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INTROPUCTION

No! Flyback is not the name for an ivmovative design of

slacks for womer.

Everyone familiar with television knows that the picture
ie formed by & spot of light moving in succeassive
horizontal lines from top to bottom — then retwrning to
the top to begin ancther scan. The rapid return to the

top is called the “"Flybaek'.

Flyback is a necessary preliminary to the tracing of a
picture of my life; toc the scanning of light and shade,
triumphs and frustrations, contacts, adventures and all
the things that came together to give birth in Australia

te that revolutiorn in social habits called “"Television'.

Younpg pecple may find it difficult to imagine life
withaut televisicn. This story may create the image, It
iz the agccount of chanpges that have occurred in the most
revolutionary period of technological development since

the world begar.

"There rolls the deep where prew the tree
D earth, what chanpes hast thou seen!
Alfred Lord Ternmysgon



CHARTER OME

The First Decade

Amarng other things, this is the story of the
realisation of a dream over some forty years, in & period
of the greatest ﬁechnological developments known to

markirnd.

The Pustralia of my cohildhood seewmed a courntry
populated by pecple from the Eritish Isle=s. Certainly in
Adelaide there wers Germarn mames and a few Chinesze
tyradespeople, but they were exceptions. I was arnly dimly
aware of fAborigines in "the cutbhack”. Always I was
conecious of coming from BEritish stocﬁ ard although my
parents were borv in Australia I was brought up to regeard
Emnland &z “"home” — a feeling commorn to many Australians

=f my gerneratilon.

My great-pgrandfathers James Fisher and James Bath
wers2 born iv the west of England. Chie became a

nostmaster, the other a past-master.

James Fisher, boyv din July 1811, was the first
pastmaster in Harrow-in—Furrness ~ the Lancashire town
that was to become a great centre for high guality steel
producticon and later shipbuilding. His youngest son,
ThﬁTas Coltesman Fisher born in 1854, ran away to sea at
the age of 28 and came to 3outh Australia as a merchant

meamar in 1877. A year later he married Armie Hodges,



Sy at the Adelaide seaside subwrbh of Semaphore. My
Ffather, William James Fisher born in 18793, was followed

by foor brothers and & sister.

James Rath migrated to South Australia with his
voung bride in 1851, Borm i 1831 at Brimkworth,
Wiltshire, he had beer a schoolmaster at Malmesbury, just
eant of the Cotswolds. He established his own private

sehacl at North RAdelailde. Irn 1867 he was appointed

i~

secretary to the Cerntral Board of Education, amd 1w 188
e gave up teaching to become Secretary to the Minister
of Educationm — thus becoming a past-—-master. His only san
Hubert married Sara Bottrill amd they had a som and two
daughters —of whom my mother, borr in 1881, was the

elder.

Mother was christerned Mary Marguerita, but was Kynown
as "Daisy” all heyr life. She was a tall, handscme young
womar with a mane of thick browrn hair reaching past her
waitst. Her parents were less than enthusiastic about her
engagemernt to my father. They allowed her to accompany
her wealthy paternal aunt, Elsie Rath, to Erglarnd in 13908
to attend the Franoo-British Exhibition at the White City
ir Bhepherds Bush, & suburb of London — hoping that the
prolonged absence would result in the engagement beirng
forgatten.

Mother retained vivid mencries of that trip. Ovi the

lowmg sea vovage to England she enjoyed shipboard dancing
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the right and the sitting yoom, dining room and kitchen
orn the left. The passage widerned intc a back lobby when
it reached the kKitchewn, opposite my room o the ather

=zide. The laurndry o "wash house’ and tailet were in a

separate out-house at the rear.

The house stood on the corner af Brougham Place and
Todd Street. A tiny lawn separated the house from a
waist—high hedge behind the front fence. Dad was a home
gardener, of sorts, but he was a handyman who loved
making thinges. He had built arn overhead wooden trellis
stretching from the back door down to the "back yard"”,
with fruit trees om the ripht and a vegstable patch on
the left. The backyard had a lawn on the right and a
ramp o the left leading up to & vehicle gate from Todd
Street. Betweew the yamp and the vegetable patch dad had
covistructed a child’s swing and a see—saw, and on the
cther side of the ramp was a fowl yvard snelosed by wire-
metting. Alorn the back fFerce was a wood shed (later to
recome a garage’, a shed for garden tools and equipment,
a workshop and a play-house iw the back right corner.
There was a narraw laneway behind the property, leading

to tRe row of houses on the other side of the block.

