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NOTES TO THE READER ON INTERPRETATION OF THIS TRANSCRIPT 
 
Readers of this oral history transcript need to be aware that it is not a strictly verbatim 
transcript of the words as spoken during the interview that was conducted in the form 
of a natural conversation between the interviewer and the person being interviewed. 
Some minor changes have been made to facilitate the flow of the document. 
 
Much of what is said in such interviews relies upon the accuracy of the memory of the 
person being interviewed and readers should bear this in mind and judge for 
themselves how factually accurate the material is. The interviewer has sought to clarify 
or verify facts and statements made during the interview where this seemed 
appropriate. 
 
The views and opinions expressed within the transcript are those of the person 
expressing them in the interview. Please refer to the notes on the following page to 
aid interpretation of the transcript. 
 
Note 1  
 
The recording runs for a total of two hours and four minutes. 
 
Note 2 
 
Where the interviewer has used words such as ‘Yes’, ‘Right’ or ‘OK” as an 
encouragement, but not as anything else then these words have not been 
transcribed unless they are relevant for the context. Commonly used habitual 
phrases have also been deleted from the transcript.  
 
Note 3 
 
The interviewer has inserted occasional words (which are not in the original 
recording) into the transcript in order to clarify the context of what was being said. 
These words are shown in the for they would say.  
 
Note 4 
 
Where a sentence has a series of dots in the text such as ……… this indicates that 
the speaker paused, the recording was not clear enough to transcribe accurately 
what was said or the following speaker interrupted what was being said. 
 
Note 5 
 
The interviewer is referred to as ‘Doug’ in the transcript and to the subject speaker 
is referred to as ‘Bill’ as appropriate. 
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INTERVIEW TRANSCRIPT 
 
Speaker Text 
Doug My name is Doug Ayre the date is the 8th of June 2018 and I’m conducting 

an interview with Mr Bill Shaw on behalf of the Gingin Resource Centre for 
the Shire of Gingin Oral History Project at his home in Morley.  Good morning 
Bill. 

Bill Good morning Doug.  
Doug Well perhaps you might tell me what your full name is please? 
Bill My full name is William Orton Shaw. 
Doug How do you spell your second name? 
Bill O R T O N. Which has got a bit of a story to it.  When the old English spelling 

was A u g h t o n and when on my mother’s side - when a Davey come out 
here - she was a Davey one of her grandparents joined the army and he 
couldn’t read or write and when they asked him his name and he said 
‘Aughton’ and so the army wrote it ‘O r t o n’. So, it’s changed from Aughton 
to O r t on ever since. 

Doug That sort of thing happened to so many people. 
Bill Interesting little titbit of Aughton. It’s a funny name. 
Doug Do you know where it came from in England? 
Bill No. Not really. I don’t know. It’s an old English name because I’ve looked it 

up. 
Doug Where were you born Bill? 
Bill I was actually born in Katanning down the sou’ west. My father was born and 

bred in Gingin and before 1 the war he moved to a little place called 
Woodanilling with my mother and I was born in Katanning in 1945 with three 
older sisters Shortly after I was born - about 18 months later - my mother 
passed away with some illness which is probably related to childbirth, but 
we’re not 100% sure of that. After a few family squabbles, it was decided that 
to keep the four of us together and my father would send us to Gingin to be 
raised by my grandparents - his mum and dad. 

Doug So that was your three sisters and you? 
Bill And me, yes. 
Doug And you were the youngest? 
Bill I was the youngest. I was 18 months old. 
Doug So what were the names of your sisters? 
Bill The eldest was Gail. She was about eight years old at the time.  She grew 

up in Gingin and went to school in Gingin as we all did.  The next was Wendy 
and one closest to me was Kerry.  
Kerry still lives in Rockingham. Sister Wendy has passed away. Sister Gail 
lives in Bundaberg in Queensland but comes across here regularly. 

Doug So, your father took you to Gingin and you all stayed together? 
Bill Yes, we did. The story is - and it’s related by my aunty   Sylvia who lived in 

Gingin, his sister - that my father put us on a train at Woodanilling and took 

 
1 This was originally stated to be ‘after the war’ but was in error. 



 
 

us to Perth - on an old steam train - and then early in the morning he put us 
on another train and left Gail in charge and he stayed in Perth.   
We arrived in Gingin at five o’clock in the bitterly cold winter morning and my 
grandmother met us at the station with her daughter, my Aunty Syl. They 
grabbed us and walked us through the town, up the hill to where we were 
going to live in a real cold morning. 

Doug What was your birth date? 
Bill Eighth of September 1945. 
Doug How old were you when you went to Gingin? 
Bill Would have been two. 
Doug Two? 
Bill Yes. One and a half to two. 
Doug And you walked up the hill, did you? 
Bill Walked up the hill past the old Post Office and my Aunty   Sylvia often tells - 

or she used to tell the story about how these poor little kids got off the train 
on their own each with a little suitcase to carry and they walked us up to the 
old house where we lived from then on. 

Doug That would have been quite an emotional experience I would think for your 
grandmother? 

Bill And for my aunty. For both of them I would say so, yes. 
Doug So, your grandmother took you in?  
Bill She took us in and my grandfather - he was George Shaw - he worked on 

the Roads Board then as a Weeds and Vermin Inspector. My father went up 
north working after my mother died and he used to come home once a year, 
Christmas time, so we used to see him every Christmas until I was about 
mid-teens. When he came home he worked around Gingin for a bit then.  
But the biggest influence on my life was my grandmother. My grandfather, 
Shaw, he passed away when I was about nine I think. Eight or nine years 
old. 

Doug Let’s come back to your parents.  Tell me a bit about your mother. 
Bill Well mother come from Victoria. It was very difficult to find out a lot of history 

with her because once she passed away my father not only wasn’t home a 
lot, but he never talked about her. And we had no contact at all with any 
relations on that side of the family – until about 20 years ago, when I was in 
my 50’s and when myself and my sister did a bit of research and we found a 
lot of rellies in Perth and we established contact with them.  We’re not 100% 
sure why that relationship was broken, but we suspect a little bit because we 
had a bit of Aboriginal in our family and whether that was part of it. Whether 
because my mother married into a family that had a little bit of Aboriginal. 
Whether that caused a bit of a rift there I really don’t know. 

Doug Yes, well we have to put our minds in the time don’t we when these things 
were significant really weren’t they? 

Bill That’s correct. They were. 
Doug Not so today, of course, thank goodness but in those days, it would have 

been a factor wouldn’t it? 



 
 

Bill Yes, and the same conclusion comes from my rellies on my mother’s side - 
they also didn’t know why there was no contact. But then they come to the 
same unsubstantiated conclusion that it could have been something to do 
with it. 

Doug Your father had some Aboriginal blood, did he? 
Bill Yes, correct.  In 1830 a Captain William Shaw - he was a Lieutenant in the 

Battle of Waterloo - he took some land in Ireland with his wife was Eliza 
Shaw. And they had three or four kids but couldn’t make a go of it and they 
read in a Government Gazette they were giving land out for free in the colony 
of Western Australia.  So, he packed his family up in 1830 and came and 
took land in the Upper Swan. The property is now called Belvoir. The 
pronunciation is ‘beaver’. It’s a French word.  

Bill So, he started that property from scratch and had several more kids. 
Doug And Eliza was with him, was she? 
Bill Eliza was with him.  She spent her first week or two on the beach in Fremantle 

in a tent off the ship before they came up the river in a boat. 
They had several more children here. Two of them - who were little boys - 
got drowned in a boating accident on the Swan. They were bringing sheep 
up from Fremantle to the Upper Swan and it started to rain when they were 
off-loading, so old Will Shaw left them and went up to the house for some 
reason and when he come back the sheep and the boys were in the river and 
both boys lost their lives.  So that was a bit of trauma in the family. 
And then the other boys one of which was called George Shaw, he had a 
child with an Aboriginal woman called Mary-Anne Balladon - for the Balladon 
tribe. Just recently we discovered she’s actually buried in New Norcia. 

Doug So Mary-Anne was a local girl from the  New Norcia / Gingin area? 
Bill Yes, that’s correct. And they had a little boy - called William, again, and the 

story is - in Dame Mary’s book about Eliza Shaw - is that he resembled the 
Shaws too much so she walked from the Upper Swan to Gingin with the little 
boy and gave him to the Hill family, who adopted him and he grew up on 
Cheriton. The Hills were labourers on the Cheriton farm and they had a 
cottage there.  So, they raised the little boy - Will Shaw.  Subsequently he 
married a Hill - one of the Hill girls and their oldest son George Shaw is my 
grandfather whom I went to live with.  
So that’s sort of established that link there. 

Doug George, your grandfather, had some Aboriginal blood? 
Bill Yes. 
Doug And his father did, obviously? 
Bill And his father was probably half aboriginal. 
Bill Yes. But when I grew up in Gingin this was never discussed. 
Bill It was kept under the carpet. My father would have whacked me around the 

ears if I’d mentioned it, presumably because those two generations, my 
father and grandfather were both involved in the wars. One, two actually, 
were ANZAC veterans and so on and I guess coming back with being an   
Aboriginal you couldn’t go to the pub, you couldn’t vote, so they claimed ‘I’m 
a white fella I’m going to go to the pub and I’m going vote’ and so on. 

Doug Yes, so they took the obviously easier path - but nevertheless? 



 
 

Bill Correct. More comfortable path 
Doug It’s a cruel fact of life isn’t it? 
Bill Cruel. Yes. 
Doug That’s the way it was but fortunately things have changed, haven’t they? 
Bill Yes, they have. 
Bill On my grandmother’s side, her father was a Butler - surname of Butler - and 

there’s still Butlers in Gingin. I’m sure they come from the Dandaragan and 
Gingin area. He was actually a convict. He came out from Buckinghamshire 
around about the same time and he’d left four kids in England and then he 
came out here as a convict.  He had an old running argument with a game-
keeper and he was out one night, shooting rabbits, and the game-keeper 
fronted him and they had a wrestle with a gun between them and the gun 
went off and shot the game-keeper’s thumb off.  So, my ancestor was 
sentenced to the colonies. So, he come out here and he actually become a 
builder of note. 

Doug What was his name? 
Bill Jerry Butler. 
Doug Jerry? Was that Jeremy? 
Bill Yes, Jeremy Butler. He’s known around Gingin for their old buildings. Where 

Mrs Campbell used to live he built that house. 
Doug So, he was a convict and he became a builder? 
Bill Yes, that’s right. And he had another lot of kids here, one of which was my 

grandmother, who married into the Shaw family as a Butler. She was a Hill 
Butler Shaw.  So, there’s still Hills around Gingin. 

Bill Dorothy Hill is still there.  And then, of course, there’s Butlers still in Gingin. 
Doug Are you in touch with these people? 
Bill Not closely but occasionally, yes. 
Doug Oh well, you never know? 
Bill I have to get back to the Butlers because I’m doing a bit of research on the 

Butler side of the family? 
Doug You might hear a bit more once we’ve finished this? 
Bill Yes, could be.  
Doug So you and your three sisters went to live with Grandma and Grandpa Shaw?  

