Linda Restuccia, Roma Costa, M. Tesoriero, 6th February 2001

Interviewed by Francesca Musico
__________________________________________________________________________

Interviewer:
Co.As.It, UTS, Italian Fruit Shops project, on 5th February 2001 at Co.As.It, Leichhardt.  Interview with Linda Restuccia and Roma Costa.  Interviewer is Francesca Musico.  Linda, when did your family’s fruit shop begin?
L. Restuccia:
Well, my story’s a bit unusual because my mother got married and her first husband bought this little fruit shop at North Bondi in Murruverie Road, and they ran it quite happily together for four years, and unfortunately her husband passed away at a very young age, at thirty-two, so my mother actually married his brother approximately two years later.  My mother, during that period, carried on the business, and then my new father carried on the business with her together, so they were in there, and with the help of Roma’s mother, her father and family, and other in-laws, my mother was able to continue on.  They used to buy the fruit and veges until my father came into the picture and took over the duties in the fruit shop.  The shop is still there.  It’s a very old building. When I was a kid I used to think it was such a big place, but I’ve had reason to go back in the last five years, and I was shocked to see how small it was!  And the backyard – we used to live behind the shop – 
R. Costa:
Huge, as I remember!

L. Restuccia:
It was huge in our minds!  It is minute!  Can I tell you, it is minute! (laughs) We used to have lots of family gatherings, and we used to keep the fruit shop boxes of things in the yard there.  Now, I don’t think you could fit anything in it!  Anyway, it was quite interesting…

R. Costa:
What street number?

L. Restuccia:
Oh, my god…I could find out…

Interviewer:
Don’t worry.  It’s alright.

L. Restuccia:
It’s still there.  It’s still a fruit shop, and it’s still running.  The clientele in those days were a lot of Jewish people and Australians.  It was at the bottom of Dover Heights, and the clientele was basically Jewish.  My parents’ fathers both had heavy accents, but they got on very well with the Jewish community, and they were well-established.  My father found – my second father – when he first came from Italy that he had to supplement his income by working in the sugar factory as well through the night.

R. Costa:
Uncle (?Telio)?

L. Restuccia:
Yes, Uncle (?Telio).  He used to work, he’d do a few hours’ shift there and then go straight to the markets.  For many, many years, I remember on a Sunday afternoon we used to go to the market with two cars and drop the truck ready for the early morning Paddy’s, so Dad would go to the sugar factory and then go straight off to Paddy’s in the morning. I’ve got lots of old stories, but we’ll talk about that later on!  Memories of that fruit shop.  Our family – all my uncles, they were all in the fruit game, so consequently when we’d go on holidays we’d go from one environment to another!  Yeah.  It was pretty good.

Interviewer:
Why did they go into that type of business?

L. Restuccia:
Well my mother – we could talk about that too – my mother and her sisters, and my  uncle – my grandfather started, but he wasn’t very good in business, so the girls took over the business.  They basically worked in almost every fruit shop in Paddington.  In Oxford Street they went from one to another until they finished off probably in the one opposite St. Francis there.  Roma’s father, his family were at the top one in Oxford Street – 

R. Costa:
(?)

L. Restuccia:
They were all best friends, and they worked together…yeah, so that’s basically because the girls had come from that background.  Then when my mother got married she encouraged my father to do that, although my father’s family also, he had a sister from Italy, and her family, they were at Kirribilli, MIlson’s Point, and they had one of the first fruit shops in the Italian community.  Uncle Frank started in 1912 there, so they were a long time in the fruit game, and they were there until he actually died, so they were there for a long time.  So consequently the background was on both sides of the family, and that’s why they went into the fruit game.  

Interviewer:
Did they do similar work in Italy, or not?

L. Restuccia:
No.  No.

R. Costa:
Farmers.

L. Restuccia:
Farmers, yeah.  My father, they came from – they owned a section of asbestos mine and pumice mine in Italy. The Restuccia’s, they’d never been in the fruit game.

Interviewer:
The Aeolian Islands?

L. Restuccia:
Yes.

Interviewer:
Which one?

L. Restuccia:
My father’s from Lipari.  Caneto.  And they were in fishing, and things like that, too.  But my grandfather went to America and he brought quite a lot of money back, so he was quite comfortable, so consequently he bought one of these mines in later years.  They used to do the manufacturing in the back of their home, and distributing…my dad went to university, but during the War he had to discontinue his studies.  He was a prisoner of war.  And when my father died he came to Australia to replace – to marry my mother, to take over the responsibility of two young babies.  I was actually three months old and my brother was nineteen months.  Yes.  So, he took over.  And that’s why he ended up in the fruit shop business!  

Interviewer:
Describe the kind of lifestyle you had in the shop.  Tell me about the average day.

L. Restuccia:
Oh, right!  I was very young.  We used to get – Mum would dress us, and when I was really young – I don’t really remember, but I’ve seen photos of things – there was no babysitter, so we’d be in the pram in the shop, and my brother used to run around like a wild one until he started kindergarten.  The other shopkeepers used to look after us, too, with sitting in their shops…and I had a chair in the shop, I remember, when I was a bit older, and I used to have a bag of biscuits, and I used to sit there and talk to the customers all the time.  Until I was four and went to kindergarten, my life was spent in the shop.  I knew all the customers, and they all knew me and would bring us little presents all the time.  They were fantastic.  Yeah.  So, Mum was sort of in that situation that she was widowed, so she had not a lot of help, so she would bring us into the business.  When we were a little bit older we used to start doing the papers. I  remember we used to have to spread the papers and get the bags ready, and when we were even a little bit older than that we used to (?swab) the potatoes, the onions…we had to stack them up.  And I’m talking about when we were five and six.  I started to work in the shop when I was five years old, until forty! (laughs) So I’m used to working in shops.  So we used to do those sorts of things…I remember many times my brother used to go to the counter, the lolly counter, and he used to play in there.  Once they couldn’t find him at nighttime, and he was in the counter, sitting behind the lolly counter. He used to play there, and would use pencils and pens…that’s where we used to play. In the shop.  We never went to the park, because everybody was busy working.  So that was – we got used to the community, we got used to talking to people.  I mean, it was just a part of our life.
R. Costa:
But we had a good life.  (phone rings, interview paused)

R. Costa:
We did have a good life.  Yeah.

Interviewer:
What time was your shop open til?

L. Restuccia:
I remember we used to open early.  Mum would set it up before they’d get home from the markets.  I remember we used to close on Saturday at lunchtime, and my father used to get all the kids of the neighbourhood and chop up the leftover watermelons, and we used to have watermelon fights.  I hated watermelon, and the boys used to collect all the seeds for me so we could have seeds to spit.  We’d have a spitting fight!  But I remember all the kids used to love this watermelon and I used to be so jealous!  But we’d keep the seeds so we could have these fights.  We used to finish at lunchtime so it wouldn’t go off over the weekend, the leftover watermelon, because they’d be cut into pieces to sell.  So, all the kids in the neighbourhood knew that at twelve-thirty Mr. Restuccia would be giving out free watermelon, so they’d all come down!  It was really good.  In those days – it wasn’t like now, in the shops.  Somebody would say, “What are the apples like?”  My father used to cut them in half and give them half to try.  Things like that.  And that’s why they were very successful in their business, because they knew to give samples out early, and things that they do now in a professional way, but in those days it was done very amateurish.  Like, recipes were (?crossed) with customers…look, they used to do things…it was like a family.  It wasn’t – you knew your customers.  They’d come always at the same time.  You could bank on your customers.  Every Friday morning at ten o’clock, Mrs. Arrowfield would come. You’d just sort of know.  All the neighbourhood kids…
Interviewer:
How old were you when you got out of fruit?

L. Restuccia:
Ten.  Yeah, ten.  So I was still young.  (?) until she got married.  But we still had the contact, because all the other brother-in-laws and uncles and that still had fruit shops.
Interviewer:
Do you know why they chose North Bondi?

L. Restuccia:
Probably because Roma’s mother and father were at Vaucluse and Paddington, and our grandmother lived at Rose Bay, and my uncle was at Rose Bay, so they were all kept in the area.  All our friends were at Bondi Beach.  (?) and Coogee…they were all Eastern suburbs people.  When they first came from Italy they were living in Surry Hills and Paddington, so they were Eastern suburbs.  Then, as they became more established, that’s when the families all started to spread.  But they still were always into fruit shops, into other suburbs.

