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			Tony Borradale 

			in conversation with Diane Butler

			You’d never want a kid like me!

			Tony has been a resident of Jacaranda Village Red Cliffs, or as he refers to it “Jacaranda Resort”, for the past two years. On meeting him I was struck by his friendly and gentle nature and my attention was drawn to the many family photos adorning the walls of his room. As we talked, the twinkle in his eye and his mischievousness became evident. Like most middle children, Tony’s early life demonstrated that he was adaptable, independent, funny, mostly easy going and sometimes rebellious. This is his story … 

			Tony Allan Borradale was born at the Mildura Base Hospital at lunchtime on June 18, 1950. He was born to Adele Louise Borradale née Le Gassick and Sydney Peter Borradale, known as Peter. With older brother Peter, born in 1947 and one older sister Lorraine, born in 1948, and later two younger sisters, Adele (1952) and Elizabeth (1953), he was to be the family’s middle child.

			Tony’s father was born on November 27, 1920, in Cheltenham, Victoria and had been a Lance Corporal in the 2nd/2nd division Infantry Battalion of the Australian Army during World War 2. Aged twenty, he enlisted in Frankston in 1941, and on November 25 of that year was posted to Port Moresby serving in the 39th Australian Infantry Division as a forward scout. 

			Peter Borradale took part in the action on the Kokoda track, and Tony recalls him telling a story of capturing three Japanese soldiers. Having sustained a shotgun injury in March 1945, he was discharged with severe anxiety in October 1946. Although his father did not like to march on Anzac Day, Tony recalls that he liked to go to Melbourne to catch up with mates and enjoy the celebrations.  

			Tony’s mother Adele Louise Borradale was born in Port Melbourne to parents Alfred and Eileen Le Gassick. Tony’s maternal grandparents were very musical; his grandfather played the drums, and his grandmother played the piano. Eileen also worked at Allan’s Music Store where she played the piano to accompany students as they undertook singing lessons. One of those students included a young Johnny Farnham. Although he loved music, Tony did not inherit his family’s musical ability, only learning to play the recorder in primary school like many of his generation. 

			For many years, his grandparents played at various venues around Melbourne and Frankston. An article in The Melbourne Age dated Tuesday January 31, 1928, reported a Chevrolet car containing Alf and Eileen and two others (members of the Le Gassick orchestra) overturned on its way back from Frankston during a heavy hailstorm, pinning the occupants in the car. They were rescued by a passing motorist with no major injuries sustained. 

			Tony’s paternal grandfather served in Gallipoli and then France, where he suffered a shrapnel injury and was discharged to return home with only one lung. Tony was ten when he died. He knows very little about his grandfather’s war service and wished he had the opportunity to ask him more questions. 

			Peter and Adele Borradale met through family friends, and married at St. Stephen’s Church, Richmond in February 1947. Peter was working as a labourer in Cheltenham and Adele as a waitress at the Federal Hotel in Collins Street Melbourne. Peter had enjoyed the company of the men from Sunraysia he’d met during his war service and on the recommendations of some of his former comrades, he and Adele made the decision to relocate to Sunraysia. 

			The 1950’s were a time of economic growth and prosperity after World War 2 and Tony’s father who came from three generations of market gardeners, worked as a farm labourer on properties around the Mildura district. He initially worked on the blocks owned by Grey Gamble and Charlie Gould, before going on to work at the Red Cliffs Pumping Station and Ninety-Foot Pumping Station.

			Tony’s mother waitressed at the Mary Elizabeth Café in Langtree Avenue for a brief time. Formerly a tea house, the café had been purchased in 1959 from an Englishman named Jim Morgan by a then nineteen-year-old Don Carrazza. The café was to serve the first cappuccinos and lattés in Mildura. 

			Tony’s mother then went on to work at the Rendezvous Restaurant. The restaurant opened in the 1950’s and was owned by Pat and Geoff Harding. Renowned for its impeccable service and elegance, it became an icon of fine dining. Famous for its lobster mornays, patés, and ginger fluffs, it was later named one of the best restaurants in Victoria. 

			The period after World War 2 and the Great Depression was a time when people worked to build homes and families and enjoy the good times. Tony, or “Tojo” as his father called him, lived with his family in Sunnycliffs. When Tony was four years old the family’s finances improved and they relocated to Mildura, to a house built by his father in Thirteenth Street. It was here that Tony would become big brother to his younger sisters, Adele and Elizabeth.
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			Lorraine, Peter and Tony Borradale At Henderson Park 1952/1953

			Tony has early memories of the lounge room being the girl’s bedroom, and with both parents working he and his siblings were expected to help with the household chores. Saturday was always washing day. He recalls doing the washing and shopping with his sister Lorraine. While living in Thirteenth Street Tony’s father worked for many years on the property of Don and Jean Duncan, and later as a handyman at the Grand Hotel and for Mildura builder Lindsay Burke.

