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00:01 START OF TAPE MP-FH20 SIDE A

00:01 Tape identification

00:20 Betty for people who are listening to this tape can you tell me a little bit about yourself, for 
instance can you tell me your full name first.



My full name is actually Elizabeth, but I’m known as Betty, that is my alias and everybody 

knows me by that. Also they probably know my voice when I’m talking. I grew up in Millers 

Point after being born in Paddington Women’s Hospital on 7 April 1930 and I spent almost 

fifty-five years in Millers Point until we finally moved out to Brighton-le-Sands.

What was your maiden name Betty?

01:01 Scanlon. I come from an Irish background with my father, his father was born in 

Tuncurry and his father was born in Ireland. But my mother is actually the one that is 

descended from The Rocks and they go back to 1884 to Campbell’s Wharf, which is now the 

Overseas Terminal. My mum and her twin sister were born in 15 Windmill Street, Millers 

Point in the house and the house is still in my cousin’s name in Windmill Street. We had a 

good childhood, we were all friendly and went to Fort Street Public School. We grew up 

during the war years and we experienced the Sydney Harbour submarine raid which my 

father was connected with because he was in the Navy, he was a Petty Officer, but 

fortunately he changed places with some other sailor on the ship and he was home that 

night, so he was spared being killed on the ship. He survived the war and he died in the War 

Veterans’ Home a few years back.

That was the Kuttabul the ship that went down.

02:25 That was the Kuttabul that went down. We experienced all the sirens and the running 

round looking for an air-aid shelter and things like that, the search-lights and the boom, 

boom, booms that was going on in the harbour. I was twelve years old when that was on.

What do you remember about that day? Do you remember that particular day when your father 
told you he was supposed to be on that shift and survived?

02:55 It wasn’t until a couple years afterwards he said he was supposed to be on the ship. 

He was very much annoyed because when he went to go on the ship the next day one of the 

first bodies that came out was his mate’s that slept in his place. Every year I get an invitation 

from the Navy to go to the commemoration at Garden Island on 1st June regarding the 

Kuttabul. My father was in charge of the firing squad when they brought the Japanese up out 

of the Harbour in the submarine to cremate them up at Rookwood Cemetery and he was 

very, very upset because of that, he never forgot it.

Can you tell me some details about that particular incident for those who don’t know what 
happened that day on the Kuttabul.

03:50 There was some submarines followed a ship into the Harbour and we had a boom 

gate going across from Nielson Park to near Clifton Gardens and as the gate opened up the 

submarines followed one of the ferries coming through from Manly into the Harbour. We had 

the American aircraft carrier which they were aiming for and it missed the aircraft carrier 



and went straight through to the training ship Kuttabul at Garden Island and it torpedoed 

that, sunk it, and that is how the men got killed on the ferry. It was the HMAS Kuttabul.

Where did the ferry come in, you mentioned a ferry?

04:43 It was an old ferry and it was a training ship and the younger sailors used to go there 

to be trained on the ship and that is how that comes to be called the Kuttabul, it wasn’t 

actually a war ship there on Garden Island, and it blew up quickly because it was one of 

those wooden ones, the real old ones.

So it is a pretty famous incident then.

05:24 It is. It is very historic but a lot a people don’t realise that we did get the submarines 

in the Harbour. As a matter of fact the one that is up in Canberra is the one that was in the 

Harbour that they brought up. She was in two, you know, with the Japanese in it and that. We 

experienced that. We experienced having a little suitcase ready with some clothes in it to 

take with us, you know, to run and everything. But the flats where I lived in Munn Street 

were more safer than what the air-raid shelter was under the Bridge, you know. It was down 

near Pier 1 it was, but it was underneath the roadway and that was supposed to be the air-

raid shelter. That is on the corner of Pottinger Street and the lower road. That is where we 

were run to. My grandparents were alive at the time and they wouldn’t leave, the old people 

wouldn’t leave their homes and that. It was much safer they reckoned, because those houses 

where I lived there in those flats they were all concrete and the floors were really very thick 

concrete and that was really good then.

Where was the air-raid shelter exactly?

06:53 Where Pier 1 is there’s some chains, they call it ‘The Chains’, that’s where we used 

to go fishing, where the chains are. Come a little bit further along towards where the tower 

is now I think they have got it as car parks now, I’m not sure, underneath on the opposite 

side, that was the air-raid shelter. But on top of that was wool stores.

On top of the air-raid shelter?

There were wool stores. It was actually a part of the wool store that we were in, that is 

where they were putting us.

Were you given drills, like practice drills?

07:30 No we were just told to run and those that wanted to go went and the others 

didn’t. We had wardens, you know, before this happened and we never thought they’d use it, 

you know. Everybody was oblivious to, oh that’s not going to happen here, we’re not going to 

get it, like the people are now. You know I think we are more knowing now than what we 

were then. Being a young kid at that time you wouldn’t take much notice, you thought it was 



a bit of fun running to the air-raid shelter and back again. In those war years we used to go 

to high school at Paddington, we went with the bus and the tram, so we had that on our 

mind as well. In Paddington School they’d built an air-raid shelter, but it was built of concrete 

bricks, but it was up on the ground, it wasn’t down under the ground. That was for the 

school children to go into there.

So how did the people react when the Kuttabul was torpedoed?

08:46 They all realised there was something happening with us and that and the 

submarines that were off the Heads there in the ocean, outside the Heads, they shelled 

Dover Heights and Vaucluse and you could get a house for peanuts out that way because 

anybody that was living there then, they moved. They moved, because that was when they 

shelled that part.

Might have been a good opportunity for some investors then. Now tell me a little bit more about 
your father and his career in the Navy. What sort of a person was your father?

09:26 My father was a very strict man, a very strict man. He was always at sea, I didn’t grow 

up with him actually until I was about ten years old when he started to come and stay in 

HMAS Penguin and the Kuttabul and places like that, he was always at sea. He was born in 

Tuncurry and he either had to go into the Navy or go to the boys’ home, so it shows you 

what my father was like at that time. He went into the Navy and he did twenty-one, twenty-

two years service in the Navy and he came out as a Petty Officer. But the way he spoke, even 

my son can tell you that his grandfather was very strict with him. He lived next door to us 

and he used to say to my son as he was going to school, ‘Have you polished your shoes?’ and 

if he hadn’t polished his shoes he’d send him back in, whether he missed the bus or not. The 

buses were put on to the Point all the time then, the trams were taken away. But it was good 

when the trams were around there.

Where did the trams run through Millers Point, tell me?

10:52 They used to run from Glebe, as the buses do now, to Millers Point. Where the 

Mercantile Hotel is it was a single line from there round to the terminus at Millers Point. 

They used to have some kind of a key in a little box and the tram would have to wait that 

was going to Millers Point until the tram came around from Millers Point with this key. If 

there was no tram around there the key would be in the box and that is how it used to go 

round to the terminus where the buses are now at Millers Point, just behind the old post 

office at the foot of Watson Hill there.

I believe you played a few antics with the trams, tell me about that.

11:38 The kids used to play ‘tankies’. When you are going up to Fort Street School the 

trams would be there and the driver would be just sitting waiting to pull out to go back 



around and if we knew that the driver was getting ready to go the rope at the back that held 

the pole onto the wire we’d unwind it, and as the tram went around the park, the Village 

Green they call it now, in Argyle Place the pole would come off so the tram couldn’t go, it 

would be bang, bang, bang and we’d be halfway up the hill, going up to school at Fort Street. 

Our school building is not there now, there’s a new school there, but we went there for one 

year because during the war they were building the Cahill Expressway and they built us a 

new school up where the new school is standing now, that was in 1942 when we were there. 

From there we went out to Paddington and if you were smart you went to Fort Street Girls’ 

High School, which was next door, but I don’t think too many of us went to Fort Street Girls’ 

High School - it was too hard then. But we had fun, a lot of fun.

Which school did you go to Betty?

