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Well, Scott, thank you very much for agreeing to be interviewed for this.  It’s very 

kind of you.  I wonder if we could just start, where and when were you born, 
Scott? 

 
SA:  4th November 1943 in Calvary.  My grandfather was a bit anti-catholic and the 

minister who was looking after my mother was called Kelly, and he was a Methodist or 

Congregationalist, and Grandfather wouldn’t believe it.  He was quite sure that the whole 

thing was a Catholic plot.  (Laughter) 

 
Tell me a little bit about your parents, Scott.  Who were they? 
 

SA:  Dad’s father was an accountant but he was secretary of the Mutooroo? Pastoral 

Company, so he worked out of Elders head office.  Dad was the second oldest and he 

worked for the Adelaide Steamship Company, and Duncan & Fraser, and then he went up 

to Mutooroo and ended up being a station manager, when he enlisted for the army at the 

end of ‘39. 

 

What was his Christian name? 
 
SA:  Colin Morris.  He’s written a little book about his time at Mutooroo etc. 

He married Mum the night he met her.  Not married, got engaged the night he met her.  

He was manager of Lilydale when he left to go to the war, and when he came back they 

offered him manager at Beltana, which was the Beltana Pastoral Company arm, but 

because Mum at that stage was a diabetic and he was a sheep man and not a cattle man, 

he said thanks, but no thanks, and left from then.  He got discharged in ‘43 because of his 

psorasis(?).  He did jungle training and then they kicked him out, which probably saved his 

life. 

 

So he was in Queensland? 
 

SA:  Yes.  He went to Canungra, out of Cairns.  He came back and then he bought the farm 

down here at Victor Harbor.  I came down here at six months old or something.  It was 

June 1944. 

 
So how long had he worked with the Waite’s operation? 
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SA:  From ‘25 to ‘39—something like that. 
 
So a considerable time. 

 
SA:  Oh, yes.  He went up there as a jackeroo, and then went up the thing— overseer.  I 

think he was under manager at Mutooroo and then became manager at Liliydale. 

 

And as you said they were totally sheep in those days. 
 

SA:  Yes.  And Beltana was the cattle part.  And the other thing was that he actually never 

had anything to do with Aboriginal stockmen, and they had them at Beltana, and he 

thought that this was all in the too hard basket.  So they were the three reasons why he 

didn’t. 

 

Now what about your mother?  What's her background? 
 
SA:  Her father was a colourful traveller for Tolley, Scott & Tolley.  Drove around purveying 

Johnnie Walker and other things.  In fact I've got a Lionel Coventry - 

 
Have you?  One of those. 
 

SA:  - a picture of him dressed as Johnnie Walker. 
 

Very good. 
 
SA:  And they lived in Fullarton.  She was a nurse.  She did a stint in Angaston, I think, 

when she was a young girl.  She had no country background at all. 

 
What was her name? 
 

SA:  Bronwyn Olive Cook. 
 

So was your father originally from Angaston? 
 
SA:  No.  They lived in Unley near where that Greek Orthodox Church is now. 

 
Yes, I know it exactly. 

 
SA:  Oxford Terrace.  Then they went to Fisher Street.  My grandmother was a McFarlane, 

one of the Port Lincoln mob.  They actually moved into her father’s house.  I'm not sure 

when, whether it was when the parents died.  Henry Robert George, he was.  And Jessie. 

 

So Scott, you were brought down here at a very early age, to say the least, to a 
property that your father’s just taken on.  How many acres was the place? 
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SA:  It was 536, and it was probably only half developed at that stage.  It had a house on 

it, which was built in the 30s, quite poorly.  It had very heavy stone walls and very small 

foundations, so it cracked horrifically.  (Laughs)  And he built a little tin dairy and started 

milking cows in the early days of supplying Amscol, as it was in those days. 

 
So what would you have called that locality? 

 
SA:  Waitpinga.  Range Road, Waitpinga. 

 
That’s not far enough away to be Parawa? 
 

SA:  No, no.  It’s funny, because Waitpinga is now here but in those days Waitpinga didn’t 

really start until the Post Office down on the flat.  It was probably called Victor Harbor.  But 

no electricity.  It’s funny.  You know, five miles from Victor and no electricity.  (Laughs) 

 

Exactly. 
 
SA:  No sceptic.  I can remember growing up with Aladdin lamps and Miller lamp. 

 
The pressure lamps? 

 
SA:  Yes.  The dunny used to be thrown out over the fence.  And that sort of thing. 
 

So you didn’t even have a long drop? 
 

SA:  No.  Originally had one of those chemical things.  (Sounds like, Hygeno) or whatever 

they were.  We got a sceptic put in.  That was a quantum leap. 

 
So Scott, what would your earliest memories of the area down here be? 

 
SA:  It’s amazing.  You can sort of put yourself into certain positions.  I can remember 

being there.  I can remember that I got lost one day.  Remember the old bull chain?  You'd 

put a chain on the—I'm not quite sure.  There was a bull ring and on occasion they used to 

put a long chain on that so that you could catch it.  Well, I picked up this bull chain and 

thought I was a bull and wandered off to the back of the farm, and when Mum finally found 

out I was missing they just followed the chain trail and recovered me.  (Laughs)  I suppose 

I would've been three or something when that happened. 

I remember at one stage Mum told me that I was pretending to be a dog.  I was sitting at 

the back door with a collar around my neck and chained to the door when the Rawley’s 

man arrived. 

 

There's a bit of embarrassment.  (Laughter) 
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SA:  I don’t know whether (sounds like, he told her) about child abuse or something. 
 
What about Encounter Bay and Victor itself?  What are your first memories of 

looking down over the hill towards it, and what did you see? 
 

SA:  This Old Road was the road into town.  There was Francis house here.  And Tugwell’s 

house where what is now called Twin Figs.  That was a big old stone house.  Josh Tugwell 

was the bloke who lived in that.  It wasn’t a bad old house.  In fact I think Barbara Laidlaw 

in later years actually thought about buying that and doing it up, but it was beyond repair 

and it was knocked down. 

 

This is Barbara - 
 
SA:  The mayor that was, yes.  I remember when old Josh died—and I don’t know if it was 

the estate selling it but it was pretty run down.  It was an old stone building and she sort of 

thought it might be restorable but I think it was beyond that.  All that is left there now is 

those Moreton Bay fig trees that are still there, part of that real estate. 

And then there was Sweetman’s corner, down there where old (couldn’t decipher name) 

used to live.  In fact Pat Uphill and I made sure it got named Sweetman’s corner.  

 
Pat was telling me about that. 

 
SA:  Because everybody called it that and if you don’t rename it, people forget.  And the 

other one is Tregonning’s corner. 

 

I don’t know that one. 
 

SA:  That’s opposite Truslove’s Reserve.  That little old cottage on the corner there 

belonged to Tregonning and it was always known as Tregonning’s corner.  Like Clara’s(?) 

Hill. 

 
So what more do you see as you come down? 

 
SA:  Well, Tregonning’s house was there, where old (couldn’t decipher name) Mayfield 

lived, just diagonally across with Truslove’s store behind it.  And until recently you could 

still see Truslove written on top of that old stone building. 

 
I can remember that extremely well.  And certainly from the mid 80s I remember 
taking photographs of that and thinking that this has been here for a while. 
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SA:  Yes.  Where the caravan park is now was sort of a swamp, and the high school was 

just a red brick building.  Donald Phillips service station was on the corner.  Harbour 

Traders wasn’t there at that stage. 

 
That’s right. 

 
SA:  In fact I can remember going to Silvers Circus where Harbour Traders is now. 

 

Oh, that’s where they used to pitch the circus. 
 
SA:  I can remember going to Wirth’s where the tennis courts are now at the Victor oval.  

But I can remember going to Silvers where Harbour Traders is, in whatever year that was. 

 
I had one person, somewhat older than you, tell me that Sole Bros had a circus 

that used to come to Victor as well during the summer break.  And that was 
pitched in that area. 
 

