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			NANTZ SNADDEN 

			in conversation with Christine Leamon and Wendy Johns 

			Are you going to maternity? Have a look at the red-headed baby

			“I’ve always been referred to by my second name Nantz. I don’t think you’ll find another one”. 

			It was at the end of March 2022 when we first met Nantz Snadden at Jacaranda Village. At that time Red Cliffs was on the cusp of celebrating its centenary, a much-anticipated event. It was finally going to happen, one year later than planned and at a different time of year, due to COVID 19. At the centenary parade there was an old green truck, an International KB-5, 1948 with signage on the driver’s door. It read...

			Rob Snadden
Horticulturalist 
Dried Fruit Grower & Table Grape Grower 
Established since 1950 
Blocks 186 & 188, Red Cliffs. 
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			On the rear of the truck was a vintage motor bike. The truck was a replica of the original one owned by Nantz’s husband Rob. We will hear more about the fruit block a bit later...

			Nantz was born on September 28, 1934. She told us she was one of the first babies born in what was then, the new Mildura Base Hospital. Indeed, this would be the case as the hospital was opened on 30 August 1934, the day after Mildura was proclaimed a city. The building is no longer a hospital, however having been designed by architects, it is still an impressive building and an important landmark today for so many. It was also the institution where Nantz’s twin daughters carved out a long and successful nursing career. According to the current Mildura Base Hospital website, the Mildura Base Hospital was built as part of a Victorian Government initiative to establish a comprehensive system of hospital care throughout the state. The hospital helped to fill the void between charity hospitals and the fully privatised institutions present at the time. Nantz recalled that her hair was apparently very long for a baby, two inches long and a bright auburn colour. Nantz reflected that babies don’t usually have a lot of hair.

			In those days you used to have to pay a shilling to visit the hospital. Visitors were asked, “Are you going to maternity? Have a look at the red-headed baby”. Nantz’s father George Krieger was one of six - three were red heads. He was one of them. In the next generation, two out of three had red hair, Nantz and her brother Tom. Out of Nantz’s four children only David has red hair and he in turn has a daughter, Georgia, with auburn hair. Before the baby was born, Nantz said to her mother, “My wish for this baby is that it would have your lovely skin and David’s lovely red hair”. David’s wife didn’t think that was very likely, but this is what happened … 

			‘Mildura Proclaimed a City’ – the state executive Council of Victoria has approved of the proclamation of Mildura as a City. The population of the municipality is about 15,000 and it has an annual revenue of between £40,000 and £50,000. Mildura became a borough in 1920 and a town in 1922. It was founded as an irrigation settlement by the Chaffey brothers in 1886. 

			Nantz said she was ‘freckly’ as a teenager but always wore a hat and sunscreen. No doubt this is a practice many people wished they had followed. While Nantz was born in Mildura, she grew up in Red Cliffs in a small, subdivided area on the way to the main irrigation pumps. The area is known as the Spiders Web given the confusing tangle of roads. Nantz lived with her parents and two younger brothers, Tom, and Bill, on the corner of Lachlan Parade and Tambo Road. There was a large area of channel reserve where there were a lot of fruit trees. They weren’t far from the little Web Store. If you look at the old State Rivers and Water Supply Commission’s map, or any street plan, you will see it was named Spider’s Web given the way the streets are higgledy-piggledy, due largely to the winding irrigation channels. The Red Cliffs Tourist brochure explains that the roads of the district were planned secondary to the channels which were part of a gravity-controlled irrigation system supplying every block in the Red Cliffs settlement. 

			Nantz’s life story parallels the history of Red Cliffs, a small irrigation town located 15 kms south of Mildura on the Calder Highway. The town’s history gives great context to her experiences. At the time of writing, Nantz is almost a decade from becoming a centenarian herself. However, at the time of her birth, Red Cliffs was just becoming established, after being developed as a Soldier Settlement district in the 1920’s. Many of its institutions were built in the 1930’s. The Roxy Theatre was completed in 1937 when Nantz was just three years old, the King George V Memorial Baths were opened in 1938, and many recreation and sporting clubs were being formed in the decade after her birth. There was a major Murray River flood in 1931 while bumper grape crops were harvested in 1933 and 1938. 

