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			‘Borsch’ to her friends
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			The name Enid derives from the Middle Welsh ‘eneit’, meaning spirit and life. Her parents named her well! This memoir will attempt to capture the honed skills of a teacher who sought nothing better than to help students realise their potential, and the strength of an adventurer who was to be the only female member of an Antarctic team stationed on Macquarie Island.

			Our conversations were a great chance to appreciate the complexity of a woman who is both gentle and strong. As one of ten children, she no doubt needed to know a few tricks and how to play her cards carefully.

			“Ironically, I had never planned to be a teacher and I certainly never dreamt that I would become a member of not one, but two Antarctic assignments.” It is at this point that Enid pays tribute to the individuals who encouraged her and helped open doors to her own potential. Clearly, Enid was taught well, and she learned well. “I remember being told early to be a first-class citizen of myself as opposed to a second-class citizen of someone else”. Predictably, that approach was to guide the way she would come to tackle all aspects of her diverse life.

			“I really didn’t have much idea about a career after finishing school in Beechworth, but the idea was seeded by a teacher I really admired. She clearly believed in me and I feel that gave me great confidence”.

			“I graduated from Larnook Teacher’s College in 1952 and I was posted to various schools in rural Victoria. It was in 1964, I commenced teaching at Mildura High School”. Like so many others in our region, Sunraysia was to become her long-term home. Enid reflects fondly on her arrival and the welcome, which awaited her. “I was immediately attracted to the delights of the Murray where I could fish, swim and pursue my love of nature, especially the bird-life. I am fascinated by birds – their ability to walk on skinny legs, learn to fly at an early age and build their intricate nests”.

			While most of Enid’s career was Mildura-based, there were some interesting detours along the way. She was to become a ‘ground-breaker’ on many fronts and she well and truly caught the travel bug.

			In 1967, I spent time as an exchange teacher at the Domestic Science College in Belfast, Northern Ireland. I enjoyed the challenges of teaching in a very different environment and the chance to explore the wonders of Ireland and Europe during the long summer breaks in July and August. It was the first time I had been overseas, and it was a wonderful experience. It was prior to air travel so I sailed on a P&O liner calling at places such as Bombay and Aden. I even had a tour through Egypt. I really became hooked on travel”.

			Less than a decade after her appointment to Mildura High School, Enid was appointed Principal of Red Cliffs High School becoming one of the first females to hold such a position in a Victorian co-educational state school. I suspect she was also one, if not the only, Home Economics teachers to achieve such a position!

			But like much of Enid’s life, the journey has been unplanned, if not accidental. She returned to Mildura High School as Principal in 1981, a position she held until her retirement in 1990.

			It is a glorious spring day as I begin chatting with Enid in the Coffee Shop at Princes Court Homes. Enid is keen to share her story and there is a twinkle in her eyes. I am certainly not fooled by the wheelchair, which is clearly an unwelcome burden for a woman who has been very active in her eighty plus years. I reflect on my own memories of Enid, the Principal, given that my older children were also in her care at Mildura High School and there was clearly a touch of dread should they be summoned to the Principal’s Office. It was a fear probably shared by a few of us parents!

			Enid was someone to be ignored at your peril, but I cannot recall anyone who ever said she was unfair or uncaring. 

			Our conversation is interrupted by a Princes Court volunteer who happens to be passing through the coffee shop and is keen to touch base with Enid. She turns out to be a past student and there is an obvious bond. Noni has an obvious affection for the former Principal that she too had probably ‘feared’ from time to time.

			When I contacted Enid by phone to set-up our first meeting, she explained that she had back problems and while she loved life in the Village, three falls, each resulting in a broken leg, made it clear that she would need to make the move to the nursing home. I suspect that this would have been a tough call for Enid, the woman of spirit, but I was now fearing more for the medico who she was scheduled to front the following day. Enid has clearly had enough of the plaster cast which has encased her leg for some four months.

