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William Basham early settler
Hindmarsh Valley, from Pt Elliot
National Trust Collection

The 'Jolly Miller'
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CA Basham, son of William, from Pt
Elliot National Trust Collection
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CA Basham family with Uncle WM J, from Pt
Elliot National Trust Collection

Basham's flour mill location. Map by L. Pomery, from Pt. Elliot
National Trust Collection
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Basham's Steam Flour Mill, from display at Port Elliot National Trust Railway
Station

BUN BASHAM

7

BUN BASHAM

Basham stencil, from Pt. Elliot National
Trust Collection

Flour bag with Basham stencilling, PE
Nat Trust Collection
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Bernard & Bess (Elizabeth) on front wall, Pleasant Banks, 1933 They married
25 Aug 1934

Elizabeth Basham 1975

BUN BASHAM

Bun, Janet, Roger (with Laddie) and Bess at
Louisville, Feb. 1960

Janet (now Renk), Bun & Roger.
Bun's 95th Birthday, 2/1/2005
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Louisville 2009
(Situated on the main road between Port Elliot & Middleton)
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Pinecroft, 7 Murray Terrace

B.H. Basham & great-grandson Thomas Hastings 30 Dec 2001
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B.H. Basham being interviewed at Royal Adelaide Show Sept 2006
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TAPE 1 - SIDE A
Interview with Bun Basham at Port Elliot on 20th July, 2000.
Interviewer:
Rob Linn.

Bun, now I happen to know that you were born in January 1910. Am I
right?
BB: That's correct.
Could you tell me a little bit about your parents and your family, Bun?
BB: Yes. My mother was a Scrymgour-Blanche Scrymgour-the Scrymgours
that had the stationery in King William Street in Adelaide.
They were printers too, weren't they?
BB: Printers. That's right, yes. And my dad lived at Pleasant Banks all his
life, and I’ve lived here in the district all my life.
And what were their names, Bun?
BB: Blanche Winifred Basham and Charles William Hussey Basham.
So Husseys come into it as well, do they?
BB: Husseys? Yes.
That's an old Port Elliot name.
BB: Yes. I can remember when they had their drags and that-horses-just
down the end of Murray Terrace here-Port Elliot. Down where ]oe Barton is
living at the present time.
Down where Joe is?
BB: Yes.
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And, Bun, what are your first memories of Pleasant Banks? Was it
always a dairy?
BB: No, it wasn't always a dairy. Well, they always had a couple of cows just
to send a bit of cream away. But, no, it was a mixed farm really. It was wheat-I
recall carting bags of wheat to the local miller at Middleton, where the flour
mill is still standing at the present time. Dad used to grow a fair bit of wheat for
the people in the district-had a lot of fowls and that like, and we used to
deliver wheat to the local storekeepers in Port Elliot. They'd sell it in bushel
lots to make a bit of extra money out of it.
So how many acres was Pleasant Bank in those days?
BB: I’ve got to stop and think now. Would be approximately 300, I suppose –
350.
And all in that coastal strip?
BB: Oh, no. My eldest brother had a property here next to Port Elliot, which
is all subdivided at the present time. I can recall when the first Port Elliot
tennis courts were on his property. Would be a lot easier if we went around
the district Yes, I know what you mean.
BB: I can show you everything but it's a bit harder trying to explain it.
So it was quite a large property in other words?
BB: Oh, reasonably large, yes.
Can you describe Pleasant Banks to me as a place though, Bunny? The
house and the outbuildings?
BB: Oh, well, the house was only a three-roomed house when my
grandfather had it first. He came there from Hindmarsh Valley. And my Dad
took it over - can't tell you exactly the right date, but back in the 1800's. I had
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two brothers and four sisters, and as the family grew he built on it - added to
it. And it is a very reasonable - it's just got seven rooms in it. It's quite a large
building. This table that we're sitting on has got two extensions that go in the
middle, and I can remember down at Pleasant Banks sitting around that table
with all my elder brothers and sisters with their friends. There was quite a
heap of us, I can tell you.
I was going to say, Bunny, if you extended this you'd be seating-what? about fourteen people around it, would you?
BB: Yes. It was nothing to have that many after a tennis match or a cricket
match.
So, Bun, did you go to school in Port Elliot?
BB: Yes. I started in Port Elliot and then left there and they sent me down to
St Peter's College in Adelaide, and put in a couple of years down there. Dad
said, 'I think you'd better come home and do some work. You weren't doing
too well at school'. (Laughs)
Well, tell me a little bit about the school here in Port Elliot, Bun.

BB: I can remember when I went there first they only had the one room with
a Headmaster and an assistant, Miss Polly Golding. She taught me.
Polly Golding, was it? She was the assistant?
BB: Yes. Golding.

She was the assistant?
BB: Yes.
Who was the Head, Bun?
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BB: Mr Keen. If you misbehaved, he'd stand you up at the door outside and
hold his cane up and down, and he'd say to you, 'Hear it whistle? Hear it
whistle?' (Laughter) He never hit you though. He was a very kind-hearted
man.
And what was Polly Golding like? Was she interesting?
BB: No. She was a fairly elderly lady. Quite a good teacher. Very passionate
with the children. But the most I can remember about it was-the most
interesting part-was that it had different levels in the floor. it rose at the back.
(Laughs) if you were lucky enough to be sitting near the back you could get
out of your seat and crawl around and have a yarn with your mate up the back
of the room without getting caught. (Laughter)
That happened a bit, did it, Bun?

BB: Quite a bit. (Laughs)
Who were some of your mates that you went to school with?

BB: The late Cliff Barton. Sam Beeby(?). His father had the bakehouse here.
Swifts. Smiths. Greens.
Oh, yes, Greens. I’ve heard of them.

BB: Clarrie, Don and Ken. in fact, old Mrs Green's house was the-she used
to live in, not the next one, but one south of where I'm living now.
Had most of those families been in the district for some years, Bun?
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BB: Oh, yes. As long as the Bashams I think. (Laughter)
So you all knew each other?

BB: Yes. Oh, yes, we were all pretty good friends.
And in the school, was it all ages in the one room?

BB: Yes. It worked alright, too. Makes you wonder how these people these
days complain about having too many children to teach in one grade. In those
days, we were all in the one room.
And how many? What, fifty kids?

BB: Oh, would've been more than that, I think.
True?

BB: Oh, roundabout that I suppose. I can remember when the new building
was built.
And, Bun, was it always a district where there was a lot of sport going
on?

BB: Yes. There was always cricket. In fact, the first football that I can
remember in the district was out in front of my place, out here, where it's all
built up. There was only two houses out here, one just on the left on the other
side of the road, and one next to the railway line. All the rest was open space.
This is Murray Terrace? There was only two houses?
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BB: Yes. That's when I was in my teenage. I used to come over and watch
the local footballers play. I’ve always barracked for Glenelg because Jim
Handby played league football for Glenelg and he was a local boy. Handby
had the tourist house I think.
So, Bun, did you play sport yourself?
BB: Oh, yes. Played, mainly, football. Keen on that. Played in the boarding
house-the school house-at Saints for a couple of years.
You weren't a ruckman though, were you, Bun?

