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RICHARD DAWSON PASSEY 1896-1965

These are our pioneers, these soldier settlers.
Hopeful, young, but often troubled men, cracking hardy,
not long freed from ghastly scenes of human slaughter,
scenes others cannot possibly imagine.
Puzzled men, sometimes haunted, grave and old ahead of
time, trying, needing, to makes sense and order after chaos.
Modest men, but proud, briefly trained in farming,
then with their dreaming, optimistic brides as helpmates,
determined, driven, to build their houses, dams and gardens,
to plant and nurture orchards,
create a stronghold, a family haven, to succeed—
on their brand-new, barren, empty blocks-- their own.

To our small ones they all seem old and often dour.
Distant, though kindly, they greet children with a nod,
and always raise their always-hats to women. De rigueur.
Men do not swear much, mild words, not very shocking, not much variety,
few blasphemies, and never in front of ladies
(but often overheard by listening children).
They use Christian names and nicknames with each other,
but women are addressed as mrs, (and for years women use mrs with each other).

And yet they all have come there as young people,
sharing common hardships and working long together,
but formality is the order of the thirties' day...and wins.
At church or outings, children are surprised, startled, to see familiar farmers,
always-seen in dusty, busy, work clothes, anxious and intent,
relaxed now, stopped.
Incongruous in unfamiliar, tidy, dark serge suits,
(no more the clumsy khaki uniform and dashing, broad slouch hat,
the side turned up, and Digger-badged),
now incongruous in unfamiliar three-piece suits-trousers, coat and waistcoat,
with braces holding trousers high,
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and all, including waistcoats, neatly buttoned-up, despite the heat.
The suits have been well-pressed at home, with clean damp cloth and heavy iron,
(brushed first, and spots sponged off with water or with petrol,
-the mothers are all cleaning experts).
The men look strong and mostly thin, clean-shaven and good-looking still,
with work-brown hands and faces—dried-out and damaged, scarred,
and hair, short back and sides, side-parted,
and brushed and combed with water, or with glossy brilliantine, hair oil,
slicked down, controlled.
(Hair centre-parted, sideburns, and jewellery for men are mostly considered flashy,
"in bad taste", and gold watches only to be aspired to).
They're wearing pristine, wife-ironed shirts, neat thirties ties,
and sit at leisure, some genial, sociable, yarning-
some not-silent, shy, alone.
But to see them sitting, and not working, completes the children's wonderment.

They almost never talk about the War, these Diggers,
except with mates, always on Anzac Day, gathered.
These old-young men in nondescript dark suits,
small felt hats and modest chest-worn medals,
march through the street on Anzac Day,
with watching women, children, standing grave, unmoving.
The men's remoteness, stillness, as they march on and on, in ordered lines, in rows
in silence, pin-drop silence, up empty, waiting Banna Avenue,
moves watchers, aching families, standing with them, to slow tears.
Those men were there, at war,
helpless among the blood and carnage, loss, and muck and misery,
and their lasting shock and grief is palpable, spreads, holds.

These are our pioneers.
With striving bodies, active minds, and steadfast spirits,
they made this living, breathing, struggling land their own.
They carved the way for coming change and future generations.
They shaped the visions and the dreams.

The pioneer brides, surprised, become surprising women,
working with their Digger men, with sympathy and humour,
unquestioning, accepting the hardships of their lives.
The work is hard, equipment simple,
they raise their families in diligence and duty,
to certainty, strength, and purpose,
the women that stay the course ( most do).
They are bustling, they are busy, sometimes they look anxious,
but to children they seem mostly happy, kind, contented with their lot.

They are wives, and above all, they are mothers,
they are cooks, and they are cleaners, and laundresses,
financial wizards, dressmakers, farmhands, and often must be nurses-
(the dreaded iodine, universal panacea for cuts and grazes,
peroxide, and castor oil, cod liver oil, Vicks and casevac,
also Kruschen's, Aunty Flo, Aspro and cotton wool, make up the simple medicine cupboard).
Bandages are torn from used-up sheets, as needed,
not bought sterile from the chemist.
(Some people keep brandy hidden in a cupboard, strictly for medicinal purposes, so they say).
Children seem routinely taken in to have their tonsils out, expect it;
some are back out playing in the afternoon.
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They make their gardens from the wilderness, these women,
And (sometimes with their husbands' help) grow vegies, flowers,
keep cow and chooks, save cream, make fresh sweet butter.
They cook delicious cakes and scones and biscuits,
and always have a pudding for the table.
They wash and wax linoleum floors down on their knees,
accepting the result as very temporary: family feet soon see to that.
They sweep and dust, polish furniture,
keep paths, verandahs clean in an uncertain climate, and all kinds of weather.
They bottle fruit, make jam and chutney in due season,
help on the farm, but always carry smoko to the workers
(tea in a billy, and home-made cakes and biscuits).
No woman ever cooks without an apron,
the children soon get used to pinafores (their pinnies).
Good clothes, school clothes, are always changed, as soon as they come home.
(No uniforms for little kids, just whatever’s in the cupboard, washed and ready.)

Few yet have telephones or motor cars, and, anyway, most women do not drive,
but manage one way or another, walking, a lift, a bike, a horse and sulky,
or driven by their husbands on a needed trip to town, probably to the Co-op or Producers',
to get to lively meetings now and then (CWA, church Guilds, Red Cross and P. and C.s).
The women range from gaunt, to round and rounder, very plump,
and it really is no wonder, though occasionally regretted,
especially when the ladies' magazines come out with sylph-like figures and new fashions.
They keep their curves in tight control with corsets,
"best" for going out, and "second-best" around the house,
and will not be seen in public without stockings, hat and gloves--
for inner strength, assurance, as much as bow to custom,
and stamina, superiority, and a feeling of significance and worth,
even confirmation of existence, in a male, uncertain world.
They go replete from meetings, full of sponge cakes, scones and pikelets,
thick with home-made butter, jam, and fresh sweet cream,
cream puffs and honest butter cakes, and melting moments,
hot sausage rolls, and sandwiches, cheese straws and tasty savouries.
They go from meetings with their female equals,
at home remove their public and accepted armour,
and don emblemic apron, habitual, unquestioned,
to light the stove, and cook the family dinner.

These are our pioneers.
With striving bodies, active minds, and steadfast spirits,
they made this living, breathing, struggling land their own.
They carved the way for coming change and future generations.
They shaped the visions and the dreams.

From: Crinkum-Crankum…..Memories for Myself …..A Selective Story, Sheila (Passey) Gellatley,
February 2010



c 1896

Richard Dawson Passey, the only child of Frederick and Hannah Passey, was
born on the 28th of January 1896. Richard or Dick as he was known always
struggled with his eyesight which severely impacted his learning and school
attendance. The doctors were convinced that too much schoolwork would
damage his eyes, so he spent a lot of time at home. As his father had
maintained contact with his family in Widnes, Lancashire in 1908 Dick wrote
to his Uncle Harry, his father’s younger brother Richard Henry Passey.

THE EARLY YEARS
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PERSONAL TIMELIN

E

1896 Born in Brisbane on the 28th of January
1896 to Fred and Hannah Passey.

1911 Mother Hannah died on the 29th of
November 1911.

1915 Tried to enlist in the AIF but rejected due
to poor eyesight.

1916 Enlisted in the Australian Imperial
Force.

1916 Embarked from Melbourne, Victoria on
board RMS Orontes on the 23rd of
December in the13th Machine Gun
Company later reformed as the 4th

Machine Gun Battalion.

1919 Returned to Australia on the ‘Euripides’.

1920 Took up Farm 1871, Lake Wyangan,
-1921 Griffith, NSW.

1923 Married Mabel Annie Rhead on the 5th of
September 1923 at Griffith.

1924 First child Richard Frank born on the 30th

of May 1924.