			But we start with Antarctica and Enid’s chance encounter with an advertisement seeking recruits for the Australian National Antarctic Research Expeditions. “The positions were for a twelve-month stint at one of the four Australian Antarctic Bases – Mawson, Davis and Casey – all on the Antarctic Continent, and Macquarie Island. Being a teacher of Home Economics, I applied for the position of chef”. Enid’s application was successful, and she was appointed to the Macquarie Island Expedition. What was she thinking?

			“It was 1977 and I was to cook for a team of nineteen men. Women were not appointed to the Bases on the Antarctic Continent and I was only the fourth woman to winter on Macquarie Island. Either the Continent was ‘too harsh’ for women or the men did not want the intrusion of women into their domain!”

			Ironically, it was one of Enid’s former students, Diana Patterson, who became the first female Officer-in- Charge of an Antarctic Continent Station. “Despite being very well-credentialled, Diana had to fight for eight years to overcome the male domination of Australia’s Antarctic exploration”.

			Enid clearly had the professional skills and sailed through the medical, but the Victorian Education Department proved to be a bigger hurdle. Her application for ‘Antarctic’ leave was not well received and her superior baulked at the proposition that one of ‘his’ Principals would be given a year’s leave to cater for a bunch of blokes on some cold, remote island in the Southern Seas.

			Few would struggle to imagine that Enid wouldn’t win but she recalls that her application had to reach the highest echelons. “It turned-out that the then Minister for Education, the Hon Lindsay Thompson was visiting Mildura for some official engagement and I was an invited guest. On introduction, the Minister made it clear that he knew my name and presumably my wish to have a secondment to the Antarctic Division for a year or so! The Minister openly declared his full support and said that I would receive a letter of approval in a few days”.

			While the letter never came, the approval did! Enid states that she is still waiting for the letter! “Something must have happened as leave was granted and I began my preparations. Macquarie Island is a sub-Antarctic Island located in the Southern Ocean mid-way, between Australia and Antarctica. It is 34 kms long and 7 kms wide at its widest point. In good weather, it can be reached by boat from Tasmania in about three days”.

			“My interest in Antarctica stemmed from my reading of ‘Fire on The Snow’, the story of Robert Falcon Scott’s ill-fated expedition to the South Pole. Scott had made the mistake of taking horses rather than dogs, to carry his equipment and provisions”. “Our training was quite comprehensive – how to survive on ration packs, how to abseil, how to use radio transmitters, how to make an igloo (and sleep in it overnight). For the most part we were based at Falls Creek in the Australian Alps. I also recall spending time in operating theatres at Royal Melbourne Hospital learning how to maintain a patient under anaesthetic while the surgeon performed an operation”.

			It’s at this point that Enid chuckles recalling a surprise encounter with a former student in the staff room of the Royal Melbourne Hospital. “His name is Christian Fowler and I remember that he was sent to me for talking in French class – how ridiculous! A fifth former being sent out of class for talking. Some teachers! Anyway, he was a student who had high aspirations and declared an intention to focus on the sciences so he could become a doctor”. I remember him saying, “I’ll do whatever it takes – except French!”

			It’s obviously a great thrill for a teacher to see the ‘chickens come home to roost’. 

			After a period of training, the team departed in November 1977. “I was away for roughly a year as I recall that we were home in time for Christmas, 1978. We sailed on an icebreaker named Nella Dan. Back then, all the ships used to transport the Australian Antarctic teams were Danish and each had the suffix ‘Dan’ in their name. The Nella Dan was named in honour of Phillip Law, Director of the Australian National Antarctic Programs” – Phillip Law’s wife’s name was Nella. Enid recalls that the Nella Dan was ultimately scuttled off the Coast of Macquarie Island when she was irreparably holed after breaking away from her anchor during a fierce storm.

			Enid has fond memories of her time on Macquarie Island. “While it was always an early start with the need to bake bread most days, cakes for morning tea, maybe ‘bone out’ a side of bacon and use the bones for pea and ham soup for lunch, etc. I usually had free time after lunch to go and explore the island. It was also a wonderful chance to pursue my interest in birds and photography”.

