Good Ol’ Town
An online newsletter for the Old Boys of Boys’ Town Engadine NSW

There’s been a wonderful response from many quarters congratulating and encouraging us in respect of the “relaunch” in March
of our famous Old Boys newsletter “Good Ol’ Town” as an
online publication. A small selection of comments and emails
from Old Boys and Salesians are published below.

Thanks everyone!
Fr Frank Moloney
SDB, our Provincial,
interrupted his attendance at the March Provincials regional meeting
in Port Moresby PNG to
send us a quick email,
saying: “WELL DONE.
This is terrific.”
He also
thanked us
all for our
loyalty,
affection
and
support.
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Glen, who was at BT from 1963-1969,
emailed us:“I will certainly let everyone relevant
know about it. I certainly hope it becomes a great success for you and
everyone that is involved with it.
Wishing you good health and fortune.”
Fr Frank Bertagnolli SDB (“Fr
Frank”) emailed from Glenorchy Tasmania:“Well done! In colour - great job. I
hope any old boys will be able to access it, and enjoy it. The important
thing now is to make sure that as
many old boys as possible will receive
the newsletter and read it - and respond!“
From Bill, at BT 1959-1964, came the
following email:“You are to be commended for your
effort. This is of a very high quality
with a remarkable amount of affection,
energy and love emanating throughout the pages. I hope it enables many
of us to re-establish contact and walk
the latter part of our journey as
friends. Well done.”
Ron (no, not our Editor), at BT 19741978, emailed the following:“I’m glad that it is being revived and I
think it’s a great idea for old boys to
rekindle or just reminisce their time at
Boys town.”
John, at BT from 1957 to 1961, says
in his email:“Awesome job on the newsletter.”
Mick, at BT 1968-1971, emailed us
from overseas, saying:“Thank you it was a great read and
wish you all the success.”

Fr John Papworth SDB (John is the
nephew of Fr Adrian Papworth), at BT
as a Brother in the early 1970’s and
returned as a Priest and our Headmaster in the mid to late 1970’s, emailed:“Congratulations on getting this initiative up and running! I’ll be a very
interested subscriber! If I come
across anything that ought to be included in any edition I’ll certainly
forward it on to you.”
Mr Kevin McVey, who worked tirelessly for our Old Boys and the footy
teams, etc throughout the 1960’s,
emails:“Just a note to congratulate you on
your excellent newsletter. You really
have nailed it. I am sure you will
have great response from the old
boys - who might recognise that
they were a COMMUNITY themselves, but an ongoing community.
At the reunion in 2009 this community sense was present all these
years after their involvement. Might
be, over future issues, seeing success stories in various fields, they
may recognise the great establishment they created.”
Our Chaplain and
Salesian Old Boys Coordinator Fr Peter
Carroll SDB (“Fr Pete”)
said in his email:“It is all quite exciting
and opens up a whole
new networking possibility for the old
towners.”
There were comments galore congratulating us on the layout and content. And everyone, it seems, loved the
photographs and artwork! (OK then,
credit also goes to Microsoft clipart!)

All rights reserved. No part of this newsletter “Good Ol’ Town” may be re reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including
photocopying, recording or by any information and storage system without permission in writing from the publisher.
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FR JOSEPH CIANTAR SDB
Deceased
28th December 1967

Reprint of the
MORTUARY LETTER
dated March 24th 1968
to all the
Salesians of Don Bosco
originally composed by
Fr Edward Power SDB
Rector of Boys’ Town
Engadine NSW