BB: Oh, no. (Laughter) Bit too small for that. I was a little rover. Played for
the locals down here. And Lawrie Rosser (couldn't decipher words) only by
about three months.
Were you talking about Lawrie?
BB: Lawrie Rosser, yes. He lives just opposite me on the corner over here.
And Lawrie and I used to be a couple of rovers for the local team. We used to
do pretty well. We had Green brothers, and Roses-Keith Rose and Bill Rose.
Vern Harding. Vern's brother-elder brother-we always called him Duky
Harding. He was as deaf as a post but he could always hear when you didn't
want him to. (Laughter)
So who were you playing against in that competition?
BB: Oh, there was only Victor Harbor, Encounter Bay, Goolwa, and later
years
Yankalilla came in. I remember one match we played at Yank, and on the way
home
Lawrie Rosser got out at Encounter Bay to go and see his girlfriend, who was
Yvonne
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Rumbelow. (Laughs)
Oh, OK.
BB: We used to have pretty good times in those days. Football was
concerned with Port Elliot and Victor. They were the main rivals. Pretty keen,
too.
You mean, pretty tough?
BB: Yes. (Laughs) Not as tough as Goolwa are. I remember Lawrie Rosser
getting cleaned up at a Goolwa match once. They had a few natives playing
for them. Old Billy Armfield at Goolwa, he played until he was about 40-odd I
think. They had three or four Armfield brothers that played. They were pretty
good.
Who cleaned Lawrie up? Do you remember?
BB: No, I don't remember who it was. But they used to play on the right-hand
side of the - going into Goolwa. The crossing there, where the Foodland store
is now.
Okay. So it was on the other side of the road from where the oval is
these days?
BB: That is correct, yes.
So did you know most of the Goolwa people as well, Bun?
BB:

Oh, I used to know quite a few of them but - Gordon Lawrence, he was

another one. And Val Lawrence, his wife. She is a bit of a historian.
I know. (Laughter) Yes, that's true.
And Bun, was Middleton just a tiny community? Really a railway siding
as such?
BB: Oh, yes, that's all it was. The siding was down by the flour mill. That's all
there was there until my Dad offered the railways two acres of land, and he
gave one acre to the railways to get the siding shifted up to where it is at the

BUN BASHAM

22

present time. But, back in the early days, well, there was only a handful of
houses around. They're nearly all outsiders on the properties.
I can remember back when - where the Middleton Heights - that was just
opened. It was Jack Chibnall's property. He had a daughter called Lorna
Chibnall. I think her name is Curnow now. And she was a fairly bright person.
She worked in the Port Elliot and Goolwa Council Office until she was married
and did quite a good job. She was a very active person in the Show
Committee, the local Southern Agricultural Society. She used to be a
convener for the poultry section. It was nothing to see her working there the
night before, putting the numbers up on the cages with a lantern in it.
That's how keen she was.
Oh, yes, Chibnalls, they had (sounds like, boys). Jack had one, and Mid
Chibnall, that's the late-Bill Chibnall's father, which Bill's son, Peter, has at the
present time. There was another brother, Ron Chibnall. When he came back
from the War he went up to Mount Pleasant.
That's correct. He did. I knew him there.
BB:You did?
Yes.
BB: He married a Welch. Welch’s were very local people here and used to
come to Port Elliot for all their goods. Their property was down on Waterport
Road where the Victor Harbor Industrial Centre is now. That was part of
Welch's property.
So, Bun, did Middleton in effect sort of run out towards Skewes' land? If
you talk about all the Middleton locals, did they go out that far or was
that BB: Oh, yes, they did. Michelmores, they're still there. Golding - his wife.
Skewes would've been considered Goolwa, wouldn't they?
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BB: Yes, they were. There's an old cemetery in that area - in Skewes' area.
Yes. I’ve seen that. That's off the road that cuts through the back there.
BB: Yes.
So, Bun, when did you take over Pleasant Banks with your brother?
BB: Oh, that's a great question, that is. (Laughs)
Roughly, what age would you've been?
BB: Oh, I was only about -1927, when we started a Guernsey stud.
Was your Dad still going then, by the way?
BB: Oh, yes. He was living in this house here. Well, he and mother retired
here (Murray Terrace), and Phil and I took over the property Pleasant Banks.
So did they build this place, Bun?
BB: No. A chap by the name of-now, what's his name? He built three
houses. He built the one on the northern side of me first and lived in that.
Then he built the one on the opposite corner. Then he built this one.
So, Bun, this bloke built a number of houses here?
BB: He was a retired builder. I can't think of his name just at the moment.
Doesn't matter much.
Anyway, it's stood the test of time.
BB: Oh, yes. All this area here, where this house is built, is all sort of
limestone. I can remember when there were no houses here at all and just
limestone all on the surface. If you do any planting or anything in the backyard
now you've got to go through the limestone and put a bit of dirt there.
I can remember when Dad came here first we had a couple of horses – three
- and a heavy dray and we carted dirt from down at Pleasant Banks and put it
in the garden here.
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To make the garden?
BB: Yes.
So the knoll, which went up there, that would've just been all limestone
going up there.

BB: Yes. Right up to the very - where Cliff House is, or where it was, that
was all limestone. You've only got to go up there now and you can see the
limestone on the-oh, what do they call it now? On the lookout up there.
On the lookout, yeah.
So, Bun, in your youth, were tourists still coming here to the guest
houses at those times?
BB: Oh, yes. Well, I can remember when I left Saints - I was only about
sixteen then - and New Year's Eve we used to have a few of the - three or
four local boys that went to Saints. Abbotts at Middleton - the three Abbott
boys, Jack Luxmore(?), whose parents had Mindacowie at one stage. Victor
Harbor, there were a few, too. And we'd start at Middleton and go through to
Victor and do a bit of, not damage, but we had a bit of fun, which was pretty
good really. (Laughs)
Stirring up the tourists, were you, Bun?
BB: No, we didn't know them. We didn't know how good they could fight.
(Laughs) We'd tackle the locals that we knew. (Laughs)
So there's a lot of fun there, eh?
BB: Yes. Such as putting a local’s buggy down in the sea - in Horseshoe
Bay. Another trick that we used to get up to was painting cows. I took a couple
of my - I think it might've been three or four - of my nephews down to Adelaide
Show one year, and got a champion and reserve champion cows in the
Guernsey section. And got up one New Year's morning and thought I had a
couple of neighbour's Illawarra cows in there. They were red and white, and
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roan. ‘Course, I got up and found that they were a couple of my own cows
painted white with lime! (Laughs) if I'd only got up about five minutes earlier I
would've caught them in the act! They knew which ones were quiet. They
were the ones they had down at the Show.
Who did that, Bun?
BB: Bruce Basham and Peter Grundy and Guy Kohler. They were all my
nephews. How we found out, I used to take a truckload of milk to the Amscol
factory at Victor, and I was picking up my brother's milk - that was Hubert. H.J.
Basham, he was always known as, and had the dairy just opposite the white
gates where the railway crossing is-the camping ground. And they used to
have to bring their milk out to the side of the road, and Bruce was milking at
this stage. I had a chap that worked at the factory, and as he was loading up
the milk, he said, 'There's the culprit there. He's got it on his hands'. So that's
how we knew who did it. (Laughter) He hadn't had time to wash the lime off
his hands.
Did you actually deliver the milk for the district, did you, down to
Amscol?
BB: Oh, yeah. I did it for quite a number of years actually. When petrol
rationing came in just after the War, Amscol decided-they used to come in to
the farms and pick the milk up-they decided they couldn't get the petrol to
come in. So we decided that we'd cart it ourselves. My brother and I had
decided we'd pick up a few of our neighbours, just around Middleton, and cart
it in with a trolley with two horses. But when the time actually came we
thought that it would take too much time out of our day's work so we bought a
lendlease Chev truck and picked up a few of our neighbour's that were close
handy and carted it in, but that soon grew into a fairly big round. It got that
way that I had to-I built an old semi-trailer out of four by two Blitz. Put a trailer
on behind it and we used to cart milk in that until the Milk Board decided that
we had to have canvas covers, or a hood, over it. Course, it was too big to put
a canvas over it so we had to give that away after a while.
It finished up - I carted right up to when Amscol sold out down here. Went
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right out to a farm next to where Roger is at the present time. Out on the
Goolwa/Mount Compass road. There was a Bob Smith out there and Leon
Hutton. Picked up their two lots of milk. Went around Currency Creek. And in
Goolwa, there were Bedfords in Goolwa. I picked their milk up, too, for quite a
few years.
Is that Harold?
BB: Harold Bedford, yes.
Just died recently?
BB: Yes, that's right.
I knew Harold.
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TAPE 1 - SIDE B

