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                                                              Hotel Kosciusko 
                                                              12th May 1940 (Sunday) 
Dear Mum, Dad and Grandma 
          We arrived in Sydney at 7.15p.m. and had our tea, caught the train to Cooma at 
9.30p.m. We passed through lots of little stations but we could not sleep. One would 
dose off and the other 7 would just sit and grumble. Everyone was hungry so every 
station we stopped at, we would look for something to eat. For 10 hours we did not 
sleep. 
         We saw snow from the train and as we got into Cooma I was feeling not too 
well. We chewed chewing to prevent sickness but I was sick, so all I had for breakfast 
at the hotel at Cooma was a piece of toast and a cup of coffee.  We got into the bus 
and drove 60 miles but I was alright. We got to the Hotel for lunch and we had a 
lovely meal of frankfurts and sauce and sweets. 
          After dinner we went to a small ballroom for a lecture on ski-ing and after we 
went to get shoes and skis and stocks to suit us. We unpacked our ports and pressed 
our dresses- iron 1/- an hour, and then we went for dinner, lamb and mint sauce and 
jelly and cream. 
          We went to the ballroom and danced but the 9 of us left early and went to bed 
to make up for the sleep in the train,We all slept well until some small kids made a 
row next door. 
           We got up and dressed into our slacks because we were going to Seaman's Hut 
(we had TWO poached eggs on toast). We set out at 9.30 for Seaman's Hut about 16 
½ mls from the Hotel. As we went along we saw snow in patches but as we went 
further mountains covered with snow. It was about 11.30 a.m. We got onto our skis 
and went walking up the road to get a good patch of snow to ski on. At about 1.30 
p.m. we had an outdoor lunch in the snow. The snow fell while we were there but we 
stayed outside. We had potato pie and sandwiches and coffee, rock cakes and fruit. It 
was quite enjoyable and I could have eaten more but I didn't and then the schools got 
together for a snow fight (I've run out of ink). Miss Payne is a sport and she joins in 
everything. 
           We continued our ski-ing but I'm not very successful. There were four 
instructors for 4 parties. We had an Austrian and he gave us an exhibition on the 
snow. 
           We got into the buses again and came home to the Hotel. We had to change for 
dinner and as it was Sunday we wore our woollen frocks. We then sent our post cards 
we had bought on Saturday. I sent them to Lyla Wood, Nissie, Auntie Liz and Auntie 
Lil, Doris & Elsie. And then we went to the ballroom for a moving picture show. We 
saw a long picture. It wasn't at all bad and now we are all in bed 6 of us writing 
letters, one fast asleep, and the other two are making an awful row. 
           Mentioning the beds, there is one single bed and the other 8 are in two, one on 
top of the other. Norine is under me and Dorothy on the lower one, underneath. 
They're as hard as iron, the pillows too, the girls are complaining an awfully lot about 
them. We all slept well and tonight we hope to do so again. 
            Tomorrow we go to the Seaman's Hut again to ski and then on Wednesday we 
go to the Chalet to stay for two nights. 



 
             We've had a nice time so far but I think we will have a much better one. 
              It is now 11.25 p.m. and we are still writing. It's not as bad as we thought it 
would be with 9 of us for they're not such a bad lot after all. 
              The snow was only “sago-snow” to-day as we were told and to-night they 
expect to have snow at the hotel. 
               The meals are very good. To-day at Seaman's Hut we all lined up in a queue  
and as we went along we were given an enamel plate and a fork and then we got an 
enamel mug. It was just like a Sunday School Picnic! The first man dealed us out a 
piece of potato pie and the next one gave us two sandwiches and tomato sauce. We 
ate that at a distance and then took our mug for some coffee or tea, and a rock cake. 
They were good and then we were given an apple. All the cooking was done in the 
open. 
               I have seen Clary Thornton and his friend twice, once at a meal and then at 
the dance. There are a few guests here other than the schools and the schools are all 
from all over the state. 
               We have had fun ski-ing, getting into the big clod-hopper boots and then 
fixing them in our skis. But to see us ski. We go a few yards and then have a buster 
and all you can see are a few arms, stocks and skis. The instructors are very nice and 
help us a lot. I hope you had a lovely day on Mother's Day, both you and Grandma 
and received my telegram. The three of us sent one each. 
               We just heard tonight as we were writing our post-cards in the writing room, 
that Germany had invaded Holland, Belgium & Luxemburg. 
               I hope you'll write to me because I'll be expecting a letter. There is no need 
to worry because I'm all right. 
               Hoping you are all well especially Grandma, Love from    
                                                                                                  Lorna 
 
 
 
 
             This letter was addressed to: 
 
                                    Mr and Mrs. McNaughton 
                                          55 Brunker Road 
                                                Broadmeadow 
                                                   Newcastle 
                                                        N.S.W. 
 