			Nantz is the oldest of three children and the only girl. She lived with her parents in Orange Avenue, Mildura for a very short time, before moving out to Red Cliffs. Nantz’s father George Krieger was a butcher. He was born at Timor near Maryborough, Victoria and travelled to Sunraysia with his parents during the Great Depression. Nantz’s paternal great grandfather was born in Frankfurt in Germany and had married in Australia in 1873. Her maternal grandparents were Scottish and English, Agnes Allen and Thomas Allen respectively. They had migrated separately prior to their meeting and marriage. They settled in Sunraysia and Nantz’s mother Ethel Allen, was born in Mildura in 1911. 

			Nantz was named Yvonne Nantz Krieger but has always been called Nantz. Yvonne is derived from the French names Yves and Yvette. Throughout her life, Nantz was always correcting those who would insist on calling her Nancy or writing Nance. 

			So, the plan was that Nantz was to be called Nanette after her maternal grandmother. But Nantz’s mother Ethel Krieger, told one of her friends this story. Her friend was also pregnant, and her baby was born first. The baby was named Nanette. So, it seems Ethel’s preferred name for her unborn child had been stolen and the suggestion of Nantz was made. 

			“I don’t think you’ll ever find another one!” Nantz explained that the French and English weren’t friends at the time of her birth. As her maternal grandparents had an English and Scottish heritage, they weren’t keen on the French name, Yvonne. Nantz said she was never ever called that. Grandpa Allen, being an Englishman, used to mock the name Yvonne. Thomas Allen is listed in the 1906 electoral roll as being a planter, living in Seventeenth Street. 

			Nantz enjoyed her early years living at Spider’s Web. While her father was a butcher, his brother, Uncle Gus, was a slaughterman. “There were early morning starts. Dad would drive out to the abattoir to collect the meat to bring back to the shop. George Krieger worked hard but had Saturday afternoon and Sunday off. He would go to a sale on a Monday. He made his own sausages and was a good butcher. A lot of customers used to buy meat from him, and he was well known in the community”. 

			Nantz recalled that chicken was a luxury back then, only for Christmas or for a special occasion. The family had their own chooks for eggs. “You would have a clucky hen sitting on eggs and it would bring out chickens”. These are some of Nantz’s earliest memories. On one occasion after a hen had her chickens, Nantz reflected, “Mum always had me in a pinny or an apron. I gathered up the chickens in my apron and took them around to all the neighbours to show them”. No doubt this would have provided great joy for Nantz as a young child and for the neighbours too. However, Nantz explained, “I got into trouble for that. I didn’t get many hidings from my father but remember getting a smacked bottom on that occasion”. 

			Nantz was a young child during the war and aged eleven when the war ended. Although there would be many impacts on the local community from World War 2, Nantz was not consciously aware of any difficulties. The War didn’t greatly touch her childhood in Red Cliffs. Where food shortages may have existed in cities, the Krieger family had a large block supporting chickens for eggs, fruit trees that were harvested, the fruit preserved, and fresh vegetables. No doubt they had a ready supply of meat and local dairies were available in those days to provide milk. There were many chores, her younger brothers had to get the morning wood. Dad would be growling because the boys hadn’t got the morning wood, or missed the kindling, essential for the wood stove, for heating, hot water, and cooking. Dad used to clean the soot off the pipes and the kettle was always on the stove. Mum would cook a meal in the oven or a frying pan on top. 

			Nantz rode her bike to school or into Red Cliffs as was the practice in those days. “During the War, my father went off to the Army and went to Darwin. As he was a tradesman, a butcher, he was in the camp preparing food. I can remember him coming home on leave”. Nantz’s mother was a ‘fairly capable  Mum’. She also looked after the smallest children of other women who were working the family block whilst their husbands were away at war. 

			The Red Cliffs irrigation channels were an integral part of everyone’s recreational pursuits. The channels serviced 295 soldier settler blocks which produced mostly sultanas for dried fruit. To draw water from the Murray River up over the cliffs, the largest pumping station in the southern hemisphere at the time was built in 1923. 

			Nantz recalls that she swam in the irrigation channels. “We had the baths at Red Cliffs, but we did swim in the channels. We weren’t allowed to, but everyone did. From the Spiders Web there is a back road and then the main channel coming from the Red Cliffs Pumps. Catching yabbies was another childhood pastime. Where we lived there was a channel at the back of the house. We used to sit on the regulator bridge and Mum would give us a bit of meat. We tied it onto some cotton and the yabby would come and nibble it. You had to be quick. Then when you had enough – into a pot of boiling water!”

