and then he would 

split it in half with the axe and bring it up to the house and put it in the meat safe on the 

back verandah. 

 

It was a very different world, wasn’t it? 
 

AB:  And I used to help Dad after school.  Dad would have a mob of sheep in the sheep-

yards down the bottom of the hill and he would have to draft fat lambs off ready to ship 

away to the abattoir, and I'd be helping him draft them.  I'd be in the big yard pushing 
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them through the race.  He'd be drafting them and I'd be yelling my head off.  I used to 

stand on the front of the hill and yell to get an echo from Wright Island. 

 
Did you really? 

 
AB:  Yes.  And my brother Jack was down at (sounds like, Gus) Island.  (Gus) Island had 

the amusements where the information centre is now.  On a still Sunday night I was on the 

front of the hill yelling at the island and Jack heard me down in Victor.  (Laughs)  ‘Heard 

you yelling last night!’ 

 

That’s a powerful voice, Anne. 
 

AB:  Well, I developed into a coloratura soprano but forty years of smoking put paid to 

that, didn’t it?  (Laughs)  I sing baritone this days, if I sing at all.  In church.  That’s about 

it. 

 
We are reflecting about your early memories but it’s pertinent to say that your 

father, as you told me earlier, was on the Encounter Bay Council for twenty years. 
 

AB:  From 1915 to 1947.  He was on there for thirty-two years.  And he was chairman for 

twenty-two. 

He was on the building committee of the hospital and he and Bert Warland ensured that—

they bought four acres to start off with and then another acre and a half came up for sale 

so they bought that also for the hospital.  That’s why they’ve been able to spread out.  He 

was on the building committee in 1925 and on November 21st 1929 the hospital designed 

by Fred Keen from Inman Valley was opened and Dad became the first chairman of the 

board, and stayed that way until 1946.  He resigned as chairman of the board and chairman 

of the district council in ‘46, and he left the council and the board in 1947.  He said that it 

was time for the younger ones to take over.  He was sixty-nine? 

 
So he was obviously very committed to the community. 

 
AB:  He was in the rifle club.  I've got a photograph of him in the rifle club.  Oh, here we 

are. 

 

The rifle club.  Men and women, by the way. 
 
AB:  Yes.  And that’s Dad. 

And this was the opening of the new railway station—1935. 

 
This is the Victor Harbor railway station. 
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AB:  Yes.  I'll make copies of these for you. 
 
Thank you. 

So, Anne, your father was involved in pretty much everything that was going on. 
 

AB:  And Bert Warland was involved in everything.  He and Harry Battye, my first cousin, 

Albert and Ruth’s son, they were very instrumental in running the New Year’s Day sports 

over on Granite Island.  Bert was into everything.  One of my early memories was going to 

the presentation of the OBE to Bert in the Town Hall just after the war.  The whole school 

marched up to the Town Hall to see this. 

 

Incredible! 
 
AB:  Bert was the District Clerk from 1900 to 1950. 

 
This is of Encounter Bay? 

 
AB:  Encounter Bay.  And during the war he was the Town Clerk also for Victor Harbor. 
 

For Victor Harbor?  He had his hands full. 
 

AB:  Yes.  The Town Council offices were in the Institute building, and the District Council of 

course on Crozier Road. 

 
That building is no longer there, by the way. 

 
AB:  No. 
 

Lovely little building it was. 
So Anne, there you are growing up on the farm.  Where did you go to school? 

 
AB:  At the same school that Dad went to in 1886, in front of Woollies. 

 
The original Victor Harbor primary school. 
 

AB:  Yes.  When I was there it was a lot bigger.  There were about 300.  I started in 1940 

until 1946 and then at the Victor Harbor High School.  Jim was number one on the roll of 

the Victor High School. 

 
Really? 

 
AB:  Yes.  Ruth, Laura, Bill, and Jim, went to the Strathalbyn High School.  They got the 

first train out and the last train back to Strath.  They drove a sulky and pony down to Victor 

in the morning and left it at Jack Gribble’s blacksmith’s shop.  Jack Gribble was Aunty Em’s 

husband.  Lived in Stuart Street, just around the corner.  On the corner of Crozier and 
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Stuart Street was the blacksmith shop.  He used to shoe horses as well.  Then they would 

go tearing around to the station and get on the train and go to school. 

 
That must've been quite an expense for the family – to-ing and fro-ing. 

 
AB:  Yes.  But Dad believed in education. 

Grandpa in the evenings used to run a school for young men who had come out to Australia 

to make their fortune but they were illiterate.  On the wedding certificate of my 

grandparents, Matthew Jagger, who went back to England and recruited them, signed their 

wedding certificate with a cross.  He was illiterate.  Most of the young men didn’t go to 

school in the 1850s—and 60s and 70s.  Most of the men went straight to work.  They might 

have two or three years schooling if they were lucky. 

 
So Anne, when you went to the primary school at Victor, did you have any 

teachers who were particularly memorable? 
 
AB:  Mr Gent(?).  He was the headmaster.  He had one leg.  He lost it in the early 30s in a 

motor car racing accident.  He raced motor cars.  He had a wooden leg but he only used 

that when he was playing tennis or dancing.  The rest of the time he used a crutch—around 

the schoolyard.  When he was going home to the house that Albert and Ruth had built 

around in Stuart Street he used a stick as well as the crutch when he had to go any 

distance. 

 
So was he a good teacher? 

 
AB:  Yes.  He was an excellent teacher.  During the war a couple of the men—Ted Gare and 

Basil Walters—were in the army.  I think it was in the army.  They were there 

intermittently.  Ron Morrison was—I'm not sure what was wrong with him but he didn’t go 

to the war.  And there were about three women teachers as well. 