1925 Second child Dorothy Alice born on the
29th of October 1925.

1927 Third child Winifred Anne born on the 30th

of May 1927.

1929 Fourth child Eleanor Mary born on the
2nd of November.

1931 Fifth child Margaret Sheila born on the
26th of August.

c1934 Farm failed and began work for the
P.M.G.

1940 Enlisted in the AIF and served as a
stretcher bearer in the 2nd/2nd
Australian Field Ambulance, New
Guinea.

1965 Died on the 15th of March in Griffith.

Mabel Annie Rhead was born in
Rockhampton on the 17th of January
and died at Carlingford, NSW on the
5th of October, 1982. She was the fifth
child of nine children born to Walter
George Rhead and Alice Mary Steele.
Mabel trained to be a nurse at
Rockhampton General Hospital from
1918 to 1922. She was working at
Macksville Hospital when she met
Dick Passey at a dance and married
him in 1923.

Mabel Annie
Rhead1897-1982
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“You will think I am a poor writer for twelve years of age, but the Doctor will not let me a�end school until my
eyes are stronger, so I have been away for 12 months.”

In 1911 Hannah fell ill and died from complications after an operation on the 29th of November and not
long after this Fred organised for Dick to live with family friends while he took rooms close to his work.
In 1912 a fierce, uncontrollable fire took hold and destroyed the building where Fred was lodging. All his
belongings were lost so he decided to make a fresh start in Sydney



Ellen Marsden,
Hannah Passey,
Frederick Passey,
Unknown & Richard
Dawson Passey

c1901
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C 1908

Ellen Marsden,
Frederick & Hannah
Passey, with Richard
Dawson Passey c1901
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SERVING KING AND COUNTRY
By now Dick had left school and because of his poor education could only obtain work as a Storeman. In
1915 he tried to join the AIF but was rejected because of his poor eyesight. Letter to Harry 23rd January
1916: “By the Photos you will see that I am a soldier of the king & I am proud of it too but I am sorry to say that
I am unable to go to the front on account of my eyesight so they put me on home defence that is be�er than
doing nothing as I have the satisfaction of knowing that I tried to do my bit for Old England.

By 1916 the huge number of casualties had left the Allied
forces desperately short of troops so, on the 5th of
September 1916, he was finally accepted and was assigned
to the 13th Machine Gun Company. He trained in Victoria
as a machine gunner and on the 23rd of December 1916 he
boarded the RMS Orontes and set sail for England. He
disembarked at Plymouth on the 17th of February 1917
and was transported to Belton Park, Grantham in
Lincolnshire to complete more essential training such as
surviving gas attacks, running up to the enemy and
throwing live bombs. Letter to Harry 4th April 1917:

“I was on the minature range last Tuesday & I also went
through the gas chamber with my gas helmet on, which is to
get us used to the gas. The gas in the chamber is ten times
stronger than that used in a gas a�ack in the trenches. I was
on the long distance range yesterday. I have not heard the re-
sults yet, we have to do a running up practice yet & we also
have to throw live bombs & we are then ready to be drafted to
France.”

Dick visited his Passey relatives in Widnes as often as he
could to spend time with his newly acquainted uncles,
aunts, and cousins thoroughly enjoyed the visits. This
contact probably alleviated some of the homesickness and
apprehension that any young Australian soldier would have
felt being in a strange land and about to risk his life in
battle. Letter to Harry 4th of April 1917:

“I was very sorry to leave You All & I can assure you that it was
the finest holiday I have ever spent. I suppose that both you and
Auntie Lena were tired out after keeping such early hours (You
know early in the morning.) No doubt you and Auntie Lena will
think I am a beauty as I did not thank you for your kindness to me
during my stay at Hough Green & there was such a rush to get
away on Sunday that for the moment it slipped my memory. Those
four days will always be red le�er days to me & I was very sorry to
leave You All, still all things have an end. Perhaps some days we
shall have another holiday together anyway let us hope so I feel it
more on leaving Widnes on Sunday than I did on leaving Australia.

Letter to Harry 22nd April 1917:
“I have finished my training and expect to be warned for draft on
Tuesday. My company has had a bad smash in France & need Rein-
forcements badly so we expect to go any day though I do not think
we will be going till the 30th April.”

Poor Dick had run out of money as the Commonwealth Bank in
Australia had not wired its English branch so he could withdraw
funds so very reluctantly he had to ask Harry for a loan which
Harry generously supplied:

Taken onboard the Orontes while
travelling to England.

MACHINE GUN COMPANIES
Machine Gun Companies were
units attached to the Brigade with
the same numeric designation but
later in the war they were
consolidated into Battalions of four
Machine Gun Companies,
attached to each Division. The
13th Machine Gun Company was
later absorbed into the
4th Machine Gun Battalion. The
Battalions were equipped with the
Vickers Medium Machine Gun.
This weapon was served by a
crew of three and mounted on a
tripod. It was not easily portable
and was generally sited in a
prepared fixed position. The guns
would be sited to provide flanking
fire thus forcing the enemy to
attack through the lines of fire with
devastating results.
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“I have been waiting for my money to come through to from
Australia to the Commonwealth Bank in London so far it has
not turned up & in case I get this week end could you kindly
lend me (£2. 10. 0) two pounds ten shillings till I can see
what has happened to my money. The bank people have
messed me round & say that they have not heard from Aus-
tralia re my account & it has left me in a hole. I do not like
asking you for this money Uncle though I know you will un-
derstand the position in which I am placed.”

On the 30th of April Dick wrote a letter to Harry to let
him know he was about to leave for France.

“I am feeling tip top & I am looking forward to going to
France. We leave about ten P.M.Tuesday night. I will write
as often as I can & give you the news. I am writing Dad
tonight & I will give the news. When you write please re-
member me to him & let him know that it is about time he
wrote to us.”

Dick’s unit was mobilised on the 2nd of May 1917 and
took ship at Folkstone, Kent. After disembarking on the
4th of May the men marched to Camiers, the main English
base in France, and finally joined the Machine Gun Corp
at the front on the 14th of May.

TELEGRAPHIC TRANSFER
In this day and age of
instantaneous money transfer
and easy access to funds it is
difficult to imagine a world
where the only form of long
distance communication was
the radio telegraph. Wireless
telegraphy or radiotelegraphy
is transmission
of telegraph signals by radio
waves and was the first
means of radio
communication.

In 1917 when Dick went to the
Commonwealth Bank in
England and asked for a
certain sum of money to be
transferred from Australia to
England the bank would send
that request by wireless
transfer and, as long as that
amount was in his account, a
return wire from the bank
would allow him to withdraw
the money. Unfoprtunately
delays often occurred during
times of war.24th or 25th March 1917, Hough Green, Widnes, Lancashire.

Back: the Johnson cousins, Dick Passey, Harry Passey
Front: Josephine Passey, Dick’s friend, Violet Passey
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From mid-1917 until the war’s end he served in battles in France and Belgium including the Somme and
Passchendaele. After more problems with his eyesight he was trained in January 1918 in medical aid and
was assigned in February 1918 to Company Medical Orderly duties. On the 30th of June 1918 Dick was
promoted from Private to Lance Corporal which, an intermediate appointment that recognised a soldier’s
potential before promotion. Dick managed to get ‘Blighty Leave’ - leave to England and spent about ten

Machine Gun Battalion, Paris November 1918 - 2nd row front, 5th left

Dick Passey
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days with Harry and his family in
Widnes. He also spent some
leave in Paris and visited the
Paris Leave Club, a club where
any Australian serving in the
forces could visit during their
ten day leave.

After the war ended Dick
returned to England and, from
the 31st of March until the 1st of
July, undertook a training course
at the Victoria Cinema College
as a film projectionist for the
new ‘moving pictures’. Letter to
Harry 17th of February 1919.

