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FR FRANK BERTAGNOLLI (“FR FRANK” )
AWARDED
MEDAL OF THE ORDER OF AUSTRALIA
(OAM)
In this year’s Queen’s Birthday Honours List, announced on Monday
13th June, our very own Fr Frank Bertagnolli (“Fr Frank’) SDB has been
honoured with the Medal of the Order Of Australia (OAM).
The citation reads: “For service to youth, and to the Order of the
Salesians of Don Bosco”.
This honour was awarded to Fr Frank essentially for his lifetime of service to disadvantaged youth
and in particular recognition of his decades of devoted and tireless work at and for Boys’ Town
Engadine.
Fr Frank’s very close association and special affinity with BT goes back almost thirty years. As Australian Provincial from 1982 to 1987, he was
responsible for all Salesian operations in Australia, and therefore also for BT (as Chairperson of the then Board of Trustees of BT). Even while
Provincial, he maintained a special place in his heart and his prayers for BT.
But it was as Rector of BT in the 6 years from 1988 (having finished his term as Provincial) to 1993 that Fr Frank really made his mark at BT
and showed us all that he was determined to keep alive the wonderful traditions and core values first established by Fr Tom Dunlea, and later
enhanced by the presence of the Salesians of Don Bosco.
In 1989 BT celebrated the Golden Jubilee (50 years) of its foundation. Fr Frank was the force behind the celebrations organised to mark that
important milestone. He first appointed a dynamic fund-raising Committee (some of whom are still serving on the Board of BT); then with the
help of this group of dedicated people he organised the traditional Gala Day, a spectacular Ball and Auction, a
Race Day at Warwick Farm and other initiatives.
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Also undertaken by Fr Frank and the BT Committee were other building, renovation and refurbishment projects necessary and desirable to
transform BT into a modern and youth-friendly establishment conforming to the demands and expectations of modern times, for example:the 1988 total re-building of the swimming pool - new tiles, new pool flooring, new filtering and cleaning systems and covered bbq areas,
lawns and extensive landscaping around the pool areas;
the 1991 relocation of the Salesian accommodation and residence to the whole 1st floor of the dining-room complex;
the 1991 building (on the old carport site) of a modern brick two-storey complex - the ground floor housing the offices of the Counsellors/
Social Workers and Education Services, and the 1st floor accommodating a new infirmary, a small chapel, a conference room/Board Room
and a lounge/staff meetings area;
the 1991 building of the new carport area between the Chapel and the Bakery (with vehicular access confined to the driveway between the
Bakery and the Band Room (old Butchery); and
the 1993 demolition of the old fibro/weatherboard laundry and the erection on the site of a modern brick single storey building comprising
an Art, Ceramics & Pottery Classroom, and a completely fitted-out and well-equipped Home Science Classroom for cooking, food preparation and catering classes.
At the same time, Fr Frank and the Committee embarked on the important challenge of securing on-going funding for BT’s operations and the
huge recurring expenses and costs which would henceforth be needed year after year. The new model of care introduced by the NSW State
Government was more costly as it also involved the families of the boys and provided professional counsellors. This model of care moved
away from a “substitution” model (i.e. excluding the boy’s parents/guardians from participating in and sharing with BT the boy’s care and behaviour management and change) and focused on the “complementary” model (i.e. including the boy’s parents/guardians in partnership with
BT in the boy’s care and behaviour management and change).
In 1994 Fr Frank was transferred from BT back to “Head Office” in Melbourne where, until the end of 2003, he was given the unenviable responsibilities for the financial administration of the Australian Province and for buildings in the various works owned and operated by the Salesians in Australia and the Pacific islands - including, of course, BT.
It was during this particular period that the Salesians, already suffering the effects of declining vocations and thereby experiencing much difficulty in providing sufficient Salesians to their schools in Australia, were now confronted with the hard, cold reality that they had no Salesian
with the necessary professional qualifications, expertise and experience being demanded in the increasingly complex nature of the work required at BT. So in 2000 the Salesians reluctantly withdrew from the direct face-to-face presence and involvement in the BT’s programs and
entrusted the day-to-day operations and administration to a highly qualified and professional group of “lay” people, with a “lay” Director. But the
Salesians retained the overall responsibility for the appointment of the Board of Management and of the Director.
Fr Frank was reappointed back to BT in 2004, as its Chaplain and Chairperson of the Board of Management and Rector of the Salesian Community at Engadine. He immediately set about the task of guiding BT through the difficult and complex process of “incorporation” (achieved in
2005) as an independent legal entity and having its own Board Of Directors, appointed by the Salesian Provincial and his Council. Fr Frank
was also appointed the first Chairperson of the Board of the newly incorporated company (Boys’ Town Engadine Ltd).
With the support of the BT Board and the hard work of Mr Jim Doyle (BT’s Executive Director), Fr Frank continued with further projects and
initiatives during the years 2004 to 2009, including:the 2008 restoration of the old Butchery (one of the only 3 remaining original
buildings of Fr Dunlea’s era erected for BT by the Meat Industry circa 1946) [ex BT
Band Room (remember Bro James and Mr Mac?] into the “Bosco Menshed Engadine” (BME) for the elderly/retired men of Engadine and surrounding areas to
come and share comradeship and skills. BME is a joint venture initiative between
BT and the Engadine branch of the Knights Of The Southern Cross and “opened
for business” in October 2008. In addition to the goodwill being generated throughout the district by such a worthwhile and popular initiative, BT also reaps further
advantages by way of the help offered by retired tradesman to the boys at BT in
learning specific skills, and BT itself saves significant costs because BME maintains and repairs some of BT’s furniture, fixtures and fittings;
the 2009 restoration of the old Bakery (another one of those only 3 remaining original buildings of Fr Dunlea’s era erected for BT by the
Bakery Industry circa 1947) and renovation of the 1964 ex Kitchen (which had sat unused and neglected for the past 10 years) and, in
return for the significant costs of the restoration and renovation being borne by Sylvanvale (a charity renowned for helping young people
with disabilities), its very well known and respected catering businesses are being conducted by Sylvanvale’s young people with disabilities
from BT’s restored and renovated Bakery and Kitchen. By this arrangement with Sylvanvale BT has extended its services to the young well
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beyond just caring for boys resident at BT; and
the 2009 commencement of negotiations leading to formal arrangements (finalised just this year) whereby the Sutherland Council assume
responsibility for the upkeep, maintenance and improvements of BT’s vast ovals and playing fields (bounded by Banksia Ave, Bullecourt Ave and Woronora Rd). BT’s ovals and playing fields are by far the single largest privately-owned (they’re still owned by BT) area of
open space in the whole of the Sutherland Shire (and arguably southern Sydney). Every weekend huge numbers of kids and Sutherland
Shire residents descend on our BT ovals and playing fields to play all kinds of sport. In particular, the Bosco Youth Centre (which was begun by Fr Ciantar way back in 1964) has now grown into an organisation that provides sporting facilities and competitions for some 3,000
children and adults. Most of them use the BT ovals and playing fields.
These initiatives save BT thousands of dollars every year in maintenance, generate much needed funds for BT and foster goodwill and support
for BT in the local community.
Fr Frank’s untiring resolve and his unshakable faith in BT was again demonstrated in his two most recent projects, accomplished in 2009 again
with the enthusiastic backing of the BT Board and Jim Doyle, viz:The establishment of Stage 1 of our BT
Museum (temporarily housed in the old 6th
Grade classroom [ex Science Room from 1958
to mid 1960s]). The Museum was blessed by Fr
Frank Moloney, Provincial of the Salesians in
Australia, and officially opened by the Hon. Linda
Burney MP, Minister for Community Services, at
the 70th Anniversary Commemoration and Rededication of Fr Dunlea's restored and renovated
grave on 22nd August 2009; and