12:54 I went to Fort Street Primary School and then I went to Paddington for what they 

called Home Science. That was there at Paddington, just before you get to Centennial Park, a 

lot of us went there. But we made fun amongst ourselves around The Rocks. I’ve got a friend, 

she lives up at Long Jetty now, and we have been friends since we were three years old and 

we keep in touch, we see each other occasionally. We went to the Lance Kindergarten in 

High Street and that’s where we all sort of grew up. Some went to the Catholic school and 

some went to the public school and we became friends. Our Sunday outing we’d go to 

Sunday School down at the City Mission in Harrington Street where the Migrant Centre is 

now, the Immigration Centre, I should say - not the Migrant Centre, and we’d go for a walk 

then across the Harbour Bridge one way and we’d come back the other way, that was our 

Sunday outing. But nobody every fought or argued, we all helped each other, all kept friends. 

We have a reunion at the Captain Cook Hotel the first Saturday in March and we go from 

twelve o’clock until four there, but it is not quiet, it is everybody talking and everything. At 

that area at that time we became more like, to me it is like sisters, brothers and sisters. Even 

though you ended up marrying one of the boys around there, which I didn’t do, but I married 

a relative of one of them. That was the in thing, you married one of the boys that you grew 

up with. Some of them moved away but usually with the Maritime Services they used to let 

us hand the houses down and we used to hand them down like that. Another thing I 

remember there was the Catholic church, St Patrick’s, in Harrington Street and we used to 

go in the hall and we’d have Sunday night movies and we’d all meet up at the Sunday night 

movies. Friday night or Saturday afternoon we’d go to the movies down in the city and if you 

were friendly with one of the boys he’d meet you inside, not outside, so that you paid your 

own fare in. We never got much money because it was Depression time too, you know. I 

remember in that time my grandmother… they were on the dole, my grandfather he was a 



wharfie and he lost his job, and they were struggling, my mum always had an allotment from 

the Navy, so she always had money from my father, but I used to go with my grandmother 

down to the City Mission on a Saturday afternoon when the stores closed; like Anthony 

Horderns,  and there was a butchers called ‘Wolf’s’ and Sylvesters, the arcade is not there 

now, in George Street; once they closed because the refrigeration, which we didn’t have, 

they’d bring all the left-over food down to the City Mission and the people in charge you’d 

have a suitcase and they’d put the food and stuff in the suitcase. Come back up with it like 

that to help the people who didn’t have the money to get it. It was good, it was good fun 

there.

Now tell me a little bit about your mother, I haven’t heard much about her yet.

16:54 My mother and my aunt as I said was born in 15 Windmill Street, they both went to 

Fort Street School and they both went to work at Bushells. That was the in thing, you left 

school, you went to work either at Bushells, the Government Printing Office or the 

Transport Department if you were clever, that is where you went to work. It was a well-

known fact like that, they were the three places. You’d walk to work, you didn’t have to travel 

to work you’d walk, and you’d walk home again. My mum used to work at Bushells until she 

got married and then my aunt carried on and she became forelady at Bushells. They were 

twins and when I went to work there from school the lady in charge, Miss Williams, she said 

to me, one day she was talking to me, she said to me, ‘Your aunty was a lady, but I can’t say 

that about your mother.’ My mother had the life in her, she was well-known. The children 

round there knew her as Aunty Lottie, because her name was Charlotte and they called her 

Lottie, my mother, and she used to be friendly with everybody. People called everybody aunty. 

There was another lady too, I used to call her aunty. You had respect for somebody who was 

much older than you, you didn’t say by their first name and rather than call them ‘Mrs’ you’d 

call them ‘Aunty’, you know. The kids all loved her, the kids all loved my mum, you know, and 

she was really nice. But the two of them, my aunt and my mother, didn’t look like twins, they 

weren’t identical.

What was your aunt’s name?

Elizabeth, they called her Bessy.

Her last name was Scanlan?

18:46 No, she was Latta, that was my mother’s maiden name, Latta. My grandfather ended 

up working in the wool store, my grandfather. I can remember we used to have the fuel stove 

and the copper and that for the washing, and no washing machine. When I first got married I 

didn’t have a washing machine - I used to wash by hand until I had my son, that’s when I got 



the washing machine when I had him. My mother put the electricity on in the flat. She was 

next door to my grandparents, but my grandparents had gas, they used to have the old-

fashioned gas lights in there. We used to have the candles during the war and that. We used 

to see the men coming up and down, going away to the war, coming back from the war. We’d 

go down to the wharf, where Munn Street is blocked off - it used to run all the way down 

and we used to go down and wait for them to come in and welcome them back, sing out. We 

were teenagers then but when they went away we were only about ten or eleven years old 

and we used to wave them goodbye as they were going. Munn Street - it used to be the billy-

cart race down there and they used to go from where Kent Street ends at the top of Argyle 

Place. They’d all line up, the kids, in their billy-carts and they’d come all the way down, go right 

down, round the bend and into Hickson Road, which they can’t do now because it has been 

blocked off. They’ve spoilt The Rocks, they’ve definitely spoilt it.

Now you lived at number 20A Munn Street, was that the first house that you actually lived in?

That is where I went to.

Can you take me for a kind of imaginary walk through the house, just tell me where all the rooms 
were. Like, pretend that your are going into that house now.

21:05 Well the stairway - you go up eighteen stairs I remember you went up and it 

branched a doorway to the right and to the left. My grandparents lived in the left, in 18A, and 

there was a wall jutted out, a sort of a dividing wall, and my mother’s place was 20A. As you 

looked down the stairs on the front veranda went right along over the stairway and it had 

like a wire mesh on top of a wooden railing that you could see into the stairway, you know if 

somebody was there. Then when you went in the front door there was one bedroom to the 

right, a small one, which ended up being mine. The kitchen was to the left of that hallway and 

up in the corner was the bathroom, it was an inside bathroom that was very good, but you 

had to carry the hot water in from outside into the bathroom because there was no water 

running through there. Then you turned right up to another hallway and on the left was 

another room, which was on its own, sort of. You went past that and you faced the veranda 

door and that led out onto the veranda. Then you turned left up there, at that veranda door 

without going out staying in the hallway, and you went into the big bedroom. The wall of that 

bedroom and the wall of the room that was on its own, just after the bathroom belonged to 

the hotel. When they pulled the flats down in Munn Street, the houses and the flats down in 

Munn Street, they couldn’t pull 18A down or 20A down because that floor went all the way 

into the hotel and they couldn’t support the hotel because the floor was in the hotel. So that 

is why they left those four flats sitting there. 

23:19 The steps up in Munn Street - I can remember there were eighteen stairs and two of 



them jutted out onto the little footpath which you walked along which was built up and we 

used to play on that footpath. There was other children in the street and summer time you’d 

see the neighbours, they’d all come along and we’d sit on those steps at the bottom, the 

mothers and the parents and that on the steps, and it was nice. Everybody would talk and 

pass the time until about nine o’clock at night and that. We had the seamen coming up and 

down from the merchant ships, they’d be going to the hotel, and some of the local men 

would go to the hotel and that. It was good, yes.

Tell me about some of those changes in Munn Street that you saw. You said they demolished some 
houses, why did they do that and what did they take away?

24:21 Well they called it the Kindergarten Flats, it was like these apartment-type places, it 

was the old-fashioned style apartments. There was a wool store that ran down the bottom of 

Munn Street. Dalgety’s Wharf was down the bottom of Munn Street and it went to the right 

and it came out down the bottom of Dalgety Hill, they call it Towns Place, it came out there. 

There was a wool store and it went from Bettington Street right up the back of Merriman 

Street, that was at the back of the flats I lived in. The Kindergarten Flats were pulled down, 

they were right next to the wool store. Then there was this beautiful big double-storey 

house - it used to belong to the manager of the wool store years ago. I can’t tell you what 

happened, but they ended up renting it out. Then there was another eight flats similar to 

ours, but not built exactly like ours, they were all different, and they pulled them down and 

left the 18A standing. There’s 18 underneath and 18A upstairs. In Bettington Street, going 

down towards the wool store at the back they had an old hotel which had the cells 

underneath it and the tunnel, you went through this dark passageway into the cells. I can’t tell 

you what the name of the hotel was, but a family by the name of Larter,  they lived there and 

this lady she had a big family and they all used to live in that old hotel. 