PROVINCE OF MARY HELP OF CHRISTIANS
OAKLEIGH - AUSTRALIA

Boys’ Town,
Engadine,
New South Wales .
March 24th, 1968.
My dear Confreres,
Early on Thursday morning, December 28th, while the good sisters of charity in St. Vincent's hospital were attending to
him, the best known Salesian in Australia, Father Joseph Ciantar was called to the Lord at the age of 74.
The end had come rather suddenly as this ever energetic priest had collapsed in the midst of his work only one week
before. A few days earlier he had given a talk, in his usual stimulating and vivacious way, to the boys of the Dom inic
Savio Club. He was looking forward now to the first Christmas liturgy in his new parish church. Instead, he preached a
splendid sermon by his example from a hospital bed on how to accept God's will serenely, and how to trust in the
strength of the christian sacraments at the end.
No one in this province has m erited a full-length biography m ore than Father Ciantar, but a sketchy letter will have to
suffice for t he p r es en t. F o r a lt h o ug h it m a y s e em str a ng e a t fi rst g l anc e t o d e s i g n a t e a s t h e r e a l f o u n d e r o f S a l e s i a n
wo r k i n A u s t r a l i a o n e who did not come to the country until 14 years after the work had begun, yet a fair-minded appraisal cannot deny him this honour.
F r om a c hr o n ol o gic al vi e wpo i nt, Fa th e r Ci a nt ar 's l if e f al ls i nt o three main divisions: his early life and vocational work
in the B ri tis h Isl es, h is d e vel o pi n g of Do n B osco 's wo rk a s p r o vi nc ia l delegate of Australia, and his final work as rector and parish priest in Engadine.
Born at Valetta, Malta on 7th June, 1893 [an early mistake repeated throughout the years. His real date of birth according
to the certificate issued by the Maltese Register of Births was 4th July 1893. Editor], Joseph Laurence Ciantar was to
show the life-long traits of solid piety and self-discipline taught him by his good parents. Although he was to see little of
his native Malta during his active missionary life, he was to carry a little part of it always with him in that Paul-like zeal
and distinctive enthusiasm.
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As a teenager in doubt about his vocation, Joseph Ciantar settled his doubts by going to confession to Don Rua, who
told him that he was meant to be a Salesian. After a four year aspirantate at St. Patrick’s, Malta and at the Martinetto,
Turin, he went to England.
Having received his cassock from a pioneer in Father Macey, he made his novitiate under Father Simonetti, who realized the sterling
character of the newcomer and kept him at Burwash as Novices' Assistant. This assignment Brother Joseph kept right through studies
and tirocinium until his ordination in 1920 by Archbishop Amigo of Southwalk.
As the Bursar of Cowley a year after his ordination, Father Ciantar still found time to establish a Boys' Club for the youth of the district, as well as a soccer team for the apprentices from the Morris-Oxford industry. The sight of this spirited young priest doing untold
spiritual good while acting as a spectacular playing coach, was not lost on the industry's head, Lord Nuffield.
When the superiors came to open a new missionary college or juniorate at Shrigley in 1929, they appointed the football-playing Father Ciantar
as its first rector. After twelve months there began the now famous "partnership", as he called it, with the late Father Angelo Franco.
For while Father Franco kept a fatherly eye on the aspirants of Shrigley House, Father Ciantar travelled the length and breadth of the
British Isles, twice every year for a period of nine years to recruit literally hundreds of young men for the Salesian life. "Father Ciantar
brought home the bacon; I cured it", Don Franco used laughingly recall.
Yet he was more than a vocation director. In fact he was Don Bosco's roving ambassador at large, a one man propaganda team making
the Salesian name known, often for the first time, in every remote school and parish of Great Britain.
Among those recruits can be numbered missionaries scattered today throughout Asia, South Africa, Australia and Europe, including
Father Bernard Tohill of the Superior Council. Even those who did not persevere - and at that fickle age they were many - kept a lasting impression of Father Ciantar.
"His enthusiasm for Don Bosco's work gleamed from his eyes", one layman and former aspirant writes in the Irish Independent. "My
later acquaintance showed that same zest and wonderfully happy disposition; a flashing smile was a feature of his conversation on all
occasions. Many will be sad on learning of his death, for the world is short of men of his calibre".
During this same period Father Ciantar somehow found time as well to collect funds for the national shrine to St. John Bosco in England mainly small contributions from working class people, and every one could rely on a personal note of thanks. His idealism and high
spirits had made Don Bosco’s smiling face a living reality during his apostolate in the British Isles.
It must have taken great strength of character to accept the new
field of work entrusted to him in 1938 - the direction of Salesian
work in Australia. It was a challenging assignment, to say the
least, for after 14 years the Salesians still had only one foundation, at Rupertswood and that house saddled with a crushing
debt of £30,000. For all those years the work had marked time,
with no precise aim or clear-cut future and with a very limited
intake of students. Dispirited by repeated failures and worn out
by work on an unproductive farm, the community felt at a loss before Father's coming. Quite a few in fact had abandoned the work in
despair and gone back to Europe.
To such a task, armed with the Rector Major's actual ultimatum
"to make a go of it or to close up", Father Ciantar now set a determined face. On his arrival his very first act was a masterstroke of charity, for he sent the work-wearied confreres to the
Hepburn Spa Springs for their first holiday in twelve years. The
rejuvenated community were soon behind him to a man, and even
the house chronicle takes on a more optimistic note after his arrival.
His sprightly and affectionate nature was not lost on the boys
either, and their new Father was a welcome visitor in such
simple courtyard games as "Dog and Bone" or "Red Rover".
Realizing, as he had in England, that a good public image was essential if he wished to attract vocations and cooperators, Father Ciantar
set about scattering Salesian seeds; apparently at random, but with that very real system so peculiar to him. Most parish halls throughout Victoria and South Australia saw the screening of the film "The Life of Don Bosco", while a bimonthly publication called "The Help
of Christians" soon made its appearance. Radio talks on our founder, leagues of friends and similar groups did th e ir p ar t in wi n n i n g s up p o rt, b ut it wa s his cl os e p e rso n al contacts that drew vocations.
When a new Salesian foundation branched out at Brunswick in the early war years, it was the first sign of resurgence from the mother
trunk at Sunbury.
Appointed provincial delegate in 1941, undaunted by the difficulties of the war years, Father opened the first Australian novitiate at Rupertswood with four novices, including the present provincial. His years of long training as Father Simonetti's assistant were to stand him in
good stead now as novice master.
With the approval of Archbishop Mannix, who was to remain his lifelong friend, Father Ciantar set about a systematic appeal for funds in
the Melbourne archdiocese. When he finally reached his target of £40,000 for a new juniorate, many an envious parish priest regarded him as a modern-day "bushranger" who could engagingly dispossess people of their money. Accordingly he was dubbed "Ned Kelly",
a notorious outlaw in Australian history!
A wonderfully fertile period followed with the blessing of Mary Help of Christians evident on Father Ciantar's daring undertakings. A
boys' summer camp at Dromana, a school and work of charity in Brooklyn Park, a similar work in Glenorchy, and the long awaited juniorate at Oakleigh - all followed each other in quick succession in three States. It was the high tide of the Australian province and Father Ciantar
had played no small part in its resurgence, giving a breadth of vision and freshness of approach earlier thought impossible.
In 1948 on completing his term as provincial delegate, Father Ciantar was appointed rector of the Brunswick club and hostel, where he left
behind a [fine] body of young catholic actionists, including the present national president of the Salesian Old Boys Association.
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A very delicate situation was then handed over to Father Ciantar in 1954
[Editor’s Note: actually 1952] in the already existing Boys' Town,
Engadine. Founded by a diocesan priest and controlled by an outside, nonsectarian body, the work had reached such a critical stage that the transition to a Salesian system was necessarily a painful one. The full brunt of
the criticism fell on Father Ciantar's shoulders but he often repeated "The
good Lord has given me big hands for money, and big shoulders for the
crosses", and as usual he weathered the stormy period anchored deep in
faith.
Spending over £275,000 during his twelve years as rector of Engadine, Father left behind a fine complex of buildings, a Chapel and a swimming pool
with an almost frightening reliance all that t im e on th e h el p o f P r o vi d e nc e. T o his d el i ght , a pe rm a ne nt l e gac y p r o vi d in g a st e ad y if
n o t sp ect ac ul a r i nc om e was t h e eventual reward for his trust in "God's
bank", as he called it.
W he n, f i na ll y, ap p oi nt e d past o r of t h e S al es ia n p a ris h i n Engadine in 1964, despite his 70 years Father set about building a magnificent modern church - a national shrine at that - to St. John Bosco. He had earlier
erected and paid off a parish school staffed by the Salesian sisters.
This contemporary church, built at a cost of $188, 000, is one of the
architectural and liturgical gems of the Sydney archdiocese.
To raise funds, he had made a rushed trip to the U.S.A. and the strain
this entailed, plus the problems and contradictions involved in the building
of any new church, had taken their toll. He was still recuperating, too, from a
serious abdominal operation.
Nevertheless the opening festivities for the new church were splendid
down to the last detail, so that interstate visitors realized that Father
Ciantar had not lost the old Salesian magic. W hat they did not
realize was that this function was to be the Nunc Dimittis of God's incomparable little showman.