Well, Bun, you're talking a bit about you picking up the milk cans and
taking it to the Amscol factory. Tell me a bit about Pleasant Banks as a
dairy, and as a stud.
BB: Dad and an employee used to milk 50-odd cows by hand in the early
days. Then they bought a bit more land and got rid of most of the - not all the
cows but quite a number of them and went in for cropping and fat lamb
breeding.
In 1927 when my brother, Phil, and I took over Pleasant Banks, Dad went to a
sale at Hindmarsh Valley and bought a Guernsey bull and a Guernsey cow
that were bred by Captain Payne in Victoria. His stud name was Yarra View.
He had one of the best Guernsey studs in Australia at that time. Imported a lot
of cattle from overseas. And Dad bought these two, one cow and a bull, and
the cow used to have a heifer calf one year and a bull the next. (Laughs)
Really?
BB: Yes. Did that all the time we had it. (Laughs) Anyway, the people that
had the property at Hindmarsh Valley were Dawkins. Dawkins, a well-known
Gawler family, and he put his son on the property at Hindmarsh Valley, which
they called Glenlea, and started this Guernsey stud. His son, Frank, used to
go into Victor too often and got tangled up with the local hotels and that, and
used to do a bit of betting and that, so they decided to disperse the stud.
So that Frank would've been related to Lance and Bill and all that crew?
BB: Yes, all those. Distant relation. I think Jack, and the one that was on the
Lance?
BB: No, his father. What was his name?
Can't remember, Bun. Anyway, his old man.
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BB: Yeah. That's put me off my track.
Frank was visiting the pubs.
BB: That's right. And got tangled up with horses and betting and was
neglecting the stud and so they decided to sell and disperse the stud. Phil and
I went down and bought some more at that dispersal sale. And at the same
time, Vern Harding had a dairy here in Port Elliot. His son still lives here -Ted.
They bought a few, too. We rode down there on horseback and drove them
home on the road, and dropped Hardings off on the way. On the way home
past Welch's (they had Poll Hereford cattle), one of the cows jumped the
fence and got in with theirs, and in with the bulls. We had a bit of a trouble to
get them out, but we got her out and went on our way as far as Hardings, and
left theirs’ there and took ours down to Pleasant Banks. That's how we really
started with the Pleasant Banks' stud. You've only got to look up there and
see all the badges that I’ve got up there.
That's how Pleasant Banks ended up, didn't it, Bun? Winning everything
in the Guernseys all around Australia, eh?
BB: Yes. Not all around Australia. I didn't –
You used to take them to Victoria, didn't you, on the odd occasion?
BB: No.
No? Only Adelaide?
BB: Only Adelaide, yes. Took about 30-odd championships there between
Phil and myself. We dissolved partnership in '52 I think. Somewhere around
that era. I took the land on the northern side of the farm and Phil took the
Pleasant Banks side. I retained the Pleasant Banks stud name.
And you kept the Guernseys going, Bun?
BB: Yes. Still got a few out at Roger's. He's still got a few.
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Has he?
BB: But he's not so interested in Guernseys. He likes the black and whites.
The black and whites. Seems to be the way, doesn't it?
BB: Yes.
So, okay, that's the beginning of Pleasant Banks.
Just tell me a bit about farm life in the late 1920's when you and Phil
were beginning. What was it like in the year on the farm?
BB: Pretty tough work, I can tell you. (Laughs) Coming back from St Peter's
College and pitching hay around and going out stooking in 100-odd degrees
in the middle of the day and that. You never knocked off at the middle of the
day like they do these days if it gets too hot. (Laughs)
So it was all using binders for your hay, was it, Bun?
BB: Yes. Binders, and sheaves of hay, and stooking, and throwing a snake
up on the chap that was loading the trolley now and again. (Laughs) You'd
never get the snake. He'd make his way down in the sheaves and you never
knew whether he was still on the load or whether he'd slipped down on to the
ground. Sit in front of the load, driving back to the haystack, you didn't know
whether you were going to have a snake around your neck or not. (Laughter)
What were they? Blacks down here?
BB: No. Mostly greys. And brown. Still plenty down there in the sand-hills
now, too. Joe Barton used to walk his dog down in the Pleasant Banks area,
what they call Basham's Park or something now, until he ran across - he used
to take his dogs for a run and one stood up on its tail (they can stand up)
about five feet straight up with about six inches of their tail. Did that to his dog
once and he never goes down there again! (Laughter)
Poor old Joe!
So Bun, the haymaking was part of it. Was that all oaten hay in those
days?
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BB: Yes. Oaten and wheaten hay. Wheaten hay that had a solid straw that
was good for chaff.
We used to have fat lambs. Dad used to breed a lot of fat lambs and supply
Ted Field, the butcher-local butcher-at Victor Harbor.
So were they crossbreds?
BB: Yes. Use a Shropshire ram-black-nosed sheep. Was a good meat-Yeah.