“Well Uncle I have made another
application to stay in England for
three months to study the cine-
matograph industry & also to
learn the operating for as you
know I am deeply interested in
this line of business & I feel cer-
tain that this application will be
successful on the face of this appli-
cation I will not apply for special
leave but will let it shape its own
course tho I will keep the le�er
you are sending me in case of acci-
dents. I somehow feel certain that
I will get permission to stay in
England. If I get this permission I
intend to buck in & study all I
know how. I will also get leave be-
fore I start this work & I can then
come & see you as there are lots of
different ma�ers I would like to
discuss with you & also get your
advice. We can then also have a
talk over Australia etc.´

It was during this time that he
became engaged to his cousin
Florence Johnson but changed
his mind when she refused to
come and live in Australia. This
caused some difficulties with
Harry’s family for a time but was
soon forgotten. Letter to Harry
3rd of August 1919.

”Uncle I wish to thank both
you and Auntie Lena for your
many kindnesses to me during
many visits to Widnes & Uncle I
am not ungrateful for what you
have both done for me & perhaps
some day I may be able to prove

The Paris Leave Club

Josephine Passey Violet Passey
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my gratitude. Uncle I repeat that the
li�le unpleasantness occurred & you
have no idea how it upset me. It has all
been caused through a misunderstand-
ing. But honestly speaking Uncle it was
all caused through myself & not Flo.

I made the mistake Uncle tho I did
not mean to cause any illfeeling & as I
said before Uncle it has been a misunder-
standing tho I am glad that everything is
se�led now & that everything is UK.”

Dick returned to Australia on the RMS
Euripides in September 1919 and
spent some time with his father in
Sydney.

Late April 1919 at Hough Green
Back L-R Ada Johnson, Dick Passey, Lena Passey, Flo Johnson, Vic Passey, Violet Passey
Front L-R Aunt Liza Ann Prescott, Aunt Emily Lomax

Menu from the voyage home on the RMS Euripides - signatures from Dick’s fellow soldiers.
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After he returned to Australia
Dick pursued his interest in
becoming an orchardist in the
newly developed Murrumbidgee
Irrigation Area. He was required
to undertake six months of
agricultural training at Yanco
Experiment Farm and later at
Yenda before he could put his
name up for the Soldier
Settlement Scheme ballot. He then
took up Farm 1871 at Lakeview,
later known as Lake Wyangan, in
the fledgling town of Griffith,
New South Wales.
Dick lived in a shed on his land
while waiting for his house to be
built by the Murrumbidgee
Irrigation Area Commission and
began planting fruit trees.
Dick met Mabel Anne Rhead in
1921 at a Church of England
dance held in the old Lyceum
Theatre in Griffith.. She came
down from Macksville to vist her
borth Frank Rhead who, with Jack Joshua, owned a Motor Garage in Banna Avenue, Griffith. After the
visit Mabel returned to work at Macksville Hosptital. where she was nursing at the local hospital.
After a rather long-distance courtship they became engaged and married at Griffith on the 5th of
September 1923. After the wedding they caught a train to Sydney to spend their honeymoon at the Jenolan
Caves, near Katoomba in NSW.

Dick and Fred Passey at Fred’s
home in Sydney c 1919-1920

Dick Passey, Mabel Rhead, Eleanor Rhead
& Alice Mary Rhead c 1922
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GRIFFITH & THE SOLDIER SETTLEMENT SCHEME
Griffith, originally called Mirrool, was named after Arthur Hill Griffith, Minister for Public Works,
and was first settled in December 1912. Irrigation water was released on 13 July 1913 and was
available at Mirrool in October of the same year.
The proposed irrigation scheme was advertised extensively worldwide by the Irrigation Trust and
most of the mining areas of NSW and SA were also targeted.
This resulted in large numbers of original settlers coming from these areas including migrants
from Northern Italy who worked in the mining areas. It is estimated that in 1913 one fifth of MIA
settlers came from Broken Hill.
The town of Griffith was designed by Walter Burley Griffin and by 1914 promotion of the scheme
extended from London to San Francisco while at the same time it was extensively advertised in
Sydney in glossy, colourful posters in trams, trains and ferries depicting abundant farm produce
and inviting city dwellers to become prosperous farmers. As a result, the original farm grantees
came from an extraordinary diversity of backgrounds and nationalities.
1916 onwards saw a large inflow of men returning from active service overseas with the first
AIF. They came to the Area to undertake agricultural training to become eligible to enter a ballot
for the land. This "training" period of three to six months has been described as "six months
HARD LABOUR".
Many of the men, even those sound in mind and body, were quite unfit and unsuited for the hard
manual work. Others, though fit and suited for this way of life, worked hard but in vain.
Nevertheless, despite disillusionment, most patiently followed the ethic of not giving up and after
years of farm areas that were too small to be a "living area", rock bottom prices and disastrous
"expert advice", they won out through sheer perseverance and the will to win.
As well as northern Italian men who came as early as 1913, many Italians migrated to Australia
and, of course, to the MIA in the 1920s and 1930s. With a background of small acreage farming,
agricultural skill and their willingness to work hard, most were very successful. In 1921 the Italian
population of Griffith numbered approximately 33. By 1954 nearly half of all farms were Italian
owned.
From: Griffith 1916 – 2016, Griffith Genealogical and Historical Society Inc.,
https://www.griffithgene.org.au/abgriffith.htm

Workman clearing the land for Farm 1871. Cleared land with a view of the shed.
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Mabel with Dorothy Rhead as bridesmaid

Dick Passey and Mabel Rhead
on their wedding day.
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Back seat left - Alice Mary Rhead (Mabel’s mother) Sitting at open door - Mabel Passey (Rhead)
Standing - Dick Passey



Their home at Lakeview (later Lake Wyangan) was like most
of the others at that time in the district; built of
weatherboard, fibro lined, with a galvanised iron roof. It was
painted grey and white and Mab (as she was known) called it
"her little grey home in the west". It had three main rooms, a
front and back verandah, a bathroom, and a pantry. As their

family grew so did the house until it had a large wide verandah,
more bedrooms, a sleepout and a laundry. The floorboards on the

new verandah were laid as they could afford it.

Life in a small rural town in that era was nothing like it is today. It was a simple, uncomplicated, pioneering
life with very few home comforts and a lot of hard work. The kitchen and Mum were the heart of the
home with Dad always there in stalwart support. Looking after a home and family was very hard work in
those early days and Mabel was an excellent organiser, a loving mother and supportive wife.

“To weatherboard and fibro farmhouse, our heroines like homing pigeons happily return.
Painted grey, welcoming, always a certain refuge, its roof unpainted corrugated iron,
wide-verandahed, wire-gauzed,with canvas blinds against extremes of weather,
fierce heat and dust of summer,
and winds that sweep their hot breath right across Australia,
occasional winter rain, and slicing blow-ins hard from
southern ice—
a weatherboard and fibro farmhouse, extended piece-by-piece as family grew,
and time and cash allowed,
kitchen, bathroom, living and one large sunny bedroom, to begin with—
then it grew like Topsy.”

From: Crinkum-Crankum…. Memories for Myself …..A Selective Story, Sheila (Passey) Gellatley, February 2010, Pg 11

Home

1. Richard (Dick) Frank Passey was born at Griffith on the 30th of May 1924,
married Beverley Anderson at on 26th of March 1949 and died at Armidale on
the 23rd of October 2015.

2. Dorothy Alice Passey was born at Griffith on the 29th of October 1925 and
married Cecil Arnold Young at Griffith on the 1951.