As & small boy I was fascinated by beightse, I think
it begar with arn illustraticor by Jessie Willoox Smith in
a Q&p; of "A Child's Garder of Verses" by Robert Louis
Stevenson, givern to me at Chyistmas 19123 by mother's Aunt

Adi= Bath. I =till have it, ivnscribed "To dear little

o}



Jim with Aurnt Adie’s love’. The illustraticn,
beautifully coloured, showed a small boy bhigh above the
ground im the arms of a great tree, gazing over the
gardens of rneighbouring dwellings, with the caption -

"I held the tree with both my harnds

Arid looked abroad in forelign lands™

That love of heights has stayed with me all my life,
ard with it the desire to see those foreigr lands. I
loved to olimb up the stryong branches of our apricot tree
arnd pick and eat the ripe fruit, warm fros the aubtumn
Suri. Mever sirnce have I enjoyed so much that exquiznite
flavour and the softrness of the warm apricot flesh. e
had & nectarine and a peach tree too, but the apricot was

my fFavourite.

I laved to climb ta the roof of cur tool shed and
it with my legs harging over the larne below, gazing at
the suryounding bouses and yards. Twice, I daringly
jumped down into the laneway, flexing my knees to take
the shock of lamding, but oo the 5ecoﬁd.time my ohirs hit
my krmees and T bit my tongue severely. I did not try that

SRV

I also loved popular sonns. Fasserse—by irn Todd
Street were probably intrigued at the sight of a small
bay perched on top of a high fernce-post with a bowl of
Emagy\water, Blowing bubbles with & white clay pipe and

sirmging -



"I'm for ever blowing bubbles (puff)

Dretty bubbles in the air {puff)

They fly sz high, rnearly reach the sky

Thewn like my dreams they fade and die (puff)
Forturmes always hidinp —

I look everywhereg (puff)

I"m forever blawinmg bubbles,

fyetty bubbles in the air {(puff)

On the trellis dad grew grape vines. He followed
the advice of experts in the care and pruning of vines,
which produced a wonderfonl crop of muscatel pgrapes. In
the autumn he dipped the burches in arn alkalirve solufion
and laid them orn rachks to dry as raisins. He erected a

30 foot flagpole irn the backyard and during a drought

sarik s deep bore for a reliable water supply.

Dad®'=s parents lived at Largs Ray, & beach suburb
threse miles away. Mother?’s father died before I was
bovy, but her mother lived at Woodville, two miles nearer
the city. I suppose 1 was somewhat spoiled as the firvst-
[2uhad o I had every comfort arnd my grandparents were alsao
very good o me. My chief discomfort as a small boy was
having to wear a "sailor suit" on special occasions, with
& sguare wnavy oollar hanging at the back edged with white
stripes and a straw hat with a wide cuwrled-up brim. I

hated it, but it was the prevailing fashion.

At the age of four I was sent to stay with my
"grarmie” at Woodville for a while. Wher I returned homne
ivs February 131& 1 was horrified to fing my mother in bed
with a baby girl ivn her arms' It took me quite & while to

adjust to the idea of baving a baby sister. Mar jorie,



being four and a half years younger than I, was always

“the little =ister” until I reached my late teens.

Ore of my jobs at home was to feed the hens and
pather the eggs from the fowl-house. Sometimes I
accidentally left the wire—gate oper, arnd a hen oy two
waridered oul. I considered them to be ereatures of the
lowest mentality, because when I attempted to chase them
back they would run up and down along the side of the
wire erncloswre, sguawking madly, guite oblivicus of the
fact that the open gate was just around the corner. I
thirk this was the First manifestatiocn of my love of
logic and my tendency to be intclerant of any lack o f

logic i others.