26:10 Alongside of it there was terrace houses, there was five of them went up there to a 

laneway. But they had a cellar, they had the ground floor, they had the next storey and then 

they had an attic on top and they were beautiful old homes, really old homes. When those 

five went up Merriman Street there was a laneway went through between another two 

terrace houses, they didn’t have cellars those last two on the laneway and the other two 

didn’t have cellars they were only just double-storey. They went through to what they called 

a skin store, a hide store, and it used to smell in summer time, and they used to take the 

hides up there. That was up against the wool store. Then next to those last two houses the 

wool store started and it went along Merriman Street until it come to - I’m not sure 

whether it was three or four very big houses, really old houses they were, and they pulled 

them down in my time and built a block of flats. They were nice flats, modern for those times, 



but behind those flats they used to call it the Eye Hospital, apparently the Paddock used to 

be the old-time Eye Hospital. There was another house and when you went in the gate you 

went up a couple of steps onto a passageway and walked along and then you went across 

this little wooden bridge thing to the front door, and down below was more cells where they 

used to have the convicts. That house went onto the wharf, onto Dalgety’s Wharf - the ship 

was practically outside the window. How I know we used to go up there to play with the 

girls. As I said, we all were friends, used to go to Fort Street School. At the moment now 

where that was there’s the shipping tower. They pulled everything down, took away the 

Paddock and everything, and built the shipping tower.

Those four or five houses you mentioned, those beautiful places that they pulled down, what 
numbers were they in Munn Street do you know?

I couldn’t say. From the houses do you want to know or do you want to know the flats?

Well where they built the flats, what numbers were they originally, the houses do you know?

28:48 I couldn’t tell you that but I could tell you the flat numbers. They went down from 

20A, 18A, 16A, 14A, 12A and 10A, and that is where they went down, that was the flats.

So all those houses you mentioned, all those numbers, they went.

29:04 They went. They left 18A and they took 16, 14, 12 and 10, they took them and the 

ones that were underneath them too, the flats. We used to call it the ‘Big House’ but I 

couldn’t tell you off-hand what the number was because we never used to take much notice. 

There was a stairway from Munn Street, from our terrace, where you had to walk along. You 

couldn’t get to our house unless you pulled up at the Palisade Hotel and walked past the 

hotel and then went up the stairs to the flat. But a bit further along where that big house 

was there was a stairway went down and it was always a bit dangerous to go down it 

because anybody could be lurking there and that in those days and it wasn’t always clean 

down there.

30:06 END OF TAPE MP-FH20, SIDE A

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

30:08 START OF TAPE MP-FH20, SIDE B

Betty you’ve got a remarkable memory, as you are talking to me it is just like living it with you, it is 
incredible isn’t it.

30:22 Yes. God gave me a gift that’s what I say.

Amazing. Now I believe your grandfather before he worked at the wool store was connected with the 
wharves, was he?

30:31 He used to be a wharfie, but prior to that he grew up in Batemans Bay. His family, 



coming out here from Scotland and that, England, they had the family down there. There was 

sixteen children in his family and there was only two girls out of the sixteen. My grandfather 

grew up in Batemans Bay and I believe it was only a two-roomed cottage that they grew up 

in. He was a sort of a fisherman at that time and oyster man, because he was granted fifty-

nine and a quarter acres of ground to clear and fence by a certain time. He had very bad feet, 

my grandfather, and he came up here to Sydney to see about getting his feet done apparently, 

or seeing what was wrong with his feet, as a young man and he was up here a little bit longer 

than expected and there was a bit of forgery went on with one of his elder brothers and he 

lost his land and I have proof of it. At that time he couldn’t do nothing because money was 

scarce and things like that in those years. 

32:00 Actually we are historical in Batemans Bay, the family in there even the cemetery it is 

all historical. While he was up here he met my grandmother because her mother had a 

laundry down in Wentworth Lane, off Druitt Street, and that’s how he came to meet her. He 

ended up marrying her and staying up here and going to work on the wharves because when 

he couldn’t get his land back there was all that trouble. In those days the families didn’t care 

much whether they cheated you or not, apparently. I have a map of the land and I have all the 

information in his handwriting and everything and we made enquiries, but apparently this 

brother was very good at what he did and the electricity company bought some part of the 

land and a school teacher at Balgowlah bought the rest of it. I’ve seen the land, I’ve been 

there and seen it. The group I go out with the first Sunday of the month - we went down 

there overnight and we went on the ferry up the Clyde River and I spoke to the captain of 

the ferry and he said to me, ‘Come on up into the cabin,’ he said, ‘and I’ll show you where it 

is,’ and he pointed it out to me. When I told him I had the papers and all in my hand he said 

to me, ‘That’s what you lost.’ When this elder brother died, my grandfather was still alive and 

he didn’t leave a will, this brother, and the will went to the Public Trustees because he didn’t 

have a will, his land or whatever it was went to the Public Trustees, and the Public Trustees 

were supposed to try and locate my grandfather. 

34:08 We lived in Munn Street, Millers Point at that time, he was a staunch Labor man my 

grandfather, and round The Rocks there was no other voting, you just had the Labor there. 

Okay, if you went to put your paper in you put your own version in, who you wanted, but 

outside it was a really Labor area, and when we went to make enquiries at the Public 

Trustees they told us - my mother was alive at the time we went down - that they could not 

find my grandfather, they could not locate him. He was always on the electoral role, they 

couldn’t locate him, so I don’t know what was going on there. Anyhow mum gave it up 

because she didn’t have money to go and argue with it, you know. When she passed away my 



aunt and I went down one day, that’s mum’s twin sister, and I had the map and everything in 

my grandfather’s handwriting of all the information and everything in it and they said, ‘No we 

looked and we still couldn’t find him.’ I said to them, ‘There’s my grandfather’s Death 

Certificate,’ I said, ‘he died after his brother. How come you couldn’t find him?’ They told me 

I’d have to go and make enquiries and that and I thought well, if it is meant to be it is meant 

to be, it will come back to us, but it never got back to us so that’s how it is.

Now going back to Munn Street, the house in Munn Street, what kind of fuel did you use in the 
stove or in the copper?

35:57 We used coal. The coal man was our ice man. In summer time he’d deliver the ice 

and we’d have enough coal to keep the fuel stove going. The copper we used wood mostly in 

that. They were doing the demolitions in the city and things like that and the council used to 

have a council truck and behind that old hotel I was telling you about in Merriman Street 

there was a bit of a paddock and the truck used to come down with all the tarred blocks out 

of the road and they’d drop them and everybody would run. You know, we’d see it go down 

and especially me, I’d have to run if I was home from school, or on holidays like that, and we’d 

stack it up in a certain area and then we’d bring it back up and pass it up home and that is 

what we used to use. But mostly big long pieces of wood would keep the copper going, you 

know, and that. My mother used to make the puddings too, for Christmas in the copper, she 

used to boil the puddings up and she’d hang them on the front veranda and they knew 

Christmas was coming, the people, because they’d see my mother’s puddings. She’d make one 

for this one, one for that one in the calico, you know, and they’d be hanging on the line. We 

used to hang our washing on the front veranda there, but in 18A we had the top yard.

So she used the copper to actually make the pudding?

37:31 Not to mix it, to boil it. She’d mix it up and everything and she’d make sure the 

copper was clean. It would have the sixpences in it, the threepences in it and that and you’d 

have to eat your pudding before you can take the money, not dig the money out straight 

away. New Year’s Eve we used to go on the corner outside the Palisade Hotel there and on 

top of Dalgety Hill and we’d have a bonfire, and singing and everything on New Year’s Eve 

there. The butcher used to be good too, you’d just across the road and buy the meat from 

the butcher. The barber’s. We used to have comics, we used to change them for a penny. I’ve 

still got some coins from when I was growing up.

