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SCHOLARS’ STORIES REMEMBERING THE 1950s
By Bronwyn Ellis
I began in what was then called the Infant School at the
beginning of the 1950 school year. Those who had been born
as part of the post-war baby “bulge” were then old enough for
school. My mother used to walk with me to school in those
early days.
The first classes were half a year each: Kindergarten, Lower 1,
Upper 1, Lower 2, Upper 2. So if one started at the beginning
of the year, one had either to spend two years in the Infant
School, skipping Upper 2, or else spend a whole year in
Upper 2. For mid-year starters, it was straightforward: half a
year in each class. I think the school wanted me to stay the
extra six months because I was so little, but my parents (I
think) persuaded them to let me go up at the end of Lower 2.

CENTENARY COOKBOOK
SEEKING SPONSORS
The amazing team behind the Centenary Cookbook project
have been madly organising and testing the hundreds of
recipes submitted for inclusion, and now they need your help!
The Cookbook is based on a successful project conducted by
other schools around Australia and has the potential to raise a
significant amount of funds to support our children’s
learning and development.
One element of this project is the sourcing of sponsorship
from local businesses or enterprises connected to the school
to contribute to this exciting community project while also
gaining exposure for their business.
If you own, work for or are otherwise connected with a
business that you think would be keen to support this
project, please get in touch with
bfpscookbook@gmail.com.
The Cookbook crew are also seeking volunteers to assist
with approaching businesses to discuss this project
further. Get in touch!

There was a gutter in the playground marking the border
between the Infant School and the “big school”.
I remember maroon-coloured felt mats that we sat on sometimes
on the floor. One of them got soaked once when I wanted to go
to the toilet, but my teacher was in conversation with another
one, and so I couldn’t ask to go! I remember wearing some floral
bloomers lent by the school following my accident! I don’t think
I was a naughty child; however, once I earned myself a slap on the
hand from a plastic ruler when the teacher decided that my
creative artwork (fluffy pastel flowers) were scribble!
From Grade III on, we had Friday assemblies which included a
march with drum and fife band. We girls didn’t particularly like
marching past the boys’ toilets – they were rather odoriferous!

I used to be put in my class’s front row (three children in each row –
the classes probably had 40 children in them then) because I was
among the shortest, but once I got out of step and so was relegated
to the second row. In 1951 we all received a 50th Anniversary of
Commonwealth of Australia Schools Medal. We used to sing God
save the King [till 1951]/Queen and The Song of Australia and salute
the flag. We recited, “I am an Australian [right arm half raised]. I
love my country [hand on heart]. I salute her flag [salute]. I honour
her Queen [bow from boys and curtsey from girls]. I promise to
obey her laws [right hand raised fully].” I think our flag then was the
red ensign, rather than the blue one. In 1953 we all received a special
New Testament with EIIR and a crown on the front to mark the
Coronation of Queen Elizabeth II.

GALA DAY UPDATES
The Centenary Committee have been working tirelessly in their
planning and preparations for the school’s special Centenary
Gala Day to be held on Sunday 15 September.
The day promises to offer plenty for past Black Forest staff,
students and families as well as members of the broader
community. We can now confirm a number of activities on offer
on the day including an array of rides and sideshows, food vans
and other catering, merchandise and performances.
We will be offering tours of the school for past staff and students
to reminisce, together with a display of photographs and
historical items from the last 100 years at Black Forest. We’re
delighted that the FX-HZ Holden Car Club of SA will also be
attending, showcasing classic Australian cars from last century.
Black Forest’s legendary school garden will be open throughout
the day with a plant sale. For those seeking to take home their
own slice of Black Forest history there will be a number of
enticing items on offer, including wine glasses, tea towels and a
special commemorative newspaper featuring stories, photographs
and historical snippets from the last 100 years.

Girls had school cases and the boys had satchels (carried on the
back). Some had kitbags. Our mothers made bags from hessian,
decorated with colourful material on the top and pocket, which
were hung on cup hooks at the sides of our wooden desks (seating
two children on an attached bench that folded back, with one shelf
underneath).
Continued on next page.

A full program will be released in August, but until then, mark
the date in your diaries and tell your friends and family!

Above: A page from the Adelaide First Primer used throughout the 1940s and 1950s; Black
Forest’s state Corner Spry champion team, 1953, courtesy of Nancie Martin.
Left: A Cerficate of Merit, 1959, courtesy of Christine Pitcher; Black Forest’s 1954 Grade VII
class, the first such class to be co-educational.

