
		
			[image: Elizabeth_Story-Cover.jpg]
		

	
		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

	
		
		

	
		
			ELIZABETH (LIZ) JEAN MAFFEI OAM 

			in conversation with Christine Knight 

			You can’t go to that place! 

			That Liz O’Brien would come to Mildura as a young woman seeking to establish a career in radio was against all the odds. 

			Liz’s first job was in the library of the Department of Labour and National Service where she often spoke to the then Minister, Harold Holt in the lift. However, Liz’s ambition had always been to study journalism at university. That aspiration was quashed when she was told that it wasn’t a role for women and that she would most likely be doing the social pages and making morning tea. That prediction did not appeal so Liz attended a radio school and was subsequently offered a position at Mildura Radio Station 3MA. Her mother’s response was even less encouraging… “You can’t go to THAT place! They tar and feather people!” 

			But ignoring all the warnings, Liz left home in 1954 at the age of 23 to take up a position at radio station 3MA, Mildura. 

			It is to be noted that although she was born Elizabeth Jean O’Brien, she had always been called Betty until her move to Mildura, Elizabeth when she started work in radio, and Liz to all those who know and love her now. 
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			Elizabeth as an infant with her mother Jessie, her grandfather James Fleming, and her great grandfather William Fleming

			Elizabeth Jean O’Brien was born in Melbourne on 21st September 1931. She was affectionately known as Betty except by her grandparents who still favoured calling her Elizabeth. 
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			Her grandfather adored her and even entered this photo of Liz in a ‘Shirley Temple’ lookalike contest. 

			That name was reaffirmed in Mildura by the radio station manager, Max Folie, who felt that ‘Elizabeth’ sounded like a much better name for a presenter. 

			As to her mother’s warning about ‘tarring and feathering’, Liz recalls how her mother Jessie O’Brien and her grandmother Elizabeth Fleming, had been witness to the aftermath of the tar and feathering of Grant Hervey in Mildura in 1921. “They had never forgotten the sight of Hervey who they said, ‘looked like a giant snowball’”. 

			Both had been living at the Mildura Police Station’s residence at the time, as Liz’s grandfather, Sergeant James Fleming was the Officer-in-Charge when Grant Hervey was returned to the station covered in tar and kapok! Grant Hervey had just served a four-year jail term for forgery and fraud. 

			He had fraudulently acted the part of an American journalist, as part of a campaign to open up the Mildura area for large-scale development and create a new state in the region. He developed quite a backing, but his subterfuge was exposed at a public meeting by a well-known businessman, Clement John (“Jack”) De Garis, who exposed who Hervey really was and that he had spent the previous few years in jail. Hervey’s credibility was destroyed; but he was determined to have his revenge. 

			Hervey bided his time and in January 1921 he became editor of a weekly newspaper, the Mildura and Merbein Sun, and used it to constantly undermine De Garis. On 20 October 1921 Hervey launched his masterstroke of retaliation against his nemesis by printing an edition attacking De Garis, with large headlines announcing, “The Great Smash”, “C. J. De Garis Bankrupt”, and “Enormous Losses”. The article revealed the news that De Garis was about to be declared bankrupt. Not content with slandering De Garis in Mildura, Hervey organized for a large number of posters to be put up all over Melbourne, placed on prominent buildings and at railway stations, declaring that De Garis was going bankrupt; he also arranged to have a car, decorated with large painted canvas sheets announcing the bankruptcy of De Garis, drive around the central business district of Melbourne. 

			These attacks were to take a real toll on De Garis who, at the time, was endeavouring to secure finance for a large settlement project in Western Australia. Predictably, the investors became nervous, and De Garis’ venture was to pay the price. 

			As payback for his machinations, Hervey’s home was besieged by a crowd of over one hundred angry Mildura locals; however, the police were able to keep the crowd at bay. Hervey decided to get away by hiring a car to take him to Ouyen, but the vigilantes got wind of his plans; they blocked the bridge over the main irrigation channel on Deakin Avenue, two miles from Mildura, stopped the car, overpowered his police escort, and whisked him away to the aerodrome on the west side of town, where he was stripped, and tarred and feathered, (although kapok was apparently used instead of feathers). 