There were ro washirng machines or dryers in thase
davs. We had & visiting washerwomarn, a Mise Ashby, who
beiled the clothes inm a wood-fired copper in the out-
house, removed mogt of the water from the clothing with
the rubber rollers of a hand-operated wringer over the
sirnk, thern brought them inside to iron with a flat—irom
Meated or the kitchern stove, after a spell on the
straight clothes-line. Sheets were Flattered by the lowg
wosden rollers of a spring-loaded mangle iv the back
1a=biby. I liked Miss Ashby because she brought me bags of
Slack and white "bullseye" peppermints -~ rathey sticky

but lowmg lasting ivn the rmouth.



biE hag oocasional visits from arn cdd-Jok marn,  kreowen
as "kWookis'. He used to make me toys from pieces of

nalvanised wire, soldered together.

allowe me to clean out the remains ofF
& Ccake mix From the Gowl with my finger — a delicious
treat; amd whern she paked & rocast there were always
strips of wary, sSpicy crackling to be munched before the
meEal begar. Gometimes in those early davs we had dust
ST ormE. Cilmuds of red dust blown down from the cleared
propevties in the wmooihs 50 thick that visibility was
vaguced to a few hundred vards ~ leaving a legacy of

Cleaning un for every housewife 1w the disurerict.

Mother used to take me o shopping excursions Lo
ot fidelaide. She oftern went to a draper and

P

¥

Cerdashery shop in Commercial FHoad. prerided over iy an
imposing shopealder dressed 1n & sombre frook-cost, (2w
greeted each customsy obssquicusly. Evern 1T you wanted
crly a reel of cotton he would raise hig volce and call
imperiousiv UHabby forward one!!T A shop assistant wouid
Farry bo youws axdg behing the counter. They had a
mechanised svstem of providing change. The assistant
wonld place your maney wWith the ill in & socrew-top
comtainer, attach this to an overhead wive. owll & cord,
arnd the comtainer wonld shoot aoross the store to the
casphier who sab at an elevated desk fTed uy cverhead wires

Firom a1l departments. in a few seconds your receinted

hiil, complete with changs., would come nwebiling Lowards
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your assistanmt. It was the best part of my shoapping

excwrsions with mother.

Houses were lit by gaslight and each evening you
would see a lamplighter riding his bhicyele from cormer to
cormner, with & lightweight ladder over his shoulder ready
to prop it against the extended arms at the top of the
viext lamp post. Wheri the gaz mantles burred oot in our
oWl lamps I used to prize the beautifully formed ceramic

bases, shaped like mirniabtuwre coffee tables.

With the pominmg of electric light we had a wonderful
counterweighted hamping fixtwe, with two globes in
flower—like nlass shades, that could be pulled down to

the desired height above the diwming room table.

Motor care were virtually wunknown then. The
tradesmen — hbutcher, baker and greengrocer - brought
their wares to your door in horse-—draws carts with
elaborate gold—leaf desigrns painted oon the zides. The
milkman traimed his horse to stop and start as he moved
Feom house te house in the sarly howes, filling the
hilly—carns on the dowrsteps from a large metal corntainer.
We ofter had visite from Chimese hawkers who carried two
multi-tiered boxes slung from a rod across their
shounlders.

I can recall mothing of the outbreak of World dar I.

I was only threes years old abt the 1‘;.1er=.>.j but I can



remember browsing over magazimes with pictures of
activities "at the fromt? as they called it. After the
armistice had beern sigred in 1918 I can remember waiting
with my family at the Outer Harbour for the arrival of a
tropship bearimg mother®s brother, Major Charles Bath,

O.8B.E. My sister Marjorie was two years old ther.

Orne of my firest books was "Mother Goose Nursery
Rhymes", delightfully illustrated with the marvellous
live drawinges of Mabel Lucie Attwell. It contaired all
the ald traditicral rhymes that have grown up with the
Eyviglish larnguage. Mother read them to me with great
expreassion, and the pictures had a profound effect on my

thimkivng-

Whern I visited my matermal grannie at Woodville she
aftern told me stories about Brer Rabbit and his friends
and orme Christmas mother’s sister, ARunt "Tottie’,
presented me with "Uncle Remus and Nights with Uncle
Remus", the book of those wonderful legends of the
Americar Negro slaves in the scuthern cotton plantations

told im their guaint dialect by Joel Chandler Harvis,

I still have these bocks. They are family

Heirvlooms.

