
		
			[image: Brian_Story_Cover.jpg]
		

	
		
			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
		

	
		
			KINGSLEY (BRIAN) SCOTT 

			in conversation with Hilary Makepeace

			When the telephone was connected, the family would all sit around looking at the phone waiting for it to ring.

			“Dad and Mum taught me the value of hard work and loyalty – traits which I have applied to my own life, and traits which I hope I have passed on to my own girls”.

			Kingsley Brian Scott was born in Broken Hill on July 25, 1938, the first child of Thomas Walter and Grace Elizabeth Scott, née Couch.
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			Brian, aged around twelve months

			Always referred to as Brian, his attempts to understand the significance of the name Kingsley and why his parents never called him by it remain a mystery. Brian’s sister Patricia (Pat) Dawn Scott (now Woodroffe) was born some ten years later. 

			Brian’s father Thomas spent the Great Depression years working on an uncle’s property for keep. He then went to work in the mines in Broken Hill. He was well respected in the mines where he was known for his commitment to safety and training. Thomas put looking out for his workmates first and taught others of its importance. He died of a heart attack at work when he was fifty-six. Thomas had returned to work after an earlier heart attack despite not feeling one hundred percent. “It’s what you did back then. You couldn’t let your mates down”, says Brian.

			After Thomas’ death, the company refused to pay his pension to Grace. An advocate met with the mine manager and told him there would likely be a rebellion if Brian’s mother wasn’t looked after, such was the workers’ regard for Thomas. Predictably, mine management changed its mind, and a pension was forthcoming. While Thomas was adamant that he didn’t want his son working in the mines, Thomas would say it worked for him. He was not well educated, and the pay and health insurance were good, enabling him to provide for his family.

			Broken Hill, in New South Wales, is known as ‘Silver City’ and is situated on one of the world’s richest deposits of silver, lead and zinc ores. The settlement was founded after the discovery of lead and silver in 1883 and became a stronghold of unionism and organised labour. While Broken Hill’s fortunes have come and gone against an extreme economic background of boom and bust, right now is a boom time for the zinc mines, with the price of zinc exploding to a 15-year high and more than doubling since March 2020.

			Work in the mines was hard and not risk free. Miners always worked with a ‘buddy’. On one occasion Thomas and his ‘buddy’ of fifteen years were involved in a rock fall.
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			Work in the Broken Hill mines back then was hard and not ‘risk free’

			Standing in close proximity when the rock fell, Thomas was injured and spent weeks in hospital. His ‘buddy’ was killed. Brian later found out the rock that fell weighed nearly five ton. Brian’s uncle was part of one of the mine rescue teams and Brian recalled one incident where his uncle spent six days underground, following a collapse, recovering the  bodies of the miners killed. Brian says, “He was a tall dark-haired man before the collapse but turned grey and became stooped in those six days”. 

			Brian described thinking about his father as a big man, bigger than himself. It was interesting, therefore, when looking back at photos of them together, Brian realised this wasn’t the case. Such was Thomas’ presence. 

			“Growing up in Broken Hill was good. Everyone cared and looked out for each other. Everyone knew everyone, often only by their nickname”. Brian recalls being given the nickname ‘Wacker Scott’, after a player with the Norwood Football Club, whose reputation as a rough bloke on the football field matched Brian’s! He always played any sport with a fierce determination to win.

			Brian’s mother was an amazing cook, well known for her curried sausages, but everything she cooked was good! Thomas would get home from work just after 3pm and Grace would have a cuppa and some home-made afternoon tea ready for him. Dinner was on the table at 5pm and always included a tasty dessert and enough for unexpected visitors. Brian recalled Grace made the best desserts – until the family got their first fridge (a kerosene one), then it was ice cream for dessert for the next twenty-five years.

			When electric stoves became popular Thomas got one for Grace, thinking it would make her life easier. Within three months she demanded he get rid of the electric stove and put the old wood stove back because it cooked better. When the telephone was connected, the family would all sit around looking at it, waiting for it to ring.

			Brian went to the Alma Primary School in South Broken Hill. It was directly across the road from the family home and their yard became the unofficial bike rack for all Brian’s mates as they were worried their bikes would be ‘nicked’ from the school bike rack. Brian then attended secondary school at Broken Hill High School, “walking out the door as soon as I turned fifteen”.

			Indicating he only went to school to play sport, Brian recalled participating in every sporting activity he could. He played football, basketball, badminton, squash and cricket. His love of football led to him representing New South Wales at the Under 15 level. He continued to enjoy sport, playing a wide range of team sports until his mid-fifties and remained involved with football at many levels until recently.

			As a family the Scott’s would holiday over the summer period in Glenelg in South Australia. Brian, Grace and Pat would stay the full seven weeks and Thomas would take four weeks annual leave to be with the family for part of the holiday.