CONTACT US!
For more information about the Black Forest
Primary School Centenary,
contact us on 08 8293 1204, email
centenary@blforest.net or ﬁnd the Black Forest
Centenary page on Facebook
https://blackforestps.sa.edu.au
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SCHOLARS’ STORIES:
1950s
(Continued from page 1)
We used to have monitors appointed for various tasks: wood
(for the classroom fire), ink (for filling the little inkwells in
their holes on the desks – ballpoint pens were not used in
school until later years), and milk (free milk was distributed in
half-pint glass bottles with silver foil caps.
I was in Grade V the year of the Royal Tour. Schoolchildren
were kept busy practising for a big event at the Wayville
Showgrounds. I was supposed to be a wattle blossom, and a
strict teacher from another class was training us to perform
our wattle blossom dance. However, when the time arrived
I’d caught a cold and missed the whole thing.
My teachers all through school from Kindergarten to Grade
VI were women (Mrs Beresford, Mrs Grindlay, Mrs
McKinnon, Mrs Fanning, Miss Moore, Mrs Broadbent, Mrs
Holdsworth), but then in Grade VII we had Mr Morris as our
teacher. One thing I remember from that year is going on an
excursion to the new satellite city of Elizabeth. We did get to
meet lots of male as well as female student teachers, as Black
Forest had become a “demonstration” school. My autograph
book got many additions from them. In Grade VII, I seem to
remember spending more time on illustrations and
decorations for homework than on the actual exercises!
The school did not have a home economics centre, and so the
girls had to cycle over to Goodwood Primary School to gain
what was seen as essential housekeeping knowledge, while the
boys learned woodwork.
I think most of us brought our lunch and recess snacks from
home. Sandwiches and slices of cake were wrapped in
greaseproof paper, and fruit of course didn’t need packaging.
We drank water from the taps over the troughs in the
schoolyard. Much less litter production then! There was also
a nearby shop run by Mr Aldridge where food could be
purchased.
Trees growing in the school grounds included almond trees
and olive trees. I remember making little planes from olive
leaves. The play area was paved with asphalt. Games included
skipping, hopscotch, and bouncing a ball against a wall in a
game that I think was called “sevens”.
There was no school uniform then, except for sports teams.
One year I played “basketball” (what we now call netball –
today’s basketball was called International Rules basketball).
The uniform was a blue tunic with an embroidered badge,
worn over a short-sleeved white shirt. Mine of course had to
be shortened. We let down the hem before returning it at the
end of the year – unfortunately they took the team
photograph after that, and we had to retrieve the uniforms,
and so mine, though I was kneeling in the front row, looks
obviously too long!
Our family was connected with the school for a long time, as
my brother and then both my sisters followed me there. Later
my younger sister’s sons also attended the school. Most of my
memories of my time at Black Forest are happy ones.

By Malcolm Temby
When I started school in 1955, Black Forest was actually 2
schools, the Infant School with its own Head Mistress, and
the Primary School. Together they held approximately 1300
students making it and its rival, Forbes P. S. the largest
primary schools in the state. The Infant School and the
Primary school were separated by a shallow gutter and a row
of old olive trees and children didn’t stray from one area to
the other.
There were many 2 class transportable classrooms on the
eastern and southern boundaries to house the students and
each class held between 40 and 50 students. Students were
usually seated in rows of flip seat tables, with “smarter kids”
seated at the front and less capable students at the back of the
class. The tables had hooks on the side to hang a cloth bag
which held your books and pencils. Students wrote with

pencils and progressed to nib pens and inkwells in their later
years. Fountain pens and biros were used only in my last 2 years
of school.

the back of the staff room and students would march to the tune of a
school fife band. I was in the band for 6 months until they found out
I was faking being able to play properly!

Each Friday saw the dreaded maths, spelling and reading “Friday
Tests.” Students were expected to stand in front to the class and
read aloud from the reader. Every child had the same reader, same
spelling word and same maths. Differentiated learning was
unheard of. Photo copied sheets were not invented but we did get
gestetner sheets which everyone loved because they smelt strongly
of methylated spirits and were warm.

The school didn’t have a canteen. Students brought vegemite, fritz
or cheese and soggy tomato sandwiches. There were no cold packs or
cling wrap to keep food fresh. There was a shop on the corner
occupying what is now the OSHC building. It sold pies, pasties,
rolls, iceblocks and buns and kids felt very lucky to be able to order a
shop lunch from time to time. A pasty cost the equivalent of 8 cents
in today’s money.

Classrooms had chalk boards at the front, dusters and cupboards
under the chalkboard to store busy books and readers. The
windows were very tall and monitors would open and close them
with a long pole with a brass hook on it which was used to push
the windows up and down. Each class also had a wood stove
heater and monitors would collect wood from the wood shed
each winter morning to heat the room. In summer, everyone
sweltered as there was no air conditioning and the rooms weren’t
insulated.

Pranks on Teachers
Always on April Fool’s Day, and sometimes on other days of special
importance, the students would play pranks on the class teacher.
Pranks included putting chalk in the duster, turning the teacher’s
desk around so the drawers disappeared, sitting in different seats and
answering present for each other and putting caps in the fold down
seat cracks so that the seats would let off loud explosions as the seats
were put down.

