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Interview with Dorothy Chapman, 16/02/2011, 

at Dorothy’s home, Torrens Vale Road. 

Interviewer: Margaret Morgan, for Yankalilla and District Historical Society. 

 

I’m going to start with just a few background questions, Dorothy, about you and 

your family – easy questions.  So could you give me your full name? 

 

Dorothy Ruth, was Biddle, but I’m Chapman now. 

 

OK.  And your date of birth? 

 

31st December, twenty eight. 

 

And where were you born? 

 

At the cottage next door. [laughs.  The cottage referred to is just down from the corner of 

Torrens Vale Rd and the Victor Harbor Rd, on the property of Ian Hunt.  It is unoccupied, 

and in a poor state.] 

 

So you haven’t moved far. 

 

No.  I was thirteen when I came up here.  It took us ages to come up here, because Dad 

had the trolley and horses, and all the gear we had. [laughs] 

 

So did your parents rent that cottage? 

 

Yes.  It belonged to Lovelocks.  And Alton was getting married, and so we had to get out, 

and this place was for sale.  So Dad bought this. 

 

And who lived here before your family? 

 

Attrills.  Yes, I used to come up here quite often and Mrs Attrill was a lovely lady and 

she’d let me play and have tins around the place.  Mum wouldn’t let me do that [laughs]. 

 

So it wasn’t a big shift for you.  You felt quite at home coming up here? 

 

Yes. 

 

Can you tell me your parents’ names? 

 

Emily Rebecca, she was Bowyer, and William Octavius Biddle. 

 

And you didn’t have any brothers and sisters, did you? 
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No, I didn’t have any.  Mum and Dad were married twelve years before I came along.  So 

I was a surprise packet.  Dad used to carry me up over the hill, to round the sheep.  And 

one day the wind blew my hat off and never saw it from that day to this [laughs]. 

 

Must have been a strong wind. 

 

Yes, it used to get strong winds up there.  

 

Can you tell me when your family moved to Torrens Vale?  Do you know – your 

family background? 

 

Well – I have got a paper to say when we took over the place up where Mark is now.  

That was ours.  About 1850, or somewhere around that.   

 

Is that property up on the Parawa road? 

 

Yes, before you go up the hill. 

 

On the left? 

 

Yes.  Where that old ruin is.   

 

Yes, I know. 

 

Because when the Biddles came here they went to what they called the tent sand hill and 

put a tent up.  And then they went across the creek and put a wattle and daub house up.  

And then the mother got rheumatics and then they built that old cottage that’s there now.   

 

So where was the tent sand hill – was that in that area? 

 

It’s just before you get up the hill.  It’s on the same property. 

 

On the Parawa road? 

 

Yes. 

 

And do you remember your grandparents? 

 

I can only remember grandmothers. My grandfathers had both died. 

 

What do you remember about your grandmothers? 

 

Well, my grandmother Biddle, she used to make me little petticoats. You know, 

crocheted around the bottom.  Then Doris, as I talk about, she used to put a calico top on 

the top.  And Granny Bowyer, she was a dear, she lived next door to the school, and 

she’d say, “Bring me a bottle of milk and we’ll have pancakes for lunch”.  And my other 
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cousins used to go in there and we’d nearly be late for school because we’d play games 

with her and all sorts of things. 

 

Was this at lunch time? 

 

Mm.  

 

You mentioned your father.  How old were you when your father died? 

 

I was twenty two.  He was sixty eight.  He had a heart attack out in the shed.  He was 

going to mend the harness, because I had to take the milk down to Hunt’s corner, and 

when we went to look, he was dead.   

 

And so, then you stayed on the farm with your mother and helped her? 

 

Yes, Mum and I stayed here.  Yes.  

 

And how long before you got married? 

 

We got married in 1957. 

 

So how old where you then? 

 

Twenty eight I think. 

 

So you and your mother ran the farm by yourselves for that time? 

 

Yes, we did.  We milked cows. 

 

Did you have anyone to help you? 