            Posted 13 May, 1940 at Mt Kosciusko                
            Also included a printed leaflet on Betts Camp 
 
 
 
 



                                                                           Hotel Kosciusko 
                                                                 New South Wales 
                                                                 14th May 1940 
Dear Mum, Dad and Grandma, 
          I hope you received my letter and my telegram. Norine received a letter today 
but one did not come for me. 
          On Sunday night everybody wrote in bed but to-night we four (Norine, Dot, 
Joyce and me) are in the special writing room. 
          On Monday morning we got up for breakfast and we had an omelette. It was 
good, we have coffee or water every meal. After breakfast we caught the buses to the 
snow-line-our second day-we skied and some went for a hike. We built a snow man 
and then had dinner. The same as Sunday but it wasn't snowing as on Sunday. We had 
potatoe pie and coffee (we couldn't drink it because it was smoked), rock cakes and 
apples. We had a great day.  I had a pretty hard fall because the snow was hard and 
slippery, but Peter, the instructor, helped me out and I'm none the worse. We came 
home from the snow and changed for dinner-a mutton and cold salad. 
           We went to the ball room and danced and saw pictures and had a few items 
from some posh Sydney girls. Some girls are lovely and mix with one another but 
some are just the opposite. 
            On Monday night everybody was in bed but Miss Griffith and she was at 
supper with some boys so we played a rag on her. They short sheeted her bed and tied 
her pyjamas in knots. We were all supposed to be asleep. She was wild when she 
came in at 12.30 a.m. But did we sleep! 
           We got up this morning and went to breakfast-bacon and eggs. At 9.30, 9 of us 
went for a ride on horses to “Pretty Point” about 5 miles there and back. We had a 
great time, the horses were quiet and a man went with us. I bet I'm sore in the 
morning. Wait till you hear this bit following. We had dinner-roast lamb and cold 
salad and jelly and cream (We have sweets every night). After dinner (here it comes) 
we started out for a hike and went as far as a waterfall-it was lovely and then a lot of 
us went on further-another mile-to the Snowy River. Were we tired! Another 
instructor or guide went with us. We got there eventually and had a drink and one 
little boy fell in. We started off again and went for four miles back again. We got back 
just a 6 p.m. when the dressing bell was ringing and we just slipped a skirt on & went 
to dinner. Now we are writing our letters. After this we have to go and get a bath, 
change into our pyjamas and then pack our port except our evening dresses because 
tomorrow morning at 8.30 a.m.(breakfast at 8 a.m.) we go in the buses to the Chalet, 
and girls from the Chalet take our rooms till Friday morning. 
             All we are taking to the Chalet is a change of under clothing, pyjamas, 
jumper & skirt and the slacks we wear. We stay for two days and in that time go to 
the summit of Mt Kosciusko. 
             Miss Payne is a real sport and so is Miss Houston. She arranges games 
between the boys and girls and it is fun. 
             In the billiard room you can play ping-pong and billiards and cards, and a 
great fire is there and in the writing room all the time. The Hotel is centrally heated 
and it is not one half as cold as I thought it would be. 