			“I cooked six days and each week, one other expeditioner was my ‘slushy’, their term not mine! Their job was to keep the mess tidy, set tables, keep the stores up and then on Sunday, prepare the meals. So, Sundays I was out walking and exploring. There were other times when the O.I.C. would suggest a three, or four-day break when I could walk the length of the island.

			There was no transport – if you wanted to see, you walked! The auroras at night were a sight to behold so the wonders were not only the flora and fauna”.

			“The island was relatively easy to explore. Field huts are scattered throughout the island, so the scientists always had a refuge if the weather turned nasty. They worked for me too as I explored the penguin rookeries, observed the albatrosses on their nests and dodged the elephant seals. I especially loved the chance to interact with the wildlife. Macquarie boasts the world’s largest rookery of Royal Penguins. It’s at the Southern tip of the island, an area known as Herd Point.

			“Whilst we were well-provisioned for our year in isolation, obviously fresh vegetables had a limited life, so we relied on lots of dried and frozen foods. I did try to supplement our diet by setting-up a hydroponics garden in a small ‘A’ frame shelter, kept warm with lots of electrical devices. Sadly, my vegetable crops were meagre, but I did manage to produce some lettuce and a few tomatoes. I also managed to source some of the indigenous vegetation known locally as Macquarie Island cabbage. I found it had a soft-core stem that would pass for celery”. Alcohol was obviously rationed, and Enid recalls that team members were limited to six cans of beer a week and wine with meals, two days a week.

			One of Enid’s colleagues. Ralph ‘Noddy’ Fletcher alerts me to the fact that this was supplemented by a ‘local brew’ emblazoned with the image of a penguin and the initials MIPPA.

			Enid informs me that MIPPA stands for Macquarie Island Premium Pale Ale. I gather that neither the rations nor the local brew was high on Enid’s priorities!

			Enid was to complete another tour of duty when she was appointed to a posting on Mawson Base in 1984. “This was a very different experience as Mawson Base lies within the Antarctic circle. It’s year-round ice and snow. It really was very isolated. The first supply ships would arrive in November and the last ships would leave in March. Members of the team arriving on the first ship would need to be helicoptered over sea-ice, some sixty kms from ship to the base camp”.
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			Mawson Base, Australian Antarctic Division

			Mawson station, named after Sir Douglas Mawson, was established on the rocky shores of Horseshoe Harbour.

			It was established by a pioneering party led by Phillip Law on 13th February 1954. Situated at 62 degrees east and 67 degrees south, Mawson is the longest continuously operating station, south of the Antarctic Circle. I ask Enid if she ever felt concerned for her safety.
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			Enid Borschmann on the Icebird,1984
Australian Antarctic Division

			“Probably just the once. We had been sent out in an allterrain vehicle looking for a crew that had lost contact with the Base”.

			“It turned-out that they were on the lee side of a small mountain, but it was enough to interfere with their radio transmissions. They had set-up their overnight post quickly as a blizzard was approaching, hence the error in terms of their non-communications. We were on sea ice which can be dangerous in terms of ice cracks and crevices. I just happened to see one that had escaped the driver’s attention, so I shouted a warning just in time. It reminded me that there were dangers and you needed to be on your toes”.

			Enid informs me that blizzards are one of the bigges  challenges to living in Antarctica. “The Antarctic is actually the driest continent on earth so it’s the cold not the wet that you need to manage”. She describes a blizzard as something akin to a very severe dust-storm. “It also means that you can easily lose your way if caught outdoors as you are in a complete white-out.  All buildings are connected by blizz rope, a very thick rope strung along a line of posts.  If there is a need to move between buildings in a blizzard, you with at least one other person tied with you, can inch your way by holding on to the rope. Our mess hut and accommodation unit were about a hundred metres apart. In a severe blizzard one evening, three of us, tied to each other, took almost half an hour to make the crossing”.

			Enid explains that the absence of water also posed real threats in the event of any fires. “We actually did firefighting training before heading to Antarctica. All water used in Antarctica comes from melted ice. Large kettles are placed in a suitable area to melt the ice”.