As a youmy girl, mother had very long, very thick
and very beautiful brown hair reaching below bher waist.

N = married woman she wore it in & coiled or plaited bun



at the nape of her wneck, ard in my early childhood she
unsed to ask me to bvrush 1t for bherv. I remember the
thrill I experienced in sweeping the brush down that
nlisterning mane, as she sat in front of her dressing-
table mivror beside a window, I think that experierce
was responsible foro the lastiwg admivaticon I had for
heautiful lowmg hair iy Wwomen. Mother had it cut off in a
"hob — the fashioon which became almost universsal round
about 19803 and I remember dad being Ffurdons with her.

Bhe kept the long plait in & drawer for many years.

Mother loved singing. She had a very true and
powerful voice and delighted iv the sonpgs from the
musical comedies of the Edwardian sra —~ The Merry Widow,
The Belle of New Yok, Maritarna, Floradora and many mocre
- @z well as music hall ditties like "The Man Who Broke
the Harnmk at Monte Cario®. She delighted in a parody of
"Ofter the EBall is Over”, which went -

"After the Ball is over

See her take ocut her glass sye,
Qtard her cork leg in the cormer
iock up the bottle of dye!
Eut her false teeth iv the basin
Harng up hers hair on the wall -

Then what iz left goes to bye—bye
After the Ball!”

1 got to krnow these songs from listerming to mother,
and the meloadies are still in my mind. It rever ceases
to amaze me that a whole melody carn be recalled when
triggered by some incident, and replayed fram the memory

like a tape recorcing. The recall of arn instantansecus



impression — such as a Tace, A sceng, & soent, O &
Ffeeling — ie wonderful evcaugh, but the recall of a time-

seguernce of notes is socmething even more woriderfuls

Motihers had her pet poverninn suapeesititlons,

Walkino urnder & iaddery courted disaster. Cr sed Hnlves
av thie table foretold a family row. Breaklno & miysar
brooght seven years bad luck, ano shoces must never be
placed on a tabkle noe umbrellas opened imside the house.

Bpilt salt meant calamity, unless & pinch was immediately

thrown cover the shoalder.

Proverbs were her pulding Light. Orice bitten twice
by . A ostiteh iv time saves rmine. Take cave of the
mence and the pounds will take care of themselves, bt
nobihivig venture nothing win — and pride poes befors a
fall. find above &il., waste not want wat - with a place
form eaveryvihing and everwvithing in 1ite piace. & plossary
af Wisdem condensed From the ages, and they are engraved

con Yy i

My schooling began at Miss Bartlett’s Hinderpgariten

iy Railway Terrace, on the side of our blaock Facing the

vailway line, I have iittle recolliection of that school
But I Remow I odisliked it 1t was foljowed by & short

spell at anather Kinderparvten under a Migss Marjiorie
Treleaver. She hagd tws very long black plaites.

Demonestrating physical exercises Torm ug these plaits
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alorng the streets at a spanking pace with a haooked steel
rood. "Honscotoh? gride were ofter chalked on the tarred
faotpaths, and at school there were seasons of "knuckle
hones”, marbles and cherry stones. Cherry stones were
rollected in seasom at home and used in games of shkill
during recess in the school yard. Cardboasrd faces were
set up hy some boys, who offered prizes in the form of
guarntities of cherry stones to anyone who could throw orne

imts the opern mouth of the cardboard face.

Lurch was broupbt at a shop on the other side of the
Fort FHoad. Meat pies were one penny each and pasties
twopence. I uced to bBuy ome and & comic paper with my
lumch money, and read as I ate beneath a gum tree in the

plartatior which divided the road from the tramline.

1 carn remamber watching workmen lay the timber
Mlocks to Form the tarred wood-bBlock surface of the Fort
Road. This was regarded as a great development in road
makirmg. Most roadways had been dirt tracke o, at best,
surfaced with "road metal”. The steam roller was A
courre of wonder to every small boy, with its clanking

and hissing, and it was preceded by a man carrying a red

flag!