BB: - with Border Leicester ewes. Used to have pretty good lambs. Meat
was always very tender. Ted Field used to come up and have a look at them
at the beginning of the season and buy the whole lot at a fixed price, and on
conditions that he sent a man halfway to Port Elliot and we'd deliver them
halfway. His man never ever turned up. (Laughs) I was the one that was
always keen on riding ponies and this sort of thing, and I'd have to start off in
the morning before school to deliver them to Ted Field's butcher yards out-in
fact, the old slaughter-yard house is still standing I think. It was two or three
years ago.
At Victor?
BB: At Victor.
Out the other side?
BB: Just the other side of the Bay Road?
BB: Yes.
Yes, it was still there when I-oh, two years ago. Some of the yards were
there but-oh, no, maybe they'd gone. I know where you mean though,
Bun. North off Bay Road, isn't it?
BB: Yes. Just past the school. This is where I think the TAFE and the
government have bought it now I think.
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Yes, that's right.
BB: They're going to build there.
I used to have to deliver about twenty-five lambs down before I went to
school. Nearly always late for school. (Laughs) My mother and father were
friends of the school teacher and his wife. They used to play cards and that of
a night. I never ever got into trouble being late for school. (Laughs)
That must've been pretty good for your Dad to know what money was
coming in ahead of time each year.
BB: Yes, quite handy.
So how many fat lambs was he producing a year? More than twentyfive?
BB: Oh, yes. Be two to three hundred. Be about three hundred I suppose.
So, Bun, in those days was it that most of the stuff produced here was
getting distributed locally for people to eat, or whatever?
BB: Yes, most of it was. The population was fairly reliant on the farmers, I
think, around the district. Eggs and butter. In fact cheese-there's a factory,
Basham Bros, not Phil and I, but my father's two uncles, they had a butter
factory down at the end of Murray Terrace here, where the doctor's clinic is
now. On the block there that used to be a - I can remember that being - the
building was still there. It was never working when I went to school but it was
still there.
I'm just trying to work out the years. That would've been for export
probably before the
First World War, Bun.
BB: I should say that it probably was, yes.
So there was a fair bit of local production going on down here?
BB: Oh, yes.
And after, when that one closed, there was another one that Ellis' had down
on Waterport Road. They used to go around with a horse and dray collecting
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cream. There were three Ellis boys. Jack, Tom and Bert. Bert Ellis used to live
next door here when he got married.
So, Bun, were you doing your own separating on the farm?
BB: Yes. We were until - I don't know what year it was but they had a milk
strike in Adelaide.
In the ‘Thirties.
BB: That'd be about right, yes.
About '32 or '33, I reckon.
BB: Amscol sent a truck down here to pick up milk and, of course, we were
mugs and let them have it, which these days we wouldn't have I suppose.
Would've been stuck out with their mates in town. That's how Amscol started
down here. They sent a truck down and collected our milk and then they
decided to build a factory down here. There's a factory at Mount Compass as
well. That was a different lot. That was dairy farmers that built the Mount
Compass factory.
The Amscol one at Victor though was actually a very successful factory,
wasn't it?
BB: Oh, yes. That was the one I used to cart the milk-truck load in. I finished
up before the bulk tanks came in. That's when we shifted out to Mount
Compass because my dairy was only a blacksmith's shop before I made it into
a dairy. (Laughs) I put it over the milk inspector. I'd tell him that Phil and I
were going to dissolve the partnership, and he said to me, 'You tell me when
you're ready over there, I'll come and see you'. (Laughs) Course, I'd put a
floor in it-cement floor-and had a milk room and everything there. And I saw
him one day on the road and I said-I was picking up some milk, and I stopped
him and said, 'I'm milking over here now. Over at the dairy'. Course, he
straightaway - I lost my licence -
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Did you really?
BB: - over that, and I didn't know that I'd lost it until I got to the-Aif Schubert,
the manager of the Amscol factory at Victor, told me, 'You've lost my licence.
Do you know why?' I said, 'No'. He told me, and sure enough I got a letter
from the Milk Board saying that I'd lost my licence. Didn't comply. I simply
wrote back - in those days you had to nominate the section numbers that you
owned, and the one that the dairy was on, and I wrote back and told them that
it was already licenced on the Pleasant Banks dairy, and told them which
section numbers I owned and which my brother owned. After that I went into
the factory one morning and Alf Schubert says, 'You've got your licence back
again'. (Laughter) I can tell you that I wasn't very popular with the dairy
inspector.
I bet that you weren't.
BB: He finished up winning in the end. He caught me one morning with a
lendlease truck, for not having my blinds down when I went into the factory. I
used to be the first truck in, a bit after 8 o'clock in the morning, and I didn't
reckon it was necessary to have it. It was never very hot down here at that
time of morning. Anyhow, he put me in Court in Victor.
The other chap who was carting milk - Charlie Wheaton in Victor - he had a
truck similar to mine, he got caught but he got fined ten shillings more than I
did because he back-chatted the inspector. (Laughs) And I didn't say a word.
And he put me, when I got the notice, put me in Court.
So he got you in the end, Bun?
BB: Oh, yes. He won in the end. I reckon I had a better win than he did over
the dairy.
So these sort of things must've gone on all the time down here.
BB: Yes. I'd pass him on the road. I'd be going out - went out as far as Stan
Lucas' property on the main road to Compass. Just before the milk vats came
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in, they gradually thinned all the small suppliers out and they had to put in milk
vats. And I'd pass him on the road out there. I'd know that he'd be around the
place. He'd be heading back to Victor and I made sure that I had my curtains
down. (Laughter) He used to - I knew when he was at the factory. I'd go down
McDonald Street (that's the one straight opposite the Victor Amscol factory
there) and I'd see his car. He always used to park it outside the office. And I'd
see it coming down there and I'd stop and put my curtains down. (Laughter)
Occasionally he'd park around the back and I wouldn't know and drive in on
the south side of the factory to go around to the unloading on the northern
side, and sometimes the chaps would tell me, 'You'd better put your curtains
down. He's here'. (Laughs) I'd stop on the south side of the factory and, sure
enough, he was around the back.
So, Bun, getting back to Pleasant Banks. You said you had your hay
carting each year. And was it just the daily dairy chores apart from that?
Sorry, your fat lambs and your hay and the dairy. Was that the main
thrust of it?
BB: Oh, no. We planted a lot of the couch grass. I could take you over there
and show you where there was nothing but cockle shells in behind the sandhills where the natives used to Middens, yeah.
BB: - gather them, and you could see where they'd had fires and cook them
and eat them. Took us quite a while to - it was just bare sand, just the colour
of paper. It was covered in cockle shells. There's two areas there. I suppose
it'd be five or six acres in the lot that were just bare sand. There used to be a
row of sand-hills-like, that area that was bare sand, and then there were the
sand-hills on the beach, then there was that bare, and then another row of
sand-hills around the back. That went about two-thirds of the way from what
they call Fisherman's Bay down towards Pleasant Banks homestead. So
when Phil and I took it over we wanted to get all we could - all the grass, and
make enough money out of it to live on.
I used to get draught horses from my brother-in-law, Jack Grundy, on
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Mundoo island. He used to breed horses there, and he'd lend them to us to
break them in for him. I'd break them in, and we decided that we'd knock the
sand-hills down to a reasonable level. We had an old cultivator that you could
stand on, and had a handle on it. You could lift it up and down to put it in the
ground. So we took the shears, or tines, off it and put a couple of bits of flat
iron across it and used that as a scoop.
Oh, yeah. I see. So it was a spring tine cultivator, was it?
BB: No, it wasn't a spring. It was a set tine.
Set tine. So you basically made it into a big grader.
BB: Yeah. Anyhow, it was all - took everything that it sank into. (Laughs) I'd
choke the horses down now and again with a collar. You know, too tight a
collar, and you'd choke them down-they couldn't breathe. The collar would
come up against their throat. (Laughs) How you let it in-the axles had a rightangled bend in it with a wheel sticking out the side, and when you let that
down, that went down as deep as it-till it filled right up. And that's how I
dragged the top of the sand-hills into the hollows that were there. If you go
down there now, you'll find that that is nearly all fairly level. Very little water
there in 1914. Dad carted water for the house and 1914 was a drought year.
It was indeed. And '15, and '16.
BB: And just by digging a hole you could - down about two feet or less, you'd
get really good water. So we planted in behind there where there was - there's
two areas halfway between Fisherman's Bay and Pleasant Banks homestead
that had this double row of sand-hills around it. One half had good soil and the
other half just had sand. And we planted lucerne in the good soil. We had the
lucerne up two feet high there for a while, but as soon as it got down to the
water that was the end of it. Must've been too brackish or something. Killed it,
anyway. We didn't sow it again. But over where this bare sand was we
planted that all with couch grass, and tried kikuyu there as well. Couch was
the easiest to get it to take. Ki was a bit harder. The same down here in the