3. Winifred Anne Passey was born at Griffith on the 30th of May 1927, married Rex
Archibald Campbell in the Solomon Islands on the 12th of December 1953 and
died at Rowville, Victoria on the 18th of Mary 2021

4. Eleanor Mary Passey was born at Griffith on the 2nd of November 1929 and
married Robert Croker at Griffith on the 15th of January 1955.

5. Margaret Sheila Passey was born at Wowan, Queensland on the August 1931 and
married John Gellatley at Griffith on the 3rd of March 1953.

DICK AND MABEL’S CHILDREN
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THE LITTLE GREY HOME IN THE WEST



In the early years of their
marriage they had no electricity,
reticulated water supply, sewerage
system, refrigeration, or protection
from insects although the electric
power lines were extended from
the town to Lake Wyangan at
some time during the mid-1920s
so they no longer had to rely on
kerosene lanterns for lighting.
Summer nights were a cacophony
of mozzies and frogs and, as they
had no fly screens, they slept under
stifling mosquito nets to prevent
themselves from mosquito bites.
It was a long time before they
could afford linoleum to cover the
wooden floors and until the
laundry was built all the washing
was done outside under a bit of of
galvanised iron for shade.

WATER SUPPLY

For many years the only water
supply was rainwater or water
pumped from the irrigation canal
into the dam. The 1000-gallon
rainwater tank was directly
connected to the kitchen sink and
was only used for drinking or
cooking. A windmill pumped the
water for bathing, laundry and
cleaning from a concrete dam
(earlier an earthen dam), which
was filled from the irrigation water,
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into a high overhead tank which
gravity fed to the house.

HEATING

The only form of heating was
provided by a great open fire in
the sitting or lounge room. The
stove and sitting room fire were
back-to-back and shared a
common chimney and Dick put a
metal sheet at the back of the fire
which effectively threw heat out
into the room. All the wood had to
bought and chopped and for the
sitting room fire, stove and
bathroom chip heater. Mallee roots
were the preferred wood for the
open fire. It was illegal to collect
your own wood, particularly mallee
roots, and heavy fines were
imposed if caught doing this.

COOKING

All cooking was done on the big
black Metters wood burning stove
which Dick had used in the shed
and later installed in the kitchen.
Mab complained she could never
get it to shine properly when
polished, because of that time of
exposure. They also used a very
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Example of a wood burning
stove.



small Primus Stove to heat small amounts of water for cups of tea, washing up
and cooking. The large kitchen stove was loaded with wood in the morning so
breakfasts could be cooked and re-lit in the evening for dinner preparations
unless there was other baking to be done during the day. All water for washing
dishes had to be heated on the stove as there was no piped hot water. Dorothy
bought Mabel her first electric jug when she started working in the mid-1940s.

FOOD PRESERVATION

Domestic refrigerators were not commonly available in
Australia until the late 1940s to early 1950s and, even
then were too expensive for many people. Prior to this
food was preserved using a drip-safe / Coolgardie Safe
or an ice box if you lived where ice was available. The Passeys had a drip safe
which was a wooden framed structure covered with hessian, with a metal tank
containing water on the top with small taps which allowed water to trickle down
the sides, thus keeping the hessian damp and providing a cool interior. The
drips were caught in a metal tray in which the safe stood. It was placed to catch
any breezes and was a most effective means of keeping food cool. Water cooled
in canvas waterbag and the last person to empty the bag had the responsibility
of refilling it from the rainwater tank.
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Washing Clothes

“The weekly wash is strictly done each Monday, with wood-fired copper, boiling suds,
thick copper-stick, concrete tubs, hand-turned wringer,
and unremitting mother-labour in the big farm shed nearby,
(at least, she is in shelter, uniike many others).
Bar soaps, powders, are on the market now, and mother values them,
(easier than make-your-own) with Lux flakes specially for woollies in warm water.
She carries washing in cane baskets to the stretching country clothes line,
forked sapling props hold high the pegged-out load,
and wind and sun soon dry it in that climate--
except in winter, when it hangs hard-frozen-stiff and icy all day long.
Ironing is on Tuesday (and other times as well) with flat-iron heated on
the kitchen stove, till electric irons arrive and ease the load.”
From: Crinkum-Crankum…. Memories for Myself …..A Selective Story, Sheila (Passey) Gellatley, February
2010, Pg 12



“"A bath in a basin" all through the week, and quick-lick ( mostly unchallenged )
of face and hands before each meal, keep children scrubbed and healthy.
("Summer dirt comes off with swimming", grubby children cry,
heading for the channel. "Saves the water")!
Dad heats up the copper for baths on Saturday night,
the family spruce and fresh to face the Lord at church on Sunday morning—
a mix of worship and sociability, with "thirties" values carved in kindly faces: generosity, self-
reliance, endurance, thrift, respectability,
temperance, prudishness, and godliness, possibly in that seemly order.”
From: Crinkum-Crankum…. Memories for Myself …..A Selective Story, Sheila (Passey) Gellatley, February
2010, Pg 12

The chip heater was a domestic hot water system
popular in Australia from the 1880s until the 1960s. It
consisted of a cylindrical tank through which piped
cold water was run and heated by chips of wood in the
small fire box. The water had to be run very slowly in
order heat up to the required temperature. With the
right settings there could be enough hot water for a
bath or shower in about 20 minutes.
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“The "lavatory" (a nice vague word, polite) is "out the back",
the " lav" they call it, not "outhouse" as at school,
and far from being a w.c.!
Company is needed to go there after dark—
a brave heart, if alone, for a long walk on a cold inclement night-
so chamber pots are used in people's bedrooms,
morning-emptied and daytime-kept beneath the bed.
The "g'sunder", people sometimes call it, and ignore it.
The contents of the lavatory pan are buried weekly. Father's lovely job.”
From: Crinkum-Crankum…. Memories for Myself …..A Selective Story, Sheila
(Passey) Gellatley, February 2010, Pg 12



Dick and Mabel didn’t have much time to themselves
before they became parents as Richard Frank (Dick)

was born on the 30th of May 1924. He was
closely followed by Dorothy Alice who was

born on the 29th of October 1925. Mabel
must have had her hands full with two
young babies and a husband working all
the hours he could to establish their
orchards. It is hard to envisage from our
modern perspective how difficult it must
have been to look after two babies in a

house with no electricity, refrigeration, a
primitive outside laundry and only a wood

burning stove to cook on.

Two years later Winifred Anne was born on the 30th of May
1927, exactly three years after Richard. By now the house had electric
lighting which would have gone some way to easing the burden of
having three children under three years of age. After Anne was born
Mabel took the three children to stay with her mother, sister Nell and
brother Reg in Rockhampton, Queensland for three months. Mabel
must have been exhausted when she finally reached Rockhampton as
she had a long train trip from Griffith to Sydney, an overnight stay in
Sydney, a train journey to Brisbane, another overnight stay, then on to
Rockhampton.

By the 2nd of November 1929 another daughter, Eleanor Mary was
added to the crew and when Mabel found herself pregnant again at
the end of 1930, she decided to take the children to stay with her
mother in Queensland.

She gave birth to Margaret Sheila on the 26th of August 1931 at her
sister Dot’s hospital in Wowan and stayed in Rockhampton for about
nine months.1925

Dick, Mabel and Dorothy

Bk
: M
ary

& Dic
k Fr: Anne, Sheila & Dorothy
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.....and TWO PLUS FIVE MAKES SEVEN

1928 Dick, Anne & Dorothy, Rockhampton
1928 Dick & Dorothy Passey
with Joan & Colin Rhead,
children of Phillip Rhead

1928 Rockhampton
Dick Passey & Colin

Rhead



Meanwhile Dick had made some substantial alterations to the house
as a surprise for Mabel. He had enclosed the back verandah,

converting it into a bathroom, a bedroom for Dick, a
linen cupboard and a passage leading to the back
door. He also enlarged the kitchen by removing
the bathroom and pantry and was so pleased with
his efforts. Mabel was very upset because she
had loved that pantry and retreated to the
kitchen where a lot of banging of saucepans
on the fuel stove could be heard. She
eventually came to terms with the change
and the pantry was replaced by a meat safe,
a sideboard and a dresser. Eventually, when
the south verandah was built Dick was
provided with a bedroom and his former
room became the laundry.