			In the fifties and sixties, the streets of Mildura became Tony’s playground, and there were few restrictions. It was a time of great adventure, growing up in a neighbourhood with lots of children. Most families had four or five children, and they enjoyed lots of opportunities to explore the township. Tony recalls that there was rivalry between him and the Johns boys Robert, Brian and Dennis who ruled Le Amon Avenue. Always creative, Tony made a trap at the side of the family home to trap the local kids who came into the yard; however, it was an unfortunate day when his unsuspecting father fell into the hole! 

			Tony was a lively and inquisitive child and describes himself as a “good boy”. However in the words of his sister he had “the propensity to get into more trouble than a cartload of monkeys”. His curiosity would lead him to nearly drown in a channel at the age of three. Chris Blake, who he still has occasional contact with, was his best friend, and they were together one day when Tony hit a .22 bullet with a hammer. Unsurprisingly it exploded, leaving him with a face covered in speckles of black powder. He recalls playing cowboys and Indians, building forts, and riding his bike around the outskirts of the Mildura township. Mildura in the late 1950’s consisted of working vineyards from just beyond Thirteenth Street.

			One of his favourite pastimes was catching yabbies in the Fourteenth Street channel, and collecting asparagus to sell for pocket money, so he could attend the Mildura Agricultural Show. As a child Tony loved to experiment, making rotten egg gas, and storing it in the kitchen cupboard, much to the consternation of his family. Tony has vivid memories of standing on the railway bridge overlooking the railway tracks at the Mildura train station and throwing stones down the funnels of the steam trains that passed underneath. He learnt very quickly that “you had to stand back from the railing to avoid getting burnt by the steam”.

			His father kept bees, and one day Tony managed to catch some, cook them up, and serve them to his father for dinner. Steak and Bees! He still wonders why he was never stung. 

			His mother was a heavy smoker, and he recalls the occasion when he borrowed a cigarette out of her packet, removed the tobacco and reinserted it, complete with a matchhead to give her a fright when she lit up. His sister clearly remembers the day he poked a piece of wire into a power socket which sent him with much force to the other side of the room! 
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			Tony Borradale, aged 10

			As a child in the sixties Tony roamed free, unsupervised for hours at a time, and free to come and go as he pleased. Tony spent many hours fishing under the old Mildura Bridge and raiding the low hanging fruit that hung over the back fences of neighbouring properties. Nectarines were a firm favourite. He has vivid memories of the day he lit a fire in the wood box which stored wood for the kitchen stove. Before too long it was out of control, resulting in the repainting of the kitchen wall and a mother who was far from happy. On reflection Tony says. “You would never want a kid like me!”

			Tony received a few smacks as a result of his exploits. His father would put him over his knee and a few solid smacks would be delivered. One afternoon after returning home late from the Saturday matinee, Tony and his sister were lined up for their punishment, with Lorraine being the unlucky recipient of the first smacking. Tony meanwhile had managed to put the Age newspaper (a broadsheet back then) down his pants with the aid of a few pegs. He was able to avoid equal punishment on that occasion.

			Tony’s primary school education was at Mildura Central School where his attendance was “haphazard”. He was fond of wagging school and would cajole his older sister Lorraine into providing absence notes for his teachers. Lorraine was later to discover he was wagging on a regular basis. A cubby under the house became his sanctuary as he avoided the constraints of the classroom. Always an avid reader, he immersed himself in reading encyclopedias. He enjoyed history and fantasising about the foreign countries he “visited” in that quiet space beneath the house. Tony enjoyed reading about Africa and Asia, and particularly China. Many years later he was able to visit some of those foreign countries that had so fascinated him as a child. 
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			Tony at Mildura Central Primary School, aged Seven

			When Tony was ten, his mother became unwell, requiring many months of treatment in a Ballarat health facility. Tony and his siblings relocated to Melbourne to live with relatives. Tony remembers fondly the eleven months spent in his grandmother’s care. He recalls that his grandmother was a good cook, “one of the best things about being with her were the lollies after tea. She was exceptionally good to me, and I loved her for her kindness. When it was time to return home, I didn’t want to leave”. While in Melbourne Tony attended Parktone Primary School. It was in grade five that he first met Janet, who he would reconnect with years later. Often Tony and his siblings were left at home while their father took their mother to Ballarat for treatment. He recalls his sister looking after him and his younger siblings while his father was away. Despite being a smoker and drinker all her life his mother died in 2004 at the age of eighty-one.