W hen listing Father's impressive qualities as a priest and r el ig i ous , on e h esi ta tes as t o wh e r e to b e gi n. T h ose clo s e st to h i m s e e m t o h a v e r e m e m b e r e d b e s t h i s m o n a s t i c p o v e r t y. A l though an estimated million dollars or more must
have passed through his hands, his belongings were those of the very poor. Cooperators still speak with awe of his
bottle-green suit coat, a cast off from som e deceased parish priest, while his worn but well polished boots were reminiscent of an earlier heroic age. The bald headed priest in the faded dust-coat, doing the rounds of the stalls to ask for
a box of fruit or a side of bacon, was a familiar figure in the Victorian and Sydney markets.
His evangelical sim plicity too was hard to resist. His authentic l a u g h t e r e c h o i n g th r o u g h o u t t h e d i n i n g r o o m , o r
o v e r t h e b o c c i field during retreat time, was a tonic to the rest of us in a more s o p hist ica te d ag e. His bo yis h p ri de i n
s uc h p e rso n al acc om pl ishments as turning somersaults on the kitchen floors of cooperators or busily contributing a
concert item with his doubtful tenor voice, revealed all dove and no serpent in the man.
N o t s l o w t o a n g e r h e wa s e v e n q u i c k e r t o f o r g i ve a n d h i s g r e a t soul and large heart made him incapable of unearthing old offences.
H i s f o r m e r n o v i c e s , p a r t i c u l a r l y , c a n a p p r e c i a t e h i s i n t e n s e spiritual depth.
There were some who mistook his speed of action f o r sh a ll o wn e ss of p u rp os e or sp i r it ua l su p e rfic i al it y. I n f act, h is
spiritual foundations stood four square in God. Often his morning meditation would be put back as early as 5 a.m. under
pressure of w o r k , b u t i t w a s i n v a r i a b l y t h e m o v i n g i m p u l s e o f h i s d a y ' s ac ti viti es. His f e ll o w pass e n ge rs in a car,
g e nt l y p r ess ur e d i nt o saying the rosary with him on a journey, may have been astounded a t f i r s t a t t h e f a m i l i a r a n d a p p a r e n t l y f l i p p a n t wa y t h a t F a t h e r spoke of Don Bosco or the Help of Christians. But it was the intimate and childlike approach
that stems from deep prayer.
Above all, in the last analysis, it will be his m agnanimous spirit and vast vision that will be gratefully remem bered in this
province in years to come. W hen the Salesian work was bogged down in an economic morass, Father Ciantar arrived talking
alarmingly in terms of thousands; where men grew dismayed at the petty trials of the day. Father spoke expansively of future success on a
grand scale. For him, certainly, faith was “the evidence of things that appear not”, and he had an uncanny knack of helping others to see “the
substance of things to be hoped for”.
Many a boy in the British Isles and Australia caught that flash of fire from Father Ciantar's ardent spirit and felt his own young heart,
Emmaus like, burning within him on the way to the altar or to the religious life. Youth the world over has an unerring appreciation of such
inspired and inspiring men, great as well as good.
A dynamic and unorthodox personality such as his could not possibly have won universal appreciation from confreres and outsiders. There
were those who frowned on Father's disconcerting habit of bringing home, with no previous notification, any needy boy he found on his
travels. Or those who found it irritating trying to divine his unique system of book-keeping, or trying to keep apace paying old debts while
Father Ciantar was busily contracting new ones. Some possibly found him a little flamboyant in his willingness to pose for cartoonists or photographers when funds were desperately short (shades of Don Bosco!); or a little too willing to risk a "lick of the
crozier" by propagating Don Bosco's work in a diocese. But even from such men, he must have won admiration at least for
his lion-hearted courage and noble faith.
Indeed we have lost the last of our elder statesmen, a loss that a young province such as ours can ill afford. Was there a touch of
providential playfulness in Father's going to enjoy his reward on the feast of the Holy Innocents? A childlike singleness of purpose and
limpid simplicity had set him apart in two continents as an object of holy envy to all who met him. Had not his genuine delight always been
with the little ones of the family?
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Our good Father's body was laid to rest in the Rupertswood Salesian cemetery beside the other pioneers. Only a few yards away the
harvest-trailers go out each summer to bring in the heavy crops from the cereal fields, a symbol surely of the spread of Salesian
work and the growth of vocations under such vigorous labourers as Father Joseph Ciantar.
"Unless the grain of wheat falling into the ground dieth, the grain itself remains alone".
Please pray for the repose of his noble soul, as well as for the welfare of this house.
Yours sincerely in Don Bosco,
Father Edward Power,
Rector.

