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So Frank, maybe we could start, if you could tell me, I’m really interested in hearing a little bit 
about your family background, particularly the Irish connection, can you describe that for me?

00:49 Well I was born in 1916 in 23 Windmill Street, Millers Point, the house is still there, 

it was a tenement house. I don’t do it much these days but when I was better known than I 

am now I might have a few drinks up at the Hero of Waterloo and the Lord Nelson and the 

Palisade, and the different hotels, and finish up taking people down to show them where I 

was born and we used to have a lot of laughs about that. But of course the joke got a bit 

stale when I got up to my fifties and sixties. My memories of my childhood upbringing - we 

were products of the Depression but nevertheless I wouldn’t change places with anybody 

for the memories that I have of the family and how close we all were. Nobody stood out, 

well my second eldest brother Jim was a main event fighter at Sydney Stadium and when I 

was down there, being taken down by the elder members of the family, to see him box at 

Sydney Stadium. I’d be fingering the beads up in the bleachers while Jim was there. 

02:14 He was a main event fighter and I’ll never forget - once I was down there, taken by 

elder brothers, and he was fighting a French importation, a very classy boxer too, anyhow, I 

was fingering the beads, one, two, three, up to about five rounds and this fellow was boxing 

the ears off Jim. Anyhow the prayers took over and they came out in the fifth round and 

Jim hit him and he was out all night and didn’t go anywhere from then on. I will never forget 

it, it is one of the things of my youth that I wasn’t associated with. I can bring to mind many 

memories of football, things that happened when I was playing football, but this is one thing 

with my brother Jim when I was down there at the Stadium to see him stop this French 

importation in five rounds.

Fingering the beads of course would be doing your Rosary.

Yes my Rosary beads, whenever you are in trouble you finger the beads and it will amaze 

you.

Frank could you tell me a little bit about your father, where did he come from?

03:44 Well my dad was born in County Cork, Queenstown was the name of the little 

village then, it was right down the south. It is now Cobh, where it was Cork when dad was 

a young fellow. Later on of course, after I finished playing football and was a broadcaster, 

every time I went to England to broadcast the football I flew over to Cork and I was one of 

the neighbours there, the man in the hotel pointed out where my dad was born on the 

other side of the road and it was wonderful. My great mate, who used to broadcast at the 

same time as I did, ‘Tiger’ Black, every time we went to England we’d slip across to Cork. 



‘Tiger’ Black his name was, Ernie Black, God rest his soul, he’d walk in and say, G’day Mr 

Donnelly, what are you going to have?’ and he’d say, ‘Oh its you again.’

Do you remember your dad’s Irish accent?

05:11 Yes, as a little kid more. I was fourteen when my dad died, ten-to-six one morning 

and I’ll never forget it as long as I live. Dad always had his Irish brogue, right up until he died 

and I remember as a young kid I’d probably drive him mad with my stories and I’d tell him 

about some kid at school, and what he did, and he’d say, ‘Do we now?’ I have never 

forgotten it, ‘Do we now?’ I often think of it when I have got nothing else to think about.

Do you know why your dad came out here?

06:06 Well things were tough in those days, this is at the turn of the century, about 1897 I 

think he came out and married my mum 1898. My dad and his brother, Uncle Bill, they were 

together, they jumped ship and they met these two sisters, Mary Elizabeth McKenna, my 

mother, and Auntie Kate, Kate McKenna, and the two Hydes married the two girl 

McKennas. Strangely enough I am the youngest of seven boys and they had all girls. They 

had three girls and we had seven boys.

So that was very convenient and you had a very close instant family.

07:17 Incidentally I was born in 23 Windmill Street, Millers Point and they lived in 57 

Windmill Street, so we were very close. We have always been a very close family with our 

relatives, particularly our Irish relatives.

Now tell me a bit about Windmill Street when you were a boy, who were the other neighbours you 
can remember? Can you go down the street for me and tell me?

07:45 Well the Robinsons lived in number 1 and Ernie Robinson was a little bit older than 

I was. In 1940 I was captain and coach of Waratah-Mayfield in Newcastle and I got an 

urgent phone call that I was required to come straight down to Sydney to give a blood 

transfusion to Ernie Robinson. I had a little Singer car up there and I knew Ernie from the 

time we were toddlers and I raced down, but he’d died before I got there. It is a funny thing, 

it is an incident that I think of often, strangely enough. In Windmill Street there are funerals 

Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays but I remember that in particular.

Did you have a rare blood group? Why did they want you?

08:50 Well because I was born and bred down there and at that time I played for New 

South Wales and captain and coach of a football team in Newcastle and I was captain of the 

Balmain side down here, so I was well-known as a footballer. Anyhow, they probably 

thought a drop of my blood might help him along but it was just too late. They are the 



things that you remember when you get to my age.

Well take me back, if you can, to Windmill Street who were the other neighbours you can recall?

09:38 Well the Robinsons lived in number 1, Nurse [????] lived in number 3, the Finnans 

lived in number 5, the Jessops lived in number 7, the Everetts and then the Hills and then 

the Stouts and then the Dahls and the Beckers, lovely family the Beckers. I can go right up 

the other end of the street because they were part of your life. I mean we were products 

of the Depression, we didn’t have motor cars or anything like that, the only thing on wheels 

I had was a scooter, until of course I became a teenager and beyond there when I started 

to play and then later on to broadcast I was able to buy myself the sort of things that 

people just take for granted now.

It sounds as though it was a very close-knit community.

10:47 Oh yes. Every Sunday morning High Street played Windmill Street down Hickson 

Road, the road that has been in the news, that is where we used to play test matches down 

there. You’d say not with all the traffic, there was no traffic then. See, Monday to Friday 

there were horses and carts carting wool from the different boats and all that sort of thing 

but no Saturdays or Sundays and we used to play test matches down there. Even now my 

family laugh at me when we are talking about somebody and I want to criticise him, I say, 

‘He wouldn’t get a game for High Street, let alone Windmill Street.’ It is all in fun. We didn’t 

have much money but the memories are pleasant.

Harry Lapham was telling me that he once got pinched by a cop for playing cricket on a Sunday, 
did you ever get picked up by the cops?

11:50 Harry played with Balmain, he was a great footballer too, and he could run, he could 

run like a deer, so I don’t know how a cop ever caught him. If he did get into a bit of 

trouble for playing it might have been at a time when there was traffic. In those days 

Saturday and Sunday you could shoot a gun off down in Hickson Road and you wouldn’t hit 

anybody but now I read in the paper the other day you can’t park your car there. I believe 

they’ve have done something about it within recent weeks but for years and years it was a 

great parking place for anyone who went into town, they’d park the car down Hickson 

Road and then just walk up the steps and then they are in Kent Street and then they are at 

Wynyard.