We constructed immavable "trams” from empty packing
caces im cour back yard and played drivers and conductors
for our passenger friends. Ther when the local District

Council lopped branches fraom gum trees in the nearhby park



we dragped these home to make a "wurly'", tying the oub
branches topgether at the top s that the foliage formed
My

conieal Touse” For us to play in -~ like the temporary

zhelters made by the Aborigines.

Mite flving wasz great fun in windy weather. We mads
cur car Kites — two thin wooder dowels tied in the form
af a crowss with & peripheral stiring joining the ends.
This was coversd with brown gaper and provided with a
lomg tail — bows of rag o mewspaper at intervals on oa
tyadling string. By triagl and error we developed a size,
shape and weight that could be made o Fly well. e
cante the thrill of combrolling the swooping and diving
Live-thivg high in the ailr, and watching paper 'meszages’
po scuerying up the long covd to land swack at the
surface of the kite. A healthy, exciting exercize in Lhe

CRET A1,

i vemember three other pastimes — tops, stilts and
Tip-cat. Conical woodern spimning tops had a domed tap
arnd a metal-pointed base. Grooves arcound the body
allowed you to wind & covd tightly feom bottom o bop,
Fiviishing with a loop arcound the firnger. Thorowys cm o &
hard surface the tap was forclbly spun by Bhe string, and
would comtinue epimning an its tip for a considerable

time — to the delight of the owner.

Stilts were made From twe inverted empty 1am tins,

@ach provided witihh & 1ormg Do of STrlrida Starmding on
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the two tins, they were held fast against the soles of
yvour shoes by pullisg on the loops of string. Walking om
these "stilts" made a pleasant resconant sound. The tip—
wat consisted of an occtagonal bay of wood about four
ivches long, tapered sharply at both ernds and marked with
a riumber on gach face. Whern struck sharply with a stichk
e the tip at either end, the "cat” would rise from the
Fleowns, looping the loop in a high arc, to land with a
barg or orne face. The wumber facing up on lawding gave

the score to the operator, Thern someone else had a tuen.

A1l these pgames gave a lot of pleasure at little

cost, and some were even home-made from domestic eorap.

Musical pleasure was ohtained from mouth-organs and
fom the druam and fife barnd which accomparnied the Indian-
file march into school after the patrictic salute to the

flag.

In those days popular somgs were somewhat escapist.
1 remenber "Rarrney Boogle, with the goog-goosg-googly
pyes” arnd "H-k-k-Katie, beautiful Katie, youw' re the o ly
g-g—g~girl that I adore." I suppose this was a reaction
From the recreiting and sentimerntal songs of World War 1.
Recruiting had beer encowraged by songs swceh as -

"Oh we don’t want to lose youw
‘But we krnow you have to go’

avicl

"Rally waund the barmer of your countey”



The spirits of the troops and their families had been
kept up by sowngs full of homespun zerntiment -
"Keep the home fFires burning”
"Let the preat big woerld keep o turning®
"There’s a lonmg, long trail a-wirding?
"It'e a laomg way to Tipperary"

arnd
"If yeou were the only givrl iv the worlag”

ThHese songs were sung at gatherings and concerts desigrned
to raise morney for the Red Oross and to send comforte to
the troops overssas. Ever today I camn remembeyr the turnes

arnd most of the woords.

Wher mother?s brother, my uncle Charlie, returned
from the war in the middle east he brought many souvenlre
which he set wup in a front room of my grannie’s home in
Hughes Street, Woodville. It was krnown as "Uncle
Charlie’s Room”. He had a ceramic British bulldog, which
sat agpressively o the centre of a small "Urniowy Jaock”
flag on the table. That bulldop was bequeathed to me and
oW sits in my study.

~Charlie purchased an garly spring-driven table
gramophone, which required fraguent winding and used
Fibre reedles of triangular section. These coulad he
sharpered with a special pair of cutting pliers. He had
records of most of the popular war—time songs, and 1

lowved to hear them when I visited grarmie.

