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Peter	Love	

The	Victorian	Trades	Hall	Council	has	launched	a	Young	
Workers’	Centre	(YWC)	to	help	young	people	understand	
their	 rights	 at	work	and	 to	advocate	when	 those	 rights	
are	threatened.	They're	calling	for	volunteers	to	support	
the	 Centre.	 The	 launch	 of	 the	 YWC	 on	 Wednesday	 17	
February	at	Trades	Hall	was	astonishingly	well	attended,	
with	 a	 queue	 extending	 out	 along	 the	 Victoria	 Street	
footpath.	 Several	 hundred	 comrades	 and	 citizens	 filled	
both	the	Victoria	Street	hall	and	Meeting	Room	1	to	hear	
from	the	usual	suspects,	Government	Minister,	Victorian	
Trades	Hall	 Council	 Secretary,	 and	 two	very	 impressive	
young	 workers	 who	 told	 how	 their	 experience	 of	
exploitation	 led	 them	 into	 trade	 union	 activism.	 The	
clarity	 of	 purpose,	 the	 combination	 of	 acuity	 and	
enthusiasm	 that	 the	 young	 organisers	 show	 and	 the	
sheer	necessity	for	the	work	should	make	it	a	thoroughly	
successful	innovation.	It	may	well	go	on	to	make	labour	
history.	 We	 hope	 it	 does.	 Their	 website	 is	 http://
www.youngworkers.org.au/		

At	the	launch	of	the	YWC.	Photograph	by	Peter	Love	
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James	Walter	

Frank	 Bongiorno,	 The	 Eighties:	 The	
Decade	that	Transformed	Australia	(Black	
Inc.,	 Melbourne,	 2015),	 xiii	 and	 370	 pp.	
ISBN	9781863957762.	Hb.$45.00.	

Frank	Bongiorno’s	history	of	the	1980s	
is	 an	 ambitious	 exercise	 in	 marrying	
cultural	and	social	history	with	politics	
and	economics.	It	is	wide-ranging	in	its	

attention	 to	 dominant	 mores,	 business,	 real	 estate	
speculation,	national	security,	popular	culture	(music,	
^ilm	and	literature),	celebrity,	consumption,	sport,	sex,	
gender	 roles,	 the	 labour	 market,	 leading	 ^igures	 in	
each	 domain	 and	 how	 all	 of	 these	were	 experienced	
“from	below”.	Bongiorno’s	 curiosity	 concerning	 these	
disparate	 elements	 is	 always	 engaged	 and	 engaging,	
and	will	 revive	memories	 for	 everyone	 over	 forty	 as	
well	as	 introducing	younger	cohorts	effectively	to	the	
period.	 But	 the	 spine	 of	 the	 book	 is	 a	 political	 and	
economic	history,	and	it	is	this	that	ensures	coherence	
in	 the	 tapestry	 he	 weaves.	What	 is	 achieved	 is	 a	 bi-
focal	account	of	contemporary	history:	what	were	key	
actors	 trying	 to	 achieve,	 and	how	did	 their	 decisions	
impact	upon	lived	experience?	

Hence,	political	 events	 and	policy	decisions	drive	 the	
events	 that	 are	 described.	 The	 opening	 chapter	 sets	
the	 tone,	 with	 contingent	 challenges	 (the	 Ash	
Wednesday	 bush^ires;	 the	 El	 Nino	 drought)	 paired	
with	 the	1983	election	and	 the	 start	 of	 the	 reformist	
Hawke/Keating	Labor	administration.	Such	reminders	
of	 the	 unexpected—governments	 may	 have	 “vision”,	
but	they	must	also	manage	disasters	 indicative	of	the	
limits	 of	 their	 remit—might	 be	 read	 as	 a	 timely	
reminder	 to	 beware	 the	 hubris	 of	 all-knowing	 policy	
insiders.	Their	decisions	may	be	driven	by	the	best	of	
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intentions,	 but	 fortune	 intervenes,	 much	will	 remain	
beyond	 their	 control	 and	 decisions	 taken	 may	 well	
have	unintended	consequences.		

Bongiorno	 is	 not	 a	 critic	 of	 the	 political	 class,	 but	 a	
realist.	 He	 provides	 a	 fair	 minded	 account	 of	 the	
economic	problems	 that	 confronted	 the	country	with	
the	collapse	of	the	post-war	Keynesian	consensus,	and	
of	 the	 imperatives	 that	 drove	 reform	 minded	
politicians	 to	 adopt	 market	 solutions.	 Many	 others	
have	 tackled	 this	 scenario,	 and	 from	 many	
perspectives,	 but	 Bongiorno’s	 adept	 synthesis	 of	
motives,	decisions	and	outcomes—the	cycles	of	boom	
and	crash	and	incremental	advance—offers	a	welcome	
path	through	this	proliferating	debate.		

