Hunt (m. Nicholls), Alison - Year of 1952: Recollections (March 2020)

This (previous) is a page from my homemade photo album. The top photo was taken when all three
Departments of New Lambton Public School (Infants, Girls & Boys) had been commandeered by the
Military for the spotting of enemy aircraft daring to fly over Newcastle. The New Lambton pupils
were farmed out to various neighbouring schools such as Adamstown, Hamilton & Cardiff and were
transported by bus, free of charge, for the duration of WW11. I had just started Kindergarten at
New Lambton in 1941 when sometime later my mother evacuated my nana (my mother’s mother) &
myself to my uncle & his wife into the Manager’s residence on Leeton Experiment Farm. My mother
was making camouflage nets (see shuttle below), in a church hall in New Lambton, for use by the
soldiers at war & when the New Lambton Girls’ Department, a “modern” (in comparison with the
Infants & Boys Departments) two storied building, high on the rise towards New Lambton Heights,
was re-commissioned for the night-time duty of search-light spotting of enemy aircraft, she assumed
a task there. I think our evacuation was probably only for a matter of months because during 1942 I
was travelling to Hamilton Public School by a free bus to be in 1C, but the New Lambton children
were kept as a distinct group, never mingling with the children of the Hamilton School! I remember
the awful feeling of not having a clue what all the class was chanting about – ”i” comes before “e”
except after “c” – and similar ditties, when I joined this class during that year. No wonder my
spelling has never been good! The nearest school to the Leeton Experiment Farm was at Yanco,
about 7 miles away, to which my cousin, who was 5 years my senior, rode her push-bike each day. I
had no bicycle & it was not even contemplated, as far as I am aware, that she would “double” me to
& from school. I doubt if I would be alive to tell the tale because I have memories of on shorter
“doubles” being dumped off the bike & told to use my own legs for transport!! So I remained
unschooled. In 1943 I was still travelling to Hamilton to be in 2A & in 1944 I was in 3rd class at
Adamstown where occasionally we could catch glimpses of the “true-blue” Adamstown pupils, some
of whom we would later meet at NGHS. The only faces I recognise from this newspaper photo are of
the three seated in the front of the shot – from left to right – unknown lad, Wendy Taylor, Alison
Hunt & Howard Crozier. Standing behind Howard & wearing a wide-brimmed hat was Jill Bailey & in
front of her Louise Silverthorne. Both Jill & Louise were enrolled at NGHS in 1946 & Howard was
enrolled at NBHS in 1948.
The two photos of my colleagues, after their Leaving Certificate English & History Honours exams,
are self-explanatory. They were all high achievers and looked so happy after these exams!
[OBA editor note: In an earlier email, Alison wrote of her mother.]
My mother, as Jessie Wynne Watkins, was first a Science teacher at the “School on the Hill”, then
was responsible for opening up the Science Department at the Parkway Avenue site, but was
affected by the Married Women’s Teacher Act when she married my father Albert Victor Hunt. He
died in 1943 & with great difficulty she was eventually re-instated as a Science teacher back in the
same premises as she had been at the “School on the Hill”, but by then it was Newcastle Junior Boys
High School! As this was towards the end of World War 11 & afterwards, she had some frightening
experiences with students who had been through the horrors of war in Europe.
I believe my mother taught with Stuart Kelso’s mother & also Jan Meletios’ mother, probably both in
the infancy of NGHS.

Alison writes: “ My mother must have been assigned the duty of carrying out the audit of the text

books owned by the school but lent to students for their use during their study of particular
subjects. This lament must have been written at “the School on the Hill” and most probably when it
was Newcastle Junior Boys’ High School, but I cannot rule out the possibility it was when “the School
on the Hill” was the original Newcastle High School.

The following two pages are press cuttings, which tell a wonderful story of the time.
The small bit of text cut off from the bottom does not spoil this delightful tale.

Finally, this extract from the Golden Year Book of the University of Sydney, 2016.