BUN BASHAM

36

top end of Pleasant Banks. That came right up to the bowling green. In fact,
the first bowling green that was there, half of it was on Basham's land.
(Laughs)
Did they know?
BB: Not when they put it (in), but they did afterwards. (Laughs) Dad was a
pretty fair-minded sort of a chap and he didn't worry about it. The late JW
(John) Trigg, that had Cliff House, he had a few cows that he used to milk for
the milk and cream, for his boarding house. He ran down the other side of the
town. And he used to keep a few pigs as well. Dad used to let him keep them
next to the bowling green. Anyway, that went on for a number of years. He
used to keep his pigs there until - he kept too many really for - and they
wanted to make that area, which was - some of it was Dad's land. It was only
99 links from High-Water Mark, I think was your boundary around the
foreshore. Most of that was Dad's land. Phil and I planted that with couch
grass and kikuyu.
The way we did it, we drove over it with a spring dray and made wheel tracks
and then went along and laid the couch in the wheel tracks. That's how we
covered that area and the other area that was around by Fisherman's Bay.
It obviously worked, Bun.
BB: Mm. it was pretty tough work in those days.
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TAPE 2 - SIDE A

Interview with Bun Basham on 20th July, 2000, at Port Elliot.
Interviewer:
Rob Linn.

Well, Bun, we've talked about your couch planting and your kikuyu
planting, and how successful that was. Did that actually mean that you
could carry quite a few more cows, did it?
BB: Oh, not really. It more or less saved the sandhills from drifting. Pleasant
Banks is all fairly light soil. There's a lot of limestone over there, too. I recall
that once Dad brought a lot of - about 400 ewes (the Yankalilla clearing sale),
and put them over there and they went from one area to another, onto what
we call The Point, which is just opposite the Frenchman's Reef.
I'm not sure where that is. I can't picture that.
BB: Fisherman's Bay, you know where that is?
Yes, I know.
BB: Well, just on the east of that, there's a couple of rocks out of the water.
Yes.
BB: That's what we call Frenchman's Rock. Because a French boat got
shipwrecked around Crockery Bay and a lot of the crockery got washed up
onto the beach in Crockery Bay. That's the bay that's-like, there's The Point,
then there's Crockery bay, a little bay in here that's got a sandy beach, and
then Commodore Point. The big point out where the camping ground is there.
Yes.
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BB: Crockery bay is just off the camping ground as well.
So this crockery was before your time though, Bun, was it?
BB: Oh, yeah. it certainly was. I’ve heard about this.
Recent years there was a boat anchored in the foreshore here in Horseshoe
Bay - I don't know what it was or anything but a chap was doing a bit of diving,
and I saw him stand up on this Frenchman's Reef on the rocks there when he
was-somebody else in the town may've told you about him.
No.
BB: I don't really know how long ago it was. It must be forty years ago.
Perhaps it may've been longer, it may've been shorter, but he had a fair lump
of boat in Horseshoe Bay here. He was doing it as a diving-I don't know what
for, whether he was a cray fisher or what, but he did a bit around Frenchman's
rocks. I just happened to see a bloke standing up on it. It was quite amazing
really because when the sea is a bit rough the waves break over the top of it.
When there's a low tide you can see quite a bit more of the rocks.
So, Bun, you were mentioning that there were these Aboriginal middens.
You know, where all the shells were behind the sandhills?
BB: Mm.
Did your family have any story about Aborigines locally at all?
BB: Oh, yes, they had a couple-we had an old cottage. It was still standing
until a few years ago. We knocked it down. It was on the - you know Basham
Beach Road?
Yes.
BB: Just before you get to the crossing, there's a vacant block there. Houses
on all the other blocks but there's one vacant block, and to get out and walk
down the railway line about fifty metres or so from the fence you'll see the old
ruins there. That used to be our shearing shed. Had sheepyards there.
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They were wooden sheepyards, weren't they?
BB: Yes. All the roofs around in the district used to have Amgoorie Tea
painted on them in the old days. Mum and Dad had - Tommy Holmes and
Jenny Holmes, they lived in our shearing shed for, oh, years. They used to
come over to the house. Jenny Holmes used to come over in her clothes right
down to the ground. Well covered up. My eldest brother, Hubert, he was a bit
of a devil and teased people. Like, he tried to tease me - (Laughs)
All in good fun.
Yeah.
BB: Anyhow, he used to - in the washhouse - Pleasant Banks in the early
days when I was a boy there was no means of - there wasn't a bathroom or
anything. Had a washhouse outside. Separate room. Hubert used to get a tub
of water - full of water - and put two shillings in the water and get one of these
old batteries - telephones that you wound the handle - and put the earth in the
water and tell old Jenny she could have that if she could get it out. (Laughs)
Course, he'd wind the handle as soon as she put her hand in there and give
her a shock. (Laughs)
So do you remember them at all, Bun?
BB: Oh, yes.
Were they pretty fine people?
BB: Oh, they were pretty elderly people. Yeah, they were alright. They were
never any - used to have a bit of trouble when they got visitors come and see
them. You'd hear them squabbling over there of a night. Dad would take them
in a spring dray back to Goolwa and they'd catch a boat and go to Point
McLeay while he was doing his shearing, and then come back again. They
lived there for, oh, a number of years.
So were there any Aboriginal camps up and down this area here at all?
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BB: The only one that I can remember was when I was going to school,
riding to school and collect the cows on the way home over in Basham's
Beach over there by what we call The Point. There was fairly high sandhills
and then it went down in a bit of a gully. And the reeds, these green round
reeds that grow in the sandhills - mainly must have been in this dip. It got to
the water - was pretty close to the surface. One Aborigine on his own used to
camp there in a wurley made out of these reeds. Just high enough to - he'd
have to crawl in to get in there. And I used to be as frightened as hell when I
was getting the cows. Thought he might chase me or something. (Laughs) I'd
go right over and see if he was still there, and say, g'day to him and that of a
night. That's the only one that I can recall that ever lived there. But, of course,
there were plenty down at Victor. The Tripps(?) and those people.
Did your father ever talk about them much, Bun?
BB: Not a lot, no. He used to tell us how they used to walk past in single file.
Come up over the hill, what we call Shelly Beach. Up over the rise and down,
and walk past in front of our place, and they'd go about halfway around. There
is a reef that runs out in the sea. and there's a gap, and then the reef
continues. But this gap, when it's low tide, you can see it from the main road.
The natives used to go out there with their spears and spear the mulloway.
The lubras would carry them back across the reef to the beach.
Fantastic.
BB: That's what Dad used to tell me about.
So your father lived here from his youth, too, didn't he, Bun?
BB: Yes.
And your grandfather before him?
BB: Yes.
Oh, your grandfather built the place.
BB: Built the place, yes.
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So in one sense, your family is amongst the earliest here, Bun?
BB: I would say so, yes.
And you got caught up with some of the other early Port Elliot families
like the Husseys and that crew?
BB: Oh, yes. They were related, you see. Charles William Hussey. Don't ask
me how they were related but they were related back - young Rodney
Hussey. Have you heard of Rodney?
No.
BB: He used to live at - he was the son of the Hussey that was down here at
the drags, and he's living in the town now.
Oh, he's come back?
BB: He's come back.
Yes, I’ve spoken to Rodney. Okay, sorry. He used to live out the other
side of town, didn't he?
BB: Yeah.
Salisbury way somewhere.
BB: That's right.
He's told me that he's building his house down here.
Young? He's retired, isn't he, Bun? (Laughter) Young for you.
BB: I only saw him a couple of days ago around at the Post Office. I’ve got a
letterbox around there and I go and get my mail there, and he pulled up
behind me.
So he knows you pretty well, does he, Bun?
BB: Oh, yes. His father used to fly an aeroplane, and he used to land in my
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brother's land just out of the town here where it's all built on now.
So, Bun, did Port Elliot stay more or less the same-Port
Elliot/Middleton-more or less the same until just after the Second War,
or was it changing before that?
BB: Oh, no. I used to go up - my mother used to send the family to the
Sunday School.
What, the Methodist Church?
BB: No, Church of England.
Just down here.