			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

			Sergeant James Fleming 

			#Extracts from https://www.australianculture.org/grant-hervey/ 

			Sgt James Fleming was Officer-in-Charge of the Mildura Uniformed branch from 1921 until 1925 and when Liz arrived in Mildura, she was surprised that her family was still remembered by some of the locals. “Are you Jessie or Jean’s daughter?” they would ask. 

			James Fleming was a huge man and Liz observes that she never inherited his height gene as he was a whopping 6’5”. His family knew him to be a terrible driver and always joked that he had written his own licence. Liz remembers that on one occasion on a scary drive to Arthurs Seat, on the Mornington Peninsula, James’ wife Elizabeth, threw her hat out of the car so that he would have to stop! 

			Liz has fond memories of his later life when she would visit her grandparents’ home in Princes Hill. James would allow her to run amok until he could sight her mother and Nana returning from shopping. They had just enough time to put the lounge room back together before the ladies arrived home! 

			Unfortunately, Liz did not get to meet her paternal grandfather as he passed away in 1918, aged 57. 
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			Liz’s mother Jessie 

			John Michael O’Brien had been a popular horse trainer having trained a number of winners, and it was noted in his death notice that he had had ‘a long and honourable career!’ 

			One trophy that John had received as a trainer, was a diamond tiara which was passed on to his only daughter, Ilene. This beautiful tiara was made into a bracelet and a beautiful moon shaped brooch for her to wear. 

			In the year following John O’Brien’s death - 1919, Victoria was declared infected with the Spanish Flu epidemic (although named ‘Spanish Influenza’ its origin was not in Spain but in the United States of America) and the state was placed in quarantine. 

			Theatres and schools were forced to close, and people were encouraged to wear masks in shops, hotels, churches and on public transport. The border with NSW was closed and quarantine was imposed on families whose members were infected. 

			Many of the restrictions we have experienced ourselves over the past eighteen months were also in force at that time. No visits to hospitals, no kissing (social distancing), public meetings of twenty or more people were prohibited and travel in long distance trains was restricted. 

			At that time, John O’Brien’s widow Elizabeth (coincidently both Liz’s grandmothers were named Elizabeth) ran a boarding house known as Barwon House and it was deemed to be suitable as an emergency hospital. 

			Two doctors and the Moorabbin Council Shire Health officers believed the building could be converted to a hospital with forty beds at minimal cost. Mrs O’Brien was agreeable as there were already twelve people in the residence suffering from the disease. She along with her staff were engaged for housekeeping duties. 
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			Barwon House, Main St, Mordialloc 

			The O’Brien roots hark back to County Meath, Ireland, with the first arrival in Australia of Liz’s great grandfather, James O’Brien, in 1852, as part of the 40th Regiment. 

			The regiment was stationed in Castlemaine where James was to meet his future wife Ellen Keresey, who was from County Waterford, Ireland and who had arrived in Victoria in 1854. They were married at St Francis Church, Elizabeth Street Melbourne, in 1854 and went on to have nine children. 

			James was part of the military escort which conveyed gold from Castlemaine to Melbourne. He was later drafted into the Victoria Mounted Police and was stationed at Lockwood. 

			There he was instrumental in ‘bringing a number of desperadoes to justice. This included the Black Williams gang. In his encounter with this gang James was shot at by the leader, the bullet striking a button on his waistcoat, glancing on to one of his ribs, before passing through the back of his coat. Returning fire as Williams ran, Constable O’Brien bought his assailant down and he was captured. Williams died from the wound shortly afterwards in the Bendigo Hospital. His comrades were captured on the morning of the occurrence by a posse of police brought to the scene by a messenger sent to Bendigo by Constable O’Brien, who gave directions, which ended in the capture of the whole gang who were convicted and sentenced in the Bendigo Supreme Court in 1863’. 