Interviewer:
Particularly during the war, did they get any racial attacks in the shop?

L. Restuccia:
No, because…actually, I don’t quite understand why…my grandfather was never interned or anything.  During the war, the early part of the war, they weren’t into fruit shops yet.  Our grandfather was selling suit material when the kids were growing up.  But later on – they were young girls in the fruit shop – oh, hi!
(Interview paused)

L. Restuccia:
I personally don’t think that they did, because they weren’t interned.  As I was saying, our grandfather was in the suiting business first, and then the girls went into the fruit shop as young girls, when they left school to go to work.  They had a fruit shop at Paddington.  The war was on, but they used to have the army and navy guys come to Paddington quite a lot, and they used to come off the train.  I remember as a child my mother used to tell me about passionfruit.  All the army guys used to say, “What’s this, girls?” And they’d say, “Passionfruit.”  And they’d tease them, and run away…they were quiet shy girls, but they got married quite young, and then they moved on with their husbands.  But no, I don’t think there was a lot of racial…

R. Costa:
No.  I never, never remember my parents saying that.   We never got it at school, either.

L. Restuccia:
No. I think because our mums came quite young.  Roma’s mother was nine and my mother was eight, and Maria’s mother was seven when they came to Australia, so consequently they went to St. Mary’s School and they were educated here.

R. Costa:
They didn’t have an accent, either.

L. Restuccia:
No accent, because they came young, where I think the families that were a bit older…like, our grandfather would have had an accent, but he didn’t work in the fruit shop. They used to shoo him away because he wasn’t very good in the shop!  And his kids were all in business, but not him!  My grandmother used to be at the back of the shop a little bit.  She used to do the cooking for the (?workers) and things, but she wasn’t really – she was a terrible cook, anyway! (laughs) She was!  I never saw a worse cook!  I lived with her, mate!  I remember!  But no, there was no prejudice.

Interviewer:
Did they introduce any Italian types of vegetables into the shop that Australians weren’t used to, like eggplant and things like that?

L. Restuccia:
No…they probably had a little bit, but they weren’t very popular.  I mean, it took a long time – although Paddington – 
R. Costa:
They couldn’t afford to put it in the shop, because if they couldn’t sell it they’d waste it, so they only could (?) – 

M. Tesorieo:
There wouldn’t have been a lot of stuff.  It depended on the growers, what the growers had.

L. Restuccia:
I can say that in Bondi, once my parents got there, there was that high Jewish population and they used to sell Jewish vegetables.

M. Tesorieo:
Jerusalem Artichokes! (laughs)

L. Restuccia:
No – (?) – 
M. Tesorieo:
Horseradish.

L. Restuccia:
Yes.  That was introduced to that shop, because the clientele…

Interviewer:
What type of preparation was involved with the fruit shop?  What did you have to do to prepare the fruit?  I mean, they were always working constantly all day – 

R. Costa:
We weren’t allowed to stay still in the shop.  Myself, growing up, if we stayed still, Dad said – 
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M. Tesorieo:
…years of experience, because we’ve got long memories, too!

L. Restuccia:
My first memory of coming home from kindergarten was, because all our relatives and family friends were all in the fruit game (tape unclear) “Did you have a good day?” and I would go, “Mum, they’ve got this paper that rolls off a roll!  They don’t have apple paper at school!”  And my mother said, “That’s normal, darling!  It’s just because we’re used to the fruit game.  When we were kids we used to have to collect it in a Hessian bag.  You’d spread it out and you had it on a hook or in a special bag.  If you were really wealthy, you’d have it in a special bag!  But we had a hook.  And I was so shocked that the world didn’t have apple paper!  The apple paper was better, let me tell you…

M. Tesorieo:
The wax one…!

L. Restuccia:
Oh, the wax one was awful, but we wouldn’t use that!

R. Costa:
(?) and then later on, I know the first time we had visitors – they were rich, they were quite well off Jewish people who owned the dress shop next door, and Mum had them over for dinner…that’s the first time I remember seeing toilet paper! (laughter) I must have been about thirteen then.

L. Restuccia:
You saw it in school and places like that, but to have it in your own home…

R. Costa:
I don’t remember seeing it at school.

L. Restuccia:
Just coming home, that was a very big impression it made on me, because it was a fruit shop family.  We all had that paper! (laughs)

Interviewer:
I didn’t even give that a thought, Linda! (laughter)  Roma, how about you tell us about your family?  When did they first get into the fruit game?

R. Costa:
Dad was seventeen when he came out to Australia.  First he went to America.  He went to Ellis Island with his father, and he was supposed to meet – someone was supposed to pick them up, (?) or whatever, anyway, there was no-one there, so they sent them back to Italy.  So they said, “We’ve already done that.  Now where are we going to go?  We’ll go to Australia.”  So they came to Australia and they carried – like I saw on television a long time ago, it was a movie with a saucepan and then a sack over their shoulders, and they’d change places, go to different boarding rooms every night with his father.  Very close to his father.  So he was seventeen when they came here, and I think the first fruit shop must have been when he was about twenty-five, because he had about five years before he married Mum.  So he was about twenty-six and in Paddington, their first fruit shop.

Interviewer:
In Oxford Street?

R. Costa:
Oxford Street, Paddington.

M. Tesorieo:
The girls were in Oxford Street also.

R. Costa:
And my mother was down the road.  That’s how they met.  They were in the shop further down, the next block down.

Interviewer:
Where was your father’s fruit shop?

R. Costa:
Up the top.  Well, actually – where was it…it’s still there.  It’s not a fruit shop anymore.

L. Restuccia:
Opposite the church.

R. Costa:
No, that was Mum’s shop.  Dad’s was further up.  Further up.  

Interviewer:
Close to Centennial Park?  On the corner?

M. Tesorieo:
That’s where St. Francis is.  Near Uncle (?)’s shop.  Mum’s and the girls’ shop was further down, opposite St. Francis.

R. Costa:
Ah, right.  They had the shop there.  He was with his father, and then they bought out the brother.  In the meantime, my grandfather brought out his other children, his other sons, and then slowly and slowly they brought out the whole family and opened this fruit shop.  The first thing – because Dad was very close to his mother – he had this big sign made: “Perry and Sons”, like, my grandfather and my father.  Mum kept saying – because Aunty (?) was saying he was that excited seeing his name (?) “Perry and Son” so from there – (?) father got married, he had sons, so it was always Perry and Sons.  And then from there, Dad left and went to – actually, until the time Dad retired, from, say, 1926 to 1965, when they retired –that’s when I got married and Mum and Dad retired – Dad was very proud – he’d (?) twenty-six shops.  I mean, (?) had a shop.  In Paddington he had about twelve or fourteen shops.  They may have gone to one shop and stayed there for a little while and think, “This is not a good position.”  It was nothing for them to pick up all the benches and everything and just go down to another shop.  He’d change…and then we went to Vaucluse.  I was born there.  We were there for quite a while.  From there, over to Mosman, where Mum and Dad…I don’t know the address.  Opposite the picture theatre there.
M. Tesorieo:
I went past the other day…

Interviewer:
Is it still there?

R. Costa:
Yes. Still a fruit shop.

Interviewer:
Why did they choose Mosman, do you know?

R. Costa:
I don’t know.  I think because…it’s funny…

M. Tesorieo:
No, they chose Mosman because they probably saw an  ad in the paper for a “good business”…and through the market, everybody knew what was buying and selling…

Interviewer:
(?) own the property?

R. Costa:
(?) owned the property, friends owned the property and were selling there.  It was a good position, it was a good shop, and Dad and Mum bought it.  Then we went to 181 Rose Street, Eastwood, and that’s where I got married from.  We were there for a long time with the family in the shop.

Interviewer:
And what hours did they work?

R. Costa:
The same hours.  Closed at half-past-twelve.  Dad would not open one minute more.  Dad liked a good life, too.  We closed at half-past-twelve – never opened on a Sunday – 
Interviewer:
This was on a Saturday?