When I was in grade six there were two classes in the front room of the building that is 

there now.  Then after the war ended, in 1946, the classroom was in the domestic arts 

lean-to on this side of the original building.  And Mr Gent, when he was explaining 

something to the class, would be sitting on his desk with his stump on the desk and the 

other foot supporting him.  And the crutch propped against his desk.  (Laughs) 

 

Did you have large classes there? 
 
AB:  Grade 7, I think there were thirty children.  When I went to high school, the first year 

was divided into two because the high school drew students from Goolwa, Mount Compass, 

Yankalilla, Normanville, Waitpinga, and Yilki.  We all came in buses. 
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Yilki is only two blocks long and two blocks deep, from Tabernacle Road to Fell Street, and 

the sea front to Russell Street.  That is Yilki.  The rest of it is Encounter Bay. 

The Yilki bus started because Hope Jagger, over the hill from us, refused to send his 

daughters to school until there was a school bus.  In the event, Janice and Barbara started 

school together. 

 

Was Hope Jagger and the place just above Kings Beach there? 
 
AB:  No.  That was Eli King. 

 
That’s right. 

 
AB:  The turnoff to the old dump, there is a house on the corner that you go around.  That 

was Hope Jagger’s.  The one on the top of the hill, this side of that, was Brook Jagger, the 

same age as Dad.  He was Robert Jagger’s son. 

 

When did you finish high school, Anne? 
 

AB:  1950.  I did my Intermediate exam in 1949 and I surprised everyone by getting a 

credit in arithmetic.  I got six subjects.  Missed out on shorthand.  I did the commercial 

course, from second year high school.  The next year the commercial teacher was pregnant 

and had to leave in April.  The headmaster couldn’t get a replacement from town so he was 

casting around looking for someone to teach bookkeeping.  Mr Stevens, one of the teachers 

there, his wife taught shorthand and typing, and he asked the students of bookkeeping the 

previous year were they interested in teaching the bookkeeping.  He asked Betty Brown.  

‘No’.  She was on a dairy farm.  She was needed.  He rang me, and I said, ‘Well, I don’t 

know, I'll have to ask Mum’.  Mum was up at Sandy Creek with Grandpa who was just 

dying.  He died on June 6th 1951. 

I asked Mum and she said, ‘If you want to do it.  Go for your life’.  So I was trying to teach 

bookkeeping to second years, and even Intermediates, for six months.  One Intermediate 

student passed the Intermediate exam because she got coaching at the Convent.  I was a 

rotten teacher.  (Laughs)  Not like Laura, who was a demonstration teacher at Wattle Park 

in latter years.  She had to retire early with arthritis.  She was crippled up with arthritis. 

 

So did you enjoy school, Anne? 
 
AB:  (Laughs)  Well, I had a lovely time.  I had curly hair and I had a habit of twisting it 

around when I was trying to think.  Mr (sounds like Hay-ser), the headmaster, was bald 

and it irritated the heck out of him when he was teaching us English in the Leaving.  He’d 

go like this, ‘Will you stop doing that, Anne’. 
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But in first year we had Gertrude Madigan, sister of the explorer. 

 
Cecil’s sister, yes. 

 
AB:  Yes.  I've got a photograph that I brought home only a couple of days ago that I came 

across in a book down at the National Trust.  Twenty years earlier vintage of course.  If I 

wanted a slack lesson in geography I'd ask her a leading question about her brother and his 

explorations and spend the rest of the lesson gazing out the window.  (Laughs)  I'd tip the 

wink to the rest of the class. 

 

Now Cecil Madigan for those who don’t know was involved with Douglas Mawson 
on one of his major expeditions.  But he was also a very fine geologist and did a 

lot of work in the Flinders Ranges and other places, but particularly the Flinders. 
 

AB:  Yes.  And Simpson Desert, too. 
 
Exactly.  He was a very famous person in terms of Australian geology. 

So Gertrude would have been a very interesting person. 
Anne, given your school efforts had mixed success, so to speak, although 

Intermediate looks pretty promising. 
 
AB:  I loathed arithmetic.  So getting a credit was astonishing.  They used to publish the 

results of the exam in the paper and I looked in the failures for the Intermediate and my 

name wasn’t there.  So I look in the passes.  ‘I got a credit, Mum’.  (Laughs)  And then I 

did the same the next year.  I found my name in the failures.  I only got two subjects—

arithmetic and bookkeeping—because I could work those out.  English, forget it! 

 
So Anne, what was the family and your social life like growing up in Victor? 

 
AB:  We weren't in Victor, that was the point. 

 
In Encounter Bay. 
 

AB:  My social life centered on the Yilki church, the Jefferis Memorial.  We had socials.  

Mum was the pianist for the Sunday School and the organist for church—a harmonian 

player for church.  Mary and I would sing duets, and then later on I sang solos.  Mary 

dropped out. 

Mr Wasley(?) came as a newly ordained minister to the Yilki church.  The first social that we 

had Mr Wasley was MC and he introduced us ‘the Misses Battye’.  Well, we had never heard 

that term.  We cracked up and he couldn’t understand what he had said wrong.  And I said 

, ‘the Misses Battye’.  We killed ourselves laughing.  Mum was looking daggers at us.  She 

was at the piano ready to start.  So we started singing but I was still giggling. 
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I should have said that Yilki was the centre of your world over there pretty much. 
 
AB:  Oh, yes. 

 
Tell me about some of the locals around the place at Yilki that you grew up with, 

too. 
 
AB:  Mrs Josh Shannon was the superintendent of the—oh, beg your pardon!  When I first 

started Sunday School my cousin’s husband, Arch Appleby, was the superintendent.  He 

was a carpenter and he rode his bicycle out from Victor to take charge of the Sunday 

School.  I don’t know when he died but he did all the woodwork for the Newland Church and 

the Church of Christ.  He was a damn good carpenter.  Pardon the French! 

