Rosa Fazzolari, 20 June 2002

Interviewed by Ouranita Karadimas
__________________________________________________________________________

Interviewer:
This is an interview with Rosa Fazzolari. The date is the 20th of June. The interview is taking place at 24 Lamorna Avenue, Beecroft. The interview is being conducted by Ouranita Karadimas for the Italian Fruit Shops History Project. Rosa, can I first ask you to start off by saying your full name and telling me when and where you were born? 

Subject:
Rosa Fazzolari. I was born in Canolina, Reggio Calabria, on the 27th of June, 1924. 

Interviewer:
Thank you. Can you tell me your parents’ names and when and where they were born? 

Subject: 
My parents’ names were Nicola Fanto and Maria Fanto, born in Canolina, Reggio Calabria. 

Interviewer:
Could you say the name of your village again, please?

Subject:
CA-LORN-IA. 

Interviewer:
CA-LORN-IA? 

Subject:
Mm. 

Interviewer:
Okay. How would I spell that, in Italian or in English?

Subject:
C-A-N-O-L-I-N-A, I think. 

Interviewer:
So we pronounce it CA-LORN-IA. 

Subject:
Yes. 

Interviewer:
Okay, thank you. And your name before you were married was?

Subject:
Rosa Fanto.

Interviewer:
Okay, thank you. Can you tell me what Canolina was like when you lived there? 

Subject:
It was quite a nice place. Of course, I can’t remember much. I was young – only ten years of age. But it was a really nice town. All my parents’ people lived there; my father’s parents lived there. 

Interviewer:
Was it a fairly large town?

Subject: 
Yes, yes. 

Interviewer:
What did your family do there?

Subject:
My father’s family?

Interviewer:
Yeah. 

Subject:
They had a flour mill there. They used to crush the wheat and make flour. My mother’s parents had a big country farm with sheep and cattle and things like that. 

Interviewer:
So both your parents’ families were from some sort of farming?

Subject:
Yes, yes, yes. 

Interviewer:
Uh, did you go to school at all in Italy?  

Subject:
Yes, only two years. Then we were brought up here.

Interviewer:
What year was it that your family left and came to Australia?


Subject:
Oh God. I think 1936; I’m not really sure of the age, the date. I think I might have been much younger because my father only paid half the fare to come here. I only was a young kid, about nine or ten. I’m not really sure about that. 

Interviewer:
How many children were there all together in your family? 

Subject:
Only two girls.

Interviewer:
And your sister’s name, what is that?

Subject:
Camilla Fanto.

Interviewer:
Was she older than you?

Subject:
Yes, two years older than me. 

Interviewer: 
Do you know why your parents decided to leave Italy?

Subject:
Because my father done the war in ‘15 and he got really upset and worried. He thought he’d leave the country, because he used to say to my mother: “Our children grow up, get married and their husband might finish up to go to the army and war.” So that’s why. (?From where we come from 15:42) back home, the war turned my father off, so he wanted to leave.

Interviewer:
So your father fought in the war in 1915? 

Subject:
Yes, yes. My mother lost two brothers in that war. 

Interviewer:
I know you were only ten, or perhaps a bit younger, but do you remember what your parents said about Australia or getting ready to come to Australia; what they thought about that? 

Subject:
My father came here first and he said the country was quite nice and quiet. He arrived back to my mother and said: “Better get ready and come to Australia, and bring the family with you.” 

Interviewer:
When did your father come here?

Subject:
That’s one thing I could never remember. 

Interviewer:
Alright.  So it must have been a couple of years before your family came out?

Subject:
Oh, yes. Yes, it could be. Yes.  I’m not sure how many.

Interviewer:
When your father came to Australia, did he come to Sydney first? 

Subject:
Yes, he came to Sydney and he liked it very much. He thought he’d settle in Sydney.

(Tape paused)

Interviewer:
Rosa, we were just talking about when your father first came to Australia – he came to Sydney and then he liked it? So he decided to bring the whole family here?

Subject:
Yes.

Interviewer:
Was it just your mother and you two girls?

Subject:
Yes. 

Interviewer:
You settled in Sydney?

Subject:
We settled at North Parramatta. My father had the farm at North Parramatta, near the Burnside Home. You remember the Burnside Home? Yes. 

Interviewer:
Your father had already bought the farm?

Subject:
No, he used to rent it.

Interviewer: 
So he was already working the farm when he brought you out?

Subject:
Yes. 

Interviewer:
What kind of work did he do and what kind of produce was on that farm?

Subject:
Vegetables. 

Interviewer:
Any idea what kinds?

Subject:
Lettuce, tomatoes, beans and things like that. Of course, I can’t really remember much. Only vegetables: tomatoes, lettuce and beans. Potatoes, I think that’s it. 

Interviewer:
Do you remember your first couple of years here in Australia and living here at North Parramatta? 

Subject:
Well, I went to school at Burnside Home for nearly eighteen months, but them days were very different. They were very hard. They just used to look you down, you know? You’d feel really uncomfortable. It’s different today. Things are more different, more open. People are more friendly. But them days, there were…they just looked you down like you were a criminal. You’d feel uncomfortable. I only went to school for about twelve months, that’s all.

Interviewer: 
Was it the other children that used to look at you like that, or was it the teachers as well?

Subject:
It was the Australian girls and boys which made you feel uncomfortable. 

Interviewer:
Did they call you names or anything like that?

Subject:
They used to call: “You’re a wog, you’re a dago!” And things like that. I used to go home and tell my dad: “Dad, the girls call me a wog, a dago.” Dad used to say to us, “Don’t worry darling, you’ll get over that.” 

Interviewer:
So you didn’t like school anymore; you couldn’t stand it anymore?

Subject:
No. 

Interviewer:
What did you do once you finished school?

Subject:
Oh, we stayed home and helped the parents on the farm.

Interviewer: 
How many years did your parents have the farm for?

Subject:
From then my father lived at Baulkham Hills and he brought us; because the farm at North Parramatta, he rented it. At Baulkham Hills, he bought the farm and we stayed there. We worked on the farm and Mum worked there, and Dad. We tried to help Mum and Dad.

Interviewer:
Your mother did the same kind of work?

Subject:
Yes, in the vegetable farm, yes. 