The very successful recent BT 70th Anniversary Old
Boys Reunion Day held on Sunday 8th November 2009.
What was truly amazing about this event was the attendance of over 200 old boys and their families, in spite of
the rain and despite hundreds of invitations sent to old
boys being returned by Aust Post “not at this address”!

Also in 2009, Fr Frank was inducted as a “Director Emeritus” of BT, together with the Late Fr Joseph Ciantar SDB (BT Rector 1952 - 1963).
Fr Frank was transferred to Savio College at Glenorchy Tasmania in 2010 as Rector.
Fr Frank’s OAM award puts him into very illustrious company with several others whom, in previous years, were also awarded Honours in
recognition of their work at BT or the Engadine Parish. He also joins no less than two BT Old Boy recipients of OAMs from previous years:FR THOMAS VINCENT DUNLEA PP: Founder of Australia’s original Boys’ Town on 1st August 1939 (moved
to its permanent place at Engadine on 8th October 1940) was awarded an OBE(C) [The Order of the British
Empire - Officer (Civil)] on 12th June 1965 ―IN RECOGNITION OF SERVICE TO SOCIAL WELFARE‖;
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BR JAMES ERNEST HAMILTON (“BR JAMES”) SDB: Longest serving Salesian at Boys’ Town Engadine
(1954 to 1999, almost half a century of service at BT) was awarded an OAM on 14th June 2004 ―FOR SERVICE TO THE EDUCATION AND WELFARE OF YOUNG PEOPLE AT BOYS’ TOWN AND IN THE COMMUNITY OF ENGADINE AS A MEMBER OF THE ORDER OF THE SALESIANS OF DON BOSCO‖;
FR JOHN ROBERT BRIFFA SDB: Teacher at BT 1964 to 1966; Parish Priest of St John Bosco Parish Engadine 1967 to 2000, was awarded an OAM on Australia Day, 26th January 2009 ―FOR SERVICE TO THE COMMUNITY THROUGH CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE ESTABLISHMENT AND SUPPORT OF EDUCATIONAL
AND AGED CARE FACILITIES, AND TO THE CATHOLIC CHURCH‖;
ANTHONY (Tony) EMMETT: A day boy at BT during the 1960s and who joined the Royal Australian Navy
(RAN) on completion of his secondary schooling, was awarded an OAM on 8th June 1987 ―IN RECOGNITION
OF SERVICE TO THE RAN AS THE MAINTENANCE CO-ORDINATOR FOR 723 SQUADRON SQUIRREL
HELICOPTERS AT HMAS ALBATROSS‖;
LARRY RUSSELL, a boy at BT from 1963 to 1969 and who also joined the Royal Australian Navy (RAN) on
completion of his secondary schooling, was awarded an OAM on Australia Day, 26th January 1994 ―FOR EXCEPTIONAL SERVICE TO THE ROYAL AUSTRALIAN NAVY, PARTICULARLY IN THE FIELD OF AVIATION TECHNICAL TRAINING‖;
FR JOSEPH CIANTAR SDB who, in 1966, was appointed a KNIGHT OF THE ORDER OF ST JOHN OF
JERUSALEM (KStJ), which is just one rung below the Australian OAM.
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NEWS
FROM OUR
OLD BOYS
AND OUR
SALESIANS