 
He must have been good. 

 
AB:  He had stiff fingers, and he had fingers missing here and there from the electrical 

machines that he used.  He was the superintendent of the Sunday School, and Mrs Josh 

Shannon took over when Arch died. 

Of course I went through the two stages of Sunday School, and I've still got my Sunday 

School prizes.  We had an anniversary every year and we got a book prize.  Everyone got a 

book prize, not just one or two.  Everyone got one. 

During the war Aunty May was the repository for all the badges that used to be sold on 

Fridays for various war charities.  Ruth had a dress shop in the main street and Aunty May 

would leave the badges for Yilki with Ruth on Thursday and we would have to go around 

from school and pick up the badges, take them home on the bus and then go around Yilki 

and sell these badges so that the ladies—mostly widows or spinsters in Yilki—we would 

have to go around and sell these badges Thursday nights.  Mary left school and started 

working so I was the one that took the badges around.  That’s how we learnt where all the 

Rumbelows lived, and the Kirbys, and the Smiths, and the Bolgers, and the Adeys, and the 

Robinsons, and the Thorpes, and the Jaggers, and the Tugwells occasionally.  When Aunty 

May had got an extra supply of badges we would range up as far as Josh Tugwells and Bert 

Tugwells. 

 
So were the Rumbelows very clear in your early memories, Anne? 

 
AB:  That was Rumbelow town in my memory.  That’s why I went around Yilki with the 

chaps from the National Trust and listed them because I think I'm about the only one that 

remembers where everyone lived. 

Newland town we went through but I couldn’t remember because we didn’t have so much 

to do with the people in Newland town.  But the Kirbys, and Bert Warland, and Kate 
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Briggs(?), and Sweetmans, and Huttons, and Smiths, we were quite familiar with where 

they lived.  That’s why I did that listing.  We took photographs and then I did the listing 

from those photos.  If I didn’t do it, nobody else knew. 

 
So were the Rumbelows the fishermen of the area? 

 
AB:  Oh, yes.  And Bill and George Ewen who lived in Newland town. 

 
Yes, of course. 
 

AB:  Bill and George and Harry. 
 

Yes. 
 
AB:  After the Second World War there were four boats.  During the war there were three—

The Swallow, The Lorilee(?) and The Ivy—moored out off The Bluff jetty.  Then Harry Ewen 

came back from the war.  He had been a pilot up through the Barrier Reef for the warships 

during the war.  He got to know the Barrier Reef pretty well, I gather.  But being used to 

watching out for shallow water and the rest of it, he would very soon find his way around 

the Barrier Reef.  And they would have charts.  You know, during the war they used 

Matthew Flinders’ charts for the Gulf of Carpentaria. 

 

Yes. 
 
AB:   Because they were the only charts that were available. 

 
So Anne, as you were growing up, would the Fountain Inn have belonged to 

Charles Hodge at that stage? 
 
AB:  Yes. 

 
And he wouldn’t have been here all the time.  He would've only come down on 

holidays wouldn’t he?  Or was he retired by then? 
 
AB:  I can remember him going past with the school in Sturt Street, and he just recently 

died.  We had to march very quietly past because it was just about the day of the funeral, 

or something.  He was living in Sturt Street at that time.  He must've still had the Fountain 

Inn because his wife lived there as a widow.  Then his daughter had it, and now his 

grandson has it—John Brewster Jones. 

 
I know John. 

Actually that’s a wonderful thing that’s come down through that many 
generations. 
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AB:  The reason the church is named the Jefferis Memorial, the Reverend Jefferis owned it.  

He was the minister at Brougham Place and then when he retired they presented him with a 

table and a lectern I think.  And a Bible.  No, he had the Bible from the church in England.  

It was a big, thick Bible. 

 
This is the congregational denomination, by the way. 

 
AB:  Yes.  Grandma and Grandpa went to the Congregational Church in Victor after the 

Tabernacle—I think it was burnt.  I'm not sure.  But anyway, Reverend Jeffries was killed in 

an accident.  He was on the council and he died in 1869 coming down Cut Hill.  Horse got 

away with him, or went over the side.  I'm not sure what. 

 
It’s very easy to believe, isn’t it? 

 
AB:  Yes. 
 

So your earliest memories of Encounter Bay, Yilki and Newland—that whole area—
is that there wouldn’t have been that many houses there, would there? 

 
AB:  Oh, no.  Well, our house was the only house on the 173 acres that Dad owned there.  

I told you that the 100-acre section was less half an acre.  That was the town house in 

North Adelaide, that the acreage was not quite the 100 acres. 

 

Really? 
 
AB:  Because they had the half acre - 

 
As a city section as well. 

 
AB:  - as a city section for their townhouse. 

 
Goodness me! 
 

AB:  That never came to Grandpa when he bought the 99-1/2 acres from the South 

Australian company in 1893 when the bank crash happened. 

 
That’s a good story. 

 
AB:  I don’t know whether it was Dad or Grandpa that bought the 73 acres the other side of 

Three Gullies Road from the Attrills.  We always called it the Attrills part of the property but 

Geoff calls it the Three Gullies. 

 

Anne, I was wondering if you can remember back to the holiday periods during 
your youth.  Did holidaymakers come down from Adelaide to Encounter Bay as 

well as Victor? 
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AB:  Oh, yes.  That photograph that you remember – 
 

Yes, with the tents. 
 

AB:  The campers. 
 
This is what I want you to talk about. 

 
AB:  They used to camp almost to the fishing point. 

 
On the beach basically, didn’t they? 
 

AB:  Just above the beach on the verge of the road.  They used to camp from just beyond 

the Whalers Hotel Inn/restaurant almost to our place.  The creek stopped them going any 

further usually.  They would camp in tents.  They would come up to our place to buy milk 

and eggs and butter.  That was Mum’s money for buying food for the hens.  And quite often 

she would get pullets to raise to kill and dress for the Easter trade. 