			Being fond of football Brian developed a passion for Glenelg in the South Australian National Football League (SANFL) despite barracking for Geelong in the then Victorian Football League (VFL). Once Adelaide entered the Australian Football League (AFL) they became Brian’s team of choice.

			On Saturday nights Brian and his friends would take their girlfriends out, making sure to have the girls home by the required time of midnight.

			After the girls were safely home Brian and his friends would go to the pavilion at South Park, where they would play poker until the early hours of the morning. Early one Sunday morning, the local police sergeant approached the group telling them what they were doing was illegal and they were all in big trouble. He directed the group, including Brian, to attend the police station at 8am that morning.

			To say they were all scared was an understatement.

			 Footballer Brian, ‘Wacker Scott’, around 1953
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			On arrival at the police station the sergeant took Brian and his friends to the rear of the police station and made them repaint the cells. When we finished, he showed us where the keys were kept and from that weekend, Saturday night poker games moved from the park to the cells at the police station to avoid community complaints. The sergeant had a great affinity with the kids of the town – if you stepped out of line you knew it, but he provided lots of help and guidance to the kids and their families behind the scenes.

			The same police sergeant was responsible for issuing driving licences. “It was interesting given that he rode a pushbike and didn’t have a driver’s licence himself”. When it was time for Brian to get his licence, the sergeant said, “You’ll be alright, your father drives”, and issued Brian a licence on the spot!

			The sergeant later took promotion to Parkes, New South Wales. One day Brian’s parents were passing through on the train. When it stopped at Parkes the sergeant directed the train driver to wait as the sergeant and his driver took Brian’s parents off on a tour of the town before returning them to the station and allowing the train to go on its way.

			As a junior playing football in Broken Hill Brian happily remembers the meals provided to the young players after training on Thursday nights by his mother and some of the other ladies associated with the club. Brian truly believes many of the boys only played for the feed they got after training. Thomas would actively seek sponsorship to help the young boys whose family couldn’t afford football boots and Brian fondly recalled his mother spending many hours sewing the red ‘V’ and the numbers onto white jumpers for the team. Thomas and Grace were awarded Life Memberships of the South Broken Hill Football Club for their contributions. Brian remains immensely proud of his parents.

			Brian also appreciated the broader opportunities playing junior football gave him. Over a number of years, he attended an annual camp on the Hawkesbury River, where he had the opportunity to develop leadership skills. These are skills Brian believes helped him both personally and professionally throughout his life.

			Thomas took every opportunity to make it clear to Brian, he did not want him working in the mines. Needing a job for his father to agree to let him leave school, Brian started an apprenticeship as a butcher at Conroy’s in Broken Hill when he turned fifteen. He went on to manage the shop as a fourth-year apprentice.

			In those days when you started work you needed a suitable sports jacket and suit. Brian went to Horry Edwards Menswear to be fitted out – the required items were provided, and Brian was able to pay them off over time. People would say Brian was the best dressed butcher in Broken Hill, arriving at work in his suit and changing into his butcher’s attire after he got there.

			When Brian started travelling, Grace insisted he have his own suitcase, so he didn’t have to rely on using one of hers or Thomas’. She helped him purchase a beautiful leather suitcase and made a canvas cover to protect it. Unable to keep the suitcase when he moved to Murray House, Brian gifted it to his daughter Susan.

			Brian was lucky enough to meet his wife Leonie through basketball. When he was eighteen or nineteen, a friend asked him to come along to the basketball courts to help his girlfriend out as she and a group of her friends were interested in forming a basketball team. They were keen to try out against a group of Brian’s friends to see if they had it in them to be a competitive team. During the afternoon Brian crashed into Leonie, knocking her to the ground. The court was an asphalt one and Leonie grazed both her knees and hands as a result. The relationship grew from there!

			When they had been dating for six or eight weeks, Brian’s mother suggested he invite Leonie to dinner. To impress Leonie, Grace cooked roast lamb with all the trimmings, not realising that on Fridays Brian’s ‘good Catholic’ girlfriend was not allowed to eat meat! While the family enjoyed roast lamb with all the trimmings, Leonie ‘feasted’ on tinned sardines.
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			Brian escorts Leonie to the Debutante Ball

			Brian partnered Leonie in her debutante ball, much to the concern of the nuns, given he wasn’t Catholic. Brian recalls the event. “Leonie looked beautiful, and we had a great night”.