Just about your house in Windmill Street, just to give me an idea because things were so different 
then, can you take me through the rooms of the house and describe it?

13:05 Well I suppose, there was only a front and a back in the house, they were all 

tenement houses, the side walls was the wall separating us from the house next door on 



both sides. I will never forget, I won’t mention the names because the names of these 

people are known but I remember when gramophones first came in - the people next 

door to our place had a gramophone, one of the first - we didn’t have a gramophone, and 

they had a  record Valencia, do you remember that? Well, they used to play it at one o’clock 

in the morning and two o’clock in the morning and through a single brick wall it was just as 

though they were in your earhole. I remember because my dad was Irish and my dad and 

mum used to call each other ‘Joe’, my mum was Elizabeth and he was James but they called 

each other ‘Joe’ I was the youngest in the family of seven, you see, and I remember hearing 

him one day, ‘Oh Joe, they’re playing that damned t’ing again,’ with his Irish brogue. But of 

course things soon changed, it wasn’t long before we each had gramophones and then 

wirelesses.

Where did all of you kids sleep, how many bedrooms did you have?

14:52 We slept comfortably. I’m the youngest and I suppose for the first four or five years 

I slept in a double cot with my brother Owen, but all the others had their own beds, my 

word. When it is all said and done my eldest brother became a very talented man on 

telephony and of course my next brother Jim, who was a main event fighter, he was a 

blacksmith at Mort’s Dock. The next one to him was a fitter and turner in the Railways but 

he later became a priest and he was the parish priest of Villa Maria, my brother, when he 

died. Then of course the others were in telecommunications and that is where I met my 

wife, she worked at the telephone exchange that I worked as a telephone mechanic.

So none of you worked on the waterfront?

16:20 No. Yes, yes, during the Depression they did. When there was no work anywhere 

you’d go down and stand around and they’d select you to go and unload a ship and all that 

sort of thing, but I was too young at that stage to be party to that but a couple of my 

brothers did.

How did your father support seven children on a coal lumpers salary?

16:52 Well he was a coal lumper 

But did he have enough money to keep you all?

We all survived. I mean we weren’t driving around in cars, or anything like that, but nobody 

went without in our place, no one went without.

Did you have shoes?

17:15 My dad used to buy sheets of leather, I didn’t know what it was all about, sheets of 



leather and when he wasn’t working on the wharves he’d be down the back yard, sewing 

soles on our shoes and boots. Oh gee, I am looking forward to meeting him one day and 

just telling him how far short we fell in our love for him. I mean the older I grow the more 

I admire my dad.

He sounds like a wonderful father.

18:04 He was. Well he loved my mother, that is the best thing about him, he loved my 

mother, and they called each other ‘Joe’.

Was that a little private joke they had?

18:22 Just the two of them, he was ‘Joe’ to her and she was ‘Joe’ to him. In the winter we 

used to gather around the fuel stove and we used to put a couple of house bricks wrapped 

in an old blanket and put it in the stove so as dad would have warm blocks in bed. You need 

to have done it tough to appreciate the good things of life, you know.

He would have worked very hard, that was hard physical work, wasn’t it.

18:59 Oh yes. He died when I was fourteen and he was fifty-seven, and he died at ten-to-

six and I was on the milk cart at six o’clock and my boss wanted to know what I was crying 

for and he wouldn’t let me stay, brought me home.

Was your father sick or was it an accident?

I think it was cancer of the lungs or something or other, he never knocked himself about or 

anything like that.

Did he die at home?

He died at home up in the room.

With all his family there?

19:59 Yes, I can see it now. But, ‘We’ll meet again, don’t know where, don’t know when, 

but I know we’ll meet again some sunny day.’

I am sure you will. What about your mother then, how did she cope after he died?

Oh well there were seven boys and I was the youngest, and I was just on fourteen when 

dad died so mum didn’t want for support.

I am interested in the school aspect, Frank.

20:42 Well my first schooling was at St Brigid’s, Millers Point, behind the post office. I will 

never forget it - the first day I went to school, I was four and I immediately fell in love with 

a nun, Sister Gabriel. Sister Gabriel was huge but she was all beauty, I can see her now. The 

Mercy Nuns, they come down from St Patrick’s up there to teach us and I was sitting out in 



the playground on a stool and I remember, she came along and asked me why I had me feet 

in under the thing and it was because I had shoes. If you didn’t wear boots you weren’t a 

man, you know, and I had shoes. Anyhow, she came along and told me as you get older you 

wear the shoes, so that fixed me up, I didn’t mind wearing the shoes after that. Sister 

Gabriel, God rest her soul. Isn’t it amazing, when things are pleasant you want to cry. Why 

cry when it is pleasant.

Well it is great that you have those happy memories of your school days.

Oh yes. Oh gee, I mean we didn’t have much but what we did have we shared.

Can you tell me about meal times, what did you have dinner? Did you have a special dinner on a 
Sunday?

22:32 Well I grew up to captain Balmain in First Grade Rugby League, captain and coached 

North Sydney in First Grade Rugby League, captain of Waratah-Mayfield in Newcastle in 

Rugby League, so I think I was well fed, had the right food. I don’t know if or when mum 

and dad went without, so as we did, but I am not crying poor-mouth, we ate.

What did you have for breakfast before you went to school?

Porridge. I tell you what, right from the time that we were little we were able to hold our 

own in cricket and football and boxing so we weren’t under-fed.

Your mother must have had an awful lot of washing with seven boys how did she do that?

23:45 Well, they were tenement houses and we had the kitchen, and then next to the 

kitchen the bathroom, and next to the bathroom the washhouse, and next to the 

washhouse the lavatory, and next to the lavatory was the coal bin, and then the back fence 

and the back lane.

So she’d boil up the old copper, would she?

24:12 Oh yes. I can see us doing it now, my brother Owen, we were the two youngest, 

from the laundry we had the copper and the hose came through into the bathroom, into 

the bath, and we used to march up and down the bath, doing the blankets. Fill the bath half 

full of water and us in, and I got sick and tired of the look of his face as we moved past 

each other. They are pleasant memories, they are pleasant memories, you know.

So you made fun out of it even though it was a bit of a chore.

25:04 We knew it had to be done and that somebody had to do it and I couldn’t nominate 

a lazy one in our family unless it was me, I couldn’t say, ‘That brother of mine, he didn’t do a 

thing,’ No, I can thank the good Lord for what he gave us, I mean we didn’t have much but 



what he gave us was quality and that is one another.