Farm life in the earlier part of the twentieth
century was very different from today. Life

was slower, harder, more complex in many
ways but, at the same, time simpler and usually

healthier. These days we can buy a packet to make
a cake or just about anything else you fancy, there

are a multitude of pre-cooked meals to choose from
and food preparation is often just a matter of pushing a

button to make an appliance work.

Nearly all the family’s needs were met by using physical labour of some sort. The house had hard floors
and a few rugs, so floor cleaning was done with a carpet sweeper and a broom. Many farmers had a
milking cow and often made their own butter using manual methods rather than with an electric butter
churn. Ice cream and many other delicious desserts that we now take for granted would be a real treat as
they were impossible to make without refrigeration. In farming districts life was governed by the passage
of the seasons so family routines were often determined by the agricultural calendar.; when to plant
vegetables, when would the fruit trees and vine bear fruit, when was it time to sow and harvest crops.

Memories of Dorothy (Passey) Young, Anne (Passey) Campbell and Sheila (Passey) Gellatley

GROWING UP
ON THE FARM

Rockhampton 1931

I loved
Granny’s
house. Like
many
Queensland
houses it was
built up on high
pillars to allow the
air to circulate and
cool the house –
needed in that humid
climate. Rockhampton

lies on the Tropic of
Capricorn. The lower level had

a storeroom and laundry and plenty of space to run
around and it was protected on all sides by a wooden
lattice screen. A great place in which to play!

Auntie Al (Alice) was a school teacher and Dick and I
were taken by her to school. During this time
chicken pox was going round, so naturally Dick and
I both caught it. I don’t know if we gave it to Anne
and Mary. Mum was still in hospital and Granny
and Auntie Nell were looking after us. It must
have been something of a strain because we
were playing “shops” and tore up a small
school Reader to use as money. Auntie
Nell smacked us thoroughly.

From the memoirs of Dorothy
(Passey) Young.
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Anne, Mar�, Dorothy and a �iend

Dick, Anne, Mar� and Dorothy
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Dick & Mabel Passey

Anne

Dick Jnr.

Dick & Mar� (Marle)

Dick and Dorothy
(Bobbie)

Sheila (Dea)
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Hope
In 1921 Dick Passey was a young man full of hope, energy and determination. He had
great plans for his farm but by 1934 hope was replaced by despair, and energy and
determination dimmed by adversity.

Dick Passey and other World War 1ex-servicemen came to Griffith as soldier settlers to take up
farm and orchard blocks. He was granted eighteen and one quarter acres to build a home and plant
an orchard and, while waiting for his home to be built, planted row upon row of fledgling orange,
apricot and apple trees. Fairly soon after their marriage Mabel fell pregnant with Dick Jnr. so Dick
started working for the Griffith Ice Works to supplement their income while the fruit trees
matured.

Success
The orchard and their family grew and prospered.

Soon the trees began to bear fruit and Dick planted grape vines to produce sultanas. He managed
his orchard well and soon had fruit to sell. It was more profitable to sell fresh fruit but if that
wasn’t possible the remaining fruit was dried. The trees needed to be weeded, pruned, fertilised and
the fruit treated with chemicals to deter pests. When the apricots were ripe the seeds needed to be
removed by hand. Initially women were hired to do the job but once the children were old enough,

THE ORCHARDIST

Dick & Dorothy Passey drying apricots.
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they did it too. The apricot was split along the crease, the seed removed, and the two halves put
onto the apricot trays. When the trays were full, they were stacked on top of each other. Dick made
wooden frames, covered them with hessian which was then covered with brown paper to seal it.
Mabel made flour and water paste which was painted onto paper then laid onto the hessian. The
trays were put into the frames to dry.

Despair
After clearing his block, building his house and planting stone fruit, citrus and vines he
saw his trees and vines become established and grow, then become debilitated and
slowly die.

All was well until the early 1930s when Dick noticed something wrong with his fruit trees and vines.
The leaves were turning brown, stems were withering, and plants were wilting. Eventually he
discovered that the water table was rising and bringing salt to the surface of the soil. Unfortunately
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for him his Block, Farm 1871 Lake Wyangan, was a little lower than surrounding blocks. At that
time neither the settlers nor the authorities knew much about irrigation farming and his block
was one of the first to be damaged by rising water tables bringing up plant-killing salt. The
bureaurocracy who managed the soldier settlement scheme knew very little about salination of
irrigated land, so blamed the farmers when their farms failed. As they felt it was the
incompetence of the land holder which had caused the problem all assistance was refused. The
commission ruled that as the farm was no longer viable he could only get water in for the dam
and the tank but for nothing else. He was told he had to chop all the fruit trees down so, on a
bleak winters day while battling cold, strong winds, Dick Snr and Dick Jnr undertook this
dreadful task. Tree after tree was chopped down and uprooted, taking with them all their hopes
and dreams for the future, until nothing was left except barren, salty soil. Their home was
reduced from eighteen to four and a quarter acres, too small to support horses, so they were sold
along with the horse lorry. All that was left was a home paddock for the cow. The only transport
the family now had was their feet and a bicycle.

Dick knew he had to find employment to maintain his family and home so
sought work with the Postmaster General’s Department (PMG now
Telstra). Australia was in the grip of the Great Depression and working
conditions were tough and jobs scarce. The only job Dick could find
was that of a linesman, working to establish and maintain telephone
lines in the area. Very few country areas had telephone connection,
so these linesmen were installing the first ever telephone lines in the
area. The linesman ran the cables between poles of right height and
strength that been installed by the farmers or community who
wanted the telephone service. These poles could be anything from a

cut pole to an existing tree.

Dick needed to travel down the line which meant leaving his wife and
children to manage all week without him. The jobs were many miles away from the farm and the
only transport Dick had was his bicycle. Quite often the men camped on site, so he lived in fairly
primitive conditions throughout the week. Dick rode his bike home to Lake Wyangan through

correctly, can promote the
rises in the water table
and the salts in irrigation
water can add to the
problem. High soil salt
levels have dramatic
impact on plant root
zones and decrease the
ability of plants to absorb
water through their roots,
cause leaf burn and
create nutrient
imbalances resulting in
poor growth and death.

IRRIGATION SALINITY
What is Irrigation Salinity?
Salinity is the accumulation of salts in and water to levels which impact on human and
natural assets.
How does salinity occur?
Salt accumulates in the soil over thousands of years and remains dormant in the subsoil
until ground water and rising water tables bring it to the surface. As the water evaporates
it leaves behind concentrated salt which results in soil salinity. Irrigation, if not managed
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all weathers, sometimes having to carry his bike over roads which were too muddy to ride on.
Often it was 2 am or 3 am before he arrived home, totally exhausted. He was faced with the wood
to be chopped, the lavatory to be emptied and any other necessary farm work to be done,
before he set out on the return journey at mid-afternoon Sunday - sometimes later if he was too
busy.

This work routine threw a lot of responsibility onto Mabel, so Dick brought home a brown
retriever named Pat who became wonderful company for the family. If they put a bell on the top
rung of a ladder, he would climb up to get it and bring it down to them. They loved him dearly
and he was a part of the family for many years.

Dick continued to work for the PMG, studying and passing exams which increased his seniority,
becoming a Line Foreman and finally Acting Inspector when he retired. The only break in
employment was when he joined the AIF and served in New Guinea returning to work when he
was demobilised.

