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			BETTY (ELIZABETH) IRELAND 

			shares her life with Jenny Carver

			Elizabeth Carolina Ireland (nee Reid) is of Scottish and Irish descent. “My grandparents came to work at Lake Victoria. My maternal grandparents came from the Channel Islands and my paternal grandparents came from Scotland and Ireland”.

			Betty was born on Guy Fawkes Day, November 5, 1928. She was ninety-one on Melbourne Cup Day this year - 2019. She says, “I was born at the Bush Nursing Station because my mother didn’t have time to get to the hospital. My father was James Ernest Reid. He was born on Central Para Station out near the Anabranch in NSW. My mother Susan Caroline Andrewartha was 101 when she died”.

			“I was an accident!”, says Betty. “I came after two brothers and two sisters. My sister Edith born in 1921 had polio from the age of three until she died aged forty in 1961. We had a happy home and Edith was well looked after by the family until her death. There were two cots in mother’s room, one for Edith and one for me. Mother would lay out all my clothes and I had to dress myself while she dressed Edith. Goodness knows how I did it? Edith couldn’t say Elizabeth, so mum decided to call me Betty. Betty says that Edith’s passing was quite sudden, and her mum went to pieces. My parents had not had a holiday in a long time, so I drove them to Glenelg, South Australia. Someone asked how I was going to drive into Adelaide”.

			“I said I’d contact the South Australian Automobile Association who had a pilot service to guide you in. And so, I did! I used to swim with my nieces and nephews who were also holidaying there. Good old Aunty Betty!”

			“Mum was a little lady who was always busy. She was a loving caring mother. Mum would turn out 300 bottles of jam and fruit a year.  She was always cooking and was a great jam maker. I could never make sponges like she did. She loved painting, especially china painting. She had very high standards and won many prizes in the show. I too loved china painting, the skill just fell into place. I used to knit for the show and get prizes too”.

			“My elder sister, Marj Jolly, who is eighty, went to Adelaide recently to have a check-up. They told her everything was alright. She was in Port Lincoln/ Port Augusta about a month ago and collapsed. She had a pacemaker put in, so everything is now alright. It’s a shame they didn’t find the problem the first time. Marj used to be editor of the Wentworth Standard”.

			On Living in the Outback

			“When I was a child, we had a grazing property south of Pooncarie. That’s above Wentworth. We had properties at Peaka, Mallara and Kinross. Two properties were on the Darling River, while the third was near Pooncarie.Our house was on the first piece of high ground, along the river. My nieces and nephews would swim together with their horse. No harm came to them although dad always said that someone would get hurt”.
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			Peaka Station in more recent days

			“When I was twelve, I nearly drowned in the river. A girlfriend came to stay, and we walked downstream. You should never do that! I walked into about forty feet of water. She didn’t know I couldn’t swim. When she realised that I was in trouble she kept telling me to ‘bounce, bounce’. So, when my feet hit the sand I bounced as hard as I could until I got to shallow water. She saved my life!”

			“I could ride a horse but not well. So, I rode to bring the cows home for milking. They were about three miles away. There was a mighty big bull that had swum across the river. The bull chased dad one day. He managed to get in and shut the gate. The bull slammed into the fence leaving him up to the forelock in the sand. It roared up and down the fence all night. The owners came up to get him and were prepared to shoot him if need be”.

			“Mum and I were home one day on our own with Edith. Suddenly, a big dust-storm came in and nearly blacked out the sky at noon. The wheel on top of the windmill blew off as did half the wool-shed roof. The lounge windows were blown-out. The cattle were crouched against the garden gate. Father came home in the horse and sulky, from checking the paddocks and was shocked to see so much damage. The storm had not touched the paddocks”.

			On another occasion, Betty remembers, “I have never been frightened of anyone in my life. One day when I was about fifteen, we had men employed to work on the fences. Dad was in bed with the flu and told me to check that they were doing the work. I went out twice a day. Anyway, one day, no-one was there.  One of the men came to the house and demanded that dad get out of bed and take his son to the Mildura Hospital. He pointed a .22 rifle at me. 