BB: Yeah, the old Church of England down here. The Sunday School down
on the corner. And I always had a headache when it was time to go to Sunday
School. (Laughter) And then about five minutes when it's too late, about five
minutes afterwards, 'I feel alright again now, Mum'. 'Oh, you naughty boy',
she'd say. That's about all I'd get. And I'd get on my pony and ride up to
Surfers, where Surfers is now. It was just ordinary open country, only just
sandhills in those days. And I had a staghound-cross dog. I'd go up there and
catch foxes with him on a Sunday afternoon. Quite often come back with a
couple. Nearly every time I went up there I'd get one - at least one. But that's
all built on now. In the early days, when all my brothers and sisters weren't
married, we used to pick up a couple of their friends - it was Hilda Ellis. Call it
Miss Ellis anyway, and her brother, Ivan Ellis, and they were the Ellis' from the
Middleton store. We'd go down the road there in a spring dray. Anne's
probably - you've probably got photos of it I reckon.
Yes, she sent me a whole lot of stuff, Bun.
BB: We'd drive along the beach and go 'cockling' on the other side of the cliff
at Surfers there, between the cliff and the Goolwa Beach Road. That was at
night time, and by the time we came home the sea would be up and you
couldn't get past those high cliffs up there and we'd take a short cut through
the paddocks and come out on to the main road. (Laughs)
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So when did the build up start to occur?
BB: Oh, it wasn't until-I think it was - better be careful on this. They might go
me. (Laughs) People that subdivided Surfers, when they sprayed all the
grass green and made it all look nice and green in the summertime. They
sprayed all the grass with green. I won't mention who it was. (Laughs) Pretty
handy with going to Court at the present time. You know who I mean?
Only too well. I'm not in that boat though, Bun. I haven't been
summonsed yet.
Yes, so this is well into the 60's then?
BB: Surfers went ahead-yeah, I suppose it would've been - might've been
50's.
As a small boy in the late 50's, I remember very, very few houses at
Middleton. There may've been-well, a dozen.
BB: That's all, yes.
And then come the end of the 60's they were getting up towards 100, I
reckon.
BB: Yes. I’ve ploughed that patch of land on the opposite side of Mindacowie
Road down to the beach. It used to be Abbott's. I’ve ploughed it then with
horses and a three furrow plough.
Seems a bit amazing, doesn't it, Bun?
BB: Yes, it does. I can remember when Mrs Abbott (she's still living at Victor
- Mrs Mavis Abbott, Hedley's wife), her father from Mount Barker - her father
and mother built their shack out in the middle of the paddock. And that's the
last time - it was never ploughed after that. That and the land on this side of
Mindacowie Road was all Bashams. Phil sold that in about-(cou/dn't decipher
word/s) the other day. It must've been in the 60's/70's. 70's I suppose.
So, Bun, that house on the corner there opposite Mindacowie on the
northern side of the road, was that one of the Basham's houses there?
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BB: No, that was Field-Joe Field. Joe Field had - there was a blacksmith's
shop opposite, right opposite the tavern. On the corner there. And that had a
shingle roof on it. His two sisters lived in the house and he lived-he was an old
bachelor, a bit of a builder, a blacksmith and all sorts, and he lived over there.
That was the Watson's. That house has only just been sold just recently to
somebody. The council wouldn't allow them to build houses on that block of
land-the people that bought the house and the block. The block of about three
acres I suppose.
So, Bun, just some final questions. You were mentioning much earlier
about the local show down here. Was that actually a Port Elliot show?
BB: No, that was started off with a single furrow plough, with the horse
dragging the plough. I think it started at Middleton first and it used to go alternate years it'd go Middleton (I don't know about the order) - Middleton,
Goolwa, back to Port Elliot. And then I think it went to Victor once or twice.
That was the Southern BB: Start of the Southern Agricultural Society.
So originally it was a ploughing match, was it?
BB: Yes. Single furrow plough.
And then they bought land down where it's held now. The old timers
bought the land. The showgrounds is made up of blocks really. When I was
President - I was President for about 15 or 18 years or something - bought
land on the southern side. I can't recall the names of the road but the road
used to come from Waterport Road due south, past the butter factory there,
and come to the road that goes around the showgrounds now. Around like
that. Used to come and go straight on across, through the showgrounds, and
around the southern side of the showgrounds, and come out into Montpellier
Terrace. The local land agents (pretty shrewd boys)-young(?) Philip down
here. Old Mrs Dodd used to-they had a dairy just around the back of Cong
Church, and she used to milk cows and put them on these blocks. You know,
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free paddocking and all that sort of thing. (Laughs) When I was President
they owned a few blocks there, and to make the showgrounds -got a bit small
for us. We got bigger and bigger. Anyway, I reckoned we could buy it if we
offered them enough money, and buy the lot. I told the Show Society that
they'd have to be prepared to pay, you know, a good price for them to get
them, and sure enough we did.
Anyway, Ian Kirk (he was a pretty prominent Show member that lived
out the back of Middleton), he said that he'd put in a pretty good donation,
which turned out to be £10 . Ten pounds in those days.
Ten quid.
BB: And I thought to myself that that's not going to go far so I'll put in £100 to
try and buy it, and some of the others put in money as well.
Anyway, we bought them, and when we settled up for them old Mrs. Dodd
gave us about £50 back. Reckoned that we paid too much for them. (Laughs)
Did she?
BB: Yes. That was the only way we could get them because I knew what
they'd done in the past. They used to pay the rates on these vacant blocks of
land, and after a certain number of years you do that you can get the land for
nothing.
Oh, yes, I know the ones. The old titles, yes.
BB: The old titles, and that's what they - Dodd & Page –
Pretty shrewd, eh, Bun?
BB: Yes. Not far behind now either. (Laughter)
Better not go into that. (Laughs)
BB: No.
So the show became very successful, Bun?
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BB: Oh, yes. Well, I believe the Education Department at the present time is
trying to shift the Port Elliot School down onto the showgrounds. Have you
heard that?
No.
BB: I had a young lad, young Dean Perry - I call him young. He's older now
but when he was only about ten or twelve, he lived just down by the
showgrounds. Every Saturday morning he'd come around to my dairy and
help me milk my cows and then go on the milk run with me and help me load
the cans on. He'd do that. He'd come around at half past five in the morning.
(Laughs) He was President of here for-he's had a couple of goes at it I think.
He called in one night and asked me if I knew anything about the row of trees
that were left there. There used to be a row of trees on the southern side, on
the road. No, they were on the showground side, next to where we used to
have a luncheon pavilion. And he was telling me that the Education
Department want to shift the school down there on to - there's a government
paddock here and there's a lot of opposition to putting housing on the land
down there with the Port Elliot mob. I told Dean - I said, 'You want to make
sure you get a slice of that land to make up for what you're going to lose with
the other'. I don't know how - that was only about a month ago he called in.
No, I’ve not heard that, Bun.
So was it always a purely agricultural show, or was there horticulture as
well?
BB: It's both. Horticulture and agriculture. It's been - well, it still is - the
biggest trouble now is getting people to work for nothing. That's what they're
up against. Getting volunteers to run the sections and that. When I was
President they had a paid secretary, and they had that for quite some time
afterwards too, but lately they're making the convenor of each section send
out-they may live at Murray Bridge and Strath - sending out their prize
schedule. That's how they're working at the present time.
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Well, Bun, I might leave it there today. Thank you very much for talking
to me.
BB: A pleasure.
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NOTES OF HIGHLIGHTS FROM THE MIDDLETON EFS AND CFS MINUTE
BOOKS 1957-1991.
As Bun Basham spent many years in fire service, it seems logical to put this
information in his life story.
Alan Higgins from his family’s farm “The Brook” we think, had the first motorised
specially built fire truck in Middleton and he was a leading member of the Brigade. It
is recorded that in 1949, the Volunteer Fire Fighters Act was passed Parliament with
the specific aim of insuring Fire Fighters.
The state EFS was started in 1957 and the Middleton Brigade was officially launched