Interviewer:
What was daily life like? What did your parents have to do on the farm? And you girls?

Subject: 
Well, we used to look after the vegetables, and the garden and things like that. We planted tomatoes and lettuce. 

Interviewer:
Do you think your parents knew how to do that from Italy?

Subject:
My mum did know that but my dad didn’t, because they had a flour mill back at the home. My dad didn’t know much about the land. Back then there was no choice – land or the fruit shop. He wasn’t educated; it was very hard for him, for the people who come back home. It was a very, very hard life for them. 

Interviewer:
What would you now call a farm? Would we call it market garden? 

Subject:
Yeah, that’s it, the market garden. That’s right, I’m sorry. It’s the market garden.

Interviewer:
So we call it the market garden?

Subject:
Yes.

Interviewer:
How many years did your family live and work in the market garden? 

Subject:
All their life, until they’re really retired. They came here in old age and they weren’t educated, so they couldn’t do anything. They only worked on the visible farm, and that’s it. 

Interviewer:
Can I just get an idea about the age of your parents; when they came to Australia? 

Subject:
I think my mum may have been about 35, 40. My dad was about 40, I think. I’m not really sure of their age.

Interviewer:
So they stayed in the market garden…?

Subject:
All their lives, yes. Until they retired, they gave it away. 

Interviewer:
What was it like for you, as a young girl and a teenager, in those years and when you were growing up? 

Subject:
I went to school at the Baulkham Hills School for about 18 months, two years. My other sister couldn’t go. She was a bit older; they wouldn’t take her in them days.  That’s it.  At Baulkham Hills Public School. 

Interviewer:
Tell me what your daily routine was like – going to school and then working in the gardens. 

Subject: 
I didn’t work much in the garden when I used to go to school. By the time I came home, I used to be late and things like that, and I used to do housework. Mum and Dad used to work on the farm. 

Interviewer:
To what age did you stay at Baulkham Hills? 

Subject:
Until 18 years of age. Then I got engaged. My husband was in the army, because it was wartime and we stayed there until he got leave from the army. We had to wait. He only had the five days and then we got married. He was stationed at Mascot and we went to Kogarah to live, because it was too far for him to come from Mascot to Baulkham Hills. There wasn’t much public transport back in those days, and he knew a really close friend he had at the fruit shop. He worked for many years for these people and they didn’t live in the shop. They lived at Hurstville. He said, “Come and live here, it’s handy for you. It’s easier for you.” That’s how we came about there, because he lived all his life with these people. They offered him the flat upstairs from the fruit shop. 

Interviewer:
Was your husband born in Italy?

Subject:
Yes. 

Interviewer:
What was his name?

Subject:
Raffaeli Fazzolari.
Interviewer:
And he was born in Italy?

Subject:
Yes, in (?”Sangani Lagaraci” 0:13:57). 

Interviewer:
Could you say that again?

Subject:
(?0:14:02).

Interviewer:
(?0:14:04)? 

Subject:
Yes, yes.

Interviewer:
Around about when did your husband come to Australia?

Subject:
Well he was a young boy, a boy of 16. I don’t know really the time. He always used to say at the age of 16 he came here. His father and all the people, as I said, done the war in ’15. He brought him out here before he registered for the army.  When we were 18 years of age, he registered for the army. 

Interviewer:
So your husband came out in about 1928?

Subject:
Something like that, yes.

Interviewer:
So he must have been born in about 1912?

Subject:
1912, yes.

Interviewer:
Terrific. What did your husband tell you about his first year here in Australia?

Subject:
It was very, very hard for him because he couldn’t speak English and everything. He wasn’t settled anywhere. He lived with a few friends. He lived a lot with Maria’s grandfather. 

Maria:
He had a lot to do with my grandfather.

Subject:
At Ryde near her parents’ place there, there he always…He was really a great man. My husband used to say – of course I never knew him – he used to say to him: “Don’t get discouraged, son. You’re young, you can get a job; you can do a lot of things.” So a friend of his introduced him to an Italian fruit shop. The Arenas, they had a big fruit shop at Kogarah. He worked there for many, many years – practically all his life. Until he got in the army, he worked in the fruit shop and that’s it. He got used to the fruit shop. He grew up in the fruit shop. 

Interviewer:
The name of the fruit shop again was?

Subject:
Arena.

Interviewer:
Arena?  Is that the gentleman he knew, and got him into the fruit shop?

Subject:
Yes, he used to know him. 
Interviewer:
You said your husband was stationed at Mascot during the war?

Subject: 
Yes.

Interviewer:
Do you know how he was recruited into the army? 

Subject:
Most young people went into the army. They used to go to camps. The foreigners were all put into camps. I had two uncles and two cousins in the camp, but my husband was very lucky. He was better off going in the army than going in the camp, because they used to treat him very badly at the wartime. 

Interviewer:
What are some of the experiences your husband told you about in the army? 

Subject:
He didn’t really like it. He found it really hard, and the third was shocking. He was lucky because in the night he used to come home, at Kogarah. He used to come home.

Interviewer:
And he was stationed at Mascot?

Subject:
Yeah, he used to jump the fence. (laughs)

Interviewer: 
(laughs) Could you tell me about that? Where did he used to jump the fence? 

Subject:
To come home, to come to my place, so he wouldn’t leave me on my own in the night (laughs).

Interviewer:
From the Mascot Camp?

Subject: 
Yeah, yeah. Sometimes he used to get the tram or the train, I don’t know. He used to get a taxi a lot. He used to come home about nine o’clock and leave about five o’clock, back in the camp before they used to call the roll! (laughs)  (?) He didn’t like leaving me, because he knew I was a young kid. I didn’t know anybody or anything. He was worried about leaving me alone in the night, by myself.

Interviewer:
Can I ask you where you first met your husband? How did you meet? 

Subject: 
The old Italian tradition was that girls never used to go out much. I don’t know if you know that. Are you Italian, dear?

Interviewer:
Greek. 