			Tony describes his father as a good father who cooked and cared for the family while his mother was working, or during the time she spent in Ballarat. 

			On his return to Mildura Tony attended Mildura Technical School. Although Tony still did not like school very much, he enjoyed technical drawing and metal work. After leaving school, he began work at the Wintersun Hotel in Mildura, working in the kitchen as a cook and kitchenhand. Tony enjoyed the work, and the company of the other staff, and remembers it as a happy time, except when he was required to cook lamb’s fry! 
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			Tony’s and Janet’s Engagement party, October 30, 1971

			During those years at the Wintersun Hotel Tony worked long hours, saving most of his money to purchase his first car, an FC holden which he was able to buy before he was eighteen. This car was to become his pride and joy, and he very generously allowed his sister Lorraine to drive it until he gained his driver’s licence. Tony liked to play basketball and later in life he went on to coach junior basketball for four years with the Red Cliffs Tigers. He often spent weekends with mates, shooting rabbits.

			After five years at the Wintersun, Tony relocated to Mordialloc to work in his Uncle Allan’s market garden. He was to remain there for the next six years. As fate would have it, it was here at the age of eighteen that he would again meet Janet, the girl he had shared a classroom with, in grade five. Janet’s sister Carole was married to Tony’s brother. Janet worked in a pharmacy, and he felt an instant attraction to her. He was struck by her beautiful red hair, and soon romance blossomed.

			Tony and Janet particularly enjoyed dancing at the Moorabbin Town Hall during the following three and a half years of their courtship. Tony recalls approaching Janet’s father three times for permission to marry her during this time. The request was refused on two occasions and Tony remembers “he didn’t like me”. However, it was a case of third time lucky when Tony approached him again when Janet was twenty-two to inform him, “they would be getting married”. Reluctantly, permission was granted. Tony is proud to say that prior to his father-in-law’s death he acknowledged that Tony “had been a good husband”. 
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			Tony and Janet at a dinnerdance, St Kilda – aged 19

			Tony and Janet were married at the Church of Christ in Parkdale on May 6, 1972. The wedding reception was held at Parkdale and Tony recalls with a smile that somehow the chicken for the main meal went missing, and they had to send out for Kentucky Fried. Janet and Tony spent their honeymoon travelling the Great Ocean Road to Adelaide in Tony’s yellow and black FC Holden, visiting Mildura on their way home to Melbourne. Tony and Janet settled into married life in their home in Cranbourne for twelve months, and it was here they welcomed their first child Leeanne, born in Sandringham Hospital when Janet and Tony were both twenty-three. 

			Twelve months later the couple decided to relocate to Sunraysia where they were able to purchase a twenty-six-and-a-half-acre horticultural property in Red Cliffs. Situated on the corner of Cemetery Road and Millewa Road, the property was purchased from the late Albert Peers. It was here they worked and raised their two children; their son Adrian having been born not long after they moved into their new home. Producing wine grapes, plums, dried fruit, citrus and olives and sending it to the Melbourne market kept the couple busy. Six pickers were employed to assist in harvesting their produce.

			During their time on the property Tony served on the board of the Red Cliffs Branch of the Australian Dried Fruits Association (ADFA) and was president for two years. He enjoyed travelling to Melbourne to exhibit fruit at the Melbourne Agricultural Show in 1991. Those years on the block were both good and bad. In October 1977 a hailstorm caused great destruction to his property when a storm seven kilometres wide and fourteen kms long stripped the foliage from his grape vines and fruit trees. Tony remembers the hailstones being the size of golf balls, resulting in the loss of a quarter of his shed. Tony’s block was decimated. Ten years later the property was hit by another hailstorm which destroyed five acres of sultanas. 

			After many years Tony and Janet made the decision to sell their property and they moved to a home in Pawson Avenue, Red Cliffs. Tony started a position as Tip Supervisor at the Koorlong Tip, run by the Mildura Shire Council. Peter Gallagher was his workmate, and they worked well together. While at the tip Tony improved the surrounds by establishing lawn and utilising the existing trees to create a relaxing area, complete with reclaimed tables and chairs.

			Tony recalls the day he was driving in Mildura and noticed a wheelbarrow filled with flowers. This was the beginning of a project which would eventually result in more than one hundred wheelbarrows lining the entrance to the Koorlong Tip. The array of flowering plants came from reclaimed plants dumped by tip users. Seedlings purchased by Tony added colour to the display.
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			Tony at a dinner and a show in mildura in the early 80’s
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			Tony tending his wheelbarrows at the Koorlong tip

			It was a proud day for him when the residents of Jacaranda Village visited the tip, where they sat at tables complete with tablecloths, and enjoyed a morning tea provided by Tony. As a result of their wheelbarrow display Peter and Tony were featured on Channel 9’s current affairs program, 60 Minutes, having been interviewed by reporter Charles Wooley who visited the tip to record the story. That was an immensely proud moment for Tony and his family, as was the day they won a Red Cliffs Tidy Towns award for their efforts.