Who was the butcher? What was his name?

38:28 Duggan, Joe Duggan was the butcher he was well-known around there. I can’t think 

of the one that came in after that, but apparently I thought they had closed it down, but 

somebody told me it is still open. Joe Duggan. It was a couple of brothers used to do that 



butcher. Grey was the people who had the corner shop opposite the Palisade, they were the 

people who used to let us sit there until nine o’clock at night in summer time and a couple 

of the girls, or the boys, they’d have banjos and we’d be singing and playing the banjo. Then 

nine o’clock we’d all get the call, you’d hear the mothers calling all our names for us to go 

home, five minutes you had to get home. But it was a good time.

What did they sell in the corner shop?

39:32 It was a grocer, mixed business. Nobody had telephones much then, so we used to 

pay them to use their telephone and it was one of those telephones on the wall. He had a big 

cask that used to have the malt vinegar in it. They’d have the honey in it, like that, and you 

used to take your jar. You used to buy your milk loose, if you didn’t get the milkman to call 

with the billy-can, you’d buy your milk loose like that. The butter you used to buy it in pats 

not in packets, they used to weigh it up for you. They’d slice the ham with the knife, not the 

machine with the knife, off the bone. No, it was nice, it was really good, they were really nice 

people those people. I can remember the girl was at the school with us. I think he was 

English, the man himself, but you could buy anything. The biscuits - if they had some broken 

biscuits they’d sell them to you cheaper to make a bit of extra money. 

40:48 Then we had the barber next to the butcher’s, the Garrison Butchers there. Then 

there was a kind of a restaurant next to that. Then there was another barber a little bit 

further along. There was three barbers on Millers Point at that time. There was one barber 

that was Lewis, they were Jewish people. Then there was sort of a house in between that 

then there was this other little barber and he used to be next to a big sort of a warehouse 

thing at the time. Then there was the Lord Nelson Hotel. Then opposite the Lord Nelson 

Hotel,, there was three shops, one on the corner - that was another barber, they used to do 

the SP and that. Then there was a grocer, John Holly, and he took an interest in the children 

round Millers Point and he used to be a keen bush-walker. He had a shop that when you 

went in you went down a step and he had all this crockery, he used to sell the crockery as 

well as groceries and things like that. We used to deliberately go in the shop heavy, you know, 

and we’d get him cranky. His mother was so nice, she used to say, ‘Don’t get cranky with the 

children - they are only playing.’ Next to that was the fruit and vegetable shop and we would 

go in there. That runs along Argyle Place, that, but now there’s flat there where that was, 

where those shops were. 

42:33 On the opposite side we had a chemist. In later years we had the chemist and then 

we had next to that, when I was going to school, there was a fruit shop and they were 

Czechoslovakian people and the daughters come to the reunion with us in March, they come 



to that reunion. We used to buy our ice-blocks, it was a milk bar, fruit bar you know like that, 

and they were really nice people there. 

43:12 Then we had a fish shop. The other shop in between that, it is still there in Kent 

Street I think it is a TAB now - that was never used very much, but there was a fish shop on 

the corner next to the Captain Cook. Then you come back down Argyle Place, back around 

the corner from Kent Street, and there was what they used to call a Billiards Salon where 

they used to have billiard tables and things like that. Then they altered it and they made a 

grocer and a fruit shop. The fruit shop closed down and they made a laundromat out of it. 

That is where that laneway is. On that laneway where that other shop is they called it the 

‘Ham and Beef Shop’ and if we wanted to buy our lunch we’d buy a sandwich and take it up 

the school with us, but very seldom we bought a sandwich because money was scarce. Then 

we had a shoemaker and he was a Greek chap and he was really good, very nice chap. Prior 

to that we had one who had a big beard like Santa Claus. Then the paper shop and then the 

milk bar and grocery store on the corner.

So which street are we talking about?

44:26 In Argyle Place. In Argyle Place as I got older and I was married and I had the 

children I worked in the corner shop making sandwiches and serving, that was the corner of 

High Street. Then I moved up to the next shop, the other sandwich shop there. I finished 

with the one on the corner and they asked me did I want some work and I said, ‘Are you 

looking for somebody?’ and they said yes. I ended up staying there until I moved away from 

Millers Point, working in the shop. One of the owners, we became extended family, they’re 

godparents to my grandchildren. But as the shop sold I went with the shop. There was 

another lady lived in High Street, grew up with me too, Grace, and she went with the shop as 

well. We shared a five-day fortnight, she’d work three days in one week and two days the 

next week, and I’d take over and do the same thing, that’s how we shared the fortnight. 

Whichever owner had the shop we stayed with them, we left of our own accord, both of us. I 

left because I came out here because half-past six in the morning was too much to travel 

from here. I tried, I tried to do it, but it was too much. But we had lots of fun.

Sounds like it. Now tell me a bit about the neighbours in your street, the names of the people who 
lived on either side of you, or whoever you can remember in the street, the families.

46:14 Well the first one was my mum’s place and then there was my grandfather’s place, so 

that’s family, that’s upstairs. The one in 16A her name was Mrs Hare, Kitty Hare, and she was 

very nice. She was from a local family too. Then there was the Dwyers next to her and after 

they moved away the Cummings moved into that flat. That was 14A. 12A had people called 

Edge and he had a habit, when he was going to work, he’d leave, he’d go along the terrace and 



he would walk up the footpath that runs up the middle of the street and he’d wave the 

newspaper. He’d take his newspaper with him to work and he’d wave goodbye to his wife 

from the middle of the footpath. Last time you came I couldn’t remember the people’s name, 

Mrs Lenny had number 10A and they were very nice people too. Then underneath her was a 

Mr and Mrs Coleman and she was a very good friend to my mother, although she had no 

children, she was a very good friend to my mother. Then there was a Mrs O’Shea and her 

son married one of the local girls as well, around there. 

47:48 Then there was the McBrides, who I still see the daughter of theirs when I go to my 

granddaughter’s school. Last year was the last year because she’s gone into high school, this 

granddaughter. Then there was Hannemans underneath there. Then there was Mrs Burfitt. 

When she passed away the Farleys moved into there and the Weiners, that was the family 

there. Then the Palisade Hotel had people who owned it, they were called Armstrong, and 

they had three sons and one of their sons now is a doctor down at Dee Why. I used to 

wonder why the nuns were going into the hotel, two nuns used to go in frequently, say once 

or twice a week or something like that, and I was wondering why they were going in the 

hotel. Not being a Catholic, I didn’t wake up that they were going visiting because the people 

in the hotel were Catholics, I found that out later on.

Was there any kind of difference between the religions?

49:03 No there was no difference with the religions. Only us kids used to poke fun at the 

kids that went to the Catholic school, as we were going up to Fort Street, you know 

somebody would start and we would all chant, we used to have little rhymes and things 

about that, ‘hat and micks’ and things like that.

Do you remember any of the rhymes?

Not very much.

They were a bit derogatory of the Catholics?

49:31 No they weren’t they were cheeky, they were cheeky of them. The funny part of it 

was we were friends, we were friends, even though they went to the Catholic school. I’d be 

frightened of getting caught, that’s how I was, because I used to sort of be a bit laid back, but 

I joined in at the last minute.

What sort of an atmosphere was there in Millers Point at that time? How would you describe the 
way people lived?

50:08 It was friendly - friendly and helpful. There was no discrimination. As a matter of fact 

one of the ladies, she lives up at Shelley Beach, and she was from an Aboriginal family, her 

parents were Aboriginal, we’re still friends. They came to live on Millers Point, I don’t know 



how they came to live on the Point, but they came and she came to Fort Street school when 

we were in primary school and we became friends. Nobody discriminated against them. 