Subject:
Greek. The parents of our two fathers worked together all the time, before we came out here. Here, my (? father-in-law 0:18:47) had a farm in Mona Vale, and he used to grow a lot of tomatoes. He still used to befriend the old people. The two fathers used to be friends, very close friends. He knew Dad had two daughters. My late father-in-law used to say: “Nic, I want to get some relatives.” My father used to say: “Oh, look. I can’t marry - my girl is still too young, too little. What can I marry?” No, I don’t want to marry. My marriage was arrangement marriage. I suppose the Greeks used to do that too. 

Interviewer: 
It was very much the same. Almost no difference at all! So you got married and you settled in Kogarah?

Subject:
Yes. We stayed in Kogarah. 

Interviewer:
I can’t remember. Did you say your husband was working in the fruit shop before he got into the army?

Subject:
Yes, yes. It was the army or the camp. They used to turn the camps…I don’t know what nationality. I had two uncles and two cousins that were in the camp. Of course, my husband was lucky to get into the army; that’s better than going in the camp. 

Interviewer:
With Arena’s Fruit Shop, do you know the address of that fruit shop?

Subject:
Railway Parade, Kogarah. 

Interviewer:
Okay, do you happen to know the number?

Subject:
I think it was 158. I’m not sure of the number.

Interviewer:
But Railway Parade, Kogarah? Arena’s Fruit Shop?

Subject: 
Yes. 

Interviewer:
Do you know the name of the person who actually owned it? 

Subject:
Leo Arena. 

Interviewer: 
Leo Arena, okay. During the war, when your husband was in the army, you were at home?

Subject:
Yeah, at Kogarah, I was living at Kogarah. 

Interviewer:
When did you and your husband move into working and running the fruit shop?

Subject:
Well, he got discharged off the army and we stayed a while with my parents at Baulkham Hills until we found the fruit shop. Living around, it was advertised in the paper, selling the fruit shop. We used to look at The Herald everyday and see it. We bought the fruit shop at Liverpool Road, Ashfield. We bought the first fruit shop.

Interviewer:
What number was it? 

Subject:
No, I can’t remember that. 
Interviewer:
Okay, tell me what the shop was like.
Subject:
It was a very big shop; it was a very nice shop. We worked very hard, that was very (?0:21:40), the fruit shop. We built it up and we stayed there 18 months, then we sold it. We doubled our money because he always used to say to me: We didn’t come here to stay; we came here to make money and go. So we stayed the 18 months and we sold the fruit shop and then moved back with my parents at Baulkham Hills. We looked around; we looked around at the advertisers in the paper. We bought another fruit shop at Coogee. 242 Coogee Bay Road, Coogee. He always was keen and he liked Parramatta very much. For business, Parramatta was good in them days. I don’t know about now, but in them days, it was a good business town. Really great place for business. We couldn’t get into Parramatta and we bought that one at Coogee. We stayed seven years up there until we bought a place at Parramatta, opposite the station. We sold that one and we moved to Parramatta. We moved a lot around, in life.

Interviewer:
Yes!

Subject:
That’s how you make the money. We used to buy run-down businesses, build them up and go. He was terrific good in the (?22:57) job. It was his trade. Whatever he done, he made money. We sold the business, and we’d always double our money. 

Interviewer:
And then move on and get another one?

Subject:
Yeah, but at Parramatta we stayed.

Interviewer:
Let me go back to the first fruit shop then, because you’ve told me about three or four. I need to go back to the first one. The first one that you bought together was at Ashfield. About how old were you when you started in that shop? 

Subject:
I didn’t have Ray. I think I was about 22. 

Interviewer:
22, okay. Can you tell me a little bit…You said that the shop was large. Can you tell me a little bit about what the shop was like; the shop in Ashfield? 

Subject:
I can’t tell you much about it. It wasn’t a lock-up shop. We lived upstairs in the shop because we liked to live in the residence and of course, then I expected Ray.  He wanted to stay there with his boy, when he came home from the market and everything. We lived in the residence upstairs.

Interviewer:
So, that was when you were expecting your first child? 
Subject:
Yes.

Interviewer: 
I just need to get a bit of an idea of what the shop was like inside. You said it was large. How was the shop set out inside?

Subject:
Something like these ones (looks through photos). Of course, this is at Parramatta. Something like these ones. We set them up the old-fashioned way; just like these. See the old-fashioned way we packed up the fruit and things like that? 

Interviewer:
So on one side of the shop it’s all fruit?

Subject:
Yes, and the other side, it’s all vegetables. 

Interviewer:
Can you just go through this photo here and, for the record, tell me all the different types of fruit – because there seems to be apples, but several different types. Could you go through that with me?

Subject:
That’s Jonathon apples, that’s Granny Smiths, Jonathon too, the green one is Granny Smith; oranges, apples, there’s pears, there’s apples; there’s oranges, I’m not sure if they are oranges or mandarins; pineapples, and all soft drinks upstairs. 

Interviewer:
It looks like fruit in stacks over there, and then up on top rows of soft drinks. Apart from fruit and vegetables, what else did you sell in the shop? 

Subject:
Nothing else.

Interviewer: 
Soft drinks, fruit and vegetables?

Subject:
Yes. 

Interviewer:
The fruit looks like it’s all been stacked very carefully. 

Subject:
Oh, yes. He was a very fussy man. A very fussy man. He used to say: “You’ve got to pack it properly to sell it; to look nice.” He always used to do it properly, I don’t know how he’d do it – he used to sell it. 

Interviewer:
Your husband used to do all the stacking?

Subject:
The boys used to do it, because we had men working for us. If he didn’t sell it or anything like that, he used to undo it and repack it again and he used to sell it.

Interviewer: 
Do you remember how many people you had working in the shop with you? 

Subject:
At Coogee we had two.

Interviewer:
Let’s talk about the Ashfield shop.
Subject:
Oh, sorry. At Ashfield, we had two. I couldn’t help out much in the shop, because I expected my son and I was very sick. We had two, but we lived on the dwelling, upstairs in the flat. We used to open the shop.

Interviewer:
The two fellas that worked in the shop, were they Italian?

Subject:
Yes.

Interviewer:
Were they young fellas who’d only lived here…?

Subject:
One year. One was a young fella; the other was a bit older. 

Interviewers:
Was it usual that the people who helped in the shop were usually young fellows, who came from Italy and wanted a job while they got set up?