Keating	and	Hawke,	1983.	Photographer	unknown.	

What	 is	most	 striking	 is	 his	 ability	 to	 show	 just	 how	
such	 decisions	 shaped	 those	 other	 domains—from	
cultural	 production,	 to	 consumption	 patterns,	 public	
events,	 the	 way	 families	 lived,	 gender	 relations,	
business	 practice,	 labour	 relations,	 sporting	 codes,	
community	 values,	 unequal	 life	 chances	 and	 so	 on.	
And	while	he	acknowledges	that	the	marriage	of	neo-
liberalism	 and	 globalisation	 is	 a	 constant	 in	 all	 the	
Western	 polities	 of	 the	 time,	 he	 shows	 persuasively	
that	 Australia	 adapted	 to	 this	 differently,	 seeking	 “to	
combine	 a	 shift	 towards	 the	 market	 with	 a	
commitment	 to	 social	 spending	 …	 a	 basic	 level	 of	
government	support	 for	all,	and	a	continuing	role	 for	
unions	 in	 the	workplace”:	 this	 set	 it	 apart	 from	both	
Britain	and	the	United	States	 in	 the	1980s.	Yet	 it	was	
not	enough.	

What	emerges	is	a	bracing	counter	to	the	celebratory	
rhetoric	 of	 reform	 champions,	 such	 as	 Paul	 Kelly.	
National	 prosperity	 eventually	 increased,	 but	 not	
without	 a	 lot	 of	 pain	 in	 the	 1980s.	 Certainly,	 the	
“power	 of	 liberated	 ^inancial	markets	 combined	with	
computer	 technology,	 economic	 liberalism	 and	 mass	
consumption	to	create	something	new	and	powerful”,	
but	 unintended	 consequences	 were	 equally	
remarkable.	 Reform	 was	 accompanied	 by	 the	
enormously	 wasteful	 excesses	 of	 the	 reckless	 “spiv”	
culture	 in	 business	 and	 banking,	 the	 surrender	 of	
industrial	 capacity	 (with	 devastating	 effects	 on	
working	 class	 communities)	 and	 a	 return	 to	
commodity	 exports	 rather	 than	 the	 anticipated	
“smart”	 economy,	 a	 ^lat-lining	 in	 the	 economic	
circumstances	 of	 the	 middle	 class,	 disempowerment	

of	 citizens	 as	 state	 functions	 were	 outsourced	 or	
privatised	 to	 commercial	 agencies	 whose	 costs	 and	
accountability	were	veiled	“commercial	in	con^idence”,	
and	 above	 all	 the	 diminution	 of	 the	 “fair	 go”	 as	
inequality	increased	inexorably.		

Arguably,	what	needs	to	be	recalled	is	that	it	ended	in	
tears,	 in	 the	 recession	with	which	 the	 decade	 ended.	
This,	we	are	now	told,	^inally	cleaned	up	the	excesses,	
mopped	up	inef^iciencies	and	set	us	up	for	prosperity	
to	 come.	 But	 that,	 says	 Bongiorno,	 is	 “the	 view	 from	
the	 summit	 rather	 than	 the	 suburbs,	 where	 the	
recession	would	exact	a	pitiable	toll”.	Indeed,	the	story	
of	heroic	reform	relies	on	a	forgetfulness	of	the	1980s:	
it	 could	 not	 be	 told	 “until	 the	 anger,	 shock	 and	
disappointment	 that	 so	 many	 people	 felt	 about	 the	
1980s—and	especially	 the	crash	with	which	 it	ended
—had	dissipated”.	And	so	Bongiorno	reminds	us	of	the	
essential	 contribution	 of	 contemporary	 history:	 to	
challenge	 the	 “forgetfulness”	 shrouding	 even	 the	
recent	 past	 and	 to	 reintroduce	 the	 nuance	 needed	 if	
we	 are	 properly	 to	 understand	 the	 view	 propagated	
from	“the	summit”.	

In	 this	 demonstration	 of	 his	 range,	 ability	 to	
synthesise	diverse	strands	and	to	weave	a	compelling	
and	accessible	story,	Frank	Bongiorno	emerges	as	one	
of	 our	 best	 popular	 historians.	 This	 is	 a	 book	 that	
deserves	and	will	 likely	achieve	a	wide	readership.	 It	
has	been	(unlike	some	academic	monographs)	edited	
with	precision	and	attractively	presented:	a	handsome	
addition	 to	 Black	 Inc.’s	 increasingly	 impressive	 list.	
Traditional	 academic	 publishers	 (and	 University	
compilers	of	A-list	publishers)	take	note.	