[Our thanks to the Salesians Australia & Pacific Islands (Mary Help of Christians) Province Archives, and in particular Fr Frank

Freeman SDB, Provincial Archivist, for this reprint of Fr Ciantar’s Mortuary Letter]

REVEREND FR JOSEPH LAURENCE CIANTAR SDB
BORN: Valetta, Malta 4th July 1893
Arrived Australia 28th November 1938
(Rector of “Rupertswood”, Sunbury Victoria)
Rector of Boys’ Town Engadine NSW
14th January 1952 to 31st December 1963
Parish Priest of St John Bosco Parish
Engadine NSW
14th January 1952 to 28th December 1967
DIED: Sydney (St Vincent’s Hospital
Darlinghurst NSW)
28th December 1967 at the age of 74

The actual statue of St John
Bosco & Boy which Fr Ciantar
brought with him to Boys’
Town in 1952 (it was repaired
and restored in 2009 and was
rededicated at the 70th Anniversary Old Boys Reunion Day
on 8th November 2009)
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NEWS
FROM OUR
OLD BOYS

MICK, who is now 54 years old and was a boarder at BT from
1968 to 1971 with his younger brother, dropped us a line letting us know how he’s going and what he’s done since leaving
BT. He writes:“I completed my School Certificate at BT in 1971, and
then lived at Balmain. Having also learnt the Butchery trade under Bro Henry at BT I got a job at G.M.
Scott Pty Ltd (they were also benefactors of BT) and
worked there for 17 years. I kept my Aussie Rules
football skills up and played for St George U19s
(alongside a couple of other BT old boys also playing for St George) and we won the 1972 Grand Final.
I also concurrently played Rugby League with the
Engadine Dragons!
In 1975 I married and took a mortgage on a house at
Winston Hills. We had twin daughters and a son (the
twins are now 26 years old and my son is 23). Sold
the Winston Hills house in 1996 and moved to Bella
Vista.
After leaving G.M.Scott in 1988, I then worked on the
waterfront for 10 years until 1999 - l lost my job under the Howard govt’s waterfront reforms.
I had a heart bypass operation and after my recuperation got a couple of other jobs, firstly as a mobile crane operator, and then as a security officer at
the new Childrens Hospital at Westmead, where I
met another BT Old Boy whom I was with at school
at BT and who had become a doctor and is a child
heart surgeon at the hospital.
For the last nine years I have been living and working in Malaysia as the Technical Training Manager
for the 16th largest container port in the world and
growing.”
Living and working in Malaysia, Mick was unable to attend
our recent 70th Anniversary Old Boys Reunion day last November, but he and his then young family and younger brother
did in fact attend the 50th Anniversary Reunion 20 years earlier in 1989!
PS: And Mick has just recently emailed again to say that, a
couple of months ago (April) whilst in Sydney, he popped in
to g’day to Bro Henry (now in well-deserved retirement).
_____________________________
VERN, at BT from 1968-1971, is now 55 years of age, still
lives in Sydney and writes to us to say:“I have a successful plumbing company, have two
children and love life.”
_____________________________
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TOM, also now in his 50’s, was at BT from 1967 to 1970. He
now lives in WA and writes:“I have many fond memories of Boys’ Town, staff,
priests, brothers and teachers and always fills my
heart with warmth, with the support and compassion ….. . I still remember my first of many talks
with Father O’Mara. And Mr Rossi with the model
aeroplanes. Like many, was to leave me some clear
life messages (many of which I really did not know
until later in life).”
Tom would like to re-establish contact with Mr Tino Rossi, a
teacher at BT in the 1970’s and the coordinator of our BT
Model Aeroplane Club during that time. But we’ve been unable to find out where Mr Rossi is now - the last we heard
(some 10 years ago) was that he lived at Diggers Rest (near
Sunbury) in Victoria.
Does anyone know Tino’s current whereabouts and/or contact details? You can phone us, or email us at:
goodoltown@tpg.com.au (don’t forget to put the words “BT
OLD BOYS” in the subject field of your email).
_____________________________

And look what else we’ve received from Old Boys:- GREG (at BT from mid to late 1960’s), living in Sydney,
has emailed us electronic versions of the very FIRST 4 issues (Vol.1 Nos.1-4 [February-March 1966]) of our BT students’ newsletter “THE YOUNG TOWN” - and he’ll be
emailing to us further electronic versions from time-to-time
as he gets the chance!
- STEVE (BT 1963-1968) lives in the ACT and has very
kindly lent us 7 of the ORIGINAL foolscap issues of “THE
YOUNG TOWN” to scan into our BT Archives!
- JEFF (BT 1956-1960, with his 2 older brothers) from Canberra has sent us 10 absolutely superb PHOTOS for our BT
Museum and Archives of his and his brothers’ days at BT.
- CHRIS (BT 1970-1976, with his brother), now living in
Melbourne, has emailed a terrific colour PHOTO of the
1974 BT BRASS BAND (all in uniform) taken on the lawn
outside the band room (old Butchery) and showing the old
BT bus. But wait! There’s more! He’ll be emailing us more
photos!
- TOM (BT 1967-1970) from WA has emailed us this issue’s
FEATURE PHOTO of a few BT boys in the 1970 BT
AERO CLUB (see page 13).