I get the impression from the fact that your father was away a lot - was he a 
shearer? 

Bill No, he drove machinery for the Railways. Well we said ‘up north’ but it was 
around Mullewa. 

Doug So he was working on the railway construction and maintenance and this sort 
of thing? 

Bill Working on the railway, yes. He was a bit of an old ‘bushie’. He loved being 
out in the bush on his own. 

Doug Did he? 
Bill Yes, and he used to drive machinery on his own out in the bush pushing up 

railway embankments and stuff and he lived in a tent. 



 
 

Doug Alright so there you are, you’ve come to Gingin with your sisters and you’ve 
come to stay with your grandparents and they lived in the town? 

Bill Yes. 
Doug Can you tell me where? 
Bill Just up from the Post Office. 
Doug What was the address? 
Bill Number 1, Cheriton Road. An interesting story why we lived there is because 

during the 1st World War my grandfather was away in the army in Europe and 
while he’s away my grandmother bought this two-acre block of land which 
had a real old two-roomed house on it which had some extension out the 
back. And when he came home from the war, he was very upset with her 
because where she’d bought was not on the brook, so therefore there was 
no water and up until the reticulation come to town we always struggled with 
water - we lived on rainwater. He dug a well down the back which used to dry 
up in summer. Our Uncle Ron who lived there - Ron Coles he’s married to 
my Aunty Sylvia, my dad’s sister - he had a real old truck and he’d put a water 
tank on it and we go down the brook and put buckets of water in the tank and 
take it up and decant it our into the rainwater tanks up home. But it was 
always a struggle, water. 

Doug Having access to the brook would have been crucial? 
Bill Absolutely and my grandfather I don’t think he ever forgave my grandmother. 
Doug Oh well, hindsight’s a wonderful thing isn’t it? 
Bill Yes. And another thing when she actually transferred the bit of land to me in 

the 1970’s and when I went to get a document from the Land   Department   
- whoever looks after that - she hadn’t completed the transfer so that the 
property was still owned in the Lucraft name.  Lucrafts had the shop there. 
They were an old family there. So, I had to go down to the shops and see 
Noel and say ‘Noel you still own that bit of land up the top’.  We’d been living 
there for since the war, 1914. 

Doug She’d obviously assumed that you owned it? 
Bill Yes. He signed the transfer documents and it was all okay, I mean legally, I 

think because we’d been living there so long, it wasn’t going to be an issue 
anyhow. But that was no problem. 

Doug Yes, it’s funny these things though. They rear their heads don’t they in years 
to come?  
The property was two acres you say? 

Bill Two acres yes. Correct. 
Doug Okay, a reasonable size? 
Bill Yes, but I sold it about 2000. Somewhere around 2001. Something like that. 

So, it was in the Shaw family for not quite 100 years. 
Doug Just touching on your Aboriginality have you had any contact with your 

Aboriginal predecessors? 
Bill Yes.   Just   last year there was a land claim going in - a settlement going on 

with the State Government – and I was contacted because they discovered 
we were descendants of old Mary-Anne and we could actually vote for this 
land claim settlement. I went to a meeting in Gingin and met a lot of the 
people - all Aboriginal of course. It was quite interesting and, really, it’s about 



 
 

the money whether they would continue on with the claims or they’d take a 
settlement with a certain amount of cash. My honest opinion was they should 
settle providing there’s provision in there to look after the cash in a sensible 
way for education, health, all that sort of stuff and business. Even so it is still 
not settled. Still on-going but I don’t get involved anymore, mainly because I 
don’t want them to think I’m trying to leach into their benefits at all you know. 
I don’t want to be seen to be thinking I can be part of this. It’s more of a 
situation where I just want to see the right thing done. 

Doug So, you’ve met some of your ancestors? 
Bill Yes. Will Shaw, who married the Hill, he had another wife who was Aboriginal 

and the Elder. One of his boys, his grandson, is now one of the Elders who 
lives in Wedge Island and I’ve met him a few times. Very nice guy - him and 
his wife. He’s an Elder in the Aboriginal community and it’s been very nice to 
be in contact with them actually. 

Doug Are there many Aboriginal people in the area? 
Bill Around Gingin, no. What I believe happened, there was an epidemic went 

through in the late 1800’s - diphtheria or one of those diseases - which really 
hit them very, very hard. There were stories of the women putting the babies 
in the Gingin Brook to cool them off and of course that made it worse. And 
they left and as far as I know, have not been back apart from our lot. And, 
mind you, we’re very watered down. 

Doug There were some tragic tales like that. 
Bill Absolutely, yes. Will Shaw, by the way, he’s buried in the Church of England 

area in Saint Luke’s down the bottom there and he was buried in an 
unmarked grave because he was part-Aboriginal and because he committed 
suicide. That’s another story.   
During the First World War, he had two sons who went missing on the 
Western Front and old Mary-Anne his wife, gave him a hard time about ‘oh, 
you’ve got to do more to find them’ and so on and it sent him a bit, I think the 
word in the newspaper article at the time was, ‘melancholy’.  He had no idea 
how to get his boys back. And it’s a whole family story which is that police 
got him and they put him in the mental home down here in Graylands and he 
escaped and they chased him down on to Swanbourne Beach. And at the 
time there was an armoury down on the beach from the military and he broke 
into that and stole a rifle and according to the police he shot himself on the 
beach.  That was the end of him.   
The family story is and some of the old people in Gingin   will say   ‘no, he   
didn’t   bloody shoot himself - those bloody cops did’.  But we will never ever 
know. Never know, no. But the newspaper article said ‘severe melancholy’. 
interestingly enough, both boys came home. One was a POW and the other 
was just missing in action on the trenches somewhere. But they both came 
home. 

Doug Well that was fortunate then? So, your grandfather served in World War I, 
did he? 

Bill He did.  He went across. I can remember he had one stiff finger on, I think, 
his left hand - or right hand? 

Doug A bit like that one?2 

 
2 Indicating his own crooked finger. 



 
 

Bill Yes, a bit like that. Anyhow he went across on the boats and got into the 
trenches and then his officer decided he couldn’t hold the rifle properly and 
he couldn’t hold a shovel properly to dig more trenches, so they sent him 
home. 

Doug He got lucky? Oh gosh, he got lucky. 
Bill He did. Mind you my father was born before then. 
Bill But he came home. The other son, his brother Claude, was on Gallipoli on   

25th of April and when he came home, he went back to Gingin and the local 
community held a ‘Welcome Home’ dance for them and Claude Shaw was 
the senior ranking officer there. He was a Lance Corporal, so he led the 
Gingin contingent into the Gingin Hall - the old hall that’s now burned down - 
to three rousing cheers and a ‘God Save The King’. 

Bill Old Claude would have been leading the boys in.  
Doug Well they certainly respected the boys in those days, didn’t they? 
Bill Yes. And my grandmother’s brother was also an ANZAC. Albert Butler.  He 

grew up in Gingin as well, but he left to become a station owner up north 
around Cue area called Maralinga. He had that station there. He was the rich 
side of the family - became rich.  
But he was also an ANZAC veteran as well. He got wounded there and he 
got sent home. He got shot in the shoulder or something. So, they would 
have been cousins and both marched on Anzac Day. We often wonder 
whether they knew one another and talked to one another. 

Doug Well he got a wound that sent him home, didn’t he? 
Bill He was lucky yes. Uncle Albert. 
Doug I think they used to call that ‘a blighty’ didn’t they? 
Bill They did. 
Doug Alright. So, there you are then with your grandmother and your three sisters.  

You would have had a bit of a squeeze in the house I suppose? 
Bill Yes, it was a horrible house. There was no electricity, no running water, so 

we grew up on kerosene lamps and rainwater tanks out the back. And an 
outdoor toilet, the old dunny, down the back. There was no sewerage of 
course so it was wasn’t the best, but it was a happy childhood. I mean we 
had a lot of close friends.  Poor but happy really. 

Doug I bet you can still smell that dunny, can you? 
Bill Yes, you can and I can still hear the rain on the old tin roof.  
Bill No, it was basic. It’s since gone the old house …. understandably so.   
Doug How did your grandma cook? 
Bill She had a wood stove out the back. The old ‘Metters No 2’ I think they call 

it? I can recall it with the old firewood heap down the back.  One of my jobs - 
my sister gives me a hard time because I grew up in really a Victorian era I 
suppose, because my grandmother was old fashioned, I never made my own 
bed, I never swept floors, I never washed dishes. And my sisters all give me 
a hard time about how I was treated like a little prince. But then I remind them 
who cut the wood and who got the chips to light the fire and who emptied the 
dunny bucket. 

Doug That was your job was it? 



 
 

Bill Yes. And who cut the chooks’ heads off when we used to have a chook about 
once or twice a year. It was my job to do all that. 

Doug And that was boys’ work was it? 
Bill That was boys’ work.  There was a distinction between boys’ work and girls’ 

work. 
Doug Yes, I remember that from my own childhood.  
Doug You say your grandma had a wood stove out the back. What do you mean 

by ‘out the back’? 
Bill The kitchen was added on and was connected to the main two rooms of the 

house at the back - was just down some brick steps to it. I remember I used 
to sleep in a little ‘sleep-out’, out the front and the floor was made out of 
sleepers - railway sleepers - and they had a lattice work. No windows. It was 
just a veranda with lattice work with canvas blinds. So, it used to be cold as 
buggery in winter and mosquito-ridden at night time - but that’s fine. 

Doug Nobody told you that you were having a hard time though? 
Bill No, no, no, no. We survived.  I can remember really cold times.  Because of 

the military people in the family there was old army khaki coats at home. 
Doug The old ‘great coat’? 
Bill The old great coats and on the frosty nights we, me and my sister Kerry, we’d 

go and get a big coat and used to put it on top of our bed. 
Doug They make good blankets, don’t they? 
Bill Great blankets, yes. They were lined with silk or something and big heavy 

things they were. 
Doug Yes, I used one of those a few times. 
Bill Did you? 
Doug So, your sisters - your eldest was eight I think - and you were two so your 

sisters at least would have started off going to school? 
Bill That’s right. 
Doug Where did they go? 
Bill They went to the old Gingin School which has since been knocked down.  It 

was a two-roomed school with a wooden building out the back called - the 
manual room it was called up the back.  We all went there the four of us.  I 
started there obviously when I was five or six and I think my first teacher was 
a Miss Bogg, from memory. And then we had Mrs Dewar. Mrs Beryl Dewar 
who was married in to a Gingin family the Dewars.  A Mr Waldie. Names are 
escaping me now of teachers ……. starting there. 

Doug We’ll concentrate on your schooling rather than your sisters but obviously 
you would have gone down a similar path.  You went to Primary School at 
what age? 