� 	

Ainsley	Symons	

The	 Brumby	 government	 in	 2008	 instituted	 a	 liquor	
“lockout”	 initiative	 to	 curb	 alcohol	 related	 crime	 in	
Melbourne.	 For	 a	 trial	 period	 alcohol	 could	 not	 be	
served	and	new	customers	could	not	be	admitted	after	
2:00	 am	 at	 certain	 establishments	 serving	 liquor.	 In	
other	 words	 they	 were	 locked	 out.	 The	 laws	 were	
aimed	at	Melbourne’s	nightclub	precinct	around	King	
Street,	 but	 also	 applied	 in	 several	 inner-city	
municipalities.	The	 trial	was	discontinued	after	 three	
months.	New	York	City	had	slightly	later	closing	times	
at	the	time	of	the	Victorian	experiment,	and	the	idea	of	
early	 morning	 exclusion	 probably	 originated	 there.	
New	South	Wales	has	adopted	similar	lockout	laws	to	
those	 trialled	 in	Victoria,	 and	 these	 are	 currently	 the	
subject	 of	 demonstrations	 by	 both	 nightclub	 patrons	
and,	not	surprisingly,	criticism	by	Victorian-born	New	
South	Wales	libertarian	Senator	David	Leyonhjelm.		

The	term	lockout	was	not	used	previously	but	applied	
in	 effect	 in	Victoria	 for	much	of	 the	 time	 since	1916,	
until	 sale	 of	 alcohol	 was	 progressively	 liberalised	 in	
1966	and	afterwards.	During	the	First	World	War	the	

Liquor	Laws	and	Alcohol	Control	in	Victoria	
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sale	of	 liquor	 in	hotels	was	prohibited	after	6:00	pm,	
and	 this	 led	 to	 the	 so-called	 “six	 o’clock	 swill”	 when	
drinkers	had	a	^ifteen	 	minute	period	after	which	pre-
purchased	 alcohol	 could	 be	 consumed	 in	 licensed	
premises.	 	Victorian	alcohol	 control	history	has	been	
largely	 one	 of	 attempts	 at	 total	 prohibition,	 always	
doomed	 to	 failure,	 and	 restrictions	 on	 hotel	 opening	
hours.	

In	the	1930s,	referendums	were	held	to	ban	the	sale	of	
liquor,	and	some	municipalities	supported	a	ban.	The	
highest	 prohibition	 vote	was	 achieved	 in	 1930.	 Total	
prohibition	 required	 state-wide	 approval,	 and	 while	
some	churches	campaigned	for	this	majority	approval	
was	never	achieved,	although	about	47	per-cent	state-
wide	voted	for	prohibition.	The	Liquor	Trades	Defence	
Union,	 formed	 to	 oppose	 prohibition,	 was	 successful	
in	 achieving	 that	 result.	 In	 the	 so-called	 “dry	 areas”	
that	voted	against	liquor	a	referendum	is	still	required	
before	 restaurants	 and	 clubs	 can	 sell	 liquor,	 even	
today.	 Local	 option	 polls	 are	 conducted	 by	 the	
Victorian	Electoral	Commission,	and	since	about	2000	
almost	 all	 referendums	 have	 been	 carried.	 Parts	 of	
Camberwell	 and	 Box	 Hill	 are	 presently	 “dry”	 areas.	
Changing	 socia l	 at t i tudes	 towards	 a lcohol	
consumption	 have	 been	 responsible	 for	 the	 recent	
success	of	 liquor	 referendums	and	 some	members	of	
the	 conservative	 Boroondara	 Council	 have	 even	
advocated	that	they	should	be	abandoned.	

John	Brack,	The	Bar,	1954	(National	Gallery	of	Victoria).	

The	 Victorian	 government	 under	 Liberal	 Premier	
Henry	Bolte	held	a	referendum	in	1956	to	extend	hotel	
trading	 hours	 from	 six	 o’clock	 to	 ten	 o’clock.	 All	
political	 parties	 supported	 the	 referendum,	 but	 did	
not	 campaign	 and	 left	 the	 decision	 up	 to	 voters	
without	recommending	a	particular	option.	The	liquor	
industry	and	the	Liquor	Trades	Union	favoured	a	YES	
vote.	The	Temperance	movement,	then	strong	and	led	
by	 Baptist	 Minister,	 John	 Robertson	 McCue,	 together	
with	 Church	 of	 Christ	 Ministers,	 Will	 Clay,	 and	W.W.	
(Dick)	 Saunders,	 campaigned	 for	 the	 NO	 case.	 The	
Catholic	 Church	 was	 neutral,	 as	 were	 most	 Anglican	
Ministers.	 The	 Methodist	 Church,	 like	 the	 Baptist	
Church	and	the	Church	of	Christ,	was	strongly	against	
extension	 of	 bar	 trading	 hours.	 The	 referendum	was	
unsuccessful,	with	 about	 60	 per	 cent	 favouring	 a	NO	

result.	This	was	surprising,	as	opinion	polls	before	the	
referendum	 were	 suggesting	 that	 ten	 o’clock	 closing	
would	be	successful.	