Did you go to Mass on Sundays?

Mass on Sunday - that was only one of the times, I was an altar boy at St Patrick’s for eight 

years. I go to Mass every day now.

You are obviously very strongly Catholic.

26:02 I am. I am not a good Catholic, there are no good Catholics. I mean a Catholic 

knows how good he is and how good he is not and not too many of us pass.

So Frank, we were talking about the importance of your faith to you - was that very strong in your 
family?

26:30 Oh yes. There were seven boys in our family and when dad died there was only one 

married at that stage and my third eldest brother was engaged. Anyhow, as is often the case 

during a death in the family, it was our first death, dad - seven boys and dad was the first to 

go. As is usual we go to Mass Sundays normally, but at times like this we go to Mass daily to 

offer up the Mass. Now my brother……. I don’t know whether he was engaged or just 

keeping company but however, we are all going to Mass of a morning in addition to Sundays 

and after the funeral, one week, two weeks, three weeks, sometimes you don’t go. Now I go 

to Mass every morning just because it suits me and I want to, but I am not saying that I am 

a better Catholic than Joe Blow who doesn’t go at all, no way. When there is a death in the 

family, people know what I am trying to say, you try and offer a Mass up for the repose of 

their soul. Anyhow that happened and you wouldn’t believe it, my third eldest brother 

discussed it with his girlfriend and the next thing he entered the seminary and became a 

priest, he was the parish priest of Villa Marie at Hunters Hill. He is dead, well I am the only 

one left. That’s the sort of thing that happens in families.

Was your mother pleased about that?

Oh yes delighted, delighted.

There can’t be too many priests around who have a trades qualifications as fitters and turners - it 
is a funny combination, isn’t it.

29:04 He was a fitter and turner and a dancer, oh he could dance, he was the dancer of 

the family, Johnny, at the Palais Royal. I remember him with a double-breasted vest and a 

knot in his tie, about that big, it was the fashion of the day. After, when dad died, normally 

you go to Mass on Sundays and sometimes during the week and everything but he didn’t 

knock off, he went to Mass, went to Mass, went to Mass, the next thing we heard he is 

joining the priesthood.



30:12 END OF TAPE MP-SM3 SIDE A

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

30:13 START OF TAPE MP-SH3 SIDE B

So with the social life and sports as kids what else did you do besides playing football in the street?

30:30 Well nothing much. I suppose we played more sport then in that era than kids do 

now. We played handball. On one side of our street, I am talking about Windmill Street, 

Millers Point, on one side of the street are houses and on the other side of the street are 

the walls of the stores and against those walls we played handball and I tell you what, there 

were some kids down there that could play handball and from about thirty metres away 

put a handball onto a certain brick in the wall. There was some talent down there, I tell you. 

Even now when I get irate with some of the cricket and football and all that sort of thing 

that is on the TV, and I’m going crook there and they say, ‘Dad, not that again,’ I say, ‘He 

wouldn’t get a game for High Street let alone Windmill Street.’ There was some natural 

talent there and Australia is noted for it, I mean to say we develop our own.

Tell me about the time you used to climb up the Harbour Bridge before it was built.

32:17 That was when the Bridge was being built. We were only youngsters and most of 

our cooking was done with a stove, and some people used coal and coke and others used 

wood wherever they got it. We used to get wood from the wharves or wood from 

wherever possible and as you can imagine, when the Bridge was being built after the fellows 

knocked off and shut up we were over the fence like rabbits, getting blocks of wood and all 

that sort of thing, that went off down into the various back lanes into the box for doing the 

washing, the hot water and all that, baths and all that sort of thing. Of course in addition to 

that, I nearly die when I think of it now, we’d climb over the fence and as the Bridge was 

built that is how high we went. I remember at one stage at the finish being able to see the 

Bridge coming up from the North Sydney side about twenty metres a way.

So you climbed up onto the arch?

33:55 Onto the arch. People are walking over it now, I see them now as I get the Manly 

Ferry up to Circular Quay and I can’t help watching the people climbing up, I used to climb 

up there.

With no harnesses, nothing.

My mother didn’t know about it, or my father didn’t know about it.



Did other kids do it with you?

Oh yes. The fellows weren’t out off sight after knocking off on the Bridge and we were over 

the fence and picking up anything that was loose that could be used in the copper.

You would have been sixteen when the Bridge opened?

I was about fourteen at the time when this all happened. I mean I got a bit of sense when I 

got a bit older.

Did anybody have an accident or fall?

34:54 Oh well, not that I can relate now at this stage. I mean Mondays and Wednesdays 

and Fridays you’d get accidents. We were all over the wharves, underneath the wharves 

with punts and boats, fishing and all that sort of thing. There would be ocean-going 

steamers come in at Dalgety’s Wharf and on the other side was a wharf where people 

would walk down and get on a launch to be used in the waterways, well we used to dive off 

there and swim across and turn on the side of an ocean-going steamer. I mean honestly, we 

got out of the water one day and we are drying ourselves and putting our clothes on and a 

shark surfaced that would have taken us in one gulp, that was the last time that I performed 

down there. When it was all said done we were all products of the Depression, you had to 

make your own fun and what you got you did by fair means and foul.

You mentioned a milk cart, so you did some work on a milk cart. Tell me about that, what did you 
do?

36:32 Well, one of my elder brothers, Jim, was a main event fighter, a boxer, and he had a 

great mate who bought the milk run down there and employed me before school. I used to 

meet him at about ten-to-six and I’d work until about eight o’clock and then race home 

and off to school. He became a great friend of my brother Jim’s and when they did the This 

Is Your Life thing on me some years later they brought him over from New Zealand to tell 

stories about me. I can tell stories about that. 

37:27 In those days you got the milk from the wagon in a container and if anybody hadn’t 

left their jug out, or their billycan, you’d knock on the door and often there would be some 

come out that belonged to some beautiful bodies and faces during the day, but very 

different getting out of bed. You can tell these stories, you can enlarge on them, you can cut 

little bits hither and thither, but I will never forget the period of working for Jim Carroll on 

the milk cart. When they did the This Is Your Life thing, you will see it on the wall up there of 

me, they brought him over from New Zealand to be part and parcel of it. 38:24 Look, I 

can’t look back on my childhood, my youth, the atmosphere in the family in which I was 



brought up, could not be critical in any shape or form. There is an old song, ‘If I had my life 

to live over I’d still do the same things again,’ and honestly, that is how I feel about my 

childhood and my growing up period in its entirety.

That is a wonderful thing to be able to say, Frank.