			At the age of twenty-one, Brian purchased a butcher’s shop in Broken Hill and renamed it, ‘Scott’s Modern Meat Service’. Short of cash on opening day “I nicked my sister Pat’s money box to ensure there was change for the cash register”. Leonie would do the bookwork. In those days invoices were paid by cheque and in the early days there were times when Brian would get Leonie to send the cheques off unsigned, hoping by the time they were sent back there would be money in the business account to cover them. Brian said, “I called it innovative accounting”. The purchase of the business put an end to Brian’s playing days as a footballer, as he was worried any injuries would impact on his capacity to work.

			Brian and Leonie were engaged when he turned twenty-one and married twelve months later, on December 10, 1960, in the Catholic Cathedral in Broken Hill. It was 104 degrees (40 degrees Celsius) and blowing dust. They celebrated a morning wedding and luncheon reception with seventy family and friends. As Brian was not Catholic, he and Leonie were married in front of the baptismal font but only after they had taken ‘instructions’ from the priest (who subsequently left the priesthood to be with the church’s organist).

			On reflection the priest was somewhat progressive as he allowed Brian’s uncle, a Uniting Church Minister, to speak during the wedding service.

			Brian and Leonie only enjoyed a three-day honeymoon in Mildura because no one could be found to manage the shop, but later spent a relaxing three weeks in Manly.
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			Brian and Leonie on their Wedding Day

			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

			Tom and Grace Scott, Brian and Leonie, Mary and Grant Bruce

			When he was twenty-five Brian and Leonie made the decision to relocate to Adelaide. While they did not have children at the time, they were aware of the limited opportunities for young people in Broken Hill. They were able to build a home in Seacliff Park, with support from Brian’s parents who had banked all his endowment money and every bit of board he had paid for an occasion such as this. Seacliff Park turned out to be a good family neighbourhood where families supported each other, and lifelong friendships were built.

			In Adelaide Brian started working for ‘Tom the Cheap’ as a butcher. ‘Tom the Cheap’ businesses were mostly located in old picture theatres the owner had purchased and converted. Brian saw this as helping him understand how the industry worked in the city and a steppingstone to again owning his own business. Managers were usually on a set wage, but Brian was able to negotiate a ‘cut’ of the profits on top of his wage. He ended up supervising some twenty staff, including three whose only role was to wrap the meat for customers. Initially Brian was paid fifteen pounds a week and worked five and a half days a week.

			In the early days of butchering lamb was cheap and the preferred cut of meat for families. It was common at the store Brian managed to cut up between 600 and 800 lambs each week. “Legs of lamb were around $1.99 a kg in the early days”. Brian says he would only butcher about four beef each week, but this changed dramatically as the price of lamb increased. Chickens were also a big seller – with up to four hundred being sold each day. ‘Tom the Cheap’ collapsed in 1977 and Brian spent the remainder of his career with Springfield Meats. He retired at 55 to become Leonie’s full-time caregiver.

			Not long after they moved to Adelaide a colleague asked Brian if he was interested in attending a local football match. It was a home game for Glenelg, the team Brian followed in the SANFL, and not long after they arrived, his colleague was approached by a club official asking for assistance. Brian’s colleague indicated he would have to bring Brian along, leading to his long involvement with both the Glenelg Football club and the SANFL. On that day Brian and his colleague were tasked with managing twenty-five under 11’s. Brian said, “I must have done a good job as I went on to manage the Mini League at Glenelg Football Club for many years”. Brian also spent ten years with the under 16 and under 18 teams at Glenelg.

			Remembering how much his teammates in Broken Hill had enjoyed Thursday night dinners after training, Brian approached some of the women associated with the club to begin providing meals for this group of young lads. Brian was involved in fundraising, managing volunteers, and attending country league meetings across the Southern Football League, representing Glenelg Football Club. Brian was assistant chairperson for fourteen years and in 1996, he was elected chair of the Glenelg Football Club, a position he held for five years. One of the main functions of the chairperson during this time was to oversee the amalgamation of the management group (who looked after the football) and the Board (who looked after finances), into one leadership group.

			Brian has been recognised for his contribution to football in many ways. He was awarded a Life Membership at Glenelg Football Club in 1982. In 1993 Brian was awarded a Life Membership of the SANFL for his 25-year contribution to the Mini-League. Brian was awarded the Australian Sports Medal in 2000, instituted by Queen Elizabeth the Second, to commemorate Australian sporting achievements. In August 2001 Brian was acknowledged with a Merit Award by the AFL for outstanding service to Australian Football and in 2003 the SANFL presented him with a Service Award in recognition of his outstanding services to the SANFL and Australian Football.