			“The water is drawn-off and stored in tanks which are heated by electricity, so it does not refreeze. All pipelines are kept warm so the water can flow”.

			Not only the chef, Enid was involved in scientific pursuits such as the collection of Emperor Penguin ‘jobbies’, one to each plastic bag. “There were times the temperature reached minus 34 degrees C when I was out collecting. A kitchen deep freeze is correctly set at minus 17 degrees! Another chore was fishing, ‘Eskimo style’. The boys would cut a hole in the metre-thick sea-ice. I would fish for an hour but given the cold, I would walk fifty paces and back as standing still would make you freeze.There was usually a fish on the line when I returned. The fish would actually freeze once they were pulled onto the ice. The fish and the ‘jobbies’ were brought to Australia for identification and analysis, so mankind had a better knowledge of our cold, icy continent”.
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			Enid on the west coat of Macquarrie Island

			Enid’s love of the outdoors probably goes back to her childhood, most of which was spent in Beechworth. While Enid was born in Sandringham, Victoria, the family moved to Beechworth when Enid was just a toddler. “My Mum had migrated from England and she met my Dad at a dance in Black Rock. Mum worked at the Semco cotton factory and Dad worked for the Tramways Board. They set up home in Tulip Street, Black Rock after they married, but they moved to Beechworth when Dad’s father became unwell. I would have been two and a half, little knowing that I was destined to have nine siblings – four brothers and five sisters”.

			“When they re-established in Beechworth, Dad openedup a small goods shop where he sold his home-made sausages, pies, pasties and processed meats. He had a reputation for fine food and ‘everyone’ around Beechworth seemed to know about Eric’s sausages. Dad had learnt the art of smallgoods making from his uncle who had a shop in Black Rock”. Enid is amused by my observation that she would end-up working as a home economics teacher and a cook on two Antarctic expeditions.

			“I well remember that us kids would always go down to Dad’s shop for lunch on Mondays. As the local bakery did not operate over the weekend, most families faced the prospect of stale bread for school lunches on Mondays. While we didn’t like stale bread, we envied the other kids who would get threepence to go and buy fish and chips.

			“I remembered that we nagged Dad into letting us do the same one day and we each received our three pennies – now two cents, but worth much more in those days.

			“But, unlike the other kids, we never had the pleasure of diving into the newspaper wrapping to forage for the hot chips because we had to take them back to Dad’s shop where he emptied them on to a plate and made us eat them with a knife and fork. Doing the right thing was very important to Dad. “I have great memories of Beechworth. Dad was a keen gardener and we had fruit trees and chooks. I helped-out with the gardens and I enjoyed growing things. During the 2nd World War, with Dad in the Army, I attempted to emulate Dad’s vegie patch but, as Dad said when he came home on leave, my paths were wider than my vegetable beds. I guess I tried!” Her Dad’s love of gardening rubbed off on Enid and she loved growing vegies until the exercise was beyond her. “What is better than a fresh tomato or beans straight from the vine?”

			Enid continues to reminisce about her home life – washing day and the copper, hot water and the chipheater, the arrival of the slow combustion stove. “We had a very happy family life with parents who were firm but fair. My siblings and their families still meet at least once a year for a ‘get-together’”.

			Back to Teaching . . .

			“After graduating from Larnook Teachers College in 1952, I commenced my teaching at Preston Girls High School, in a suburb of Melbourne.

			“Ten weeks into the term, the Principal came to me with the news that I was to report the following week to Hamilton High School. I had never been away from home before. In Melbourne I had Grandparents, Aunts and Uncles and I was happy and safe, but there was no family in Hamilton. The train journey to Hamilton was a tearful one. I think I was a bit of a sook because at the age of 21, I still liked being close to my family.

			“The Senior Mistress met me at Hamilton Railway Station, took me to a hotel where I could stay for three nights only, as the Hamilton Races were coming up and all the accommodation was booked-out. Fortunately, a dear lady learned of my plight and offered me a room at her home. I stayed with Mrs Maloney until the end of the year. At that point I was offered a position at Malvern Girl’s School“.