			There were many treasures to be found at the tip and on one occasion Tony uncovered a plaque, and realising its significance, returned it to the Merbein District Historical Society.

			In 1958 a new civic hall was built in Merbein and a brass plaque to commemorate the event was placed on the building. In 1987 due to structural problems the building was demolished having been declared unsafe and the original plaque was lost. It was returned and Mildura Rural City Council ensured its restoration.
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			 Photo courtesy Merbein District and Historical Society

			 A special brick wall was constructed on the site of the original hall and the plaque mounted on it, in recognition of the old civic building. A second plaque placed next to the original brass plaque, detailed the recovery of the original, and acknowledged Tony’s part in rescuing it. Since that time, the wall had to make way for the new Merbein Library and the plaque now adorns the south facing wall of the library.

			Unfortunately, Tony’s health deteriorated during his time at Koorlong. After the tip’s closure, while employed at the Mildura tip, he was delivering bins one day, when he became lost and needed assistance. “I realised then something was wrong”, he recalls. Tony’s health had declined, and it was with great regret that he retired at the age of forty-nine, after five years at a job he loved. Many people remember Tony as an industrious worker, and a man who was very engaged with the general public and tip users. 

			During his time as Tip Supervisor his sister recalls that Tony enthusiastically acquired lots of “treasures”, for projects that would supposedly keep him busy in retirement. Janet was not as enthusiastic and shocked at the accumulation of these “treasures”, over the years. Five skip bins of treasures were returned to their rightful resting place at the Mildura Landfill, when Tony and Janet moved to their new home in Red Cliffs”. 

			Some of Tony’s favourite memories are of a caravanning holiday when the family travelled to Woomera, Alice Springs, Darwin, over to Mt Isa and down the east coast. It was when his children were small. Tony also enjoyed camping with his sister Lorraine, her husband Peter, and other friends at Karadoc and Pooncarie, and holidaying overseas with longtime friends Geoff and Brenda Lidsey. All these created fond memories of fun times shared. 

			Tony has always been community minded and recounts the time the Red Cliffs water tower was defaced with painted graffiti. Tony, along with his son Adrian, took it upon themselves to not only restore it, but to beautify it. The Red Cliffs water tower was erected in 1924. A feature of the public square in the early days, the tower became a climbing challenge for young adventurers.

			The water tower still stands today in what is now known as Barclay Square. With the agreement of the Sunraysia Water Boad, Tony was able to organise for the offenders to remove the graffiti as part of their community service. Assisted financially by the ADFA, an artist from Broken Hill was engaged to draw an outline on the tower. With Adrian’s assistance, Tony engaged the help of the Red Cliffs Secondary School art students, and a mural was painted. That mural still adorns the tower today. 

			Tony was a member of Red Cliffs Lions Club for many years and served as president. Many weekends were spent staffing the donut van, assisting with sausage sizzles and enjoying the company of the other members. During his time with the Lions Club, he and Janet opened their home to four students from New Zealand, who came to Red Cliffs as part of the Lions six-week Youth Exchange program. To this day they still maintain contact with one of those exchange students.

			When Tony talks about his wife Janet – “the love of his life” and his children, grandchildren and great grandchildren, he does so with much pride. He feels blessed to have had Janet in his life and is proud of the achievements of his family. His daughter Leeanne and her husband Rohan Lidsey have two boys: Blake a builder, and Jaimon, an Australian and international professional speedway motor bike rider. Jaimon won the under 21 world championship in 2020 and has held the under 21 Australian title three times. Jaimon now lives in Poland with his wife, and children Darcie 4 and George 18 months. Adrian lives in Melbourne with his wife Anna and children, Anthony and Eleni. 

			During our discussions Tony reflected that despite his difficult and challenging childhood he has always tried to ensure his children, nieces and nephews had a good upbringing. 

			Tony’s mantra for life is to “be kind” and this is evident as I observed his interaction with staff and residents at Jacaranda Village. It is obvious they have a special bond with him. Despite Tony’s health challenges, the mischievousness he displayed as a child remains.

			Tony should be proud of his achievements raising and supporting his children, and grandchildren with his wife Janet by his side, and the contribution he has made to his community. Our thanks are extended to his sister Lorraine, a fact checker and information provider, and Janet, without whom some of the details in this story may not have been possible. 
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			Tony Borradale and that mischievous grin
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			Tony aged 73 on a visit home from Jacaranda
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