Bill I would have been five. 
Doug Five, and you went to Gingin Primary? 
Bill I went to Gingin Primary right up to I forget when it was but when I was 12. I 

won a scholarship to go away to a High School. We had the option of several 
High Schools around the state to go to paid for by the government, but my 
father selected Bullsbrook because it was close to home. So, I’d left the 
school in Gingin and went to Bullsbrook. I boarded in Bullsbrook but my 



 
 

connections to Gingin were still very strong, so every weekend I had to go 
back home.  
I used to leave school at Bullsbrook and walk out to the highway and thumb 
a lift home and various people would pick me up who were going home to 
Gingin. One being old Ralph Hill who had a carrying business and I can 
remember one night it was raining and I was on the side of the road and he 
pulled up - but he used to also buy groceries for the families in Gingin, so in 
the front of the truck he had all these groceries so I couldn’t sit in there. I had 
to sit on the back in the weather, but that was fine because he was also 
carting a concrete cylinder for a septic tank and he sat me in the middle of 
that. So, I went to Gingin in the middle of a septic tank. I would have done 
anything to get home because I used to get quite homesick for Gingin. 

Doug So, you went home in the septic tank then? 
Bill Yes, I did.  
Doug I suppose in a situation like that though you would have known people quite 

well that were travelling that road? 
Bill That’s correct and if there was room they’d always pick me up. And then on 

a Sunday afternoon I’d go and find out who was going back to Perth on 
Monday morning and I’d arrange a lift with them.  One being Jim Hammer 
who worked for Lucraft’s at the time and he used to go to the markets early 
in the morning so I’d race down and get in the truck with him and he’d drop 
me off at Bullsbrook on the way. 
But I missed Gingin, I missed all my friends that I went to primary school with, 
the Peter Nolans and the Wedges and the Dewars and the Fewsters and all 
of that, so I used to go home just to keep that companionship, I guess you’d 
call it, going because we actually grew up quite happy. We had a lot of bikes 
and horse riding and at the farms and playing in the creek in the brook.  When 
I grew up you could swim in the brook but it’s now a big no-no because of 
some exotic disease in the water. 

Doug Did you get yabbies and gilgies?  
Bill Yes, we used to catch gilgies. Yes, used to get the gilgies  with a bit of meat 

on a string and then pull them out . So, yes, we used to do all that sort of 
stuff. 

Doug Good on you.  Okay, so you went to High School in Bullsbrook? 
Bill Yes. 
Doug Tell me a bit about High School. 
Bill It was alright. The school itself was good. I had no problems there and I 

managed to get the Junior Certificate which I went away for. That was the 
reason that I won that scholarship.  So academically it was fine.  The family 
I lived with were a good decent family, but I never really got close to them - 
probably partly my fault, I’m not sure - but that wasn’t a real big issue because 
I managed to get home all the time  for school holidays. 

Doug What was the name of the family? Do you remember? 
Bill The Taylors. 
Doug Taylors and that was in Bullsbrook? 
Bill They lived up in Lower Chittering so they had a school bus from the school 

up to the gate. They had an orange orchard. Old Alf Taylor was a lovely guy. 
He was a shearer and he was a really nice guy. He’s only just passed away 



 
 

and he was 102 and she’s still going. She’s clicked over 100 and she’s still 
going today. Yes, so they had a long life. 

Doug How long did you live them? 
Bill Three years. 
Doug Quite a long time? 
Bill Yes. 
Doug Did they have children of their own? 
Bill They did. They had two boys and two girls who I’ve kept in touch with.  

There’s a big gap where I didn’t but recently they’ve been around. Found me 
via Facebook, so we’ve re-established some connection. 

Doug Well you’ve obviously got fairly deep roots in the area then? 
Bill Yes, I have. Well, the Shaws, the Hills and the Butlers. What’s left, there is a 

little bit of the Hills and a fair bit of Butlers There’s only one Shaw left there 
now - Thelma who married into the Shaws, to Phillip who was another uncle. 
Ray Shaw’s son. Uncle Ray used to cut my hair when I was a little kid with 
old clippers that would pull like hell. 

Doug Probably thought he was shearing a sheep, did he? 
Bill He worked for the PMG as I did later. I used to work with him actually. 
Doug Just before we leave schooling you got your Junior and you would have left 

at the age of what - 15? 
Bill 15, yes.3 
Doug What happened to your sisters? 
Bill My eldest sister worked for a family called the Edgars as a housemaid I guess 

you’d call it. 
Doug What was the family name again? 
Bill Edgars. And then she left them and went working for a stock agent, old Ray 

Carroll - I think he was with Elders - for a while and then she went and studied 
to be a nurse. She became a nurse at Royal Perth Hospital. And then she 
travelled around – worked in Royal Perth for a few years - then she went to 
Bridgetown nursing and she went over to Queensland to work. She tried to 
get a job in Bundaberg and they had none but they said ‘we’ve got a job for 
a vacancy in Gin Gin in Queensland’.  
So, she went from Gingin in WA to Gin Gin in Queensland and married a 
Queenslander there called Byron, Byron Pershouse, who was a school 
teacher and so all her life has been as a Queenslander. 

Doug What was his name again? 
Bill Byron Pershouse. 
Doug So, she lives in Queensland? 
Bill She lives in Queensland. The family’s in Queensland. 
Doug And the other sisters? 

 
3 At 15, Bill would have done his Junior Certificate, which is what he spoke of earlier, not his Leaving 
Certificate which was not taken until the final year of High School when a student was 17. Bill 
observed that he would have liked to have gone further at school but they couldn’t afford it. 



 
 

Bill Wendy went around Moora. She married a farmer in Moora called Passamani 
and they had a farm in Namban. Brian his name was but he passed away 
quite early in his late 40’s. But they had four kids.  
Wendy then remarried and lived in Bindoon but then she’s passed away 
since as well. And then my other sister Kerry she worked in the post office at 
Gingin on the old telephone exchange - one of the old  telephonists. 

Doug The old plug-board? 
Bill The  plug-boards, yes. She worked there for a while and then she married a 

guy from Lancelin. He has since passed away. She’s got two boys but she 
now lives in Rockingham. So we keep in touch. 
Apparently when my mother knew she was on the way out, she said to my 
grandmother ‘don’t let the four be split up’ so we haven’t been split up and   
quite happy about that. 

Doug Credit due to your grandmother actually? 
Bill Yes, absolutely. 
Doug Alright so, you got to the age of 15 or so and you got your Junior  ? 
Bill Yes. 
Doug What did you do then? 
Bill I came back to Gingin. I had no idea  what I wanted to do. I thought   that   I 

wanted to go on to do more study and it was in my mind but there was no 
money in the family. Obviously, my father wasn’t coming forward with the 
suggestion that I could carry on. So, serendipity I guess you’d call it, I 
happened to be walking up the street past the Gingin post office of an 
afternoon, just minding my own business and the Post Master came out - 
Ernie Carter who was there for years as Post Master - and he says ‘young 
Shaw?’ and I said ‘yes, Mr Carter’.  ‘Do you want a job?’  ‘Yes, Mr Carter.’  
‘You can start tomorrow’ he said. So, I went home and told Grandmother ‘I’m 
starting tomorrow pushing the bike around Gingin delivering mail and blowing 
my whistle and delivering telegrams and sorting mail and so on. 

Doug Getting chased by the dogs? 
Bill And getting chased by the dogs, yes. So, I started then at age of 15 working 

when it was called the PMG in those days. 
Doug Post Master General’s Department wasn’t it? 
Bill That’s correct. 
Doug So, you were working for the Commonwealth Government then? 
Bill I was working for the Commonwealth Government and in those days it was 

assumed you’d be there for life. It was a career that you started and finished. 
Doug Well it was a good job wasn’t it? 
Bill It was recognised as a good job once you got in to it, yes. 

So, I stayed there for two or three years and then I sat for an examination to 
enter a ‘Lineman in Training’ school which I passed. I obviously then went 
into Perth in Guildford. It was where there was a ‘Lineman in Training school, 
for two years where they trained me up to be a lineman mainly on aerial. In 
those days the telephone lines were up on poles with copper   wires and so 
I learned a lot about aerial construction work and maintenance and so forth. 

Doug They used to have a lot of open wire on big cross-arms, didn’t they? 



 
 

Bill That is correct, yes.  
Doug I remember them well. 
Bill I worked on that for a lot of the time actually as well as being taught the cables 

- the underground cables, the lead and then the plastic and nylon, that came 
in later. 

Doug Just let’s go back a little to your time as a postie cum telegram boy.  You 
would have delivered mail and telegrams to everybody in the area? 

Bill I knew everybody. 
Doug I bet you did? Now tell me about ‘everybody’. Are there any people that come 

to mind? 
Bill Yes, there is.  There’s Miss Horan who lived ‘around the block’ as they call 

it. Gingin’s got a horseshoe shaped section where the river does a horseshoe 
and Gingin is nestled inside there. She lived around the horseshoe. 

Doug What was her name again? 
Bill Miss Horan. She was an elderly lady. Lovely lady who, as a young girl, she   

had worked in the Roads Board. But anyhow she lived on her own. But her 
house was probably 200 or 300 yards, or metres, from where her letterbox 
was and when she saw me coming she’d come out of the house and I’d open 
the gate and ride down and give her the letter. She was really a lovely lady. 

Doug That was called personal service? 
Bill Yes.  And then the Fewsters. Around there I could always get a cup of tea. 

Mrs Nelson Fewster was a great cook and she used to feed me up on these 
cakes and biscuits. 

Doug Probably thought you were ‘hungry looking’? 
Bill It was just  that  they were close friends. Her son John, Johnny, who was a 

very close friend of mine, we used to trap rabbits together when we were kids 
and knocked around together kicked the footy around and so forth. 

Doug But as you say you would have known everybody wouldn’t you? 
Bill I knew everybody yes, and everybody knew me.  
Doug Yes, and I suppose delivering telegrams you would have delivered a lot of 

bad news in your time? 
Bill Ah yes, mainly deaths, of course. And then when you went - there were   also 

some standard telegrams on stock movement but everybody knew then that 
was only a stock telegram on the price, the market prices, so they were 
regular events - but when you went to somebody’s house out of the blue then 
there’d be all sorts of wonder  about  what news that is. 

Doug Because people would see you ride up on your bike I suppose? 
Bill Yes, and I always knew what the news was because the telegrams were 

delivered by telephone to the post office and I’d take a telegram over the 
phone and type it out on one of the old big typewriters. Or old Ernie Carter 
would and have it ready for me but I always knew what was in the telegram. 

Doug Well it was just as well I suppose because at least you’d have been 
prepared? 

Bill Been prepared, yes. And then, of course, there was other ones for birthdays 
and weddings and stuff like that. They were the easy ones. 



 
 

Doug Sure. Alright so you delivered mail as well, did you? 
Bill And mail.  Every day I had a mail run. There were two legs of it. The first leg 

was down past the shops over the brook and up the hill – Weld Street - and 
around the railway station in that area.  Then I’d come back and get the 
second load and then go around the horseshoe. It always finished about 12   
noon I suppose? 