 

Well, Dad’s brothers used to tell us what to do [laughs]. 

 

But you didn’t have anyone working on the farm with you? 

 

No.  Well, we sort of employed people to do things.  Yes.  We got through.  

 

OK.  I’m going to go back to your early childhood now, and just ask you about 

when you were a child.  Do you have any memories of before you started school? 

 

I was seven when I started school.  I don’t know why Mum kept me until I was seven, but 

I was seven, and I went everywhere with Dad.  He’d go to a sale, and I’d go and ---

[laughs].  I had a happy life.  Nothing really eventful, I don’t think [laughs], but a happy 

time.  

 

And when you started school, do you remember your first day - at school? 
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Ah, not really.  I was scared stiff, I think [laughs]. 

 

And which school did you go to? 

 

Yankalilla – the one that’s there now.  There’s a --- what do you call it --- a wood sort of 

a school, where I first went.  That was up to grade three, and then we got to the stone 

building.  I stayed there till I was --- seven years, and then Mum decided that I should go 

to school in town, so – and Dad had to have an operation, and so I had twelve months 

home and then I went to school in Adelaide.  Because I had to milk the cows [laughs]. 

 

You mentioned the wooden building.  Is that still there or is that gone now? 

 

Er – I think it’s gone.  We were allowed to look through the key hole, and see Easter 

bunny come.  I can remember us kids looking through the peephole [laughs]. 

 

How did you get to school, Dorothy? 

 

Well, Miss Nosworthy had a little Austin 7.  They lived up here on the hill, where Peter 

Blesing’s got the property.  And she used to be one of the teachers down there, and she’d 

pick me up down at the corner.  

 

And so you came home with her too? 

 

Yes, no school buses in those days. 

 

No.  What are some of your memories of school at Yankalilla?  Did you enjoy 

school? 

 

Oh yes, I did.  Yes, I seemed to get on pretty good at school.  Just average [laughs]. 

 

What sticks in your mind about school?  What do you remember about it? 

 

Oh.  I don’t know.  [laughs].  Everything seemed all right. 

 

What sort of games did you play at recess time? 

 

Oh --- what’s it called --- Rover All Over.  And those sort of things.  Chasey and hidey 

and things like that. 

 

Was it a big school, a lot of children? 

 

Yes, about a hundred.  Some of them walked from Cape --- from  Hay Flat --- walked to 

school. 

 

That’s quite a distance. 
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Yes it was.  Yes, I was lucky – I got a ride [laughs]. 

 

And what about the teachers, what were they like? 

 

Very nice, yes.  I had Miss Harrop for a start.  I think I ended up with Mr. Woods.  If I’d 

had Mr. Woods all the time I think I might have been something.  He was a good teacher.  

 

And did you have composite classes, like, say, two and three together?  How many 

teachers were there? 

 

Oh well, there was ---- grade one, two and three had one teacher.  Sort of three classes I 

suppose you’d say.  Then they built on the --- like, the stone building --- they built on --- 

like to have intermediate studies.  But I didn’t go to that.  

 

And what did you do when you came home from school? 

 

Homework and cows [laughs].  Cows seemed me main object [laughs]. 

 

Did you have any friends round about that you played with? 

 

Not really.  I used to have the dogs as me mates.  I would have some around.  There 

weren’t too many to have around.  Cos, mum and dad lived --- dad lived around  here.  

Mum lived near the school, and they didn’t know one another.  See they didn’t travel 

much.  

 

How did they meet? 

 

I’m not too sure.  They must have run into one another somewhere [laughs]. 

 

What was your father’s profession?  Was he a farmer? 

 

Yes, he was.  And he helped his father buy the properties.  He’d go up north and put in 

crops for people, and he’d come home and give him the money to pay the mortgages and 

things.  Yes, so when he died he bought the property off his father. 

 

What, so he bought this property? 

 

Mm.  Yes, and he bought some of the other from his uncle and that. 

 

So when he married your mother, he stopped at home then and ran the farm, did 

he?  Or did he still go away? 