It	 was	 the	 Bolte	 government,	 with	 support	 from	 the	
ALP,	 that	 allowed	 the	 end	 of	 six	 o’clock	 closing	 in	
February	 1966.	 Bolte	 called	 for	 a	 Royal	 Commission	
led	 by	 Judge	 Philip	 Phillips	 on	 the	 sale	 of	 liquor	 in	
Victoria.	 Phillips	 recommended	 ten	 o’clock	 closing.	
The	 presence	 of	 temperance	 advocates	 previously	 in	
the	Liberal	Party	would	probably	have	prevented	any	
change	of	trading	hours	without	a	referendum,	but	in	
1965	these	members	were	now	few	and	were	not	an	
obstacle.	The	Liberal	Party	did	not	have	a	majority	 in	
the	 Legislative	 Council	 and	 needed	 support	 from	 the	
ALP.	In	1965	the	Victorian	ALP	Conference	changed	its	
previous	policy	of	no	changes	 in	 liquor	trading	hours	
without	a	referendum,	despite	opposition	 from	Barry	
Jones,	author,	talkback	radio	pioneer	and	Minister	for	
Science	in	the	Hawke	government.	Ten	o’clock	closing	
was	 introduced	 by	 legislation	without	 a	 referendum.	
Victoria	was	the	second	last	state	to	abolish	six	o’clock	
closing.	 South	 Australia	 under	 the	 Dunstan	
government	adopted	ten	o’clock	closing	the	following	
year	in	1967.	

Liquor	is	no	longer	the	political	issue	that	it	once	was.	
Present-day	campaigning	 for	 lockout	 laws	will	not	be	
done	 for	 reasons	 of	 religion	 and	 so-called	 morality,	
with	 certain	 churches	 implacably	 opposed	 by	
employers	and	employees	in	the	liquor	trades.	Rather,	
it	will	be	done	for	political	expediency,	as	part	of	some	
campaign	 promoting	 law	 and	 order,	 often	 a	 vote	
winner	for	the	conservative	side	of	politics.	
	

� 	

Lyle	Allan	

Frank	Scully	 (1920-2015)	was	 the	 last	parliamentary	
survivor	 of	 the	 1955	 Australian	 Labor	 Party	 (ALP)	
Split,	 when	 26	 ALP	 parliamentarians	 left	 the	 party.	
There	 were	 25	 from	 Victoria,	 12	 in	 the	 Legislative	
Assembly,	 6	 in	 the	 Legislative	 Council	 and	 7	 in	 the	
federal	 House	 of	 Representatives.	 The	 non-Victorian	
was	 Senator	 George	 Cole	 from	 Tasmania,	 a	 former	
football	 champion	 from	 that	 state.	 The	 party	 was	
originally	 the	 Australian	 Labor	 Party	 (anti-
Communist),	 usually	 referred	 to	 in	 the	media	 as	 the	
Barry-Coleman	 Party	 after	 its	 two	 original	
parliamentary	 leaders.	 The	 name	 Democratic	 Labor	
Party	(DLP)	was	adopted	in	1956.	

After	 the	 1955	 Legislative	 Assembly	 elections	 only	
Frank	Scully	held	his	seat	of	Richmond.	Scully	led	the	
DLP	 until	 1958,	 when	 he	 lost	 his	 seat.	 The	 DLP	
remained	 unrepresented	 in	 the	 Victorian	 Parliament	
until	 the	 election	 of	 Peter	 Kavanagh	 to	 the	 upper	
house	 in	 2006.	 Kavanagh	 held	 his	 seat	 for	 only	 one	
term.	 Rachel	 Carling	 Jenkins	 was	 elected	 as	 a	 DLP	
upper	house	member	in	2014.	

The	Last	of	the	Original	DLP	Parliamentarians

� 	Recorder	no.	2853



RECORDER

Scully	 worked	 in	 the	 railways	 before	 entering	
parliament,	 where	 he	 was	 a	 supporter	 of	 the	
Industrial	Groups,	 formed	to	 ^ight	Communists	 in	 the	
trade	unions	with	 the	support	of	B.A.	Santamaria.	He	
was	 active	 in	 both	 the	Movement	 (now	 the	 National	
Civic	Council)	as	well	as	the	DLP.	Peter	Westmore,	the	
successor	to	B.A.	Santamaria,	claimed	in	News	Weekly	
that	 but	 for	 The	 Split,	 Scully	 would	 have	 been	 a	
member	 of	 a	 Labor	 Cabinet	 and	 possibly	 Premier.	 In	
an	interview	in	Quadrant	Robert	Murray	claimed	that	
Scully	was	probably	the	only	Labor	parliamentarian	to	
have	been	a	member	of	the	Movement.		