			When Nantz was fourteen, a significant event occured. The family home caught fire and was destroyed and everything in the home was lost. “The house was burning, and I must have been in shock. Mum was saying to me, ‘grab some clothes, grab some clothes’ and I came out with a handful of hankies”. Nantz’s youngest brother Bill Krieger was four years old at the time and recalls that he had gone outside to use the ‘outhouse’ and it was lucky that he did. When he returned the house was on fire. It is understood that the fire started in the wash house where Nantz’s mother Ethel Krieger had the copper boiling to wash clothes It was likely on a Monday when washing day was an all-day affair. Wood was gathered for a fire under the copper, and it was usual for many to prime the firewood with kerosene”.

			“The house was re-built in the same place. Jack Cook had a house which the family lived in until the new house was finished. Jack’s father Jim Cook was the first Red Cliffs settler on Block 242. After Nantz’s parents died the house was sold, two other houses were built close by. “The family home would not be recognised now. The garage has been pulled down. It was previously on a huge block of land with room for the butcher shop vans. The new house was built using a cement render, known as conite. This material was very effective for fire prevention and there were many conite houses across the Sunraysia district”. 

			Nantz’s brother Tom went on to become a Submarine Engineer in the Australian Navy and lived in Canberra. He was four years younger than Nantz but passed away in 2018. Bill Krieger, the youngest child, and ten years younger than Nantz was in the Army, he was discharged from Puckapunyal to run the business and enter the butcher trade after the death of George, aged fifty-six. He had not yet retired. Bill and his wife Pam now live in Queensland on the Sunshine Coast but spent most of their early life in Red Cliffs. 
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			Bill, Nantz and Tom Krieger 

			Nantz attended Red Cliff’s Central School. She left school after form 2 and went out to work. “This may have been the case with or without the fire as in those days you could leave school at fourteen. There were limited higher education opportunities locally at that time. The Red Cliffs High School wasn’t built until later to accommodate the post war baby boomer generation. Having been burnt out, Mum and Dad had to get a new home together and I was at the age where I could leave school and I went to work. I worked behind the counter at the ‘Barker and Park’ newsagency in Red Cliffs. 

			This was around 1949. Nantz remembers Miss Bates’ Tearoom on the corner of Indi Avenue and Heath Street and Doug Stewart’s Bakery opposite. Miss Murray was Nantz’s boss, and it was Nantz‘s task to fetch Miss Murray’s morning tea from Miss Bates - a pot of tea, a little jug of milk and a biscuit. “It was a quaint little café”. 

			“In the early fifties, I went away to Melbourne but didn’t like it down there and I came back”. Nantz explained that she was staying with her mother’s older sister Aunt Gertrude and her husband, Uncle Eric. “They lived southeast of Melbourne, in Dandenong Road, quite close to the Caulfield Railway Station. One side was Caulfield, and the other side was Malvern. 

			“I learnt dressmaking, but I wasn’t in Melbourne very long. It was a factory situation where I learnt to use an electric sewing machine”. But Nantz didn’t really like it and came home to Red Cliffs. The skills obtained would have added to existing ones given by Nantz’s mum who made all her clothes throughout her childhood and taught Nantz to sew and knit. 

			Nantz says that she is a fairly good dressmaker which no doubt means, she is a very competent dressmaker. This is evident in the many gowns made by her over the years and her employed positions at Palmer’s which later became Roger David Menswear Store and at Frederick Peters where her knowledge of wool and fabric were highly valued. 

			Later in the 1970’s when Nantz’s children were older, Nantz worked at Fishers in Red Cliffs. “They used to have a drapery and haberdashery section, on the corner where the recently closed Commonwealth Bank building is located. When the haberdashery department closed, Nantz moved on to Frederick Peters, a store in Langtree Avenue opposite the Coles Variety Store where Nantz’s daughter Louise had a Saturday morning job. “Frederick Peters was a well-known fabric shop which many people will remember. I helped people with their knitting patterns”. No doubt there would have been some tricky patterns and Nantz has a capable, problem-solving brain. The shop sold fabrics, patterns, wool, dress materials, and zips. It was before the days of super stores like Spotlight. 

			Nantz would always knit a garment each year and still wears beautifully knitted cardigans and jumpers. Normal cable is just like a plait - six stitches then skip the first three. Although able to knit in the fairisle style, Nantz prefers a pattern. Fairisle uses three or four different coloured wools - a Scottish style of knitting. Nantz made her debutante dress for the hospital Deb Ball. The fabric was faille spot. She made the bridesmaids dresses for her own wedding party and made debutante gowns for her daughters’ and others’ dresses when they attended balls and functions. 