			Enid was still at Hamilton when she suffered a slipped disc in her spine. It could have easily wrecked her career. “I ruptured something in my spine and had to be hospitalised in Melbourne. The injury was such that I had to be flown to Melbourne and I recall being in traction for some weeks at the Vimy House Hospital in Queens Road”.

			“I doubt that the traction was of much help but luckily someone recommended that I be sent to a Mr Wilson in Benalla. I don’t believe he had any medical training and I recall that he had learnt his skills as a football trainer”. We both remember a similar individual by the name of Ron Keys who famously practised in Mildura. “The first thing Mr Wilson did was remove my surgical corset and tell me to ‘chuck it away’.

			“I may have only seen him the once, but I have never had a problem since – except for now!” It’s a reminder that Enid has become confined to a wheelchair and we both lament the challenges of living with a ‘bad back’. “I settled in well to teaching at Malvern Girls School and commenced extra studies at night school to gain further qualifications. I recall that the Melbourne Cup holiday was approaching, and I had planned to play golf with a couple of friends”. It seems that the Education Department had other ideas so on Cup Day, Enid was on a train to Bairnsdale to teach for the remainder of the year. “I was to stay in Bairnsdale for three more years. Thanks to the Education Department, I lost-out on my planned move to teach at the Matthew Flinders Girls School in Geelong.

			Enid’s three and a bit-years at Bairnsdale were (in her own words), “where I grew up! Again, away from family members, I realised I had two feet of my own. I became involved in lots of things including helping the great, Hal Porter in the production of plays for the Bairnsdale Theatre Group. Hal was the librarian of the Bairnsdale City Library. His brother, Jack, an electrician, required a crew member for his yacht. I tried out, was hooked and sailed often on the Gippsland Lakes around Paynesville”. A promotion to Moe High School saw Enid bid farewell to her many students and friends at Bairnsdale. Enid spent a year at Moe High School before her return to Larnook Teachers College where she studied for a further two years. “I had applied for leave to undertake further studies at Larnook but the Department required me to teach at Moe for twelve months before getting study leave”.

			At the end of those studies, Enid was seconded to the staff of Larnook where she lectured for three years. “This required living at the College and I found that environment too restrictive. Everything was routine – up at 6.30, duties at 7, breakfast at 7.45 and lectures at 9. I needed more freedom so after three years I applied for vacancies at many schools – or, as I said on the bottom of my application, any other consequential vacancy”. It was one of those consequential vacancies that landed her in Mildura as Senior Mistress of Mildura High. It was during her time at Mildura High School that she was ‘encouraged’ to apply for the Principal’s position at Red Cliffs High. “A colleague came to visit me with the aim of convincing me that I would be ‘right for the job’. He even came with the application filled-out and just needing a signature. I really never wanted to be a Principal but to my surprise, I nominated to the position”.
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			Mildura High School – Deakin Avenue, Mildura

			News of her appointment came to Enid when she was overseas attending a Home Economics Conference in Helsinki. “Bob who has coerced me into signing the application form cabled me with news of my appointment as Principal of Red Cliffs High School. When I received the news of my appointment, my immediate reaction was bugger! “This comment triggers a sharing of experiences about the loneliness of the ‘top job’. But Enid is clearly made of stern stuff and she quickly had to come to terms with the reality that the appointment of a woman – let alone a Home Economics teacher, would not go down well everywhere. 

			“They were interesting times now that I come to reflect. Teachers were rated according to a roll. As you progressed, you climbed the ladder and I had already reached what was called ‘Special Class’ – the top of the tree. It was only when they amalgamated the rolls for men and women that I (and others) discovered that I was above some of those trying to laud it over me. I enjoyed the Principal’s role if only because it gave me a chance to encourage the teachers with potential and assist those without, the chance to go and do something more suited to their skills”.