There was Chinese people went to school with us, Chinese children, and we all became 

friends. I don’t remember any arguments amongst any of us. As I said, that was the 1930s and 

all right I was better off in one way than some of them because of my father having regular 

pay - anybody that was in the services had regular pay. The first reunion we had a few years 

back we had the photos, we all took our school photos and things, and I had this doll that 

used to go to sleep and we were allowed to take our dolls and have the school photo taken 

with the doll, and I had this doll and this woman, Val, she said to me, ‘You know what Betty, I 

used to be so jealous of you with that doll,’ she said, ‘because I didn’t have one.’ She had two 

brothers and her father was on the wharves and in the Depression there wasn’t much work 

and everything like that and she didn’t have a doll. She told me to my face, she said, ‘That 

photo there reminded me of how jealous I was of you having a doll.’ 

52:06 Yet we never argued, we never showed it. As I said we helped each other. If 

somebody was sick my mother would go and help them. If somebody wanted something and 

you were going into town you’d say to them, ‘I’m going into town do you want something? 

Can I pick you up something?’ The kids from school, you know, somebody would say, ‘Oh I 

might be a bit late home today, could you pick so and so up for me?’ whether we had a kid at 

school or not. That’s how they used to call my mother Aunty Lottie. 

52:48 This other lady that I was talking about that I used to call aunty she used to help the 

Catholic nuns, she lived on top of the shoemaker’s shop and she’d go in the back way to go 

into her dwelling upstairs, and she used to do the lunches for the nuns up in Little St Brigid’s 

School in Kent Street. You would see her walking up with the tray, covered over at lunch time 

and everything and she’d mind the children while the two nuns had their lunch and she 

would make sure the children were all right. We all got to call her Aunty Bett, her name was 

Bett too, Betty Macguire her name was and she had one son, Kevin. But nobody worried 

about religion, colour, anything, we didn’t care, that’s how it is. We’d make fun of you 

sometimes and things like that, but it was in fun it wasn’t held against you.

Was it a safe place to live and grow up? Was there any crime for instance?

53:55 There was a couple of crimes around there. There was one I know when I was 

younger. The street that went down to Lance Kindergarten, the milkman was delivering the 

milk in the morning and he found this fellow dead in a car, shot in the car. The other one you 

probably remember it when a ‘Chubby’ got killed, Danny Chubb, that was when I was 

working in the sandwich shop, so that was when I was married. He was going down to his 



house, that was to do with crime that was going on around the area; not that area, but other 

areas. But there wasn’t much crime. If the police came they’d be after the fellows doing the 

SP betting, more or less, that was the thing. This Aunty Bett she was really good to the kids, 

very good to the kids and that and looked after everybody. She was a strict Catholic, but she 

didn’t care, she’d help anybody she could help.

Now tell me a bit about the hawkers that used to come and call.

55:08 With the horses and carts? The baker used to bring the bread on the horse and cart 

and he’d fill his basket up and go and deliver it to the houses. Dalgety Hill is a very steep hill 

and Merriman Street also was steep and if we were out playing or something like that and 

we felt like a bread roll we could see it in the back of the cart, it was like a little box cart at 

the back with a canvas cover over the top of it and went to a point like a tent point, just 

leave the latch unlocked as he went back to drive his horse, as the horse and cart started to 

move the bread would fall out. Then we had the greengrocer come - he lived on the Point 

the greengrocer, his name was Jacko, Mr Jackson was his name but we called him Jacko. He’d 

yell out about the vegetables and everything and he bring the vegetables around. Then we’d 

have the rabbit man that come around once a week or once a fortnight, because at that time 

rabbits were cheap, it was cheap meat, and with the Depression that is what they used to 

buy, but don’t ask me to eat them because you used to see him skin them, and it was like 

skinning a pet to me. He used to bring them around. It was good, you know.

So you have never tasted rabbit?

56:53 I might have tasted it but not knowing I was eating it, but if you told me it was rabbit 

I wouldn’t eat it, so that’s how it was. We had good fun around there. We used to go fishing 

down off the wharves, not the big wharves, off where they take the little cruise boats out 

from. We used to have one lady who lived in High Street and she used to walk up, a Mrs 

Burns, she had about three daughters and she was an elderly lady as I was growing up, but 

she’d always go down and fish. She’d go down the steps there at Windmill Street down to the 

lower road and there was the wharf there, we used to call it the ‘Metal Wharf’, I don’t know 

why they called it the ‘Metal Wharf’. She’d sit there and fish, that’s what you’d be doing. They’d 

go along to the Chains and fish along there because that was very good to get the fish from 

there. But if you wanted to swim you’d go off the ‘Metal Wharf’ and have a bit of a swim 

there, if there was sharks or not you didn’t worry, nothing worried them then. There used to 

be one chap, when I got married, he was a little bit backward in his mentality and he used to 

go fishing and he knew my husband liked octopus and he had traps, and if he caught the 

octopus to make a few dollars extra he’d come up and he’d call out to my mother, because 

mum was alive then, ‘Hey Lottie, does your daughter want the octopus?’ Because Don likes 



to eat it we’d buy the octopus off him, he had a good business with the octopus. But also 

he’d catch fish and he’d sell it to you to make a bit of money. I don’t remember arguments, I 

don’t, with neighbours. If you had this you had it, if you didn’t have this well that’s bad luck, 

that’s how we were.

59:16 END OF TAPE MP-FH20 SIDE B

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

00:04 START OF TAPE MP-FH21 SIDE A

00:05 Tape identification 

Now Betty, how many children were in your family?

Just me. Me and a pussy cat.

Do you sort of regret not having any brothers or sisters?

00:30 I do now. As I got older I do. I think that is why we bonded so much a lot of us 

around there with each other too. This friend I have up at the Central Coast, there was three 

girls in her family, but I was always with them, so at that time I didn’t sort of miss not having 

brothers or sisters. As I said the children round there were all friendly and you didn’t worry 

about brothers or sisters. Probably I had the better life because I had no arguments in 

amongst the brothers and sisters. But as I’ve got older, I would have appreciated at least a 

brother. I can see with my daughter and my son, there is seven years between them, but they 

are as close as if there was twelve months between them. That’s how I look at it. My 

husband’s family - there was seven or eight in his family, and even though he came from 

overseas I was more or less accepted into that family. I find a difference if you haven’t got a 

sibling as you get older, to call on.

We haven’t spoken much about school. You attended Fort Street Primary School, that is the old one 
you said.

02:04 That’s the old one. The high school building is still there. Where the Cahill 

Expressway goes around that was our building and they pulled that down - that was during 

the war years, and they built that new one that is up on Observatory Hill now and we went 

into that in 1942.

Tell me a little bit about the teachers who taught you at the school, what were their names and 
what was like?

02:35 The first teacher I had was Miss Bowsfield, she was really nice, a very nice lady. She 

taught us in the lower classes. There was a Mrs Dunn and as we started to take notice we all 



used to watch her fashions, how she dressed. At that time if you had nail polish and things 

like that it was something and that is how she used to dress. She was nice. We had a Mr 

Rouse, he was the headmaster there. Mrs Preston-Stanley, she was one of our teachers and 

she was also my music teacher after school, one day a week. I used to go up with her to 

Palings, a music shop in George Street, and that is where she used to teach the music. Then 

we had another gentleman that used to give us the cane if we played up, he had one arm, but 

the other arm used to work hard, Mr Gould. They were nice, the teachers were nice and we 

used to have fun and that. They made sure that we had clean hands before we went into 

school. 

03:52 We had a small tuck shop in the school where you could buy some things, I can’t 

remember much about that because I didn’t buy much. Up there on Observatory Hill there 

used to be a tennis court up there, just along where the school is now. I remember that 

because my mother used to bring my lunch up to me if I didn’t get the benefit of buying it 

once or twice, and she used to have it in a tin, they used to have the tins of lollies then and 

she’d have it in that. We used to get milk - the milk was allotted to us of a day time and we’d 

have the milk. There used to be an old playground on the corner of Watson Road and the 

park there up on Observatory Hill. Everything was wooden and that, and dusty, the ground 

was dusty. But they pulled that down when they were doing all new demolishings up there. 

We’d have our school concerts and we’d play a little bit of sport. We didn’t have much sport 

there, but Paddington we used to go swimming and we used to have our sports day and go 

to Centennial Park and play softball, as they called it then, but I wasn’t one much for sport.