 

So it wasn’t just a summer holiday period? 
 

AB:  Oh, no.  Easter holidays they would be down camping. 

One morning Mum had forty-two pullets ready to slaughter and dress and a fox got in 

amongst them.  There were dead and dying chooks all over the front of the hill.  So the 

ones that were still alive got their heads chopped off and hung on the clothes-line to bleed 

out.  The ones that were still warm, the same thing.  Mum managed to save most of the 

ones that the fox had had.  Alan had to go and hawk these chooks around Yilki and into 

Victor.  Alan used to trap rabbits and he had quite a flourishing little business out of that 

because the guest houses would buy a pair of rabbits, dressed, all ready.  Alan would carry 

a couple of dozen rabbits around on his bike to the guest-houses.  Half a crown a pair I 

think they were. 

 
Strike!  That’s not bad money. 

 
AB:  Oh, considering he had to get up at six o’clock, or before, which was no trouble to 

him, and go around his traps and kill and dress them.  He stretched the rabbit skins inside 

out on curved bits of wire, and that was his pocket money as well.  Johnny Crompton used 

to come around and collect the sheep-skins that were dried out on the dairy yard fence.  

The sheep-skins would be draped around until they were dried out and then Dad would sell 

them.  And Mum would sell the core(?) fat from the sheep that Dad had slaughtered.  She 

would have a kerosene tin full.  That was her pocket money, too. 
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So who were the people who mainly bought all of this?  Was it the guest-houses? 
 
AB:  Guest houses.  And the campers.  They’d come up for a couple of pints of milk and 

half a pound of butter or half a dozen or a dozen eggs. 

 
Did you get to know any of those families, Anne? 
 

AB:  Allan Gilbert and his wife, Peggy.  He was the handyman and carpenter up at Mount 

Breckan during the war.  He was in the Air Force but he was stationed at Mount Breckan.  

When he and Peggy got married they spent their honeymoon in our house. 

 

Really? 
 
AB:  Yes.  Then stayed on and they boarded with us.  He would ride his motorbike 

backwards and forwards because he could get petrol to go to Mount Breckan. 

Oh, something else I thought of but I can't think of it now. 
 
The people who camped above the beach, were they regulars?  Did they come 

back yearly? 
 

AB:  Yes.  Allan and Peggy and their family used to come down.  One Easter it poured with 

rain and there was a very high tide and they got flooded out of their camp, which was just 

near the outlets—there's a Moreton Bay fig tree still there.  A creek came down through 

Jagger’s property.  They ended up in the barn.  (Laughs)  That was the only place that they 

could get dry.  Dad might’ve had a riding horse or two in the stable.  In between the horses 

tethering places there was a rail and their tent was spread out over the rails to dry. 

 

So Anne, when the holidaymakers were down in Encounter Bay and Victor Harbor 
were there sort of festivities going on around the place to make money from 

them, if you like, or to entertain them? 
 
AB:  Mrs Ruby Rumbelow—Mrs Charlie Rumbelow—had the kiosk at the curve of the road 

going up on to The Bluff and she did a roaring trade during the holiday times, and then she 

had the shop transferred next to her house.  And it’s still there. 

 
Oh, yes.  I know exactly where you mean.  Right on the (sound like, front). 
 

AB:  Yes, the shop. 
 

Yes. 
There is a Yilki store but wasn’t there a fish shop there as well? 
 

AB:  Yes.  That was Mrs Gibson’s house that Rumbelow bought and turned it into a fish 

shop. 
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Yes, I thought so.  Yilki store, that’s been there - 
 

AB:  For yonks. 
 

- for all my memory. 
 
AB:  And mine.  I just vaguely remember that she used to churn custard icecream. 

 
Custard icecream?  I've never heard of that. 

 
AB:  And she had a dry ice churn or something.  A little tiny cone would be a penny, one 

larger cone would be threepence, and a double-header was sixpence.  (Laughs) 

 

Yes, this is how you lose your money as a child I guess. 
 

AB:  Well, oddly enough, we’d be playing on the beach in the seaweed and quite often we 

would find money.  A ten bob note even.  Sometimes.  And bottles that you could get a 

deposit back on, and buy lollies.  (Laughs) 

 
You’ve just tapped my memories, Anne, of the 1960s as a child where I can recall 

quite clearly every holidays we would find money down here.  It’s one of the 
things that you did on the beach, was look for money. 
 

AB:  Yes, of course.  Two bob and you were made. 
 

I'd forgotten how lucrative it was.  (Laughter) 
 
AB:  We used to have a posse in the seaweed.  You know, you'd bank up the seaweed and 

have a dent in the middle and you would take a rug down on the beach and lie on that in 

the posse and you were out of the wind and you were well and truly comfortable. 

I had dermatitis as a child on my arms.  Mrs Robbie gave Mum a real sea sponge to bathe 

the baby.  The little one was me.  It abraded my skin and I got eczema.  Dr Douglas said - 

 
This is Dr Frank Douglas? 

 
AB:  Yes.  He lived just over the back fence from the school in Crozier Road.  He said take 

her down the beach and let her play in the sand, have a little paddle in the water and then 

put dry bathers on and let her play in the sand and get the sun on the dermatitis.  Anyway, 

it did a bit of good.  But there was a yellow lime tree out in the Inman/Back Valley property 

and Dad would bring a half case of limes home. 

 
Yellow lime?  What was it?  A Kaffir? 
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AB:  I don’t know.  They turned yellow when they were ripe.  Anyway, Dad would bring 

these limes home and they would be down the dairy, so after school I would go down to the 

dairy and get a couple of limes and go around the back of the house and toss the peel down 

the creek and eat these limes.  And Mum would wonder why I was scratching.  I was 

allergic to them.  I was allergic to citrus fruits and raw tomatoes.  And pineapple.  Cooked, I 

could eat it. 