 

Well.  Mum used to milk a few cows, and she’d take them over to Bonds – that three 

corner paddock – opposite Darryl’s – every day.  She’d walk them over, and then she’d 

have to walk over at night and get them.  Yes, so, she had a busy time.  
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When your father [mistake; should have said “husband”] moved into this house, did 

he extend it?  Because your mother was still living here wasn’t she? 

 

Yes, we put the two rooms on the end.  There was only these four rooms and our little 

kitchen.  

 

And when the family started to come along did he add more rooms? 

 

Well, they had this room and that room, ’cause I had two girls and a boy.  So [laughs], 

that was all right.  And mum had the front bedroom.  

 

Now, just going back again to your childhood, you were saying that you didn’t have 

many friends round about here, what about friends at school?  Did you --- 

 

Oh yes, I had May Polkinghorne and --- well there was only sort of six of us in the class, 

you know, so there --- nearly all of them are dead but me, I think.   

 

So did you play with them at all at weekends?  Did they come out here? 

 

No. No. We didn’t. 

 

What did you do at weekends? 

 

Oh ---  

 

Milk more cows? 

 

Just played around, I suppose.  Played around,  --- make cubby houses and things like 

that [laughs].  The dogs seemed my mates.  The dog had pups.  I had a little cart, and put 

some strings on the collie, and she’d pull these pups around.  One would fall off and I’d 

put it on again.  And my cousins would come up and stay sometimes from Curramulka 

and things.  

 

You must have had quite a few cousins – you’re quite a big family. 

 

Well, about five was in the family, or so.  

 

And with your school, you finished at Yankalilla --- how old were you, did you say? 

 

Er, I must have been fourteen, I think.   

 

And then you spent a year at home? 

 

Yes, and then I had three years at Nailsworth Technical. 
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How did you get there? 

 

Er, bus [Brisco’s Bus service].  And I boarded at mum’s cousin.  Yes. 

 

So did you come home at weekends? 

 

Yes, I did.  And during the war we had to catch the train at Willunga, and it took me 

nearly all the morning to get to school. 

 

So you would have missed a few lessons, would you? 

 

Not a great lot.  The teacher said it was all right, so ---  It was sort of lessons that really 

didn’t matter that much I suppose.   

  

So how many years did you do at Nailsworth? 

 

Three. 

 

And what did you do once you had finished that? 

 

Out here working on the farm, going round the sheep --- those sort of things.  One died 

and I had to skin it.  We didn’t just throw them away in those days, we kept the skin.  My 

pony would stand there and wait for me --- to skin the sheep.  

 

And what about social activities, Dorothy ---  did you --- 

 

No, we --- I didn’t play sport, and I didn’t swim, and I didn’t do any of that sort of thing. 

 

What about your parents, did they have any social activities? 

 

No. They didn’t have time.  They had to work [laughs]. 

 

Well, what about church?  

 

Yes we went to church.  Mum was in the Guild and she used to go around with a horse 

and sulky and pick up the produce ready for the fetes and things. 

 

And so did you go into church on the sulky, did you? 

 

No well, we had an old Capitol Chev.  Yes, that’s how we got there. 

 

And did your father go as well? 

 

Yes.  He did.  They were married in that church.  In 1917.   

 

And you were baptised there.  I guess? 
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Yes.  All my children were, and all my children were married there.  Not that they go 

much now [laughs]. 

 

Was it a big congregation in those days? 

 

Well, a few more than we have now, I think.  Yes.  They used to sort of walk there.  

Granny would walk from the school, up every day.  And when she got there, she couldn’t 

hear anything, but she’d always sit there, and be there.  She always read her bible every 

night.  She only had lamps in those days. 

 

And what were the church fetes like? 

 

Oh --- very good.  Yes. 

 

Were they bigger fairs, bigger than what they are now? 

 

O h --- I don’t know --- somewhere around the like, I suppose.  Seemed to have different 

stalls.  They had needlework stall, and those things.  We used to make aprons, and coat-

hangers, and things.  Nobody seems to use them now, do they? 