R. Costa:
Yes, on Saturdays, half-past-twelve.  Unless – he said,  “If you want to keep the extra money, you keep it open and you can have whatever you make!”   But we never did! (laughs)  None of us wanted to work in it, either.  We hated the shop!  And then we had Sundays off, and Sundays we never stayed – if we had visitors over, or we were out picnicking or whatever, Mona Vale, we never stayed at home.  Considering all the hours they worked – I mean, if it was me, I don’t think I’d go anywhere on a Sunday.  But never.  Never, never.  

L. Restuccia:
Picnics…

R. Costa:
Yeah, I know.  Picnics…they worked hard, but they had a good life, too.  They enjoyed life.

M. Tesorieo:
It was demanding.  Today’s worse.  Today’s worse.  I think the costs of everything – employment, and workers’ compensation – I don’t think they had workers’ compensation, public risk…they didn’t have all of that.

R. Costa:
We used to give them (?) with this bed and lodging – that was a big part of their pay – and food.  Help them out, you know?  And I remember with the first couple of (?) who went to help start off their shop, my father gave them a little bit of money, a loan, to start off their own businesses, and that was a part of their payment.  But do you think they paid them the award wage?  I don’t think they did.  Now, they do.
M. Tesorieo:
I don’t know what the award was.  No, I don’t think there was an award!

R. Costa:
No, there wasn’t.

M. Tesorieo:
I think there was an agreement.

R. Costa:
Like you said, they were either relatives or (?) or something – somebody had sent them…they were desperate for a job.  They were prepared to have, you know…

M. Tesorieo:
But they liked the thought – and their family at home did, too – the thought that they were with the families, being taken care of.  I really don’t – 

R. Costa:
The Italians helped each other.  Even before Dad went into fruit,  he didn’t know what he wanted to do, and he thought he’d go to the country.  They wanted to go to Leeton.  Well, they got on a train with a mate – (?Nonno) stayed here and was working – and he got off – Dad didn’t know where the devil they were.  He thought they’d work on a farm, somewhere to make money.  There was a bloke there with a horse and cart, and he said, “What are you boys – “ they were talking, he spoke in Italian, he said, “What are you doing?””  He said, “We’re looking…” He said, “Get in here, I’ll give you lodgings until you find something.”  They went in there – it was (?the Tremacci’s) – he went there and he stayed in there, in the shed.  And they gave them food and that, until they found a job.  

Interviewer:
And he went to (?)?

R. Costa:
Yeah, Dad did a lot of jobs.  He was proud of himself that he helped to do the State Theatre.  All the (?) on the floor.  And he was part of the opera, in the background at the opera!  They used to have these operas and Dad would be in the background, in the chorus!  (?) got that job! (laughter)  And all before he was twenty-five.  They’d try anything as long as they could earn money.  I don’t think it was the Depression years. I think they got (?not much money).  But it was amazing how many Italian men did go into the fruit game. But it was a word of mouth, because they helped each other.  Where, in Queensland, a lot more people worked on the cane fields.

M. Tesorieo:
My grandfather was in the cane fields before he came to Sydney.

R. Costa:
Yes.  A lot of them were.

M. Tesorieo:
He was there for a few years.  

Interviewer:
And what types of things did you have to do in the shop as a kid?

R. Costa:
What did I have to do?

Interviewer:
Take the orders?

R. Costa:
Oh, god, I know that!  (?We were little kids), as Linda said.  We had to cut the papers, that was our first big thing.  Opening up the papers – asking people to bring in their newspapers – because everybody loves to get rid of their papers – so, bring it to us.  We’d have to open up the papers to wrap up the vegetables and that.  And then – what did you say to me then?

Interviewer:
Did you help your mothers with the orders?

R. Costa:
Yes.  On Thursdays and Friday – my god, we’d get up about half past four in the morning. Half past four, five, I’d go downstairs.  I mean, I was only…that was even before…

M. Tesorieo:
You shudder when you look back!  “Did we do that?”

R. Costa:
We’d sit on a box, and Mum would do the running around, and everybody would ring in their orders – Mum would take their orders – and I’d read out what it was, you know: a pound of carrots, a pound of beans…and we’d give the name and Mum would write the name on the box, and then I’d tell her…some people would just ring in and they wouldn’t put the amount because Mum just knew exactly how much they wanted.  The same things every week.  But we had to do that, and then just in the shop – oh, godfather.  
M. Tesorieo:
And it would be busy.  In those days, people didn’t have the fridges like they do today, and they used to shop nearly every day, but over the weekend, of course, everybody cooked.  There was no takeaway.  Were there takeaways?

Others:
No!

R. Costa:
There wasn’t a variety of food.  I mean, there was three veg and meat in those days.

M. Tesorieo:
Yes.  They’d have their leg of lamb, and baked dinner.  We’d have our pasta1 (laughs)

R. Costa:
But we used to have (?) made from fresh tomatoes, and things.  But that’s a good story, how we used to make the orders, because in those days everybody used to get a lot of fruit – 

M. Tesorieo:
That’s where they made their money: from their orders being delivered.

R. Costa:
Especially if you had drinks and things.  The orders were heavy, and the men used to take them out in the afternoon on a Friday or Thursday, and they’d go house to house…

L. Restuccia:
Up stairs, down driveways…oh, my god!

R. Costa:
There was a “Credit to” book, and you’d put down how much everybody owed.  They’d give you so much off…the men used to carry a lot of people’s families in the district with their credit.  Don’t worry – they had credit too, with the bank manager! (laughs)
M. Tesorieo:
People would come into the shop and they’d say, “What are the beans like?”  OK, the beans  were nice.  “Have you got any other beans?” and Mum would say, “Tell them the beans out the back are nicer.”  The same beans, OK, so an extra ten cents went on the bill because they were nicer beans!  The same ones.  All these little tricks of the trade to make extra money!  Or the eggs. We used to get the eggs come in. Eggs – I don’t know, because they weren’t allowed to sell them, really.  They were (?sea eggs), Mum used to call them (?sea eggs), they were cracked eggs. They were humungous.  Everybody wanted them because they were half the price and they were really big.  “Any (?sea eggs), Mrs. Perry?”  From the farm, these beautiful fresh eggs.  So we’d go out the back and there’d be these boxes of eggs which were half the price of a normal (egg), but (?).  But of course those farms all closed down.  Macquarie University came along, and (?) meat.

(Crosstalk)

?;
Can I suggest that you girls talk about…these two (?married fruitologists.  They’re both in big fruit markets).  The difference from when we were growing up in the little tiny corner fruit shop, in the strip shops, to their husbands and what they’ve got used to – pallets of fruit.  It’s a different game altogether, and I think that would be quite interesting, the difference – doing a comparison would just be…

R. Costa:
It’s just like you said, Linda.  The amount of – actually, in those days – my god, if you had a shop like that…firstly, you wouldn’t have had the amount of customers coming in and buying it as you would today, would you?

M. Tesorieo:
No.  You couldn’t serve them.  We used to employ people…before I was married, my father moved to Rockdale, and he had a – well, it was a market there, and they only operated Thursday, Friday and Saturday originally, and that seemed very attractive.  But the business they did on that day, he would have done…well, maybe not even as much, in this shop, but he had to have – I remember he had sixteen girls working for him at one stage,  and he was in a partnership with a cousin of his, and they still had about two or three young men working for them to do the heavy lifting and…
Interviewer:
That’s a big shop!

M. Tesorieo:
Yes, it was.  It was.  We had that…but there were a lot of Australians in that area, and a lot of Greeks and Yugoslavs, and they ate very well, fruit and vegetables.  They were good customers.  That was heavy work.  That was heavy.  And we used to serve one person at a time – and sometimes it could take you half an hour to serve one person.  And I think today you couldn’t do that.  That’s why everything’s self-serve.  Firstly, you couldn’t afford to pay the employees, plus all the overheads.  And you know, that’s why everything did go to self-serve, and that was the difference.
Interviewer:
When did those big fruit barns – what kind of time period – 

M. Tesorieo:
Well, the first self-serve that I know of, that I remember, and it was very well-known, was (?) Morris.  He opened up in Eastwood.  The upper end of our shop. And I remember when he opened up – oh, my god.  He had advertisements in the paper, and Dad…for the first couple of weeks we were so quiet because everybody wanted to go and…I mean, self-serve!  Help yourself! That was before I got married.  I’ve been married thirty-five years.  I might have been thirty-five, thirty-six…say about forty years ago.  Forty years ago, self-service had come in.  It wasn’t coming in – everybody remembers – most people remember, if they’re going to talk about self-service at a fruit shop, because it cut prices down and it was self-service, and everybody just loved it.  And then gradually you got your customers back, one way or another.  Loyalty, or whatever.  The way you looked after them, and that.