Doug What was the population of the town? 
Bill Around 300 to 350. 
Doug Now, in the more rural areas then, somebody else did that did they? 
Bill Yes. They either had mail boxes and they’d come and pick it up, some of the 

closer farms. And there was a weekly run out to the Moore River and   daily 
for the farms out the way to the Edwards’ and so forth - the Darch’s. That 
was every Thursday morning. I can remember it because I had to get back 
for my round early to tie up all this mail ready to be put on the mail truck, 
which was Lucraft’s who did the mail the run because they did groceries as 
well Lucraft’s shop. So, I’d get all that ready for them and they’d pick it up 
and take it out and deliver it with the groceries and other farming stuff. 

Doug You mentioned that your sister worked on the telephone exchange? Did 
many people have telephones? 

Bill No. I think probably when I was there, there was about 20 telephones.  The 
shops obviously had it, the Council (or the Road Board). A few of them did. 
Maybe a bit more than 20, maybe about 30 or 40 would have been closer. 

Doug When was this - late 1950’s? 
Bill Yes, it would be. And then, I guess, when I become a Lineman, and the first 

two decades after that the cables went everywhere which I was part of 
installing.  I worked up country a lot and there was a lot of cables put in all 
over the state, all over Australia for that matter. 

Doug It was all hard wired wasn’t it? 
Bill All hard wired, yes. 
Doug Yes, none of the mobiles that we have today? 
Bill Oh no. No mobiles. They didn’t exist. It was all hard wired. 
Doug We talk about ‘hard wired’ but I mean there wouldn’t have been a circuit for 

every person in the country would there? 
Bill Not in the beginning, they had what they called the old ‘party lines’ and 

there’d be three or four customers on each ‘party line’ and they’d all have 
their own ring tone - one ring, or two rings, or three rings in a row.  The line 
itself was an old ‘earth return’ line they called it. It was a just one galvanised   
steel wire   

Doug So, a single wire? 
Bill Single wire out and with an ‘earth return’. 
Doug And a stake into the ground? 
Bill Stake into the ground - that’s the ‘return’ connection. And it’s a lot of stories   

about that. In Beermullah they had their own little exchange out there with all 
the Turners, and the Harris’s, Jones’s. Old Mrs Turner used to have the 
exchange out there and they would have only had 10 or 11 subscribers, I 
suppose, at the time. 



 
 

Doug The earth return system, how well did that work? 
Bill It was quite reliable actually, but you’d never get the volume over it. At the 

end of the day it was just the capacity for a simple voice telephone. 
Doug I suppose it worked better when the ground was wet did it? 
Bill Ah, yes it did and then the earth stake itself of course if that was maintained. 

It’s a bit of history there the old earth return. Not many people would know 
about that. 

Doug No, I can relate to it.  What did they use for poles? 
Bill Just jarrah poles. Mainly jarrah poles. The red gum is not a good wood as it 

is termite prone, but they’re nearly all jarrah poles. 
Doug Jarrah’s the white gum? 
Bill   No .4 
Doug Okay and what about termites? 
Bill Termites? Well on the poles they used to use creosote to treat them. But for 

underground cables, the termites were a problem eating the plastic off the 
underground cables and also the little sand groper insects used to eat the 
cables as well. But, unfortunately, I was involved in putting in thousands of 
gallons of dieldrin for all these copper cables and I still regret it to this day. 

Doug It’s what you did, didn’t you? 
Bill Yes, we did.  
Doug Mind you, it fixed up the termites? 
Bill It stopped that problem, but then they came out with a nylon jacket which the 

termites won’t touch. 
Doug Yes, I’m told they won’t touch that because it’s so smooth. 
Bill Slippery. That’s correct. 
Doug The cables were paper insulated, were they? 
Bill In the early days. Lead sheath covered and paper insulated, so I actually 

learned lead plumbing and did a lot of lead plumbing which is an art in itself.  
In 1968/69 I worked on the project putting a new type of cable, for those days, 
called a coaxial cable, which is four coaxed sheaves in the one sheath from 
Perth to - well it went to Port Hedland, but I only worked on that from Perth 
to Carnarvon. I was a jointer on that which in those days it was quite 
advanced you know and quite skilful as well. 

Doug That cable was buried was it? 
Bill It was buried yes. That was buried down 1.2 metres deep with the dozers, 

Big D9 dozers ploughed that in. 
Doug Just plough it in did they? 
Bill Ploughed it in, yes. It was quite revolutionary. The people in the eastern 

states, the engineers over there, said it couldn’t be done but the engineers in 
Western Australia   said   ‘we can do this’ and they did. 

Doug Sure.  Yes, well, they knew there was nobody else out there so they could 
just plough it in, didn’t they? 

 
4 Originally said ‘yes’  but this was incorrect as they are two separate tree types. 



 
 

Bill Yes and because of a lead sheathed cable the engineers over east said it’d 
be crushed in the ploughing operation but it wasn’t. It was just fine. 

Doug On a technical point of view, purely because I’m an electrical engineer, and 
I’m curious, what was the voltage on the PMG lines? 

Bill Oh, very low. I think it was round about 12.  
Doug DC? 
Bill DC, yes. They were DC circuits. 
Doug So, you had a battery system, did you? 
Bill Yes, they had batteries. 
Doug Right okay.  How did they charge the batteries do you know? 
Bill They didn’t charge them they replaced them in the residences. In the 

exchange they were the old 12 Volt wet cell batteries. 
Doug Did they charge them in the exchange? 
Bill They did. They had diesel generators.  
Doug Technology of the day, hey? 
Bill Yes, and now, of course, it’s all solar. 
Doug It is but, hey, it did its job didn’t it? 
Bill Oh, it absolutely did, yes. 
Doug I often think that people just thought it was such a blessing, didn’t they? 
Bill Yes. 
Doug So, you worked as a lineman with the PMG? How long? 
Bill For quite some time actually. Probably I worked off and on - because when I 

left Line Training School in 1965, I went out working in the field in the remote 
country areas around Geraldton, in what they called ‘camping parties’ in 
those days. When I first went out it was living in tents with duck-boards as a 
floor. Initially we were installing aerial open wire, copper wires, for about a 
year and then we moved across into the underground cables. So, my first 
year I spent climbing up and down poles all over the bush and then I went 
back into the cable side of it. Actually, we moved out around Gingin, so I was 
living at home doing the same thing with local area cables.  Did a lot of the 
cables around Regan’s Ford, in around Gingin West, and I worked from home 
then, even though the camping party was there I used to go home every 
night. 

Doug Working on overhead lines how did you climb the poles? 
Bill We had ladders, but I must confess as a young guy, if the pole wasn’t so high 

I could jump up and get the cross-arms and so, in effect, it was lazy because 
you didn’t want to carry the ladder.  

Doug So, you would jump up and climb?   There were a number of cross-arms, of 
course, and then use your cross-arm? 

Bill  And pull yourself up, yes. 
Doug And step on the cross-arms? 
Bill But we had tractors in those days to put the poles up they had the auger on 

the back and what was called the Proline. We used to put the poles up that 



 
 

way and then for the rocks we had guys who had tickets5 for explosives so 
we used to blow holes in the rock. 

Doug Yes, I’ve put many a pole up. 
Bill Have you? So, you’d know. 
Doug In fact, I was well known in the 1980’s for digging a hole in the Telecom   

coaxial cable.  
Bill At Muchea? 
Doug No, out of Coolgardie. 
Bill Because I went on the maintenance of the coax for quite a few years from 

Bullsbrook to Geraldton and one of the power company crews - the SEC –   
hit it at Muchea. We were up at Moora at the time and we got an urgent 
message to get down to Muchea to repair it. We put a piece in – a temporary 
link - during the day and then that night went back worked all night and put a 
permanent piece in. 

Doug As you do?  
Bill As we do, yes. 
Doug Cursing the SEC as you did it? 
Bill Yes. Funnily enough, my offsider then was a Butler, Eric Butler who was very 

well known around Gingin and his sons are still there. So, Eric and I spent all 
night putting this piece of cable in at Muchea.  

Doug It’s probably still there? 
Bill It is but it’s not used anymore. They’re not strong enough. When I came back 

in 2000, I went contracting for ‘Comms’ and one of the jobs was putting fibre 
optics from Gingin to Moora.  Anyhow I was quite senior then, so I had 
designers working for me and one of the designers says ‘I’ve got to find a 
way through Mogumber with the fibre’ and he said ‘well, we’ll go through the 
Main Roads Department to use their bridge’. I said ‘you don’t have to do that’. 
He said ‘why is that?’ I said ‘there’s an underground conduit across the river’ 
which wasn’t on any recorded plan or anything. So, I went up to him with a 
Telecom guy and I said ‘we can use this’ and he said ‘what is it?’ and I said 
‘the old coax is in there’. So, we opened it up and he said ‘oh well, you can 
pull the coax out and pull the fibre in’. 

Doug Yes, just use it as a draw cable? 
Bill There was  a lot of history there. 
Doug So, you worked as a PMG Linesman obviously quite a few years? 
Bill Yes, I did. And then I worked out of the line yards in Gingin for a while. I was 

transferred there permanently as a Lineman and so I lived at home for a few 
years, mainly probably through when I was a 20-year-old, late 20’s, I 
suppose, when the football was on. I was playing footy there and socialising 
then with all my mates and that around Gingin. So, I spent a fair bit of time at 
home then. 

Doug You say at home living with your grandmother ?  
Bill With my grandmother, yes.  

 
5 This reference is to a person who was trained and licensed to manage and use explosives for blasting. 



 
 

Then in 1978 I went to Papua New Guinea on secondment with the Post and 
Telegraphs of Papua New Guinea - virtually on loan from the PMG Telecom 
to the PNG government.  So, I spent two years up there which was great. I 
had a great job.  In those days all the main cables were pressurised with dry 
air to keep the water out and I specialised in that. I had the whole country to 
look after with a team of the locals which I managed. I travelled all over Papua 
New Guinea on my job. It was great. 

Doug I bet you used to monitor the pressure, did you? 
Bill Yes, we did. That’s it and the compressors and dry air bottles we used to 

have to change them and find all the leaks and all of that. 
Doug How did you find a leak? 
Bill Simple methods. You could do Freon gas injection. We had a gas detector 

and you’d pump the gas in and the detector would go along on top of the 
ground and when it hit the Freon gas it would give you a signal.  

Doug You would sniff it? 
Bill Sniff it, yes, sniff it and then dig a hole and fix it up. Or if it was in the conduit 

you could do the same with the Freon but you’d blow air behind it so as the 
Freon escaped from the hole - it would go one way down the conduit - so 
then you put a sniffer on a rod in the other end until you picked up the Freon 
then you knew where it was. Or for  a good leak you could put a listening 
device down there and you could hear it. Or you could graph it. You could 
take pressure points two or three kilometres either side and draw a graph of 
gas pressure. 