What about your mum, how would she entertain herself with the other mothers? What would they 
do during the day because they weren’t working, most of them?

05:36 Oh once a week down at the City Mission they’d have a meeting, they’d have a 

religious meeting at the City Mission and they’d go down there for that. They would go 

shopping and things like that, or they’d sit on the doorstep and talk. If you went to the 

shop......they moved me from Munn Street to Windmill Street, I forget what year they moved 

me down there, but if you went to shop you wouldn’t close your front door. You’d go to the 

shop and you’d come back and your house would still be there. Like mum would be washing 

the stairs down, you know, to keep it clean at the front, and by that time she had a hose, 

she’d wash the stairs down and she’d hose the front of the other lady’s house and the other 

lady’s house, well I did that when they moved me to Windmill Street. If I was doing the front 

of the house with the hose as far as the hose would stretch to the other houses I’d hose 

them down and they’d do the same for me. Like even here at Brighton I’ve got the neighbour 

next door, if my garbage bin is out and I haven’t brought it in she puts it in my front gate and I 



do the same for her. We get the papers delivered here, the local paper, and we have got a lazy 

fellow at the moment he throws it from a car and we find it all along the footpath, well my 

habit is, and so is my next door neighbour’s because she was brought up the same way, about 

three houses either side we put the papers in. If we are picking ours up and we see them on 

the footpath we don’t leave them.

That’s nice. Now I remember you told me the old hotel was demolished and the Larter family lived in 
it, do you remember the name of that hotel, what it was called?

No I can’t think of it.

That’s the one that had the tunnel underneath it?

That’s the one that had the tunnel.

With the rings on the walls for the convicts?

For the convicts.

Did they tie them up there?

07:55 They used to tie the convicts up of a night time, chain them. I was told - that is what 

they used to do. The Hero Waterloo Hotel around there on the corner of Windmill and 

Lower Fort Street, that has the cellar with the trap door in it and one of the local families, 

she has passed away now, the nun from that family, she was a Catholic nun at St Patrick’s 

Church, Mary Finnan was her name, that is how we go to know because my mother grew up 

with her too. See mum wasn’t Catholic, but she grew up with her and they were still friends. 

That has got the trap door where it used to drop down and they’d take the sailors back to 

the ship, ‘shanghai’ them they used to call it, take them back to the ship. But the hotel where 

we used to play with the Larters, it had this passageway and it had the cells with the rings on 

it and that was because they used to chain the convicts so they didn’t escape.

Did you actually see those rings yourself?

Yes I’ve seen the rings.

Is it still there?

09:18 The hotel is not there. They pulled the whole lot down. It’s a shame what they did, it 

is really a shame. Even down Rhodens Lane, that is the laneway opposite the Palisade in 

Bettington Street, there was a blacksmith’s shop, I don’t know whether it is still there or not, 

because my grandfather used to send me down with his bale hook to get it sharpened and 

fixed up. I’ve seen the blacksmith’s shop, used to go in there and see the blacksmith working. 

That is right in the corner of that lane there, but I don’t know whether it is still there 

because when I go back I just go to the reunion and I go home because I don’t like what 

they’ve done. I don’t like what they’ve done.



Now Betty, you left school about fifteen and started working at Bushells, you’ve already told us about 
that. When you were a teenager what kind of entertainment did you make for yourself?

10:17 Mostly we used to just listen to the radio or we’d gather on the corner, as I told you, 

at that milk bar and vegetable shop up in Argyle Place. We used to go up there and we’d all 

gather around outside the shop or go in, if we had money, we’d buy a milkshake and that. He 

didn’t mind, the chap up there, because he was a local chap too, his name was Furlong and he 

let us go in there. Then Charlie Conran took it over, he was a local chap, and he used to like 

us being up there to keep an eye on us more or less. We used to go to the movies, as I told 

you, on a Sunday night, up the church hall. We used to go into town to the movies. We just 

more or less go fishing or gather at each other’s places, or something like that and pass the 

time. Your pocket money wasn’t big.

Did you also dance?

Yes.

Tell me about the places you used to dance at.

11:25 I never used to go to the Trocadero, I used to go Surreyville if I felt like going there, 

that was the one that had the springs under the floor. I’d go to Segar’s, over to Luna Park - to 

the floating one at Luna Park, or out to the Albert Palais because the Leichhardt tram used 

to come to Millers Point so therefore it would take us to the Albert Palais, so we went to 

that one. But usually we used to walk home from the dances in the city and no worry about 

being molested or anything like that, we’d walk home and that would pass the time. We’d go 

into town, we’d go up Oxford Street. Oxford Street was full of shops, nice shops in Oxford 

Street. We might get the tram up to the top from the Quay and walk home. I don’t know 

how many shops we went in and out of. 

12:31 We used to like to go into Mark Foys because it had a big bird cage up in the middle 

of it with the birds in it, it was beautiful inside. That is where the courts are now, in that 

building there. There was shops all the way to the railway, you had shops all the way to the 

railway, and they were shops. Like there would be dress shops and shoe stores and other 

things, everything, food stores. That is what I was saying, that Wolf’s, the butchers that used to 

send the food to the Mission, that was just down from the court in Liverpool Street, where 

the Court House is, and it used to go from Liverpool Street into George Street, it would go 

round the corner where they’ve got Hungry Jacks or something now, it would go round 

behind that and come out there. That is what we used to do, we used to walk a lot. Or you’d 

go and sit up in the park and talk, or walk around the lower road, come back up through the 

Argyle Cutting.

Now Betty tell me how did you meet your husband, tell me a little bit about him.



13:44 Well I left Bushells because I was a bit fed-up and I left Bushells and I went to work 

as an usherette in what they called the Civic Theatre down in the Haymarket. I stayed there 

for about twelve to eighteen months, if it was that. We had a habit of going back and talking 

to some of our friends in Bushells, you know if you left there you’d go back and have lunch 

with them or something like that, and this day this forelady said to me, ‘Are you happy where 

you are working?’ and I said, ‘No, I don’t like the shift work.’ She said to me, ‘Well I’ve got a 

position if you want to come, I’ll welcome you back.’ So she took me back, I gave notice that 

week at the theatre and I went back, and this Maltese girl was working there and she said to 

me, ‘Want to come to the Trocadero with me on Saturday night?’ I thought for a while and 

then I said all right I’d go with her. My husband was there, she introduced me to him, and 

that’s how I met him. But I didn’t start going out with him until a couple of weeks later, we 

went to Segars and he was at Segars and we ended up walking home.

Your husband is from Malta isn’t he.

15:00 He came from Malta, yes. He came in 1949 from Malta. I met him about six months 

after he came, because my father-in-law when he came here he asked me was I waiting at the 

wharf for him. I met him at the Trocadero, but then we actually started going out from Segars. 

We were married in 1951, so two years after he came here we got married.

How often would you go dancing, how many nights a week?

Five out of seven.

Wasn’t much time for anything else then.

The sixth night I’d go to the movies.

Now just before we leave the war years, I remember you told us already that you used to see the 
soldiers depart from the wharf, but you told me earlier about a lady who used to sing a song, tell me 
about that.

16:01 Dalgety’s Wharf, as I told you it goes a bit down Munn Street and came back out into 

Dalgety Hill there, she used to stand on that point of the wharf, on the furthest point in 

towards the hill, and she’d sing as the ship would go out. She would sing what I was told at 

that time a song known as the Maoris’ Farewell, it was Now Is The Hour, when they say 

goodbye, and she’d sing it. Every ship that would go out, she’d be there singing it. She wasn’t a 

local, but she used to sing like that when the ship used to pull out.

Was that a popular song at the time, the Maoris’ Farewell?

16:47 Yes it was. I don’t know what the actual name is, but that’s how we knew it as the 

Maoris’ Farewell. I think it was Now Is The Hour now I’m older, is the song. Now is the hour when 

we must say goodbye.