THANKS TO ALL WHO EMAILED/WROTE
TO US & LET US KNOW HOW THEY’RE
GOING & WHAT THEY’VE DONE SINCE
LEAVING BT
WE’D LOVE TO HEAR FROM YOU
Drop us a line or two or three or four
(email or post).

June 2010
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TimeLines ……...
In 1940 ... THE GRAND MARCH!
- the “eviction” of Fr Tom Dunlea and his 27 boys of Boys’ Town:
On 17TH JULY 1940, Fr Tom Dunlea’s Boys’ Town at Sutherland (which had increased to
27 boys, all crammed into the dilapidated and condemned 4 bedroom cottage (“the Boyle
house”)) is “evicted“.
We relate the account from Fr John McSweeney’s book “A Welcome
Father Tom Dunlea a memoir”(OMP Publications 2004):-

On The Mat,

“[Fr Tom Dunlea had begun] preparations early in July [1940] by calling together the boys and all his active helpers. As with all meetings when important decisions had to be made, he started with a couple of minutes of silent
prayer. Most of his boys and many of his supporters [were not Catholics]. Not wanting to impose his way of praying on them, he suggested they talk to God in whatever way they felt comfortable with. From their association
with him they could be in no doubt as to his own conviction about God’s presence and goodness and, indeed,
the goodness of Australian people. He explained in some detail the discussions that had taken place in the
Council and the growing concern of some people living nearby.
As he read the [nuisance notice] letter signed by Walter Cooper [Council’s
Health Inspector], his eyes seemed to fill up and his voice began to falter. During the ensuing silence, just about every boy in the room and many of the
adults were sobbing or very close to tears. At this stage, the three original
boys, Eric, Eddie and [Ray—nicknamed “Monkey” by former companions
(before Dunlea had taken him in) who had made fun of him because he couldn’t speak properly] were at his side, assuring him that no-one would evict them
and, if they tried it, it would be over their dead bodies! Dunlea, always quick to
see the funny side, began to laugh, as did everyone present.
Dunlea, of course, was aware for some time that a [proper boys’ town] would
need more space than the quarter-acre suburban block they were occupying.
They needed land, several acres, amenable to cultivation. They needed buildings of various shapes and sizes, arranged to resemble what they saw in the
film [in 1939 about Fr Flannigan’s Boys Town in Nebraska USA]. A tall order
indeed, and not a shadow of an idea how it could possibly happen!
The only trickle of light was Dunlea’s unshakable trust in God’s providence,
together with his wit and imagination. He told the boys to rest assured that a
place would be found. He didn’t tell them how or where for the good reason
that he just didn’t know. He knew, however, the Council order meant that before they moved to a permanent home, they would have to bed down under PHOTO (by kind permission of Sutherland Library): Walter Cooper, Sutherland
the stars for a while. This he forewarned them about.
Shire Council’s Health Inspector.
His friend, Eric Drew, knew a second-hand dealer in Sydney who had a supply of ex-army tents that he would
sell at minimum cost. The committee and their wives, rounded up by Mary Rose, dealt with the logistics. They
prepared for the relocating of the kitchen facilities, the food, the bedding, etc.
D-day was to be July 10th but, owing to heavy rain and some floodings, it was put off for a week. His very good
friends Yvonne and Brian Marien alerted the Leader, the Sutherland Shire newspaper, that the move was imminent. Newsreel was an important visual news medium and, in some undisclosed and indirect way, Dunlea’s bete
noire of Surry Hills days, the redoubtable Kate Leigh, alerted a Cinesound cameraman. Brian Marien made the
front page of the Telegraph with the eviction factor.
The boys, now numbering 27, were advised again that the future was uncertain, and the move in midwinter
would entail some quite rough living. They were also free to opt out. Dunlea would find them suitable alternative
accommodation. Proof of how tightly he had bound the little community around him was the fact that every one
of the boys then in residence elected to go with him. The move was announced [at his Masses] in Sutherland
and at the other mass-centres he visited regularly. Although Menai was bush then, he announced it there on Saturday when he rode out for the monthly mass, visiting homes as far as the Lugarno Ferry.
(continued on next page…)
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……...
THE GRAND MARCH:Radio 2FC forecast a dry cool day for
[Wednesday] July 17th, with a maximum of
71º Fahrenheit [21.7º Celsius]. Even though
the morning temperature was only 30º Fahrenheit [a very cold minus 1.1º Celsius!], the
boys lined up early for a big breakfast which,
they were warned, would have to be their
lunch as well.

