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			LILY (JOAN) HARRINGTON

			in conversation with Hilary Makepeace

			I was not allowed to travel to undertake training as my help was needed at home. 

			“I’ve had a pretty good life. I don’t deny there have been rough patches.But some people just don’t try. If I’ve learned anything, it is you can’t sit and wait for things to happen. You must work hard for the things you want. It’s been a lifetime of memories - good times spent with family and friends, kind, caring and loyal”.

			Lily Joan Borchard was born May 7, 1925, at Dr Jude’s Hospital on the corner of Eighth Street and Orange Avenue, Mildura. She was the only child of Lily Myra Borchard née Sampson and Albert ‘Bert’ Borchard. Her mother had planned to name her baby Joan if it was a girl. But following her mother’s death four days after giving birth, Bert decided the baby would be named Lily Joan in honour of her mother. “He thought Joan Lily sounded silly”.

			While named in her mother’s honour, Lily Joan was to become known as Joan to family and friends.
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			Bert and Lily lived in a two-story house opposite what was later to be Dixon’s in Orange Avenue, Mildura, but following her mother’s death, Joan spent much of the next two years being raised by her paternal grandparents Jack and Amy Borchard, her uncle Ray Borchard and her aunt Lena Borchard, Bert’s siblings who were like an older brother and sister to her. Her father Bert and his mother Grandma Sampson also played a role in raising Joan, as did her aunt Millie and her husband Robert Rose Sr. Millie, Bert’s sister, and Robert Sr were the parents of six boys including Collingwood legend Bobbie Rose, who played with the club from 1946 to 1955 and coached the Collingwood and Footscray Football Clubs in the 1960’s, 1970’s and 1980’s.

			Lily Myra Borchard is buried at the Nichols Point Cemetery and until recently, Joan would regularly visit and take flowers. Joan says one of the wonderful things about her own passing will be that she gets to meet her mother.

			Joan remembers her father Bert having several jobs – he was a water bailiff with the Water Commission and at one time worked at Mildura Ice Works. He owned a Cleveland car which, at one stage, he operated as a taxi between Red Cliffs, where the family was living, and Mildura. The car was lovingly restored by Joan’s brother Henry. Joan was two when her father remarried – his bride Hilda Winifred Green was only eighteen. Joan reflects that Hilda was really only a child herself when she became her stepmother. Hilda and Bert went on to have fifteen children together, eleven boys and four girls. When her first brother Albert was born, Joan spent time living with her father’s parents. Despite being so young she has very fond memories of the hours spent rocking or being held and rocked on an old rocking chair on their back veranda. Joan recalls the family would seek relief from the summer heat in a food store built under a big pine tree. Her grandfather Johannes (Jack) Heinrich Borchard had a blacksmith shop at Nyah and Joan thought she was ‘very special’ when he would let her pump the bellows, especially when the weather was cold.

			The family had a flock of turkeys which would head out amongst the trees in the day seeking shelter from the heat and the plentiful supply of food, before returning to the house in the early evening. The family property was also home to pigs, cattle, and sheep. They had a shearing shed and Joan would stay on to watch the happenings in the shed after helping her grandmother take the morning tea to the shearers. One day Joan could not be found, causing much consternation. Everyone downed tools to look for her. She was eventually found sleeping in a bale of wool, unaware of the anxiety she had created and oblivious to the risk of being ‘pressed’ had someone not noticed she was missing.

			Grand-dad Jack, with the help of Joan’s uncles, slaughtered meat for the family. It was shared with neighbours who did the same in return. A smoking room, near the dining room of the family home, was used to cure many varieties of sausage made by Grand-dad Jack, reflecting his German heritage. Once cured the sausages would hang on strings across the kitchen. Sundays were always busy, morning attendance at church, afternoon tennis, shared basket teas and singalongs with neighbours and friends. At age five Joan went to live with her Aunty Gwen to keep her company while Gwen’s husband Les Borchard was away working. Joan loved pushing her cousin Les Jr in the pram. She remembers accidently tipping him from the pram one day and feeling very relieved to find he was uninjured. 