An email from PAUL, a boarder (with his older brother)
in Years 6 to 10 at BT 1977-1981 says: ―A lot of decisions
are made in life and one of the decisions I made was becoming a foster carer 12 years ago. I always wondered why I did
this and where this need to help children came from. In remembering back to my days at Boys‟ Town and the enjoyment of my times there, it dawned on me the effect Boys‟
Town and the Salesians had on me and my life. I am a Salesian Past Pupil and in following the tradition of Boys‟ Town
I believe I help children in my own way by fostering children.” In a follow-up email, Paul tells us his latest news
that he and his wife ―are in the process of being registered
to short-term foster babies - which will make us even busier!‖
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CONGRATULATIONS to our FR PETER CARROLL
(―Fr Pete‖) on being appointed
Chairperson of our Boys’ Town
Engadine Board. Fr Pete is of
course familiar to many of us old
boys, having served at BT previously at different times, both as a
―rookie‖ Salesian Brother and returning later as a Salesian Priest. Last
year, in 2010, he was transferred
back to Engadine as Assistant Priest
in the parish and the newly-created
position of Chaplain at the St John
Bosco College parish high school. Fr Pete is also Chaplain to Boys’ Town (Dunlea Centre) and the BT Old
Boys. He is also our Old Boys Salesian Coordinator.

THANKS TO ALL WHO HAVE EMAILED OR WROTE
TO US & LET US KNOW HOW THEY’RE GOING &
WHAT THEY’VE DONE SINCE LEAVING BT
WE LOVE TO HEAR FROM YOU

_____________________________
TIM (at BT 1988-1991) emailed us to say: ―Just caught a
look at the „Good Ol‟ Town‟ newsletter for the very first
time. I thought it was excellent reading and interesting. I
was a boarder at BT until the last 6 months when I became a
day boy.‖
Tim included a photo of
himself and his wife, Deb,
alongside their motor
home - they spend a lot
of time, these days, travelling around Australia.

Drop us a line, or two, or three, or four
(email or post)
If emailing, don’t forget to put the words “BT OLD
BOYS” in the Subject field of your email.
Our ―Good Ol’ Town‖ newsletter direct addresses are:EMAIL: director@boystown.net.au
(NOTE: in the Subject field, type: BT OLD BOYS)

Sign on a Plumber's truck:
"We repair what your husband fixed."