			“You’d better get going”, I said, “You haven’t done any work today”. “How do you know?” said the man. “I’ve been out there!” You could smell the beer on his breath. “If you were so worried, why didn’t you take your son to the hospital instead of spending all day at the pub?”  He left!  You don’t mince with Betty”.  Betty says it was just something you had to do.

			“Accidents were hard too. We were fifteen miles from the nearest doctor or nurse, so we often had to deal with the problem ourselves. My husband, Kelvin, was on a motor bike getting a mob of sheep in for crutching when he did the thing you never do on a bike. He turned around to look behind him and hit a tree stump”.
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			On Peaka Station – photos courtesy of Ross Phillips

			“He walked home with a compound fracture of his arm. The skin was just holding the arm together. We just had to wait for the ambulance. Dr Jago asked me if I fainted when I saw Kelvin? I said ‘No’. I did what needed to be done. You have to be resilient living in the outback, like seeing a snake sliding along the hallway hoping to God it will go outside!”

			On Schooling and Fun

			“I stayed at home and did Correspondence School until year eight with Mum supervising me. Spelling was my strength, and still is. I’m banned from spelling games here at Princes Court Homes because I always win!”

			“Animals are marvellous. I had so much help from my dog, who I trained.Dad bought a show horse who was a demon for jumping fences. 

			“One day when it got out, I rode it home bareback. A neighbour came over and hit the horse on the rump. She bucked and you know what happened to me!”

			“I entered Belle of the Ball competitions twice. Came second at one ball then came first at the ball to celebrate Wentworth turning one hundred since settlement. That was pretty special. I mostly made my own ball frocks. One time a woman came over to me. Her frock was pretty good, as was mine. It was beautiful fabric with lace on the bodice, beautiful old cream lace. She said, ‘I bet you used more than one pattern for that?’ I had actually used three!”

			Betty remembers a time when she was little and had her first bought frock. She remembers it in detail now. “Oh, it was lovely with frills around the hem. When I caught the dress on some wire when we were running around the veranda. I bawled and was told to stop. It was only a dress, but it was very special. You don’t often get a new dress – and a bought-one, at that!”

			“When I was 22, I was asked to be a chaperone for girls at High School who were part of the Young Australia League. The programme offered education through travel, to secondary school students. I remember travelling by the Silver City Comet to Parkes, then changing trains to Sydney. There were thirty-eight girls in each group, with their own chaperone”.

			“I was emergency chaperone to take one girl to hospital. Afterwards, she and I did sight-seeing together as she had to make up for lost time. It was marvellous. From Sydney we went to Cairns with four hundred girls”.

			“I was in-charge of sixty students by myself on a trip to a sugar mill”.

			“The mill chap took pity on me and told the kids that if they behaved, they would each get to fill a bag of sugar. They had to hold a 70lb bag of sugar while it was sewn by a machine. In 1956, the year of the flood, I was again requested to be a chaperone and fly to Broken Hill”.

			On Royalty and others

			 “I’ve met some marvellous people in my time including royalty. I had met the Queen of Tonga some years previously when I went to the Agricultura Bureau Conference of Australia”.
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			Queen Salote of Tonga

			“My second brush with royalty was in Adelaide on that holiday with Mum and Dad”.

			They stayed at the Pier Hotel, the same hotel where the Duke of Norfolk was staying. He was the boss of the English cricket team. They all used to go to the lounge after dinner and Dad and the Duke got to talk about farming - English and Australian styles. It was there I got to meet him as well”.
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			Bernard Fitzalan-Howard,16th Duke of Norfolk

			“I met my husband Kelvin in 1956 or ‘57. Dad had been in an accident and was in hospital. He liked to read the agricultural papers, so I walked down to Elders past the Crown Hotel to buy them for him. As I passed a group of young chaps outside the pub, I heard a voice say, God, that wasn’t a bad set of pins going past. I knew he was talking about me because I was the only one there. I took no notice and kept on walking. When I came out of the newsagency, Kelvin was standing outside, nervous as could be. The blokes had dared him to ask me to the pictures. I thought it over carefully and thought there was no harm in going to the pictures, so I took up the offer and there it is”.