 
           On Sunday we took our cameras with us and as it was snowing we put them in 
our bus. But these buses took girls to the Chalet and when they came back the 
cameras were gone and now to-night Joyce made a discovery that they were in the ski 
room, so we have just got them back. 
           As I told you before the meals are great and we have a lovely waitress. She is a 
real sport and has a joke with us. But we don't get enough to eat, so last night the 
others bought sixpeneth of biscuits each, and tonight we bought 6d each but we've 
nearly finished them already. 
          I have 11/6 left but I've bought something to bring home, and I'm determined to 
reach Sydney with 5/- at the least. 
          The things are awfully dear up here and the shop does a roaring trade. They 
have everything here. They have the shop, a hospital and a post-office and do they do 
a good trade? 
          We get into Sydney at 5.30 am and we don't know what time a train comes 
through to Newcastle but we will catch the first through, so if you could find out what 
time the train leaving Sydney after 5.30 reaches Newcastle you could meet me at 
Newcastle. 
           Mum please excuse the writing and alterations because we're in a hurry to get 
our ports packed and get into bed after a strenuous day. 
           I hope everybody is well and that you will write again, because I haven't got a 
letter yet. I have missed you all and I wish you were here. I think Norine, Dot and 
myself are the only ones who say our prayers but we say them in bed every night. 
           Mum don't worry about me, because I think you will be because I'm quite all 
right except for a little stiffness here and there. 
           Lots of love and kisses from 
                                               Lorna 
          P.S. Now I'm off to pack my big case and go to bed. 
                 I forgot to tell you that my case coming up got scratched both bottom and 
                 top. But it will polish I think. 
 
 
 
 
 
                       Letter addressed to : Mr. and Mrs. McNaughton 
                                                            55 Brunker Rd., 
                                                                 Broadmeadow 
                                                                    Newcastle 
                                                                      N.S.W. 
 
                                                          
                            



                                                               “Eureka” 
                                                                 55 Pacific Highway 
                                                                 Broadmeadow 
                                                                 14-5-40 
Dear Lorna, 
                  Just received your letter, & were we looking for it? I thought I may have 
received it this morning but it did not come until this afternoon’s mail, so I am 
writing straight back. I am a little bit surprised at your being sick, in the train, I 
thought you would have been a better traveller than your mother, but I am pleased to 
know you are having a good time, & eat up and get fat, We got a surprise on Saturday 
morning Jack and Nell Baber came up, Jack is on his final leave, he sails for England 
a week today (Tuesday) so Auntie Nell and Gert sent around all the families & we all 
met at Aunty Gert's & gave him a little party, you know like we always have , when 
they all get together. They went away home again on Sunday afternoon. Grandma 
went to church on Sunday morning with Auntie Gert & then I took her again at night, 
& the church was full. Doris was there with her new twin set on, grey skirt, brown 
felt hat & I suppose brown shoes. Meldia & Edna & Eagles were also there, they 
were all talking outside after church. I received your Mother's Day telegram, thanks 
love for it, it was good of you. 
                  Do you have plenty of bed clothes to keep you warm? I hope so, & you 
have seen snow. Well, well, 
                  Dorothy Griffiths' photo at the train window was in Saturdays paper & 
what a sight it was, I will keep the paper for you to see it. 
                  We had Aunty Lil and Joyce down yesterday to see us and they wanted to 
know how you were, did you arrive etc.etc. 
So you did your pressing did you manage your dresses alright? I suppose they would 
be creased up. You want more practice at your ski-ing evidently but I suppose you 
will be a genius by now. Did you get a good seat in the train at Sydney, or were you 
cramped out, that made you sick. 
                  Look after yourself & don't catch cold in those evening frocks whatever 
you do. Well now Dad & Grandma & I have been wondering all the time how you are 
getting on but the time will soon go over, but see you get plenty of rest & sleep, so as 
you won't get knocked up to come home again. Well now Lorna I think I will close as 
I want to slip into town & I have written this straight away as soon as the postman 
came so that I can post it, when I go out. It is rather cold here these two days & 
showers & rain occasionally. 
Well now my love I will close hoping you are quite well & have a good time. 
Love from Grandma Dad & your ever loving Mum xxxx 
Joyce sends you her love 
  
                                Letter addressed to Miss L. McNaughton 
                                                                Room D 
                                                                Hotel Kosciusko 
                                                                Via Cooma 
                                                                 New South Wales 



                                                                     The Chalet, 
                                                                           Charlotte Pass, 
                                                                               Mount Kosciusko 
                                                                                   Thursday 16th May, 1940 
 