Subject:
Usually they’d come out straight here but they couldn’t work in the shop because they couldn’t speak English. They couldn’t stack the stuff properly. They had to have a bit of experience to pack the stuff, the fruit and the vegetables. 

Interviewer: 
Did you sell Italian vegetables in the shop at Ashfield?

Subject:
No. They wasn’t used to that and there wasn’t any foreigners. There were Australians here. Cabbage, cauliflowers and things like that. 

Interviewers:
So the veggies that the Australian customers…?

Subject:
Yes. Australians weren’t used to that stuff. 

Interviewer: 
Right, can I ask you…I hope you don’t mind me asking, do you know how much the shop in Ashfield cost at the time? Because you said it was advertised in the paper. We’re interested in how much shops cost.

Subject:
I think in them days we paid 700 pounds. 

Interviewer:
About what year would that have been? 

Subject:
Oh, before Ray was born.

Interviewer:
1945?

Subject:
Probably. ’45 or ’46. He was born in ’47. Something like that.

Interviewer:
So 700 pounds for a large fruit shop on the main street in Ashfield? 

Subject: 
Liverpool Road, Ashfield. 

Interviewer:
And 18 months later you sold it. 

Subject:
Yes, we got a good offer, and as I said, we were keen to come to Parramatta. Parramatta in them days was a big business place. We stayed awhile with my parents at the time. Wherever we moved, we went back to my parents at Baulkham Hills. We couldn’t get anything in Parramatta, so this advertised in the paper at Coogee, and we stayed there, at Coogee. We stayed seven years at Coogee before we could get into Parramatta. From Coogee, we moved to Parramatta.

Interviewer:
By the time you got to Coogee, did you just have the one child? 

Subject:
Yes.

Interviewer:
So it was you, your husband and your son?

Subject:
Yes.

Interviewer:
Was the shop in - Coogee Bay Road, you said?

Subject:
Yes, 242 Coogee Bay Road, Coogee.

Interviewer:
Was it very different from the shop at Ashfield?

Subject:
No, all the fruit shops (?0:30:48) were the same. 

Interviewer:
Bigger or smaller?

Subject:
Just about the same, love. 

Interviewer:
Was it similar in size; the way it was set up?

Subject:
We stayed seven years at Coogee before we could get into Parramatta. From Coogee, we moved to Parramatta.

Interviewer:
By the time you got to Coogee, did you just have the one child? 

Subject:
Yes.

Interviewer:
So it was you, your husband and your son?

Subject:
Yes.

Interviewer:
Was the shop in - Coogee Bay Road, you said?

Subject:
Yes, 242 Coogee Bay Road, Coogee.

Interviewer:
Was it very different from the shop at Ashfield?

Subject:
No, all the fruit shops in those days were the same. 

Interviewer:
Bigger or smaller?

Subject:
Just about the same, love. 

Interviewer:
Was it similar in size; the way it was set up?
Subject:
Yes.

Interviewer:
And the one in Coogee, did it have a milk bar?

Subject:
No. 

Interviewer:
It was just fruit and vegetables. You said that around Ashfield there were mostly Australian people; was it the same at Coogee? 

Subject:
Coogee was near the beach and we used to get a lot of different nationalities. 

Interviewer: 
What kinds of different nationalities were around there? 

Subject:
There were some Greek, some Maltese. Things like that. I’m the type of person – I don’t mix much with the people. I never had time really to do it, because them days we had to cook for the boys. We had to give them their dinner, their lunch and everything like that.

Interviewer:
Could you tell me about that? Tell me about that. This was in the shop in Coogee?

Subject:
Yeah, at Ashfield too. 

Interviewer:
Could you tell me about that?

Subject:
Nobody slept with us there because they all had to go home to their place. I had to cook their lunches.

Interviewer:
So you were busy in the kitchen. Was the kitchen out the back? You had to cook lunch and dinner for everyone who worked in the shop? 

Subject:
That’s right.

Interviewer:
When you got to Coogee, did you and your husband both work in the shop? 

Subject:
Yes.

Interviewer:
Can you tell me a little bit about what the daily routine was like of the fruit shop?

Subject:
Well, he used to get up early and go to the market. I used to get up in time to settle things down and open the shop. Then, the boys used to come. 

Interviewer:
Did your husband leave at about four in the morning?

Subject:
He used to leave early. Monday morning, he used to leave early, because there wasn’t much in the shop and he had to come home some time; about three o’clock in the morning. From Coogee to go to the city market wasn’t very far. 

Interviewer:
Did you have a truck?

Subject:
Yes, an old truck. 

Interviewer:
Can you remember much about the truck?

Subject:
I will never forget the truck! (laughs) We spent more money on the truck than we used to spend on ourselves. In them days you couldn’t get trucks; it was very hard. It wasn’t a new truck when we got it – it was an old truck. As I said, in them days it was hard to get a truck. A friend of ours got this truck. We spent so much money on the truck that the Taxation Department asked us for the receipt. We stick it out with the old truck until we come to Parramatta. When we sold the shop at Coogee, we sold the truck with it. I was glad to get rid of it (laughs). We bought a new one when we come to Parramatta.

Interviewer:
The truck was eating all the profits.

Subject:
That’s right. I’ll never forget it! Especially the part where we had to find all the receipts that we got from the mechanics. Many, many times we used to come to my parents in Baulkham Hills on Sunday. We used to make a habit of coming to Baulkham Hills and all the family get together to have dinner with the parents. Many a time, I’ll never forget, we got stuck on the road. That’s how it was in them days. 

Interviewer:
You said there was a lot of people that went to the beach. Is that where you got a lot of your business from?

Subject:
Yes, yes. 
Interviewer:
Can you remember any particular people that used to come into the shop at Coogee? 

Subject:
Oh yeah, we had some really nice customers. Some really good, local customers. One was a specialist, another one was a judge. He used to love my son. As a little boy, he used to play around with him. When you get used to customers - regular customers - they come to you. Yes, we had some really nice customers; some really good business people. 

Interviewer:
Did you have any customers who gave you problems? 

Subject:
Well, occasionally I’d get an odd one. It doesn’t matter where you are or what you’re doing, you’ll always get one that’s hard to please. 

Interviewer:
At Coogee at that time, we’re talking about the late 1940’s, aren’t we? 

