





Another thing we did, was to get ourselves curled up inside a small truck tyre, tuck our toes
and fingers in the opening, then be pushed and so roll down the short hill, bang into the fence and fall out.
Roll the tyre back up the hill and do it all over again! The workman also put shafts and two wheels onto a
wooden apple fruit case, then harness it up to the young calves. We would have quite rough but fun rides in
this, all done in a small yard, so the calf couldn’t go too far.

In the winter my Dad grew a lot of cauliflowers, potatoes and swedes. When we were
older, we used to help him wash the swedes and potatoes in a tub — he siphoned the water from a dam close
by. We also helped carry the cauliflowers out from the patch to the ends of the rows ready for picking up.
He would pile the truck really high by putting the leaves of the caulies to the centre of the truck. Caulies
had the leaves left on in those days He would never let us ride with him when he went the mile down from
the hills to the flats in case the brakes failed — we all always had to walk. Here again, we would eat the raw
cauliflower and the swedes. We didn’t like raw potatoes, however, we used to gather wood, make a fire
and roast the potatoes, also apples and eggs, the latter being wrapped in lots of wet newspaper. We were
real little bushies, but what an enjoyable childhood we had. Lila and I did all our high schooling at the
Primary school by way of correspondence lessons — the work was supervised by the headmaster and posted
to Perth to be marked fortnightly. T went to the UWA in Perth to sit for my Junior Exam — I was so
nervous, but I passed quite well. David went to Perth Boys School in Perth for his high schooling. We did
do some more refined things like, reading, fancy work sewing, crocheting and knitting. Our Mother was
one who would not let us cook with her. We used candles for light to do our homework and had an open
fire in the lounge room for warmth in the winter.

Well, that is my story. [ had a very busy but healthy childhood growing up. We were
very disciplined and had to remember our manners, none of which did me any harm! Here I am now 91
years, still very healthy, and walking everywhere, plus playing Carpet Bowls three times a week.