			Nantz was part of a Presbyterian family and at eighteen years of age she attended the annual Presbyterian Easter Camp run by the Presbyterian Fellowship Association (PFA). These camps were run Australia wide. One of the camps was held at Moorna Station, 30 kms west of Wentworth, over the border from Victoria and about 75 kms from Red Cliffs. Moorna Station has extensive frontage to the Murray River in southwest NSW near Lake Victoria. 

			In that area, the river flows around bends like cursive script. It is an especially beautiful spot. It has a prominent pastoral history, and it was suggested as a suitable site for the capital of Australia in the years of Federation. Moorna Station had a homestead, shearer’s accommodation and many outbuildings. It was here that she met a chap named Rob. 

			Nantz and Rob spent their courting years attending dances at The Old Mill in Mildura or going to the pictures at The Ozone and The Astor theatres in Mildura or at The Roxy in Red Cliffs. Nantz reminisced saying the upstairs area of The Ozone theatre was just beautiful. Many a resident laments that it was demolished in later times. There were many opportunities to socialise through the church and the PFA. During these years Nantz worked at Ramsay’s Chemist in Mildura as well as other stores while Rob was busy working his fruit block. 

			On one of the visits to Nantz, the Queen was celebrating her Platinum Jubilee marking seventy years on the throne. This prompted some discussion as the Royal Family has been a constant in all our lives. At school Nantz recalled, “We sang God Save the King back then”. In 1954, at twenty years of age, Nantz remembers the Royal Visit to Red Cliffs, but only recalls Prince Phillip, as he made the speech at Quandong Park. There were around 33,000 in attendance. Nantz was sitting on the oval and the Royal visitors had a makeshift stage in the centre of the oval. “We had quite a good view and then they drove past in an open car”. Nantz remembers waiting all day and passing the time with her childhood friend from the Spider’s Web, Betty Morgan who was with her boyfriend. “After all that waiting the royal car drove past and it was all over so quickly”. 
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			Prior to this, when King George V died, Nantz was staying with her cousin Lesley Oldham in Sale (Aunt Gertrude’s daughter) and at the picture theatre, there was a flash on the screen, ‘The King is Dead!’ At the time of writing Nantz’s story, Queen Elizabeth II died at the age of ninety-six. Before this news, Nantz spoke about the Queen. “She has done an amazing job and she is respected. I’m very much a Royalist, I don’t know who else you could give your allegiance to? That’s how I feel”. 
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			Queen Elizabth’s visit to Red Cliffs 

			When Nantz was twenty-two, a major event happened in Sunraysia. In 1956 the biggest flood occurred since irrigation was established in 1903. The Red Cliffs power station and irrigation pumps were vital infrastructure in danger of being flooded and Nantz can remember taking food down to the men who were working on the levee bank, down near the Pumps. Eric Larsen was the Engineer-in-Charge of the State Rivers and Water Supply Commission pumping station and appealed to the blockies and the local community to assist in raising the levees. Mainly Ferguson tractors with trailers responded along with the manual labour required to fill sandbags. Nantz would have supplied food to the army of volunteers who laboured night and day for a week in gangs of twenty in freezing cold winter weather. 

			At twenty-three years of age in April 1958, Nantz married Robert Showers Snadden. Marge Jessup was the bridesmaid, a friend who Nantz had worked with at Ramsay’s Chemist. Bill Golding, who Rob met through PFA, was the Best Man. Nancy Wilkie completed Nantz’s wedding dress for her, as it was becoming a challenge. It was a voile, a heavy material with a line through it. Nancy managed the Mary Vines Dress Shop next to Roger David and was a very good dressmaker. She later became Nancy Evans. Meanwhile Nantz made her own going away outfit and bridesmaids’ dresses. 

			It was an afternoon wedding, and the reception was catered by the Church of England Auxiliary. The newly married couple stayed at The Grand Hotel and then drove up to Queensland for a honeymoon as it was after harvest. Nantz and Robert had four children. First were twin daughters, Carolyn, and Louise in 1959, followed by two sons, Michael in 1963 and David in 1971. Nantz recalls how she learnt during her first pregnancy that she was carrying twins. 
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			The wedding ff Rob and Nantz 

			“A fortnight before their arrival, the doctor kept turning the baby, “It is not the right way”, he kept saying. In the end he said, “I’m going to x-ray you to find out”. When he came back, I was knitting and he said, “Yes you’d better start knitting because you are going to have to knit for two, there is a second baby at the back”. Having twins is all Nantz knew so she coped well with a firm routine, “and I had a good husband”. For the night feeds Nantz’s husband Rob always fed one and “I fed the other and then back to bed to sleep. You had to have a routine. We stuck to four-hourly feeds - ten, two and six”. 