Subject:
Yes, something like that.

Interviewer:
Did you get many people who had negative attitudes towards Italians?

Subject:
Not many dear, because it was just passing trade. Coogee was just passing trade. It was different with the local people. Like at Ashfield, there’s really local people; but at Coogee, it’s always passing trade there. 

Interviewer:
At the time, would you say Coogee was a fairly wealthy area? Or working class area?

Subject:
A bit of everything. Average people. 

Interviewer:
Tell me a bit about your daily routine in the fruit shop. 
Subject:
Get up; drive Ray to school at St. Pritchard’s up the hill, because his father never used to let him go on his own – first of all he was too young; bring him home for lunch; take him back to school; go and pick him up from school. I had a terrible time with him, as he couldn’t settle at school. There were the nuns at school. There was a beautiful, really good nun at St. Pritchard’s. She knew he was really upset and she used to meet him at the gate there, pick him up and nurse him. We used to try and settle him at school by taking him home for lunch, to see if he could go backwards and forwards. I had to go pick him up and everything. His father wouldn’t let anyone else take him or pick him up.

Interviewer:
You stayed seven years in the shop at Coogee. Why did you decide that it was time to sell?

Subject:
We always wanted to, as I said, to come to Parramatta. We liked Parramatta. Parramatta was a good shopping place, so when we moved from Coogee, we bought the property in Parramatta. He used to say it’s no good paying rent; it’s wasted money. He wanted to buy the property.

Interviewer:
So you never rented the shops?

Subject:
Only at Parramatta, we bought it. At Coogee and Ashfield we paid the rent. 

Interviewer:
Oh, okay. Can I ask you – if you can remember – how much was the rent for a week in those days? 

Subject:
I don’t know. I don’t think I can remember that. I couldn’t say that.

Interviewer:
No worries, okay. After Coogee you came to Parramatta. Whereabouts was the shop in Parramatta?

Subject:
Darcy Street, Parramatta. 

Interviewer:
Can you tell me a little bit about what Parramatta was like, in those days? 

Subject:
It was a very good place; a very good business place. Parramatta, I don’t know what it is today. I haven’t been up there, I don’t know. Parramatta was a good business town because you had friends who had a fruit shop up there too. We all liked Parramatta. 

Interviewer:
You said it’s a good business place. What do you mean by that?

Subject:
A lot of people used to come to Parramatta to do their shopping. All around the district; Parramatta was a big place to come to. All the surroundings of Parramatta would come with the train and the buses and everything.

Interviewer:
So it was a very central place?

Subject:
Yes, very central, that’s right.

Interviewer: 
Did your husband have to go into the city from Parramatta to get the produce?

Subject:
Oh, yes. He always travelled to the city market.

Interviewer:
That must have been very hard.

Subject:
Oh, yes. Monday – he used to leave two o’clock in the night to go to the city market; because Monday - especially Monday - there wasn’t much left in the shop. Fruit, you can always keep it, but vegetables, you never had to store them and you always had to buy them and come back early. He used to be home about half past 10, 10 o’clock Monday. Monday, the market used to always open early, and of course, he always took a fella with him. He never went to the market by himself. He used to buy stuff and the other fella used to carry it and put it on the truck. 

Interviewer:
So eight hours almost to do the market?

Subject:
Yes! Mondays, they work hard in the fruit shop. Nobody realise how hard. When I had to come to Parramatta, I had to cook for eight men, to give them their lunch. And some, they were very, very hard to please! (laughs gently) I can tell you! Lives were hard in those times, darling. Very, very hard. Today things are different. Today you’re more educated and you have a different life altogether. I always used to say to my husband: We’re going to leave the business to our boy. He used to say: No, never, ever are we going to leave him this fruit shop. He used to say it’s too hard a life. Of course, them days, all the foreigners found life very hard in this country. Very hard! Today is different. They don’t look you down like they did in them days. As I said, when I went to the Burnside School, I’ll never forget, my sister and I used to stand there on the wall and all of them used to look at you over and over. I’ll never forget. I always said to my son: Son, never marry an Australian girl. I did and I’m not ashamed to say it. I said: Son, never marry an Australian girl. Don’t bring that Australian girl into my house, because they treat me like dirt and I don’t want it. I’m sorry, that’s how I am, love. I’m a stupid person – I can never forget the past. The past is always stuck to me. Probably I’m stupid, but I can never forget the past.

Interviewer:
No, that means that those things which happened to you a long, long time ago still affect you today.

Subject:
Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes. 

Interviewer:
Were the people at Parramatta a fairly good crowd? 

Subject:
Yes. There was lots of passing trade. There wasn’t many local people. The passing trade are different people altogether. Altogether. 
Interviewer:
How were they different? 

Subject:
They’re more respectable, more business people, things like that. Passing trade. Staying opposite the station, you get a lot of people. There used to be a lot of buses from the Hills District, Merrylands, everyday – surrounding. Parramatta in those days was Parramatta. There wasn’t any big shopping centre in those days. If you wanted something good, you’d come to Parramatta. We had the train, the station opposite. It made a lot of difference. 

Interviewer:
Was the shop at Parramatta a fairly big one?

Subject:
Yes. 

Interviewer:
You always had big fruit shops! (laughs)

Subject:
Yes! My husband and I always (laughs). That’s what my world is. You’ve been there. 

Interviewer:
Is it still a fruit shop today?

Subject:
No. 

Interviewer:
Oh, okay. 

Subject:
It’s still our property; it’s still our place.

Interviewer:
You bought the property and you’ve owned it ever since. 

Subject:
Yes. It’s left to my children. My boy. My husband used to say: My boy. 

Interviewer: 
We’re now talking about the 1950’s in Parramatta, aren’t we? 

Subject:
Probably, yeah.

Interviewer:
Did you have any children after that? You were still a young Mum! 

Subject:
No. I’ve been lucky with one, darling. 

Interviewer:
In the Parramatta shop – I know I’ve asked you this about the other ones – did you put any milk bar or anything like that in there?

Subject:
No, we started with the fruit shop first. Then my husband used to say: We’ve got to try and get next door to make the place bigger. We had a small fridge in the fruit shop at the end of the shop, but not a big one. Of course, we were very lucky then. There was a place next door and we bought next door. Then we made the milk bar. We still had the fruit shop and the milk bar. 