Interesting. All those things that don’t happen any more.

You’re not kidding.

Where did you get married actually Betty?

17:13 I was married in St Mary’s Cathedral, actually on Malta Day, 8th of September. It was 

their national day.

Was that worked out in advance? Did your husband work that out in advance?

No he didn’t. We just picked that date and because there was some papers had to come 

from Malta and my sister-in-law to be was expecting a baby and she wanted to be bridesmaid, 

so I had to wait so she had the baby, so we waited a month for her to have the baby. We 

were married there at St Mary’s Cathedral.

It must have been very nice.

18:07 It was nice but it was windy, it was a windy day, but it was a nice day. We had the 

reception, not in these flash places that they have them now, we had it in what they call the 

Abraham Mott Hall in Millers Point. Mum had to get a caterer to do it, you know. That was 

the in thing then, you didn’t go to all these flash places to have it like they have now.

I am sure it was very good. Now can you tell me a bit more about the arrival of migrants in Millers 
Point? Did people come in the 1950s from other places in Europe and so on?

18:49 They came in down Circular Quay and down in Walsh Bay, the migrants. My father 

had come out of the Navy then and he was a Customs Officer. We used to go down and 

watch them come in - little did I know I’d get one. My dad would say, ‘I’m working around this 

way today, you come down and have a look at them coming in. I’ve got a migrant ship coming 

in.’

Did they come in at Circular Quay?

19:21 They came in at Circular Quay and they used to come in at Woolloomooloo too. 

Circular Quay is where the Overseas Terminal is, as I said it was the old wharf there too. 

Over the other side, near the Opera House there was a big wharf as well and they came in 

there as well.

Now do you also remember them coming to live at Millers Point, in the area, did they start to live 
there?

19:48 No. No there was no migrants much came around Millers Point. I think I brought the 

first or second one round. But they never came round there, they mostly all went up around 

east Sydney and round Woolloomooloo and Surry Hills. They had to have what they call a 

sponsor to come out here, they had to have a job ready for them to come out here, 

otherwise they weren’t allowed to come. They had to have good medical background to 



come out here.

Now you moved to 19 Windmill Street, this is when you got married is it?

20:37 No. I went to live in with my grandfather, next door in 18A Munn Street, when I first 

got married.

Tell me about that house, that was just next door.

That was next door, that was just across the stairway.

So identical to the one you were living in was it?

20:51 No. When you went in that one you went in the hallway, there was a bedroom to the 

right, there was another room to the left which went out onto the veranda, went through 

that room onto the veranda. Up the end of the small hallway was another big room, that 

went out onto the veranda as well. Then, as you passed the first room on your right coming 

in there was the kitchen door, and you went into a huge kitchen, it was an eat-in kitchen very 

big room. It had two big windows facing onto a stairway which went up onto the roof - they 

had a roof yard up there. Then from the kitchen door when you went out you went out to 

the laundry on your left and off the laundry ran the bathroom. Then a little bit to your right 

out the kitchen door you’d go a bit further and you’d come to where they had the outside 

toilet. There was a gate that you opened up and you threw your rubbish down and the 

rubbish bin used to be a big square metal box and the garbage men used to open the gate 

from the street and take the box out and empty it, that was for the upstairs flats. But now 

they’ve changed it and they put stairs from the street at the back up into the back of that flat, 

how I don’t know, but they’ve done it. That is where I lived for… I think about the 1970s. 

Then they moved me down to Windmill Street, which was a terraced house, that was 

number 19, and that was two doors up from where my mother was born in Windmill Street.

Right. What was that house like?

22:54 It was big, very big. There was a front fence and a nice veranda, then you went up a 

step into the front door. There was a staircase facing you which went upstairs to three 

bedrooms and a veranda upstairs. The biggest room upstairs was fourteen feet by sixteen 

feet, that was my front bedroom. Then the other one was narrow, sort of nine feet by 

something, it was the middle room. The back room that would be about ten or twelve feet 

square at the back. But then downstairs, as you went in, there was a door on the left-hand 

side that took you into another front room which was fairly large. Then you had a walk-

through room and that was as big as the bedroom upstairs. The kitchen was small, but you 

had to go outside for the bathroom and laundry and everything like that with a narrow yard 

which ran along. Before we moved down there we asked them permission to alter it a bit for 



our own convenience so we didn’t have to go outside. 

24:17 Then the Housing Commission came along and because I had a daughter not 

married and I had the son who was training to be a priest and no money coming in from him, 

the Housing Commission practically chased us out with high rents, what we were paying in 

rent to the Maritime to what we started to pay to the Housing Commission, because they 

had taken into account how many rooms I had and income coming in. My husband had to 

show whatever overtime he had, the income, it didn’t matter if he was saving for things or 

like we had to keep my son because he was a young man then, he was nearly twenty-one, 

you know. We decided well what was the use of paying dead money, let’s pay the money off a 

house, so we saw what we had, finance and everything, and we shopped around and we 

ended up moving out here much to my dismay, but now I’m glad because I don’t like what 

they’ve done round there.

When the Department of Housing took over how much did the rent go up?

25:30 It went up into the hundreds. Say we were paying about $90 something a week, 

which was cheap, we admit, but we used to upkeep the house, the place itself. Unless it was 

something with plumbing, which he wasn’t allowed to do or anything like that we’d have to 

get the Maritime to do it, but otherwise we’d paint it and as I said we altered it, we tiled the 

bathroom, built the kitchen in, everything like that, made the entrance from inside to go into 

the bathroom and things. But the Housing Commission didn’t take that into account, they 

didn’t care about that, they just saw that’s how we were and because he was working and 

earning a good wage and overtime it went up and we were paying over $200 a week to $300 

a week and that is twenty years ago.

So it went from $90 to about $300 a week.

26:39 It went up gradually. I lasted about nine years there and in the last couple of years 

when the Housing Commission took over really it spoilt everything, you know. Another thing: 

we were comparing to the people who didn’t want to work and people were paying, like it 

might be $30 a week for the same sort of place as we had. There wasn’t only me, there was a 

lot of us that went from there because of that.

How would you compare the two regimes, the Maritime Services Board regime as landlords and the 
Department of Housing regime?

27:23 The Maritime were very good to this extent that they considered if you did 

something to the house, they appreciated what you did, the Housing Commission didn’t. As I 

said we looked after it and we used to keep them clean, the fronts of it used to be spotless, 

the street, and that, and looked after the places, but they didn’t care, they didn’t worry. You 



had to ask permission off the Maritime if you wanted somebody to come and stay with you 

and you give them the reason why, say like one of his relatives wanted to come and stay for a 

couple of weeks you’d tell them that they were staying. The Housing Commission let you stay, 

but you’d have to go through all the red tape about the place to do it, you know. With the 

Maritime, say like us, they would let us continue on into the place, you know stay there until 

we finished, I think the Housing Commission don’t consider that now.

28:44 END OF TAPE MP-FH21 SIDE A

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

28:47 START OF TAPE MP-FH21 SIDE B

So what was the effect of the Department of Housing coming in on the whole community would you 
say?

28:59 It moved a lot of people my age out, chased us out I said, and that’s my opinion of it. 

You have probably interviewed a few other ones that I grew up with and they have probably 

told you the same thing. To me I don’t think it was fair what they did, but as I said, I’m not 

sorry now. I just feel sorry for the people who stay round there and things like that because 

it is ‘please explain’ with them, but if you knock the place about that didn’t matter to them.

Now the way I work it out you were at Millers Point from 1930, when you were born, until about 
1985, that’s fifty-five years in Millers Point, so do you still identify with Millers Point, what sort of 
sense of place do you have about Millers Point?

29:57 When people say something to me I say I come from The Rocks, that is how it is - 

my heritage is The Rocks. ‘But you live in Brighton-le-Sands.’ I say, ‘I don’t care, I come from 

The Rocks.’

Why don’t you say Millers Point instead of The Rocks, because it was a different place?