			Nantz recalls that her twin daughters, Carolyn and Louise had each other to play with whereas after having her next child Michael, “I had this baby that wanted to be entertained. Carolyn and Louise still have a very close relationship. A lifetime bond exists. Each has always had a sister. They are identical twins, and they have similar tastes. They can be miles apart and yet sense what is happening to the other one”. Michael lives locally with his wife and has taken on the family horticultural property. David, Nantz’s youngest son is an Engineer and lives in Melbourne with his wife and children”. 

			When the four children were young, the Snaddens socialised with young neighbouring families and often gathered for card nights, playing five hundred or Canasta. “There were Sadie and Norm Gowers, Marg and Bob Tharle and Greta and Stan Stephens. Family holidays in the 1960’s and 1970’s always occurred after the grape harvest had concluded and we went to the seaside. Every second year was usually to the Gold Coast staying in a holiday unit at Tweed Heads or Burleigh Heads. Alternate years saw a shorter drive to West Beach, Adelaide, or Port Elliot”. 

			As a horticulturist, Rob Snadden adapted to changes in the industry being among the first growers to dry fruit on the vine, known as trellis drying. He was guided in this venture by Victorian Department of Agriculture stalwarts Reg Johns and Keith Leamon. A few years on Rob was joined on the block by his son Michael who still resides on the block today and produces table grapes. 

			The transition to Thomson Seedless 
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			Nantz retired from her position at Frederick Peters in Mildura at age fifty and with her youngest son being a teenager, was able to take on a greater role with the property. Many growers in the district began to transition to table grapes in the early 1980’s. Nantz, Rob and their son Michael were early adopters in the change from growing sultanas and producing dried fruit to developing Thomson Seedless table grapes, largely for the export market. 

			To make such a massive change later in their working lives was a huge undertaking. It has however provided a terrific legacy and ensured that their son Michael had a strong future in horticulture. The Department of Agriculture held meetings to see if growers were interested in making the change to fresh fruit, undertaking research, securing export markets, and establishing a quality assurance program. Nantz worked in the family packing shed supervising and undertaking bunch trimming and managing staff. Workers didn’t stay on site as pickers, but Nantz provided morning and afternoon teas. She paid the wages and kept the books, quite an undertaking. “I was always good at maths”. Nantz remembers that Keith Leamon from the then Victorian Department of Agriculture taught her the ropes on how to pack table grapes as export quality fruit has very specific requirements. Nantz was also able to involve herself more in her local community during her fifties and sixties pursuing sporting and recreation interests. These included learning pottery through MADEC, furniture restoration, Spinners and Weavers, the Embroiders Guild and croquet. There are some lovely, restored pieces of furniture in Nantz’s room including a chest of drawers, and examples of framed embroidery on the walls. She took on the role of Secretary and referee for the Red Cliffs Croquet Club. 
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			She played for a long time from 1990. There were tournaments all year round, in Swan Hill, Sea Lake and Bendigo, as well as Mildura. (Nantz was the first Presidents of the Red Cliffs Croquet Club and the Red Cliffs Probus Club). 

			After the death of her husband Rob at age 67 when Nantz was only 63, a period of adjustment was needed. In 2005, Nantz accompanied an aunt of her late husband Rob who wished to have a companion while visiting her son Ray Griffith who is a fine art jeweller in Fifth Avenue, New York. Indeed, the children of Australia can end up in some exciting places in the world. Nantz’s own grandson Thomas is currently based in New York as a professional golf instructor. Nantz also travelled to New Zealand in 1977, Norfolk Island in 2007, United Kingdom in 2009. She also did a trip on the Ghan to Darwin where she joined a cruise to Bali and finished the cruise in Perth. 

			Nantz and Rob became grandparents to Bonnie, Emily and Thomas. David’s two daughters Georgia and Chloe were born after Rob passed away. Tragically the family are grieving the premature death of Emily in 2020. On our first meeting, Nantz spoke about how she looks at Emily’s photo each morning. Earlier this year Nantz celebrated the arrival of her first great granddaughter Daisy, belonging to granddaughter Bonnie. A photo of Bonnie and Daisy was the first thing Nantz shared 

			with her writers. “It has been a full and productive life and certainly not a boring one”. 
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			Nantz welcomes her first great granddaughter
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