Interviewer:
You joined it together into one shop?

Subject:
Yeah, we liked it. We knocked a wall down and opened the (?0:15:43) to one another - so you could get into the fruit shop and the milk bar. 

Interviewer:
You said you had to cook for about seven people?

Subject:
Eight men.

Interviewer:
Eight men in Parramatta. Why were they hard to please? (laughs)

Subject:
You know the Italians. I don’t know if you’ve had experience but I had to please them. You had to be good in the fruit shop. In them days, you had to serve a customer. If you didn’t serve them properly, you lose a customer.  You had to be really polite and please them. It was very hard in the fruit shop days. Not like today where you go and serve yourself. I had to try and please them, especially on Friday. The Italians don’t eat meat on Friday and they didn’t like fish. I used to get really upset. My husband used to get really upset too but he used to say: What can I do? What can I do? He was polite even if the customer wasn’t terrific in the shop. I used to try my very, very best to please him.

Interviewer:
So you had to keep the fellas happy so they could be good with the customers (laughs).

Subject:
That’s right! That’s right.

Interviewer:
What did you used to cook for them?

Subject:
I was brought up, on Wednesday and Friday you never used to eat meat. Never used to eat meat. That’s how I was brought up to it. I don’t know if you know the Italians, but that’s how we used to be brought up. We also used to have to cook spaghetti for lunch, and we always tried to please the lot of them. It’s mighty hard, darling. It’s mighty hard.

Interviewer:
Did you have in the shop…? You lived behind the shop?

Subject:
We lived upstairs but I had the kitchen downstairs. Always had the kitchen downstairs. 

Interviewer:
Let’s say, with the shop at Parramatta, about seven men working there?

Subject:
Yes. 

Interviewer:
That must have been a very busy shop.

Subject:
Very busy! We were very, very busy. A good business place.

Interviewer:
Did any of them have difficulties with language when they first started?

Subject:
No, my husband would never employ if they didn’t speak or if they weren’t polite to a customer. He always had to pick a decent fella to please a customer. Otherwise you lose a customer. In them days, you lose a customer, it’s no good. 

Interviewer:
So a customer was everything?

Subject:
Oh, yes. 

Interviewer: 
The shop in Parramatta, did it have a big window at the front? 

Subject:
Yes, you can see it here (looks through photos). 

Interviewer:
This is…?

Subject:
That’s right. 

Interviewer:
It’s called the Regent Milk Bar? 

Subject:
The Regent Milk Bar, yes. We had the fruit shop and we had a small fridge. The fruit shop used to sell soft drinks and you had to have them cold. You couldn’t sell them like that. 

Interviewer: 
Who did this beautiful display and stacking of fruit and vegetables in the window?

Subject:
Maria’s grandfather. 

Maria:
The stacking of the fruit - not the woodwork. The stacking of the fruit. 

Subject:
Oh, the stacking of the fruit. Another fella done that. Maria’s grandfather done all the setting and the building inside; the fitting. 

Interviewer:
What was his name?

Subject:
Mr. Panetta. 

Interviewer:
Mr. Panetta. He refurbished the side of the shop?

Subject:
With the stacking of the fruit, we had to have the stacks in different places. He put wood inside to separate them. I think that’s what he used to do to separate the fruit. See the difference, the separating?

Interviewer:
Right, okay. By the time you got to Parramatta, were there many Greek, Italian, Yugoslavian people coming through there?

Subject:
Yes, there were all different people. All different nationalities. There was one Italian fruit shop further down from us. We were near the station and it was the very third down. There was a lot of shopping. You walked a little down and there was a big arcade. Parramatta Arcade, they used to call it. 

Interviewer:
With all the fruit shops that you and your husband had, did you ever get any advice or help from other Italian families, about the running of the shop or helping the shop?

Subject:
No. Of course, my husband was a good businessman. A good businessman. Whatever he touched, he made money. We bought the place in Parramatta, walking up and down the street. I was sitting on the truck with my son there. When he came back I said: Roy, we’re not buying the street. What are you walking up and down the street? I was young and stupid, I admit it. I said: What are you walking up and down the street for? We’re not buying the street. He looked at me and he smiled. He said: You don’t want to buy a business on the end of a street or the beginning of the street. In the middle of the street. Whatever he touched, my man made money. All the other shops, we doubled our money; whatever we paid for. 

Interviewer:
By the time you finished working at Parramatta, what kind of years are we talking about there?

Subject:
Oh gosh, I can’t remember.

Interviewer:
Late ‘50s? 

Maria:
She kept the milk bar going. They sold the actual business; the fruit shop and then they kept the milk bar going. It was a milk bar/coffee shop. 

Interviewer:
Could you tell me a bit about that? What happened that you made the change there?

Subject:
Well, I wasn’t very well. He thought: You’d better sell the fruit shop. He used to say to me: Otherwise something is going to happen to you, because I always used to be in the fruit shop.  We kept the milk bar, because the milk bar is much easier. In the milk bar, there’s not much heavy lifting and we employed boys there. We had two women. My husband used to say it’s easier for me to run that shop.

Interviewer:
I got the impression from how you were describing the fruit shop that it was mainly the men that worked in there, but obviously you worked in there as well.

Subject:
In the fruit shop?

Interviewer:
Yeah.

Subject:
Well you had to be there, darling. Things have got to be done. The boys might start talking customers away and you’ve got to watch the customers all the time, you see. You’ve got to be at it all the time.

Interviewer:
So you had to be a mother, you had to do all the cooking; the housework and you had to do work in the shop as well. 

Maria:
And she carried bags of potatoes.

Interviewer:
So you did heavy work as well. Can you tell me about that? Because you told me about the cooking but you didn’t me about…

Subject: 
Well because I said without my (?0:24:01), the boys can do it themselves.  But it’s wrong – I never looked after myself. I had a big operation in the meantime, and stuff like that. So my husband said to me: We’ve got to get rid of the fruit shop. I must get rid of the fruit shop; otherwise something is going to go bad. 

Interviewer:
Did you used to help unload the truck?