When the packing up was completed, Monkey [Ray] led the larger goat, the one with the
huge horns, out into the assembly area in the
street in front of the Boyle cottage.
Attached to the goat’s horns was a large placard on which was written in bold letters the
name of the health inspector, Mr Cooper. The boys and some of the committee had insisted on this. A scapegoat
made good copy for the media.
Behind the goat were 6 of the younger boys lined up in twos, followed by [Fr Dunlea’s] two brown setters [dogs] on
the leash; then came 6 more boys followed by a hand-cart in which some four chooks clucked loudly.
PHOTOS: The old dilapidated and condemned Boyle cottage (which Fr Dunlea had been
renting from Dorothy Boyle (also pictured - photo by kind permission of Sutherland Library) since 1939) on the corner of Glencoe & Flora Sts Sutherland NSW and from which
Fr Dunlea and his 27 boys were “evicted” (but really only served a Nuisance Notice) on
17th July 1940.

Boys carrying an assortment of banners were joined by Mary Rose, Yvonne and Brian Marien, Anne Macinante
(Cuddy), some soldiers (from the nearby camp) and a handful of other adults. These were followed by more boys
and other youngsters making up a sort of ragtime band. Bringing up the rear were two horses driven by 2 senior
boys. The banners, with messages neatly printed, communicated Dunlea’s message very fluently. “We are Australian refugees”; “We ask only for independence”; “Give us a fair go”; and “Australian homes for Australian
lads” were a few of the messages.
At the stroke of noon, Dunlea, dressed in full clericals, mounted his old white charger [his ex racehorse “Bill Sykes”]
and, taking his place in front of the large goat, led this most unusual procession slowly down into the [Sutherland]
town centre. Word had somehow got out; the bush telegraph was functioning. Quite a crowd gathered, some to support, some to be amused by this motley assortment of boys, animals, fowls and adults. The band, including some
boys using pots and pans as drums, wasn’t very harmonious, but it was loud and attracting. Some people clapped,
some smiled and some looked on somewhat dumbstruck.
The procession veered a little off course towards the Council offices and halted in front of the building where, among
the people gathered, were, amazingly, the Coopers. When they saw what was happening, they turned towards
Dunlea, who was now walking with the boys, “Good on you, Father Tom!” shouted Mrs Cooper, “Please keep in
touch”. Dunlea responded with a smile, “Thank you, we will”.
With banners aloft, the procession continued to attract attention as it would its way through the town [Sutherland].
Dunlea’s spirit got a great boost when he noticed some people, strangers to him, writing in their notebooks and taking photographs.
At this stage the boys were holding their places well. The music of the band was keeping the goats from becoming
too obstreperous, and the dogs from escaping from the leash and the horses from prancing around too much. The
only one who insisted on doing its own thing was the rooster. Much to the amusement of the boys and the spectators, it crowed impressively every couple of minutes.
Jim Noonan had asked a friend in the police force to arrange some traffic control for their route along the Princes
Highway. The occupants of cars and vans and even horsedrawn vehicles strained their necks to examine the unusual collection of marchers, by now becoming fairly ragged. The banners alone gave them an idea of what it was
all about. When the procession reached the culvert marking the city limits, to celebrate the fact that they were now
outside the jurisdiction of the Sutherland Council, they relieved the goat of the Mr Cooper placard. Much to the
amusement of everyone, they nailed the sign on a clean barkless gum tree.
(continued on next page…)
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(continued from previous page)

……...

Further along the highway. seeing the road sign “Royal National Park - 1/2 mile”, the boys’ pace quickened, the chatter grew louder, the sense of excitement became more palpable. The goats alone were falling behind, finding it difficult to cope with the hard scraggy surface of the roadside.
There were no houses now, only old-growth forest on both sides of the road. The eucalyptus-scented air was clear
and crisp, with just the semblance of a nor’-easterly helping them along.
As the road veered to the right at the Loftus rifle-range, a great cry of delight arose from the marchers. There, right
in front of them, was a placard stretching from one gum tree to the next reading “BOYS

TOWN’S NEW

HOME “. Eric Drew and a few boys who had been erecting tents and Mary Rose and her helpers, who had been
preparing the food, rushed to the road to give the marchers a big welcome. Dunlea, mounted on his horse again,
halted near the big banner to congratulate and thank the boys and the helpers on completing a march that would
bring their vision and their needs to the notice of the Australian people, who would not let them down.
As the boys were settling into their new environment, Dunlea had an interview with Brian Marien from the Daily Telegraph, followed by another with journalists from the Mirror and Cinesound [a weekly current affairs film newsreel
shown in cinemas all around Australia]. He was in his element. His wit, good humour and charismatic approach delighted the reporters, with the result that Boys Town was headline news in most of the print media the next day. It
even featured that evening in the Radio News and in cinema newsreels all over Sydney.”

(EDITOR’S NOTE: Words within the bolded square brackets “[ ]” in the above article inserted by Editor for clarity and description purposes only)

Photo in the 28th July 1940
edition of the Sunday Telegraph:Fr Tom Dunlea and some of his boys in the 17th July 1940 “Grand March” at last reach the tents at
Loftus “BOYS TOWN’S NEW HOME”

Within the next few months, Boys Town would at last find a permanent home - just a
few kilometres south down the road!
But more about that in the next issue of