			Brian’s many awards are proudly displayed in his room at Murray House.
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			Glenelg Football Club Life Membership
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			The Keswick Cricket Club’s recognition of 100 games
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			The AFL Merit Award for Outstanding Service to Australian 
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			The Australian Sports Medal

			Leonie and Brian, struggling with fertility issues, visited their local GP, who had also relocated from Broken Hill to Adelaide. The doctor told them he did not think they would be able to have their own child until there was a child in their home. Some weeks later that same GP knocked on the door in the early hours of the morning to tell them he had just delivered their daughter. Anne was soon to come to Brian and Leonie through adoption. Susan was naturally conceived and born just under two years later. Both girls attended local primary and secondary schools and loved playing sport.

			Anne was subsequently accepted into university and has enjoyed careers in education and business development. Upon completing her matriculation, Susan sat exams for a job at a bank. She did very well and was offered ongoing employment with the bank soon after. Her professional career has involved her working in finance in different capacities. Both girls travelled and enjoyed time overseas. Anne has settled in Queensland and Susan lives locally in Irymple. Brian’s immense pride in his children and grandchildren is evident in the way he talks about them and looks forward to their phone calls and visits.

			After his father’s death, Brian’s mother Grace would come to Adelaide to visit, often staying for a month or more at a time. Whilst staying with Brian and Leonie, Grace would cook up mountains of her famous curried sausages which would be frozen for the family and shared with her granddaughters who were living in Adelaide at the time. Brian and I laughed when he recalled his mother challenging him for the way he hung out the washing, telling him the smalls (underwear, bras, socks, etc) were to be hung on the inside and sheets on the outside for ‘privacy’, a lesson I fondly remember receiving from my own mother.

			Just before Christmas in 1973 Brian and Leonie took Anne and Susan to the Rundle Street Mall to see the Christmas windows and decorations. Leonie tripped a couple of times, telling Brian she couldn’t feel her foot. Brian pressured her to visit her doctor where, along with numbness in her feet, she also reported she had become light sensitive. Brian and Leonie were shocked when Leonie received a diagnosis of Multiple Sclerosis (MS). At that time there wasn’t much known about MS or how to treat and manage it. The family focussed on living as normal a life as possible, but Leonie quickly became wheelchairbound, needing surgery to release her hamstrings. Brian got great satisfaction from caring for Leonie. He was supported by a neighbour Dot Appleton who would come to the house each day to read the newspaper to Leonie. Dot would also sit with Leonie on Saturdays during the football season so Brian could remain involved with football in an administrative capacity. Leonie got formal respite one week each year and Brian would visit her at the respite facility twice each day when she was there.

			Brian drove a modified car which enabled Leonie to travel with him. From the back of the vehicle Leonie would often offer advice and comment on things which Brian, as the driver, couldn’t see. Brian didn’t realise until many years later, when he was in a wheelchair himself, the different perspective Leonie would have had on their many trips together. They would hire a portable lifter so they could holiday together, and Brian often took Leonie to football games and carnivals where his colleagues’ partners would sit with her whilst he went about his duties. Leonie died on 17 November 2011 from an infection that progressed to her brain. Brian lovingly says, “One of my greatest privileges was to be able to care for Leonie”.

			Monday night dinner was a regular occasion at Brian and Leonie’s home for many years. Anne, her husband Wayne, and Brian’s grandchildren Courtney and Kierren “called ‘Digger”, always came along, and neighbour Dot would also join the family for dinner. Susan was a regular at the table when she lived in Adelaide. As was the case in the past, the doors of the family home were also open to other family and friends to visit and share a meal. As Dot’s health deteriorated, her daughter Vicky came to live with her and joined in Monday night dinners as well, her attendance continuing after her mother passed away. Vicky maintains regular contact with Brian.
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			Back Row – Courtney Mason, Brian, Wayne and Anne Mason; 
Lower – Susan Andrews, Leonie, and Kierran ‘Digger’ Mason

			In his later years Brian has experienced several health challenges. Refusing to be away from Leonie too long he had both knees replaced in one surgery in 2001. Susan came from Melbourne to care for Leonie and Brian and his sister Pat would also come to support Brian and Leonie as needed. Brian has also had bypass surgery and has a pacemaker. In 2022 Brian developed pneumonia and then had a fall leading to a ten-week hospital stay. He started to think about his safety and wellbeing and moved to Murray House in Wentworth in late 2022. He had been a regular visitor to the area after his sister Pat and her husband Jeff Woodroffe settled in the town. He remembered one of Pat’s friends commenting on the care her husband had received at Murray House and it seemed like a logical decision for him to relocate there, especially with daughter Susan living close by.

			Brian’s love of sport continues – he can often be found in his room at Murray House, enjoying the sun streaming through the window, watching sport on the television. He will often stay up late to watch the test cricket or catch a game of football. He enjoys a glass of red with Jeff and regular visits and outings with Pat and Jeff, and daughter Susan, visits from daughter Anne, and visits and telephone calls from other family members and friends. Brian’s love for, and pride in his family remains obvious.
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