After	 leaving	 parliament	 Scully	 became	 a	 newsagent,	
^irst	 at	 Yea	 and	 then	 at	 Sandringham.	 He	 made	 few	
public	political	 statements	 after	he	 left	parliament.	A	
eulogy	 was	 given	 in	 the	 Victorian	 Parliament	 by	
Premier	 Daniel	 Andrews	 in	 the	 Legislative	 Assembly	
and	 Rachel	 Carling-Jenkins	 (DLP)	 in	 the	 Legislative	
Council.	

Sources:	Peter	Westmore,	 “RIP	Frank	Scully,	 last	 survivor	of	
the	 Labor	 Split,”	 News	 Weekly,	 29	 August	 2015,	 4;	 Robert	
Murray,	 “An	 Activist	 in	 the	 Movement.	 An	 Interview	 with	
Frank	Scully,”	Quadrant,	January-February	2007,	32-38.		
.	

� 		

	 Lyle	Allan	

Colin	 Cleary	 (1937-2015),	 a	 retired	 academic,	 is	
probably	 one	 of	 the	 greatest	 historians	 of	 the	 labour	
movement	 in	 rural	 Victoria.	 Jacinta	 Allan,	 Victoria’s	
Minister	for	Transport	and	Labor	Member	for	Bendigo	
East	 in	 the	 Legislative	 Assembly,	 said	 of	 his	 book	
Bendigo	 Labor,	 The	 Maintenance	 of	 Traditions	 in	 a	
Regional	City,	in	her	eulogy	delivered	at	Colin’s	funeral,	
that	it	was	a	landmark	publication.	Never	before	had	a	
history	 of	 the	 Labor	 Party	 been	 written	 from	 the	
perspective	of	a	regional	centre	like	Bendigo.	

Jacinta	 first	met	 Colin	when	 both	were	 studying	 for	 a	
Bachelor	 of	 Arts	 (Honours)	 at	 La	 Trobe	 University,	
Bendigo,	in	1993.	Colin	worked	tirelessly	for	the	Labor	
cause,	delved	deep	into	the	life	of	the	party	locally	and	
interviewed	 many	 dozens	 of	 people.	 Former	 Federal	
and	State	Member	for	Bendigo,	David	Kennedy,	said	in	
the	forward	he	authored	for	the	book:	

“A	local	study	like	this	gives	the	recognition	that	is	due	
to	 the	 people	 and	 the	 forces	 that	 have	 built	 up	 and	
sustained	 the	 Labor	 Party	 over	 the	 decades,	 helped	
energise	and	enthuse	its	members,	survive	the	stresses	
of	 conflicts	 and	 the	 disappointments	 of	 defeat	 and	
achieve	 an	 impressive	 record	 of	 victories.	 The	 history	
presents	Labor	people	with	their	heritage.”	

Colin’s	 book	 on	 Bendigo	 Labor	 was	 launched	 to	 a	
packed	audience	by	 later	Premier	 John	Brumby	at	 the	
Bendigo	Trades	Hall	in	1999,	just	six	months	before	the	
historic	Labor	victory	 in	that	year.	Steve	Bracks,	Labor	

Premier	 after	 the	 1999	 election	 win,	 invited	 Colin	 to	
write	a	companion	volume,	Ballarat	Labor,	From	Miner	
Hesitancy	 to	 Golden	 Age.	 This	 book	 was	 published	 in	
2007	and	sponsored	by	the	Australian	Workers	Union.	

Colin	 also	 wrote	 a	 history	 of	 Carwarp,	 a	 town	 in	 the	
Mallee,	published	in	2009.	Colin	had	intended	to	write	a	
history	 of	 Bendigo	 Labor	 post	 1999,	 but	 ill	 health	
prevented	 its	 completion.	 It	 is	 to	be	hoped	 that	 in	 the	
future	another	historian	may	complete	this	work.	