Every child had to be immunised against diphtheria during the war.  I was standing back 

because I wanted Dr Douglas to say whether it was safe for me to have it on my itchy 

arms.  Dr Douglas and Dr Shipway were doing the jabbing.  Dr Shipway said, ‘Have you 

been done?’   ‘No, I'm waiting -’.   Bang!  I got done without Dr Douglas giving the okay 

with the eczema.  (Laughs) 

 
Do you have clear memories of the outbreak of the Second World War at all? 

 
AB:  I can remember going aboard the Sydney in March 1939.  John Collins was told by the 

Navy that he was not to bring the Sydney in but he said he had promised the people of 

Victor Harbor, because they were on a war footing and it took quite a bit of manoeuvring 

for the Sydney to get in with the reefs out to sea. 

 

I bet it did.  I didn’t know that.  That would've been (couldn’t decipher word). 
 

AB:  Dad went in the official party, being the Chairman of the District Council, and Mum 

came around to the Church of England—kindergarten in the hall there—and picked me up 

and we walked out to Granite Island to the screw-pile jetty.  The barge was going backward 

and forwards.  We got on the barge and went out to the Sydney, and I was too scared to 

jump across on to the gangway.  A sailor stepped across, ‘Come on, blondie’.  He took Mum 

up the gangway and took us around the ship.  And we heard the news about the Sydney 

being sunk I cried for a week I think because my favourite sailor was gone. 

 

It was terrible.  It would've been a shock. 
So were the war years quite difficult here in terms of rationing and that sort of 

thing? 
 
AB:  Yes.  I've still got a couple of – 

 
Oh, not your ration cards. 

 
AB:  - ration cards. 
 

Oh, Anne! 
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AB:  And Mum’s identity card with the dates of birth of her children.  I'll show you the 

identity card later. 

You know about the camp on The Bluff?  The civil defence? 
 

Yes, I did know about that. 
 
AB:  There was someone up on top of The Bluff 24/7 during the war. 

 
Coast watching. 

 
AB:  Yes, coast watch.  And did you know that Bill and George Ewen were out in their cutter 

down towards the Coorong and they saw a German sub surface—at night—and a man was 

put ashore.  So they beat a hasty retreat.  They would be using their sails because no fuel 

for the engine.  They got back to where they could get to a phone and phoned the Navy in 

Adelaide and there was a destroyer sent around, which hung around in the background and 

saw the sub surface the next night.  And they got it. 

 
No, I've never heard that story. 

 
AB:  It wasn’t generally released of course during the war.  The fishermen told us after the 

war. 

 

Blimey!  The war itself though, did that have quite an impact on the community 
here?  You would have lost a lot of fellows going off. 
 

AB:  Yes.  Well, Bill and Jim enlisted.  Jim was in the Air Force.  He was working for 

Goldsbrough Mort and was stationed at Cowell.  That didn’t have much of an impact except 

he was a paymaster.  He started smoking because he thought he was going to be in the 

open air in the air force but he was a trained accountant so he was in the paymaster’s 

office. 

Towards the end of the war he was flying around paying the troops and they got the word 

that McArthur was flying that day and they were playing hide and seek amongst the crowds 

because the Japanese were hunting for McArthur.  So they got the word to watch out.  

Everyone was at the windows watching out for the Zeros. 

Bill was in the army.  He was in the Balakapan and Tarakan landings.  He was in the tank 

corps.  He was a tank instructor, and threatened to job the officer if he didn’t get to go with 

the boys that he had been training—the local lads in the tank corps. 

 
He would have had it pretty hard.  They weren't easy. 

 



A.Boulter … 25 

 
 

AB:  He was in the Light Horse during the 30s.  Of course they went into the armoured 

cavalry—the tanks.  So he wanted to go with his mates. 

 
So, Anne, do you remember the end of the Second World War?  Particularly 

Victory in the Pacific? 
 
AB:  Oh, yes.  We got half a day off from school.  (Laughs) 

 
That’s why I'm asking.  I thought you might have. 

Were there celebrations at Victor? 
 
AB:  Oh, yes.  And the VE Day we got a half day for the end of the war in Europe, and then 

another half day for VP Day. 

 
Every year were there major celebrations around the whole district?  You’ve 

mentioned New Year’s Day and the sports over at Granite Island.  Can you tell me 
a bit more about those type of occasions and the picnics that went on? 
 

AB:  They would have various swimming events from the working jetty—diving.  There 

weren't very many sailing events.  I think there was rowing.  I don’t remember it but my 

sister, Mary, remembers the local horsemen went across from this end of the causeway 

over to the island at low tide on their horses.  They didn’t go on the causeway.  They went 

across the sand where the whalers used to walk.  Before the causeway was there the 

whalers used to walk across to the island when the whaling station was over on Granite 

Island.  A few of the whalers imbibed rather freely and got drowned.  And Wally Jeffries 

went off the end of the causeway where it curved around and drowned himself there, too.  

He was the harbourmaster at one stage. 

 
Poor Wally! 

 
AB:  Yes.  Never mind. 
 

So the sports were New Years Day.  That was for holidaymakers as well as locals? 
 

AB:  Oh, yes.  And there was a beauty contest on the working jetty one year after the war.  

I know Mary went in it.  About 1947/48. 

 
Anne, tell me a little bit more about Victor itself, more than Encounter Bay.  About 

the guest-houses over here. 
 
AB:  There were guest-houses everywhere.  And boarding houses, too.  Aunty Em had a 

boarding house in Crozier Road and Aunty May had a boarding house in Stuart Street.  