Subject:
No, not the truck. I helped lift the heavy boxes of apples. Once I lifted a case of bananas, and her grandfather got that mad at me. He said: This is not your damn job! What are you doing that for? As I said, I’m a person who doesn’t have patience. It’s got to be done, I’ll do it. 

Interviewer:
Did you serve customers as well in the shop?

Subject:
Yes, yes. 

Interviewer:
And you had to keep an eye on the other fellas to make sure they were doing the job right.

Subject:
In those days darling, it was hard in the fruit job. It was really hard. We had, as I said, a big fruit shop, and we used to think we were going to leave it to our boy; but his father said the shop is for me. We put Ray through education and everything. We were very lucky to have a terrific son. He stuck it out at education. Of course, his wife and son here. I could cry with joy at my boy. I really could. He’s been a terrific son. 

Interviewer:
That’s wonderful. 

Subject:
It is wonderful, darling. 

Interviewer:
After all that hard work. 

Subject:
Yes he realised his father and I worked hard. Of course, as I said, his wife and son. He’s been a good son. I could never, ever wish for a better boy. 

Interviewer:
Okay, can we stop there for a little while?

Subject: 
Yes, yes. Go ahead, love. 
(Tape 2, Side A begins)

Interviewer:
We were just talking before, in the break.  You were telling me about the kind of hours that the fruit shops that you had were open.  Can you tell me that again, about the Coogee shop and also Parramatta?

Subject:
Coogee shop, we used to open seven days a week, about half past seven till nine o’clock.  Half past eight, nine o’clock. All the week.  Saturday and Sunday, too.  Sunday was – we used to close a bit early, and we used to come to Baulkham Hills to have dinner with my parents.  At Ashfield, we used to open on Sunday, too. As I said, we used to close a bit early so we could come to my parents at Baulkham Hills, because my mother used to (?take) a couple of days a week, and take mum’s son – the only grandson they had – because he used to love the farm.  All the boys would be down there, and he used to love animals.  My son had a very weak spot for animals, especially little dogs. Little pups, and things like that.  His father used to bring him a lot of little chickens from the market.  He used to keep them a couple of days at the shop, and then bring it back to my parents’ home.  He had a little dog.  We used to call her Susie.  He used to love that little dog.  He used to (?), the little dog used to jump at the back and sit there, and wait for him.  

Interviewer:
You also mentioned that by the time you got to the shop at Parramatta, you had it open six days a week.

Subject:
Yes.  We used to open…before we’d done the flat upstairs, we used to live in Baulkham Hills with my parents.  We used to leave about five o’clock in the morning, get the bus at Baulkham Hills and go to Parramatta, because we used to get a lot of trade early in the morning in them days.  They used to work at Goodyear’s, that’s shift work.  They’d run a factory, and we used to get very busy.  I used to open the shop early.

Interviewer:
You used to have to get a bus from – 

Subject:
Baulkham Hills to Parramatta.  

Interviewer:
Now, with the shop at Parramatta, after a few years you closed the fruit shop and instead it became a café…
Subject:
It was about five years, or more. I’m not very sure how long we kept the fruit shop, because then I was starting to (?not be well), and I used to do heavy lifting, and things like that.  My husband wasn’t very happy about it, so we thought that if we don’t get rid of the fruit shop, he used to say something would happen to me, “Because you don’t listen to me!”  So we went into the coffee shop.
Interviewer:
You also said that Parramatta had changed a lot since then.  Can you tell me a bit about that?

Subject:
Yes.  Well, (?there wasn’t Westfield), the old-fashioned Parramatta, Church Street, was different from here.  A lot of people moved up to Westfield.  I’m not used to Westfield, because I don’t go much to Parramatta now.  Every two years or something, if I want something really special, I’ll go and get it.  Up to Westfield.  I didn’t (?3:38) bit closer to Westfield.  I haven’t been to Parramatta for the last two or three years now, because I don’t go much…I drive, but I don’t drive there.  I drive to the church, and to go to Carlingford, and the cemetery, and things like that.  I don’t go…
Interviewer:
You don’t go on a big shopping trip!
Subject:
No.

Interviewer:
After you closed up the fruit shop section in Parramatta, did you and your husband move to another fruit shop?

Subject:
No.  We stayed in the coffee shop.  We stayed in the coffee shop.  Then my husband took sick, and my son said we better get rid of the shop, because he wanted to build, to build his house, and of course my husband had a stroke.  And I couldn’t take him so early in the morning.  It was very hard for him to get up.  He used to stay here at home, and I used to go into the shop.  My son said to me, “You better get rid of the business,” because he wanted to build.  He lived in a flat, (?with Vanessa).  He said, “I find it hard to do it, (?)”.  He said, “You by yourself here, I don’t like it.”  So we got rid of the two shops.  I wasn’t very happy because I’ve got – very bored at home, and very depressed, but for the sake of my husband…he used to potter around, he used to do a lot of things around the house, because of the stroke he had…he was a person who could never sit still.  The old-fashioned people used to get up and do things…I used to worry a lot about things like that.

Interviewer:
And after working from dawn to midnight for so many years, it’s very hard to just stay at home and not do anything, or very little.  Yes.

Subject:
It was very hard.  When we got rid of the shop, I used to know an Italian lady who used to manage Mr. Whippy at Westfield, and she used to come in our shop, having a cup of tea, and things like that.  We got very close.  One day she come to my place here, and I thought, “Gee, what’s she…” you know?  I said, “What’s wrong?”  She said, “Nothing, nothing…” she said, “I want to ask you to come and manage Mr. Whippy at Carlingford.”  She said, “Only for five or six weeks.”  She said, “There’s money in it, but nothing coming out, because all the stock…” people, once they see money, it’s very, very hard to find honest people. You don’t know, darling.  Even in my own business, I knew a couple of fellas who used to touch the till.  We used to call the cash registers the till. They went through it.  But then, when I went to work for Mr. Whippy, I learn a terrific lot!  I see a girl pretending to scratch her leg, and she put two dollars in the shoe.  I used to say, “What am I going to do?  I can’t say nothing.”  It used to really worry me. And of course, Ray, my husband, wasn’t very happy to go and work up there.  My son said, “No.  You’ve worked enough.  You’ve worked long hours, and you’ve worked hard. No, I don’t want you to go to work.”  I said, “Look, what’s six weeks, son?”  He said, “Alright.  Six weeks.  Six weeks.”  I finished up ten years!  And even after my husband passed away, Mr. (?Perkins), the marketing manager, came to see me and he said, “Please, Rose, come.”  I said, “No, Mr. (?Perkins), I can’t do it.”  My brain couldn’t concentrate, because you had to do a lot of ordering.  Everything that the shop had, you had to order (?7:58), and then they’d send it out.  (?) send it out to you.  And I said no, I’ve got to handle the money…I said my brain couldn’t work anymore.  So, after ten years I left Mr. Whippy.
Interviewer:
So you had so many years or experience…

Subject:
Yes..yes.