			# Information from The Age – Tue 28 Jul 1863 – Affray between the Police and robbers at Lockwood 

			Both sides of Liz’s forebears were members of the constabulary, with Constable James O’Brien’s son Luke, rising to the rank of Superintendent of the Burke Police District in Melbourne. 

			The O’Briens were also great sportsmen, with Luke’s sons Cyril playing for the Richmond Football Club and Leo playing in five Test Cricket matches for the Australian X1 against England, as well as touring South Africa. 

			Liz’s father James, trained as a fitter and turner, starting his apprenticeship at the docks. He then went on to be the Works Manager at Goetz Engineering as well as teaching engineering at Brunswick Technical College. The principal of Mentone College, Mentone, would have been very proud of James’ achievements. On leaving the college, James was proud to receive a letter from the principal, saying that James was “the best student he had every taught!” 

			While at Goetz, James was involved in making the machines that made cans for hams, vegetables, and Australia’s very first beer cans. Liz remembers that there were many times he was gifted hams, asparagus etc. in tins from thankful canneries. 
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			Goetz Die-Shop Football Team

			Goetz also had a strong social cricket and football team, and James was to feature in both teams. 

			Her mother Jessie spent some years in Mildura when her father was stationed there and had her first job at Black’s Store in Deakin Avenue. She was an accomplished pianist, while Jessie’s sister Jean had a career as a singer. 

			“She had a beautiful voice, and she could have gone further if she had wished!” Jean worked for J.C. Williamson for many years and was understudy to Gladys Moncrieff! 

			Liz was very close to her Aunty Jean and her husband Jock. Jock’s family was from Scotland and while one brother emigrated to Canada and worked on the St Lawrence Seaway, another brother staying in Scotland, Jock migrated alone to Australia. He was an engineer in the Royal Australian Air Force and rose to the rank of Squadron Leader. On their many overseas travels they always went by ship as Aunty Jean hated flying! 
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			Aunty Jean and Uncle Jock 

			Liz grew up in Melbourne attending St Joseph’s Catholic primary school in West Brunswick where she successfully obtained a scholarship to St Ita’s, a one-year program housed at St Brigid’s before obtaining a scholarship to St Columba’s Ladies College in Essendon. 
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			The O’Brien children, Jean, Liz and John 

			She was the eldest of her siblings, with brother Johnny and younger sister Jean. While the girls attended St Columba’s, Johnny attended St Kevin’s College in Toorak. 

			Neale and John Fraser (famous Wimbledon tennis players) also went to St. Kevin’s, and they were Johnny’s tennis team-mates. Tennis was a favourite pastime of the O’Brien family, and it was a great social place in which to grow up. 

			Liz recalls the polio epidemic that closed all the schools in Victoria and when all the children had to complete workbooks set by the Department of Education, at home. One of the boys at St Joseph’s had been a victim of polio and later had to wear leg braces. 

			She also recalls the rivalry that was prevalent at the time between the Catholics and the Protestant school kids who would sing teasing ditties about “frogs on logs”… etc! 

			Liz was to make a lifelong friend in Audrey Dunn who became Sr Julianne Dunn, a member of the Missionary Sisters of Service, an Australian congregation founded by Father John Wallis in 1944. Liz and Audrey grew up together and throughout the school holidays they spent their time playing tennis, going to the pictures in Melbourne and having lunch at Myers cafeteria. 
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			You’ll notice Liz standing on tippy toes trying to look taller! 

			Liz recalls a boy telling her that when walking Audrey home after a date, about a block from her house, she would take off like a rabbit and with her long legs, he had no hope of catching her! 

			During her school years Liz was also great friends with the Santamaria boys, who used to collect mulberry leaves for their silkworms from Liz’s tree. 

			Bartholomew Augustine (“Bob”) Santamaria was the most significant figure in Australian politics never to have held political office. Santamaria was a friend of, or associated with, four Australian prime ministers: Robert Menzies, Malcolm Fraser, John Howard and Tony Abbott. But his career was spent outside parliament. 