 

I suppose you sort of worked towards it for quite few weeks beforehand, did you? 

 

Yes, mm.  Made cakes and things.  

 

And how did you meet your husband? 

 

Well, at the dances, I think.  I used to go to the dances.  Colin Kelly used to go to the 

dances, and I’d go with him, and he’d bring me home again. 

 

Where were the dances held? 

 

Yankalilla Hall. 

 

And how often were they?  Every week or --- 

 

Yes, pretty well.  We’d have a hall full of people.  We used to have great times.  Then we 

had square dancing and all those things.   

 

Did you have a supper afterwards? 

 

Oh yes, quite a big supper [laughs].  And Mrs Kelly, she used to make lovely coffee --- in 

a big container. 

 

So was that the main social activity of the week? 
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Yes. Yes.  Well, we only went to Yank once a week.  You sort of didn’t travel much.  

Not like now --- we just make our mind up we go, don’t we. 

 

Yes.  When were you married?  What year were you married? 

 

Nineteen fifty seven.  In September.  And it rained like anything.  Got my veil hooked on 

the gate out there and tore that for a start.  It was windy and it was a dreadful day. 

 

And did you have a honeymoon? 

 

Yes.  We went to Melbourne. 

 

Did you? 

 

Yes. 

 

And then you came back and worked on the farm? 

 

Yes.  Then Maurice --- I did the cows and he drove the school bus.  He was on there for 

about twenty odd years.  And he loved his kids.  If they went to the zoo, or anything, 

these kids would all walk around with him.  Cos, sometimes they’d come to him and talk 

about their family problems.  And he’d try to answer them the best he could, and they 

sort of respected him.  He was never late – my word, no.  He was right on time. [laughs] 

 

So he did the school bus in the morning, and then in the evening? 

 

Yes. 

 

And then, what did he do during the day? 

 

Oh, various things around the place.  Yes, time goes, doesn’t it.  

 

Tell us about your family, how many children you had. 

 

I’ve had three children.  Helen was born in 1959, Mark was born in 61.  He was a sick 

baby, he got whooping cough.  When I come out of hospital he had whooping cough and 

it was rather rare in those days, and I brought him home and I had a bed up in the --- of 

course we had a wood stove up in the kitchen, and I had about three weeks in there with 

him.  And I wouldn’t let nobody look after him, cos I thought they wouldn’t --- when he 

whooped they wouldn’t pick him up, so I had a full time job with him.  Doctor said I did 

a good job.  So that was good.  And then I had Jane – she was born in 64.  Yes, I only had 

the three.  One day we lost Jane.  Seems she was out in the feed room, and she must have 

fell asleep, and we were looking everywhere for Jane.  And we walked around the quarry 

looking, and Mark said “She could have been run over with a truck”.  They couldn’t have 

cared less [laughs].   
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You mentioned the war years, Dorothy.  Could you tell me a bit about what it was 

like during the war. 

 

What’s this? 

 

The war, during the war? 

 

Oh yes.  Well, we were rationed with tickets, for sugar and butter and things, and clothes.  

Yes, well, you just got what you could.  We managed all right.   

 

How did Yankalilla change during those years?  I suppose a lot of the men would 

have been away. 

 

Yes, there were.  My father didn’t go – to the war.  I think --- he must have been the 

wrong age or something.  His brother went.  I’ve sort of forgotten, you know.   

 

So, how old were you when the war started? 

 

The war? 

 

Yes. 

 

Oh, that started in --- 

 

How old were you? 

 

Me? 

 

Mm. 

 

Oh gosh, I don’t know [laughs].  Well, that started in --- nineteen --- 

 

Thirty nine. 

 

Thirty nine.  Yes. 

 

So you would have been about nine or ten. 

 

Yes, well I would, wouldn’t I. 

 

And do you remember when it finished? 

 

Yes, the fifteenth of August, --- thirty nine, was it? 

 

No, forty --- 
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Forty five wasn’t it.  Yes, that’s right.  You sort of forget, don’t you. 