Dear Mum, Dad and Grandma, 
                 We have been at the chalet for two days, this is our 2nd day. 
                  On Tuesday night we went straight to bed after a hectic afternoon at 
Snowy River, the 3 of us and and the others went to the dance. We packed our port all 
except for our overcoat and a few other things.   
                  On Wednesday we went to the snow line at 8.30a.m. And we had to take 
our ports and stocks with us, our skis on top of the bus. We skied all the morning and 
then had our dinner under Chalet supervision because for two days we are the Chalet 
party. What a dinner we had up there 2 sandwiches (salmon or egg or spaghetti) a 
rock cake and an apple. And were we hungry? We watched Peter (Austrian), the 
instructor the champion ski jumper of Australia, do jumps and also Bill Norris (an 
Australian) , the Australian Ski Champ. He does 75 to 80 mls per hour. We took 
photos of Peter and John Abbotsmith, another instructor and a real sport. We came 
back to the Chalet for dinner and had Roast Lamb & Chocolate Eclairs for sweets. 
We changed into our jumpers and skirts but mostly when people stay at the chalet 
they wear their pyjamas and dressing gowns to dinner and at night. 
                   At night we all went (all school parties) to the billiard room at the chalet 
and had games. I learnt a few new games too. We had a great time for Miss Payne, 
Miss Houston and Mr Cook are real sports and get us together, both girls and boys. 
They're a nice lot here now both girls and boys but we're all a pretty quiet lot. We 
went to bed and they certainly were an improvement on the Hotel beds, nice and soft 
but still double-deckers. We all woke through the night (the 4 of us Joyce, Norine, 
Dot and me) because Dot was sick and had to get out of bed. The shower recess & 
lavatories are off the bedrooms. It's great! So in the morning we were all tired and 
didn't wake till 8 a.m. when the dressing bell was ringing and we were late for 
breakfast. Dot stayed in bed and we brought Miss Payne and she said to stay in bed 
for the day. There was another girl sick, Barbara Davidson, so she came into our 
room onto Norine's bed, because there is only four of us to six beds, some have 
plenty of room. 3 of us went to breakfast and had a scrambled egg on toast and coffee 
& toast. We set out at 10.30 a.m. Norine and me (Joyce stayed at home) for Blue 
Lake and Carruthers. It was 3 miles to Blue Lake. It snowed on the way & did it sting 
our faces. We went over awfully rough country and took photos. I got Mr. Cook to 
put a film in my camera for me and he did it wrong so I don't know whether it will 
turn out or not. We had some dinner at Blue Lake but didn't go any further. As we 
came home it started to sleet and we got sopping wet, our heads, slacks, stockings, 
socks and our outside cardigan, but our calico pants kept our underwear dry.  
Everyone was sopping so everyone had to take their clothes to the drying room. What 
a day? We got back to the chalet at 3p.m. The wind was cold and the sleet stung our 
faces. It was awful. The barometer is below freezing point to 27 degrees and was it 
cold. It's lovely and warm in the chalet and now Norine and I are writing our letter in   



 
the lounge room near a blazing fire and soon we get afternoon tea about 4.15 p.m. For 
we don't have dinner till 7 p.m. It's a long time to wait. 
             To-night we go to the billiard room again and see pictures & have a concert. 
Mr. Cook is funny as he talks to all of us. He makes nearly all the fun for us, because   
he is in everything going. The kids are up to mischief here now. They're tying 
pyjamas in knots, sewing the legs together and pickle-pring the beds. I hope we are 
all right. But Dot is up there so I suppose it's O.K. 
             Just now the wind is blowing a hurricane and the rain is frightful. The 
instructors say it will be all covered with snow all round the chalet tomorrow but we 
go home in the morning to the hotel. It's lovely at the chalet because it's only 2 yrs 
old. Outside it's all in diamond sort of stuff and bricks, in a large valley surrounded 
by mountains. Inside the floors of the stairway, and the lounge rooms and halls are all 
covered with green body-carpet, but in the bedrooms there is only a carpet square in 
the middle and bare boards around the edge, not even varnished. The walls are old 
masonite -just plain brown. 
            I'll have to buy another film because I don't think this one will be any good 
and I have 9/10 left. I have to keep some money for our breakfast in Sydney. 
              I won't receive your letter (or letters) until tomorrow when we return to the 
hotel because it is not being forwarded to the chalet. 
              I hope you will be at the station to meet me. 
              I'm still missing you all but I'll be home soon, and are you well. We're having 
a good time but we're all feeling a little homesick I think. Miss Payne is lovely and 
looking after us well. 
               I hope you are all well especially Grandma and as I told you before I will 
bring you something home. 
                                         Lots of love from 
                                                  Lorna 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Letter addressed to: Mrs. McNaughton 
                                       55 Brunker Rd., 
                                           Broadmeadow 
                                                Newcastle 
                                                    N.S.W. 
                                  