			#Extract from https://theconversation.com/ 

			Joseph Santamaria was a Melbourne surgeon and prominent in the Roman Catholic bioethics’ movement and John, who was an accountant, worked at the Repatriation Department. 

			Liz was closest to John Santamaria, who was also concerned about her move to Mildura as “that hospital’s reputation is the worst in Victoria”. (Interestingly, in later years Liz was asked to be the independent Chairperson of an Industrial Tribunal at the Mildura Base Hospital). 
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			Liz looking fabulous on her 21st Birthday

			Liz’s has very happy memories of school holidays spent by the seaside at Hampton (during the war years) where her father could travel to Melbourne to work and the family could still have a holiday, and later family holidays at Queenscliff. 

			As was usual at the time, dressmakers working from home were very popular. Mrs Bode of Alphington was a dressmaker who made Liz’s formal frocks. She made Liz’s wedding dress, her debutante dress and her 21st birthday dress – which was a copy of a dress worn by Princess Margaret. 

			On one occasion Mrs Bode mentioned that she had a client who smelled lovely, but her daughter Betty – Liz’s friend, laughed and had to let her mother know that the smell was actually gin! 

			Another neighbour Mrs Samson made beautiful cakes that were very much admired particularly during those times of rationing. Her cakes were a beautiful blue and pink. As food coloring was hard to come by, she later admitted that her secret was that she had used ink to colour the icing! 

			The O’Briens had many connections to horse racing in Victoria. Liz fondly remembers her family attending the races and particularly Oaks Day when the ladies would be dressed in their finery. 

			Mr James Steeth was also a close neighbour, living just around the corner from Liz’s family home in Temple Street. He was responsible for designing and making the actual trophy for the Melbourne Cup from 1919 until his death in 1959, when his son Maurice continued that tradition. 

			Liz has very fond memories of her Uncle Gus, who came to stay with them after the end of World War 2. “Unfortunately, his wife was not waiting for him on his return, I suppose that was true of many relationships at that terrible time”, observes Liz. 

			Augustine (Gus) O’Brien had been captured by the Germans in Crete and became a POW in Stalag 18. 

			Gus had previously been a NSW Sheffield Shield cricket player and while in the prison camp, he joined other captives and played in a two-day Test Match between Australia and New Zealand. A fellow prisoner even made ‘baggy greens’ for the team out of the corners of the camp blankets! The Australians were the victors! 

			His mates laughingly called Gus ‘a dandy’! 
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			A published cartoon from a Nazi Prison Camp 

			Following the arrival of a POW food parcel which included a fruit cake, he ate the cake and then he filled the tin with sand, heated it on the camp heater, and used it to iron his clothes! 

			Gus also loved horse racing and, whilst on the ship returning to Australia, he had a bet on ‘Bernborough’ – a famous racehorse which was later inducted into the Australian Racing Hall of Fame in 2001 – and as luck would have it, he had an enormous win! His win set him up for the future! 
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			Uncle Gus on the far left, next to Liz with the rest of the O’Brien family 

			When Liz first arrived in Mildura in 1954 at the age of 23, she boarded in the Pine Lodge Guest House, where she met Terry Lynch senior, who was also a guest. He was working for SJ Weir builders. 

			Terry was up in Mildura to build the Sacred Heart Primary school. SJ Weir builders went on to be the successful tenderer to build the Maffei’s family home in River Avenue, Merbein, where Liz still resides. 

			On leaving Pine Lodge Guest House Liz moved to more long-term boarding, with Keith and Aileen Wilson in Eleventh Street. At that time Liz had a boyfriend, Cyril Youngs from Melbourne who was a purser on the ship ‘Westralia’, and when he was on leave Cyril visited her in Mildura. Together with friends they went on a tour of Wentworth, the river, and the lock. At the lock they struck up a conversation with a lad who was fishing. Later when Liz had lost a button from some dry cleaning, she went back to the shop to see if they could find it. It was then that ‘the lad’ brought out the button jar. 