Doug So you worked in Papua New Guinea. What happened then? 
Bill Then I came back to Australia. I came back to Gingin actually and I worked 

at the line depot at Gingin for a while and then I became an Instructor at the 
Telecom School in Guildford. Then I studied to become Instructor and got 
certified and all that stuff. I did that for a couple of years and then they were 
advertising for Linemen, experienced, to go as Supervisors to a project in 
Saudi Arabia. So, I applied for that and was given a year’s leave without pay. 
I went across and I worked for a company called LM Ericsson Phillips. It was 
a joint venture of a Dutch company and a Swedish company. I did a year in 
Saudi Arabia which was an experience. At the end of that year I was after a 
promotion and they didn’t give it to me but they, sort of, dangled it   without 
an offer. And so, I left and came back home.   
Then when I was home - I was only home about a year - and then Ericsson 
rang up and said would I go to Iraq on another project and they gave me what 
I wanted. I always remember I was at the Training School and during the 
lunch break I’d seen the Principal in the morning and asked for another 
couple of years leave without pay and he said ‘oh, I don’t think you’ll get it’ 
and he said ‘you’re not married, are you?’ and I said ‘no’, he said ‘why don’t 
you resign?’ I said ‘give me a bit of paper’, so I resigned on the spot after 19 
years with them. I went out to the lunch room and sat down, got my lunch out 
and with all the colleagues all around me and I said ‘well, this is the last lunch 
fellas I’m out of here.’ They said ‘what do you mean?’ I said ‘I’ve just 
resigned.’ They couldn’t believe it because that’s something you didn’t do. 

Doug No. 
Bill You know, you’re in that job for life. 
Doug Yes. 



 
 

Bill But I said ‘no, I’m out of here.’  Anyhow I did. I left and I joined Ericsson in 
Iraq. I hopped on a plane and went to Baghdad and was met at the airport 
by the company and got taken around to a little hotel for accommodation, 
met some colleagues I knew from the Saudi project, some very close friends 
who ended up being close friends over time.  
My first night in Baghdad I’ll never forget, we get in to bed and very early in 
the morning just as the sun’s coming up all hell breaks loose.  There are 
sirens going, there’s aircraft screaming overhead, there’s ack-ack guns going 
- anti-aircraft - and some of them had been there for a week or two who were 
used to it.  We all get out in the corridor - I said ‘what’s going on here?’ bloody 
thinking ‘I’ve just left this job in Australia and what have I got myself into?’ 
And they all headed off up to the roof I said ‘where you going?’ and they said 
‘we’re going up to the roof to have a look’. So, I ended up with them and it 
just went on from there on in. Now it’s all fine we all got on with our job. 

Doug What year would that have been then? 
Bill In Iraq was 1983/84. I had two years there. 
Doug Who was attacking them? 
Bill That was the main Iraq/Iran war. It was a horrible war. There   were   millions 

killed. 
Doug It was terrible wasn’t it? 
Bill Oh, it was a shocking war. They used gas.  

My first 12 months there I worked up in Kurdistan up on the border with Iraq 
and Turkey, up on the edge of the mountains, and I loved it. It was beautiful 
country and the Kurds were great people. But the Kurds were also fighting 
the Iraqi army and there was also some of the skirmishes with Iran up on that 
border, so I had to be escorted with the military wherever I went and had a 
few close shaves I guess you’d call it.   
When we went from Bagdad up to Kurdistan to a place called Sulaymaniyah 
and once you got halfway up, you’d be picked up in an army escort and they’d 
gather a convoy of 10 to 15 vehicles and they’d have a military escort in front 
of you and you’d have military behind you and away you’d go.  And one day 
we were going along there and the firing started up the front end and I 
happened to be the first vehicle behind the military and they pulled over and 
carried on with the fire fight. And they just signalled to me ‘go mister, go 
mister’. So, I headed off full bore and I was leading the convoy until we got 
to the next major town.  It was not a good spot to be in.  
And another time we put cable in this place called Halabja and Halabja was 
notorious, or infamous, for being the village that was gassed by Saddam 
Hussein. And before that happened we went there to put the cable network 
in and I had Korean sub-contractors, they were doing all the work and they 
were great, but they complained. I didn’t stay in Halabja, I stayed in the big 
city called Sulaymaniyah and I used to go out once or twice a week, just 
checking progress and whatever and they complained about the Kurds and 
Iraqis fighting every night around their camp. And I said ‘you’ll be right, the 
army’s there to look after you’ and in the end I said ‘alright I’ll come and stay 
a night with you.’  So, I went out there and, in the office, I actually slept on 
the office floor but that night it did start up this shooting around the camp.  
Alongside the camp there was a trench and the army would come down with 
a tank and straddle the trench and we’d all get under the tank and the tank 



 
 

would be sitting on top of us and protecting us and so I agreed that it wasn’t 
the best so we allowed them to leave. 

Doug Well, I suppose the army looked after you? 
Bill Yes, but I give the Koreans credit because they finished it. They finished it 

but then unfortunately later on that was where the really famous gas attack 
took place.  
But what happened in Halabja is when the Koreans were trenching one day 
with a shovel, a machine with a backhoe and they hit a box about half a tea 
chest I suppose, full of coins and they were all the old Arabic coins from 1825. 
So then, of course, the army jumped in and grabbed coins, the Koreans 
grabbed coins some locals did also. 

Doug I suppose these had been gold coins as well?  
Bill No, they were the silver ones. 
Doug Silver? 
Bill Yes, and I got one. I put enough pressure on the Koreans to get one. So, I’ve 

got a souvenir of Halabja. 
Doug Somebody’s hoard? 
Bill Somebody’s hoard was buried there, yes. 
Doug Yes, they used to use Maria Theresa dollars and this sort of thing, didn’t 

they? Silver dollars? 
Bill Silver dollars, yes. I was there 12 months in Kurdistan and then we had a few 

more incidents. Even in the big city we had trouble. 
Bill In those days the only communication to Baghdad was by letter, so I wrote 

to my boss in Baghdad that the winter was coming, it was snowing so it was 
difficult to work anyhow. And at the very end of the letter I wrote and  I said 
the security was getting worse and we should pull out for a few months until 
after winter and things had settled down. I sent that off and, unbeknown to 
me, in our office in Baghdad, there was a plant from the Secret Police in the 
admin and they got hold of my letter and because I’d mentioned security I 
was moved out of there back to Baghdad. They took my passport and I wasn’t 
allowed to go anywhere and I sat in Baghdad for three months doing nothing.  
Eventually they give my passport back and said ‘okay you can stay here but 
you’re not allowed north’, so I worked in Southern Iraq where the main war 
was with Iraq and Iran and that was a shocker. That was a shocker. 

Doug I can imagine, yes, I’ve read a bit about it. 
Bill You always knew when the big battle had been on because the taxis in 

Baghdad, to keep their license, they had to go out and bring a body back. So 
when the big battle was on, there’d be just row, after row, after row of these 
taxis coming back into town with a coffin on top and the Iraqi flag. It was a 
shocker. Absolutely shocking for both sides. 

Doug Who won that war, do you know? 
Bill Neither. They just went back to their original borders. 
Doug I think that’s right.  
Bill It was a shocker. 
Doug Well, you could write the book.  So, after your time in Iraq what happened 

then? 



 
 

Bill We finished the project and then I was on the edge of being unemployed 
again and they said ‘no, we have a project in Malaysia. Do you want to go to 
Malaysia?’ So, I went from Iraq to Malaysia and I spent a couple of years 
there on project work. I was Regional Manager for originally the eastern side 
of Malaysia. I lived in the centre of Malaysia in a place called Mentakab. I 
was visited there from close friends in Gingin. The Evans’.   Ray Evans and 
his wife Gwen, and Rosalie his sister-in-law, my sister and brother-in-law 
came, so I had a few visits in Malaysia from family and from Gingin. Then I 
worked in Johor Bahru, down on the border with Singapore as Regional 
Manager down there. 

Doug You mentioned a little while ago that you weren’t married, did that make it 
easier for you to travel around then? 

Bill Oh, absolutely it did, yes. It was easier to get a job and the married guys at 
my level were all there but effectively single they had time at home because   
the leave was very good. Every three months we were getting a few weeks 
leave, so they were going back to England and back to Australia on leave, 
but for a single guy like me, I had a lot of freedom to move around and a lot 
of travel and so on. 

Doug Well at least you wouldn’t be worried about your dependents, would you? 
Bill No, absolutely not. No.  
Doug But home base was still Gingin was it? 
Bill More or less it was yes. I still kept in contact with a few people in Gingin. I 

still had that property there. Actually, we rented it out for a while and it was 
looked after by a friend of mine called Ian Atkinson, who used to be my 
manager, I guess, for the property as such. 

Doug So, you worked in Singapore. That was the last thing you mentioned. What 
happened after that? 

Bill The project finished and I was offered a one-year contract in Thailand, so I 
took that and was Regional Manager there for the north-east of Thailand. I 
was there in a place called Udon Thani for probably about two years. That 
was on the border with Laos. 
I went to Laos and did a bit of work for three or four months. We had a little 
project over there, so I lived there for a while then came back, then I moved 
to Bangkok as Logistics Manager. Then I went back to the north-east a place 
called Khon Kaen as Regional Manager. 

Doug This is still in Thailand is it? 
Bill Still in Thailand, yes.  In that period when I was in Bangkok, I got married to 

my colleague’s secretary, to Joy there, which was a big deal. Huge wedding 
and very interesting. 

Doug Was she a local girl in Thailand? 
Bill Yes, she came from a place called Suphan Buri which is about 80 kilometres 

north of Bangkok. 
Doug You say it was a big deal so it was a big family event was it? 
Bill A huge family event and a lot of colleagues from work attended. An all-day 

job in the village to start with and then into Bangkok. 
Doug So, you inherited a large family then did you? 



 
 

Bill Yes, I did. She’s number 12 in the family of 14. So, it was a big family. Still is 
a big family. They’re still all going. And then I moved to Khon Kaen and Joy 
came with me. She continued to work for Ericsson but I sacked her for a  
couple of reasons - the money she was making wasn’t all that much and it 
was just probably more convenient politically with not having a wife working 
for you.  
But then our first daughter came along so that was good. The eldest daughter 
was born in Khon Kaen and then I moved back to Bangkok as Operations 
Manager for a couple of years and my second daughter was born in Bangkok.  
Then I moved to Chiang Mai for a few years. Had two years in Chiang Mai 
and back to Regional Manager again. 

Doug Where is Chiang Mai? 
Bill The north east - north west - up the top on the border with Burma - on the 

triangle. 
Doug So, this is still Thailand? 
Bill Still Thailand, yes. Still Thailand - up in the hills. Very nice.  So, a great two 

years in Chiang Mai. I loved it there and my third daughter was born there so 
all the three girls were all born in Thailand.  
I then moved back to Bangkok in various roles mainly operations, project 
management - bit of this, bit of that - all in management roles.  Ericsson were 
very good to me. I started off with them just as a Supervisor and then worked 
my way up and they give me a lot of in-house training. 