 

And were there celebrations, do you remember, in Yankalilla? 

 

Yes, I think there was.  But I can’t remember what it was now.  Yes.  Then mum’s 

brothers went to the war.  Like the first world war.  Maurice didn’t get to the war either.  

He sort of missed it with his age, you know. 

 

You say you had ration cards, where did you go to --- at the shops in Yankalilla? 

 

Yes, that’s were we went. 

 

Did you have to queue up or --- how did it work? 

 

Oh well, when you bought your things, you handed in your cards.  You could only have 

what you were allowed. 

 

Could you swap cards with people? 

 

Oh, I think we did.  If we didn’t use tea, well give it to them, you know. 

 

Tell me a little about Doris Parkes.  I know you had a lot to do with her. 

 

Yes well, Doris lived down there by the bridge [as you come into Yankalilla from Victor 

Harbor].  And she would --- she knew all the history of everywhere, and how you were 

related and everything.  She was wonderful.  She was a lovely person.  And every 

morning she’d get up and make scones, because she always had a lot of visitors.  And she 

looked after her brother.  And I used to do her cleaning and washing and help her with 

her brother. And --- when she’d have a heart attack, she’d ring me up, two or three 

o’clock in the morning, and I’d go down there, and time I got down there she was sort of 

over her heart attack [laughs] and she was on for a talk, ’cause she had a bed in her room 

– there was two beds, you see – and I had to have one and she’d have the other.  Well she 

was on for a talk when I got down there [laughs].  

 

She’d tell you a lot about the early history of the area, did she?  

 

Oh, she knew all the history of everything.  She could remember, too.  She was ninety six 

when she died.  Yes, I think Yankalilla missed her. 

 

She was a Keiszling, wasn’t she? 

 

Yes.  There was her and her brother, and another sister.  We used to have  --- she was so 

good to go and see.  You could have laughs with her, and --- she worked hard in her life.  

She was always milking cows too [laughs].  But she milked hers by hand. 

 

Did you have a milking machine here? 
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We had a milking machine, yes.  We had a big vat that used to cool the milk.  First to 

start we had a sort of a fluted thing that the water run through and the milk run over to 

cool it.  And then we had the milk cans.  Mum and I used to --- we had a little old horse --

- cart and horse --- and mum and I would lift these – about 125 pound – and mum and I 

would get a swing up, and get them in the back of the cart.  And then Alton Lovelock or 

Colin Kelly would see me coming, and they’d wait for me quite often, and lift the milk 

off for me.  It was very nice of them. 

 

So when you were a child, did you milk by hand then? 

 

Yes, I was about six when I learnt to milk.  And, course I was pretty slow and my cousin 

come there and I was showing off, how I could milk this cow, you see, and they’d been 

milking cows for ages.  And there I was, stuck with old cow and they were off playing 

[laughs].  It wasn’t so good.   

 

Have you got any other memories of your childhood, Dorothy? 

 

Oh --- 

 

Were there any community things here in Torrens Vale?  Did they have any 

activities --- 

 

No, not really.  We used to call in and see people, and --- sometimes we’d call in at Mr 

and Mrs Hawkin.  She always had little cakes. 

 

Where did she live? 

 

Where John --- George Groth lives. 

 

Why didn’t you go to the Torrens Vale school?  That would have been a lot closer. 

 

Well, I would have had to walk.  And there was only the one teacher there.  So Miss 

Nosworthy was very handy [laughs]. 

 

And what about at school – what can you remember about the lessons?  

 

Well, we used to start off with mental for a start.  Then we’d do arithmetic, I think, and 

then spelling.  We had those three things first off start in the mornings.  I suppose our 

brain was more [laughs] alert.   

 

Can you tell me about the milk, where did the milk go? 

 

Oh well, they picked it up with a truck down at the corner [i.e Torrens Vale Road and 

Victor Harbor Road], and it was taken to the Myponga Co-operative, where they have the 
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markets now.  And then we got to tankers, you know, what you see now.  They used to 

come up here and pick the milk up when we had the big vat.  That would hold 200 litres. 