			She equally recalls that there was plenty of resentment that a woman might be considered for the appointment to the position of Principal of a co-educational school. She remembers thinking, “They’re not going to beat me!”

			A Love of Sport and Travel

			While Enid’s teaching (and lecturing) were in domestic science, she is well remembered for her love of sport, especially swimming and athletics. “I recall being dubbed the school’s favourite sports mistress when I attended the centenary reunion at the Bairnsdale High School in 2012. I guess some of that stemmed from my discovery that many of the kids couldn’t swim so with the school’s permission, I started afternoon swimming classes for the first six weeks of each year. Our ‘swimming pool’ was the Mitchell River and the children were rewarded with certificates. Some even progressed to becoming qualified Royal Life Saving Instructors”.

			“It scares me to think of it now, but I had about eighty children in my care, so ‘head counts’ were very important. The only time I became worried was when I had rounded-up the kids after swimming one day, only to find that there was still one of the girl’s school dresses in the changeroom.  While it turned out that she had gone missing, I was relieved to discover that it wasn’t a water adventure that had captured her interest. She wasn’t one of my swimming students thankfully, just a student wagging school!”

			Enid’s interest in sport was to take her to three Olympics, albeit opportunities created when she had the chance to attend international conferences. “My first Olympics was predictably Melbourne in 1956 and I vividly recall the opening ceremony at the MCG and the role of school children. The opening ceremony featured maypole dancing. There was none of the hoo ha that we see now”.

			“I was teaching at Bairnsdale. Many staff and students at Bairnsdale High School boarded a train early in the morning, attended the opening ceremonies of the Games and returned to Bairnsdale that evening. It was a very long day. ‘The other Olympics I managed to attend were Munich in 1972 and the Montreal Games in 1976 which coincided with a conference in Canada.’ The Montreal Games also coincided with the bi-centenary of Upland, Mildura’s Sister City town in California”.

			“The then mayor of Mildura, Bruce Weir asked me to represent him and I was given a Mildura flag and an Australian flag to present to the City of Upland. I continue to be a member of the Mildura Sister City Association”.(The Mildura group commemorates the association with an annual dinner on Thanksgiving Day). In later years, it was golf that persisted as Enid’s main sporting interests. Sadly, that’s no longer possible. Enid’s interest in sport sits comfortably with her description of her childhood and the adventurous life she came to live. “Growing-up in Beechworth was great, and I was a ‘little devil’. I would be off on my bike whenever I had the chance, exploring everything, including places I was told not to go!”  (Enid agrees with me that she was probably quite competitive and happily reflects on her primary school years in Beechworth and her ability to fleece some of the boys of their marble collections!) Heaven knows what her parents would have thought at the news she was off to Antarctica!

			Enid’s travels were certainly far and wide. “The first opportunity came when I was teaching in Mildura and I came into contact with a group of exchange teachers”. 

			“I recall that one them was West Indian. I suspect I was in awe of their experience and somehow the Principal detected my interest. He was the one who encouraged me to consider applying for an exchange. I did so, and I was posted to Belfast in Northern Ireland”.

			“It was a great experience and I had the good fortune to have another Principal who was keen to look after my interests. That Principal arranged my teaching timetable, giving me long weekends. I didn’t start teaching until mid-day on Mondays and I finished the week at mid-day on Fridays. Together with school holidays, which included a long mid-year break, I was able to tour much of Ireland and Europe. Among other places, I toured Scandinavia, the Greek Islands and the United Kingdom. My time in England enabled me to visit Durham where my mother’s family had lived”.

			“I guess one of the things that amazed me was just how little some people travelled. I would meet people in little villages throughout Britain who had hardly ventured beyond their own counties and I think that only increased my wish to see the world. As a result, I used my long service leave to travel whenever I could. I found long service leave to be a time to ‘refresh’ and I am sure it helped me stay committed to my work. Retirement was also a great time for travel”. Enid’s travel diary is vast – Canada, America (including Alaska), Europe, and South America standout in her memories. “South America was probably the most memorable given my fascination with birds and animals – Buenos Aries, Lima, Quito, Manu River Delta, Amazon, Lake Titicaca, Machu Pichu, the Iguazu Falls, Iquitos, Galapagos Islands”.