Interviewer:
So many businesses…

Subject:
I felt lost.  I felt really lost without the business.  The business was my life.  Getting there at the age of eighteen, when I worked at Kogarah…it’s a part of your body there.  And I said to my son, to my husband, “We’ll leave the shop, our boy says no”.  He said, “(?) enough potatoes on the shoulders.”

Interviewer:
When you left Parramatta, it wasn’t that the fruit shop wasn’t doing well, it was just your health – 

Subject:
Yes.  We had to get rid of it.

Interviewer:
Over the last twenty-five years, the number of Italian fruit shops have been becoming fewer and fewer.  There’s fewer Italian fruit shops now.

Subject:
Yes, yes.  There’s not many.  I think the generation has grown, and the older people don’t want to put their kids in the fruit shop.  See, it’s hard work.  The young generation today, they’re educated better. They can do better, you see?  They can do better than the fruit shop.  See, the fruit shop -  don’t know about today, but them days, it was harder.  And now, of course, there’s a lot of opposition.  Look at Woolworth’s.  Look at Cole’s.  Look at everybody.  There’s too much opposition now.  And of course, as I say, the younger generation has studied, and they can get a better position than the fruit shop.  Why carry a bag of potatoes on your shoulders when you can do better?  (?).  See?  His father would never let him go to the shop.  He never worked in the shop. He wouldn’t know how to put two apples in a bag!  Because he would never let him do it.  See, the young generation have got a better opportunity now.  They’re born here, they’re educated here, they speak well English, everything.
Interviewer:
Do you think the big supermarkets had anything to do with the number of fruit shops going down?

Subject:
Probably they could, darling, probably they could, but then, (?) has expanded.  The city has expanded.  The population, see?  I can remember one time at Parramatta, Parramatta was Church Street and nothing else, you see?  There were only two fruit shops.
Interviewer:
Now there’s the enormous Westfields.

Subject:
Yes, yes.  Yes.

Interviewer:
OK.  Why do you think so many Italians got into the fruit shops in the first place?

Subject:
Because there was no education, love.  The only thing they could do was the farm or the fruit shop.  When you’re not educated, you can’t speak English.  In the fruit shop you can do better, because all the Italians in the fruit market – they go to the city market and buy stuff, it was easy for them.

Interviewer:
You said that you cooked for the fellas in the fruit shop.  Nowadays, Italian food is very popular in Australia.

Subject:
Oh, yes! (laughs)

Interviewer:
Forty years ago, it wasn’t.

Subject:
No, it wasn’t!

Interviewer:
What do you think has changed?

Subject:
Well, immigration came, and all the Australian people got used to foreigners.  They liked their food, and everything.  I had a neighbour here, and he used to love spaghetti, the way I cook it.  Because he used to be a traveller, a jeweller.  He used to travel to Europe and everything.  Occasionally I used to cook spaghetti for him and he used to be that happy!  He used to say, “I ate spaghetti like this when I was in Milan, in Italy!”  You see?  Similar food.  You see, they got used to the foreigners’ food, and they like it.  In them days, they used to call you, “A spaghetti-eater, aren’t you!”  Things like that.  But now look at how popular it is!  Look at how popular it is.  As I said, my neighbour used to love it occasionally, when I had the opportunity, when the family used to come for lunch, or they were away on holiday, I used to cook spaghetti for him.  But (?12:41).  You see?
Interviewer:
All these years that you spent in the fruit shops…is there one particular memory or an event, or something that happened that you remember until this day that stays with you about life in the fruit shop?

Subject:
As I said, I worked hard, but I was very, very happy.  I had a very happy family, and things like that.

Interviewer:
I’ve asked you lots of things.  Is there something that you would like to describe or tell me about your life in the fruit shops that I haven’t thought to ask about?  Because I only asked questions to help the story along.
Subject:
Not much more, love, I can tell you.  I worked in the fruit shop, I used to cook for the boys, serve customers and everything.  Fix the till in the night! (laughs)

Interviewer:
What used to happen with the till in the night?

Subject:
Make sure it’s check.  You need to check it so it’s properly done.  But very seldom run (?) because a lot of the people, they (?14:03), they wasn’t used to the cash register.  It was very hard to make it balance right.

Interviewer:
So you used to do the books? 

Subject:
Yes.  The wages, yes.  I had to do all the wages.

Interviewer:
OK.  Tell me a bit about that, because I didn’t ask about that at all.

Subject:
What do you mean?

Interviewer:
It was your job to do the till and the wages?

Subject:
Yes. Every Friday night, I used to sit down and fix the wages, and then we had the wages book, the time, you had to do it.  And when you give them the pay – every Saturday we used to pay them, and they had to sign the book.

Interviewer:
OK.  So your husband looked after the shop and the market, and you looked after…

Subject:
The cash! (laughs)

Interviewer:
(laughing) I think that’s a good arrangement!

Subject:
Yes, I had to look after the cash. I had to do all the balancing of the cash.  I had to do the banking and everything.  Yes.

Interviewer:
Rosa, thank you very much – 

Subject:
My pleasure, darling.

Interviewer:
 – for telling me all these wonderful stories.  I’m sure that whoever listens to the interview will find out a lot of interesting information about Italians and their life in Australia!

Subject:
It was hard, darling.  Believe me.  My parents found it hard.  We didn’t find it too bad, but the young ones will find it easier.  But the ones who came here, older, they found it hard in the market gardens.  Oh, it was a hard life.  A very, very hard life.

Interviewer:
Thank you very much, Rosa.

(Recording ceased)
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