SA:  I can't remember Bullens coming.  I certainly remember Soles and Silvers and Wirths, 

and the now politically incorrect sheep with three legs and four tails.  (Laughs) 

 
The bearded lady and - 

 
SA:  Yes.  (Laughs) 

 
I have actually spoken to some of the showmen who did those things.  Oh, the 
things they got up to. 

 
SA:  I can remember one lamb with its tail growing out of its forehead.  I'm sure that was 

stitched on by someone. 

 

You never know!   Alright, so that was pitched. 
Just before we get into the township proper, we were looking from your place 

here up on 42 Old Road—isn’t it? 
 
SA:  Yes. 

 
Under the new terminology—and we’re looking out towards Wright Island.  Is 

that Wright Island out there? 
 
SA:  Yes. 

 
What would've been out that way as you were coming down the Old Road as a 

child?  Paddocks? 
 
SA:  Yes.  All the way.  You used to be able to camp on the seafront where Whalers Road 

now comes down, about the fourth Norfolk Island pine, and from thereon you could 

actually camp on the beach with a caravan.  One summer Dad hired one.  He used to go 
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back and milk every night and morning, and come back to the caravan.  This is before the 

Yilki caravan park was built.  So I can remember one summer we had a week or something 

right on the edge of Encounter Bay, near Johnny Robinson’s shed.  About there 

somewhere. 

 
I've seen photographs of tents pitched along there in the 1930s. 

 
SA:  I reckon we hired that caravan from Gwen Rumbelow, from the Yilki store.  Did she do 

the caravan park? 

 

She had a kiosk up The Bluff at some point.  I wonder if she did the park as well. 
 

SA:  Because there was the Fountain Inn, and then between the Fountain Inn and that 

road closest to Victor, that long block there, was the caravan park.  From then on if you go 

along Encounter Bay past Whalers Road, there was only Battye’s, and Jaggers up on the 

hill, and Johnny Robinson’s.  Oh, Babidge had a weatherboard house. 

 

Oh, yes.  That’s still there, isn’t it? 
 
SA:  No, it’s gone now. 

 
That one has? 

 
SA:  Yes.  It was about four along from Whalers Road.  It was a white weatherboard house. 
 

I'm thinking of the other one further down—the old dark one that was there.  
There was a dark weatherboard house. 

 
SA:  Called Waymouth? 
 

Yes, Waymouth. 
 

SA:  No, that’s further up, next to (couldn’t decipher word) and the Fountain Inn. 
 
That’s right.  So there's not much there at all, Scott. 

 
SA:  No.  I can remember when those blocks going up Whalers Road were £100.  Friends 

of ours bought a couple of them.  And they said to Dad, ‘Oh, you should buy one of these’, 

which he obviously never did.  Didn’t ever have 100 quid to spare. 

 
We have a similar family story, Scott.  My father was offered three and turned 
them down, and said, ‘Too expensive’. 

 
SA:  I'll tell you when that was because the Haynes family, who had one and hadn’t built 

their house—and it was the day Marble Hill burnt down—they came out to the farm 
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because that was deemed to be slightly cooler than sitting in a caravan at Encounter Bay.  

So that was ‘55, was it? 

 
Yes, ‘55. 

So Encounter Bay, there's not much there apart from maybe the Yilki store and a 
few houses thrown around. 
 

SA:  Yes. 
 

What about on the water?  Did the Rumbelows and the Ewens have a bit of a 
presence down there in those years? 
 

SA:  Well, Bill and George Ewen used to sell fish from where the boat ramp is now.  They 

used to just go out in a flattie and—snook, I think mostly.  I don’t actually really remember 

any Rumbelows.  Oh, there was a (sounds like, Ween) Rumbelow.  I can remember him.  

But Bill and George, I can definitely remember them. 

 

So that’s Encounter Bay. 
You'd been coming down to Victor, previously talking about that, and you get to 

the service station just past the high school.  Now Victoria Street was a pretty 
wide street at that time.  You said the circus used to pitch there occasionally.  
What is along Victoria Street, going into the town proper? 

 
SA:  Well, a block of flats called—I forget.  The building is still there.  Most of those old 

houses on the left are still there.  One was the Congregational manse, which is a couple 

along from that two-storey block of flats.  I can't remember what it was called.  Opposite 

was Jim Abbotts bus depot—Abbotts Tours.  That was opposite Harbour Traders.  He had 

tourist buses, plus did all the school buses. 

 
Famed for the school buses, wasn’t he? 

 
SA:  Yes, famous for the school buses.  And he had a very rare bus, of which you’ve 

probably got photos.  It was an old Ford V8 semitrailer bus, which would be a real 

collector’s item.  About a ‘48 Ford I reckon it was.  He would've bought that new I think.  

He had a normal bus and the semitrailer, and they were the same model.  He used them 

and they had Abbotts Tours written all over them.  He used them as school buses as well. 

I don’t know whatever happened to it. 

 
I can remember the Abbotts buses though.  Very clearly. 

 
SA:  Yes.  And then he had a black Packard, which was sort of the luxury vehicle, which 

occasionally got used as an emergency school bus.  You know, cart about six kids in it if 
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something else broke down or something got left behind.  (Laughs)  It was about a ‘27-ish 

Packard, which would've been another collector’s item. 

 
So as you're travelling down the street, what - 

 
SA:  Quite a few vacant blocks.  There was the big old white house that Jim Goss had.  Oh, 

the old place on the corner.  That was where John Smeaton(?) lived, on the corner of—

whatever that is.  And (sounds like, Aunty Gladys) Hicks lived in one of those houses 

across the road from Smeaton’s.  And right on the corner was the place that belonged to 

the Duttons. 

 
Anlaby Duttons? 
 

SA:  Yes. 
 

Really? 
 
SA:  I'll get a map. 

 
So this house we’re talking about belonged to the Anlaby Duttons? 

 
SA:  Yes.  The street that comes down from Harbour Traders, on the Victor side, on that 

corner there's a big old house.  It’s sort of divided in two.  That was built by the Duttons as 

their beach house.  Behind it is a sort of two-storey part, which was sort of the maid’s 

quarters and the kitchen, and that sort of thing. 

 

I know that well.  But isn’t that right on the Esplanade? 
 

SA:  Yes, it’s right on the Esplanade.  It’s on the corner of that street.  Brian Swift had the 

house opposite, across the road. 

 
This is the surgeon Brian Swift? 

 
SA:  Yes. 

 
Now along that foreshore there, didn’t the McLachlans also have a number of 
houses?  Do you remember that? 

 
SA:  The only one I know is Ian.  Ian had a house on Bridge Terrace.  Still has, I think.  It’s 

a pink place on Bridge Terrace.  That’s the only McLachlan I know in the old days. 

There was Swift on the corner.  You went further along and there was nothing.  I think 

once you got past Swift’s place it was dirt.  In fact on the left in the sand dunes there was 

a place called The Bull Ring where you could drive in and do a bit of circle work.  (Laughs)  

In the sand dunes, just before you get to the caravan park corner. 
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Sounds a bit dubious. 
 

SA:  Yes.  It was known locally as The Bull Ring.  Very good for those who had a 

Volkswagen because anything else probably wouldn’t get out. 

 
So that was down closer towards the caravan park? 

 
SA:  Yes.  It was not very far past Swift’s house. 

 
Yes, I can picture that. 
So going back the other way into Victor, along the foreshore, there were a few 

houses there, weren't there? 
 

SA:  Yes.  The one on the corner of the Congregational Church, that was a restaurant at 

one stage.  Have you got that in your book? 

 
That was certainly a restaurant but I thought that was more in the 1970s and 

80s. 
 

SA:  Yes, it was.  I thought a family called Marshall owned it.  Whether they built it or not—

I reckon they were Victorians.  Certainly there was a Marshall connection in that house 

somewhere. 

And then you went further along and there was the old house that Bob and Dean(?) Stock 

had, which is now part of the Hotel Victor.  That was on the corner.  That house is gone. 

 
I remember that being bowled over. 