.,



My First playmates were children of neighbouwring

families, who attended the Alberton State School. Jessle

Marsder, who lived on the other side of Todd Styeet, was

Yy

S

1

age and we plaved together a lot. Thew there were the

twirns, Domald and Douwglas, who lived oppasite in

Brounham Hlace and Cliff Howe who lived in Realiway

Terrace. I thought C1iff was wonderful. Me was Tall of

criginal ideas and at & very early age produaced a

Tmagarive’, with articles written by himself and

1311
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uwetyat ions. i later 1ife he accumulated & lavge

Tibravy of historic Tilms.
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£t the Olbertomn State School we had a master whao was

ke o Ooera. He traimned the class Lo sing arias

sz SHome to o Moomtainms” and the'Snvil Chorus’

Yerdide 11 Travatore, which we sang with preat

e Dad was a member of the Fort Adelaide Urpheus

testy which performed oratoria such as MHandel’s Judas

Macocabhaeus. fAcross the road from us lived the Kayser

Family, with two obildren rather older than Marjorie aris

F A

Ted and Ella. Ted had a wvery good Doy -Saorand voloe

ard Freguenbly sang solos in local concerts. We used to

hear him practisivg, especially on summer evenings wher

the houses ocpewned theiy windows to adwmit the cuwol air.

Ted
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il 1 were both members of the choiy at 8t beorpe’s

licaw Church, Alberton. We had to wear starched Ebon

¥

U

liarz, which 1 hated, with our cassoch and anrplice.

Aot her had the job of laundering the surplice aricl

‘ivig the collar. The Rector was the Rev. Ghernt, who



waiked with a pronounced stoop and wore a black "shovel”
at. Sometimes I was gives the job of ringing the church
bell for an approaching zevvice, which | considered a
oreat privilene. The bBell was hung above the wvestry root

and operated by a dezcending rope.

One year the bove in the choly were invited to sinn
at & comecart in tihe Exhibition Buildiwng on Morith Terrace
ivs the city. Ted samng & $ola and the cholr samg "Drake
poes West. I car s5till bear those wvouthful vaices

mzinging —
"Drake is pgoinn West, lad!
His ships are ivn the bay -
Feager and twenty sail all taolg
wo for thie Tray!
O mear it pass From lip to 1ip
Drake is off again!
For Dirake's away at break of day
To swesp, o sweep bthe Spanish Maln!
Se here’s to the Spanish Mairn, and here’s to the foe
And here’s o Dreake and bis merry, nmesyy mearn
Who' 11 me’ey sst Foot in Devors again
Til thevive laid the ememy law!”

Fighting words for young singers! The rest waz less
forceful and "Some way sieep their lang, long slesp in

@ nole into the last

the Sparnish Main” ivtrodoced & s
VETSE. That wasz my Tirst public appgarance on a stags -
and my last as a8 singer.

Aeroplanes had besn used as Tighters 1w Woeld War 3
amg flyimg was still a novelty in the following years.
Captaln H.J. Butler, a war pilot. vesd to of Fev

sinntseeing-Flights to the public frowmw the Chelterham

Racecourze, and Flew the Fivst Jouth Austrailean asrial



post from Rdelaide to Minlatorn. There were wno
esetablished airvperts near Australian capital cities ther,
arnd most plares were bi-plames. At the end of 19139 Ross
and Heith Smith of Adelaide with two comparnions in &
twir—engine Vickers Yimy bi-plane made the first England
to Australia flight iw 28 days ~ a vecord that stood for

eight years. The Smith brothers were both knighted.