TimeLines ……………….
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Meet Boys’ Town’s Executive Director, Mr JIM DOYLE
Next year (2011), Mr Jim Doyle will become the second longest serving Director in Boys’
Town Engadine’s history, equaling the 7 year term of Fr Bill Fleming as Rector/Director
from mid 1973 to 1979 (of course Fr Fleming actually started at BT much earlier - in
1967 as Headmaster [called “Prefect of Studies” in those days], when he took over from
Fr Gerard Remie).
Jim says he still has a long way to go, though, to reach Fr Joseph Ciantar’s period of 12
years in charge of BT.
Jim was first appointed to Boys’ Town by our BT Board of Directors in 2005. He is well
qualified and ideally suited for the position of BT’s Executive Director, having worked in
senior roles in both Centacare (now Catholic Care) and Catholic Education.
At Centacare, Jim was the Director of Workplace Education and Training and was responsible for a number of programs that assisted disadvantaged, distressed and devalued members of the community.
Previously, he had spent over 10 years as the Principal of Catholic schools in Glenmore Park, Hassall Grove, and
Goulburn. Jim was the foundation Principal of Clare Catholic High School in Sydney’s west.
He has been a member of numerous committees and working parties, many of which have attempted to improve
equity and equality.
Jim began his career as a teacher of mathematics at Blacktown Boys’ High School, and, while most of his working
years has been in Catholic education, he has also taught in state, systemic, independent and overseas schools.
His wide experience encompasses co-educational, single sex (both boys only and girls only), Years 7-10, Years 712 and Special schools. He even taught PE to special needs students in a primary school when he was overseas.
Jim obtained a Bachelor of Arts (Honours) from Macquarie University, followed by a Diploma of Education from the
same institution. In subsequent years, he gained a Masters in Educational Leadership from the Australian Catholic
University and a Diploma in Ministry from the United Theological Institute.
Although he does not identify as aboriginal, Jim can trace his heritage back to the Wiradjiri people of Western NSW.
Some other ancestors arrived on the second fleet.
Jim has been married to Christine for 38 years and has two adult children.
Every weekday (and, more often than not, weekends), Jim travels the more than 40 kms from home to BT - and at
the end of the day (more into the evening) then has to travel the 40+ kms journey back home.
We are so lucky, and indeed very blessed, to have such a dedicated and totally committed person in charge of BT in
its important and crucial work being undertaken for our youth, day after day, and year after year, in the spirit and
values of Fr Tom Dunlea and St John Bosco’s wonderful Salesian ethos.

Jim sharing a happy
moment with an Old
Boy and son at our
70th Anniversary Old
Boys Reunion Day last
November (2009)

Jim at his desk

…. and he also
scrubs up
pretty well as
Santa Clause !
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HAITI EARTHQUAKE KILLS MORE THAN 300 SALESIAN STUDENTS AND
DEVASTATES SALESIAN WORKS
News Sources: Salesian College Chadstone newsletter “THE Journey”, ANS-Rome and Australian Salesian Missions Overseas Aid Fund (ASMOAF) office.

85 Years of Work Destroyed
For the past 85 years the Salesians have been working
to provide shelter, food, recreational opportunities and
education for the poorest children and young people in
Haiti. They operate a number of schools, vocational
training centres, street children’s facilities and mission
centres.
Two particularly outstanding works have been completely devastated: the St John Bosco ENAM Centre
(National Institute for Arts and Trades), the country’s
premier vocational training centre; and the “Little
Schools of Fr Bonhem”, which provided food and education for 20,000 students every day.

Hundreds of Salesian students have been killed and the
Salesian works in Haiti devastated by the 12th January
earthquake.
Death and Destruction
As a result of the earthquake, 3 Salesians, an unknown
number of teachers and between 300 and 500 Salesian students have been killed.
In addition, the physical infrastructure of all six centres in
Port-au-Prince has been almost completely destroyed:
- The Provincial Headquarters has been seriously damaged and is uninhabitable;
- The “Lakay” House for street kids has been completely
destroyed;
- The training houses for Salesian priests and brothers
were seriously damaged and will need to be demolished;
- The ‘Thorland’ Centre, which provides a variety of services for visiting groups of young people, has been partially destroyed and the pavilion, which is the centrepiece
of the centre, has collapsed upon itself;
- The Petion Ville school has been seriously damaged;
- The church and the parish centre at the “Cité Soleil”
Mission Complex have been destroyed;
- The Salesian residences in Petion Ville and Fleuriot
have been seriously damaged;
- The Salesian school “ENAM” (National Institute for
Arts and Trades) has been completely destroyed
with the loss of at least 300 (and possibly as many as
500) lives;
- The system of “Little Schools of Fr Bonhem” has completely collapsed leaving 20,000 children and young people without daily food and access to education.

Salesians Contributing to Relief Efforts
The Salesians are actively contributing to the aid and
relief effort. A number of Salesian centres, particularly
Thorland, Petion Ville and Cité Soleil, have become
relief centres. The Salesians in the Dominican Republic
were able to provide immediate assistance. In the
meanwhile, a number of Salesian non-government organisations (NGOs) operating out of Italy, Spain, Germany and the United States have mobilised to contribute goods, resources and personnel to the international
relief effort, which is being coordinated by the Salesian
Missions Office in New Rochelle (New York).
Salesian Rector Major Visits Haiti To Inspect The
Devastation
The Rector Major, Fr Pasqual Chávez SDB, was very
moved during his visit to the city of Port-au-Prince to
inspect the devastation and destruction.

During his inspection, he stopped at the ruins of what
was once the Salesian centre of “Ecole Nationale des
Arts et Métiers” (ENAM). “Here there were two floors.
Two floors reduced to nothing!” the Rector Major said in
dismay in front of the ruins of one of the blocks which
thanks to a couple of minutes did not trap another hundred youngsters who had just left it for the recreation.
In the ruins of another wing which the Italian Civil Defence service were working to remove, Fr Chávez
stopped where there were still bodies underneath.
[continued on next page]
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HAITI EARTHQUAKE [continued from previous page]
Some Statistics On Haiti (per Wikipedia)
“This was another part of the school which had three
floors. Look what it is reduced to! It’s here that there are
150 bodies of our pupils, of our students, of our teachers. They have the right to be afforded dignity for their
lives and also for their deaths.”