			Joan went to Grade 3 at Cocamba East, not far from Manangatang In 1934, Joan and her brother Albert were enrolled at Nyah West State School. Joan left school when she was fourteen. This coincided with the latter part of the Great Depression. These were hard times, many people were out of work, and it was not uncommon to see men carrying their swags, calling at people’s homes where they would cut wood or do odd jobs in return for a meal. Joan recalls one man who camped for a while under the peppercorn tree at her family home. He had no shoes and had made himself some ‘footwear’ out of oval shaped herring tins which he tied to his feet with twine. She and some of her siblings experimented with this idea themselves but found the combination of the Mallee heat and tin on tender feet did not mix.

			In 1937 a terrible dust storm rolled in totally without warning. Joan recalls having headed out to bring the cow in for milking. With swirling dust limiting her visibility and cutting into her eyes, Joan was guided home by her younger brother Reggie who was loudly calling her name from the house. Sadly, Reggie died in 1938 from pneumonia. His death had a huge impact on Joan who felt it was so unjust. Later Joan was also affected by the death of her brother Laurence who was crushed under a tractor at Stony Point. But June 29, 1939, was an extra special day for Joan. After seven brothers, she finally had a sister. Joan’s father returned home to announce Lillian had arrived and Joan could not wait for her to come home from the hospital to meet her. Block life was hard. With no tractor, block work was done by horses pulling implements and lots of manual work. Joan remembers everyone helping, including her mother Hilda who would pick fruit, help with the pruning, and feed the labourers. For the family, as for many locals, the district’s irrigation channels were a great place to cool off on hot days.

			Two regular childhood events remain strong in Joan’s memories - football at Yarraby, not far from Nyah, and the dances that followed, and were enjoyed by the whole family. Bert would cover the back of the family truck with a tarp and make up a bed in the back for those children who could not last the distance. Often Joan and her siblings would stay awake until it was time to head home, quickly falling asleep on the way home, once settled in the back of the truck. New Year’s Day sports at Yarraby were also great fun. Joan would help her mother pack a picnic basket and on arrival she was always drawn to the highland dancing. Joan’s mother used to say if Joan went missing, they would know where to look to find her. Myra recalls as a child her mother’s love of highland dancing was still present as she would take her and her sisters Louise and Judy to the Mildura Show to watch the highland dancing competitions.

			After leaving school, Joan’s first job was helping a neighbour cooking for their shearers. Mrs Hall taught Joan a great deal and whenever she returned to Nyah Joan would visit Mrs Hall, such was her regard for her. Joan then spent some time looking after three children and their father when the children’s mother was in hospital. This led to Joan taking up work in the kitchen in the same hospital.

			Here Dr Wise encouraged Joan to take up nursing, but her father would not allow her to travel to undertake the necessary training as her help was needed at home. She then worked for a solicitor Mr Tom Green and his wife in Swan Hill. Through work Joan befriended Coral Saul. Joan would often ride her bike to Lake Boga to visit Coral where they would swim in the lake to cool off. Once a fortnight she would catch the bus to Lake Boga to attend a dance at the local hall. It was a popular event as Lake Boga was home to the Catalina Air Base. Whilst on holidays in Red Cliffs with her aunt and uncle, Ivy and Reg Green, Ivy threw Joan a surprise nineteenth birthday party - her first birthday party ever! Joan went on to spend some time in Red Cliffs, providing in-home care for two invalid women before going to work for Mr and Mrs Newey at their grocery store. These were interesting times as everything was rationed, and people shopped with coupons.

			Around this time Joan met Albert Hewett, who she affectionately called Albie. At the time she was engaged to Roy Cant from Nyah but quickly realised Albie was the man for her. While still wanting to pursue a career in nursing, Joan’s plans to start work at Mildura Base Hospital went astray when her appendix ruptured and after a month in hospital, she had to stay with Albie’s parents to recuperate. Once recovered Joan was manpowered to Dennington near Warrnambool, to work at the Nestlé Milk factory. She found this work was exciting and rewarding and undertook a number of different tasks there. 