 

When did you stop having a dairy? 

 

I was about sixty three.  I’d had enough. [laughs] Mark said “I won’t come and see you if 

you don’t stop milking cows” [laughs]. 

 

So what happened with the property after that? 

 

Oh well, we had sheep and cattle. Then Mark --- when Maurice got sick, Mark bought the 

stock --- well we sold the sheep to somebody else but the cattle Mark bought.  So that got 

rid of all that.   

 

You mentioned the quarry earlier, now is that the quarry that’s just up the road a 

bit?  On your property? 

 

Just round the corner.  That doesn’t really belong to me, that belongs to the council. 

 

Oh does it.  And when was that used? 

 

Oh I think they put the stone on the road down here when they bitumenised it.  It hasn’t 

been used for a long time.  But they used to get the stone out --- oh I think it got too hard 

to get.  Keith Prideaux said – and he used to work there – he said that there was --- what 

do you call it, detonators, is it? --- hadn’t gone off, so --- if you hit one of them you’d be 

no more, wouldn’t you. 

 

I think you told me once that you used to play there as a child, did you? 

 

Used to what? 

 

Play there?  As a child?  There’s a nice slippery --- 

 

Oh yeah, but our kids more or less slipped down that and wore their pants out and things.  

They weren’t supposed to but --- you know what children are like. 

 

I guess this would be a good place for children growing up – they could wander 

around. 

 

Oh yes.  They used to have a lot of fun together.  We had little ponies for them to ride 

and ---things.  

 

And what about in your teenage years – socializing with other people?  You say you 

didn’t go out very much? 
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No we didn’t.  Dances was all --- oh we’d go to pictures sometimes.  They had them 

down there in the hall.  But there wasn’t a great lot of things to go to. 

 

And you didn’t have any hobbies, apart from working on the farm? 

 

Any what? 

 

Hobbies. 

 

Oh no.  I went to cake decorating and I went to dress-making.  I did courses on them. 

 

And what about your children, when they were growing up?  Did they have other 

children come to play? 

 

Yes, they’d have some come to play.  But they was always busy riding horses or doing 

something. 

 

I suppose it was a bit easier in their day because people had the car --- 

 

Yes.  Oh yes.  We would never think of going up to our other property with the car.  It 

was always the horse and sulky, or something. 

 

Could you tell us about the Yankalilla Show.  Did you go to the Yankalilla Show? 

 

Yes, we used to go every year.  And they’d have a lot of cattle and sheep and horses, and 

they’d have a big parade, and --- it was quite a big affair really.  Of course, they’ve 

improved on it now, got more things.  Yes, it was quite a good day out. 

 

And the movies you mentioned, they were held at the Show grounds – were they in 

the hall. 

 

Yes.  The little pigeon holes there now, where they used to show them on the stage. 

 

And how often did they have them? 

 

Oh --- I can’t think now.  Every now and again.  It used to be about twenty cents to go 

and see them.  And then we’d --- there used to be a bus, when I knew Maurice, there used 

to be a bus that’d go to Victor and we’d go to the dances over there, and then after the 

dances we’d always have a tomato sandwich toasted, and a cup of coffee.  And when we 

went to the pictures, Maurice would have a cherry ripe and I would have a violet crumble 

[laughs].  That was when we went out. 

 

That was a real treat. 

 

Yes. 
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Now the bus you mention, was that a regular bus, or just a special bus? 

 

A special bus.  Mm.  Symonds used to drive it. 

 

Do you remember who used to operate the movies at the showgrounds? 

 

Yes.  Doris Keiszling’s husband.  George Parkes.  He used to be the one.   

 

Do you remember any of the movies you saw? 

 

Oh no, not now [laughs]. 

 

What else can you tell me about Yankalilla in the early days? 