R. Costa:
Yes, but that was only for a period. The small corner stores, there’s very few, unless they’re deluxe businesses now, or fruit barrows or something in the city.  But very few corner stores make enough money out of just fruit.  You have to have either the milk bar or the flowers…

?:
They’ve got other ones – they’ve got a lot of Asian, they’ve got a lot of vegetables, but they still have all their groceries and…there’s quite a few little shops that sell fruit and veges next door to each other…

R. Costa:
Yes.  But it’s not the exclusive fruit shops that we had when we were kids.

M. Tesorieo:
Certainly not.

R. Costa:
The fruit game has changed heaps.

Interviewer:
So would you say about the 1980’s the big barns sort of became commonplace?

R. Costa:
No, earlier.  In the seventies. 

M. Tesorieo:
My families went into – besides Woolworths, that had just come – the first supermarket, and the fruit and vegetables were in that, too.  This was a little place at (?Harbord), because these people lived in America, and they came back to Australia and they had this property and they set it up, but there was no other supermarket at all. (?) said he couldn’t go to the markets every day. That’s why we changed games.
L. Restuccia:
That’s something else. They used to go to the market every day, because we didn’t have coolrooms. We didn’t have a coolroom, but we finished off, when my husband was in it, we had huge coolrooms, huge, and he used to go to the market Monday, Thursday, Friday.  Three days a week.

M. Tesorieo:
But with a semi-trailer!

R. Costa:
Well, just about. He didn’t have a semi, but just about.  We used to have a lot of stuff delivered to our shop, because we were at Windsor, and there’s a lot of farms in the district.  He said if those farmers didn’t deliver – and they used to deliver bins and bins of cauliflower, cabbage, corn, lettuce…

M. Tesorieo:
Yeah, we had a Chinese gardens near us, and we used to go and pick it up from the Chinese gardens.

R. Costa:
And they used to pick it that morning and deliver it, and put it straight in the coolroom.  God, it was fresh.  That’s why it was so good, too. It didn’t have to go to market, hang around there for a day or two and then come back on the trucks in the heat. That’s what he said: “I would have had to buy a semitrailer if…”

L. Restuccia:
And most of the growers at the market, most of the people with the fruit and veges were the Chinese.  I remember growing up, going to the markets with Dad, they were mostly Chinese.  Asian.  Mostly Asian.

M. Tesorieo:
No, they were Chinese.  There was nothing else.  Down the markets – oh, yes.  A big thing.  They were mostly the growers.

L. Restuccia:
When I was little, it was a big thing – 

M. Tesorieo:
(?But they didn’t) grow tomatoes, they grew shallots, cabbage, lettuce, peas…

L. Restuccia:
All the green stuff.  Yes.  All the green vegetables.

M. Tesorieo:
The Italians and Yugoslavs and that, they grew tomatoes.  Yugoslavs particularly, in those glass houses there, they grew a lot of tomatoes.

L. Restuccia:
The Chinese – very few of them owned the fruit shops. A lot of the Chinese – I remember as a child, they used to start off just bringing their wares to the markets, and then afterwards they were the first ones that started to take money to bring the barrows to the trucks. We used to go to the markets in the school holidays. It was a big deal, (?to find my brother in the day!)  And the Chinese guys used to come to the window – being friendly, wave to us – and I’d scream like a mad person!  I was so frightened of them!  I used to hide from them.  I was awful.  And this man used to bring me an ice cream or something, and I’d just scream!

M. Tesorieo:
They were really nice.  We didn’t have any contact with Chinese when I was little. It was only down at the markets.  But I think as their children grew they probably went into the markets, from the farms into the markets.  And there were a few shops – I remember a few Chinese in the shops, but then I think they went to other things.  There’s not that many Chinese around…agencies in the market, yes, but not shops.  

L. Restuccia:
Do you remember – I think we should talk about what we used to eat at the markets!  That was why we wanted to go to the markets, because all the dads used to go, on the way back, to (?Scali) Brothers to buy these (?paninis) that were stuffed with (?moulanjanas) and meat – 

M. Tesorieo:
Sausages. Olives without seeds.

R. Costa:
They’d come around – years ago, they used to do it at the theatres, you remember, where they used to carry those trays around at half-time.  Well, they used to come around with all those (?paninis), cover them with a towel and you’d buy whatever you want.  They were definitely the best. In the markets, they’d come around…

(crosstalk)

R. Costa:
We must have been hungry little things!

L. Restuccia:
Salami…oh!  

R. Costa:
We ate well. Coming from the shops, we ate well.  We all – 

L. Restuccia:
We were all big eaters.

R. Costa:
All big eaters. We had the best, you know?  We didn’t have prawns and lobster, all those sorts of things, but we always ate very well.

L. Restuccia:
Do you know, I often think about, like, all these fruit shops families had these holiday place in Mona Vale, our aunties and uncles and that, and we used to meet every Saturday…what did we eat?  Pasta, a cup of tea and toast…
M. Tesorieo:
But our parents (?) the old food.  (?) today.  

R. Costa:
We didn’t have barbeques.

L. Restuccia:
No. I don’t remember meat when we were little. We couldn’t afford meat. 

M. Tesorieo:
Soup.

L. Restuccia:
Milk, cereal…

M. Tesorieo:
(?). Stuff like that.

L. Restuccia:
No.

R. Costa:
No, my mother never cooked like that. None of us liked it.  Mum used to cook all different meals, all different things.

L. Restuccia:
But I’m talking about the finances in those days.  It wasn’t…

R. Costa:
The parents used to eat the (?bruscholas) and the (?) and that…(?) pasta.  I don’t remember – a cup of tea and toast…

M. Tesorieo:
Oh, we used to eat whatever was on.  We used to eat…

L. Restuccia:
Those big (?) were OK!  We used to eat well.

(Crosstalk)

M. Tesorieo:
I remember my grandmother – she used to cook for us, and she would stand back.  She would say, “Let the kids eat first.  Let the kids eat first.”  She’d look after us, and my cousins, and she’d stand back.  She used to just have a plate by the sink, or something.  But I don’t remember so much…I think when you’re a child you’re not particularly interested in…

L. Restuccia:
Like now, when we have all this flashy food…

M. Tesorieo:
It wasn’t like that in those days.  But I can’t remember – I can’t remember my mother cooking a leg of lamb…

L. Restuccia:
No, I know once we had chicken.  I mean, in those days you had to pluck your chicken.

M. Tesorieo:
Oh, you had to go and buy your chickens at the farm.  We used to catch them at Campbelltown.  My dad had a friend in Campbelltown, and when it was coming on Easter or Christmas, he used to go the week before or whenever it was, and get them, and my grandmother used to come over and they’d kill them together and put them in the copper and take them in! (laughs) Not at all (like now)…
L. Restuccia:
Nonna used to – the back of the fruit shop at Paddington, for years – because she lived there, working.  The first shop, she’d be down there – and we’d go in the tram to Paddy’s on Saturday morning and come home on the bloomin’ tram with all those live chooks, just tied up at the feet!
M. Tesorieo:
In a bag?

L. Restuccia:
You wouldn’t go, because you’d be too frightened!

M. Tesorieo:
No.  I was frightened of chickens!

L. Restuccia:
And every Saturday morning we went to the markets.  We had a bit more money by then, so we used to (?) sugar-laden (?cacciatore) to thicken me up!  Like, a scrap of chicken about this big!  And every week we’d bring home these bloomin’ chickens.  Cluck!  Cluck!  Cluck!  These bloomin’ things on the tram, coming back to Paddington!  Then Nonna used to break the necks of them, and then the bloomin’ chook would run around in the shop, out on Oxford Street, and all the customers would scream!  These chooks with no head would run into the shop!  They didn’t have screen doors or…everything was open.  The chook would run in…a scrap of material was the division between the house and the shop.  They didn’t have a door or anything nice.  Honestly, I remember…!