			Rationing regulations for food and clothing were gazetted on may 14, 1942. Rationing was introduced to manage shortages and control civilian consumption. It aimed to curb inflation, reduce total consumer spending, and limit impending shortages of essential goods. The broad reasoning behind the introduction of rationing was to ensure the equitable distribution of food and clothing. It was also hoped that a cut in consumer spending would lead to an increase in savings, which in turn could be invested in war loans.
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			Joan’s first husband ‘Albie’

			On May 7, 1946, her 21st birthday, Joan and Albie became engaged, and they were married on December 11 of that year, Albie’s 21st birthday. They worked together on his father’s property picking, pruning, and undertaking other farm work. Their oldest daughter Louise was born on February 10, 1948. She was walking by nine months and a large fence, built around the property by Albie, could not contain her. When Louise couldn’t climb the fence her dog Rover would dig a way out for her In 1949 the family moved to Colignan where they secured an eight-acre property by way of a ballot. They cleared the land and started growing vegetables, carting water from the river in tanks, hand-filled with buckets, on the back of an old utility. Joan recalls the enduring friendships made during this time, particularly with the Murrells who loaned them vital farming equipment until they could purchase their own.

			Labour controls were introduced during the second world war to meet a crisis in manpower and to administrate between the needs of the armed services and industry. Manpower regulations affected the individual liberties and touched the day-to-day activities of Australians perhaps more than any other executive operations of government throughout this period. The first significant regulation introduced during the first two years of the war was to reserve occupations from military service. Occupations reserved were those which were essential for the production of equipment and supplies for the war effort. In 1940, the minister for state of defence coordination published a list of reserved occupations to ensure maximum manpower for the war effort. The list was devised to prevent the voluntary enlistment of skilled workers from essential services such as munitions production.
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			Joan and Albie on their wedding day

			Joan, Albie, and Louise lived in an ex-army tent until their house, an old picker’s hut, was moved from Cardross to the block. After an arduous journey the house arrived, and an extra room was added – one half was used as a bathroom with a chip water heater and the other half as a wash house. Joan would cook on an IXL stove in the yard, even baking sponges and pavlovas, and grew garden beds of gladioli around the tent. Albie worked with a disc plough and cultivator pulled by their faithful horse ‘Spider’. Thankfully, things got much easier when irrigation pipes arrived. Neighbours pulled together to lay the pipes and there was much excitement when they all got water the easy way!

			In early 1950, pregnant and unwell, Joan entered hospital for a short stay. But after returning home, Joan’s health again deteriorated resulting in her return to hospital until the birth of twins Judith and John on July 3, 1950. Joan recalls months of hospital bed rest, not even allowed up to go to the toilet. She filled her time crocheting. Joan was in a coma for two days following the twins’ birth and is forever grateful for the care and support she, Albie and Louise received from their family, friends, and neighbours during this time.

			Judith and John were allowed home when they were six weeks old. Albie would change the hot water bottles in their cribs every two hours while Joan fed them. Judith and John were three months old when they were allowed to have their first bath! Until then Joan would sponge bath them, wiping olive oil on their skin, and wrapping them in cotton wool to keep them warm. Their little knitted beanies barely covered the top of a teacup they were so small.

			The 1950’s were busy for Joan and Albie. They purchased their first car which improved their social life, although many times the car needed a good push to get it going. They also bought a Ferguson tractor (which now sits at Wentworth as a tribute to the work of Fergie tractors in saving the township from the 1956 floods). Louise, Judith, John, and Myra all learned to drive on this tractor and Albie used it on their own property and for contract work. Contract is a very loose use of the term as he was often not paid, such were the great friendships he made and his desire to support his friends! John loved to go with Albie on the tractor to ‘help’.

			Youngest daughter Myra was born on February 12. 1953. That year the family also purchased a kerosene fridge and a washing machine. The following year the telephone was connected to the family home making it much easier for Joan to keep in touch with Albie when he was away working.