 

Well, I can remember the bitumen being laid, going to Victor, and --- I never thought I’d 

see bitumen along this road, but I did.  And I remember the bitumen down by Bungala, 

that’s where dad used to take the bark, and he had a trolley and horses, and I remember 

Mr Clarke telling him off, because he’d dinted the road, you know, with the spark.  I 

thought he was an awful man, saying that to me father, but he was right [laughs]. 

 

Where did they collect the bark from?  Your father? 

 

From around the scrub.  Up in our place, --- I would go with dad sometimes.  They had 

sort of a bit of wood like that, and three legs, and they’d tap the stick, like, and the bark 

would come off, and they’d put it in bundles and dad’s horses were good that they’d go 

together, going through the trees --- with this bark, because he had to drag it out, you see.  

It was all steep and --- 

 

Did they get good money for the bark? 

 

Oh, nothing was that good, I don’t think [laughs].  Had to battle with things. I used to go 

up there and play, and make cubby houses and all sorts of things.  

 

And they took that in to Bungala mill for grinding, did they? 

 

Well,   I don’t know whether it went to Adelaide.  They used to use it for --- for tanning, 

didn’t they? 

 

Yes, they did. This was the wattle bark?  

 

Yes. 

 

What about Bungala House, did you ever go in there? 

 

I never had much to do with it really.  It used to be a guest house, one time.  Quite a big 

family used to live there.  And there used to be Jack Whelan, he used to be there, and 



 16 

poor old Jack had no education at all, and he --- when there was a thunder storm on and 

that, he was scared.  And you’d see him walking the roads with a wheat bag around his 

shoulders, and a stick. 

 

What about the shops in Yankalilla?  What sort of shops were there? 

 

Well, only the grocery shops, there was Avon and this Top one, where the second hand 

clothes are, and --- then Charlie Deverson, he was the --- cuts the men’s hair --- he had 

some clothes and that --- but there wasn’t a great lot really. 

 

A butcher shop? 

 

Yes, Mr McArthur, he’d give me a sausage when I was little.  I used to think he was a 

nice man [laughs].  And there’s Prideaux, which is where Fretwells are now.  

 

That was a bakery, was it? 

 

Yes.  And then, Bill Lunnay he had the bakery where that Dream shop is.  That was my 

cousin.  There was nothing much across the road.  There was a bus there that used to go 

to Adelaide every day [Briscoe’s bus service], and that was the depot across the road. 

And there was, garages --- that’s about it, I suppose. 

 

So what do you think are the main changes in Yankalilla, that you notice now? 

 

Oh well, we’re getting all new shops, aren’t we. 

 

New shops, yes. 

 

Yes.  And, I don’t know what’s going to happen to the bakery.  But we’re getting a new 

one, aren’t we. 

 

I don’t know about that. 

 

Yes, that one they’re building now, I think, is going to be the new bakery. 

 

What about where Browse In is, you were telling me once about the little cottage 

behind there. 

 

Yes.  That’s Charles Roads’ and he used to grow vegetables all in the front.  He was a 

mason by trade.  And you’d see him smoking his old pipe – I don’t know whether it ever 

left his mouth, he was always [laughs] walking around with it in his mouth. 

 

And did he sell the vegetables, or were they just --- 

 

Yes.  Everybody would go there, and they were such nice vegetables too. 
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Was he George Roads’ son? 

 

Yes. Yes, that’s right.  They seemed to have a son for every job [laughs].   

 

And what about the hotel?  Did you ever go there, for a meal or anything? 

 

No we never went there.  But it’s sort of the same as it is now, but different, if you know 

what I mean.  They’ve got that bottle shop in the front, and you’ve probably seen the 

photos of the old hotel. 

 

Yes.  Was there anywhere in Yankalilla where you could go for a nice meal in those 

days?  

 

We never went out to meals.  No.  Never thought of it.   

 

So there weren’t the cafés, like there are now? 

 

No, no.  No there wasn’t.  You sort of always come home to lunch. 

 

And what about Torrens Vale?  How has Torrens Vale changed over the years? 