Other monitor jobs included:
Mixing ink from powder and distributing it to each
desk inkwell
Collecting milk from the crates to take to the classroom.
Milk came in small glass bottles and was ok when cold
but terrible when warm. It always had a glob of thick
cream at the top. Milk became easier to drink when you
could eventually buy strawberry or chocolate flavoured
straws.
Giving out and collecting student books
Taking the class roll to the front office
Putting the chalk out and dusting the dusters
Giving out the meagre P.E. play equipment for recess or
lunch.
Yr 7 boys collecting the metal rubbish bins and taking
them to the huge industrial incinerator. The boys
would burn the rubbish without adult supervision and
would often play cricket during lesson time as the
incinerator was behind a hedge and was located about
80 metres across the yard. When a teacher or the deputy
wandered over to see how the job was going no evidence
of playing cricket would remain.
The school had a double room library in the main brick building
and a librarian. This was exceptional for a primary school and
allowed kids to read something that wasn’t a class reader. Year 7
student boys had woodwork classes in the workshop that was
located near where the school vegetable garden is now. Girls were
taught how to sew.
The Yard
The yard was small for the number of students and everything
was covered in asphalt. There was no oval or grassed area. For
sport competitions and school football and cricket teams, the
Glandore Oval was used but this wasn’t for recess or lunch play.
By about 1959 a fenced cricket court was built where the nature
play area is now and it was almost impossible to book a time to
play on it, even for class PE lessons. Olive trees bordered both
northern and southern borders and earnt the school big money.
Two brick toilet blocks were located on the boundaries, one near
where the current JP room is located and the other where the
Fund Raising room is. Students would have to leave their
classrooms and walk all the way across the yard to go to one of
these toilets. I don’t recall any bullying or harassment at the
toilets but I vividly remember boys having “peeing” competitions
to write their names on the urinal wall or checking to see who
could pee the highest.
Play equipment certainly didn’t feature safety considerations.
Broken arms and concussions were common. Play equipment
included:
Monkey bars with asphalt under it (I broke my arm on
that)
The very deadly Log Swing
A Merry Go Round: tall, conical, metal and able to
carry about 20 students as it swung to and fro as well as
spinning around
Tall swings
See saws
Games included cricket, football, marbles, elastics, brandy against
the wall, chasey, “sticks,” hand ball and beach bat tennis.
Occasionally yo-yos would be promoted by Coca Cola and would
be all the craze for a while. The secret game of “Pocketknife
stretch” was always played out of sight from the teachers. Most
boys from Yr 4 up would have a pocketknife.
There was no hall or gym. Assemblies were held outside where
the gym now stands. The principal would stand on a stage near

Punishment
Smacking students for misbehaviour was commonplace with both
male and female teachers. A smack could be as simple as a ruler
across the hand (sometimes using the edge), or a hit with a bat or the
Yard Stick (shorter than a metre ruler but much thicker), across the
hand, the back of the legs or the backside. Teachers would tell
students to “bend over and touch your toes” and students would
have to wait for the stick to strike. More serious incidents like
fighting or putting girls hair in the inkwell, resulted in “6 of the best”
with a cane, administered by the principal. Once when I complained
to my dad about getting the cane, he took off his belt and strapped
me for getting into trouble at school. Needless to say I never told my
dad about getting the cane again.
Perhaps the most harrowing consequence for misbehaviour was the
ritual of the 10 minute Afternoon Recess punishment. Classroom
teachers from the brick building would send students, to line up
outside their classrooms along the veranda. The much feared Deputy
Principal would walk along the line of up to 70 boys and ask each
boy “one hand or two?” You never lied or tried to plead your case
because that would result in getting the cane in the Principal’s office.
He would then strike your hand with a thick wooden beach bat that
had been trimmed down to about 8 cms wide. On a hot summer
afternoon he would be as red as a beetroot and a ball of sweat as he
beat the line of boys.
It can’t have been too bad though as I joined the Education
Department working in areas of social justice, child protection and
counselling. Early schooling experiences made their mark!

POSTSCRIPT TO THE 1940s
In our previous issue, we incorrectly stated that student Trevor
Garton attended Adelaide High School, when in fact he attended
Adelaide Technical High School. Following this, Trevor went on to
attain a Bachelor of Science at the Australian National University
and has a varied career working as Assistant Chief Chemist on a
mine in the Northern Territory and in charge of the laboratories at
the King Island scheelite mine in Tasmania. Following this he
became a senior advisor in the Department of Prime Minster and
Cabinet from 1966-1980, then a senior advisor in the establishment
of the Great Barrier Reef Marine Park Authority from 1980-1986.
In addition to the memories shared in the previous issue, Trevor also
vividly recalls being taught by a Mr Bolton in Year 5 or 6. Mr
Bolton’s class was memorable for being the first, and possibly only to
offer school excursions - Trevor recalls visiting a clay brick factory on
South Road, near Thebarton, and a motor body factory on Anzac
Highway, near Keswick. The motor body factory where car parts
were pressed out of metal sheets made a strong impression on the
students, not least because of the noise.
Mr Bolton’s class was also memorable for the Monday morning
ritual of all singing Jolly Good Company the chorus of which goes
something like this,
Here we are again
Happy as can be
All good pals and jolly good company
Strolling round the town
Out upon the spree
All good pals and jolly good company
Never mind the weather, never mind the rain
Now that we're together, whoops she goes again
La-di-da-di-da, la-di-da-di-dee
All good pals and jolly good company
Perhaps a sing-along option for the September celebrations?