 
  
 
 



                                                                                “Eureka” 
                                                                     55 Pacific Highway 
                                                                        Broadmeadow 
                                                                           16-5-40 
 
 
 
Dear Lorna 
                  I am writing you a few lines so you will get it before you leave the Hotel 
Kosciusko, I hope you are well & having a good time. Your time is getting short now 
I suppose you are still in the Chalet: you said you were there for two days & nights so 
I thought you would get this before you come home. 
                 Love to you from us all at home. I am in a hurry now to post this. Leslie is 
here today & said they got your post card. Also Auntie Liz. Auntie Gert has come 
now & I have to go to the church.               Cheerio 
                                                                         Love from Mum 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



                                                                       52 Broadmeadow Rd 
                                                                        Broadmeadow 
                                                                                 16th May 
Dear Lorna, 
                  Thanks for the postcard you seem to be making the most of your time but 
what do you mean by going to the pictures on a Sunday night. As your Sunday school 
teacher I will have to chastise you. 
                   We had a nice service for mothers day, going home Sunday afternoon 
Doris asked me to save her a seat at church. I told her I would put a reserved ticket on 
it for her, anyway when she arrived there was no seat left for her & she did not even 
wait after church- must have been pipped. 
                   I went to Herberts on Tuesday night to see “Mr Smith goes to 
Washington” it was good too. I suppose your mother has told you about the party the 
crowd gave Jack Baber on Saturday night. 
                   I saw Meldra in her new rig on Sunday night-what a wow-with her fur 
trims. The coal strike is over in the paper to-day there is to be no disputes for the 
duration of the war. I hope you get this before you leave. I went to the meeting at red 
cross last night and tonight is the first chance I have had to write. Glad you are 
having a good time and sheiking all the boys. Elsie 
 
 
 
                      A letter card to:   Miss Lorna McNaughton 
                                                      Hotel Kosciusko 
                                                          Kosciusko 
                                                              N.S Wales 



                                                                                 “Eureka” 
                                                                                  55 Pacific Highway 
                                                                                  Broadmeadow 
                                                                                  Friday morning 
My dear Lorna, 
           I wrote you a few lines yesterday afternoon in a hurry & after that your second 
letter arrived so now I am writing in answer to that & also to let you know about the 
train from Sydney to Newcastle. I think you will receive it before you leave the hotel, 
I hope you do at any rate. 
           The first train leaves Sydney at 9.10 AM. We saw it in the paper on 
Wednesday, it arrives at Broadmeadow at 1.2 p.m. That is 2 minutes after 1 o'clock & 
your dad says to get out of the train at Broadmeadow & we will be there to meet you, 
it is no use going to Newcastle. I hope you will understand it all. 
Well Lorna my dear, I am pleased to know you are having a good time, did you have 
to eat your tea off the mantlepiece after your ride on horse back 
            Auntie Lil & the girls were all down at Auntie Lizzie's & Mollie's yesterday, 
they came up here. Auntie was thrilled at getting the p.card & they all listened to the 
letters with interest; so they all know as much as we do. I made Joyce's dress & they 
took it home. I think they are coming down on Monday. Auntie says Clarrie Thornton 
is home again, 
             Our church aid anniversary was a great success last night; Meldra, Edna, 
Dorris & Betty & Hazel were all there representing the comrades & Lucy, of course 
she (Lucy) gave the greeting. 
              Grandma says not to worry about the port a few scratches won’t matter, it is 
yours & that can't be helped, she is pleased you are having such a good time & says  
to tell you she can't write letters. I suppose you were disappointed at not getting a 
letter sooner but I waited to hear from you first: I suppose you will be packing your 
port again this morning to return to the hotel today & the time is getting short, so 
make the most of it & don't have too many falls & hurt yourself too much. 
 
(written down the left side of the page....) 
Well now I will close & hope you get about the train quite clearly. I think you will be 
glad to get out at B.M, as you will be sick of travelling. Give my love to  ? and 
Dorothy & accept the biggest share from Dad & Mum. Cheerio till Sydney. 
 
 
 
Envelope  addressed as follows: 
                                                         Miss L. McNaughton 
                                                         Room D 
                                                         Hotel Kosciusko 
                                                         Via Cooma 
                                                        N.S.W. 
Post marked Broadmeadow. No dates on envelope or letter but presumably the last 
ones 


