a little time before this. Reading through the minutes, I can appreciate how strong
the Brigade was in Middleton, when up to 40 members were present at their Annual
Meetings.
It is interesting to observe that, from the beginning, knapsack sprayers to tanks on a
stand, as well as mobile power units, were ready to transfer to farmer’s trucks. These
were talked about for 20 years before Middleton actually bought a mobile unit and
equipped it. Later, they went on to acquire a new truck about 1990 and today, can
work in with other Units to quickly be at a fire scene.
These are notes from the Minute Books:
1957 E. Coote, President, Bruce Basham Vice President, L. Hann SecretaryTreasurer, E. Teakle Equipment Oficer. Landholders to be rated 1 penny in pound
from Council Rates to pay for fire equipment. W. Chibnall offered use of motor bike
for communication. Walkie Talkie base at Cliff House. Purchased 2 Ajax hand
pumps.
1958 District supervisor Mr. Edgar Skewes. 6 pence an acre sought for donations to
buy a Finsbury power pump. Tank to be at Church of England Brick Kiln. B.H.
Basham, L.E. Scott Fire Control Officers. (CORRECTED to L.E. Stock)
1959 37 present at Annual Meeting. Mr. E. Skewes spoke. Mr. Langford spoke on
speed in which the devastating fire travelled in the area. Many suggestions to fight a
fire more efficiently.
1960 40 at Annual Meeting. Cliff Thorpe President. It was decided to buy 6
knapsacks and a Rex Power Pump.
1961 Burning of St. Jude’s Church of England Cemetery advocated.
1962 Alan Higgins recommended to Council as Chief Fire Controller on retirement
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of Edgar Skewes. Chiief Fire Controller to have a vehicle. Quick loading ramps cost
32 pounds.
1963 Spray Crow’s Nest Road with Vorox to kill grass on roadside. Burn off blocks
on Western Boundary at 30 shillings per block.
1964 Budget for a 30 hundredweight Blitz vehicle. Have manpower standby system
for bad fire days. Get rotary mower to clear roadsides.
1965 Get 6 knapsacks. Appreciated use of Council Spray Unit. $80 received for
burning blocks.
1966 Mr. B. Byrnes President, L. Hann Secretary- Treasurer, E.C. Teakle
Equipment Officer. Spray roadsides with Vorox on 30 th July.
1967 Purchase more quick loading tank stands. Buy a Villiers 415 HOV engine and
pump.
1968 N. Coote, President. W. Langham, Secretary-Treasurer. Key for Fire Plug to
be left at Roger Basham’s. Council area has 2 new vehicles.
1969 South African Feather Grass spreading. Should be declared a noxious weed.
New plant to be at Gordon Michelmore’s. EFS Field Day at Pt. Elliot Showgrounds.
Gas Firelighter bought from Barton Bros. Charge $6 a block to burn them.
1970 New plant to be at Brickyard with Quick Loading Stand. E. Teakle resigned as
Equipment Officer because of ill health. Moved a Letter of Appreciation be sent to
him.
1971 G. Michelmore President, W. Langham Secretary-Treasurer. G. Michelmore
suggested tractor with 3 pt. Linkage, scalloped disc Harrows be used for used for
Fire Breaks. B.H. Basham said Council was incorporating all EFS Units in the
District.
1972 Supervisor Alan Higgins to sign account before we hand them to Council.
Middleton EFS Incorporated.
1973 Miss Ann Basham and A. Langdon thanked for typing documents of
incorporation. H.J. Chibnall President, Bruce Basham Secretary-Treasurer, W.
Langdon thanked for services rendered over a number of years as Secretary.
Subscriptions 20 cents. Bought a Rotary Slasher from Barton’s.
1974 5 new members. $1000 donation to Pt. Elliot EFS to purchase new truck.
Bun [B.H.] Basham as District Supervisor Chairman pro tem for Annual Meeting.
1975 $7 per block charged for burning. Block Burning money to go to get new truck.
Slasher to be housed at Gordon Michelmore’s.
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1976 New Port Elliot Fire Truck operational. First new lady member, Muriel A.
Higgins. Knapsack sprays to be bought and housed at Middleton Store. Request
from Bert Dent to burn block at back of his house. A. Higgins reported Rubbish dump
will be closed and new one started at back of Goolwa.
1977 EFS changed to CFS. Truck for Middleton discussed. Subscriptions 50 cents.
1978 Continued spraying with Vorox on roadsides. Notice to be in shop window
stating when blocks will be burnt.
1979 J. Chibnall President, Bruce Basham Secretary-Treasurer, I Teakle Vice
President. Charge $20 a block for burning. H.J. Chibnall asked for new wireless to
replace old one in his Willys Jeep. K. Dix to help with new radio. Middleton purchase
new plant and leave it at H.J. Chibnall’s.
1980 N. Coote President, I. Teakle Vice President, P. Michelmore SecretaryTreasurer. Future new radio network discussed.
1981 International ASW 160 4-wheel Drive cab chassis from Coonalpyn
purchased. Council approved.
1982 Shed for truck to be at Middleton Hall site. President Norm Coote, Vice
President I Teakle, Secretary-Treasurer Bill Chibnall. I. Teakle and J. Harding
thanked for voluntary work on truck.
1983 Hino 4x4 Fire Truck demonstration.
1984 Hon. J. Wright to open Fire shed.
1985 Paging System – we go in with Pt. Elliot. 6 helmets applied for.
1986 H.J. Chibnall resigned. Peter Johnson Secretary-Treasurer, N. Coote Deputy
Supervisor.
1987 Have a Door knock campaign to recruit new members. A Fire Truck
transferred from Pt. Elliot to Middleton. Kevin Higgins to be new District Supervisor.
10 Paging units applied for. Block burning discontinued. Request not to close
Middleton Station.
1988 Old Fire Truck sold to Goolwa Airport. Brian Dugmore gave address on
Paging System available for purchase.
21 Jan. 1988 Middleton Brigade thanked for patrolling area for 6 hours when a steam
train was used on a Fire Ban Day to bring Prince Charles and Princess Diana to
Goolwa to open Signal Point. Brigade Captain H.J. Chibnall. Peter Michelmore
Training Officer.
1989 Middleton received advice that it will not close. Communications Officer
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Michael Burgar. Brian Brawley to be Group Captain. K. Higgins Pager to go to Brian
Brawley.
1990 Bun Basham received Life Membership Certificate and badge of Brigade.
Kevin Higgins Testimonial to be a BBQ at showgrounds, Pt. Elliot. Middleton to have
top priority for new vehicle. Westpark Aged Cottage Homes made donation after fire
on premises. Council Water Tanker to be on standby 24 hours a day. Messrs.
Sweetman and Dugmore responsible for after duty hours.
1991 New Hino Fire Truck received. Must be driven 30 km. unbroken trip each
week. Brigade Captain reported on fire at Cut Hill – Glenford Gully Rd. He
commended Crew members on their efficiency and speed with which they moved on
to the actual operation. Thanks were also given to Weinman family for direct advice
given.
These notes, compiled by Linton Jacobs, were from the Middleton EFS and CFS
Minute Books. Michael Burgar from Middleton CFS, has given permission for these
notes to be included in Bun Basham’s Life Story.
Linton Jacobs
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THE BASHAM FLOUR MILL AND BUTTER FACTORY.
In 1866, William Basham, at the age of 66 years, purchased the Pt. Elliot Flour Mill
from the Bowman family who were wealthy Adelaide businessmen.
To develop a good outlet for his flour, he built the iron paddle steamer, the “Jolly
Miller” and used it on the River Murray trade. The boat was launched on the 7 th
March, 1866.
William Basham, with his usual eye for a chance at promoting it, invited a large
number of people to the launch. These were Commissioner of Public Works,
politicians, public servants and local celebrities. These were entertained in the
evening at Varcoes Goolwa Hotel and toasts flowed in abundance.
George Jones rose and praised Basham for being upright, honest and
straightforward, and continued saying “Basham had bought the Mill at 66 years of
age, merely to give himself something to do in his twilight years – and not satisfied
with that alone, had proceeded to build the Jolly Miller. His desire in all this was to be
actively employed in doing good to others as well as himself.”
Basham’s reply said he was flattered by Jones’ words and the truth was he needed
to get the flour transported by some means, and he thought he could not do better
than to build the Jolly Miller.
Abraham Graham in responding, toasted the success of the Murray trade and hoped
the Jolly Miller had a bright future.
By 1891, farming had fallen far short of expectations and some Flour Mills were
shades of their former glory. Yet, undaunted, those who remained on the land like
the Basham family – in various offshoots – at Pleasant Banks, Middleton and
elsewhere, found numerous ways to battle on. By diversifying interests and investing
in mills and Dairy Produce factories, they added to their farming income and learned
to manage the land.
By 1890, the Basham Bros., William John and Charles Abraham, owned a Dairy
Factory on the site of the present Medical Centre in Pt. Elliot. This gave an outlet for
the dairying in the area.
This information came from Rob Linn’s book “A Land Abounding”, and authorisation
to use it was obtained from him.
Linton Jacobs
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Bun Basham's 1958, 1959 Fire Diary
as provided by Janet Renk