POSTAL: Good Ol’ Town Newsletter
Boys’ Town Engadine
Dunlea Centre
PO Box 99
Engadine NSW 2233
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VALE
LOUIS (“LOU”) SAMMUT
Louis Emanuel Leonard Sammut
12th October 1944 — 7th March 2011
We sadly report the recent death of another Old Boy, Louis (“Lou”) Sammut, on 7th March 2011, at
the age of 66. Lou was a boarder, with 3 of his brothers, at BT from September 1956 to December 1959.
He was a mate and a friend to many of us at BT during that time.
We publish, below, the print edition of the Eulogy delivered by Dean (one of his 4 children) at the funeral
on 17th March 2011 at St James Church Sydney:Today is a day of celebration. It is a day when we think about the life of a great man - certainly the greatest, kindest
and most loving man I have ever known. Today I speak to you with great honour about the life of, and pay tribute to,
my Dad, LOUIS EMANUEL LEONARD SAMMUT.
66 years ago, on the small Mediterranean Island of Malta, my
Dad, ―Lou‖, was born. He was the third of 5 children (all boys
– the other four being Joseph, Edward, John and Harry) of
Paula and Phillip Sammut (my grandparents). A few years
after the end of the Second World War, he, his parents and
brothers Joseph, Eddy and John, boarded the P&O liner, ―SS
Strathnaver‖, bound for Sydney, Australia. They travelled on
to Queensland and settled in the small village of Finch Hatton,
just west of Mackay. His dad, Phillip, worked on the sugar
cane farm of their sponsor, while his mum, Paula, kept house.
It was here that Harry, the youngest of the Sammut brothers,
was born.
In due course, the family moved to Charles Street, Woolloomooloo (an inner city suburb of Sydney) where other relatives
also lived nearby. The Sammut boys were first schooled at
The Sammut brothers circa mid 1950s
Plunkett Street, just down the road from the present day Art
Gallery. The inner city was their domain: they fished off the
"loo" wharf with their Nunnu, caught taxies from Cathedral Street to go to the movies with their mother and Nunna;
they bought fish and chips from Murrells Fish Shop and spent other leisure hours at the popular Police Boys Club
(where the club’s administration had quite a time trying to keep the "Sammut Gang", as they were affectionately
known, under control); they would build billy carts with ball-bearing wheels and race down St Marys Hill; and at night
they delighted in climbing over the fences of the Botanical Gardens to nick fruit from the trees. These were truly
happy and memorable times growing up.
But things took a new path for the Sammut boys when their parents separated. Their mother moved from place to
place with the 5 boys as she battled to feed, clothe and keep them together. It was a very difficult time and eventually it was decided to place the four youngest boys at Boys’ Town. The boys watched apprehensively as their Uncle

Good Ol’ Town
Harry's car disappeared into the
distance with their mother
aboard. Although it was tough
at Boys’ Town at times, it
brought the boys even closer
together.
It is a bond still
shared today. My Dad was always good with his hands - he
even somehow managed to
convince the Brothers of Boys’
Town to let him out of class to
fix things around the school. At
age 15, he left Boys’ Town to
rejoin his mother and commence work, first as a telegram
delivery boy with the PMG
(―Postmaster-General’s Department‖ – as Australia Post was
called in those days), and then
on the waterfront where he
joined his uncle’s work gang
team.
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May 1957 Boys‟ Town Engadine school photo (Lou‟s older brother, Eddie, is also in the photo)

As a teenager, Dad would play basketball and paddle tennis (tennis played with wooden rackets) at the Council
owned Woolloomooloo playground. When the playground closed for the evening, at around 9pm, everyone would
hang out at the nearby red public telephone box. It was here that he met his future wife - my beautiful mother,
Jenny. Dad drove an MG A and, whenever he took out my mother, his friend George accompanied them. If you
know an MG you would appreciate that it has only two seats. My Mum therefore had to sit on the centre arm rest
between those two seats! As Mum had a curfew of only 11pm, Dad would often drop Mum home, then go out again
with his mates. Together, Dad and Mum also frequently went out on his friend Laurie's fishing boat for picnics at
Shark Island.
Dad, being a car lover, liked a "little" drive – everything to him was "just 5 minutes down the road". On one occasion, they went for a "short" drive to Mackay, in Queensland, for a wedding and, after it finished, turned around and
ended up in the Barossa Valley, in South Australia. That's a 6000 km round trip!
On a summer evening in 1969, Dad dropped Mum off at her home after a date, looked into her eyes and said
"Jen ... wanna get married?" They were married in 1971 at St James Church in Sydney.
Dad’s mother, Paula, had been allocated a Housing Commission house in Grand Parade at Sans Souci. Dad and
his brothers spent many happy days there - and as it turned out, so would us kids. Following his mother’s breast
cancer diagnosis, Dad and Mum moved from Leichhardt into the Sans Souci house to care for Paula until her
passing. Mum and Dad eventually bought that Sans Souci house from the
Housing Commission and lived there for the next 35 years.