			“I have sailed down the Amazon, I have seen tapirs, iguanas, macaws, toucans, pink dolphins, and I have even eaten a piranha which I caught when fishing the Amazon waters”. Enid’s travels were equally extensive at home, particularly during her retirement. “I first went to Central Australia in 1961 when I was lecturing at Larnook. It was in fact the first Centralian Tour and I recall that we had to bring our own food and equipment. I think it was only the tents that were provided at that time. I later visited ‘the Centre’ as a teacher in charge of a group of students who made a visit to Ayers Rock. I helped many students including asthmatics and aborigines to the top of Ayers Rock, and I don’t understand why it will now be closed to visitors, teachers and students”.

			“There have also been trips with family and friends. In retirement, I did a trip to Cape York with my siblings and their families. It was encouraging to meet and talk with aborigines who took great pride in their achievements. Some were clearly discouraged by others who were clearly not helping the reputations of indigenous people. Other trips included crossing the Simpson Desert and the Tanami Desert, visits to Kings Canyon, the Bungle Bungles and riding the Ghan from Darwin to Adelaide”.

			All but one of Enid’s nine siblings are still alive.

			Commitment to Community

			It’s hardly surprising that Enid’s abilities would quickly come the attention of the community which she had decided to ‘make home’.

			She not only possessed many skills as a result of her teaching interests, Enid’s position as a School Principal rightly implied leadership and managerial experience. One suspects that she was probably a ‘sitting duck’. That said, her involvement in numerous community pursuits would evidence a well-entrenched commitment to the welfare of the community in which she lived. Her description of teaching has already evidenced her wish to see young people become good citizens and history shows that Enid was destined to lead by example. “When I first came to Mildura, I was quickly informed that my predecessor had been the School’s representative on the Mildura Base Hospital’s Education Council. I was more than happy to follow in her footsteps”. Enid notes that a number of changes were then made to the arrangements for the training of nurses, including the establishment of the Northern School of Nursing.
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			Old Mildura Base Hospital – Thirteenth Street, Mildura

			“As a result of these changes, my role on the Hospital’s Education Council saw me transition to the Hospital’s Board of Management”.

			That transition was itself a precursor to the privatisation of the Base Hospital and Enid had the challenging task of managing a much larger transition. “It took about four years and for two of those years, I was President of the outgoing Board. The changeover took place in 1999 after which I was selected to serve on the newly formed Advisory Board of the Ramsay Health Public Hospital”. According to Enid, “These were very challenging times!”

			“It was about this time I was approached to assist with fund-raising efforts in support of the Royal Flying Doctor Service. I remember being approached by Nancy Pender who had received wonderful help from the R.F.D.S. and she encouraged me to get involved.Sometime later, Enid succeeded Nancy as President.

			“We had lots of success and lots of fun! We had a fundraiser called ‘Breakfast at Tiffany’s’ which we first held at the Grand Hotel and then on the P.S. Avoca. It is now held on the Mundoo and I just hope there are some younger ones to take over the reins”. Enid is obviously a great fan of the Flying Doctor Service. “We also did food catering for private functions”. Clearly Enid’s professional skills were never going to be wasted. Enid talks fondly of her connection to Graham and June Gugger and, Ray and Patsy Barraclough. “One of my other fund-raising involvements was with the Murray to Moyne bike team which was formed to raise funds for the Base Hospital. That was also great fun!”

			Enid happily remembers pitching tents at the showgrounds in Hamilton, our overnight stop, and the celebratory dinner when they finished the ride in Port Fairy.

			Other activities which were destined to make use of Enid’s culinary abilities were the annual Asthma Camps at Lake Cullulleraine. “They were organised with a local doctor who wanted to educate children suffering asthma to reach their potential in healthy activities and hopefully avoid asthma attacks. The kids would come to camp on a Friday and the camp would finish on the Sunday when the children’s parents would come for lunch”.