			His name was Maurie (Modesto) Maffei and they would end up marrying two years later. Liz believes that Modesto was probably called Moddie but by the time he went to school it had become Maurie. 

			After their breakup, Cyril, whose family were close friends of Liz’s parents, got off his ship in Western Australia and is believed to have settled there. 

			Maurie’s family came to Australia from La Spezia in Northern Italy and settled at Heathcote. They moved to Merbein when Maurie’s father was successful in his tender to supply timber to the Merbein Pump Station. 

			They also established successful tomato growing glass houses on their Merbein property. Liz remembers Maurie’s parents very fondly, and as Maurie was often away in his truck, Nonna and Nonno were on hand for the children when they arrived home from school if need be. 

			Maurie’s father Celeste had been involved in World War 1, so he and his wife Cecilia returned to Italy for a reunion where Celeste was presented with a Cavaliere di Vittorio Veneto. 

			The Order of Vittorio Veneto was founded by the President of the Italian Republic “to express the gratitude of the nation” to those decorated with the Medal and the War Cross of Military Valour who had fought in World War 1 and earlier conflicts. The Order is awarded in the single degree of Knight. 
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			This is the Italian equivalent of a knighthood! 

			Maurie’s sister Pierina (Andriske) was born in Italy, but Modesto and his other sisters Anna, Caroline and Emma were all born in Australia. Sadly, Emma passed away as a baby and is buried with her parents in the Merbein Cemetery. 

			Interestingly all the Maffei children ‘married Aussies’. 

			On their first date Maurie, out to impress, picked Liz up in Frank Andriske’s MG! In their courting days, Maurie did not have a car, so he would borrow his father’s car every Sunday. He would pick up Liz, they would then attend Mass in Mildura and then back to Merbein to have lunch with Maurie’s family. 

			Maurie is an avid reader, and he would settle into a book in the afternoon while Liz attempted to embroider a supper cloth. Her family were not surprised that she never finished it! Craft was not her forté. 

			On the other hand, Maurie had earlier asked his sisters to teach him needlework. He produced his own beautifully embroidered supper cloth! It is still a much-prized possession in the Maffei household. So much so that their granddaughter Alison used it under her wedding cake! 

			Maurie and Liz were married at St Joseph’s Parish Church, West Brunswick and settled in that area. As he had experience in the administration of his sister’s family business, Andy’s Dry Cleaning in Mildura, Maurie obtained work at a nearby drycleaners. 

			Their first child Peter was born at the Mercy Hospital in East Melbourne. Liz travelled from Merbein to the Mercy Hospital again when Hilary was due, to be close to her mother. Fortunately, Liz’s parents came for Christmas in the year that Maurice was due, so he was born at the Mildura Base Hospital on Boxing Day. 
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			Maurie’s beautifully embroidered supper cloth

			After Peter was born the family returned to Merbein to help out at the family hot-houses. They built their family home in River Avenue, next door to Maurie’s parents. This was great for the children who would sometimes check if the dinner was going to be better at Nonna’s before deciding where they might eat! 

			Wanting to have their own business, Maurie purchased a truck and was a long-distance truckie up until he retired. He enjoyed the quiet and didn’t even have a radio for company. He did unfortunately suffer severe burns in a fuel accident and had to spend quite some time in hospital recovering. Maurie would often make two trips to Sydney in a week in the truck, so this left Liz to keep the home fires burning, managing the house and their children, while he was away. Liz would only have one trip in the truck to Sydney, to attend a wedding, although she did get a lift home in a car with friends. 

			Peter would follow in his father’s footsteps by attending Rostrevor College in South Australia. Liz had always known he would go in Year 7 but in hindsight would have sent him when he was a little older. She took every opportunity to visit him during the term and he came home every school holidays. 

			When it was Hilary’s turn to go off to boarding school she refused saying, “I’ve never shared a room in my life and I’m not starting now!” Maurice too had no wish to go off to boarding school so they both completed their education in Mildura and Merbein. 