M. Tesorieo:
Oh, well.  That’s how it was.

L. Restuccia:
The chooks used to run up the stairs, in and out of the toilet!  They all had the outside dunny, behind all the shops.  I never remember a toilet inside the house for a long time. All those little shops at Paddington.

M. Tesorieo:
I remember the toilet at Glebe. We used to have to go down stairs – the copper, my mother used to wash the clothes in the copper – and she had a washing machine with a wringer on it, and she used to get electric shocks all the time! (laughs) I think there were holes in the cord or something.  And my father used to go mad on her!  But to go to the toilet, the toilet was right around the other end…

L. Restuccia:
And all the customers used to use it.  The whole of Paddington used to use the toilet!  (?they’d drop in!) You’d be sitting there, and you’d have the door closed and a customer would come in – “Oh, you’re in there?  Oh, I’ll come next!” (laughter) There was no knocking – people were so casual!

M. Tesorieo:
I don’t remember people…I suppose they used it through the day…but we had potties!  That’s what we had, potties!

L. Restuccia:
Potties (?upstairs!)  There was only one toilet for all us people in the back of the fruit shop.  Do you remember?  You don’t remember?

M. Tesorieo:
Yes, I remember.

L. Restuccia:
(?) I’ve got a memory, mate!  
M. Tesorieo:
But I don’t remember the toilet at Paddington.

L. Restuccia:
Oh, I do.  I can even tell you it was on this side, and it had a green door, paint was always flakey…

M. Tesorieo:
At the back?  But was it outside?

L. Restuccia:
Outside, on the right hand side. You’d just come outside the shop, and then there was a staircase going upstairs.  Down here was the kitchen, where the (?workers) used to eat, and that.  

M. Tesorieo:
A big room, yes.

R. Costa:
Is this what you want to hear?

Interviewer:
Yes.  Keep going!

M. Tesorieo:
Everybody started there, and they moved on…

Interviewer:
So your family started at Glebe, did they?

M. Tesorieo:
Yes.  My father.  My father also – actually, when he came out from Italy he was eleven.  

L. Restuccia:
Only eleven, was he?  He went to school here?

M. Tesorieo:
He went to school here, but his father went to Italy to pick him up, and he left his mother and two sisters there, and he came out here – and, of course, he was Mummy’s boy, being the only son.  He really felt that parting.  Not that he ever said it, but he went to live with an uncle of his at Neutral Bay, and he used to cry – the auntie told me years and years (later) – she said, “I felt so sorry for him.”  She was Irish.  He’d married an Irish lady.  She said,” He used to cry, he used to be sobbing at night.”  Because I think his dad was working in the shop, but he didn’t really have the space to accommodate Dad or to look after him, so he went to school at North Sydney for a while, and…actually, he felt a bit ridiculed, because I don’t think there was many Italian children in the – 
L. Restuccia:
We were talking about that before.  (He’d never said that…)

M. Tesorieo:
Yes, in the school.  And not being able to speak, so he’d try…but anyhow, he left.  He left the school.  He said, “I’ve had enough school,” so he went working, and he was working with other people, the (?Micavers). they were on the north side, so he stayed with them a while, here and there, until they took up the shop.

Interviewer:
Was that St. John’s Road?

M. Tesorieo:
This?  No, Glebe Point Road.

L. Restuccia:
This is the one, when we had the meeting, that lady was talking about the Tesoriero’s, and I said, “That’s my cousin.”

M. Tesorieo:
Who was that?

L. Restuccia:
This lady that did the historical…

Interviewer:
A project in Leichhardt, the Leichhardt Municipality…

M. Tesorieo:
Oh, yes…so Dad was there until…well, I was about seven when I left, so 1947…’54.  I remember the Queen came out that year.

Interviewer:
Oh, right!  She went past our shop!  Oh, it was wonderful.

M. Tesorieo:
She didn’t come past us, but I had this lovely shirt with the flags of Britain and Australia on it, and it had “1954”, so I always remember the Queen came out that year!  But I used to go to school, and a girl down the road from us, further down towards Glebe Point, and she was a Tesoriero, too. I mean, they were, you know…(?parente) or something down the road, and she used to pick me up and take me to the school, and then we left there in 1954.  Dad found this business over in Rockdale, so he was there until he retired in about 1969…
Interviewer:
Whereabouts in Rockdale?  Can you remember?

M. Tesorieo:
King Street.  King Street, was the market.  And it had four fruit shops there.  Actually, your mother and father were there for a short time!

L. Restuccia:
A little one.  They were in the corner.  I can see it – your father’s shop was a big long one, and my father had a little one on the corner, but he’d only come on the weekends.  

M. Tesorieo:
That was what was so attractive: because it was only those few days. But they did extend their hours to Wednesday, which wasn’t a very busy day, and then Thursday, Friday, Saturday…by two o’clock we were home, and he didn’t have to go back to Market until Tuesday, which was good, because he missed out on the Monday…Monday was very busy in the Haymarket particularly, because it wasn’t convenient.  It was very inconvenient there.  
L. Restuccia:
Do you remember what year they started there?
 (Tape 2, Side A begins)

R. Costa:
Vaucluse, love.  That’s the place!

M. Tesorieo:
We should go back and do a trip around – 

L. Restuccia:
We did!  We went back and saw the shop . I was back to Murruverie Road.  

M. Tesorieo:
I remember Linda had a doll’s house.  Do you remember Linda’s doll’s house?  

L. Restuccia:
Yes!

M. Tesorieo:
Where’s that doll’s house, Linda?

R. Costa:
Was it your doll’s house, or the girl’s upstairs?

L. Restuccia:
No, it was mine.  I had that big doll Nonna bought me from Italy.  Mum gave her some money to buy a doll.  She bought this stupid doll, it was about a foot!

M. Tesorieo:
This might even have a date there…it’s now the ANZ Bank, last time I went past…

R. Costa:
Glebe Point Road.

M. Tesorieo:
Yes, Glebe Point Road, opposite Wigham Road.   My grandmother came out in 1939.  My grandfather, he took it over in about 1937, something like that, I’d say.  Before that it was Tesoreiro Brothers, that were the other people known to them.

R. Costa:
The windows are done so beautifully…

M. Tesorieo:
Well, the windows – yes, it was a work of art, but inside the shops they had – the colour of the paper had to kind of embellish the fruits…it was a work of art.

L. Restuccia:
Where you’d stack the bananas, they’d be twining them so they’d all…

M. Tesorieo:
Yes, they’d support each other.

L. Restuccia:
It was a wonderful job, and I reckon he must have been the artist…

M. Tesorieo:
Well, he worked at Antico’s, which was the top shop in Sydney.  That was at Rose Bay.  That was his brother-in-law.

L. Restuccia:
I’ve seen a few stacks in my time, but I reckon he did some of the best stacks.

M. Tesorieo:
They had to work an apprenticeship. They didn’t just walk in and do it.  Some of the men were very good at doing the stacking and having the shop look really Mickey Mouse, but they couldn’t serve the ladies.  A lot could, and they had that way about them.  And of course, the clientele was quite different.  My husband, his family was on the North Shore.  Tesoriero.  We only marry Tesoriero’s!  We don’t marry outside the family!  That’s just before we were married.  That’s about thirty years ago.  But they’d just got back from the market on a Monday morning, so the shop was terrible, and this photographer came around! (laughs)
Interviewer:
Whereabouts was that shop?

M. Tesorieo:
This was at Lindfield.

R. Costa:
And all her father-in-law’s brothers were all up and down the line.

M. Tesorieo:
Yes. Pymble, Chatswood…you see, they started on that side.

R. Costa:
And they also – it didn’t matter if it was two blocks away, a brother opened up a shop.  (?) competition.

L. Restuccia:
That’s what we were saying before about our family.  They all started in the eastern suburbs.  Vaucluse, Bondi, Paddington…

M. Tesorieo:
And you know, the men used to see each other in the markets and the men – that’s how there was that contact with families.  I mean, there was telephones, but the men used to see each other in the market, and they knew who was born and who got married, who died, and who was selling…they knew everything from the market.

Interviewer:
Is this during the sixties, or seventies…?