 
SA:  There were two houses very similar, almost next door to each other. 

 
Yes, that’s right.  And they both ended up looking in the state of some disrepair, if 

I remember. 
 
SA:  Yes.  When the Stocks sold it, I reckon the hotel owned it and it was not really lived 

in, or staff quarters, or whatever.  That did go into disrepair. 

 
Was Victoria Street really quite—not upmarket, getting towards the town proper 
but there were quite a few bigger houses. 

 
SA:  In Victoria Street there was quite a bit of sand between there and the road because I 

can remember behind Jim Goss’ house you could actually get your car stuck there. 

 

Really? 
 

SA:  Yes.  In fact I can remember Jim being stuck there.  (Laughs) 
 

Page 9 of 35

S.Adamson 

 



We’d better not go down that road too far.  There could be all sorts of reasons he 
got stuck there.  (Laughs) 
 

SA:  It was quite sandy.  I can remember the vet’s wife, Helen (couldn’t decipher name), 

getting stuck just opposite the Encounter Bay caravan park, on the left hand side of the 

road.  If you pulled off the road you were into the sand dunes. 

 

That was it. 
 
SA:  That was it. 

 
So your earliest memory, Scott, when you came into Victor where would you head 

as a family?  What would you be looking to do?  Shopping? 
 
SA:  We used to come in mostly on a Friday.  My parents had what was called a five-

minute job, which happened after six o’clock closing.  You’d go to somebody’s house, 

usually Bank Manager or stock agent—whatever—after the pub had closed.  They'd carry 

on there until they decided they'd had enough.  It was always known as a five-minute job. 

 
Obviously wasn’t for the kids. 

 
SA:  Yes.  Mum and the ladies used to go into Miss Stanhope at the Grosvenor, who 

eventually married Bob (sounds like, Colosso) the publican.  She had a flat in the 

Grosvenor on the left of the main doors as you walked in, on the side.  And that was known 

as Stanny’s room.  So when the blokes were in the pub, all the ladies would be in Stanny’s 

room having drinks.  And then Bob and Stanny eventually married—I think.  I'm pretty 

sure they did.  When I got a bit older, used to put your bike in the back of the ute and 

while they were shopping, or whatever, you'd trundle around the town—non-stop—

everywhere on bikes.  Back in the old days nobody—as long as you were home before 

dark. 

 
What was Ocean Street like in your earliest memories, Scott? 

 
SA:  Where the fish and chip shop now—there was the boot shop.  Nurton’s Boot Palace, 

which became the Golden Slipper—what was his name?  Bill Rawlins.  Bob Stock was a 

great one for nicknames.  So Bill Rawlins was known as the Golden Slipper.  (Laughs) 

And then next door to that was Elders.  The manager lived upstairs.  Downstairs in that 

building was the sports shop that Len Schwartz, Ivan Chappell had. 

 
That’s right.  I'd forgotten Len Schwartz was down here. 
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SA:  Who was the last fellow to have it?  He was a local lad.  Ivan Chappell had it for a 

while, too.  And then Prime and Williams had sort of a café.  Moss Williams was his name.  

And there was a fish and chip shop up there for a little while in Elders building(?).  The 

sports shop was on one side, the other side – 

 
Yes, it was. 

 
SA:  - was a fish and chip shop. 

 
Yes, it was. 
 

SA:  You'd get a penny’s worth of chips, which is about the size of the one you'd buy at the 

Adelaide Show.  (Laughs) 

The sports shop, that was a billiard saloon.  Next door to that the little shop, which is on 

that new street they’ve just put through, was Daphne Watson’s hairdressing.  I think that’s 

right.  And then the Commercial Bank.  And then Lalor’s chemist. 

In part of that was Geoff Page, the dentist.  He was on the sea end of that building.  He 

took over from an old fellow called Holder, who was the dentist before Geoff Page.  And 

then there was Bob Blackburn after Geoff.  In fact they swapped I think.  Bob Blackburn 

wanted to come to Victor and Jeff wanted to go to Adelaide so they swapped practices. 

I was only trying to think of it the other day but down opposite Toop Motors, which was 

Griffen’s garage before, opposite that where the medical centre is now, there was an old 

bloke called Alan Bonner who was a truckie, and he was also a bit of a stock agent.  He 

worked for Elders for a while.  I can remember between (couldn’t decipher name) on the 

corner, coming back this way, there was a galvanised iron fence and that’s where Alan 

Bonner had—I was never sure what was in there.  I've never seen a photo of it. 

 
Trucks. 
 

SA:  It was not really a trucking depot but it was sort of a yard. 
 

I don’t know how I even remember that.  I would've started coming here as a 
very, very young child in about ‘56 but I've no memory of it until about ‘60, and 
that yard was there then and I reckon that there were trucks in there.  Or 

carrying equipment. 
 

SA:  Whether Alan Bonner sold the business and then became a stock agent—certainly in 

his last years he was working for Elders.  And at that stage was out of the Goldsbrough’s 

office when they merged.  What was that?  ‘62? 

 
Yes, ‘62. 
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SA: When they merged, Elders moved from up the top end down into Goldsbrough’s, which 

is now Rivers. 

 
Very controversial merger, by the way. 

 
SA:  Yes.  (Laughs) 
 

It was to some, if I remember correctly.  It was a big deal. 
 

SA:  Yes. 
 
How did your father feel about that?  You got any memory of that? 

 
SA:  Well, he was always Elders.  No, I can't remember anything.  I don’t think there was 

much heat generated down here as opposed to other areas. 

 
More a pastoral concern I think. 
 

SA:  Yes.  Bennett & Fisher used to be up on the—there's a photo of the main street.  I saw 

it the other day.  It used to be a service station. 

 
Did it really? 

 
SA:  You know, one of those street things with an old photo on it, there in front of the 

restaurant.  What’s it called?  You know, one of those fast food joints.  Opposite the Subaru 

place.  It’s got an old photo there, looking back towards Albert Place, and where Bennett’s 

were, was a service station with fuel pumps.  That photo is there in the street.  I didn’t 

notice that until the other night. 

And then Bennett’s also had a shed in the railway yard near the crane by the Whale Centre.  

Bennett’s kept their merchandise in the shed there because the actual office in Albert Place 

was mainly a feed store, full of bran and pollard and all that sort of stuff. 

 
Well, there was also a wool store down there in the rail yards, wasn’t there, at 

one point?  No longer in existence. 
 

SA:  Down by the turntables somewhere? 
 
No, no.  Back this way. 

 
SA:  Which way from the station? 

 
Towards Granite Island, if you get me.  I thought there was a second shed there. 
 

SA:  Well, maybe that’s the Bennett’s merchandise shed. 
 

It could be.  It had been a wool store. 
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SA:  It wasn’t that big. 
 

No, no.  It had been a wool store, as I understood it. 
 

SA:  Bennett’s had their sale yards up where the vet is now.  In Adamson Street, which 

they tell me is not named after us but we pretend it is.  I don’t know who it’s named after.  

(Laughs) 

 
So when did you discover this?  Much to your chagrin, Scott? 

 
SA:  Yes.  (Laughs) 

 
Oh, I can't cope with this! 
Coming back to Ocean Street.  On the other side of the road, starting – 

 
SA:  On the corner, which became the Golden Fleece—oh, before that it was Field’s butcher 

shop.  And that’s also in that photo on the street.  Field’s butcher shop was there, and they 

lived in it, and then that got knocked down for the Golden Fleece, which is now Subway. 

Then about the first major building was Bone’s(?) Four Square Store.  The son was called 

Phillip.  He’d be my age.  I forget what the old man was called.  That was a Four Square 

Store.  Then there was Bob Rossiter’s fruit and veg, Mavis Hughes’ famous dress shop – 

 
Did your mother frequent that? 

 
SA:  She did frequent that, yes. 

Then Eddy’s PPS—Premier Provision Store.  You know, get the Weetbix off the top shelf 

with a long stick. 

 

 CPS? 
 