Some of the distances he rode were:

Griffith to Binya 31km Griffith to Darlington Point 48km

Griffith to Barellen 54km Griffith to Rankins Springs 62km

Griffith to Beckom 94km Griffith to Ariah Park 118km

Darlington Point
48 km

Rankins Springs
62 km

Binya
31km Barellan

54km Beckom
94km Ariah Park

118km

LAKE
WYANGAN



In the days before widespread use of the telephone people wrote letters, note cards, post cards and air
mail letters because long distance phone calls and telegrams were very expensive and only ever used in
an emergency. Most people chose their stationery with care, making sure they used good quality paper
and envelopes and frequently sent photographs by mail as this was the only way they had of sharing
important events in their lives. If you were one of the lucky ones who had a telephone local phone calls
were more common but chatting to a friend on the local line was always a bit tricky as the telephone
operator might be listening in (illegally) to your conversation – how else did the local gossip fly around
town.

Radio, newspapers and news reels at the cinema were the main ways people
kept up with the news. The newsreels were always shown before the main
feature and provided a mixture of local, national and international stories,
sporting features and human-interest items. The American Fox Movietone
News and the Australian Cinesound Review were watched by hundreds and
thousands of people every week. In many cases these items provided the
only audiovisual depiction of major Australian historical and cultural

events of the times.

Keeping up with the Test Cricket matches on the radio was one
of the main preoccupations of many Australians from 1934 as
prior to this cricket cricket enthusiasts had to rely on
newspaper reports for scorecards of the day's game. In 1934 an
ingenious system was developed where the progress of a Test
Match was sent by telex from the ground to the radio studio to

be broadcast by a small team of journalists. A wooden pencil was
used to replicate the sound of bat on ball and vinyl recordings
of crowd noise was used to simulate the crowds at the ground.
It was estimated that over 400,000 people were listening to the
broadcast which ran from 8.00pm to 3.30am,

“When an industry causes 90 per cent of the
people to sit up half the night to listen... it is
something to justify its claim to importance”
E. T. Fisk, president of the Institution of
Radio Engineers

COMMUNICATION

Christmas Card sent to the family while Dick
was serving in New Guinea during WW2.
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Dick and Mabel’s main transport for many years was a horse lorry and Trixie and Bess, two draught
horses. Dick rode a bike for general travelling and everyone else walked. Most of the settlers at Lake
Wyangan were in a similar financial situation, although four men who had jobs in town had cars.
Eventually some farmers bought trucks or early model Ford cars. Many still travelled by horse lorry,
sulky or buggy until the farms started paying. Just before the war they sold the horses and horse lorry
and, other than the bike, had no transport until the late 1950s when they finally owned a car. Dick did
not have drivers licence until then and Mabel never drove. While they had bread and groceries delivered
any other purchases needed to be made in town so Mabel would have walked or been given a ride
regardless of the weather or temperature. The children walked until they were given a bike and then
rode into town.
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GETTING AROUND

c 1931 Mabel & children being picked up after travelling home from
Rockhampton. The car and driver was probably Frank Rhead.

SCHOOL DAYS

Lake Wyangan had no local primary school, so in July 1923 Dick and interested locals held a meeting at
his horse yard to plan a campaign to persuade the government to provide a school. Due to their efforts
a school for the local children was opened in 1924 and is still going strong today. Griffith High School
provided their secondary education. It is an interesting reflection on Dick and Mabel’s determination
that their children would receive a good education given that they were not even married at this date.
Perhaps they were motivated by the fact that both their educational opportunities had been limited.



All the Passey children walked up the road to Lake Wyangan Primary School, often going barefoot and
squelching through the puddles on rainy days, putting their shoes back on when they got to school.
Everyone had to wear hand-me-down shoes or boots as there was no money for shoes when there were
good boots available.

Dick was given a bike when he started at Griffith High School as it was a three mile (5km) ride into
town. As each child reached High School age they were given a bike until Mr Ritchie started a bus run to
Lake Wyangan for the students in Mary’s and Sheila’s 4th and 5th years (Years 11 and 12).

Every year the primary school held a concert where the parents were a highly appreciative audience and
for many years, the Parents and Citizens Association arranged a Christmas Tree at the end of the school
year. Santa Claus (one of the fathers) arrived in state and distributed a gift to each child from a brightly
decorated tree.

School picnics were held each year at the Lake with races and games, with the mothers turning on a
great lunch for the children. Until the war Mr Bugno gave the children a great treat by bringing a
truckload of watermelons for them.
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Initial meeting to found school at Lake Wyangan, July 1923 held
at the horse yard, R.D. Passey’s farm. Dick Passey 1st Left Front

Anne and Mary Passey

Dorothy Passey, Form 1B, Griffith High School, Front, 3rd Right



Most of the time more isolated rural communities like Griffith needed to provide their own
entertainment. This often took the form of balls, dances, socials, picnics, church events, going to the
cinema and camping holidays during the long hot summer. There were sporting activities such as
cricket, cycling, athletics and swimming and community groups such as the Scouts, Girl Guides, Junior
Red Cross and church groups.

Dorothy (Passey) Young and Sheila (Passey) Gellatley remember the following enjoyable
activities.

Dick and Mabel were very sociable and had many parties and dances on the long verandah with music
provided by a wind-up gramophone and many "send-offs" were given to boys going off to war. They

also enjoyed participating in community events and celebrations.

On Empire Day – 24th May they had a bonfire and fireworks, after a
half-day holiday from school. It was celebrated to

“remind children that they formed part of the British
Empire, and that they might think with others in lands
across the sea, what it meant to be sons and daughters of
such a glorious Empire.”, and that “The strength of the
Empire depended upon them, and they must never
forget it.”
https://talesfromthesupplydepot.blog/2018/02/15/
empire-day-certificate/

Families would meet for picnics at the Lake
where families would drive down on their horse
lorries or sulkies and while the children played
or paddled in the Lake, the dads played cricket
and the mums sat around a huge preserving
pan cutting up fruit for salad and catching up on
all the local news

The children all looked forward to the annual School Christmas Trees with Santa (usually one of the
bachelor farmers) distributing gifts provided by the P & C to all the children and the School Fancy
Dress Frolics were always enjoyed. “Mum contrived wonderful costumes for us out of crepe paper or "geisha silk"30

(at, I think, 2d a yard) and competition for prizes was keen.” (Memoirs, Dorothy (Passey) Young)

Unbelievable as it may seem today, the sight of an aeroplane was always an unusual event, and everyone
would come running out to watch with excitement the rare sight of the aeroplane going overhead. Very
few people would have been aloft in a plane although it is said that Dick Passey Snr once took a joyflight
over Griffith with Sir Charles Kingsford Smith, Australia aviation pioneer.

ENTERTAINMENT AND SPECIAL OCCASIONS

1930 Empire Day Picnic at Lake Wyangan
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Christmas Day was always eagerly anticipated with Christmas dinner with all the
trimmings laid out on a table covered with a white damask tablecloth, gleaming
silver cutlery and shining glasses. Home grown and killed chickens, roasted
pork and crackling and delicious home-grown vegetables with homemade
gravy. Mabel having prepared all this in a sweltering hot kitchen on the
fearsomely hot fuel stove. The main course was followed by Christmas
pudding or jelly and sweet fresh fruit picked that morning from their trees
covered in home-made custard and thick pure cream.