			“I went out with Kelvin for ten years. He had to leave Elders when we started going out as employees would be shipped off to the other end of the state if they were seeing the daughter of a customer”.

			On Kelvin

			“So, he came to work for dad. They didn’t always get along well, but he was very kind to my parents. We had a wedding date planned but my parents were invited to the opening of the bridge which was to replace the old punt.They’d worked so hard on the committee to get the bridge that I felt we should support them to attend the luncheon.I drove them and sat under some trees having my sandwiches, by myself”.

			“I might say, it was a darn sight quicker going over the bridge than catching the punt. The operator was often drunk, so you can imagine. The flower girl had measles on that day too!”

			“So, I married Kelvin Stanley Ireland at the age of thirtyfour. The reception was held at the Grand Hotel, which was a home away from home. There were eighty at the reception. We lived with Mum and Dad after we married.
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			“At one time Kelvin was very ill and spent three months in hospital. Finally, the doctor said he could come home”.

			“We set up the loungeroom as his bedroom and at Christmas the boys came to visit. They took him sightseeing every day. He brightened up with the family around. When they were leaving, he said to me, ‘You know, I think I might be a bit down when they go’. Kelvin died in 2007”.

			On Children, Family and School

			“Jim was our first child. My parents used to say the children were a great joy. Papa spoiled Jim rotten. Dad and Kelvin used to check the tanks and Jim always wanted to go. Papa had taught him to say, mine tank. He knew which one was his and he wanted to check it. This didn’t please Kelvin because it took much longer to check them with a child tagging along”.

			“Then I lost a baby girl. I had been near someone who had German measles and it was decided to give her a needle which caused her to die. I carried a dead baby for four months. It was a very sad time”.

			“Neal was born three years later. Kelvin came to the hospital to pick me up after Neal’s birth. Children weren’t allowed to come to the hospital at that time. Jim took one look at the new baby. I recall Kelvin’s words, ‘Just like Papa said. Like a skinned bunny!’ After Neal, I was unable to have any more children. I was very sorry”.

			“At the age of three Neal could answer the arithmetic questions I was teaching Jim through Correspondence School. He was a child who could do anything he set his mind to I don’t know where that came from”.

			“It’s a cruel life in the outback with kids. You get them up early to travel fourteen miles to school, or if you’re home schooling you need to get them ready for that. Both boys were very good if I had to answer the phone or leave the room where they studied. When I came back, they hadn’t run away as some kids did”.

			“Jim did really well with home-schooling. Of course he had to put up with an annoying little brother sometimes. Kelvin and I were great readers. We always had books next to the bed and read at night. The boys had lots of books throughout their childhood and loved to read. A life without books. That would be the pits!”

			“My sons went to High School after I’d taught them at home. They boarded at the Wentworth Outback Children’s Hostel. When Jim had his licence, they were permitted to drive to Coomealla High School. They had a wonderful schooling”.

			“Both boys drove around the property before they could legally drive. One night when Kelvin and I were at a wedding, they drove out to look at the rain and got bogged. Well, they almost had to carry the car back so mum and dad wouldn’t know”.

			“When my dad passed away, I drove from Mildura to Peaka as mum wasn’t well. Jim went with me for company. I began to get tired, so Jim said he’d drive. He was fifteen or sixteen and didn’t have a licence. I told him to pull-over well before we got to Mildura. Well I slept the whole way and woke up in Mildura. Jim just said, ‘Well nobody stopped me!’”

			“Jim went to Roseworthy Agricultural College and through his involvement in footy met a nice girl. He rang to ask whether we really needed him to come home and help on the farm because he didn’t want to miss his chances with this nice girl. Of course, that was Cathy, whom he married. Jim now works at Yalumba’s second winery as manager”.

			“Neal won second prize in the Australia-wide Science Project. He did a piece on the size of seed and the size of the wheat crop the seed would produce over a three month period. Of course, mum had to give them the right amount of water when he went away on school excursions and she would record their growth. He won an all-expenses paid trip to America and came fourth at the international class level. Neal was actually on the ‘Chaser’ team on television. His team won $13,000. There were cartwheels everywhere and they decided to spend it on a trip to Canada”.