SA:  No, PPS.  Premier Provision Store.  It wasn’t in a chain.  Sal Eddy was his name.  He 

was a local character.  And Dutton’s Electrical, which I think is where the men’s wear is 

now. 

 
Yes. 

 
SA:  The Commonwealth Bank moved.  Where it is now is not where it was originally.  But 

I'm not quite sure.  The State Bank was probably the last bank to be built, if you don’t 

count the NAB.  The Central, where Westpac is.  Mabs Christie, she was a local legend.  

Ran the Central.  And the Tudor guest house, which is now Mitre 10. 
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Just come back and talk about Mabs Christie a bit more.  The Central was 
supposed to be the poshest place at one point.  Early on, I think. 
 

SA:  Early on I think it was, yes.  You're probably right. 
 

Not in my memory. 
 
SA:  No, not in my memory.  I forget what his name was—the husband.  She was quite 

stout and he was bit of a string bean.  They were an interesting couple.  (Laughs)  In fact 

I'm not sure that Bob Christie, the golfer, wasn’t a brother of Mabs’ husband. 

 
Oh, okay. 

 
SA:  Possibly.  I'm not sure.  I've got a feeling that they were related. 
 

The Central had a bit of a reputation I understood. 
 

SA:  I never really went in there.  I don’t know much about it at all.  And the Tudor was(?) 

operated as a guest house, as I remember it.  The picture theatre has been there forever.  

And of course Bells. 

 
Bells, yes. 

 
SA:  And I remember when the upstairs part of Bells used to be a grocery shop.  It was the 

most impractical thing.  You'd go up the stairs to this top part and that’s where they had 

the tin food and cornflakes and stuff.  Not for very long, I don’t think.  I don’t think in our 

time but David Bell used to live in the Grosvenor. 

 
Yes, I'd heard that.  That was a long term posting, wasn’t it? 
 

SA:  Yes.  I don’t know when he died.  Bells was up and going until—who bought it?  Reid 

Murray bought it.  Reid Murray, and then it got called Payne’s Bon Marche, and it got called 

Ryans, and then Myer bought it.  During the Reid Murray days everybody still called it 

Bells, and when Myer bought it they very cleverly called it Bells Myer store.  And then the 

Bells got smaller and the Myer got bigger, and everybody stopped calling it Bells and 

started calling it Myers. 

 

It was Myer for quite a long time, wasn’t it? 
 

SA:  Yes.  Well, until the end of it really. 

Further down where the motel is now, that was an old Barr Smith house I reckon. 
 

Really? 
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SA:  It was a beautiful old bluestone slate roofed house, next to the Savings Bank, where 

the motel is.  There was one family member who was a bit slow who lived in there I 

reckon.  About 95 cents to the dollar.  Not in my time, but I believe that’s where he lived 

and that was their house. 

 
I'm not being rude at all, Scott, but that did seem to be a practice, that many 

families sent their less - 
 

SA:  The Prince John syndrome. 
 
Yes.  Victor Harbor tended to become the waiting room for most of those - 

 
SA:  Even then.  (Laughs) 

 
Oh, yes.  I forget about the current—yes, that’s right.  It’s now called God’s 

waiting room, isn’t it? 
 
SA:  Yes.  And where Telstra now is, that house might’ve been there.  I'm not sure.  Where 

the exchange is.  I'm not sure what was there because Davoren(?) Bros Retrovision—

Davorens were there forever.  And then the ES & A Bank, and then you're into Bonners I 

suppose.  Almost. 

 
That would be right. 

Coral Street seems to me to be more or less the same, from what I can 
remember.  But what about the Railway Terrace?  Were there shops in there in 
your memory, too, Scott? 

 
SA:  I reckon Miss Davies was running the boot shop.  I can just remember her.  But that’s 

about all.  I reckon that was the only one that I can remember going. 

 

Was that newsagency not going at that point? 
 

SA:  No. 
 
Just a bit further along? 

 
SA:  No.  The newsagency was in Summerlea buildings, wasn’t it? 

 
There was one on the Railway Terrace 
 

SA:  Yes, that was Peter O’Shaughnessy I reckon.  I can really only remember Miss Davies 

boot shop. 

 
What about Coral Street?  There was a Post Office on the corner, wasn’t there?  

Not the Post Office.  Where Lewitzkas had the gallery there. 
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at) National Trust.  The telegraph exchange. 

 
Telephone exchange, not the Post Office. 

 
SA:  One on from the Grosvenor.  Yes, that’s right.  And then there was Summerlea on the 

other side, which the Stock family owned. 

 

Did they? 
 
SA:  Yes, old Nanna Stock.  Robert Stock was Bob’s father.  In fact he was the bloke who 

raised the alarm that Mount Breckan was on fire. 

 
How did you know that?  That’s an amazing memory. 

 
SA:  I'm a great friend of Pete Stock, his son, and that was always sort of known.  I think 

Pete did a big thing with the council.  He was one of the first on the scene when that 

happened. 

 

Bit of a sad day. 
 
SA:  Yes.  Actually one of our distant ‘rellies’ was Alexander Hay’s first wife.  He had two 

wives by the same name, didn’t he? 

 
Don’t ask me to go down that path.  I can't remember all the - 
 

SA:  They both had the same name.  The second one was a Goss. 
 

Yes, that’s right. 
 

SA:  The first one was a Kelly.  She died earlier. 
 
Did Mount Breckan loom pretty large up there in your memory as a child? 

 
SA:  When you look at those old photos you look right down the main street and you could 

see it as clear as a bell, but not so much, no.  More the other way around.  The famous 

Penfolds sign, which is at the end of the main street - (Laughs) 

 

I completely forgot about that until you just said that. 
 

SA:  - was a great meeting place.  ‘Oh, I'll meet you at the Penfolds sign’. 
 
I think my grandfather with his strict Methodist views stayed away from the sign 

for quite a while.  (Laughs) 
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SA:  Not the customs house.  Yes, it was the customs house.  No, that was (sounds like, up 



SA:  I'd have to say—you might have to edit this—I think the Penfolds sign is better than 

occupied territory. 

 
Yes.  Pretty much.  (Laughs) 

So Scott, that core part of Victor Harbor—the central business area—when it came 
back, say, up Coral Street going up towards the hills, then you hit the suburbia 
pretty much, didn’t you?  Where the primary school is now. 

 
SA:  Well, that’s right.  One of the interesting places that was next to the Times office that 

was probably one of the boom businesses of the 50s was Johnny’s Café.  Mrs or Miss 

Johnson opened this cafe, which is now the seaside of the Times office, and it was called 

Johnny’s.  And of course they got the primary school crowd because for lunch you had to 

go down to the main street, but when they put that one up there they creamed(?) the 

primary school for about all my lifetime. 

 
Yes?  Really? 

 
SA:  Yes.  Very popular. 

 
That’s a new one on me.  Johnny’s café? 
 

SA:  Yes. 
 

So it was a milk bar type set up? 
 
SA:  Yes, a milk bar type café.  I don’t know when that closed.  It got rebadged and done 

but it certainly was a successful business when it was running. 

 
So did you go to the primary school in Victor? 
 

SA:  Yes. 
 

So how would you get down there from Waitpinga? 
 
SA:  We had the Abbotts bus.  Originally it was a Reo - 

 
Not a speedwagon? 

 
SA:  No.  It was quite a big bus.  I remember you'd sit the driver and two in the front, and 

then there was a row of seats, and then there was double doors, seats facing each other, 

and then there was a little seat up over the back wheel.  Doors all the way along.  It was 

lying in the bushes just below Pin High Lodge there on the way to Inman Valley.  It was 

lying in the bushes there for years after it got scrapped.  But they took the old Reo engine 

out and put a Ford V8 engine in it and it went forever.  And then we went really upmarket, 

we got the ex TAA International. 
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One of those round back ones? 
 

SA:  No.  It was about a—what year was that?—‘52/‘53 model.  But it seemed to have 

gears that were geared for driving from Parafield to Adelaide.  (Laughs)  It was as slow as 

a wet week on hills.  But at least you would get all the kids on in one hit. 