Jacinta’s	closing	words	in	her	eulogy	pay	a	great	tribute	
to	Colin’s	character.	She	said:	

“Colin	was	always	encouraging	of	me	–	in	that	way	good	
educators	 are.	 He	 lent	 personal	 support	 as	 I	 held	
various	 positions	 within	 the	 local	 ALP	 branch,	 the	
Federal	Electorate	Assembly,	 and	 through	preselection	
and	subsequent	election	to	the	seat	of	Bendigo	East.	His	
support	and	advice,	including	at	times	where	he	felt	the	
Government	could	do	better,	particularly	in	the	area	of	
education,	 was	 always	 considered,	 always	 respectful	
and	 always	 deeply	 rooted	 in	 his	 convictions.	 Colin	
believed	in	the	Labor	Party	as	the	movement	to	achieve	
a	better,	stronger	and	fairer	society.	In	return	he	gave	us	
the	 tremendous	 gift	 of	 his	 tireless	 work	 in	 compiling	
the	history	of	the	Labor	Party	in	Bendigo	and	Ballarat.”	
	

Peter	Nelson	and	Colin	Cleary.	Bendigo	Advertiser,	2013.	

The	 author	 thanks	Minister	 for	 Transport	 Hon.	 Jacinta	 Allan	
and	 ASSLH	 Melbourne	 Branch	 Life	 Member	 Carolyn	 Allan	
Smart	of	Tasmania	for	assistance	in	writing	this	article.	

� 		

	 Brian	Smiddy	

It	 is	with	 deep	 regret	we	 report	 on	 the	 death	 of	 Dick	
Gray	on	23	 January	2016,	 at	 the	age	of	62	years.	Dick	
was	a	former	Victorian	Assistant	State	Secretary	of	the	
ETU.	Later	on	he	went	to	work	for	the	AWU,	becoming	
President	of	that	union.	

He	 is	 grieved	 by	 many	 and	 is	 unforgettable	 as	 a	
ferocious	 advocate	 for	 working	 people.	 Heartfelt	
condolences	to	his	family.	

Colin	Cleary

Death	of	Richard	(Dick)	Gray	
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Susanne	Provis	
Victorian	Trade	Union	Choir	

The	Brunswick	Music	 Festival	will	 host	 the	 11th	 and	
possibly	 last	performance	of	 this	 show	on	Sunday	20	
March	 at	 5.30pm	 at	 the	 Mechanics	 Institute,	 270	
Sydney	 Road	 Brunswick.	 I’ll	 be	 there!	 is	 an	 inspiring	
music	theatre	show	that	seamlessly	blends	songs	and	
stories	 of	 solidarity,	 power	 and	 hope.	 It	was	 created,	
produced	and	performed	by	the	Victorian	Trade	Union	
Choir	in	collaboration	with	award	winning	playwright	
Rebecca	 Lister	 and	 choir	 musical	 director	 Michael	
Roper.	Clancy	Fraser,	a	young	 theatre	director	and	all	
rounder	 ^inding	her	way	 in	 the	arts	scene,	will	direct	
this	performance.		

The	 cabaret	 style	 show	weaves	 16	 songs	 into	 stories	
from	 choir	 members	 about	 their	 working	 lives	 and	
experiences	 as	 union	 members	 and	 community	
activists.	 This	 places	 the	 songs	 in	 a	 human	 context	
which	 puts	 more	 focus	 on	 the	 words,	 drawing	 the	
connection	directly	between	the	meaning	of	the	words	
and	the	person’s	life.		

Members	of	 the	Victoria	Trade	Union	Choir.	Photograph	by	Patrick	
Walsh	Axeman.	

Melbourne	 Labour	 History	 was	 one	 of	 the	 major	
sponsors	of	the	initial	development	of	the	show.	If	you	
haven’t	 seen	 I’ll	 Be	 There!	 yet,	 book	 your	 tickets	 and	
put	 the	 date	 in	 your	 diary	 –	 it’s	 probably	 your	 last	
chance	 to	 see	 this	 inspiring,	 moving	 and	 funny	
performance	with	great	singing.	

View	the	clip:	
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UeGcG5obhiU		

Hear	some	songs:	
https://soundcloud.com/michael-roper-1/sets/
victorian-trade-union-choirhttps://soundcloud.com/
michael-roper-1/sets/victorian-trade-union-choir		

Book	tickets:	
https://brunswickmusicfestival.tickets.red61.com/
listprices.php?performanceId=2136%3A246	

� 	

Peter	Love	

Recorder	 has	 visited	 the	 People’s	 History	Museum	 in	
Manchester	 and	 the	 People’s	 Story	 Museum	 in	
Edinburgh	which	 both	 explore	 the	working	 lives	 and	
political	 struggles	 of	 the	 common	 people.	 The	
Workers’	 Museum	 in	 Copenhagen	 is	 more	 explicitly	
concerned	 with	 the	 working	 class,	 at	 home,	 at	 work	
and	in	their	political	and	industrial	activism,	as	befits	
an	 old	 trades	 hall	 which	 operated	much	 as	 ours	 has	
since	the	1850s.	