39:05 Well we have tried to do the same thing. We’ve got six kids here, they all own the 

joint and they all own their mother and father and there is no favourites in this household, 

no favourites, they are all favourites.

Tell me about the other people in the street who used to deliver things, were there hawkers and 
people like that?

39:46 The Rabbitos, the Rabbitos would come there two or three times a week, ‘Rabbito, 

rabbito,’ he’d yell out and they’d grab a rabbit. You’d either have it skinned or not skinned, 

we’d have it skinned and those fellows they’d skin it while you looked at it, ten seconds and 

they’d skin a rabbit. They were fresh rabbit and when all is said and done we grew up in a 

healthy fashion.

Was it good to eat?

40:27 Oh yes, good fresh rabbit, my word. Of course I wonder how many people eat 

rabbits now. There was Rabbitos and the Fishos, the blokes selling fish off carts, and all that 

sort of thing.

Did you catch fish as well?

40:48 Oh yes. In the summer season down at Dalgety Wharf there would be easily sixty 

or seventy people there at dusk each night, throwing a line into the water at Dalgety Wharf. 

There is an ocean-going steamer not fifty yards across the wharf and you’d catch Taylor that 

long. We used to swim down there. I remember, it was the last time I swam down there, 

there were about six or seven of us, you’d dive in and swim and then where the boats used 

to come in, the ferry boats and launches and people would step off onto the steps, well 

we’d swim onto the steps. I remember we were swimming and we swam across to turn on 

an ocean-going steamer tied up at Dalgety Wharf, and turn and come back up on the wharf 

where we started and we got out, and a shark surfaced and it was the last time that I swam 

there. I will never forget it, I can picture it now. They did it again after but I didn’t, gee.

But nobody was ever taken by a shark?

Well I don’t know of any but they were there. I mean what would stop them.

Frank, tell me about the education you got because it is interesting that you went on eventually to 
get your Leaving Certificate, that seems to have been unusual in those days,   when times were 



tough.

43:00 Well I must confess that my youth was during the Depression, it wasn’t a normal 

five or ten or fifteen years of any generation. If you talk to anybody who lived during the 

Depression they know what you are talking about, things were tough. Getting a feed was 

certainly more important than getting a new suit. There are a lot of people who could tell 

you tales about the way of life during the days of the Depression. 

43:53 Fortunately I was the youngest in our family and all my brothers were all grown up 

with their jobs and their own families, but by the same token there are others that could 

be tears to your eyes about how tough it was for them during the Depression. But we 

weathered it because there were so many of us, seven boys in the family, and at that time 

there was only my eldest brother who was married. The others, of course were ensconced 

in jobs, fitter and turner, a telephone technician, so we didn’t do as badly as a lot of others 

did.

Were they all still living at home until they got married?

Oh yes.

So how did six adults, well you were fourteen but the other brothers would have been adults?

Well my eldest brother was married then, he went to live at Bondi.

I am just wondering how many bedrooms you had.

45:21 I will tell you how many bedrooms. The one in the front, which later became a rest 

room, then what later became the dining room, I remember my brother Owen and I were 

in a cot there. Upstairs there were three double bedrooms, and then down the stairs there 

was the bathroom and toilet and washhouse, down the back yard. Then there was the 

kitchen and the fuel stove where we used to all stand round during the winter and we had 

two house bricks put in on a blanket for dad to put the hot bricks at his feet on the 

bottom of the bed.

Did you have sing-songs around the fire?

46:30 We had a piano and my brother could play the piano. Look, we didn’t miss a thing 

socially and no fights were allowed in our house with one another, no fights among the 

brothers, oh no. That was one strict rule, if you wanted to fight someone you had to fight 

the other six, so there were no fights, for which I was glad because I was the youngest in 

the family.

Were there fights out on the streets or down at the pubs?



47:12 Fights occur everywhere and neither party is wrong and neither party is right either, 

incidentally. It is a funny thing, there was more amity among the people. I remember once 

Ernie Robinson, he lived in number 1 and he was the only child, and he was a few months 

older than I was. Now in 1940 I went to Newcastle as captain and coach of Waratah-

Mayfield and he’d be about twenty. At that time I played for New South Wales and I was 

captain of Balmain before I went away and I was captain and coach of Waratah-Mayfield, 

having played for the City against the Country I then played for the Country against the 

City, and I did have a bit of a name in the game. Ernie Robinson took ill and it became very 

serious, so they got a message to me, I was up in Newcastle, he wanted a blood transfusion 

so I had a little Singer car while I was up there, anyhow I jumped in the car, raced down 

from Newcastle, unfortunately poor Ernie was gone when I got there. That is the sort of 

neighbours we had, I would have gone from here to Melbourne to assist him, but just an 

hour or two too late. But they are pleasant memories, ‘We’ll meet again, don’t know where, 

don’t know when, but I know we’ll meet again some sunny day.’

Do you remember families in the street having illness?

Oh yes, a lot of people.

Were there doctors available?

Oh yes, I don’t know of anybody that were not able to get medical treatment at any time.

Would you go down to Sydney Hospital?

50:11 Oh yes. Sydney Hospital, St Vincent’s Hospital, and one another, neighbours. If so-

and-so was ill they weren’t short of help, they were good. It reminds me of that song, ‘If I 

had my life to live over I’d still do the same things again,’ and that is me, encompassed by 

the people who were there when I was growing up as a kid in Millers Point.

How did the Protestants and the Catholics get on?

Good as gold.

No stoushes?

51:00 Only individuals, there were individuals. I mean there were bitter non-Catholics, 

there were bitter Catholics, like I’m a Catholic but I’m not Catholic if I hate my neighbour 

who is not a Catholic. I mean I am definitely very un-Catholic if I have a bias against 

somebody for what they genuinely believe in, and if I do I am the one that will cop it in the 

neck, not them.

Who was the parish priest that you were the altar boy for?



51:44 Old Father Piquet, I was an altar boy for eight years at St Patrick’s. Father Piquet, 

Father Hurley, wonderful men.

Father Piquet was French, wasn’t he?

51:57 Yes. I remember when I was a kid at St Pat’s we’d be sitting in class and he’d come 

across. He had a big grey beard and a walking stick and he’d come in and visit us in the 

classroom. He’d come in and if you were picked you were the cream of the crop, he’d put 

his walking stick round your neck, wonderful old man. I used to serve Mass with him. The 

Bridge was being built in these days and where the toll gates are now was our house. I am 

the youngest of seven boys and I am the only one that wasn’t born there, where those toll 

gates are going over the Bridge, 97 Princes Street. I am the youngest of seven boys, Andy, 

Jimmy, Johnny, Billy, Tommy, Owen, Frankie, they were all born in 97 Princes Street and I was 

born in 23 Windmill Street.