At the primary school you'd be the bus monitor.  When the bus pulled up outside you'd run 

down and ring the bell and then you'd run up to the corner of what is now—the building is 

still there—and yell out whatever bus had arrived.  Back Valley, Inman Valley, Greenhills 

first load, or Greenhills second load.  Or Hayborough. 

All that land from the BP along was all heath country with a mob of camels in it.  I don’t 

know whose they were.  There would have to be five or six camels at least, roaming 

around in this heath country.  That’s before Gus Lindholm came and developed the famous 

Surfers Paradise Motel. 

 
The infamous, wasn’t it? 

 
SA:  Yes.  (Laughter) 

 
You’ve got great memories, Scott. 
 

SA:  I can remember the old man driving a mob of sheep into Victor to put on loading 

there by the turntable.  I can clearly remember going on Victoria Avenue.  Then he must've 

gone around the front of the Crown and down the back street.  Or he must've gone down 

Mckinlay Street.  No, no.  He would've(?) gone down the main street. 

 

I think the main street.  Lester James was talking to me about this the other day 
and I thought he said the main street. 

 
SA:  He certainly didn’t go down the main street.  I reckon he went down Victoria Avenue 

and then he went—when we got to the railway station I don’t know whether he went down 

Mckinlay Street.  He must've gone down Mckinlay Street.  That’s the logical way.  There 

was just the Summerlea garage and nothing much else there. 

 

You're talking about a fairly large mob I suppose. 
 

SA:  Didn’t have hugely good dogs but we got away with it.  (Laughs)  Left quite early in 

the morning, I know that much. 

 
Would you have still been milking at that stage, too? 
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SA:  No, probably not.  That’s a good question.  He stopped milking in that little dairy in 

‘55.  He just missed the wool boom.  Yes, that was probably ‘55, or thereabouts. 

 
Yes, you would have got handy prices ‘55/56 but they wouldn’t have been as 

good as ‘50 to ‘54. 
 
SA:  No, that’s right. 

 
We were talking originally when this started about Mount Breckan, and the view, 

and then you mentioned the Penfolds sign and I entirely lost my train of thought. 
You went on about the Surfers Motel—was it? 
 

SA:  Lindholm’s. 
 

Yes.  That end of Victor really had very little, did it? 
 

SA:  No.  I was trying to think.  There was Amscol.  There was that old house, which is 

where Mcilroy is now, where Derek’s job is.  There was an old house there that I reckoned 

belonged to the builder. 

 
So where was this place? 

 
SA:  Almost opposite Amscol.  There was a house there that Lionel Catt lived in.  I can't 

remember much at all between there and coming back to the Port Elliot road corner.  

Bennett’s sale yards.   There's nothing very old up there. 

One of the first houses—where Jenke Road is.  Judith Jenke was at primary school with me.  

They built, I imagine, a little asbestos house about where the Lutheran—and that was one 

of the first houses in that area. 

 
And going down towards Adare, which was Cudmores, wasn’t it? 

 
SA:  Yes. 
 

Most of that, from what I gather, was built post-war. 
 

SA:  Yes.  In fact Peter Anderson, who lives down here now, his father, Murray Anderson, 

developed all of that.  He bought it from Humphris’. 

 
Oh, really. 

 
SA:  Yes.  And subdivided what became Adare Park. 
 

Yes, that’s right.  That in my memory was the first major growth of Victor.  I don’t 
know about you, Scott, would that have been your first memory? 
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SA:  Well, the dreaded surfers development at Middleton might’ve been before that.  That 

was roundabout ‘59/‘60 that I reckon that was subdivided.  The Humphris’ actually lived in 

Adare—Ken Humphris —and then he built a house, which is still there.  Ken built a house 

almost where Ron Goldsack used to live, that big white house.  Almost opposite that Ken 

Humphris built a house, and then his mother built a house where John Mack eventually 

went to live on the seafront.  In fact EJ Humphris, the old patriarch, got cleaned up by a 

train.  That’s how he died.  They lived right on the corner. 

They ran a piggery there.  All those flats of Adare Park were a piggery.  There was the 

barn, which is still there.  Along from the barn was a cottage that Colin Humphris used to 

live in.  And then running from there down to the river were long paddocks with pigs in 

them. 

 
I can't remember that. 

Alright, you get to the river, and this is where I start coming unstuck because I 
thought there was a caravan park immediately over the river, on the right as you 
come in over the bridge. 

 
SA:  Yes, there was.  Maxi Nurton.  Yes, there was.  Where the motel is. 

 
Yes. 
 

SA:  Max Nurton had the kiosk right on the river bank. 
 

That’s the one. 
 
SA:  He used to hire skis and things. 

 
Yes.  I'm sure there was a caravan park there for a time. 

 
SA:  I reckon you're right.  Yes, there was. 

 
Or a camp ground. 
  

SA:  Yes.  And Max used to run it. 
 

He had the hire business for the boats and everything. 
 
SA:  Yes.  And surf skis that you could stand on or paddle.  Yes, you're right. 

Then the OBI was a bit further on.  Our Boys Institute.  Pine Avenue was the corner of the 

scouts, back this way, and there's this old house on the corner, which Pete Stock only told 

me the other day used to be the beach house for Castlemaine.  No, Mount Breckan.  That 

house for sale at the moment, that was built by the - 

 
Was it really? 
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SA:  Yes.  In fact it’s worthwhile going in and having a look at that because Pete said a lot 

of it is untouched.  It was built as the beach house. 

 
I always understood that wasn’t Edwardian 20th century, that house, but that it 

was late 19th century, as I understood it. 
 
SA:  Yes. 

 
So that could be right then. 

 
SA:  Yes.  They found this all out when—it’s currently for sale.  In fact they’ve got an old 

photo.  They'd been advertising it with an old photo of the house as it was in the 20s, and 

apparently it’s largely untouched.  It’s been pretty well maintained. 

 

That’s fascinating.  I remember the Our Boys Institute. 
 

SA:  And that was the other side of Pine Avenue, wasn’t it? 
 
Yes. 

 
SA:  And whether that went straight on to the caravan park or not, I'm not sure. 

 
I'm not sure.  It’s just that I've asked a number of people the question about Max 
Nurton’s place there, and you are the only one that has even agreed with me on 

that.  They said that it was never a caravan park, and I said that I'm sure it was a 
camp and caravan park there for a time. 

 
SA:  I've got a feeling that it wasn’t that big.  I don’t think it was as big as the motel block. 
 

No, not at all.  It was quite small. 
 

SA:  Knowing Maxi, it might not even have been his land.  (Laughs) 
 

Not afraid to bend things for a time.  Maybe that’s why it didn’t last so long.  But 
the kiosk, that was famous. 
 

SA:  Bush biscuits. 
 

Exactly.  That end was a very interesting part of Victor in my childhood, because 
the boating seemed to be a really big deal in those years.  And the surf ski 
business. 

 
SA:  Yes.  At one stage I seem to remember when you go up the river—well, I suppose it’s 

where the primary school is now, but I reckon that there was an oval there.  At one stage it 

was used for gymkhanas or something. 

 

For gymkhanas.  Yes, it was.  Was it pony club of some sort there? 
 

Page 21 of 35

S.Adamson  

 



SA:  I don’t think we actually had one to my memory, but certainly I can remember it 

being used for horsey things.  Back in those days the rivers used to flood occasionally. 

 
Yes.  Now that’s an interesting thing that your generation, and earlier, talk about 

frequently and say where is it now? 
 
SA:  Well, the bottom end of the golf club, those holes down there, used to flood almost 

every winter.  Occasionally the Victor oval would get some water on it. 

 
I don’t know if Morgan Yeatman is still living down there, but it’s on the other 
side of the river where we’re talking about, but I remember that under water, 

where his house is.  He’s the winemaker, Morgan Yeatman.  I don’t know if you 
ever knew him.  I thought when I went there once about ten years ago, that’s 

unusual, I remember this last being under water. 
 

