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My Aunty Elaine was born in the Memorial Hospital, 

Adelaide in 1936. Her younger brother Kevin was my 

father. Growing up in the fairly new suburb of West 

Croydon, Aunty Elaine felt that her childhood was a 

normal one, apart from being tormented by a group of 

girls all through school. She attended Croydon Primary 

School, where the lessons included English, Maths, 

Science, Sports, Art and Handicrafts. It was wartime, so 

resources were stretched, but the girls kept themselves 

entertained at recess and lunch times by playing games 

like ‘The farmer takes a wife’. The veranda was also 

used as a place for some lessons, but also a place for 

naughty children. One teacher used to punish the boys 

by making them knit at lunchtime under the veranda. 

At Croydon Girls’ Technical School, Aunty Elaine 

chose the commercial stream, mainly because she 

was fascinated by the shorthand symbols she had 

seen on a blackboard. She loved English, but 

overall thought she was quite an average student, 

relying on the skills of her grandmother, mother 

and aunt to help her pass Domestic Science 

subjects.  

She finished school in 1954 and went to 

work in a fire insurance company, and then 

at a stationery printer. Vanity stepped in, so 

she decided to join the army reserves and 

aim for Captain (a rank higher than everyone 

else in her family). After two years, minus 

her vanity, she was still only a Corporal. She 

successfully applied to go to the MP, where 

she had been interviewed by ‘Blue’, who 

became a good friend. Blue’s wife Ena 

asked if Aunty Elaine would write to her 

brother Kevin, and she agreed.  



 

She and Kevin wrote for two years; she visited him in Cessnock, he visited her in Adelaide 

where they agreed on Valentine’s Day 1960 to marry. Shortly after their marriage, they moved 

to Cessnock, where Aunty Elaine still lives.  

I asked Aunty Elaine what she was proudest of in her life. She said her high school winter 

uniform with its hat and her army uniform. After that, she was proud of her parents and brother, 

and later on, her daughter, son-in-law and grandson – all for what they have achieved in their 

lives. 

When asked what was the best advice she had ever received, Aunty Elaine replied, ‘Amongst 

other things? Keep both legs in one leg of your pyjamas’. We laughed, because it means to 

keep your legs together, and her children show she didn’t always follow this advice. 

 