			The grandchildren are a joy in Betty’s life. When she visited them in Melbourne, she remembers the three boys climbing into her single bed, armed with books, including the little one, who would say ‘Ise coming too!’ ”Oh it was so lovely”, said Betty. The boys are now 18, 15 and 11. She also remembers one of them ringing to tell her that mummy was going to have a baby. ‘Ise got some wonderful news, but it’s only going to be a sister’. Well he got his wish when Brodie arrived. He had previously listened to his mummy’s tummy and said, ‘You is my baby sister, isn’t you?’

			Many family pictures adorn the walls and shelves of Betty’s room at Princes Court. She is proud of each family member and tells many stories about each of them. The good-looking gene is evident in the photos. There is a collage of Betty’s 90th birthday celebration last year, her Belle of the Ball photos and her parent’s Golden Wedding Anniversary held, you guessed it, at the Grand Hotel. A photo of Betty speaking at the Pooncarie Country Women’s Association Branch on their history.

			There is also a picture of her adopted grandson, Bhodi, who is nearly two.  One day Bhodi couldn’t find Betty and when he did, he said “My gamma Betty, my gamma Betty’. “Oh, it was lovely!”

			Family is very important to Betty. Each picture in her room has a story. Betty’s parents in their 80’s at their golden wedding anniversary, Betty and Kelvin at their wedding, Jim and Cathy with their children, Cameron and Brodie. Neal and Lisa with their three sons Christopher, Nicholas and Benjamin. There’s a picture of her faithful dog which she trained and a picture of the Darling River. There is also a wooden sign ‘Peaka’ which used to be on the gate of their home. “My boys framed it so I could have it here. I’ve been very spoiled”.

			On Politics, Community and Entertainment
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			The late Tim Fischer, former leader of the Nationals and Deputy Prime Minister

			Betty has belonged to lots of organisations including being Secretary of the Pooncarie Branch of the National Party for thirty years and a delegate to their conferences. Initially she belonged to the Children’s Division of the Party.

			She was very involved in politics. “Tim Fischer used to say it was my fault that Pooncarie was 100% Nationals. Kelvin and I used to travel far and wide with the NSW Agricultural Society”.

			Betty was Secretary of the Pooncarie Clay Target club for 15 years and Kelvin was the Treasurer. “One day a police car pulled-up outside the house. A policeman got out in full uniform and to our relief we knew him. We wondered why he was coming to us on official business. Initially he said he just wanted a big coffee. Well we were relieved. Nick was secretary of the Pooncarie Gun Club and wanted to start a pistol club. Nick said, ‘Betty, I’ve got a proposition. You’re good at figures. Will you be secretary of the gun club’?”

			Betty joined the Mullawa Branch of the CWA in the 1980’s after her mother had passed away. “The branch was first formed in the outback at Mungo Station. We also met in Pooncarie, Merindi, Jollywell Station or over at the Old Lakes”.

			On Today

			As a happy resident of Princes Court Homes for seven years Betty is currently involved in many activities. They include the food tasting committee. “I’ve been a cook and had success with cakes, puddings and jams including wedding cakes and cake decoration.
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			Betty cherishes her Wedding Album

			“I did a cake decorating course through TAFE. I just go to everything. I guess I’m just a gad about!”

			Other activities include the Rainbow Singers, the Craft, Knitting and Sewing group. “I really enjoy helping others but it’s nice to be looked after too!”

			“I now volunteer to teach English to a lass from overseas. My girl is twelve. She has a book and I help her with words when she gets stuck. My girl also looks after me – she’ll make a great nurse”.

			Exercises, Bingo and attending chapel also hold Betty’s interest. Chapel is very important to her. “It gives me comfort when things go wrong. Movies and games provide entertainment. Going out and visiting within the village bring me lots of pleasure. I am really a Presbyterian-Methodist. One woman who is Catholic once asked me why I came to a church which is Anglican. I said there is only one God. It gives me comfort when things go wrong. Going out and visiting within the village also brings me pleasure”.

			Betty lives life to the full. She is quick with repartee, involved, engaged, chatty and has enjoyed sharing her memories. She feels very safe at Princes Court and likes to keep her door open.
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