REPUBLIC OF HAITI
République d'Haïti
Repiblik Ayiti

Flag
Motto:
The streets of Port-au-Prince show just how much damage the earthquake caused. The National Palace, residence of the President of the Republic, collapsed in on
itself.

Coat of arms

"L'Union Fait La Force" (French)
"Unity Creates Strength"

Anthem:

La Dessalinienne

Capital
(and largest city): Port-au-Prince
18°32′N 72°20′W
Official language(s): Haitian Creole, French
Ethnic groups:

95% black
5% multiracial and white

Demonym:

Haitian

Government:

Parliamentary republic

Formation:
- Formed as Saint-Domingue: 30 October 1697
- Independence declared:
1 January 1804
- Independence recognised: 17 April 1825
Sitting on the ruins of the cathedral, Fr Chávez said: “I
pray and hope that this will be an opportunity for the rebirth of the country! Re-founding too our Salesian presence and collaborating in the building of a world which
can give more hope and a better future to this country. I
don’t hide my emotion, I’m upset, ... after seeing up
close, knowing how many bodies are still under the ruins ... I can only be silent!”
Salesian Missions Haiti Appeal
The Rector Major has launched an international relief
appeal. He has made the pleas for generous assistance
“in the name of Don Bosco”, calling on all members of
the Salesian Family to respond generously to assist “our
poorest brothers and sisters” in Haiti. The continuation of
the Salesian work in Haiti will be reliant upon the generosity of the Salesian Family throughout the world.

Area:
Total:
Water (%):

27,751 km² (10,714 sq miles)
0.7

Population:
2009 estimate:
Density:

9,035,536
936.4/sq mile

Currency:

Gourde (HTG)

Time Zone:

(UTC-5)

Drives on the:

right

Internet TLD:

.ht

Calling code:

509

TAX-DEDUCTIBLE DONATIONS of $2 or more to “ASMOAF HAITI APPEAL” can be sent direct to the
Australian Salesian Missions Overseas Aid Fund (ASMOAF) office at : ASMOAF
SALESIAN PROVINCE CENTRE
PO BOX 264
ASCOT VALE VIC 3032
You will promptly receive back a tax deduction receipt and a personal letter of thanks from Br Michael
Lynch SDB (Director of ASMOAF).

June 2010

Good Ol’ Town

Page 13

How many faces can you name in this photo of BT’s Aero Club 1970 ?
And did you also know that our BT Aero Club won the Australian Record in 1970 at
[our thanks to Tom for this photo]
Wallacia for the longest free air glide!

Do you have any photos of any times at BT ? It might be of a footy match, a bush walk, in the classroom, in
the chapel, in the dining room, at a band performance, a gala day, at sports, or just lazin‘ around. It could even
be of your mates or your teachers or your class - it doesn’t really matter! We’d love a copy for BT’s archives
and to display in the BT Museum. And, if you’d like, we could also print it in the “Good Ol’ Town”!
You can email your photos to us at:
or Aust Post send to us at:

goodoltown@tpg.com.au
(NOTE: in the Subject field, type: BT OLD BOYS)

Good Ol’ Town
Attention Ron Delaney
PO Box 700
Caringbah NSW 1495

How did you go at recognising any faces in last issue’s photo below of our BT Senators baseball team circa 1960 ?
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BOYS’ TOWN’S
CONTACT DETAILS

Website: www.boystown.net au

Street Address:

35a WARATAH RD
ENGADINE NSW 2233

Postal Address:

EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR
PO BOX 99
ENGADINE NSW 2233

Telephone:

(02) 8508 3900

Fax:

(02) 8508 3920

Email:

director@boystown.net.au

PLEASE NOTE:
Tours of Boys’ Town and inspections of our
Museum are strictly by appointment only.
Child Protection legislation requires our visitors
to first report to our main Administration Office at
the pre-arranged appointment time and to sign
our Guest Book.
Please be aware that the boys go home each
weekend - Friday afternoon through to Sunday
evening.

A tax-deductible DONATION to Fr Dunlea’s and Australia’s original Boys’ Town at Engadine NSW, now in its
71st continuous year of caring and helping our youth, still remains the most effective way of supporting the
wonderful work being undertaken at Engadine in the famous spirit and core values of Fr Tom Dunlea and the
Salesians of Don Bosco.
Donations of $2 or more are tax-deductible.
NAME: ………………...…...…………...……….…..………….……………………………………………………………...
ADDRESS: ………………………....………...……………….……………………………………………………………….
………………….……...………………..…….... STATE/TERRITORY …………...… POSTCODE: …………….
DONATION AMOUNT: $ ………………….. paying by (please circle): Cheque /

Visacard /

Mastercard

If paying by CHEQUE, please make your cheque payable to: BOYS’ TOWN ENGADINE
Your Visacard / Mastercard Details: CARD NUMBER: …….……. …….……. ….……… …….……………………
CARD EXPIRY DATE: …………...… / ……………...
YOUR SIGNATURE: ……………………………...………………………….....

PLEASE SEND YOUR DONATION & THIS COMPLETED FORM TO:

BOYS’ TOWN ENGADINE
PO BOX 99
ENGADINE NSW 2233

Why not
consider
including a
Bequest to
Boys’ Town
Engadine
in your Will ?