Doug Ericsson were and probably still are a big telecoms company, weren’t they? 
Bill Yes. From Sweden. Yes, they are. They were a great company to work for. 
Doug Very well-known, yes. 
Bill And I did a lot of stuff in Sweden. I went back there for a lot of training and 

so forth. 
Doug You must have worked for Ericsson quite a few years? 
Bill I did, yes, 17 or 18 years. 
Doug So, your third daughter was born and you’re still in Thailand. What happened 

then? 
Bill I did a little bit in the Philippines, but the family didn’t go with me. Just a few 

weeks at a time, off and on, and then back to Bangkok. And then the eldest 
girl started the first year at school there, the American School. But then the 
pollution worried me a lot, bringing kids up in the Bangkok pollution. I was 
offered a job by Siemens back in Australia. They, I suppose you’d call it 
‘head-hunted’ me to come back, so I took that job and left Ericsson. Initially I 
was supposed to work in Melbourne as the National Manager for them but 
they’d won a couple of projects in the West, and they said ‘well, before you 
come to Melbourne will you run the West and get it up and running?’  So, no 
problem. Of course, same salary and so I started in the West and I never left. 

Doug You came home to WA? 
Bill I came home to WA. Came home to Perth.  
Doug You brought your wife and three daughters with you? 
Bill Yes and lived in Maylands for a year or so and then in this house where we 

are now. 



 
 

Doug What year was that you did that? 
Bill 2000, when I come back. 
Doug And you bought this house when? 
Bill 2001, 2002, yes. 
Doug You worked with Siemens for how long? 
Bill I worked for Siemens for three or four years. I used to look after WA, South 

Australia and the Northern Territory and I was fortunate that the projects 
around at the time were winnable and the business really grew. And it really 
became a bit too much for me, it was just so full on and I spent a lot of time 
at work so, I let the management know, who at that time were in Brisbane, 
and because I’d got them off the ground a fair bit they said ‘well just take a 
lower role, become a Marketing Manager and we’ll put a new guy in and run 
the show’. So, they did that and I saw myself going down to retirement in a 
doddle of a job but it didn’t work out.  I couldn’t get on with the new guy. 
So, I just pulled the pin and I joined a local company owned by Ausdrill. 
Ausdrill are a big mining company - they do a lot of drilling up around 
Kalgoorlie and international as well. They’re in Ghana and so on, so they’re 
a very big company. 

Doug Yes, I know them. 
Bill I worked for them and ran one of their companies called Diamond 

Communications and I ran that for a few years until retirement. 
Doug So how old were you when you retired? 
Bill 66.  
Doug You didn’t do too badly for a telegram boy, did you? 
Bill Started as a telegram boy, yes. Right spot at the right time but also …… 
Doug I would suggest also an inclination to work? 
Bill Yes, I’d have a go at anything. 
Doug Tell me, you would have picked up a few languages in your time? 
Bill Oh, a smattering. I’ve never learnt one language fully but a little bit of Thai. I 

could order a beer, I could order a taxi and give directions that sort of stuff 
but no I never became fluent in any particular language. 

Doug But through the Middle East as well? 
Bill Middle East, I learnt a little bit of Arabic but again not a lot. 
Doug When did you dispense with the property you had in Gingin? 
Bill Around 2003/4. Around about that. 
Bill The old house I’d knocked down when my father retired and we had an uncle 

who lived with us, Joe, he lived all of his life in the old house. When they 
become elderly and the old house was just not inhabitable, I’d put a 
transportable house up there for them and they lived there till they moved 
into retirement home in Gingin. Then when they passed away, I rented it out 
for a little while and then eventually sold it in 2002/2003 something like that. 

Doug You mentioned that when you were a boy your grandparent’s house you had 
to rely on rain water and I think your grandfather dug a well which was a bit 
fickle? 



 
 

Bill Yes, it was.  
Doug You also mentioned that the mains water came through eventually. When 

was that? 
Bill That’d be in the 1990’s.6 
Doug So, you managed with carting? 
Bill Oh. No, maybe 1980’s it could have been.  
Doug So you managed with carting and that sort of thing in the meantime? 
Bill Yes. When there was only Dad home the rain water would have been 

enough. It was only when the family was there that it ran out. 
Doug Still with the old style dunny you weren’t flushing toilets I suppose? 
Bill No, no. The old man put a septic one in earlier on. 
Doug Yes, but the old style dunnies, I know we laugh about them, but they did work, 

didn’t they? 
Bill Oh, they worked yes, just it was hard work to look after them. 
Doug And the flies of course? 
Bill And the flies. Yes, absolutely.  

So, he retired back in Gingin until he had to go into a home so he lived there 
and so I used to go back every so often to visit him and catch up with people. 

Doug How long did he live in Gingin? 
Bill It would have been 10 or 15 years after he retired. He died at 84 and the last 

three or four years was in a home, until the 80’s.  
Doug And he worked on the railways all of his working life? 
Bill No. When I was a late teenager, after I started at the Post Office and he came 

home and worked on the farms around Gingin for the Wedge’s, for Fred 
Wedge and then he came to Perth and worked on the Swan Shire driving 
machines.  

Doug He’d be pretty handy with machines? 
Bill Yes, and that’s where he retired from. Then he went back to Gingin living in 

the house. 
I still keep in touch with Peter and Meryl Nolan.  Peter was the kid next door 
I grew up with. A really good mate and we had a good time growing up 
amongst all the other boys, the Dewars and Wedge boys, Eddie and Alan, 
and the Fewster boys, Johnny and Brian. It was a good life. 
We kept in touch for a while but I mainly keep in touch now with Peter and 
Meryl. 

Doug You didn’t get involved in National Service at all? 
Bill No, my marble didn’t come out of the barrel. I wasn’t concerned, I would have 

gone if they had called me, but I couldn’t have gone anyhow because when 
I was an infant I had an eye problem and my right eye has always caused 
me grief.  It’s got a scar on the cornea and it used to get infected every now 
and then and when I was a young boy, just school age. My grandmother had 
to bring me to Perth every two months to see a specialist and I lost the sight 

 
6 Most probably the 1980’s. 



 
 

in that eye. So, I’ve always been a one-eyed guy even though the eye is 
there. 

Doug So, you are blind in that eye, are you? 
Bill Yes, it’s like looking through a frosted-up mirror. So, there is light but no   

vision.  By the time I got it attended to in the 1990’s - I got a corneal transplant 
- and now the eye is perfectly good but it just doesn’t work because it had all 
those years of not working. 

Doug It’s got used to not working? 
Bill It got used to not working, yes, so even when I played football, I played with 

one eye. 
Doug So, you’re ‘one-eyed’ are you? 
Bill I’m one eyed, yes. 
Doug How did you get a scar on your cornea? 
Bill They’re not too sure. Don’t really know. But it used to get infected and I spent 

some time in hospital with it and ……… My Grandmother always used to 
have to bring me. My uncle drove the bus for old Cyril Riley that used to come 
to Perth one day a week, early Friday morning and back Friday night - every 
day of the week actually as well - so she’d make this appointment and we’d 
get up early in the morning and get on the bus and my Uncle was driving it 
and that would bring us down to St. George’s Terrace. We’d walk up to the 
specialist and then go and see one of her daughters during the day and come 
back - hop on the bus and go home to Gingin again. 

Doug Did you have access to antibiotics in those days? 
Bill Yes, there was penicillin and for a course of penicillin we used to have the 

Silver Chain nurse in Gingin. Some people may remember her but she was 
old Sister Burns. I remember her very well because she used to give me a 
needle in the bum every day. Every day. 
She was very religious - and she had a little bike and she’d get around the 
village on her bike - and if she met you in the street she’d stop you for a little 
prayer and so on. She was a lovely woman, but she used to come up home 
to give me my needle and I can remember distinctly when they, my sister 
was there and old Sister Burns, after she gave me the needles she would 
say ‘alright we’ll have a little prayer now’.  
My grandmother was there and I’m there, my sister, we had a window on the 
side of the room we were in, with a peach tree on the outside of it, but the 
window was open and Sister Burns started the prayer and a cat came into 
the house and jumped on the chair near my sister and up onto the window 
ledge going out the window. So, my sister leaned over and grabbed it by the 
tail and tried to pull it back and the cat was on the way out and there was a 
hell of a squawk but the old Sister never missed a beat. The cat frightened 
my sister but she never missed a beat. It was quite funny actually. 

Doug It’s interesting, you’re talking about Sister Burns because there would have 
been limited medical facilities in Gingin when you were a child? 

Bill Yes they were non-existent, except for the Silver Chain. And the government 
dental caravan would come once or twice a year. And that was it as far as I 
know. 

Doug So, if you had medical problems what did you do? 



 
 

Bill You had to go to Perth or Midland. My grandmother had heart problems for 
many years and she used to go to her GP in Midland called Doctor Jolly. I 
think he treated most of the citizens of Gingin. He was a well-known doctor 
there. 

Doug So a doctor didn’t come up to Gingin?  
Bill No, no. You had to go to them. 
Doug You talked about the bus. Was there a train service at all? 
Bill Not when we grew up, but there must have been when we went to Gingin. 

We were very young. The old steam train, but that’s from my recollection that 
would have stopped in the early ‘50’s. I suppose it would have to have 
stopped. I think there were passenger trains. 

Doug Yes, well, I notice the old railway station there to this day and the old railway 
line. Is that line still used do you know? 

Bill Yes, it is but not for passengers - for goods. 
Doug Freight? 
Bill Yes, freight. As far as I know it is. I am sure it is. 
Bill But I can remember some of the old Station Masters there. We used to have 

a Station Master.  
Doug Tell me a bit about them. 
Bill One was guy called Max Sheridan. He is probably the one I remember. He 

went there and married a Jones girl. I’m pretty sure it was a Jones girl.  He 
was quite good at sports Max, Maxie Sheridan - he was the only Station 
Master I remember.  I used to have to give him the mail for that - not only 
Lucraft’s. The railways had a truck that used to go up to Regans Ford, 
through that way, so he’d send the mail up from there. I had to put it into my 
bike and take it up to the station for him to give to this carrier going through. 

Doug So that was a road vehicle? 
Bill A road vehicle, yes. And then the last one I remember there, not sure if he 

was a Station Master, but he worked from the office there. It was guy called 
Les Hill - who’s a distant rellie - one of the Hills. He worked on the railway for 
years in the office and it closed down when he retired so there was no more 
Station Master then. 

Doug It’s interesting isn’t it? I mean these were good jobs in their day, working for 
PMG or the railway, weren’t they? 

Doug And, of course, most of those jobs have gone, haven’t they? 
Bill They have. The PMG there, in those days, when I was a postie there - there 

was the PMG line depot there - was Ray Shaw who’s my uncle, great-uncle 
and Eric Butler, my grandmother’s nephew, my dad’s cousin. Les and Lew 
Jones, Wilfred Le Cornu, Ron Bandy, so it was quite a few families making a 
living out of the PMG. And then you had the technicians - there’s two or three 
technicians - one of the last was Darryl Butler, another Butler who’s still there 
he’s married there. 