SA:  And of course where the caravan park is now that was a swamp almost.  Well, it’s a 

billabong really, isn’t it? 

 
Yes, pretty much. 

 
SA:  An oxbow lake in geological terms.  Almost.  (Laughs) 
 

So that end has changed considerably, over time. 
 

SA:  Yes. 
 
Well, as you come into Victor then in the 40s and 50s, from where we’re talking 

about now, more into the central business district again, on your left you’ve got 
the railway line, and right on the beachfront there's that run of reserve that 

starts—is it Bridge Street? 
 
SA:  Bridge Terrace, yes. 

 
There were tennis courts leading up to the bowling club. 

 
SA:  Yes. 
 

But they had little brick and terracotta roof tiled structures all the way along 
there that were sort of - 

 
SA:  I reckon they're still there. 
 

There would be some of them still there I think. 
 

SA:  I don’t think any of that has been knocked down.  And the beach volleyball, they were 

all tennis courts. 

 
Yes.  There was a skate park there somewhere, too.  I think that was courts all up 

through there.  Or was that nothing? 
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SA:  You're right.  Where that playground is now was tennis courts because I can 

remember going and seeing Lew Hoad and Ken Rosewall playing there on one of their 

demonstration laps of the block.  On the court that’s now the skate park. 

 

I wish I could've remembered that.  I would've asked Rosewall about that.  That 
would have been an interesting question. 

 
SA:  I remember I got his signature on one of Mum’s cigarette packets.  (Laughs) 
 

A very obliging gentleman—Ken. 
 

SA:  That would have been very early days when they were just getting started. 
 
They would've been extremely young, those two chaps, at that point. 

 
SA:  Yes. 

 
They would've been in their late teens then I reckon. 
 

SA:  And that’s where I got coached by Len Schwartz.  Not that it led to much.  (Laughs) 
 

But he probably got them over. 
 
SA:  Yes, he probably did. 

 
Because of his own prowess he got to know all those people, so he would've been 

able to get them here. 
 
SA:  Yes. 

 
I didn’t know that.  I knew the courts were there and I knew that they were 

constantly in use.  What I want to ask you now, Scott, is—okay, that’s what Victor 
was like when you were a younger person.  Was Victor in those years really a 

cyclical economy?  I mean did summer crowds come in and Easter crowds come 
in?  Was it a holiday place in those years? 
 

SA:  To my memory it was.  I think it always has been.  It was pretty cold and lonely in 

winter.  All those guesthouses were still all operating.  Warringa.  The Anchorage.  Pipiriki 

was going in those days.  And there was the one—it’s Old Smuggler now.  What was that 

called?  Strathmore.  There was Seymour where McDonalds is. 

 

Clifton. 
 
SA:  Another little one—what was that called?  Avonmore.  Where Crowies are now. 

 
That’s right. 

 
SA:  And Yenda(?) a bit further along.  And they all seemed to be doing - 
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Good business. 
 

SA:  Yes.  The old guest house days. 
 

And can you remember how any of your parents’ friends, or whatever, or your 
friends from Adelaide, or relatives, how they treated coming to Victor in those 
years? 

 
SA:  I think it’s pretty much the same as it is now.  I remember the Barry’s—Barry’s 

bricks—they were in the caravan park the same year as we were one year.  That’s where I 

met Linden and Kay.  Then they built a house, which is still there, further along towards 

the boat haven.  There are a few Barry’s brick houses down at Encounter Bay.  (Laughs)  

What they seemed to do was that they all came and stayed.  A lot of them came and 

stayed at Summerlea, or whatever, and then thought that this is nice.  Then they bought a 

block and built a house.  Hayborough was always deemed to be windy.  It’s swapped a bit 

now but Encounter Bay was the place to be.  ‘Oh, you wouldn’t want to build a house at 

Hayborough, you'd be blown away’.  And there were very few houses over that way at all.  

You know, past the dump. 

 

Yes. 
 

SA:  I think one house belonged to the Hughes family.  I think about the only one.  The 

one with the Norfolk Island pines on it.  I reckon that was one of the few houses along 

there at that stage.  Certainly in the 50s, that’s when—I always rail on about it.  This will 

be good for the council.  There's a Blunt’s house, a couple along from the Yilki store, going 

towards Victor.  When that was built the council said, ‘Good heavens, they're building with 

timber.  We can’t have timber houses going up everywhere in Encounter Bay.  It’s got to 

have brick ends’.  So instead of having a very attractive timber house, which is still there, 

they then had a generation of those dreadful asbestos middle brick end houses, because 

that covered council regulations.  The same thing happened in Robe apparently.  I was 

talking to someone the other day.  Some Rhode scholar decided that you couldn’t have an 

all timber house. 

 
Too Victorian.  That’s what it was. 

 
SA:  Yes.  (Laughs)  Anyway the Blunt’s house outlived them all. 
 

It did, too.  It’s still there. 
 

SA:  Yes.  It’s still there.  That’s got to be sixty years old. 
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That’s actually a very good point.  I hadn’t thought of that. 
So Victor in your memory as a young person is a place for holidaymakers.  But it 
would also have been basically a country town, wouldn’t it, in those years? 

 
SA:  Oh, yes.  When I went away to boarding school it was a country town, and I'd never 

been in the city.  Most of the other people came from proper country towns.  People from 

Mount Compass and Yankalilla, you didn’t really have anything to do with them because 

they were miles away.  You know, Mount Compass was a place you drove through on the 

way to Adelaide.  I'm not sure that Mount Compass even had a football team at that stage.  

Or they might’ve been in a different league.  Yank(?) was in a different league.  And 

Myponga.  So they didn’t even mix sports-wise. 

 
I think Mount Compass felt that they had the hall and the dances and the football 

could go hang.  (Laughter)  They were very much a community to themselves. 
 

SA:  Oh, definitely.  We even found that when we were living there.  We were blow-ins. 
 
When South Australian Cooperative Dairymen built the factory down there in the 

late 50s/early 60s, that was a really big deal for Mount Compass. 
 

SA:  Oh, yes.  In fact I was reading your book the other day, because (couldn’t decipher 

words) director of Dairy Vale. 

 
That’s where I know your face from. 

 
SA:  Yes.  Actually found your book the other day. 
 

But that was a big deal. 
 

SA:  Yes, that’s right.  And they brought in those transportable houses.  A couple of them 

are still there. 

Oh, the other development—the big housing—was the Trust Homes at Victor around by the 

trotting track.  That was quite a big development. 

 

Off the Bay Road there. 
 
SA:  From the hospital, around the edge of what's now Franklin development.  The lake, 

where the trotting track was. 

 
I went past that today.  There are about two houses there. 
 

SA:  If you drive down from the hospital car park, from there right through, they were all 

Trust houses on the left. 
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Were they? 
 
SA:  Little bit of an asbestos city there.  And there are still a couple of them there.  If you 

look closely you can see them.  There are one or two still there. 

 
I did not realise that was a Trust development there.  Did you remember them 
being built or were they built, Scott? 

 
SA:  No, I can remember them being built.  (Couldn’t decipher name) the vet, he moved 

into one of them.  They lived there for quite some years.  So mid 50s probably.  When the 

Housing Trust was in its heyday. 

 
So you go to boarding school in what year? 
 

SA:  ‘56. 
 

And you're there for how long? 
 
SA:  Till ‘60. 

 
And in 1960, do you come back here, Scott? 

 
SA:  I did actually.  I came home and then we decided to go dairying again. 
 

With your parents? 
 

SA:  Yes.  Out at Waitpinga here.  That was ‘61.  We started calving in that autumn, in the 

old dairy.  We got permission from the Milk Board to crank up the old dairy even though it 

didn’t pass—because we were in the process of building a new one and we said that we 

wouldn't move until electricity goes through.  So that didn’t come through until mid ‘62. 

 

That’s a long time after other areas, isn’t it? 
 