The	Workers’	Building	which	houses	the	Museum	was	
built	 on	 the	 site	 of	 the	demolished	old	 town	walls	 in	
1879.	 Until	 the	 early	 1980s	 it	 was	 the	 centre	 of	 the	
Danish	Trade	Union	movement.	Many	unions	had	their	
offices	 and	 conference	 rooms	 in	 the	 building.	 For	
larger	 meetings	 and	 more	 formal	 occasions,	 the	
Assembly	 Hall	 was	 the	movement’s	 preferred	 venue.	
After	a	permanent	stage	was	 installed	 in	1927	 it	was	
the	 venue	 for	 so-called	 “Red	 Reviews”	 and	 other	
working	 class/socialist	 entertainment.	 The	 Social	
Democratic	 Party,	 founded	 in	 1871,	 also	 had	 offices	
there.	 Although	 relations	 between	 trade	 unions	 and	
associated	political	parties	are	not	always	as	congenial	
as	 all	 would	 want,	 the	 alliance	 was	 remarkably	
productive	for	a	long	time,	building	the	foundations	of	
the	 welfare	 state.	 For	 over	 100	 years	 the	 Workers’	
Building	was	a	significant	site	in	the	political	economy	
of	Denmark.	

The	Worker’s	Museum.		

As	in	our	own	case	in	Melbourne,	the	unions	and	party	
steadily	outgrew	the	building	and	it	began	to	decline.	
In	1982	the	Workers’	Museum	took	over	the	building	
and	 it	 was	 formally	 listed	 as	 an	 historic	 site	 a	 year	
later.	 By	 the	 mid-1980s	 much	 of	 the	 necessary	
restoration	work	was	complete.	The	old	union	offices	
and	conference	rooms	were	converted	into	exhibition	
areas,	 housing	 both	 permanent	 and	 temporary	
exhibits.	The	Sorensen	family	flat	of	1915	is	a	faithful	
recreation	 of	 working	 class	 domesticity	 and	 its	

I’ll	be	there!	Songs	and	stories	of	solidarity The	Workers’	Museum	Copenhagen
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privations.	 The	 exhibition	 on	 living	 conditions	 in	 the	
1950s	 for	working	people	 is	 sharply	 evocative	 of	 the	
social	 changes	 emerging	 in	 the	 post-war	 period,	
especially	 the	growing	 influence	of	American	culture.	
The	 survey	 of	 industrial	 work	 from	 the	 mid-
nineteenth	century	period	of	early	industrialisation	to	
the	present	has	a	series	of	displays	that	chart	the	shift	
in	mechanisation,	technology	and	profound	changes	to	
the	labour	process.		

The	most	arresting	of	the	permanent	exhibitions	is	the	
Assembly	 Hall,	 or	 the	 Banqueting	 Hall	 as	 it	 is	
sometimes	 called.	 When	 the	 Museum	 took	 over	 the	
building	the	Hall	was	the	first	to	be	rescued.	Like	our	
own	 Melbourne	 Trades	 Hall,	 it	 has	 suffered	 most	
inappropriate	 “modernisation”	 combined	 with	
underlying	 neglect	 of	 its	 essential	 qualities.	 Over	
several	years	in	the	early	to	mid-1980s	it	was	restored	
to	its	original	1913	state.	It	is	now	a	popular	place	for	
conferences,	 parties	 and	 public	 gatherings.	 The	
excellent	 acoustics	 also	 make	 it	 very	 suitable	 for	
chamber	music	concerts	and	theatrical	productions.	It	
is	truly	a	living	museum	in	how	it	is	now	used.	

Assembly	Hall,	Workers’	Museum.	

In	 2004	 the	 Workers’	 Museum	 merged	 with	 the	
Labour	 Movement	 Library	 and	 Archives,	 which	 had	
been	 established	 in	 1909.	 They	 contain	 the	 major	
holdings	 of	 archival	 material	 on	 the	 Danish	 labour	
movement	 and	 left	 politics.	 It	 includes	 some	 2,500	
organisational	 and	275	personal	 collections.	 There	 is	
an	extensive	collection	of	books	and	periodicals	on	the	
Danish	 and	 international	 labour	 movements.	 There	
are	 about	 22,000	 photographs	 available	 on	 their	
database,	some	of	which	can	be	purchased	online.	The	
poster	collection	covers	the	period	from	around	1900	
to	 the	present.	There	are	more	 than	a	 thousand	 flags	
and	 banners	 in	 the	 collection.	 Facsimiles	 of	 some	

items	 can	 be	 bought	 in	 the	 Museum’s	 well-stocked	
shop.	