1989 photo of Lou, Jenny and young family

To my Dad, my Mum, Jenny, was his everything; he would do anything and
everything for her. Their first child, Tracie, was born Downs Syndrome in
1978. This set Mum’s and Dad's life on a different path. It brought them closer
together. They travelled many times to Germany for treatments for Tracie that
hadn't yet (and still haven't) been approved in Australia. They raised Tracie
as any child should be, and their encouragement and support of her through
normal schools helped Tracie achieve much – not the least of which was a
TV Week Logie award in 1992. Nicole was born 5 years later, in 1983, and
inherited my Dad's sporting abilities and determination. She won the Australian Gymnastics Levels Championship several times. I was born a few years
later – in 1986. I fondly remember Dad at every soccer game cheering me
from the sidelines and encouraging me to be my best. He was a very proud
parent at my university graduation in 2009. Mark, the youngest (and the most
innocent!) of his children, was born in 1988. Like Dad, Mark was a good football player - Dad was so proud when Mark was selected for the Roosters Development Squad (the Roosters being, of course, Dad’s favourite Rugby
League footy team!).
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Dad and us boys were inseparable when growing up. He was a wonderful parent who loved all of us equally. As a
father he was encouraging, caring and compassionate. He taught us true values, how to be a good person, a true
friend and what it really meant to be a loving husband and father.
Dad was always a very hard worker. His work ethic was something to be admired and during his time working on
the waterfront with Patricks Stevedores he made many good friends. He progressed from waterside worker to Foreman and finally to Watchman. After leaving the waterfront he went to Garden Island, but eventually left as the fumes
from the paint used on Navy ships made him ill. Following a few odd jobs in between, Dad became driver for the St
George Special School, a job he was totally passionate about. He loved the children. He also looked after the
grounds of a retirement village at Ramsgate. Dad was always ready to help anyone in need without expecting anything in return. He would often help elderly or unable people fix things around their homes. Dad would spend all
day, on a regular weekly basis, at the home of an elderly lady who lived a few blocks away from us, mowing her
lawn and doing general maintenance around her house. Because she didn't have much money, she would, in return, bake cakes for him to take home – so, every Saturday when my parents went to the markets, they had to
make sure to buy her eggs so she could bake Dad a cake or two.
In September last year, after some 12 months of symptoms following being rushed to hospital as a consequence of
a hyperglycaemic attack, Dad was told that they thought he had Motor Neurone Disease and he should expect to
live no longer than three years. Our world came crashing down. Dad's particular type of the disease was one of the
more aggressive forms, with the disease starting by affecting his tongue and throat. As the disease progressed, he
became unable to eat without choking and had to have a feeding tube inserted in his stomach. Dad went from
someone who would try to do anything for everyone to someone who felt so helpless. It must have been absolute
torture for him. Soon afterwards, he lost his ability to speak which was heartbreaking. During these tough times Dad
still always tried to make us smile: he would grab my Mum's hands and start dancing to music on the TV; try on Bianca's high heeled shoes; trip us over when we walked past; and bite Mum on the toe to get her out of bed. He was
always trying to put a smile on everyone's face – it was his cheeky way of letting us know everything was alright.
Dad had been in and out of hospital a week before his passing after a bad reaction to a drug they had started him
on. After he was discharged, he was never the same. His usual bubbly spirit was gone and he was overly anxious,
with many sleepless nights. The night before he died, Dad couldn't rest and was having difficulty getting comfortable.
At about 2pm on 7th March 2011, with his family by his side, Dad looked peacefully into my Mum's eyes and whispered "I love you" before closing his eyes. His last minutes were peaceful and he was in no pain.
My Dad, Louis Sammut, was a great husband, father, brother and friend who would give the shirt off his back to
anyone. He will be remembered by everyone who had the honour of knowing him. If I can be just a fraction of the
man my Dad was, I know I will be a good person. I praise my Mum for all her love and dedication to Dad through
the toughest of times. She was so selfless and did everything possible to make Dad happy. Mum, it is not
―goodbye‖ from Dad. Dad lives on through us children and the many wonderful and dear memories. We will get
through this as a family. To my Dad's brothers, I thank you on behalf of our family for all the support and help you
have given us over these recent months. It is truly appreciated. To all our relatives and friends I warmly thank you
all for everything you have done for us during these tough few months.
I conclude with the following words of comfort, which I know would reflect my Dad’s sentiments:Be angry that I have been taken from you by this insidious disease for which there is no
cure;
Be happy that I have spent time with you on this earth. Your friendship and love has been
most appreciated;
But rejoice most of all, because I am now free of all the pain and suffering and look
forward to seeing you all again in another place.
_____________________________________

Lou is interred at Woronora Cemetery, Sutherland.
Our heartfelt condolences and prayers go out to Jenny, his children Tracie, Nicole, Dean and Mark and his
brothers Joe, Eddie, John and Harry.
On the next page are a few more photos of Lou at BT we would like to share with you .....
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Page 9

August 2011

Good Ol’ Town

Page 10

DO WE HAVE YOUR CURRENT CONTACT DETAILS ?
We’re sure you will agree that communicating to our Old Boys by email is, in this day and age,
the preferred and most cost-effective way of letting our Old Boys know of our reunions, gatherings, get-togethers, functions, events, etc, and also of BT and Salesian functions and events.
Of course, for advice and notifications to be effective we need your correct and up-to-date address and contact
details.
So, if you haven’t already done so, please take a couple of minutes to let us know the following details about
you and to make sure that we have your correct and current details. You can email or Aust Post your details to
us.

- FIRST NAME (christian name/forename)
- FAMILY NAME (surname/last name)
- RESIDENTIAL ADDRESS
- POSTCODE (important so that we can let you know of Old Boys functions being held in your area)
- POSTAL ADDRESS (only if different from your residential address)
- LANDLINE TELEPHONE NUMBER (including area code)
- MOBILE TELEPHONE NUMBER (just in case we need to SMS you)
- EMAIL ADDRESS (make sure you print it exactly as it should be. But NOTE: We cannot accept an email
address using ―@yahoo‖ or ―@hotmail‖ or other suspect so-called ―free‖ public domain email addresses)
- DURING WHAT YEARS WERE YOU AT BT? (important for functions/reunions targeting specific years)
- WERE YOU A BOARDER or DAYBOY?
- OPTIONAL: Any mates who were also at BT that you would like to contact.