Yes, but that is what it is known as now. If you tell them Millers Point half of them don’t 

know it, they know it as The Rocks. At one time if you said you lived in Millers Point, ‘Oh 

fancy living there,’ that’s what they used to say to us, ‘fancy living there.’ Millers Point, 

Pyrmont and Balmain - people didn’t want to know you, that’s how it was, if you said you 

come from those three places they didn’t want to know you. But now they’re jumping over 

each other to get there. I laugh when I see the prices and things because my other 

grandmother lived in Balmain. I was telling Dom (Betty’s husband), his sister was in Balmain 

Hospital in the rehabilitation and we went over, and I was telling him, ‘Oh just down there 

was where my uncle, dad’s brother, lived. Just down there was where my grandmother lived, 

dad’s mum.’

So is this very strong in your mind still, all your life in Millers Point?



It is still strong in my mind, I’m still the Point.

So when I say the words Millers Point what kind of memories come back in your mind? What do you 
think about when I say Millers Point?

31:35 My childhood, my friendships and growing up round there and people that I knew 

that have passed on round there and everything like that. When I moved out here I was a bit 

on the sad side and my son said to me, ‘Mum, the people that you know are moving away. The 

people that are older than you won’t last there, they’ll be gone.’ He said, ‘The new ones that 

come in won’t be bothered with you,’ and I bet you Flo’s told you that. Flo has the same 

opinion as me.

That’s right. You have a son and a daughter don’t you?

Son and a daughter.

What are they doing?

32:18 My son is a Catholic priest, after me poking fun at the Catholic kids, and my daughter 

is a flight attendant with Qantas and she’s almost been twenty years there in February. My 

son at the moment is up at the church at Asquith and Berowra, he has the two churches up 

there. He was twenty-three years ordained two weeks ago.

Quite an achievement.

32:55 He was meant to be, you can see how he was, you know. But it just shows you how 

fate turns around on you, what happens.

That’s right, you can’t make fun of anyone any more.

You get paid pack.

Looking at Millers Point as a sort of place where the wharfies used to work and the ships used to 
come in, how important do you think all that was to the economy of the City of Sydney?

33:23 It was, it was important. I don’t know why they’re moving it, I don’t know why they’re 

moving it. We drove down through Port Botany yesterday and I saw the trucks and I’m 

thinking to myself we used to have them down the Point, you know. They used to come up 

from Hickson Road, up Munn Street, around into Argyle Place, around that footpath, along to 

the Palisade with all the wool on it and go up to the wool store, you know the trucks we 

used to have those, then we’d have the other ones going down Dalgety Hill with the other 

load on, and it was good, it was really good. Now I don’t know them, it has really changed.

What would you say was one of the more significant events that happened at Millers Point, what 
were the really big milestones for the area? Big events that happened in Millers Point when things 
changed, what would it be?

34:29 The changing was when they pulled those houses down in Merriman Street and they 

blocked off Munn Street and they built that horrible big tower up there. That street used to 



be so nice, a really nice street up that street. Then they blocked our street off, Munn Street, 

and that horrible big tree they’ve got in front of those two flats, you know we used to be 

able to sit on the veranda and look right up. My mother could see me coming home from 

school. As soon as I come around the corner on Watsons Road as I started to come down 

the hill she’d be watching me all the way down, but that’s how we were like that. I think that 

was the worst part, when they built those wharves. The other wharves used to be so nice, 

really old. All right that’s progress and things like that, but they spoilt the Point. When they 

did that and the Housing Commission stepped in Millers Point died, that’s what I reckon.

Now traffic has increased of course a lot over the years, what was it like when you were very young 
was there much traffic?

35:49 We used to play in the street. If there was something coming they’d take care, but it 

wasn’t busy. You know we wouldn’t play when the trucks were around there loading at the 

wharves and things like that, but after they’d knock off from five o’clock to nine o’clock at 

night we’d be there and weekends. The shops used to close at half-past twelve on a Saturday 

so you could go for a walk in town, look at the shop windows and things like that, you knew 

half-past twelve there were no shops open. Paddy’s Market, where it is now down the 

Haymarket, that used to be good. It used to have all the stalls outside of a night time Friday 

night and that. It’s not Paddy’s Market now what it is, it was much better. The fish markets 

used to be down the back of there, they’ve moved the fish markets down and that’s all 

updated now in there.

I guess you wouldn’t recognise Millers Point today from your youth it must have changed so much.

36:58 It has changed. What they are doing to those wharves around there with the units on 

it, putting units here and units there, they took the history look away from it. Down in 

Windmill Street, as you go down Kent Street to the bottom of Windmill Street, they’ve put a 

building there where it was a vacant allotment and a Maritime store I think underneath, but 

you could see right out. Now it is built up and it is the horriblest looking thing, it doesn’t 

even suit the area. My daughter, last time I went to the reunion, she picked me up and she 

drove me down there and she said to me, ‘Have a look at that eyesore,’ and that’s what we 

called it. It should never have been built there. They are building the flats out, building on top 

of this and on top of that, and to me they are putting more traffic now into Millers Point 

than what we had years ago.

What are your views Betty on the future of Millers Point, what would you like to see happen there?

38:03 I’d like to see them stop building those units. They’ve taken the look away. Years ago, 

when I was much younger, we used to argue about doing the West Rocks and now they are 

doing where I used to live, Millers Point. You know the high-rise, we tried to stop the high-



rise, and they’ve just gone ahead and done what we fought for with that Jack Mundey and 

that with all the trouble that we had with the paddy wagons and things like that and the 

trouble. No they’ve spoilt it, definitely spoilt it and they don’t look after it the way the 

Maritime looked after it.

Do you go often back to Millers Point to get a nostalgic look at it?

38:55 No. I don’t want to. I go back for their reunion and I went back for the restoration of 

St Brigid’s Church, they restored it to its old way, and now they are doing the school upstairs, 

the little school upstairs. Otherwise I don’t go back. I used to go back; the first Saturday in 

November they had it, Bushells used to have a reunion; with my aunt, she used to love to go 

into that of course, working there for years herself and being one of the foreladies there. 

We’d go and pick her up, my husband and I, from Cronulla and we’d drive her in and she’d 

have a lovely afternoon. We’d take a plate. She didn’t want anybody else’s food, only her 

salmon sandwiches and I had to watch to see where they put her plate of salmon sandwiches 

so she could go and get her own food. Some of them were in their nineties and things. That’s 

finished now because a lot of passed on and there is nobody to carry on with it. That used to 

be held in the Garrison Hall of Trinity Church and we’d take a collection up amongst us, and 

the donation, what we’d collected, we’d give to the minister there for the use of the hall 

because he let us use the hall. But that’s the only time I went back. If I have to go back to St 

Brigid’s for something I’ll go back, but otherwise to go back and walk around, no way.

So you’d rather remember it as it was.

My memory is what I’ve got and that is hideous, to me they’ve spoilt it.

Okay Betty I think we are coming towards the end of our interview here, is there anything else you 
want to talk about Millers Point that we can put on record?

40:53 Only the old tram shed that used to be round there, the old wooden one, used to be 

on the roadway and the trams used to go in. It used to have a couple of steps that went up 

into it and it was a wooden one, they pulled that down years and years ago, I was a kid when 

they pulled that down, but that used to be such a nice thing. It was different and that stuck in 

my mind as well.

Where was it Betty?

Where the Abraham Mott Hall is, Senior Citizens’ Centre it is now, and it has got the bus 

shed. Well the bus shed that was all clear footpath, okay. The trams used to come around that 

and the wooden one was there as you come down. You couldn’t drive straight up the hill, do 

you know what I mean, there. It was an old wooden one and it stuck in my mind that, 

because it was a couple of steps up and it was a real old-time shed.

Well Betty thank you very, very much for sharing all those great memories with us, you’ve made a 



very valuable contribution to this oral history project by telling us so many details and remembering 
so well, it is really wonderful. So thank you a lot on behalf of the Department of Housing.

Thank you.

42:30 END OF INTERVIEW WITH BETTY BORG AND END OF TAPE MP-FH21 SIDE B