I recall the advernt of the automatic telephorne.
Till thes we had magneto phones which required crarnking
to yaise the excharnge. 8 mechanic fixed a bax on the
wall. Thizs had a mouthpiecs, a bell shaped receliver on a
hook, and a circular dial with ter holes, bearing riumbers
Ot 2 and letters. I asked him what the i=ztters were
For With & =olemn face he told me A was for Africs, R
for Belgium, C for China, D foor Devmark, & for Evnglaond
arnd F for France. I vizsualised being able to speak to
almost any country in the world! The shape of things to

Comes !

fe I grew old encugh I was given the responeibility
of going by tram to the Port Adelaide Institute on
Satwrday mornings to change the library books. My
family's favowite magazines were The Iltlustrated London
Mews, The Tatler, The Bketch and The Strand Magazine.
Mother loved seeing photas of the Royal Family and their
doi%g;, and dad loved the stories in The Strand. I
romember him reading the adverntures of Sherlock Holmes by

Arthur Ceornan Doyle, which appeared freguently with

A



graphic illustrations. There w
brivging home a magazinme we had
their contents myself, and they

sepe the other side of the world

Whern I visited the library
Brrougham Flace took me past the
the Port Adelaide Football Club
tall frees. Ae I passed these
frequertly attacked by mesting
I passed ang themn swooped down
sudden buffet to my head arnd a
climbed back to wait for their
I couddnt

those hird attacks.

guickly erncugh!

Ther there were the Satweday afterrnoorn excursions by

tram to Port Adelaide to sge {1
i 8t Virncent Streat. This was
white silernt films with occasic
decorative frame to set the sce
imfFarmation not readily underst
was the day of the comboy-—arnd-I
Marnchit horrar £1lm,
arid the cliff-hangimg serials.

cormsisted mostly of school boys
v&cél‘ih showing their apprecia
provided musical accomparniment,

character arnd temps of the musi

as never any viskh of my
zeen before. I devoured

gave me a deep desire to

come day.

my walk too the tram down
Albertor Oval — home of

-~ whieh was ringed with

ivn the spring I was
magpies, who waited until
o me from behind with &
flapivg of wirngs as they
I dyreaded

rext victim.

pass the football grownd

1ms at the Dzons Theatre
the heyday of black and
nal captions in a

e or btime and convey
ood from the acting. It

rndian westerns, the Fu

the slap-stick Heystone Cops comedies

The matirnee audiernce
and girls who were very

ki '

miraculously changin the
7

¢ to syttt the actiorn onm

O versatile planmist

1



the screen. Films were also soreened in the evenings at
the Rlbertors Oval, the audiernce sittinmg in the grandstand
to wateh a temporary screen on the playing field. I
vememnber enjoying those warm summer nights with our whole

family.

Ofter in the summer mother would take Marjorie and
me Ffor a holiday at Hewley Beach., We always stayed at
el Momte, a large private hotel on the Esplamade. Oy
room opened on bo a baloony on the first floor which was
wide encugh for games when it reivned, but to me there
wiere two main attractions. Orne was the piancla in the
nroung—Fflocr lounge, with & plentiful supply of rolls of
all twvpes of music. The okher was the Sunday-—-wight
covcert by the Tramways Brass Ramd in the rotunda near
the entrance to the jetty. We uszed to =it at a table on
the balcony of a cafe adjacent to the rotunda and loohk
dowrn on the conduetor and all those wonderful

instrumernts, as we cornsumed a milk ehake and chocalate-

coated i1cecyeanm. It was a very good brase bardd and they
played marches, selectiovs from musical shows and - best
of all ~ overtures from the Gilbert and Bullivarn DOperas.

There was something magical about that music wafting up
from below irn the warm air of a Salmy summer might. Dad
was able to join us on those everings and it was & oreat

family treat.

v
-

Aot her memorable cuting was the visit to the arroial

Stvrawherry Fete at the Rdelaids Children’s Hospital in

[N
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NMarth Adelside. This was held in November and
strawherries and cream were served in marguees erected an
the lawns behind the hospital. There was always a brass
hand and a Purch and Judy Shoaw to delight parents and

children alike.

Dag had & mamagerial Jjob with Gamblings, a firm of
carriers at Fort Adelaide. Ome of their clientz was the
Melbourme fivm of Smith Mitchell amd Co, Malsters. Momt
of the harley they used iwm the marnufacturer of malt was
growrs o Yorke Perdinsela in South Australia. Gamblirngs
Mad heew acting as their agent in inspecting the ovrops
and negotiatinmg purchases, but the volame of work had
imcreased and when I was about rnine years old, dad left
hiz job at Gamblings to become the Adelaide
representative of 8mith Mitchell. It reguired a
krowledpe of barley classification, which dad had
acqguired at Gamblings through visiting the barley growers
with My Smith or M Mitchell whern they came to Adelaide

during the harvest season.