That’s how Dad’s first wife and his sister, Lizzie, died.  Aunty Em had the boarding house in 
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Stuart Street and a lady came down to stay from Adelaide and brought—I can't think of the 

name of it. 

 
Was it tuberculosis? 

 
AB:  No, not TB. 
 

Whooping cough?  Diphtheria?  Scarlet Fever? 
 

AB:  Scarlatina.  Ruth’s mother, when Ruth was six weeks old, got Scarlatina and she died.  

And Aunty Lizzie died two days before.  They are both buried up with Grandma and 

Grandpa.  Grandma died in 1914 and Grandpa died in 1916.  There is an obelisk up in the 

cemetery and there are four graves.  Ruth’s mother and Aunty Lizzie, and Tom and 

Helene(?), the ones who died in infancy, are also mentioned on the gravestone, but I think 

they were both buried in the Tabernacle graveyard in Tabernacle Road. 

 

Anne, when you specify there was a difference between a boarding house and a 
guest-house, do you recall what the difference was? 

 
AB:  Private houses. 
 

Oh, I'm with you.  So they'd rent off a room or something for the summer. 
 

AB:  Yes, they rented rooms.  The guest-houses, there was Roseneath.  The one that Aunt 

Ruth and Albert Battye built in Burke Street, that was a guest-house. 

 
That was two-storey? 

 
AB:  No, only one. 
 

Roseneath, wasn’t it?  Oh, okay, just single storey. 
 

AB:  Yes.  You know where Burke Street leads off from Crozier Road, it’s the second house.  

It’s a rather large house on the right-hand side as you go into Burke Street.  It’s the second 

house from the corner.  Albert Battye and Aunt Ruth had that one built.  And the 

schoolmaster’s house, the only remaining house in Stuart Street, opposite the side of the 

Town Hall, was the first house that they built I believe. 

But Warringa - the Anchorage - 

 
Warringa makes sense to me. 
 

AB:  - was the last guest-house operating in Victor.  Arcadia was still operating, opposite 

the Masonic Hall, and Seymour on the corner of Hindmarsh Road and Crozier Road where 

the Golden Arches are now.  And Clifton by the old school of Seaview Road.  Opposite the 
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school there was the Southern guest house.  That ended up as a nursing home, and the 

ANZ Bank is there now.  Pipiriki(?) burnt down.  That was opposite Warringa on the 

seafront. 

 
That’s right.  That was a lovely building.  I forgot about Pipiriki(?) 

 
AB:  Val Brown is the expert on the guest houses in Victor.  Travelling on the school bus we 

didn’t have a great deal to do with Victor.  Our centre of gravity was Yilki. 

 

Of course. 
Now there was the Central as well, wasn’t there? 

 
AB:  Yes. 
 

Wasn’t that the posh one? 
 

AB:  Oh, yes.  That was where the Westpac is now. 

The school were all lined up in the middle of the main street listening to Billy Jenkins, who 

was the local member.  He was a fisherman and he put up for parliament and he was there 

for several years.  He was up on the balcony at the Central making a speech.  I think it was 

at the end of the Second World War.  I'm not sure. 

Anyway, we were all lined up in the sun.  It was a hot day and I'd been tearing around.  I 

wasn’t in the band that day because I'd forgotten to take my uniform.  So I was standing in 

the front row, right opposite where the bloke was spouting, and I fainted.  I had a habit of 

fainting.  I used to get terrible headaches and I fainted all over Barry Thompson.  (Laughs)  

Knocked him flat I believe.  I came to with a man either side of me and I was stepping up 

the kerb.  They picked me up and I had the first glass of iced water I'd ever had.  I was 

sitting on the front verandah of the Central and they brought me a glass of iced water 

because I'd fainted.  The first glass of iced water I'd ever had.  And here's me smirking at 

the kids standing in the sun. 

 

Anne, before you left Victor in 1960 did you come into the main street for your 
shopping? 
 

AB:  Oh, yes, always.  I went in and got my driving licence at the Police Station twelve days 

after I turned sixteen.  I answered the printed questions and I got the required number 

right, plus a couple.  You had to get six or seven right.  I answered seven or eight and I 

walked out with my licence.  This was in July 1950, in my school uniform, and I learnt to 

drive in March 1951.  I drove the Austin A40 ute that Dad had bought in 1949—brand 

new—when he got the last of the wool cheques that he was owed.  During the war he got 
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paid for half of the wool that he produced.  The rest of it he got back in instalments after 

the war when they sold off the stockpile in the sheds in Port Adelaide. 

 
Yes, I'm with that. 

 
AB:  They couldn’t always get the wool shipped to England during the war.  Dad managed 

to pay off his mortgage on the Back Valley property in 1949.  Took him fifteen years to pay 

that off. 

 

So he would have benefited from the wool boom of the early 50s as well. 
 

AB:  Yes.  The Korean war was a lifesaver for Dad because that was when he got wool 

prices—he topped the market.   For the wool that he produced in the 30s he exported the 

wool to the London wool market and topped the market there.  He was real thrilled. 

 
Your family show that entrepreneurial streak. 

 
AB:  Oh, yes.  Well, Ruth had a dress shop in the main street. 

 
That’s right.  No longer there. 
 

AB:  No.  Mavis Hughes inherited the goodwill when Ruth died, and Mavis just recently 

died.  She was in the Ross Robinson nursing home. 

 
Anne, I'm wondering if you could remember for me again—this is before you left 

to go to Melbourne in 1960—what was Victor Harbor like, say, as you were coming 
in from the Adelaide side and hit the river.  Was there much housing before that at 

that point, or had some of those places just been built around Adare? 
 
AB:  They were just being built after the war.  There was an explosion of building after the 

war.  This place was built in 1950/51. 

 
This is your home in Hill Street? 
 