You can email your details to us at:
director@boystown.net.au (NOTE: in the Subject field, type: BT OLD BOYS)
Or you can Aust Post your details to us at:

Director
Boys’ Town Engadine
Dunlea Centre
PO Box 99
Engadine NSW 2233
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TimeLines ……...

“the tent village”
Continuing the amazing story of the early days of Boys’
Town — Fr Tom Dunlea and the boys consigned to having
to live in tents at the “Loftus Sports Field” for almost three
wintery months, from 17th July to 7th October 1940.
We take up the account from Fr John McSweeney’s book ―A Welcome On The Mat,
Father Tom Dunlea a memoir‖ (OMP Publications 2004):On 24th July 1940, one week after the Tent Village was set up, George Nathan, a bookmaker, a Jew and wellknown philanthropist, was busily receiving bets at Moorefields Racecourse, Kogarah, when two women approached
him. Both were great supporters of Dunlea. Dorothy Coleman was having a flutter on the next race, but her companion, Margaret Gray, a devout Methodist, was not a betting person, although interested in the horses. As they
were placing Dorothy’s bet, Nathan’s assistant, who knew Margaret, asked them about the boys in the tents and their
friend, the priest. Nathan overheard and, realising that they were talking about what he had seen in the paper, was
curious to find out more. He decided to see for himself en route to Wollongong for the late evening race
meeting there. Having got the necessary information, he did call into the Tent Village, to find Dunlea in
the middle of one of his formal/informal chats with the boys. Nathan noticed the rapport between the
boys and the priest. Their faces, tough and unkempt as most of them were, were not only attentive, but
were reflecting back to the priest the good humour and wit and affection he was directing towards them.
Dunlea, on hearing George’s family name, Nathan, savoured it with obvious relish. ―Your namesake and
kinsman‖, he said, ―was the prophet of Yahweh who befriended King David and secured the succession
for his son Solomon, a great man of God. I am sure you are worthy of such a great name‖. Over the
weekend Nathan had read bits and pieces about Dunlea and the grand march, but seeing him in person,
experiencing the warmth of his welcome and, most of all, observing his free and easy, yet respectful way
with the boys, quite overwhelmed him. The Dunlea charisma was working.
Dunlea never forgot that day. In and through George Nathan, he saw for the first time, the possibility of
his dream of Boys Town becoming a reality. He felt Nathan could be the person in whom Dunlea’s utter
trust in God’s providence and in the fair-mindedness of the Australian people would be fulfilled. Although
as a bookmaker Nathan could be suspect in the eyes of some, he was a high-profile public figure in Sydney who could bring Boys Town that note of recognition Dunlea had hoped for.

A June Russell Beauty Salon in Oxford St
Sydney circa 1940 (one of her chain of 54
salons throughout NSW and Qld)
[photo: City of Sydney Archives]

George
Nathan

The best known and arguably the best-looking female in Sydney at that time
was June Russell. A hairdresser by profession and somewhat well-endowed a characteristic well regarded in the early 1940s - she had reinvented herself a
few years earlier by converting her hairdressing operation into a beauty salon.
This had enabled her to share her solutions and formulas with her clientele. So
successful was this venture that, within a couple of years, several Sydney suburbs had similar salons bearing her name. Nathan’s wife, one of her regular
customers, invited her to join them at Loftus one Sunday afternoon. Like so
many other good-looking women, she was a big hit with Dunlea, and he with
her. June Russell became a major supporter and a regular visitor, as did
Benny Bear, a wealthy furniture man and good friend of Nathan’s.

C V Eastburn, a well-known horse trainer, was similarly introduced to the priest by Nathan. Having a nephew who
had been quite uncontrollable until some weeks previously when he had joined the AIF, Eastburn immediately saw
the potential in Dunlea’s plan. It was, however, a down-time for him just then. Of all the horses in his stables, only

August 2011

Good Ol’ Town

TimeLines

(continued from previous page)

Page 12

……...

“the tent village” (continued ….)

one, Dublin Lad, looked like having any great prospects. As it happened, the horse was to make his
debut in Moorefields the following Saturday. If he
did well in his first city race, the Juvenile Handicap,
Eastburn promised to give Boys Town a share in
the takings. As an outsider at 35 to 1, Dublin Lad
surprised everyone by going on to win the race by
almost half a length. Eastburn was so pleased that
he made Boys Town a beneficiary from every race
Dublin Lad won.