			A house extension saw the addition of a new bathroom and a bedroom for the girls. Saturdays would be spent shopping in the morning, followed by a picnic lunch, the afternoon at the Carwarp Football Club and dancing and supper in the evening at the Carwarp Hall. New Year’s Eve was always spent dancing the night away before a few hours’ sleep, then a trip to Nyah for New Year’s Day sports. Guy Fawkes’ night was shared between neighbours with a big bonfire and lots of fireworks. One year a spark landed in Rodney Murrell’s box of firecrackers setting them all off and causing everyone to run for their lives. “It created lots of laughter”.
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			Albie and Joan (back row) 
Judith, Louise and John (second row) and Myra (front row)

			In 1955, Joan and Albie secured the freehold to their property. It was a hard year with grasshopper plagues eating everything in their path. This was followed, in 1956, by the big flood. People came from near and far to help build levees to protect Joan and Albie and their neighbours’ properties. The men and boys filled sandbags and the ladies were tasked with keeping a steady supply of food available. One day Myra was running along the newly constructed levee bank and fell into the water.  She was rescued by Rodney Murrell of ‘firecracker fame’ and his sister Louise.

			In 1957, Joan and Albie purchased a grey Holden, their ‘pride and joy’ and had electricity connected to their home. Joan remembered this as the year Judith won the Christmas stocking from Hugh Wright’s Sports Store, a massive Christmas stocking filled with all sorts of wondrous things. Everyone had fun sorting through the stocking and working out who would get what! Life was busy – getting the children to and from school, managing children’s sports and ballet and managing a run of childhood illnesses including measles, chicken pox, scarlet fever, and whooping cough. No sooner would one get better then the next one would get sick. It meant months of sleepless nights for Joan and Albie.

			Hot summer nights would be spent at the Culpra Sandbar, at Colignan, where the family would swim, have dinner, and often sleep under the shade of the trees to escape the summer heat. The 1960’s were also a busy time. Albie installed a pipe and water tank which meant water under pressure, making life even easier. A small electric stove was purchased for more enjoyable cooking on a hot day while a slow combustion stove meant a steady supply of hot water. 

			In 1964 Albie’s health deteriorated. Joan fondly recalls Albie fighting a very brave and courageous battle before passing away with cancer on March 16, 1968. After Albie’s death Joan worked hard to keep the family property at Colignan. John would chop her a supply of wood when he was home from PMG (Postmaster General’s) training. Judith helped Joan plant a pea crop, interspersed with broad beans and French beans. Joan believes Albie would have been so proud of her. Her pea crop topped the market and resulted in clearing the family’s debt. Once again friends and family were helpful and supportive of Joan and the children and Myra was always there when needed.

			In 1970, Joan married Dawson Rogers, a single father with seven children. Dawson died, November 12, 1973, after suffering his third heart attack. And again family, friends and neighbours rallied around Joan, helping to harvest the citrus crop at their Nangiloc property. In September 1975 the property was sold, and Joan moved, with Dawson’s three sons, John, Michael and Anthony, to live in Mildura. 

			As a family they continued to spend many evenings and weekends down the river with friends until Christmas 1976 when the boys went to live with their sisters in Melbourne. On New Year’s Eve, 1975, Joan met Kevin Harrington at a dance. Over time their relationship blossomed, and they married in September 1977. They celebrated their marriage with friends at the Restaurant Rendezvous before spending a night at a motel in Swan Hill. The following day they visited Joan’s parents in Nyah West to share with them, the news of their marriage!
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			In May 1978 Joan and Kevin purchased a property in Colignan belonging to Mr Cielo, a former neighbour of Joan and Albie. They lived in a caravan on the property until it was habitable, re-roofing the existing home and adding on a bathroom, toilet, laundry, and a veranda across the back of the house. Kevin soon had a sizeable vegetable patch growing and with Joan’s help they fenced paddocks, built a sheep yard and cow sheds. They had some sheep, goats, and a cow which Joan loved to milk, the milk used for drinking and making into cream and butter. A chook pen, built from old paddock gates, housed chooks which provided a plentiful supply of eggs. Myra, following an idea from her son Vaughan, presented Joan and Kevin with a sign ‘Tipperary’ which subsequently became the name of the property. Many thought the name was a reflection of Kevin’s heritage, but Vaughan suggested it because of Kevin’s many trips to the tip for materials to build things including the chook pen and fences. Another young visitor to the home commented on the initials on the letter box – R.S.D, asking what they referred to before loudly announcing she had worked it out for herself ‘Rotten Stinkin’ Dunny’ referring to the family’s toilet of the day.