 

It hasn’t much really.  A few new houses and --- yes --- the school’s gone.  That was 

taken down to Yankalilla. 

 

Were there any other things here?  There was a Post Office, I believe, years ago. 

 

Yes, that was where Bonds --- oh, what’s his name? --- Ken Bond lives.  It was an 

ordinary house, and the Putlands used to have that.  They had three daughters.  They’re 

all gone now.   

 

So there’s nothing else that’s changed in Torrens Vale? 

 

I don’t think so.  We didn’t get about much really. 

 

But you enjoyed the life here, by the sound of it? 

 

Yes, I did.  I still enjoy it here. 

 

Well, I don’t think I’ve got any more questions.  So ---  

 

I hope I’ve answered all right, Margaret. 

 

Oh, thank you very much Dorothy. 

 

[Microphone turned off.  Some other interesting facts came up afterwards, and so the 

microphone was turned back on]. 
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Dorothy, just tell me a bit about the set up of the house here, what the house was 

like when you came, and how you changed it. 

 

Well, this was all the same.  At the top of that doorway is a bullock yoke.  That’s all the 

timber they had, you see, and it’s got two holes in it – you can look at it directly.  And I 

think the --- we had a new ceiling put here, because there was gaps, and I think the wood 

come from off the beach, you know, the rafter sort of things.  Because they didn’t have 

much to build it with.  And old Mrs Capper and Mr Capper built this place, and they put 

all this stone around here.  Maurice put the rest around.   But they worked hard, didn’t 

they. 

 

So the kitchen was inside the house in those days?  

 

Yes, this was the kitchen for the other people.  But it was only us, because there was only 

the three of us.  But it’s surprising how many we get in that kitchen. 

 

So you had the kitchen built outside, separate from the house? 

 

Well it was there, it was there you see.   

 

So what was it before you converted it to a kitchen? 

 

A dairy.  What they called a dairy, where they separated.  And they hung the bacon up in 

there.  Course, we had all the hooks taken out, and --- things. 

 

So they used to dry their bacon in there? 

 

Yes. 

 

But you didn’t? 

 

No. 

 

And what about --- you mentioned about killing a sheep.  What did you do with 

that? 

 

Well dad always killed the sheep, and then he’d let it hang for a day or two.  Put a bag on 

it.  And if it was hot weather, well, mum would put this meat in – cut it into joints – and 

put it in this brine that she cooked in a kerosene tin.  It was a tin about that long, about 

like that, and it was very nice, it was something like corned beef.  And if there was any 

over, you know, fresh, well it would be on the floor in the other room because that was 

cooler. We didn’t have fridges in those days.  In fact, I didn’t have a fridge until Mark 

was born. 

 

But what did you have instead of a fridge? 
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Just this little cool safe.  Surprising how it managed, you know. 

 

How did that work? 

 

They put the water at the top.  And the bits of cloth down, and see the water would run 

down into the bottom. 

 

And did you grow vegetables here? 

 

Yes, dad [mistake; should be Maurice] used to put some down below the shearing shed.  

Put a batch of turnips in, and then when we’d go to the dances we’d fill up the boot, and 

give people – they liked them [laughs]. 

 

And did you grow other vegetables as well? 

 

Oh, peas, perhaps, that’s about all.  Oh, dad grew potatoes up the gully.  Yes, he used to 

grow, and get ten shillings a bag. 

 

And did you go to the beach at all? 

 

Oh, not a great lot.  

 

What do you remember about the jetty there?  

 

Well, it was a lot longer, but we had storms and, you know, took it away.  And I can 

remember when there was only enough room more or less to turn a vehicle around there, 

where they’ve got the lawns and things now.  It’s much better now, isn’t it. 

  

Yes, yes.  Did they have beach girl competitions? 

 

I can’t remember. 

 

You don’t remember.  You obviously didn’t enter any. 

 

Oh no [laughs]. 

 

Ok.  I think that’s about it, Dorothy, so thank you very much. 

 

Oh, I hope I’ve done all right, Margaret.  I’m not very good at these things. 

 

 