“Dublin Lad”

Some weeks after the [17th July 1940] establishment of the Tent Village at Loftus, there was news
in the Mirror newspaper regarding a move to start
Sunday car-racing at the Sydney Showgrounds.
The City Council, it said, would give permission on
condition that some charity would benefit. The next
day Dunlea had a visit from a passing motorist who,
it is said, had had a phone call that morning from
George Nathan. The result: Sunday car-racing
Article in Sydney Morning Herald
31st July 1940
went ahead at the Sydney Showgrounds, with proceeds going to Boys Town. Eventually comprising
lots of other attractive competitive events, it became known as the Sunday Carnival.
With its high-profile public figures on board, Boys Town was getting lots of media
attention, and donations were coming from many quarters. Dunlea himself was in
such demand that his chest gave out, and Dr Miles ordered him to Lewisham Hospital for a few days. Yvonne Marien, who had been on the march with him, found his
hospital bed covered with letters and cheques, which she proceeded to acknowledge
at his request. He was overwhelmed at the generosity of people, she noted.
His original Finance Committee, also overwhelmed at the response, felt their role
was now completed. Boys Town had entered the big league, and it needed more
financial experience than they were able to give. Accepting their resignation, he
couldn’t thank them enough for hanging in there and supporting him in the lean and
difficult times they’d been through together.
Article in Sydney Morning Herald
15th July 1940

Yvonne brought him a letter from his friend Dame Mary Gilmore, which Eric Drew
had delivered to his hospital bed. It gave him quite a boost that Australia’s
greatly loved poet should be thinking of him. She enclosed a poem called
―THE TREE‖ specially composed for him:-

Dame Mary Gilmore
DBE(C)
[photo: National
Library of Australia]

Under the tree Man raised his tent — under the shining leaves
The weary all came there and the spent — under the shining leaves
Under the tree man set his tent — then at last the night had come
Under the tree he laid him down — knowing that he was home.
Birds came and rested in that tree — the ant climbed upwards from the sod.
So, even as Man, all things came home
Knowing the tree was God.

Dame Mary
Gilmore and friend
[photo: From Fr
Dunlea’s collection]
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The boys’ life in the tents, under the stars, was rough, but, in a way excitingly different. The challenge to survive appealed to them. Frequently gusts of wind knocked the tents around, and showers created
puddles of muddy water under their feet. The boys of school age continued to go to their school at Sutherland. Urgent requests to accept new
uncontrollable boys continued to come.
Heart-rending letters were received from invalid mothers and heartbroken relatives, asking that their lads be admitted to Boys Town. Also letters of pleading came from inefficiently trained mothers, relatives,
friends and acquaintances, asking for the adoption of boys before disgrace and ignominy was brought upon the family.
The mothers had no inhibitions about recording the boys’ delinquencies.
What never ceased to surprise Dunlea was the fact that no matter how
long the list or how bad the crimes recorded, mother still hung in there:
―But he’s not a bad boy, Father‖.
This refusal to give up, to write them off, delighted Dunlea. He saw in it
the mysterious identity of mother with her child. Time and again in crisis
situations, he experienced the motherly instincts silently and unconsciously bringing her back to that identity: he’s my child, he’s me, I see
myself in him, in his eyes, in his laughter, even in his horrible actions. I
cannot reject him because he’s me.
Feeling that a prolonged stay in the tents would lead to a slovenly, freeand-easy attitude that might later be difficult to shake off, Mary Rose
and the other helpers kept up the pressure to search for a permanent
home. Someone would see or hear of a place for sale that could be
suitable, but it was either too far away, like a property in Robertson in
the Southern Highlands, or too dear, like a big house and garden in
Sans Souci on Botany Bay. When Dunlea returned after the few days in
Lewisham Hospital, Dr Miles was adamant that he leaves Loftus and the
primitive outdoor living as soon as possible.
Even with all the support
from so many people, finding suitable accommodation proved elusive and
time-consuming.
What
kept the morale high was
the priest’s unshakable
confidence in God’s providence and the people’s
goodness.
―The right place will find
us even before we find it‖
he would say cheerfully.

SMH 17/7/1940

SMH 12/7/1940
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HERE IS ANOTHER ONE OF THE THREE
WINNING PHOTOS BY OUR STUDENTS IN THE
AUSTRALIA-PACIFIC 2011 SALESIAN CALENDAR
PHOTOGRAPHIC COMPETITION
The competition was conducted throughout all the schools and works of the Salesians Australia-Pacific Province to
find the 12 best photographs - one for each month of the Province’s 2011 Salesian Calendar. The entries were of a
very high standard, with the 12 eventual winning photographs being of exceptional quality.
Well done to KEENAN and SOPHIE on their terrific winning entries!
The photograph ―SHADOWS‖, below, is by talented 17 year old KEENAN of our H.A.R.T. day school unit, and has
been allocated the month of November in the 2011 Salesian Calendar.

“Turn your face to the sun and
the shadows fall behind you.”
Maori Proverb

Photograph
by Keenan
Did you miss the first photo
which we published in our
April 2011 issue?
Here it is again - - - - - - - - It was allocated the month
of October in the 2011
Salesian Calendar.