M. Tesorieo:
That’s during the sixties.  That’s in the sixties.
(Crosstalk)

M. Tesorieo:
Let’s have a look!  That was a north shore price!

L. Restuccia:
Probably fifteen everywhere else!  Oh, god, look at Peter.

M. Tesorieo:
Yes.  My father-in-law….(laughs) I think they just threw all those pineapples up to fill a hole!  Look at the strawberries!  And look – watermelon, eight cents a kilo! (laughs) How much were strawberries?  Sixty cents for a plate of strawberries! 

L. Restuccia:
(?)

M. Tesorieo:
Yes, it had (?covers)

R. Costa:
I think we’ve all got our little fruit shop (?memories).

M. Tesorieo:
Oh, yes.  I’ve got heaps – well, I’ve got books.  I raced out this morning – my sister-in-law rang, Stephanie.  (?You might want to turn it off for a minute…)

Interviewer:
As a child, what kinds of things did you have to do in the fruit shop?

M. Tesorieo:
Well, when I was at Glebe, I didn’t have to do much.  I used to just sit on the step (laughs) and be a nuisance, I think, to everybody!  But we used to have customers coming in the shop, and they’d talk to you and, you know, I think they liked the family atmosphere.  I didn’t do anything here, but then when my dad moved to his other shop – 

Interviewer:
He didn’t do the papers?

M. Tesorieo:
Yeah.  I was about seven or eight.  They needed the newspapers done, and he used to come home with big bundles.  I had two sisters, but I was the eldest, and the eldest always copped it – didn’t they, Roma!

R. Costa:
We used to like the Sun-Herald, because you just opened it up.  There was the big one, the Sydney Morning Herald…you had to cut it!

M. Tesorieo:
Oh, my god!  We used to hate it!

R. Costa:
Oh, that was the worst.

M. Tesorieo:
They had to be ready.  You couldn’t do it – 

R. Costa:
(?)

M. Tesorieo:
That’s right!  We had a garage.  I used to have to do them, and Dad would stack them up like that, against the back of the garage, and I used to have to do that on Saturday, and my sisters would muck around and I’d say, “I’m trying to teach them to do it!” And I thought, it’s so stupid!  And my dad made a special wooden knife – because he didn’t like us having a knife – a special wooden thing to cut the newspapers, and I used to hate it!  Because you couldn’t find the middle, because some of the pages were just one. Remember?  They’d be just one (?).  But started doing that, then – I was still at school, of course, and – I don’t know, I must have been about twelve – and on Saturdays I used to go to the shop and it was very, very busy.  And I used to get paid ten shillings – which was a dollar – that was good money in those days, ten shillings! 

R. Costa:
Most parents paid us.

M. Tesorieo:
They paid us, I think, just to keep us – although we were good girls.  We couldn’t do anything else.  We had to do what we were told.  

L. Restuccia:
We were.

M. Tesorieo:
No, my father paid – I remember the girls used to get ninepence or something an hour, and he paid – he said, “Well, you work as hard as the other girls, so you’re getting the same.”

L. Restuccia:
You got a dollar for the whole day?

M. Tesorieo:
Yes, but later, when I went into it.  But I used to have to do potatoes first.  You’ve got to get the feel of the place. And I used to have to bag the potatoes.  Six pound bags.  What’s six pounds?  Three and a half kilos.  In big bags, I don’t know, about that big.  Six pounds.  Weigh them up, twirl them and stack them up ready.  Because our shop was busy.  Everything had to be ready for the girls.  And twelve pounds of potatoes – I used to have to bag them.
L. Restuccia:
And it was very heavy to lift those damn bags up to put them on the scales.

R. Costa:
I remember Dad used to open one – 

(Crosstalk)

M. Tesorieo:
Well, after I left school, my father said – I wanted to do nursing, and he wouldn’t let me do nursing, and I cried tears of blood and I used to go with him to see my grandmother in the car, because that was the only place he couldn’t walk away from, and I’d say, “Now, I want to do nursing!” I always used to confront my father.  He said, “No, you can’t do that!  You might see something!”  (laughs) So he says, “You can do whatever you like, but you’ve got to work with me in the shop.”  Which, really, was good, when I look back, because I used to get thirty-three dollars a week, and my girlfriends who were nursing used to get about fifteen dollars a week for nursing.  Anyhow, I thought, “Oh, well.  I just have to accept this.  I’m not going to run away and I’m not going to break my father’s…I have to do it.”  I accepted it and I got to like it.  I used to work on Wednesdays, and on Wednesdays the potato man used to come and do the delivery, and he used to put, I don’t know, fifty sacks of potatoes in – we had two big bins, one at either end of the shop.  And I used to have to serve while they were stacking the shop, and get these potatoes done.  I had to fill them up.  We had space for them.  Then fill in there, then fill the other side…(laughs)
R. Costa:
I’d forgotten about those potatoes!  Oh!

M. Tesorieo:
When we look back, you think, Oh!  And clean the onions, yes…then we used to wrap carrots up, and peas.  Three pound of peas.  (laughs) We used to do all that.
R. Costa:
And brown paper bags for the fruit, but we weren’t – paper bags were expensive, so you didn’t go and put two apples in a huge bag.  You had to – or, really, when I think, if a lady had those string bags, we had to ask, “Would you like them loose?  Would it be easier for you to put them in loose?”  Apples!

L. Restuccia:
Her father was really strict on apples.

R. Costa:
Strict on apples.

L. Restuccia:
That was his thing.  We used to go for holidays – at that stage my father was in supermarkets, and I wasn’t used to – I’d get there and I’d put two tomatoes in a number twelve bag – a number twelve bag is this big – and I put two tomatoes in, and he nearly got me and threw me across the shop! (laughs) In front of the customers, screamed at me!  I was so embarrassed.  He said, “That lady doesn’t want that big bag!  She wants it on top of her string bag!”  or her basket.  “Have you got a string bag?  Would you like…?  Yes, madam!”  They always said yes, because they were too frightened of him! (laughter) And we used to have all the  sizes of bags.  That was the thing, you had to make sure…and someone would put a pound of tomatoes in a small bag and they’d all fall off the top, then you’d have to get another bag!  It was awful, those bags!  Thank god they brought in plastic bags.
R. Costa:
I always wanted to do hairdressing, because I loved hairdressing.

M. Tesorieo:
Yes, Roma did.

R. Costa:
But Dad said, “If you come and work for me, I’ll give you ten shillings more.”   I don’t know how much more – ten pounds more, or what it was – but it was a lot of money.  Like it is now, I still love money!  So I went to Dad.

M. Tesorieo:
Your sister did hairdressing.

R. Costa:
She didn’t do anything in the shop!  She did nothing!

M. Tesorieo:
I know!  My brothers – me and my two sisters, we did, because he needed us at the time, and his sister used to still come and work on Saturday mornings, that was an extra job, just to have people – they needed the staff to deal with people.

R. Costa:
They needed to have reliable people.  In those days, the (?giovannos) had sort of moved on.  They weren’t family (?giovannos) then.  

M. Tesorieo:
No. They’d all established – 

R. Costa:
They’d all got their own businesses, so we didn’t have the staff, the family members working for you.  That’s why the parents wanted their own family to work with them.  I remember as a kid, all our staff used to rob us blind.  Rob us blind.  How many times did people like Mrs. Mullins, who we loved like an aunty – they caught her in the toilets with money, putting in…

L. Restuccia:
I remember when Dad used to count the money every night – I would count the money for him, and then I would take a (?wad) and I’d put it here, and Dad would count it, Dad would check it, and he’d say, “Oh, it wasn’t too bad.” I used to love to take it out and say, “Here, Dad…” (?) (laughter)
M. Tesorieo:
But the cash registers, they didn’t keep a tally in those days.  You just used to ring up, so the customers saw it was two and six…

R. Costa:
But we hardly didn’t – when it was busy you used to collect the money and put it in your apron, and then you’d empty it out every now and then.  And that’s why they used to leave ten pounds in the corner of their pockets, go to the toilet and then put it down their bra and leave with it.   