The Presbyterian Sunday School puts on a home-cooked picnic,
parents there, and Minister and Superintendent presiding, in charge.
Mothers serve up yummy food, Dads organize the games and races.
Lollies, cordial, sunburn, and grubby, sticky, end-of-day exhaustion,
are all expected extras.
From: Crinkum-Crankum…. Memories for Myself …..A Selective Story,
Sheila (Passey) Gellatley, February 2010, Pg 19

Then homemade sweets: coconut ice and chocolate fudge,
delicious Russian toffee (the yummiest caramel fudge in all the world)
from Uncle Mac across the road,
maybe "boilies", all colours of the rainbow and deathly sweet,
bought from a shop, and no-one really likes them much,
and "licorice allsorts", soft and chewy, tantalising flavour, and popular,
crystallised ginger and Uncle Mac's farm-grown almonds, raisins, all put out
on the table.
And, of course, the Christmas cake, chock-full of local fruit and nuts.
From: Crinkum-Crankum…. Memories for Myself …..A Selective Story, Sheila (Passey) Gellatley,
February 2010, Pg 22

Endless summer thirst is quenched by hop or ginger beer home-brewed by dedicated Dick in the old
enamel babies' bath, and then poured into bottles, always with the hope that they won’t explode.

After Christmas the whole family decamped 30 miles from home to Findlay’s Beach on the broad, slow-
flowing Murrumbidgee River where they set up camp for a long relaxing holiday.



Anzac Day was a special day in
Griffith with so many returned
servicemen living there. It
commemorated with a march down
Banna Avenue led by the town band.
The Junior Red Cross girls marched
with the men in their white uniforms
with Red Crosses on them.

The children belonged to the
Presbyterian Fellowship Association
and rode into town to attend
meetings or to go to Fellowship
Socials.

Dances and balls were held in the
Palais de Dance – a hall in Yanbil St.
or the C.W.A. Hall, to which we also
rode. Balls were major functions – I
remember Mum and Dad dressing
for them. In fact I still have an
evening jacket Mum had made for a
ball before the war. She wore a black
grosgrain evening dress with – A.
The major balls were The Digger’s
Ball, Blossomtime Ball, Bachelors’
Ball and the Hospital Ball. (Memoirs,
Dorothy (Passey) Young)
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c Early 1960s Dick Passey (back right)

Tent, table, chairs, beds, meat-safe, and lots of food, of course,
brought there on small wood tray of rattling motor lorry,
all loaded high-high-high, by vigorous Dad and lorry-owning friend.
Mother travels decorously inside the cab with father,
three across, and mind the grating, on-floor, indefatigable gears.
But all the kids ride up on top, embedded right, right, high on top,
exultant, joyous, laughing in the tearing wind, and singing all the way,
all the way on holiday, singing all the way together, the best part of all.
Crinkum-Crankum, Sheila (Passey) Gellatley, 2010. P24
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COMMUNITY INVOLVEMENT

WORLD WAR TWO

Dick and Mabel took a strong interest in community affairs and were hospitable and well respected.
They were actively involved in their children’s education, were part of the Parents and Citizens group at
the school and played a part in the Scout Association. The Scouting Movement was very popular in
Griffith and Dick Jnr. was a Scout. Later Mabel and Mrs. Blumer started the Girl Guides in Griffith.
During the war Mum and Mrs. Cashmere ran a Sunday School on the front verandah and the Red Cross
held their meetings at the farm.

Mabel and the other Lake Wyangan ladies visited each other for afternoon tea.These were social
occasions with formal teas. Prams were pushed over rough roads with often a baby in the pram, a
toddler on the step and one running alongside.

During the Depression Mabel always assisted homeless men who were ‘on the tramp’ by giving them
food or clothing.

The Griffith Red Cross Association Mabel Passey, Front on right

When the Japanese invaded the
Pacific region and began moving
towards Papua New Guinea
Dick decided to enlist in the AIF
hoping this would deter Dick Jnr
from joining up. Unfortunately,
this strategy failed miserably as
Dick Jnr joined the RAAF as
soon as he turned eighteen,
trained as a navigator and was
sent to England.

The war in New Guinea was beyond anything encountered by
Australian soldiers. According to John Laffin, military historian.
the campaign "was arguably the most arduous fought by any
Allied troops during World War II". The terrain was torturous
and the tropical downpours left the troops struggling in the
mud. The stretcher bearers bore their wounded burdens up
and down almost vertical slopes coated with thick gelatinous
mud. It was more often the case of slithering and sliding rather
than walking.
Osmar White, a journalist travelling with Chester Wilmot and
Damien Parer in August 1942, wrote of his experience:



79

Dick was well over the age for enlistment
and when he went to join
up, they said, “Hello
Grandpa what are you here
for?” He lied about his age
and stated that he’d been
born in 1903 rather than
1896. The army was so
desperate for men he was
accepted and trained at the
Kapooka Army Base in
Wagga Wagga, NSW. He
was then deployed as a
stretcher bearer in the
2nd/2nd Field Ambulance
unit.

SAYING GOODBYE

When Dick Snr. had finished his training he returned home
for his last leave before embarking for New Guinea. It must
have been very difficult for Mabel, Dorothy, Anne, Mary and
Sheila to say goodbye to both father, son and brother never
knowing if they would see them again. Their lives were a
world apart from those in combat and it would have been
very difficult, if not impossible, for them to understand what
their loved ones were experiencing.

“white men slipped and slithered, panted, plodded, sweated, bled, sickened, dropped and died
in a sodden and crinkled hell of mountain, forest and swamp.”

A stretcher-bearer, Geoffrey Hamlyn-Harris, wrote that:
“Onward from Ioribaiwa the boys would be marching along like a long winding serpent
threading its way down towards the water, silent save for the panting of breath, the jingle of a
rifle on a water bottle, and the squelching of boots, when a shout would be wrung from some
throat, ‘Blast this bloody mud’. And a chap would be seen bogged, his nether portion
submerged, cursing like one possessed. This invariably made us laugh! We all took our
busters in a different way, some of us leading the guffaws against ourselves, while others
were made passing sick by these accidents to our fastidious persons.”
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ACTIVE DUTY

Dick’s last leave Sept. 1942
Dick Jnr., Dick Snr. Dorothy, Anne, Mary, Sheila & Mabel Dick Jnr. & Dick Snr. at the farm.

FINAL LEAVE SEPT. 1942

The Field Ambulance
Unit

Their role was to act as
the first medical unit for
the treatment of
casualties from
battalion Regimental
Aid Posts (RAP).
Stretcher bearers
would collect casualties
and take them back to
medical aid. They were
divided into a Bed
Section, a Bearer
Section and an Admin
Section/HQ. They had
limited surgical and bed
facilities. Their role was
further stabilisation and
assessment of
casualties - more
serious going back to
Casualty Clearing
Stations or General
Hospitals If the
casualty was minor
they could be returned
to unit after a short
stay/treatment at Field
Ambulance. 2nd/2nd Field Ambulance

Stretcher Bearers

Field Ambulance Station

The 2nd/2nd Field Ambulance
New Guinea Service

The 2nd/2nd Field Ambulance
moved to Milne Bay in Papua
during October 1942. In
December they moved again,
this time to Port Moresby, from
where they sent a composite
company to Wau in January, with
the main body joining it in April.
here they established a Main
Dressing Station, with an
Advanced Dressing Station at
Bulolo, and staging posts along
the track to Mubo. In May they
were relieved and then
supported the 17th Brigade's
attack towards Mubo, moving to
Buigap in August and Nassau
Bay in September. From here
they were withdrawn to Milne
Bay, and then returned to
Australia for leave and to rebuild
at Wondecla in Queensland.