Why did they move?

They had to move because of the Bridge. We saw every girder put on that Bridge.

Did you go to the opening?

53:32 Well no, the opening was so big, we moved away. When I was playing football that is 

where I did my training, up on Observatory Hill. There were fellows there that met me 

later on in life and they used to say, ‘We used to think you were mad,’ because I used to 

side-step and imagine there was somebody coming at me from there. Coming home from 

one of the football tours on one occasion I met ‘Tiger’ Black and he introduced me to this 

fellow and he said, ‘I used to see you training up on the Flagstaff Hill. We thought you were 

mad.’ When I was training I used to not only run and side-step and all that, I used to also 

get tackled and fall over and get up and move, nobody else there but meself, I mean it 

would give the impression you were nuts. 

54:51 ‘Tiger’ Black introduced me to this fellow and he said, ‘I remember you, up on the 

Flagstaff Hill.’ I said, ‘I used to do my early training there.’ He said, ‘Yes, we thought you were 

mad. You’d fall over and you’d get up and you’d side-step and you are the only one there.’

That was the only bit of green, the only field you could play on.

Gosh yes.

Because it was a hill you probably got good fitness levels out of it.

Oh yes. It was something that a lot of others didn’t have, it was something.

When did you start playing grade football? There is a picture of you in the four stone sevens when 



you are about only seven years of age.

I started to play when I went to school.

Where did they have matches in those days?

55:45 Competition matches, one school against another. That photo that you see there, 

we won the competition that year, that was the first competition win of my football career. 

That chair that I was sitting on, my feet didn’t touch the ground.

So you’d play at the grounds at other schools would you, because St Brigid’s wouldn’t have had a 
ground?

We’d play at the Domain and other schools didn’t own their grounds, you played in parks 

and you played at a time when other people were at work. Things were different.

When did you know, Frank, that you were going to get into football big time?

56:40 It is a funny thing, I was more interested in cricket at the time. I had a great mate, 

his name was Hyde, strangely enough, Jack Hyde, he lived in High Street, I lived in Windmill 

Street and High Street played Windmill Street and there were no test matches fought 

harder than those. Down Hickson Road we’d play of a Sunday morning and that Jack Hyde, 

he was a talent, he could have been anything or done anything, he just didn’t want to put 

the effort in. However, I was going out to a game of cricket at Moore Park with him and 

out we went, he got me the game. 

57:36 It was a team from Newtown, or one of those areas that he got me the game with, 

and I was fielding and this happened to be 1933. The football season had just finished and 

the cricket was on and the team that I was playing with was short of a fellow and I got a 

game for them. In this team were two First Grade Rugby League players, Tommy Ellis and 

Frank Gilmore. Frank Gilmore later on became a fast bowler in the New South Wales 

cricket team. Anyhow, they told me to field out on the boundary and I was running around, 

picking the ball up and throwing it. The week before Newtown had won the First Grade 

Rugby League competition and this was the week after and cricket had started. Tommy Ellis 

and Frank Gilmore said to me after the game, ‘Hey, you play football?’ I said, ‘I did when I 

was at school. I was hooker in the four stone sevens.’ They said, ‘Don’t you play now?’ I said, 

‘No why?’ They said, ‘We’ve been watching you. Would you like a run with Newtown?’ I said, 

‘I live in Millers Point.’ They said, ‘We’ll fix that up,’ and they did. 59:35 The next season, 

that was 1934, I went out and trialed with Newtown and I was reserve for the Thirds and 

after a couple of games I got a game and it went from there. The next year I was captain of 

the Thirds, and the next year I was in First Grade. By that time Balmain were on to me, 



because you had to play with a team that you lived in that area and that is how I had to 

forgo Newtown to play with Balmain. By that time I had made First Grade and I was made 

captain of Balmain and I went on from there. Then of course the same thing happened 

when I had to play with North Sydney because the war broke out and I had arranged to 

play with Bradford Northern in England and war broke out and we just had to cancel it. I 

was sent up to Newcastle in my job because the Americans had moved in to Fort Wallace 

up there and I was okay on the type of the equipment they were using.

This was telephony equipment?

61:00 Yes. Anyhow I was captain and coach of Waratah-Mayfield up there. That is how I 

came to play one year for the City against the Country and the next year the Country 

against the City. Then I came back to the city. I played for New South Wales in the 

meantime, of course.

61:25 END OF TAPE MP-SM3 SIDE B

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

00:04  START OF TAPE MP-SM4 SIDE A

00:05 Tape identification

So Frank we had just started on your footballing career and you went on to become an 
extraordinary celebrity in the field, can you summarise for me what you did in your football career 
and the highlights?

00:32 Well what I did, I already mentioned to you, I started with Newtown in the Thirds 

and I finished up I was captain of the Thirds the next year. Then I made First Grade with 

Newtown. But Balmain became aware of the fact that I lived in their territory, I was born 

and bred in Millers Point, which in those days, you had to play with the team if you lived in 

their area. I of course was born and bred in Millers Point and they were on to me but 

Newtown had given me a false address, out at Dulwich Hill somewhere with a woman by 

the name of Mrs Hyde and she was supposed to be my mother, mum didn’t like this too 

much. However, they were on to me, the Rugby League were on to me, and they told me I 

had to play with Balmain or nobody, so I came to Balmain after playing with Newtown in 

1937 and we won the City Cup in 1937 and I was in that side. I came to Balmain in 1938 



and Balmain made me captain of the First Grade side immediately.

Didn’t you play for New South Wales?

02:06 Yes I played for New South Wales in 1938 and toured New Zealand in 1938, played 

against New Zealand here, then of course in Queensland with the New South Wales side. 

Then in 1939 we won the competition with Balmain and of course I played for the state 

that year in Queensland and in Sydney. I don’t know how to phrase this but in this time I 

was playing representative football and I was approached by somebody who was in one of 

the city clubs if I would be interested in going to England to play with Bradford Northern. 

03:15 At that time we were in the early throes of talking about matrimony and I just 

didn’t know what to do. I almost did decide because we played at the Sydney Cricket 

Ground on the Saturday, we won the Grand Final, this was in 1939, and we had a function 

at the Balmain Town Hall that night to celebrate and I thought this would be an ideal time 

to tell them that I was going to England the next year to play. Anyhow, everybody was 

having a wonderful time because we’d just won the Grand Final and everything and the 

Mayor moved in, and I thought oh well, I’ll wait until he has finished and then I’ll tell them. 