L. Restuccia:
Forty-odd years ago, Revlon was the big make-up – I used to love make-up, so I’d go in the till and “ching!” – before we went to school in the morning. I had so many friends! (laughs) We’d go to the milk bar.  Everybody would be shouted, right?  “Ching!” take the money out of the till.  Mum said, “Just take what you need.”  I was a kid!  I took more than what I needed!

R. Costa:
Italian kids from the fruit game were always flush with money.  There was cash around.  Cash.  

(crosstalk)

R. Costa:
If you wanted something, you’d always get it.  You know?

M. Tesorieo:
When I got married, Peter’s shop – they lived at the back, and all the kids used to come, and they’d just go to the till and help themselves!  And Peter’s father wanted Peter to take over that business.  I said, “How can you take over that business?  Everybody’s got their hand in the till! You’re still supporting your father’s family!”
L. Restuccia:
We used to take money out of the till.  That was the way.

M. Tesorieo:
You’d go to the butcher and buy ten t-bones.  Right, out of the till! (laughs)

R. Costa:
Only when we had strangers working there – like, women – when we got older we had to write down on a piece of paper what we took out, otherwise – just so it would look like – but they never counted! – so it would look like Mum and Dad were checking the money.

L. Restuccia:
(?) taxes and that, because, really, you’re right.  The charities would come along – 

M. Tesorieo:
They’d just write down how much today, how much today, and what they spent in the markets.  And that was it.  That’s how they kept it.

L. Restuccia:
“We made this much!” (laughter)  You say ten t-bones – that was later on.

M. Tesorieo:
Yes, that was when we got married.  We used to buy, you know, for dinner…not every night, but they were sent up to (?) – 

R. Costa:
My groceries – I used to do Mum’s groceries – because we had so many people Mum used to cook for – we were a big family anyway, right? – four pound of butter every week.  Four pound of butter!  Eight packets of that!  And eight pound of sugar!  That is a lot of sugar!  Because all my brother had (?) sugar.  In their tea and coffee, and that.  We went through a lot.  And the big tomato sauce bottles.  Every three weeks, the big tomato sauce bottles.  We’d buy in bulk.

L. Restuccia:
Do you remember the loaves of bread?  We used to get those big square loaves of bread we used to cut, and we used to have chunks of toast like that, but we used to get a dozen of (?eggs) every couple of days, because we didn’t buy every day.  We used to buy six or five of those big things at Mona Vale.  We used to get milk by the crate at Mona Vale, and all the boys – my brother was the worst.  He’d drink the milk.  They’d say, “Don’t – “
M. Tesorieo:
He’d get in trouble.  I always remember we would get in trouble.

(Crosstalk)

R. Costa:
My brother was, like, six foot four – 
L. Restuccia:
Did you (?come to) Mona Vale too?

M. Tesorieo:
No.  We used to just come up occasionally.  Yes.  Because – hang on – no, I think we were in Rockdale.  We were in Rockdale at the time, but I think Dad, he didn’t want to be involved where you had to go every week.  No.  We used to come occasionally.

R. Costa:
And we weren’t really beach people.  Although your father liked fishing.

M. Tesorieo:
Yes.  He was busy doing other things.  Fixing the house up, you know?  He used to do things.  

Interviewer:
Can I ask what you used to do with all your leftover fruit?

M. Tesorieo:
Well, you really didn’t have leftovers, because you went…they kind of knew what they wanted, and by the weekend they’d virtually sold – 

L. Restuccia:
You’d sell out.  You wouldn’t buy enough, so you wouldn’t have – very little left over.

M. Tesorieo:
So it would be fresh Monday.

L. Restuccia:
Every shop had a (?speck) box.  You remember the (?speck) box?  And the poor people of the district would come and buy – 
M. Tesorieo:
Oh!  And make apple pie, and…

L. Restuccia:
And your pumpkin – if you’d had it a few days and it hadn’t sold, and it was cut – because we had to cut the pumpkin in those days, right? – you’d slice off the end so it would be nice and clean, and then you’d wrap it again.

M. Tesorieo:
No!  You didn’t wrap.  You didn’t wrap in those days!

L. Restuccia:
Just that there.  The cabbage – you’d slice the top.  It went brown, you’d slice a bit of cabbage off!

R. Costa:
(?) and they’d take all the leaves off – 

L. Restuccia:
You’d clean up.  Monday was a big clean-up day in the shop.

R. Costa:
Actually, never go to a fruit shop on a Monday because you’ll get – 

L. Restuccia:
I don’t even like going to a shop on Monday.  Fish, fruit, anything, because – 

R. Costa:
Monday was the clean –up day, and Tuesday, Wednesday to Friday were busy days  -

L. Restuccia:
They’d go to the markets and bring fresh stuff, but you’d try to get rid of it all.

M. Tesorieo:
If you had anything left, you’d have to sell it out, otherwise the shop didn’t look good.

L. Restuccia:
And even, like, Saturday lunchtime, like I said, when we were kids, all the watermelons and that…

M. Tesorieo:
We used to have a coolroom at Mosman.

L. Restuccia:
What about – even at lunchtime on Saturday, didn’t your father sell off things a bit cheaper?

M. Tesorieo:
Yeah, we used to sell off bananas – the banana stack.

L. Restuccia:
They’d only want a small piece of pumpkin but he’d say, “Take the whole lot, a bit cheaper!”  (?I don’t think it was) much cheaper, but anyway!

M. Tesorieo:
No, it was.  To get rid of it, otherwise you’d have to throw it out.

L. Restuccia:
But all the greens, the spinach or something – take three bunches instead of one.  Same price.  Just to get rid of it, otherwise it would go in the bin.

M. Tesorieo:
But they had a good idea of what was going to sell.

L. Restuccia:
They were good at their – 

M. Tesorieo:
They were happy to sell out.

L. Restuccia:
It wasn’t like they were there for three minutes.

Interviewer:
I suppose now you get a lot of things that aren’t in season but you get them from Queensland.  In those days, you’d only get tomatoes at a certain time of the year, wouldn’t you.

L. Restuccia:
Well, there were a lot of things…

R. Costa:
I remember them saying “They’re not in season.”  I always remember them saying that.  “Not in season yet.  We haven’t got them.”

M. Tesorieo:
But tomatoes were.  You always got them from Queensland in the winter.  They were greeny, because you had to pick them green for them to travel.

L. Restuccia:
(?) small amount, and they’d be really expensive, and they weren’t really appetizing-looking.

M. Tesorieo:
Well, now you get nearly everything all year round.  Plus, the transport is much better. The roads are much better.  The trucks are more – 

R. Costa:
I remember, as a child, things used to get really scarce.  If it was raining for four days, you wouldn’t have (?).
L. Restuccia:
Funny, if it was raining, the first I would know is that the peas and the beans were slimy.  Even bringing them from the markets, they were slimy.  They went off in no time.  Then we had to shell them, shell the peas when they were really off…there was nothing wrong with the peas themselves.  God, it was a shocking job.  Shell the peas and sell them in bags.  But us kids used to do it!  See, they gave it to the kids to do it.  Shell the peas and put them in a little bag.  
R. Costa:
You forget all the little jobs we used to do.  I remember three for the bag and one for myself!  This has got nothing to do with it, but Linda’s father, when he had the grocery store years ago  - biscuits – these days you buy them in packets, but in those days there was a big tin.  Oh, my god.  My favourite were Orange Slice.  I don’t know how many times I went in there! (laughter) Or those (?Tongala Tubes), you know the crunchy – (laughter) – now they’ve got a little thing, a little seal, but in those days – my god!  Suck, suck, suck! (laughter) Monday, when he came in, would I get in trouble!  Somebody used to eat the centre of the (?) out, too.
L. Restuccia:
Who was that?  Phil? (laughs)

(Crosstalk)

L. Restuccia:
(?) to sell them!  How could you sell biscuits to your friends?  I was a businesswoman even then!  And I learnt, after the first day,  that by lunchtime they were soft.  So, take Gingernuts.  They were hard as bricks!  (?) And the kids used to line up for miles.  I had so much money.  And my father would go, “I can’t believe we sold so many boxes of Gingernuts!  The most popular biscuit!” (laughter)

M. Tesorieo:
They were dumb!

L. Restuccia:
We worked hard in the shop, but we learnt lots of (?) (laughter) But I remember, like you said, we were really popular because we had cash flow, but not just that – it was a lot of money, but in those days, thirty cents was a lot of money!  Because we had the shop, we knew so many people.  Even today, years later, I still see people from the shop.  And I think it’s a very good, social thing.  We have to analyse what the shop gave us – it’s the social graces.  We all learnt to socialize, and we’re all good with our people skills because we learnt those social graces, being in the shop.
M. Tesorieo:
Exactly, yes.