AB:  Yes.  When John Robinson died, who was our neighbour across the paddock—his wife 

had predeceased him—that property was built on, and that was sold for £96,000. 

 
This is Encounter Bay we are talking about? 

 
AB:  Yes. 

 
So there were houses built on there then, were there? 
 

AB:  Yes.  They started building on Johnny Robby’s place.  They started building up Whalers 

Road, and in Yilki. 
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I'm just trying to think when David Gilbert’s father did up the mill there.  Or did 
Dean Berry do that? 

 
AB:  I don’t know.  The flour mill? 

 
Yes.  In Yilki.  Well, Encounter Bay. 
 

AB:  Down towards camp reserve? 
 

Yes. 
 
AB:  Alan used to go bird nesting in that mill before anything happened, on the way home 

from school.  (Laughs) 

 
Anne, it’s after the Second World War that the housing really begins to take off 

isn’t it? 
 
AB:  Oh, yes.  Our place was sold in 1974 to developers.  The bloke that bought the place 

ran out of money so he had to sell it on.  The Cravens bought the house and sheds there.  

They’ve still got it and they say that Mr Craven said that he would be six feet under before 

the place was sold again.  He had no intention of selling it. 

 
This is Cravens of the former department store in Adelaide? 

 
AB:  I presume so.  I don’t know.  I've been through the house, and Mum would've died for 

the kitchen. 

Would she?  (Laughs) 

 
AB:  She would have sold her soul for that kitchen that they put in.  Jack built cupboards 

and - 

 

What's the biggest change that you saw before you left in ‘60?  What was the 
biggest change that went on around the area do you think? 
 

AB:  All the housing that went up. 
 

Now what caused you to leave the area? 
 
AB:  I went through a divorce and I was quite vulnerable.  I was working in a shop in Victor 

and I ended up pregnant.  I had two children by my first husband.  I was divorcing him and 

I was pretty vulnerable and I got pregnant and I ended up going to Melbourne and had the 

child adopted.  I contacted him when he was eighteen.  He’s given me two lovely 

grandchildren. 
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Oh, that’s - 
 
AB:  Peter was adopted and I met up with Harry when I was working in Melbourne while I 

was pregnant.  He and I got together and we lived together for five and a half years and 

then we got married.  I stayed in Melbourne and when we took early retirement we bought 

the place here. 

 
That was ‘85? 

 
AB:  Yes.  We signed up to buy it August ‘85, and we moved over here just after Christmas.  

So I've been here since ‘86.  Harry died in 2004. 

 

Anne, you were coming and going a bit I guess to see family and such like. 
 

AB:  Yes.  Harry and I came over every Christmas to see Mum.  Dad died in 1961.  We 

came over just after then.  We kept coming over after Mum went into the nursing home, 

and after she died in 1980 we still kept coming at Christmas time.  Then we came over in 

the school holidays in ‘85 and bought this place and went back to Melbourne to sell the 

house. 

 
Now in that twenty-five year period between you leaving the first time and then 

coming back, there would've been a load of changes going on here, wouldn’t 
there, and at Encounter Bay? 

 
AB:  Yes. 
 

Can you think of some of those things that would've changed a lot? 
 

AB:  Well, the housing has gone.  Alice Rumbelow’s place has gone.  And Cec(?) 

Rumbelow’s has gone.  Ruby Rumbelow has gone.  Geoff Rumbelow drowned.  There was a 

storm and his boat dragged an anchor and he got drowned trying to rescue it.  The place is 

fished out.  Ewens and Rumbelows don’t fish any more.  The cutters have gone from The 

Bluff.  There was the Swallow, the Lorilee(?), the Ivy and the—what was Harry’s boat?  I 

saw Harry Ewen’s boat just after the war still with its mast on going over the black reef.  It 

dragged its anchor and got loose in the storm and it came up against the causeway.  That 

was the storm that ruined the baths—halfway across the causeway.  They didn’t remove the 

remains of it until they were doing the causeway up in 1954 when they stopped the tram 

running. 

 
The horse tram. 

 
AB:  They said that the causeway was too fragile for the tram to keep running in ‘54. 
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This is after the storm? 
 

AB:  After the storm.  And they removed the old baths.  That was the Victoria Pier.  They 

turned the Victoria Pier into the baths.  They put the baths in and – 

 
Just explain.  What was the Victoria Pier? 

 
AB:  That was the original causeway.  The National Trust has got the photographs of the 

Victoria Pier.  They found out that it was too shallow.  That was the original causeway and 

the international seagoing ships were too deep in draught for the causeway so they 

extended it over to Granite Island and they built the screw-pile jetty, which is fairly unique.  

There are only one or two screw-pile jetties in South Australia. 

 
This is construction-wise. 

 
AB:  They used black powder to blow the rocks to bits that they built the breakwater out of.  

About 1880. 

Dad remembered hearing Krakatoa. 

 
Oh, crickey!  Did he? 
 

AB:  Yes.  He said that he had never seen sunsets and sunrises like that.  Smoke went all 

around the world from Krakatoa.  But they heard the clap of thunder from Krakatoa 

exploding. 

 

Anne, I'm wondering if you could tell me, when you returned to Victor you became 
involved, like your father did, in all sorts of community organizations.  Tell me a 
bit about the choral society. 

 
AB:  The Choral and Arts had their first meeting April 23rd 1950.  My sister-in-law, Bill’s 

wife Phil, dragged me along to the meeting in the supper room of the Town Hall.  Frank—I 

can't think of his name.  He started the choir off and he bought Castlemaine in the end of 

1940s.  He purported to have Ned Kelly’s revolver.  (Laughs)  The Leaving class went 

through Castlemaine.  I can't think of his name.  Anyway, we started the Choral and Arts 

Society.  He had the old wool store as an art gallery.  They had an arts group as well as the 

singing groups. 