He said, ‘Ladies and gentlemen I’d like to ask the band if they’d stop as from now. I have 

some bad news, Hitler has marched into Poland and we are at war.’ I pulled the blind down, 

I wouldn’t have been allowed anyhow, but I didn’t mention it any more. 

04:51 Blow me down that was the end of the season and by the start of next season the 

war was well under way and the Americans had moved into Fort Wallace at Newcastle and 

I was by then a teacher in telephony at the Tech college and their equipment up there at 

Fort Wallace, I was an expert at it all, so I went up to Newcastle as captain and coach of 

Waratah-Mayfield. That is how I played for the City against the Country in 1939 and the 

Country against the City in 1940 and the City against the Country in 1941, alternating 

through those years. That is how it happened that I played for the Country against the City 

after having played for the City against the Country and then of course the City against the 

Country the next year.

That would have been the end of your time then in Millers Point once you went to Newcastle?

06:01 No. We were married in 1942 but while I was in Newcastle my brothers, those at 

home, see I am the youngest of seven boys and my brothers were living at 23 Windmill 

Street with my mother and they decided they’d move to the North Shore and they moved 

to Lane Cove. Well that put me in North Sydney territory so I told Harold Matthews the 

secretary of Balmain, I said, ‘Harold, you want me to come back to Balmain? My mother is 



now living in Lane Cove.’ He said, ‘Don’t worry.’ So I moved from Newcastle to the hotel 

opposite the university at Glebe Point, which is Balmain territory, you see, and I lived there 

for twenty-eight days to qualify for Balmain. 

07:09 Then I moved over to Lane Cove, where my mother was living and North Sydney 

were right on to me but Harold Matthews, who was the secretary of Balmain, rang me and 

said, ‘Frank, we want you to stay for the next year.’ I said, ‘Well I’m living at Lane Cove.’ He 

said, ‘Well if you break the twelve months you are right, so come back and live in the 

University Hotel and that breaks the twelve month sequence and you can play with Balmain 

again.’ So that I did, but he was too smart for himself, he didn’t pay any rent and he couldn’t 

produce any rent receipts, so North Sydney protested on me and I had to play with North 

Sydney. Well I was captain and coach of North Sydney then when we were beaten in the 

Grand Final in 1943.

Frank why did your brothers and your mother move out of Millers Point?

08:20 Well by that time the house in Millers Point was exactly the same as the house that 

I was born in. Now all my other brothers were married and out and dad was dead and 

mum was there on her own so they bought a beautiful place at Lane Cove and I went and 

stayed there and I am glad we did. Then we got married, Gabe and I got married then in 

1942, and we lived up in Lane Cove. Then I bought a property in Lane Cove and then of 

course I bought the property down here, this one.

Because I am interested in the later stuff but I am particularly still interested in the Millers Point 
stuff, before we started recording you told me a story about how you had your first drink at the 
Hero, can you tell me about that?

09:29 Oh yes. Well, I am the youngest of seven boys, one is a priest, but none of them are 

teetotallers. When I turned sixteen that made you eligible to drink in a pub, I am told, or I 

was told, all the others took me up to the Hero of Waterloo, which was only seventy yards 

from where I was born, and went in and that is where I had me first drink in a pub.

Did you enjoy it?

So much so that I have never knocked one back since, I’ve knocked plenty off. You wonder 

sometimes how in the hell this can be of interest to anybody else.

Tell me about the Hero of Waterloo, were the pubs important places for people to meet?

10:48 Oh well, yes. A common phrase when I was little among my elders was ‘What pub 

do you drink at?’ Now the pubs in those days were meeting places, there were no clubs. 

Clubs didn’t come into being until very recent years you know, there were no clubs there 



were just pubs, and it was a common question that would be asked in those days, ‘What 

pub do you drink at?’ I can tell you the fellows that drank at the Palisade Hotel in Millers 

Point, I can tell you who drank at the Lord Nelson Hotel, I can tell you who drank at the 

Orient Hotel, those who drank at the Dunbarton Hotel, they selected them as their drink-

house. If you wanted Archie McCrackintop you’d find him round the Orient, you know. Bob 

Up’n’down, round the Palisade you’ll find him.

What was the routine for drinking? Would people knock off work and go there for a few beers?

Oh yes.

What about the waterfront workers - when they did shift work would they have one in the 
morning?

No, they closed at six o’clock, six o’clock closing.

Six o’clock closing in the evening but weren’t they open in the morning at six o’clock?

No, ten o’clock, ten to six.

What else went on in the pubs, did women go into the pubs?

12:40 The Hero of Waterloo had a special room for women and it was about two metres 

square. You had to walk down four steps to get into it. It is still there.

So the women were kept out of sight?

Yes. Three women and they’d be the same three every day, old women, nothing wrong with 

them. But then of course later on it became anybody could go and have a drink in a pub.

What about the SP bookies, were they on in the pub?

13:41 Yes some. In addition to houses. I mean in the house next door to us in Windmill 

Street, Jack Noyes, he was the SP bookie. My mum would stand on a kitchen chair and I 

have heard her say, ‘Mr Noyes, a shilling each way on Lord Kenticare,’ I don’t know whether 

he could run or jump, or what, but over the fence, you know. The horses were the only 

interest that she had other than cooking and washing and ironing and all that sort of thing 

for us.

Did she ever get lucky and have a big win?

Oh no. We had mum when we were married. When we left there we went to Lane Cove, I 

had a lovely home at Lane Cove. It is a pity mum died when she did, we could have just let 

her have what we couldn’t afford when we were young.

Did she ever talk about the old days, the plague?

15:11 Oh yes. She was born and bred down there in Kent Street and they were married in 



Glebe, mum must have been living out there then. See my father and his brother jumped 

ship and they met these two McKenna girls and they married them, Aunty Kate and Uncle 

Wil. Aunty Kate was my mum’s sister and Uncle Wil was my dad’s brother and they had all 

girls and we had all boys, it is amazing.

They lived around the corner in High Street?

Oh no. We lived in 23 Windmill Street and they lived in 57.

So you were in and out of each other’s houses all the time.

16:09 Oh gosh, yes. Yet I am older than their eldest. Mary was their eldest and I am the 

youngest in our family but I am older than Mary.

Did the women help each other, did they get together?

Oh gosh yes, mum and Auntie Kate. They did it tough you know, when you think we lived 

through the Depression and all that sort of thing - this is paradise compared to how things 

were when we were kids.

Your dad would have died just at the beginning of the Depression, about 1930, do you remember 
was he ever out of work with strikes and things?