However, this work was seasornal and 1t wWas necessary
for dad teo have some other business to carey ocub during
the rest of the yvear. Accordingly he formed an import-
company which was registered az The South Australian
Trading angd Gerneral Agerncy Comparny - rather a metth el
I aiw;ys suspected that dad had chosen this rname because

he liked the idea o the associated telegraphic addvress —

SATAGAT! He was wvery proud of this. It was a ore—man



show. He had a small office in Divett Btreet, Port
fidelaide, with & sample roon lined with shelvirng and a

private zecretary, & Miss Tuitt.

Dad had a calendar orn the wall of his office,
hearing & picture of the PAmericarn writer Edgar A, Guest
ard a quotaticr from his writings which said, as far as |
carn remember —

"Te Fashion somethimyg yourself, to feel it grow
umder vour hands, and, when you have finished, to
say "I made this' ~ is to live!"

That expressed precisely a feeling I had myself. I

lowved making thinmgs. Iri this I took after dad, who was

ar expert harndymarn.

Wher mother was 111 for a time I went to stay with
granmie at Woodville, and while I was theve I attended
the Woodville State Schacl awnd struck up & friendship
with Doug Loarn, son of the Rev. E.C. Loarn, Rector of St
Margaret?’s Anglican Chuwrcech, Woodville. Doug, a year o
twe mlder than I, had a standing invitation to play in
the large back gardern of the home of the Misses Aird who
lived in Russell Terrace just round the cormer from my
grandmother. We built a "pirate’s house" in their large
mulberry tree, with a wooden platform and s windlass for
hodsting up supplies. The leaves we used to feed pet
s1lkworns and we wound the eilk they produced orn to
cards. Doug irntroduced me to that wonderful childhood

Fartasy “"Alice’s Adventures in Vonderlamd™. I begged



mother to give me a copy Ffor omy birvthday. Illustrated hy
George Soper, I thought it the most wonderful and
furnrmiest book ever writtern, and the magic of Lewis

Carirzl]l perzist

i
EH]

after 125 years!

Dad gave we & book called "The Boy?’s Own Comjuring
Book" which I fourd enthralling. I began to make some o=f
the zimpls gadpets described, arnd perform elementary
o inring tricks before my family. The acoountant of
Smith Mitchell & Co., a M Reynolds, paid pericdic visits
to Adelaide and staved with us at Alberton. He had twao
some, abhout the same age as myself, and I was invited to
spend & weel with them in Melbhowrne during the scohaool
holidays. This was a pgreat advernture forr me, travellinp
imterstate by traily orn omy oW I was thrilled when dad
received & telegram, just bhefore my departure, reading —

"Tell Jim byving bis tricks",

I cevtainly did. I canm’t remembsy much about that
Falilday, except & visit to the Melbowrns Aguarium with

itm performing seals — ther adjacernt to the Exbibition

Building.

T was absolutely fascinated with anything to do with

the theatre, arnd made a model theatre with wood from a

[ag]

uszed cut-out colowred desigos Tor the

f]

macking case.
scenery arnd characters, which were publizhed in &

childrernts mepazing called “"Toby" — possibly because 1t

wan intended to bs a sort of juvenile wersion of "Funch”.



Ore day dad proodly drove s mot oo oar
ferough the double gateway from Todd Street — a Model 7

Forg Towrer, with wmurmming boersde on either side, &

collapgible canvas hood ard detachable side-cuwrtaine to

beep out the when the haod was up. e wert For

mary drives alowng dusty countyy soads 1w that old jalaopy.
Somet ines we saw ancther car paorked &t the =ide of the
voad, mernding s punctuare o iy soms othery trouble, and we
wonld call aut "Are you all right? That king of

camaraderie nerished many YEarsg ago. NDad constructed a

e heside the fowl yard and I helped i clean that

That was the bighlight of my first decade.