Doug They were big employers, weren’t they? 
Bill They were big employers and the only thing I think growing that way in Gingin 

now would be the school teachers.  It’s quite a big school there now. So that 
population would increase but everywhere else is decreased. 



 
 

Doug I always used to joke and I’ve done a few projects with rural communities, 
that when a new school teacher lady turned up within months she was 
married to a farmer. Is that true? 

Bill Yes, pretty true I think. I only had one - my teacher was Beryl - Mrs Dewar - 
she was a school teacher married a local farmer. Lived there all her life. 

Bill Jack Dewar married his first wife Dorothy who was a school teacher. She 
was a good teacher so, yes. they did marry when they came in.  

Doug Just coming back to your time in Gingin, we haven’t talked much about 
farming and what the local community used to grow and do. Can you tell me 
a bit about that? 

Bill I guess the farms around there were the meat cattle and sheep, not so much 
grain that I’m aware of, but the grain was mainly oats. The wheat was further 
east of Gingin and into the wheat belt. It was probably a little bit wet around 
Gingin for that sort of a crop. But certainly, beef cattle with the Wedges and 
the Dewars and the Harris’s - a whole lot of families were making a good 
living out of that industry, you’d call it. Some families have   been there for 
years of course - pioneering families. But when I grew up it was with the town 
kids such as Peter Nolan, Jimmy Ashworth. We used to knock around with 
all the farm kids, so we had quite an exposure to it.  My sister Wendy, she 
used to be a ‘horse nutter’ and she used to go out   to be with them. 
Farquhar’s had a farm out Cheriton Road and she’d be always out there with 
the Farquhars and mucking around with the horses and what have you.  Old 
Freddie Farquhar was into trotting. He had trotting horses so she used to get 
involved with that and so forth. 

Doug Did they breed horses in the area? 
Bill The Wedges did to my knowledge but that was all. Freddie Farquhar may 

have bred trotters but no. That’s about all I would know of. 
Doug I read a bit about the police paddock where they used to have horses. 
Bill Yes, my grandfather was a Wheat and Vermin Inspector for the Road Board 

and he had a horse and cart and his horse was named Carbine. 
Doug Carbine? 
Bill Carbine, and of course Carbine is the original race horse of Australia and 

with this horse he used to go away for a few days at a time. So, my 
grandmother would pack his tucker-box full of food for a week and put it on 
the horse and cart, along with his swag and he’d go out Moore River way to 
the Edwards and so forth. 

Doug Why did he call his horse Carbine? 
Bill No idea. 
Doug Maybe because it was so slow? 
Bill I know what used to happen because I must have been pre-school then but 

I had a memory of it that was when he left he’d go up the hill past the old 
cemetery, an old gravel road and he’d stop and I’d get on board with him 
going to the top of the hill and then he’d put me off and I’d run home again. 
So, I had my horse and cart ride.   
This particular day, he had just put me on the cart and he got on, just started 
off and a bee stung old Carbine on the eye and, of course, old Carbine went 
up in the air and my grandmother, I don’t know how, but she had me off the 
cart in a flash and grandfather settled old Carbine down, took him round and 



 
 

out of the cart. I remember distinctly he spent a lot of time with a bucket of 
warm salt water bathing old Carbine’s eye. It’s just a bit of a memory I’ve got 
as a little kid. 

Doug You don’t think of things like that happening but they must have done, mustn’t 
they? 

Bill In those days, yes. 
Doug Yes, I mean, not only to the animals but to people as well? 
Bill To people as well, yes. 
Doug I bet the horse just took off like a bullet? 
Bill No, it just went up in the shafts. My memory is vague. I don’t know how my 

grandmother got me off there so quick but she did. I was quite close to her 
as she’d probably only just put me on and then the big bag and the horse 
reared up.  
The other thing I used to do - he had an old radio with a wet cell battery - the 
12 Volt one - and he had to get it charged and old Ralph Hill down town had 
the charger. So, on Saturday morning he put the battery on the horse on the 
cart and I’d go with him down to old Ralph Hill’s to swap the battery over and 
bring it back home. 

Doug That used to be my job, when I was a boy, for my grandmother. 
Bill Was it? 
Doug Yes, get the battery, change it and get it charged up. 
Bill All the washing up water had to go around the earth stake for the radio. 
Doug It’s interesting talking about that because obviously electricity supply was an 

issue was it? 
Bill Yes, it was.  The town had electricity from a small power station. It would 

thump, thump, thump away all night. Run by Cyril Riley. He started it off and 
it was bought out by a guy called Bill Fitzgerald. We did get mains   electricity, 
but I would have been a teenager I think when it came. 

Doug They had a local power station, did they? 
Bill They had a local power station and it went 24 hours and of a still night you 

would just hear ‘thump, thump, thump’ of the old power house. 
Doug Was it the old oil engine? 
Bill It was an old engine. Quite a big one. I don’t know the horsepower but it was 

quite big.  He had two. Two motors. 
Doug Probably had a big one and a small one? 
Bill Yes. My Uncle Ron worked there for a while. He used to work a night shift 

there just to keep the machine going. 
Doug What was the voltage of the system do you know? 
Bill I think it was 240 Volts. 
Doug I just wondered whether it was direct current or alternating current? 
Bill No, it was 240 Volts. It was a big generator. 
Doug Did they have street lights? 
Bill Yes, limited but yes, they did. 



 
 

Doug What year was that? 
Bill That’d be in the 1950’s when it was still going, but when the SEC took over 

they, of course, brought the main supply in and upgraded the power lines. It 
was Cyril Riley started it to my knowledge and then it was bought from him 
by Bill Fitzgerald and he ran it. 

Doug The SEC came in what year? Can you remember? 
Bill Probably late 50’s.  
Doug I know they did a lot of work in the 1960’s. 
Bill Yes, could have been 1960.  
Bill Yes, could have been 1960’s they took it over. 
Doug I know there was a big expansion program.  
Bill Yes, so that was when the mains come through Gingin. 
Doug That would have come up from Perth I suppose? 
Bill Yes, it did it did, it came through Muchea. 
Doug Is that when your grandparents got the power on do you know? 
Bill Well they got that when Cyril Riley started. But all we had was lights in two 

rooms and one power point for the iron. 
Doug Two lights and an iron? 
Bill Then the TV came and things expanded from there I think. 
Doug Do you remember getting a fridge?  
Bill No, not an electric one   but   I can remember the kerosene one. 
Doug So, they had a kerosene fridge?  
Bill Yes. I remember when we got our first kerosene fridge my grandmother was 

really in love with it. Nobody else was allowed to touch it. She operated it. 
She filled the kero up, she lit the wick. Nobody else was allowed to. 

Doug How did the kerosene fridge work then? 
Bill It had the frame at the back with like a tray you slotted in which had all the 

kero supply in and it had the wick and the flame at the back that went up a   
chute. 

Doug It had a flat kero tank with a burner? 
Bill Yes, a flat kero tank. 
Doug And that burner used to heat what - a coil? 
Bill A heat coil and, then do the transfer. It worked quite well but you had to really 

attend to the wick but she was an expert at it. 
Doug I suppose it would need a fair bit of maintenance and kerosene of course? 
Bill But before that we had the old Kalgoorlie - what they call it - Kalgoorlie 

something? 
Doug Safe? 



 
 

Bill Safe. Kalgoorlie safe.7 The one we had was asbestos. It was all rammed 
down in the mesh8 with the water tray on top to drip the water down. So, if 
you think of asbestos use? 

Doug Keep it wet and it will be alright?  
Bill Keep it wet, you’ll be right, yes.  
Doug Yes, well was the house built of asbestos? 
Bill The original one there was weatherboard and galvanised iron and the 

extension out the back was asbestos. 
Doug Weatherboard was wood? 
Bill Wood, yes. 
Doug And the extension was asbestos sheeting with an iron roof? 
Bill Yes, with an iron roof.  
Doug Well, that was normal wasn’t it? 
Bill Pretty standard, yes. 
Doug So, you had a timber frame and weatherboard. 
Bill Yes, timber frame.  
Doug Weatherboard and asbestos? And wooden floors? 
Bill Wooden floors, yes. The latter years the white ants got into the wooden 

floors. 
Doug The house would have been what? Built on stilts was it? 
Bill No, stumps.  
Doug Stumps. Sorry I should have said ‘stumps’. 
Bill Yes, on stumps. I knocked it down actually. Knocked the asbestos down and 

dad’s cousins another Butler, Aubrey Butler, took all the asbestos and reused 
it around for a chook house. So…. 

Doug Don’t want to know? 
Bill Don’t want to know now, no. That’s all gone now anyhow. 
Doug People just used it because it was what was available wasn’t it? 
Bill Yes and the product was what it was.  
Doug You haven’t mentioned much about motor cars - starting when you were a 

little tacker? 
Bill My first car was an EJ Holden a blue and white one, 1964 I think. 
Doug You would have been a ‘cool dude’ then? 
Bill Yes. I wasn’t the first in my area to get a car. I was probably one or two years 

later than the others but that was a big event. I was very kindly helped to get 
it by David Fewster. He came with me and his wife Cynthia, to buy my first 
car. 

 
7 This is a reference to the ‘Coolgardie Safe’ which was a common design of storage cupboard which used the 
cooling effect of evaporation of water to keep perishable food fresh and worked quite well in the hot and low 
humidity area in the goldfields. 
8 There would have been panels making up the sides of the cabinet and these consisted of wire mesh packed 
with asbestos fibre which would have been kept wet with water flowing down them. Ai would circulate through 
them to produce an evaporative cooling effect.  



 
 

Doug Where did you buy it? 
Bill Town, I think it was round Belmont or somewhere. It was in one of the 

suburbs anyhow. I can’t remember exactly where to be honest. 
Bill I remember David very kindly and Cynthia, said ‘come on Saturday morning 

we’ll go down and get your car’ and I told him what I had in the bank and 
what we could do financially. I think it cost $700. 

Doug They were good old cars though weren’t they? 
Bill Yes, that was a good car and I had it for quite a few years. Then I got a bit 

flash and got a Valiant. I forget what year that was - ‘70 something. I had the 
Valiant for a few years and then I sold that when I went to Papua New Guinea. 

Doug These would have been manual gear-changes? 
Bill The Valiant was automatic but the Holden was a gear stick on the steering 

column. 
Doug On the column? 
Doug What about your grandparents, did they ever have a car? 
Bill No, never. My grandfather only ever had the horse and cart. My grandmother 

never drove. She never had a car.  My dad had cars. He had an old Chev 
truck for a while and he had a Land Rover and a Holden van for a while. 

Doug Fair enough.  Did Gingin have a petrol station or anything like that? 
Bill It did. Lucraft’s had a pump for petrol. It was a hand pump where you had   to 

crank the pump yourself. If you wanted a gallon or two gallons the inlet was 
raised or lowered so you pumped it up until where it overflowed then you 
knew you had your two gallons, or one gallon, then you released the valve to 
put it into your tank. 