			Liz remembers the early difficulties Maurice had at school being a left hander. As was the teaching method of the time, it was desired that all children write with their right hand. Poor Maurice was refused the use of schoolbooks until he complied. A visit to the school by Liz, where she informed the teacher that her father, her uncle and her grandfather were all left-handed and they were well educated seemed to resolve the issue! 
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			Maurie and Liz with their three children, from left, Maurice, Peter, and Hilary 

			Each of their children has inherited a quick wit and a sense of humour. Maurice often jokes that he had to become a chef as his mother was such an awful cook! 

			Liz is proud that all their children have meaningful careers. Maurie and Liz are the very proud grandparents of six, and great grandparents of eight children. 
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			Maurie and Liz at Hilary’s wedding 

			Liz admits she was “never a country girl”, so camping with the children was not on her agenda, so they’d go off with Maurie when he went bush, but they did love to have family picnics all together. 

			When the children were at school Liz obtained a job at the Mildura Working Man’s Club in their library and reading room before getting a position as a Library Assistant at the Merbein High School, where she worked for 20 years. Many of the adults she sees around town still say hello to ‘Mrs Maffei’ as she is known to many, many past students. 

			Maurie was meticulous in his much-loved shed and was an avid collector of bottles and antique pot lids. 

			He loved going fishing and to the duck opening each year. Liz jokes that if she could “choose her last meal it would be wild duck.” Maurie would never expect Liz to prepare the ducks or the fish, he presented them to her ready to cook! 

			Maurie also had a love of birdwatching, collecting books on birds and was involved in the annual ‘bird count’ throughout Victoria as well as on the Merbein Common. 

			He loved his rose garden, meticulously scouring catalogues to pick out beautiful, perfumed specimens to add to his collection. He amassed around two hundred and forty different roses and made a small metal nameplate for each one. He also loved his vegie patch and provided lots of tomatoes, corn, and other vegetables to share with friends and family. 
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			Celebrating 65th Wedding Anniversary at Chaffey Aged Care. (Following significant health concerns, Maurie moved into Chaffey Aged Care in 2019.) 

			On moving to Merbein, Liz says the best thing she ever did was to join the Merbein CWA Younger Set, where she made lifelong friends. There were three appointed ‘Godmothers’ in the group and she recalls that as few young families had cars, one of these lovely ladies would pick them up for meetings. 

			Prior to her marriage, Liz was a member of the Mildura CWA Younger Set, and she fondly remembers that she and the girls would often ride their bikes to the Chaffey Graves Cemetery and have a working bee to keep the small cemetery tidy. 

			#The following extract from ‘The 80th Anniversary of the Merbein Country Woman’s Association 1939 – 2019’ 

			In July 1966, the CWA Merbein Younger Set scooped the pool at the Annual CWA Drama Festival in Mildura. 
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			Liz (far right front) at a Reunion of Past Members of the Merbein Night Branch 2010 

			Three of the four branches in the Sunraysia Younger Set Group entered plays and it was noted by the adjudicator, Mrs Shirley White of Melbourne, “that the standard and quality were excellent” The play entered by Merbein was called ‘Confession by Proxy’ and was partly in costume and set in an old Tudor mansion. Merbein was placed first. 

			The ‘Best Actress’ for the evening was Younger Set Group President, Mrs Elizabeth Maffei, for her portrayal of an 85-year-old family nurse! 

			Music, drama and even catering kept her occupied, but the friendships have endured to this day. The CWA was for Elizabeth, and other members, a springboard to many future involvements in the wider, local community. 

			Elizabeth went on to become a Mildura Shire, Lake Riding Councillor 1981-1995 and Mildura Shire President 1985-1986, 1993-1994.

			In Liz’s first attempt to join the Shire Council she was unsuccessful, that was the year that Angus Cameron was elected. 

			However, on her next attempt in 1981 she was successful! 