			Children and grandchildren of both Joan and Kevin were regular visitors, and many hours were spent down at the river swimming, fishing, and playing at the rock reef. Joan and Kevin loved the river, spending time fishing or taking the dog for a walk. Kevin regularly provided fresh fish for dinner.

			For her sixtieth birthday in 1985, Joan was given a surprise party. Her children gifted her an emerald ring, joking it had taken them that long to save for it. The ring has great sentimental value for Joan who, whenever asked what she wanted for her birthday, would respond, “An emerald”. In 1988 Kevin became unwell, leading to he and Joan making the decision to sell their property and move away from their beloved river to Red Cliffs. They quickly turned to making their new home theirs, building a vegetable garden, flower beds and a fernery. After re-roofing the house, the old tin was used to re-roof the shed and build a side fence. “Kevin could do anything”. 

			In 1994 Joan and Kevin joined the Red Cliffs Club. They would meet Vic, Albie’s brother, and his wife Chafica each Thursday for lunch. Joan saw Chafica more as a sister than a sister-in-law. Encouraged by their friends and their enjoyment of this, Joan and Kevin joined the RSL and the Wentworth Club, where they enjoyed a flutter on the pokies, meals with friends and many meat-raffle victories! In 1977 Joan and Kevin moved again, this time to a unit in Mildura behind the Centro Shopping complex. Kevin was experiencing some health issues and Joan was worried the house and yard at Red Cliffs was becoming too much. From the unit they were able to walk to the shops, the Gateway where they enjoyed many meals and more pokies, and other nearby places.

			They quickly put their own stamp on this home too, building a shed from a kit, a vegie patch and revitalising the garden beds. Their love of gardening followed them everywhere and even now Joan has a small, raised garden bed outside her room at Jacaranda. Joan and Kevin would often spend time helping Myra and her husband Don at their farm, staying there to look after the animals and complete day-to-day tasks when Myra and Don were away.

			Following Kevin’s passing in January 2021, Joan advised her family she was moving to Jacaranda Village. Like many other decisions in her life, Joan made this decision quickly and confidently, independent of family. Joan is well known for her sponges and ginger fluffs and was often asked to bring one, or more, to a party. Her love of cake decorating meant she was often asked to make and decorate wedding and special occasion cakes, including 21st birthday cakes, for family and friends.

			Joan loved to cook and would often be found cooking up a storm for hers and Kevin’s family and friends who would often drop in. She was an avid jam maker and would accept offers of a variety of fruits which she would promptly turn into multiple jars of jam, always sharing with family, friends, and the providers of the fruit.
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			Joan loves crocheting – many family members and friends have been the recipients of beautifully crocheted blankets to celebrate the birth of a new baby or other special occasions. As well as crocheting with wool Joan also crocheted with cotton, making exquisitely crafted cloths which often took between 150 – 200 hours to make. Her children and grandchildren are all recipients of what they lovingly call their ‘heirlooms’. Joan still enjoys crocheting and regularly donates her hand-made rugs to Jacaranda Village for new residents and to Little Sprouts Op Shop and Café in support of Zoe Support. 
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			Softly spoken, quietly kind, Joan would often spend time helping friends. When they were sick, she would go with them to medical appointments, visit them in hospital or provide food for them and their family. She has a great love for family and travelled near and far to visit her parents, many brothers and sisters, her partners’ families and her children and grandchildren. 
Hilary. 
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