In late 1944 the 6th Division
replaced US troops at Aitape in
New Guinea and began the push
towards the Japanese base at
Wewak. The field ambulance as
part of the 17th Brigade moved
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Dick Passey served 617 days in Papua New Guinea, undergoing incredibly gruelling activities for a
man of his age. He was not in the best of health but characteristically told no one and just soldiered
on until one day he collapsed and was lucky to recover. The following reference was written by one
of his fellow soldiers to support Mabel’s application for a War Widows Pension.

south along the Torricelli Range arriving at Tadji in
December, and established an Advanced Dressing
Station at Anopapi in January 1945. The Advanced
Dressing Station was set up at Bulamita, then Balif,
Maprik and Yamil, withthe main Dressing Station
moving to Maprik in July, with the unit HQ at Cape
Wom where the remained until the end of the war.
Retrieved from: https://birtwistlewiki.com.au/wiki/
2/2nd_Australian_Field_Ambulance
Content from The Unit Guide - Volume 4 - The
Australian Army 1939-1945, page 4.080 & 4.081 - Graham R McKenzie-Smith - Big Sky
Publishing - 2018

I, NX.87198 Herbert Rennie Davidson, of 22 Wyangan Avenue,
Griffith, Works Foreman of the W.C. & I.C., served in the same unit
as Cpl. Richard Dawson Passey who belonged to the 2/2 Aust. Field
Ambulance.

During my service I came to know him well and found him a
very conscientious soldier. Passey was with the 2/2 Aust. Field
Ambulance during the Wau Salamau-Aitope and Maprik Campaigns – all
extremely arduous operations involving extreme hardships under very
difficult conditions.

Although above the average age of the other men who served
with him Passey was an inspiration to all who met him; he undertook
the most laborious tasks, often pushing himself to his physical
limits of endurance.

During the Wau Salamau operation we were extremely short of
manpower. Passey carried much need supplies forward over
mountainous trails. Although younger men broke down on these
mountainous tracks, Passey carried on regardless of the fact that
he was frequently ill.

After the show Passey became a very listless and tired man
and remained in that condition for a long time.

The Aitope Maprik operation also took toll of him with its
continual movement of troops over mountainous terrain.

I suspect that Passey suffered from blackouts about this time
but would not report sick. I was able to witness one of his
blackouts at Wewak after his return from Maprik late in 1944. We
thought we had lost him. He was eventually treated by a Medical
Major who was nearby. He stated that Passey was completely
exhausted and physically burnt out. The Officer’s name was Major
Treven O.A.M.C.

I know he was a man who hated to report sick at any time and
I believe he paid the penalty for not so doing.
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Dick Passey - 1st left

CAMP LIFE

Portrait of Dick
Passey by Harold
Abbott, Atherton,
Queensland, 14th
June 1944 .

LEGACY OF WAR

Like so many others Dick was not left unscathed by his experiences in New Guinea. Dick came
home on leave in late 1945 and Mabel went back to Sydney on the train with him for his
demobilisation.

Some time after this he was diagnosed with depression and hospitalised at the Concord Repatriation
Hospital for a couple of months. This is where Sheila (Dea) met her future husband John Gellatley.
Dick and John had a mutal acquaintance in hospital with Dick and John was visiting this man when
he was introduced to Dea. This was where John and Dea met. A man Dick knew was in the hospital
and John Knew him and was visiting him when Dick and Dea were visiting.



During the war years the girls had to do their tasks that their father
and brother had done as well as their own jobs.They had to take

care of the cow. This involved milking, making sure she was
tethered close to good feed, and chaff provided if necessary.
Anne always managed to avoid milking the cow. After
milking the milk had to be separated from the cream using
a milk separator. The vegetable garden had to be kept
going to supplement any food rations. Mabel ordered a
load of wood and mallee roots for the open fire, oven,
and chip heater. The older girls had to chop the wood
and the younger ones bring it inside including small
pieces for the chip heater and oven. The older girls took
over the task of digging a pit and emptying the lavatory
can at least once a week. They had no transport other
than bicycles, so the grocer came around to take a food
order then delivered it and the baker delivered the bread
into a box on the gate post.

The girls had learned to make their own clothes and
during the war learned to make-over old clothes. Dorothy’s
first dance dress was made from curtain netting because it

was not rationed.

Time was spent writing letters to Dick Snr and Dick Jnr. Dick
Snr wrote more often and Mabel was conscientious about writing

to both husband and son.

During the war years and afterwards Mab was a tireless worker for the Red Cross raising money to
support the troops overseas. She was an active member of the Presbyterian Women’s Guild and with
others was involved in establishing the Girl Guides in Griffith. There was a railway loop line out near
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Bk: Dorothy, Dick, Helen Meggitt, Mary,
Fr: Phyllis Leath, Mabel and Sheila

ON THE HOME FRONT
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Yoogali to which troop trains were frequently sided. There was a railway loop
line out near Yoogali to which troop trains were frequently sided. Mabel was
one of a group of volunteer women who provided hot soup etc for the men
on their way through the area and Dorothy went several times to help her.

Food, petrol and clothes rationing was brought in and in the cities people
had to have blackout curtains. No one could buy any item without
presenting their ration coupons which meant that the regular supplies of
butter, sugar, tea, petrol and clothes were diminished, particularly in the
cities. Butter rationing didn’t affect many rural families as they often had a
cow to provide milk and butter. Some people had charcoal burners attached

to their cars in lieu of petrol. That served the purpose during the war but was
not at all good for the motors.

There was a thriving and
illegal ‘black market’ where
people could buy items,
including coupons for a very
high price. The penalty for his
offence was up to six months
imprisonment and fines of up
to £1,000 (around $70,000 in
2017 dollars).

THE REALITIES OF WAR - AT HOME

Strict rationing was introduced in mid-1942 to manage
shortages and control civilian consumption and was
applied to clothing, tea, sugar, butter and meat, and
occasionally eggs and milk. Rationing in Australia was
less harsh than in the United Kingdom where a blockade
of the north Atlantic by German U-Boats resulted in huge
shortages of food materials, causing heavy rationing
regulations to be imposed on the British population.

The Austerity Campaign
There were shortages of civilian clothing. People were encouraged
to reuse clothes. Cheaply made ‘austerity’ garments replaced
clothing stocks as they were sold out. Made from materials non-
essential to the war effort, ‘austerity suits’ appeared for men and
became a badge of pride in support for Australian troops fighting
abroad.
The ‘Austerity Campaign’ meant going without luxury items and
involved living as simply as possible. The campaign was launched
alongside the Austerity Loan program. The message was ‘Save’ and
‘Save Australia’. People were told to:
� Smoke less—burn less money.
� Drink less—satisfy a need not a habit.
� Plan meals for their food value.
� Give up cosmetics—it’s smart to be natural.
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Children’s toys were often hand-made and the Country
Women’s Association of Queensland mounted an
exhibition in Brisbane in 1943 to display the types of
toys that could be
cheaply produced.

Women were encouraged to make
clothing from re-purposed items and
magazines held competitions for
inventive recipes using none or very
little of rationed items.

The character of the ‘Squander Bug’ became a focal
point for the campaign to restrict unnecessary spending
in society. The bug was characterised by reference to
the Japanese ‘Rising Sun’ emblem, on the fat belly and
demonised by devil-like ears and a forked tail.
Petrol Rationing
At the start of World War II Australia was totally
unprepared for an extended conflict and had sufficient
petrol reserves for only three months of normal
consumption, and limited storage capacity. Initially the
community was asked to be frugal with petrol but
eventually a complicated form of petrol rationing was
introduced and wasn’t removed until 1948.

HOT RASCALS

Boil 1/2lb potatoes in salted water
and mash while they are hot. As soon as
they are cool enough to finger, rub in
4oz of self-raising flour. Mix with a
tablespoon chopped parsley. No fat or
liquid is required. Roll out at once to
the thickness of one inch. Cut into
rounds about three inches across and
bake in a brisk oven (450 deg. F.) split
open and spread with butter and a gener-
ous portion of the following mixture:

Peel and grate a medium-sized raw
beetroot, add three or four inside
sticks of celery (finely chopped), and
mix with one teaspoon grated horseradish
(if available), pepper and salt to
taste, and a dessertspoon of chutney.