14th April 2009

The 1959 bushfire that began near the bottom of Cut Hill occurred on 17 th January,
just three weeks before my marriage. My father, Bun Basham, a Fire Control Officer,
left home in his car during the late morning of a very hot north wind day to see at
first-hand what was happening with the fire he had just heard about.

As the fire appeared to be getting uncomfortably close to our home and property on
the Port Elliot to Middleton road I decided to try to contact him for his advice about
what to do with our dairy cows. We were unable to speak to him directly but a
message was passed on by the operator of the base radio in the EFS (as it was
then) shed in Port Elliot.

"Take the cows to the beach!" This was easier said than done as cows are creatures
of habit and to do that it was necessary to drive them in the opposite direction to the
way they usually walked to the dairy for the afternoon milking.
My mother and I had begun the task when our next door neighbour, Les Hann, came
across the paddock and said that he had cut the boundary fence so our cows could
go onto his patch of lucerne. With his help we managed to get them there where they
were safe.
Then it was a matter of sitting in the lucerne paddock and watching the progress of
the fire. The smoke was dense and although we were only about 300 metres from it
we were unable to see exactly what was burning but it seemed very likely that it was
our home, complete with my wedding finery, ready for my marriage 3 weeks later.
At one stage the smoke cleared and we were able to see the main road and my
father's semi-trailer with a water tank on it being driven by my brother – complete
with his dog, riding on the roof of the cab – Laddie's preferred place but usually he
was only allowed to do that while being driven round in the paddocks.
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The fire came into the paddock next to the lucerne and at that time my father
appeared in his car and I was able to help him put it out there.

Fortunately, the house and dairy were saved by the fire-fighters without any damage
occurring but a stack of hay that was very close to the dairy had burned.

The following is a note taken from BH Basham's Diary of Fires that occurred during
1958 & 1959, transcribed by JE Renk in January 2005

"17th January 1959
Mr Les Stock rang at approximately 11.00 am to ask if I knew where the fire was, I
had a look, and the smoke was straight behind Les Stock's hill, so I informed Base
Radio and then went to see where it was, saw Wilf Langham and asked him to alert
Middleton units etc. I went to Crow's Nest road, saw fire in Langsford's property, and
will never forget the rest."
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BUN BASHAM
from BUN's SCRAPBOOK
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1948 Jackman Trophy winners - Twilight, held by Janet, Fancy, held by Roger,
Vanessa, held by Bill Whiting, Prosper, held by BH Basham
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1950 B.H. Basham with Monica
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1953 Under cover of ribbons
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February 1961
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1961

1970
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H.J., Phillip & Bernard Basham
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December 1978

77

BUN BASHAM

78

BUN BASHAM

79

BUN BASHAM

80

BUN BASHAM

Various photographic magix performed by G.W. (Frodo) Krochmal
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