“Without uttering a word,
reflections in the eye
reveal the individual.”
Photograph by Sophie
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OUR ANNUAL REPORT FOR THE
YEAR ENDED 31ST DECEMBER 2010
IS NOW AVAILABLE TO READ
DIRECT FROM OUR WEBSITE !

Go back to the “Communication” tab on
our home page and hover your mouse
over that tab to reveal the subtab called
“Annual Report”;
Then click at that “Annual Report”
subtab;
Then click at the underlined blue phrase:
“Dunlea Centre Australia‟s Original
Boys‟ Town Annual Report 2010”

Question: Why is this latest year’s (2010) Annual Report called the
“DUNLEA CENTRE AUSTRALIA’S ORIGINAL BOYS’
TOWN ” Annual Report ?
Answer:

Our corporate entity name is still BOYS‟ TOWN ENGADINE. But
because we have now expanded our residential services to also help
troubled teenaged GIRLS, it was decided that a more appropriate
trading name was needed. After much consultation, the trading name
of “DUNLEA CENTRE AUSTRALIA’S ORIGINAL BOYS’
TOWN” was chosen, in memory of Boys’ Town’s founder, Fr Tom
Dunlea.

Good Ol’ Town
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Restaurant Hours
Dinner (evening meal)

(just up the hill from
Boys’ Town)
Telephone: 02 9548 1290
Visit our website:
www.nino.com.au

Wed & Thurs: 5pm till 10pm
Fri & Sat: 5pm till 11pm
Sunday: 5pm till 10pm
————————————
BYO very welcome

Welcome to Nino’s Italian Restaurant - the home of authentic Italian home-style cooking
and managed by Nino Tagliavento, an Old Boy of Boys’ Town (1963 - 1968).
We’ve been serving our loyal clients of the local and surrounding areas since 1985
and this year proudly celebrate our 26th year at Engadine earning a fine reputation for
providing authentic, fresh and delicious home-style Italian meals at an affordable price.
We offer the choice of “The Italian Experience” at our very own restaurant or take-away
if more convenient for you.
We specialise in
Appetisers
Entrees
Pasta Dishes
Seafood Dishes
Chicken Dishes
Veal Dishes
Pizza Selections
Desserts
Beverages
Function Menus
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[photos from our BT Archives]

Some of our BT boys
with our Rector, Fr
Peter Monaghan SDB,
meet with veteran
actor Mickey Rooney
(74 years of age) in
Sydney during his
1994 Australian visit.

A young 17 year old Mickey
Rooney (right) portrays the
character ―Whitey Marsh‖ in the
1938 MGM film ―BOYS TOWN‖.
Spencer Tracy (left) won
the Best Actor Academy
Award for his portrayal of
―Fr Flanagan‖ in the film.
This film was in fact the inspiration on which our Fr Tom
Dunlea drew for founding our
own Australia’s original Boys’
Town, on 1st August 1939, and
which, on 8th October 1940,
moved to its permanent place at
35a Waratah Rd Engadine
NSW.

(Film promotional photo acknowledgement: Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Studios Inc.)

Promotional poster for the 1938 MGM film ―BOYS TOWN‖
(Acknowledgement: Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Studios Inc.)
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Do you have any photos of any times at BT? It might be of a footy match, a
bushwalk, 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.
We’d love a copy for our BT 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 (in jpg format please) your photos to us at:
director@boystown.net.au
(NOTE: in the Subject field, type: BT OLD BOYS)
or Aust Post send to us at:

Good Ol’ Town Newsletter
Boys’ Town Engadine
Dunlea Centre
PO Box 99
Engadine NSW 2233

Below are some photos which we published in previous issues of our “Good Ol’ Town”
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trading as

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 our boys and girls go home
each weekend - Friday afternoon through to
Monday morning.

A tax-deductible DONATION to Australia’s original Boys’ Town at Engadine NSW (also trading as ―DUNLEA
CENTRE‖ in memory of its founder Fr Tom Dunlea), now in its 72nd continuous year of caring for 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 (for the tax deductible receipt): ………………...…...…………...……………………………………………………………...………………
ADDRESS: ………………………....………...……………….…………………………………………………………………………………….…….
………………….……...………………..……..................... STATE/TERRITORY ………….....…... POSTCODE: ……………….
DONATION AMOUNT: $ ………………….. paying by (please circle): Cheque /

Visacard /

Mastercard

If paying by VISACARD or MASTERCARD, please complete your credit card details below:
Your Visacard / Mastercard Details:CARD NUMBER: ……... ………... …... ……… ………… ………………...
CARD EXPIRY DATE: …………...… / ……………...
YOUR SIGNATURE: ……………………………...………………...
ACTUAL NAME SHOWN ON THE CARD
(NOTE:: Please print it exactly as it appears on your card, e.g. ―MR JOHN P SMITH‖): ………..…..……………………..………….…………...

PLEASE SEND YOUR DONATION & THIS COMPLETED FORM TO:

BOYS’ TOWN ENGADINE
DUNLEA CENTRE
PO BOX 99
ENGADINE NSW 2233