SA:  Yes.  Well, whether it’s true or not, the story we heard was the reason it went through 

is that BHP wanted a second line to Rapid Bay, just in case the other line cranked down.  

So five miles from Victor and we were on the power in mid ‘62. 

 
So how many cows were you milking, Scott? 
 

SA:  The first year we only had a little old bucket.  Pick it up and tip it in to the milk cooler.  

I think about forty that second year.  And that’s where Gary Radford, who you may have 

heard of, got his start.  He got the ETSA contract to put in the power line.  So he bought a 

whole pile of clapped out old Army trucks and painted them green and called it (couldn’t 
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his first sort of entrepreneurial moves. 

 
So that must have really been something for all of you out that way—Waitpinga. 

 
SA:  And the interesting part was that dear old Bert Tugwell, down here on the corner of 

Whalers Road, he said that he was not having the power.  And of course it cost him a 

fortune to have it put on years later.  Whereas smart people said we’ll have a pump here to 

the wool shed.  You know, if you didn’t do it straight away it was costing you $1,000 a 

pole, or something, later. 

 
And the rest now. 
 

SA:  Yes.  And you didn’t have to buy 32-volt equipment.  You know, 32-volt iron and that 

sort was about four times the price of a standard one. 

 
What did it mean to you on the farm to have the power on—240 volt? 

 
SA:  Well, we got telly.  No, we got television before the power actually.  I can remember 

we had an inverter. 

 

Off a generator, did you? 
 

SA:  No.  An inverter was a thing that somehow created 240 volts.  It was a box about the 

size of a computer box. 

 
I've got one in my car. 

 
SA:  You'd plug that in and it used to drain all hell out of the batteries.  We moved the 32-

volt plant over to run the old dairy, to run the milking machine, and as the batteries were 

almost stuffed, it almost became direct because you had to have the motor going and 

you'd just put enough kero in it.  Then it used to run out, hopefully, by the time you'd gone 

to bed, and if you didn’t and you got the timing wrong, the screen used to start shrinking.  

You'd have to watch the late night movie with about a four-inch screen.  (Laughs) 

 
It’s called media excitement I think, Scott. 

I'm just thinking though, that must've been quite a revolution for a lot of you 
people on the farms to have had that.  I guess it was all SWER stuff. 
 

SA:  Yes. 
 

But what a revolution! 
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decipher name) Construction, or something, and he put the power line up.  That was one of 



SA:  No, it wasn’t SWER. 
 
It wasn’t? 

 
SA:  No.  With the three wires.  No, it was a decent thing but it was single phase, which 

meant your motors were twice the size and cost more, but it certainly made a difference. 

 

But Victor itself, it had electricity for decades and decades. 
 

SA:  Oh, yes. 
 
Its own plant. 

 
SA:  I can remember going down to the power station.  I think the oldies were in the 

Crown doing something.  The bloke who was manager of the thing said that he had to go in 

and check something.  I was about nine or ten and I went with him around(?) this great big 

generating—the Harbor Electric Company.  Have you seen the photos of that amazing pole-

setting vehicle that they had? 

 
Oh, yes. 

 
SA:  Because it went from here to Goolwa, I think.  Didn’t it? 
 

Yes, as I understood it.  Pretty sure.  And the power house was down there by the 
War Memorial Gardens, wasn’t it? 

 
SA:  It was next to the Wonderview.  There was the Wonderview and the power station and 

then the RSL. 

 

Yes.  The RSL was a wool stores.  Sorry.  That’s where I'm getting mixed up.  Just 
twigged.  That was the wool stores. 

 
SA:  Yes, originally, but not in our lifetime. 
 

Oh, no, not in our lifetime. 
 

SA:  Mr Landseer. 
 
Yes.  AH Landseer. 

 
SA:  And when they knocked it down, there was this big room there that was underneath 

as well. 

 

I didn’t know that. 
 

SA:  It was quite a big room because I can remember going to Father Christmas—because 

the RSL used just the front rooms, and it was also used by the Agricultural Bureau. 

Page 28 of 35

S.Adamson   

 



 
That’s right. 
 

SA:  They worked in there.  But the big main room, which was a basketball court or more—

well, you know how big it was.  As big as the building.  And I can remember going to a 

Christmas tree thing organised by somebody.  But underneath, and I can remember going 

in there, was as big as the room above.  I was talking to somebody not that long ago and 

they said that they could remember going in there when it was a—not a nightclub.  They 

actually used it for something. 

 

No, I've got no memory of that. 
 

SA:  Not in my memory.  It was all cobwebs when I went down there. 
 

Well, Landseers must've used it as a colder store (sounds like, in some way). 
 
SA:  It certainly was but somebody this year said that they could remember going down 

there to a—maybe somebody just cranked it up for the summer. 

 
Sure.  So Scott, for how many years did you milk cows out at Waitpinga? 
 

SA:  We started then, and we went through until we sold it in ‘76.  Unfortunately I got 

confused by the Department of Ag.  I wanted to build a herringbone but dad said, ‘No, you 

don’t want to do that’.  I wanted to build a five a side herringbone but the powers that be 

said that one man couldn’t handle that.  So we built a bloody walk through. 

 

What was the name of the family out at Kondoparinga there, whose place has just 
sold again? 
 

SA:  (sounds like, Nick Rymill)? 
 

No, no.  They were also directors of Dairy Vale. 
 
SA:  Not Bob Harper? 

 
No.  On the old Kondoparinga road. 

 
SA:  Doug Hampton. 
 

Yes, Doug Hampton.  He had a herringbone there, didn’t he? 
 

SA:  Yes. 
 
And that was five a side I reckon, wasn’t it? 

 
SA:  Could have been.  I actually never went to his - 
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I'm pretty sure that it was. 
 
SA:  Yes, could've been. 

 
And it worked a treat. 

 
SA:  That’s how the Virgin brothers got started.  They got started building Besser brick 

dairies all over the place. 

 

That’s right.  This is the builders at Victor Harbor. 
 
SA:  Yes.  Kevin and John and—what's the other one?  Gerald.  They built one for Ken 

Humphris out here at Greenhills, which was a herringbone.  We had a look at that.  Ken 

actually was in the process of building a walk through, and then at the last minute changed 

it, which we didn’t do, and it was a big mistake.  But I reckon our dairy was probably 

number three or four.  And he built(?) for Gerry Stock at Yundi.  They just built them 

everywhere.  At that stage the Milk Board wanted brick walls and bloody (sounds like, 

winded) three feet six high and all that sort of stuff.  So they'd just build them as fast as 

they could. 

 

I was just thinking of Kym Bonython’s dairy out at Mount Pleasant.  Tiled. 
 

SA:  Went past that the other day actually, because it’s on the Lavender Trail. 
 
It is, yes. 

 
SA:  (couldn’t decipher words) used to be in King William Street, near (couldn’t decipher 

word) there somewhere. 

 

That’s right. 
 

SA:  And they had a huge photo of that dairy on the wall. 
 
The first time I saw it I was spellbound, and thought nobody could do it like this.  

I said to Kym, ‘Why did you do it?’  He said, ‘It just made commonsense to me’.  I 
thought crikies!   You'd have to have the dough to start with though, wouldn’t 

you? 
 
SA:  Well, it certainly was state of the art, but it was a walk through too, wasn’t it? 

 
It was a walk through, yes. 

 
SA:  Herringbones hadn’t been invented when he built that. 
 

And now it’s all computerised, walk on/walk off, million dollars a cow.  
(Laughter)  (Couldn’t decipher word) the cow a sensor in its ear.  And has this 

much food.  Right.  Well, the suction cups go up this way. 
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So Scott, ‘76, you were married by then? 
 
SA:  No.  ‘87/‘88.  I should know that.  When was Sam born?  Yes, we were married.  Of 

course we were married because we swapped houses.  Mum and Dad went in the old house 

and we went to the—because we built a new house on the farm out there.  That was the 

Whitlam period.  Bloody everybody on wages seemed to be making a bloody fortune and 

farmers were not making much.  And I got a bit disillusioned with all that.  So that’s when 

we sold it.  We left Victor pretty much then until we came back. 