 
This is the wool store by the railway station? 

 
AB:  Yes, which is no longer extant.  The RSL had it, and its been knocked down.  But 

anyway, the Choral and Arts gave their first concert on either the 4th or 5th July 1950. 
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Were you in that? 
 

AB:  I was in that.  I found out two or three months later that you had to be sixteen to join 

the choir.  Well, I turned sixteen two days after the first concert.  My first long dress!  And 

they had a junior choir.  We had concerts around the place and they came to the hospital 

21st birthday celebrations in the afternoon.  The choir sang.  The high school marched up to 

the hospital, and there we were in our uniforms.  When it came time for the choir to sing I 

trotted across to join the choir in my school uniform, didn’t I?  (Laughs)  21st November 

1950. 

We put on The Messiah in December.  They did The Messiah practically every year of the 

50s.  And they sang in the Newland Church, and we always looked up to see John Battye 

Roberts sitting over the clock in the balcony of the church.  John Battye Roberts was one of 

Grandpa’s pupils.  He taught the young men who - 

 
Yes, you mentioned this. 

 
AB:  - were illiterate.  And JB had such respect for Grandpa that he asked if he could add 

his name to his own.  So he was John Battye Roberts.  He was Canadian.  He went to 

England and then came out to Australia.  I think he was working here in the butter factory.  

I'm not sure. 

 
The Amscol factory? 
 

AB:  No.  Grandpa’s. 
 

Oh, your Grandfather’s butter factory. 
 

AB:  Yes.  You know where Bert Warland lived? 
 
Yes. 

 
AB:  The butter factory was in that old building, which was turned into a kindergarten I 

believe for the school that they opened there at one stage in recent years.  Grandpa had 

the butter factory, and the diesel engine that they had in the butter factory, Dad had that 

for the chaff cutter.  There was a galvanised iron lean-to on the end of the stables, between 

the stables and the house.  Dad had a circular saw bench outside it as well.  Ran it off the 

diesel engine as well. 

 
Anne, it doesn’t surprise me after hearing about the choral society and how young 

you were then that when you returned you eventually became involved with the 
National Trust.  Now you’re quite a mainstay there these days I would've thought. 
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AB:  Yes. 
 

Now tell me about how the National Trust has flourished since its first days here. 
 

AB:  I never went near the place until about six or seven years ago.  I've been here since 

‘86 and I didn’t like the look of the new building that they put up in ‘98.  It was opened in 

‘98.  I didn’t like the way they had built it.  It’s a mish-mash of a building.  There's stone 

and there's bricks and there's – 

 
Yes, I know what you mean. 

 
AB:  Galvanised iron, timber and god knows what.  But anyway. 

Molly Depledge bullied me into writing that memoir to give to the National Trust, and things 

followed on from there and I eventually joined. 

I got back into the Red Cross because I used to go around to the Town Hall supper room 

after school where Mum had been at the Red Cross meeting on the third Thursday of every 

month during the war and I’d get a ride home on the horse and sulky instead of going on 

the school bus. 

Mum and I became the president and secretary of the Red Cross in 1959 when it looked as 

if the branch in Victor was closing.  Mum was a bit reticent about doing it but with me to 

back her up she said that she would do it.  We kept the branch going.  And blow me down!  

Six or seven years ago there was one particular lady who was determined to close the 

branch down.  I nominated for treasurer and they said that they could get treasurers 

anyway but they needed a secretary.  So I said okay, and I became the secretary and the 

branch kept going.  We persuaded the then president to keep going for a couple of years, 

and she did.  We celebrate the 100th birthday of this branch in 1915.  And Aunty Em was 

one of the original members of the committee. 

 
Anne, when I listen to you I'm just amazed that you were born into one of the 

older families in the whole district, you grew up on a farm when there were 
holidaymakers on the back of the cove, and here today you're still living in Victor. 

 
AB:  Well, best place to retire in Australia as far as I'm concerned. 

Something I meant to tell you was that Dad’s cash income during the war was by selling 

the four-bushel bags of chaff.  He used to sell the chaff for sixteen shillings a bag.  That 

was the only cash income.  Every couple of weeks he’d take chaff off to Les Hutton and 

Mabel Rumbelow.  Les Hutton had a dairy farm, Johnny Robby had a cow for milk, and 

Mabel Rumbelow had one.  I think he supplied Herb Smith as well.  I'm not sure. 
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Mary and I would be handing up the sheaves of hay and Alan or Jack, or both, were 

handling the chaff as it came out.  Dad would be pushing the sheaves of hay through the 

chaff cutter.  That was our job on Saturday mornings. 

 
Gosh! 

 
AB:  Well, we had the outside dunny up the backyard for the house, and the Saturday 

morning jobs were to empty the gazunters and wash them out, polish the brass door-knobs 

and dust the sitting-room.  I would far rather have been out drafting sheep with Dad or 

handing up the hay for the chaff-cutting than doing housework.  I can't stand housework to 

this day. 

 
Well, Anne, I'd love to thank you for sharing two hours of wonderful memories for 

this.  It was wonderful to learn so much more about you and your family.  Thank 
you so much. 
 

AB:  Bill and Dad were both life members of the Port Elliot Show Society and two or three 

years ago I presented Dad’s show society membership medal.  He was made a life member 

in 1961 and they didn’t have any record of it.  I asked them why Dad wasn’t membered in 

the listing of life members in the show society booklet.  And I screamed bloody blue murder 

practically.  (Laughs) 

 

Well, thank you, Anne. 
 
AB:  So now they know that Dad was a life member. 

 
They do. 

 
AB:  And Bert Warland used to organise horse - 

 
Gymkhanas? 
 

AB:  That’s right.  Dad was in that.  They had it on the bay flats, which are now Encounter 

Lakes. 

 