Oh yes, they had strikes, oh gosh, yes.

How would you cope for money when the men were on strike?

17:08 A good question. I mean I was only little, so I wasn’t interested. There were times in 

our family with nine mouths to feed and no money coming in. Nine mouths to feed and 

nothing coming in. My brother Jim, who was a main event boxer, he was a blacksmith at 

Mort’s Dock, he was the only one in work at one stage there. Others, my eldest brother 

Andy, he was a very talented bloke, he finished up in a top job as an engineer in the 

telecommunications.

What sort of schooling did he get then?

18:13 Only to Intermediate at Marist Brothers, Church Hill.

Then he went in and learnt the engineering in the company.

I did too. I got my Intermediate at St Patrick’s, Church Hill and then later on I went back to 

night school and in the one year I passed the Leaving Certificate.

What made you want to do that?

18:46 Well to get a better position in the job I was in because I was a telephone 

technician. But of course that was fourth division, but third division was the cream of the 

crop and with that in mind went at night to night school and I passed the Leaving 



Certificate and I finished up in charge of the technical training school.

Your mother must have been very proud of all her sons.

19:22 Oh yes, not necessarily for their achievement, just from being what they were. Mum 

was a lovely woman, a lovely woman, and I think dad would agree, I think Dad would agree. 

He worshipped the ground she walked on, as we all did. I remember if she had an old 

blanket she’d square it off and roll a house brick up in it, tie it with a bit of wire on both 

ends, put it in the fuel stove. That went into bed with dad to keep his feet warm, it is a 

wonder he didn’t have blisters on his feet. Isn’t it amazing those little things, they stick in 

your mind, dad and his house brick. In the winter there’d be seven boys and mum and dad 

all clustered around the fuel stove while mum is trying to cook the tea, all of us standing 

around. I was only little but I can remember.

Do you remember the ships leaving to go to war from the wharves?

Oh no.

You were gone by then?

That was 1917, I was born in 1916.

I mean the Second World War?

No, the Second World War we’d gone from Millers Point.

I was wondering how the Second World War affected Millers Point?

21:19 Well I don’t know because we’d left long since. Now that you come to mention it 

how I came to be the Governor of The Rocks, you haven’t got all those details.

Tell me that story about how you came to be the Governor of The Rocks, Frank? It was in 1978, 
wasn’t it?

21:58 Well, I was broadcasting football in those days and of course when I was living down 

in The Rocks I was captain of Balmain. When this business came of having a Governor of 

The Rocks I was broadcasting at the time. I had captained the Balmain Rugby League First 

Grade side and I was starting a career in television and radio and I was approached by the 

Police Department. See, the police were short of sponsoring, big organisations sponsored 

individuals and the police decided on me because they knew that I was born and bred 

down The Rocks. At that stage I had become a name in both playing football and then 

broadcasting football – well, I was a natural I suppose as far as they were concerned. 

23:23 Well, the police came knocking on the door and I wondered what had I done now, 

what had I been caught at, but anyhow they put it to me and I said, ‘Oh yes, I’ll be happy to 



help.’ They said, ‘There’s a bit of work involved.’ I said, ‘What do you mean?’ They said, ‘We 

intend to go around to the markets, Paddy’s Markets and markets out the Western Suburbs, 

for you to be introduced to people and all that sort of thing. It means you are going to get 

home at four o’clock in the morning.’ I did it, the police would pick me up in a PD and out 

we’d go to these places on the boundaries of the city. I’d go around to all the stalls and the 

police would introduce me, though they knew me, they knew me before they knew the 

police because I was broadcasting and playing. Anyhow, that is how it came about. I 

evidently walked in, not because I was good looking or anything but because it is the police, 

they could get people to buy votes.

The Governor of The Rocks was an honorary title, wasn’t it, tell me then the day you were 
inaugurated you had to call the football as well.

25:00 Well the day that I was inaugurated was a Saturday, naturally, because it is a day 

when everybody was able to be there but I had to broadcast the football from Leichhardt 

Oval that day. It started in the morning but as the day went on I was getting a bit edgy 

because I had a million airs to get stuck into in the afternoon. For the procession it started 

down Circular Quay, up Argyle Cut, in a big carriage and I was done up as an admiral, or a 

colonel or something or other, in that gear. Anyhow when it was all over I still had all this 

on and I said to the police, ‘Listen, you’ve got to get me to Leichhardt Oval, I’ve got to set 

the gear up and all that sort of thing.’ I was taken over to Leichhardt Oval and I’m in the 

back of the PD car with this admiral’s gear on, taking me pants off and me jumper, anyhow I 

finally got dressed in my gear. Just as well it was a PD because people would have been 

ringing up from everywhere that they had arrested a madman. We got through it and it has 

been a pleasant memory but I wouldn’t want to do it Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays. 

Don’t you do some silly things, but it was all in a good cause.

The broadcasting, Frank, can you tell me the years, how many years did you call the Grand Final for 
2UE?

27:10 The big thing about that was that I was never ever beaten in a broadcast survey.

You had the highest ratings?

Highest ratings. From the time I started to the time I retired I was never ever beaten in a 

survey.

That is a great tribute to your calling. How many years from the time you started to the end, 1953 
to 1983, is that right, thirty-one years? I have an interview here with the Catholic Weekly and I 
think they say you did it for thirty-one years with 2SM, is that right?

God’s gift to the human ear.



You obviously enjoyed it.

28:44 I did. It wasn’t easy, nothing is easy if you try to do it well. I can honestly say I never 

uttered a sentence over the radio that I would not use in my kitchen. Right from the start I 

promised myself that, I would never have it on my conscience to set a bad example, I never 

used any language at all on the air.

29:26 END OF TAPE MP-SM4 SIDE A

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

29:27 START OF TAPE MP-SM4 SIDE B

Well, what is the quote that you are famous for?

 29:36 ‘It’s long enough it’s high enough.’ I will tell you how that happened. I was 

broadcasting from the sideline at the Cricket Ground. I came home from broadcasting one 

day and the phone rang, this was in the late evening on a Saturday, and the voice on the 

other end said, ‘Mr Hyde, look, I want to apologise for disturbing you at home but I don’t 

know how else I could contact you. I’m representing the Blind Institute and we listen to 

your broadcast every match of the day from the Sydney Cricket Ground,’ which was every 

Saturday and later on Sundays too. He said, ‘We all listen because you paint a picture with 

words and that is all we can go by.’ 