 
At the point at which you left, had there been quite large changes in Victor itself 

from your earlier memories? 
 

SA:  Well, when Harry Zerner built Harbour Traders—way out there!  Why would you put a 

shopping centre way out there?  He made a big quid out of it really.  He did very well.  That 

was one of the major developments that happened.  What the hell else happened of note?  

Woolworths had come by then.  The Spanish building. 

 

Yes.  Course it had. 
 
SA:  Yes.  The school was still there I reckon, when the Spanish building went up.  That 

was a bit of a leap.  And Nino opened the first pizza bar, which was down in what was 

Inverary, another guesthouse.  Old Russell Bird who ran Inverary, he was a bit of a 

collector.  He built that little Colonial red brick add-on thing that’s still there.  He built that 

as sort of an antique shop.  And then when they sold that, I don’t know whether Nino 

leased it but Nino came to Victor and started the original pizza shop there.  That went 

gangbusters.  His wife died the other day.  She was in the paper.  We didn’t know at the 

time but he was quite a famous cyclist. 

 

I didn’t know that. 
 
SA:  Yes.  And his son, David, became a State cyclist.  I reckon David looked after one of 

the Italian Olympic teams.  One of the Olympics.  David was quite a good cyclist as well. 

And the other institution of Victor was Mullin’s Café, which was in the Grosvenor building.  

What's there now?  Angus & Robertson I suppose, the bookshop. 

 
I think so.  Yes, it was quite a fixture, wasn’t it? 

 
SA:  Mullin’s Café.  Slops at Mullins, it was called.  (Laughs) 
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Gwen Madigan, I reckon she was a Mullin.  She was the stalwart of the drama group with 

my mother, and others.  No, Mullin’s must've been a good little business because that went 

for years. 

 
That did go for years, yes. 

 
SA:  Very green.  Light green décor. 

 
Exactly. 
So 1980 you head off, Scott.  Is that right? 

 
SA:  No, ‘76. 

 
‘76, you head off from here.  Where to for you? 
 

SA:  My wife, Marianne, had worked at Anama.  She was sort of cook and bottle washer, 

jillaroo—you name it—and she got to know a lot of Western Australian jackeroos there.  So 

when we sold the farm here we bought a caravan and bundled three kids into it and went 

west for three months, and visited all these Western Australians we had kept in touch with 

over the years.  And then came back after that.  Sam did correspondence.  He was in grade 

one, and David was due to come into the mid year intake, so we could be back by July.  So 

we went touring in a caravan with three kids for three months. 

 
So when did you end up leaving the Victor Harbor district as such? 
 

SA:  Then. 
 

At that point? 
 
SA:  Yes. 

 
So you never really came back here. 

 
SA:  Not as such, no.  We had this block and we put this house on it roundabout that time, 

which is an Atco transportable.  Had delusions of grandeur about having a beach house.  

Found out that it was probably more practical to have tenants in it.  So we didn’t really use 

it.  We rented it out from then on, until we came back again.  We've been back on and off 

over the years. 

 
So you return finally—what?—six/seven years ago? 
 

SA:  Six years ago. 
 

Can you think, Scott, what the changes had been over the time from ‘76 when you 
headed off until now?  So nearly forty years. 
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SA:  In fact my neighbour did it—the old picture theatre that we used to go to became two.  

Nine pence downstairs and eleven pence upstairs.  Hoyts Ozone.  That was a regular 

institution—the pictures.  Wally and Phil Stoddard(?), my neighbours out here at 

Waitpinga, those seats on the side that you can still see, they had two set seats there 

every Saturday night.  That was really their entertainment.  They were just a farming 

couple with no kids.  Saturday night, off to the pictures.  Regular. 

 
The changes you see now though still reflect the fact that it’s a town where 
people come for holidays. 

 
SA:  Yes.  I guess the real change I did notice when I came back was that I didn’t know 

anybody because most of the people I went to primary school with had left.  I reckon we 

came back to Fiddler on the Roof at the Town Hall, and I knew Josie Catt on the stage and 

Peter O’Shaughnessy in the audience, and nobody else.  A full Town Hall. 

 
That must've been a shock. 

 
SA:  Who are all these other people?  Even today, you go down the street and I don’t know 

who half these people are, or who three-quarters of them are.  All these new subdivisions 

everywhere.  A lot of them I guess join the grey tide and off they go.  They are not here all 

the time. 

 

I think that’s true.  You see a lot of caravans in houses around here. 
 

SA:  That’s right, yes.  There are still a few of the old timers around.  Not a lot, no. 
 
Scott, is there any other reflection you'd like to make? 

 
SA:  The other thing, where Stratco is now, that was always an interesting building.  Used 

to be JN Chambers ceiling manufacturing of plasterboard.  You'd go in the building on the 

corner, which is now the second-hand shop sort of place, Encounter—whatever it’s called. 

 
Emporium, or something. 
 

SA:  Emporium, Mark 2.  And that used to be this huge big area—they'd put the sisal down 

and then put the plaster on top of it, and old John Chambers would be there covered in 

dust from head to foot making this plasterboard, and the mouldings and all the rest of it. 

He had a bit of a sideline selling nuts and bolts, and bits and pieces.  I guess he got put out 

of business by Burnie Board.  Or whatever.  Hardiplank.  It then became—I don’t know if it 

was Wool Bay lime first of all.  I think it became Wool Bay lime.  Wool Bay lime became 
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Elders hardware, which then became Stratco—almost.  No, there's something after Elders.  

Oh, Lloyds.  I think it was Lloyds for a while. 

 
Lloyds was there for a while. 

 
SA:  Was Lloyds there? 
 

I reckon Lloyds was there. 
 

SA:  Yes, it might’ve been Lloyds.  The basis of the old sawtooth building, which was 

Chambers thing, is still there, on that corner. 

 
The other thing I was just thinking about as you were talking, Scott, was the 

number of builders who have come out of this town over the last fifty years, and 
some pretty significant builders who must've seen an awful lot of action.  Virgin 

Bros, you mentioned, as one of them. 
I was thinking about the people who retired here, people like Jim and Von 
Freeman of Freeman Motors, on the front down just past the Hotel Victor.  Really 

this has been a retirement place for a long time.  That’s not a new thing. 
 

SA:  No, that’s right.  In fact Harold (sounds like, Vorac) built our old house at Waitpinga, 

and the Bartel boys were apprentices at that stage.  And old Fred Bartel used to live on the 

end of Tabernacle Road and they used to make the concrete bricks.  That was an early 

thing.  He had a little mould, about six at a time, and he would make them and then put 

them on the pallets and dry them.  And there are still a few of those old concrete brick 

houses around. 

 

Well, the other thing that occurred to me is that those builders—all of them, the 
different ones—must've been pretty good at what they did. 
 

SA:  Yes. 
 

Because there are not too many shockers down here from that era. 
 
SA:  No.  The worst ones are the bloody council regulations not letting them - 

 
Yes, I think you said that before.  (Laughter) 

 
SA:  But you're right.  All those old Bartel brick houses, you can probably drive around and 

find quite a few of them still standing. 

I suppose the other red bricks probably came from Port Elliot, the brickworks at Port Elliot.  

That’s where all the old red bricks would've come from. 

 

I think that’s right. 
Is there anything else you'd like to talk about, Scott? 
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SA:  No.  Well, (couldn’t decipher name), the vet, he was a New Zealander.  They used to 

have to come here because there was no vet school in New Zealand.  They used to have to 

come to Sydney.  He was actually originally employed by Amscol.  They employed him as 

the company vet.  I don’t know for how long he did that, but he then set up his practice by 

himself.  Michael Spanner took over from him.  That’s how long he was here. 

 

That’s a long time. 
 
SA:  Yes. 

 
Well, Scott, I've personally really enjoyed listening to your memories.  It’s been 

terrific, thank you.  Very, very interesting.  I could relate to most things, which is 
pretty unusual.  Thank you very much. 
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