			While the name of the doctor escapes Enid at the time of our conversation, Enid does recall that the doctor had a yacht and he would take the children for a sail. “Unfortunately, the doctor was to become a patient himself when he had not seen some overhead wires and the wires had come into contact with the boat’s mast. He sustained some serious damage to his hand as I recall”.

			Footnote

			(Given the significance of Enid’s contribution to the Base Hospital and my wish to record the name of the doctor who assisted with the asthma camps, I took the opportunity to chat with my neighbour Sid Duckett. Sid had been the Hospital CEO during Enid’s membership of the board. Aside from informing me that the doctor on the asthma camps was Hugh Grantham, Sid gave me a strong endorsement of Enid’s service to both the hospital and the Mildura community).

			“Enid was a remarkable woman. She was always well grounded, and her management of challenging issues was practical and dispassionate. She was a fine president. I well recall her work on the asthma camps, but she also ran other camps on Lake Victoria which aimed to educate students on the importance of the natural environment. She even had an area fenced-off to exclude predators such as foxes to protect endangered species. She loved camping and she loved nature. She was also very respectful of the area as a burial ground for aborigines)”.

			Other areas where Enid was to leave her mark included the organisation of the International Hot Air Balloon championships, the Women’s Wine and Food Society, the Sister City Association with Upland and Meals on Wheels. In relation to Meals on Wheels, Enid recalls that she was approached by Nan Fitzpatrick a friend of Helen Bowring. I remember saying I would get around to it after retirement. Nan’s response was quite assertive. “Start now and get around to your retirement later!”

			Enid clearly misses the friendships she enjoyed through these involvements and I detect that she is more than a little concerned that Mildura doesn’t appear to have the same appetite for community work. 

			She notes the way in which projects like the Sculpture Triennial and Opera by the Lock were allowed to disappear.

			Last Words

			Enid happily involved herself in the outdoor activities of all the schools where she taught (including student camps).

			Our conversation affirms my view that Enid would have been a tough ‘cookie’ but that all comes crashing down when she shares with me her treasure chest of press clippings, and notes from former students:

			“Thanks for your support and advice last year. I’m sure I speak on behalf of all of us that these efforts have not gone unnoticed, although some of us may have led you to believe otherwise!” - Payam

			“Thank you for all the care and encouragement you gave me during my illness. 

			Without your willingness to play ‘nursemaid’, I would not have been able to complete my schooling”. - Ann

			“Our sincere gratitude for your abundant energy, passion and sound advice... your valued contribution will be missed by us all... we look forward to keeping in touch”. - Paula, Bob, Leanne, Lisa, etc., etc.

			These are a few of many, but the one that really took my fancy was in fact a Mother’s Day card signed by kids on camp. The camp coincided with Mother’s Day, so the class chose to pay tribute to Miss Borschmann... 

			“Of all the Mothers in the world - we’d choose you doublequick!”

			Possibly the greatest tribute to Enid’s career was evidenced at her retirement with the visit of the Deputy Victorian Premier and Education Minister, Joan Kirner.

			In front of Enid’s colleagues, former students and School Council members, Ms Kirner described Enid as ‘an innovator and a builder...

			“Her retirement will leave an enormous gap in the lives of students and teachers... Miss Borschmann was an inspiration to other people, especially women, because of the way she welcomed challenge and adventure”.

			Those sentiments are reinforced in the Mildura Midweek’s coverage of Enid’s retirement... “Miss Borschmann was one of the teachers of the old school: firm but with a heart of gold. She believed not only in imparting students with facts but giving them an education for life. More than anything else, she wanted students at the school to become responsible, caring people in the community”. Enid of course sees herself as nothing more than an ordinary individual who just had the privilege of shaping young lives. “If you like kids and they accept you, it’s a very rewarding job. If you can help kids even in the smallest way, it’s worth it”. She was possibly the only one to get a surprise when she was named Mildura Citizen of the Year in 2006.
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			Enid Borschmann: Breaking ice – Making waves!
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