Doug It was pumped up into a glass? 
Bill It was visible. You could see it when you filled it and you’d set that at your 

one gallon, two gallons, three gallons requirement, whatever. You couldn’t 
get any more than that because it would overflow through a central column   
and run back down into the main tank so you knew you couldn’t cheat. 

Doug You would never have tried? 
Bill Never tried. No. 
Doug Where did you get your car serviced?  
Bill You had to bring it down to Midland to get it serviced.  Oh no I’m wrong 

because Colin, David’s brother, did most of it. He was a very good mechanic 
and he ran a garage for many years. 

Doug That was in Gingin? 
Bill In Gingin, yes. So all the young hoods like myself and Peter Nolan, we’d all 

take our vehicles there for servicing. 
Doug Well, that would have been another source of employment in the town 

wouldn’t it – vehicles? 
Bill Yes, it was. The Fewsters were very well known for bee-keeping but they 

used to do a combination of businesses. 
Doug You haven’t mentioned shopping? Did you do any? Were there any shops in 

town? 



 
 

Bill Yes, there was Greenwell’s and Lucraft’s. There were two shops, family-
owned businesses.  Greenwell’s is still there. Alan Greenwell is still there.  I 
believe they’re still there the same with a few other little shops added in there 
like a liquor store and so on. 

Doug You mentioned a liquor store. What did the others sell? 
Bill Greenwell’s was fruit and veggies and all consumables plus hardware.  

Lucraft’s sold  a bit of everything actually. 
Doug A general store? 
Bill General store. They’re both general stores. 
Doug What about pubs? 
Bill One pub.  
Doug No competition?  
Bill When I grew up, until the bowling club started in the latter years. They had, 

well they still have, a bar there. 
Doug Was the pub ‘The Railway’? 
Bill No, it was just ‘The Gingin Hotel’ but it was near the railway - right opposite. 
Doug The Gingin Hotel. Was there a Railway Hotel at all? 
Bill No, no it was always ‘The Gingin’.  
Doug Gingin Hotel? 
Bill Before my time and years ago, they used to have another one down at the 

Granville where they had accommodation and stuff, but that was a long time 
ago. Well before my time. 

Doug Yes, I seem to remember reading about that. ‘The Granville’. Granville’s quite 
a well-known local name? 

Bill It is, yes. It’s a lovely location on the brook there. 
And then the old hall is worth mentioning. It was a lovely old wooden building 
had wooden floors wooden walls, wooden ceilings, all the polished wood and 
a lot of functions were held in it. There used to be dances quite regularly. The 
Red Cross would have a dance and the CWA would have a dance, the footy 
club would have a dinner dance and tennis club would have a dance and all 
for fund raising.  
But a big social event when I grew up as a teenager, was always of a 
Saturday night of course and you’d put your best gear on and go down there 
and make a fool of ourselves, I guess we did, but it was all good fun. 

Doug Did you play sport? 
Bill Yes, I played football. I wasn’t a great footballer but I loved it. Played for quite 

a few years, even when I was away I’d come home weekends to play football.  
Doug And this is Aussie rules is it? 
Bill Aussie rules, yes. Gingin, when I started, they were in the South Midland 

Football Association which was Muchea, Bullsbrook, Bindoon and Gingin, 
then that sort of faded away and they went into the Hills Association and 
Gingin played there for a while.  We played against Wooroloo and Barton’s 
Mill, the prison farms. That was an experience.  Parkerville and then they 
moved to the Mortlock League which is the Toodyay and Dowerin area, 
Perenjori that sort of area.  We moved over there.  That time I moved and I 



 
 

become Secretary/Treasurer of the football club for a couple of years and   it 
was on that move into Mortlock that I dealt on the league level, with the 
Mortlock League, when we first started off. 

Doug What year would that have been? 
Bill Gee, 1970 something. Before that in the old football days before that, there 

was a character who was Secretary/Treasurer before me for a few years and 
the Postmaster in Gingin. He was called Bernie Newbie and his lovely wife 
was called Phyllis and they were very much into the social life of Gingin with 
the bowling club and the football. He was Secretary/Treasurer of the football 
club for many years. Quite a character he was.  
I played a bit of tennis for a few years.  I was never a big sports star. I loved 
the sports but I was never any good at it. 

Doug Socially involved? 
Bill Yes, enjoyed it immensely. 
Bill It was good. And then our summer holidays as a youth, or as a kid, was at 

the Moore River.  Most people from Gingin and Bindoon would go out to the 
Moore River for the Christmas holidays or school holidays.  My first few years 
out there, I went out with my Uncle Ron and his sister Norma who had a 
holiday home out there. She’d married a guy from Perth called Den 
Rowbottom9 so we went out there for holidays. The first holiday I remember 
going out there was on the back of old Uncle Ron’s truck and when he left to 
go out there, at the same time, my grandfather left to go out there in the horse 
and cart and he arrived a couple of days later.  
When I become a teenager, always working at the Post Office, I used to go 
out and stay with Nelson Fewster and his wife because I grew up with Johnny 
their son and we were close mates - and Peter Nolan and myself - and used 
to go out there. That’s where Peter met his wife Meryl and Johnny was 
courting Kerry, so for a couple of years there they looked after us as young, 
very young, teenagers. Then we got adventurous where we actually put a 
tent up one year, me and Peter. The following year we lived out of a tent, did 
all the silly stupid teenage things. Then we hired a caravan with Nobby 
Dewar, one year and Peter and myself. They were great times the old Moore 
River days. 

Doug Did you do a bit of surfing did you? 
Bill No, surfing wasn’t a big thing when we were young, only body surfing. The 

board surfing was no, but the Fewste’rs had a speed boat and so we used to 
do a bit of water-skiing on the river.  They lent it to us one day to take out   off 
shore. Nobby Dewar’s boat we took it out on the ocean to water-ski because 
it was flat and then the sea came up and we came to bring it in. Luckily, I was 
on the shore, but my friend Peter Nolan he was standing at the front of the 
boat and Nobby Dewar was driving in the back and a wave picked it up and 
tipped it sideways and tipped it over. It was a petrol engine so it was a 
disaster, but we got it out. But all I remember is that Peter did a spectacular 
dive off the front of the boat when he knew it was going to go over and when 
he stood up he was in about three inches of water the whole crowd on the 
beach thought it quite funny actually. He was bloody lucky. Lucky. But it was 
a bit embarrassing. 

 
9 Dennis Rowbottom. 



 
 

Doug I remember I’ve had a couple of sessions at Moore River over the years. 
There’s a big sandbar used to be there. 

Bill That’s right. 
Doug That would break through obviously once you get some rain and the river 

would flood through. 
Bill There was always a big debate about when the river should go out because 

you could advance it going out by digging a little channel and that was illegal. 
People wanted it out, people wanted it closed and there was always a 
contentious issue. 

Doug You’d only have to dig a little channel I suppose? 
Bill To start it off when it was nearly close to going but people like the river to be 

full because of the fish and because of the swimming. Other people wanted 
it let out for another reason. There were always accusations ‘he let the river 
out’ or somebody else ‘let the river out’. 

Doug What fish would you catch in the river? 
Bill Bream. 
Doug Bream, yes, I remember catching Bream. 
Bill There’s Mullet in the river but they don’t go for a hook. 
Doug Oh, don’t they? 
Bill They were netable but then that was illegal. You weren’t allowed to net. But 

there was netting which went on of course and everybody pointed the finger 
at everybody else. 

Doug What about crayfish? 
Bill No, not in the river. Nothing in the river. 
Doug Nothing in the river? 
Bill Because it was difficult to put a boat in there, because there was never a 

fishing village. That was more up at Ledge Point Lancelin way. 
Doug So, on the ocean then, did you fish out there? 
Bill Used to off the beach for Tailor. Mainly Tailor and Herring and Kingfish. 

They were good times. We used to go fishing early in the morning or in the 
evening when they were biting. 

Doug Sounds like good fun. 
Bill It was good fun. Good friends and good fun. 
Doug Well that’s the old story isn’t it? You look back at your youth and think that 

was alright? 
Bill Actually, we were lucky I think at that time. 
Doug Well you were lucky in a way but, I mean, it was lifestyle and it was the way 

things were, wasn’t it?  
So, you disposed of the property that you had in Gingin? 

Bill Yes. 
Doug Let’s just come back to your history project. Having been the postie and the 

telegram boy and having known the local people, are there any people that 
you would suggest that we could interview for our project? 



 
 

Bill Oh yes you should try - there’s quite a few of them around Gingin. I don’t 
know if they’d be in that at all but I’d have a go at Peter Nolan. 

Doug Peter Nolan? 
Bill He’s the kid I grew up with. You could have a go at one of the Fewsters. Max 

Fewster might be a good one. 
Doug Who? 
Bill Max Fewster. He’s a bit older than me, but he knows the history very well, he 

would do. Colin, another Fewster, he was on the council for many years. 
They’d all have history. And there’s the Dewars. There’s Harris’s. There’s 
been families there for years. 

Doug What about Lancelin? 
Bill I’m not familiar with Lancelin. 
Doug Did you have much to do with Lancelin as a young bloke? 
Bill Not a lot.  We used to go there but only probably just for a day visit when we 

went to the Moore River.  My sister lived there for a while. Her husband 
worked in the cray-fishing industry but no, I had not a lot to do with it. 

Doug I think the cray-fishing industry was quite big in Lancelin wasn’t it? 
Bill It was. It was probably one of the starters of the industry along with 

Fremantle. But a guy called Horrie McCormick was very involved in it. And 
there’s an old guy there called Vern White. He used to run a little Volkswagen 
van bus and he’d come through Gingin when old Cyril Riley’s bus stopped 
and he’d pick up passengers on I think it was on one day a week. And that 
was out of Lancelin. He’d come through Gingin go to Perth and then come 
home again. 

Doug I thought you were going to tell me he would sell you cray-fish? 
Bill No, no. The Edwards’ they’d be good - well worth talking to. They’re an old 

family. 
Bill Council would know a lot of these people. 
Doug Yes well, we’re twisting a few arms gently but obviously, as you quite rightly 

say, it’s a matter of whether people are prepared to talk as well. But I think 
we’ll get what we need. 

Bill I think you will too. I think you will. 
Doug It’s a fascinating place isn’t it, Gingin? Is there anything you’d like to add 

before we wrap up? 
Bill No not really. I think I had a few notes but I think we’ve covered it all. 
Bill It’s strange. I’m quite proud of all the Shaw mob, you know, the part-

Aboriginal ones and being in the military and all that stuff. It would be even 
better if I knew most of them, but I was only a kid but you know? I worked 
with a couple of them. My old Uncle Ray he was a Line Foreman in the PMG 
and old Uncle Barney was a Line Inspector, inspecting poles, and he was a 
‘Rat of Tobruk’. 

Doug He’d have seen a bit of action then? 
Bill He would have done, yes. Never talked about it. 
  

Doug He’d have seen a bit of action then? 



 
 

Bill He would have done, yes. Never talked about it. 
Doug No.  Alright well thank you for talking to me Bill.  
Bill You’re welcome. 
Doug Very interesting. Thank you for sharing.  
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