L. Restuccia:
We learnt to mix with old people as children.  Little kids.  Like, old Mrs. So-and-So would come.  “Hello!  Hello!”  We knew all our neighbours.  And I think that’s why we’re really good at remembering names…it was from the social skills from the shop.  Very important.  And that’s why I think Italian people did very well in the fruit game: because they were nice personalities, and people liked going to the shop there.
M. Tesorieo:
They liked smelling the cooking, too.

L. Restuccia:
Yes.  If they weren’t there themselves, if the sociable aspect of shopping wasn’t there, they didn’t like it.  It’s like old times in the butcher shop.   The men in the butcher shop, how friendly they were?  Now, you go in, they grunt at you if you’re lucky!  If you’re lucky.
M. Tesorieo:
Oh, no, but if you talk to some of them…

L. Restuccia:
But it’s not like the old days.

M. Tesorieo:
No, it’s not, but if you – the young ones, the young butchers – we say “butchers”, because that’s the only shop, really, where they serve one-to-one.  Or there are some delicatessens, of course, but a butcher is the only one that remains.  If you get an older butcher and you start making conversation with him, they grab on to it and they keep it going, whereas the young ones don’t know how to do that.

L. Restuccia:
But that’s what I’m saying.  That was one of the biggest features of Italian fruit shops, that social interaction with the client – customers, clients – and…how many people would you get delivering to your house…I remember, I used to go with Dad on the deliveries in the shop, and we used to go and open the fridge, put the strawberries, delicate fruit in the fridge.  In these houses today, you couldn’t let somebody come into your house and your kitchen and open up the fridge, put the bottles down, swap the other, old bottles – we used to collect the bottles – 
M. Tesorieo:
Yes.  We didn’t do that.  We didn’t have that in our shop.  We only used to deliver about three orders on the way home, because they were big orders.  We didn’t do orders, because that takes a body out of the shop – 

L. Restuccia:
But you were already gone to supermarkets – 

M. Tesorieo:
No, that’s at Rockdale.

Interviewer:
Did you supply to restaurants, too?
L. Restuccia:
No, I don’t remember doing restaurants.

M. Tesorieo:
There weren’t any restaurants around!

R. Costa:
There was one – we’re talking about the old days – there was the Chinese restaurant that my dad used to deliver to, my brother used to deliver to, and you know where they stored all the fruit and veges?  In the toilets!  In the toilets.  They used to store all their fruit and veges in there.  Not fruit.  Veges – in there!

L. Restuccia:
It was cool!  Maybe it wasn’t used as a toilet.

R. Costa:
It was a toilet, Linda!  I remember thinking – god! (laughs)

M. Tesorieo:
We didn’t particularly want orders.  We prepared them and they could pick them up in our last shop – because it took somebody out of the shop, and you had them on the road…we couldn’t afford that.  

R. Costa:
The Jewish people, they liked orders.

M. Tesorieo:
Oh, yes.

R. Costa:
That’s what I mean.  That’s what you’d find really different about – 
M. Tesorieo:
My husband, he used to deliver.  They were really high-brows up there, and he used to deliver boxes of drinks – 

R. Costa:
Schweppes.

M. Tesorieo:
Yes.  Schweppes and soda siphons and all that, and then they’d have to chase them up, bring them back…they really made (?), when you think about it.
R. Costa:
Those soda siphons – they were so heavy, those bottles.
L. Restuccia:
It was mostly Jewish there.

M. Tesorieo:
Yes, Rose Bay.

L. Restuccia:
All those houses – they had a hundred steps.  Up and up.  And a hundred down.  You’d carry up the fruit and veges, and you’d carry the drinks, and you’d have to bring the empty drink bottles down – that was hard workl.

M. Tesorieo:
They used to do it because everybody did it.  You had to do it.

L. Restuccia:
You had to do it.  That was the way of shopping.

Interviewer:
And now these fruit shops, you have to serve yourself.  You must think, “Those people getting out of all that work that we used to do!”

R. Costa:
You two were smart enough to marry fruitologists and (?)! (laughs)

M. Tesorieo:
Oh, no! No!  I worked.  I worked.

R. Costa:
Your kids were older, too.

M. Tesorieo:
They were older, but I always worked, even when Carl and Rosanna were born, I still worked at Rockdale.  I worked.  Then we were on the farm for a while.  I worked there.  I shouldn’t have.  I say to my husband, “I shouldn’t have done what I did.  If I had my time again, I wouldn’t do it.”  You did it because – you’re just doing it because you always helped, you always worked as family.

L. Restuccia:
I worked part-time in fruit shops.  I had part-time jobs.
R. Costa:
But I still think it all reflects on your upbringing from when you were children.  I mean, I can go anywhere – I’ll help anywhere I go, because it’s something that we learnt as children.

M. Tesorieo:
You can do it. You can put your hand to anything.

R. Costa:
You have to.  If you saw ten people waiting at – 

M. Tesorieo:
Yes.  You become very critical, Frances, because you go somewhere and you think, “Oh, god, what are they doing?  What are they doing it that way for?  That’s wrong!” (laughs) So you do, don’t you.  You’re very critical.

R. Costa:
They haven’t stacked properly!

M. Tesorieo:
And they’re not taking proper care of the customers!  You know, you’ve got to pander to your customers.

R. Costa:
You don’t need to be rude.  A smile costs nothing!  A “Yes, please” and a “Good morning!”…

L. Restuccia:
You don’t even get “Merry Christmas” anymore!  You don’t even get “Merry Christmas!”  I can’t believe it!

R. Costa:
My dad used to have mistletoe in the shop, and get all the kisses from the girls! (laughs)

L. Restuccia:
None of the shops around here say “Merry Christmas!”

R. Costa:
Really?

L. Restuccia:
It just shocks me!  No.  I didn’t get one this year!

M. Tesorieo:
Didn’t you go around with funny earrings on and a funny t-shirt…! 

L. Restuccia:
But they’re little things that have changed in the fruit world, from that friendliness…

M. Tesorieo:
It wasn’t easy, it wasn’t easy, but I think anybody who was brought up through the fruit shops the way we were, they still have…they were fortunate.  They were fortunate.  We didn’t think so at the time, but when we look back, it gave us a lot of skills.  It did give us skills.

L. Restuccia:
I always think I can split paper better than anybody else in the world! (laughs)

R. Costa:
I married my husband because he didn’t have a fruit shop!  He told me he was working (?in material), and then he ended up being in a fruit shop!

M. Tesorieo:
But you know, I think…a lot left and went to do other things.  Law, medicine, and teaching, and have gone back to it.

Interviewer:
Really?  

R. Costa:
Gone back to their roots.

M. Tesorieo:
Yes.

R. Costa:
It’s a good lifestyle.

M. Tesorieo:
It is.  But you know, still…

R. Costa:
I’m glad I’m not married to an agent, or something.

M. Tesorieo:
Well, agents are a different matter.  Peter worked in an agency for a few years.  And – but when they’re young, it’s probably different, Roma, but they’ve got to be home, they’ve got to be in bed by nine o’clock because they have to get up at one or two or whatever…

R. Costa:
My husband was in bed by seven o’clock.  Not a life for young married people.  Not a life.

M. Tesorieo:
It’s very hard.  It takes its toll.  But everything does, and you have to sacrifice to get anywhere.  You have to sacrifice a lot.  So if you’re prepared to make the initial sacrifice, to say, “We’ll do this for so long…:

R. Costa:
If you’re lucky enough to win the thirty million dollars in Lotto, or something!

M. Tesorieo:
Oh…that’s too much.  That’s too much.  And they’ve got troubles, you know?  That’s terrible, that they didn’t want to be publicized, and they went and found them.  How awful!  That’s it.  It’s been good, and we miss it.  My husband, he’s at home today with the wet weather, because he’s got – 
(Recording ceased)
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