30:50 I said, ‘What do you mean, paint a picture?’ He said, ‘When a try is scored you go 

back and tell us again where it started from and what happened, you are our eyes.’ I said, ‘I 

suppose I am.’ He said, ‘But there is one thing that we don’t get from you. You broadcast the 

kick at goal but you don’t describe it.’ I said, ‘Just a minute, what can I describe in a kick at 

goal?’ 

31:34 He said, ‘Well shut your eyes and what would you want to see? In words where the 

wind was coming from, how far it was from the goal posts, was it to the right or the left?’ 

The more he talked the more I realised what a billygoat I had been, I was broadcasting for 

people who could see. My description was also for people who could see but the 

description for a kick at goal was not given to the blind and I said, ‘By gee, you’re right. You 

listen next Saturday.’ That is how that started, ‘It is long enough, it is high enough, it is 

straight between the posts.’ After a while every second person…… I would walk down 

George Street and, ‘It is high enough, it is long enough and it is straight between the posts.’ 



I realised it was a service I wasn’t giving and that is what it was all about, from then on I 

described the kick, I described which way the wind was coming over his right shoulder, he 

needs to allow for it to curve it in and if you are blind you can see it.

Wonderful to give them word pictures. Frank, we are getting towards the end actually, but I am 
wondering if I could ask you a favour, would you have a go at Danny Boy for me? You are famous 
for singing it aren’t you?

I can play it but I don’t know if I could sing Danny Boy - it would have to be without music.

Just sing me one verse because I’d love to hear it.

33:39 Before we record it let’s see if it is worthwhile. 

33:59 [Sings Danny Boy.]

That is beautiful, I’d love to hear the second verse if you are up to it.

[Second verse of Danny Boy.]

That’s beautiful.

I bet you tell that to all the old blokes.

I mean that and I’m Irish and you sounded so Irish when you sang it, it is beautiful. My father used 
to sing that and it is a beautiful song, it took me back. It is hard to follow that so we might stop in 
a minute. Just before we stop have you been back to Millers Point lately at all?

37:57 Oh no, no. I am intending to go down all the time, I am intending. Like to go into the 

Hero of Waterloo Hotel, the Palisade Hotel, the Dunbarton Hotel. My doctor, I nursed him 

as a baby, he is the grandson of Con Armstrong, who has the Palisade Hotel down at Millers 

Point. It is a funny thing, I was going to New Zealand in 1938, you might remember the 

name of the boat, the Greyhound of the Pacific, a big luxury liner. Anyhow, Ray Steer, who was 

a player for Eastern Suburbs and as rough as bags, he was standing on the deck and I’m 

leaning over, waving to different ones because it was only two hundred yards from where I 

was born that we were sailing out. Ray Steer was alongside, leaning over and one of the 

wharf labourers down there sang out, ‘Hey Frank,’ and I said, ‘G’day Jonesie, how you going?’ 

‘Hey Frank, listen, when you get outside the Heads chuck that bloody Steer overboard.’ 

Steer said, ‘Oh friends of yours?’ Not many years after I lifted him up in his bed, just ten 

minutes before he died, Ray.

He died young?

40:14 Well he died at Bronte, he had grandkids when he died. I was out to see him and I 

helped Gwenny, his wife, to lift him up and make him comfortable in the bed and put the 

pillow under him. I came home and when I got home they had rung on the way home, he’d 



died, so Gabe had to tell me. Great bloke, Steerie when you are playing with him, but when 

you were playing against him he was a mongrel.

So what do you think of the way that the Point has changed since your day, Frank?

41:04 Oh well, I don’t know how it has changed, really, I mean the houses are just the 

same. There were no cars parked outside the doors when we lived there, that is the only 

difference, I mean people are living better. There are no changes in the houses, I mean I 

could take you into the house that I was born in and point out every corner in every 

room.

Do your children ever go in and have a look around?

41:44 No they don’t, you know you are imposing on people. I have been down there a few 

times, well when this thing was on with the Governor of The Rocks I had to go down a few 

times and blokes that I went to school with and blokes that I played against when Windmill 

Street played High Street, or Windmill Street played Lower Fort Street.

It sounds like Windmill Street always won?

42:23 Yes that’s right. No, not necessarily, there were some good players. As a matter of 

fact, a particular mate of mine, who name was Jack Hyde, no relation, he was best man at 

my wedding. Jack Hyde, no relation, strangely enough, Jack Hyde, ‘Mutt’ we used to call him, 

‘Mutt’ Hyde, he had more ability with a bat in his hand that I could ever think of having. 

43:10 We watch the television now and I see someone cover drive in test cricket, ‘Mutt’ 

Hyde would have had it hitting the fence ten seconds before that did, that is how good he 

was. The only thing that kept him back, mucked his hair up. Jack Hyde, he would have been 

as good as any batsman I have ever seen, he could run like a deer, couldn’t tackle though. I 

took him down the Domain to get him to have a run with a little side I had down there and 

he was full-back, and a bloke broke through and there was only Jack and this bloke, and as 

the bloke went past him Jack went to the side, that was his tackle. Funny thing about sport, 

if you’ve got it, you’ve got it, if you haven’t got it, you will never get it.

Did you say it mucked his hair up what do you mean? He was a afraid of mucking his hair up?

44:40 It knocked the part out of his hair, he liked his hair to be parted and going up both 

sides.

Therefore he wouldn’t get physical, sorry it took me a while to get that. Last question: was there a 
difference being from Millers Point or from The Rocks or was it all the same thing to you guys?

45:05 All the same. The Rocks stopped being The Rocks when the Bridge came over. You 

go over the Bridge a lot, you know where you pay your toll, that is where we lived, 97 



Princes Street. I was the only one that wasn’t born up there at 97 Princes Street, that is 

where the toll is now. Anyhow, it was there and we saw that all being built.

The Rocks stopped being The Rocks once the Bridge was built.

No Rocks now.

Did you people in Millers Point feel you were part of a special Millers Point community?

46:17 Oh yes. There was a loyalty there but it all depended on how things were going. I 

mean to say there is not very many that would put themselves out to do something, except 

in little groups, in little areas. Like in Windmill Street, for example, everybody in Windmill 

Street knew each other, didn’t matter whether they were Catholic or non-Catholic. They 

were all Labor voters because that was the type of person they were, otherwise they 

wouldn’t be living in that area. I don’t know, you become affiliated with an area just merely 

because you are part and parcel of it.

That is great Frank, thank you very, very much, it has been wonderful to talk to you.

47:33 It is an honour to think you would want to do such a thing.

It has been great thank you very much.

47:52 END OF INTERVIEW WITH FRANK HYDE AND END OF TAPE MP-SM4 SIDE B