			The three Councillors representing the Lake Riding at that time were Liz, Angus and Roger Stirratt. During that period on Council Liz, who was particularly passionate about libraries, was the Victorian President of Technilib. This was an exciting new initiative of barcoding and cataloguing for all Victorian Libraries. 
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			Margaret Woods and Elizabeth Maffei representing Sunraysia at the CWA Younger Set Group Conference, Melbourne 

			Liz attended many functions while on Council for which she required new outfits. Having an account at Myers and Georges in Melbourne, she was able to phone them with a request. Georges once sent three beautifully boxed and tissue wrapped dresses for her to try. 

			She was very pleased when she found Shirley Lake’s dress shop in Merbein, where she was always able to find something suitable. 

			Liz thoroughly enjoyed her time serving on the Mildura Shire Council however, she did not seek re-election when the Shire amalgamated with the City of Mildura in 1995. 

			When it was time to buy their own car, and Liz needed to get her licence Marj Onslow taught her to drive, and they used the hill near the cemetery for practice, as Pump Hill was too dangerous. As there were no places for her to practice parking, the police suggested that Maurie put a couple of petrol drums over in the park so she could practice. 

			Her love of travel had been sparked by her Aunty Jean, who with her husband, had travelled extensively. When Jean’s beloved husband Jock passed away Aunty Jean asked Liz to travel with her to Hawaii. They visited all the touristy places including the public gallery of the Hawaiian Parliament. They had further trips to Bali and a cruise to Tasmania. 

			As Maurie was not interested in travel, Liz and a fellow staffer at Merbein High School, Merle Nichols, palled up and went travelling together. Liz also went travelling with her sister Jean, and with her friend Marg Woods. She enjoyed wonderful trips to China, Norfolk Island, Canada and Alaska, England, Scotland and Wales, Europe, Hong Kong, Vietnam and Singapore. Liz soaked up all the world had to offer. 

			Liz loves to socialise and have a chat and is well known in both Mildura and Merbein. She’s been more than happy to attend functions with friends, as Maurie prefers to stay home. Liz puts this down to all his solitary years spent in the truck. 

			In 2019 Liz was awarded the Order of Australia Medal for service to her community. It was a very well-deserved honour! 

			On one occasion Liz was attending an AGM at the Merbein Football Club when it was clear that they had been unable to attract a President for the coming year. Although knowing nothing about football she could not let this pass and was duly elected President! 

			When Merbein did not have a doctor, Liz was heavily involved in the establishment of the Merbein Community Health Services in 1975, (modelled on Ocean Grove Community Health at that time) which was then able to provide a doctor and other ancillary services to the Merbein community. 

			Liz was a member of the inaugural Board of Mallee Family Care in Mildura in 1984 and became a tireless advocate and volunteer until her retirement in 2008. 

			She was made a Life Member of the organisation and Mallee Family Care’s Family Relationship Centre was named in her honour. 
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			Liz with Judge Jennifer Coate at a Mallee Family Care event

			Liz was appointed Chairperson of Bingarra Units in Merbein and held that position for 23 years!! 

			She was appointed to the Merbein Cemetery Trust in 1992 and served as its Chair for 16 years. She continues to be a Member of the Trust at this time. Liz also joined the Red Cross Op Shop in Merbein in 2014 as a weekly volunteer and she continues in that role today. 
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			Footnote: The extract from www.australianculture.org/grant-hervey states that Grant Hervey was tarred and feathered in 1921 at the aerodrome on the western side of Mildura. This airstrip was the original aerodrome for Mildura, pre-dating that present airstrip which was constructed for the training of pilots in World War 2. 

			The first airstrip (now referred to as Old Aero Ovals) was established on land purchased for that purpose by C.J. de Garis in 1920. De Garis is the man who was maliciously targeted by Hervey when de Garis was developing his business interests in Kendenup, Western Australia. While he was never a pilot, he purchased an aeroplane so that he could commute between Mildura and Kendenup. 

			Hervey was tarred and feathered by a Mildura mob in response to his sustained attacks on the credibility of de Garis and while Hervey was severely punished, his attacks took their toll on the de Garis’ projects and de Garis, personally. De Garis committed suicide in 1926. 
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