A	good	place	to	finish	a	visit	to	the	Workers’	Museum	
is	the	basement	café	and	pub	which	serves	traditional	
food	 and	 drink	 in	 a	 dining	 area	 restored	 to	 its	 1892	
appearance.	 If	 you	 intend	 to	have	 lunch	 there,	we	do	
not	advise	having	morning	tea	before	your	visit.	

The	Workers’	Museum	in	Copenhagen	is	an	exemplary	
case	of	how	a	heritage	building	can	be	brought	back	to	
life	after	lamentable	neglect	to	serve	museum,	archival	
and	research	purposes	in	an	informative	and	engaging	
way.		

� 	

Several	 events	 are	 taking	 place	 in	 Melbourne	 to	
commemorate	 the	 1916	Uprising.	 	 Sponsored	 by	 the	
State	 Library	 of	 Victoria	 and	 the	 University	 of	
Melbourne,	an	academic	conference,	exhibition,	panel	
discussion,	and	documentary	screening	will	take	place	
in	April	this	year.	

Details	 on	 the	 conference	 (held	 at	 the	 University	 of	
Melbourne,	 7-8	 April)	 can	 be	 found	 at	 the	 website	
(http://blogs.unimelb.edu.au/1916-australasian-
perspectives/).	Conference	 	registration	is	$60	for	the	
two	days	and	includes	morning	and	afternoon	tea,	and	
lunch	for	both	days.		

The	 Irish	 Rising:	 “A	 terrible	 beauty	 is	 born”	 is	 the	
name	given	to	the	exhibition	which	is	being	held	in	the	
Cowan	Gallery,	 State	 Library	of	Victoria.	 It	 runs	 from	
17	March	2016–31	July	2016.	Entry	is	free.	

The	panel	discussion	will	 take	place	on	9	April	2016,	
2:00pm–3:15pm.	Chaired	by	Maxine	McKew,	“Six	days	
that	 shook	 an	 empire:	 the	 centenary	 of	 the	 Irish	
Rising”,	 the	 panel	 is	 in	 the	 Village	 Roadshow	
Theatrette.	Register	online:		
https://register.eventarc.com/32829/six-days-that-
shook-an-empire-the-centenary-of-the-ir ish-
rising-1916-saturday-9-april			

A	 documentary	 screening	 of	 The	 Irish	 Rising	 that	
shook	Australia	 takes	place	after	 the	panel	discussion	
(3:30pm–4:15pm).	 Register	 through	 the	 panel	
discussion	link	above.	
		

� 	

Applications	are	now	open	for	two	Research	Fellowships	
(to	 Victorian	 residents)	 at	 the	 University	 of	Melbourne	
Archives.	 Each	 fellowship	 will	 be	 awarded	 	 $15,000.	
Applications	 close	 on	 Friday	 13	 May	 2016.	 Details	
available	from	the	Archives	website:	
http://archives.unimelb.edu.au/resources/williamson-
foundation-fellowship	

Commemorating	Ireland’s	1916	Easter	Rising

Hugh	Williamson	Foundation	Research	
Fellowships	
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� 	
		

Humphrey	McQueen	

Ho!	Ho!	Ho-chi	Minh!	
We	will	fight	and	we	will	win!	

At	some	risk	of	falling	into	anecdotage,	I’d	like	to	insert	a	
few	political	thoughts	about	the	tour	by	the	war	criminal	
Ky	 in	 January	1967	during	which	 I	had	 the	pleasure	of	
being	part	of	protests	in	the	four	cities	he	polluted.	

After	 returning	 to	 Brisbane	 for	 the	 school	 holidays	 in	
December,	 I	 helped	 anti-war	 activists	 bring	 out	
thousands	of	copies	of	a	four-page	newssheet	no	bigger	
than	one	could	carry	on	 the	 footpaths	under	 the	Labor	
government’s	 social-fascist	 laws,	 which	 Bjelke-Petersen	
inherited	when	he	fluked	the	premiership	a	few	months	
later.	 If	 the	pages	were	 small,	 the	 typeface	on	 the	 front	
was	as	large	as	the	printer	possessed	to	proclaim	nothing	
but	“STOP	KY”.		

Before	the	Hitler-lover	got	to	my	hometown	I	had	left	for	
Canberra,	 which	 was	 his	 first	 stop.	 The	 anti-war	
committee	 there	 had	 decided	 that	 posters	 were	 not	
going	to	be	of	much	use	since	the	wallopers	would	not	let	
us	get	close	enough	for	him	even	to	see	them.	What	he	
could	not	miss,	and	what	would	get	right	up	his	nostrils,	
were	NLF	flags.	So	the	flags	were	sewn.	When	we	joined	
the	 protest,	 instead	 of	 being	 assaulted	 by	NSW	 cops,	 it	
was	Tom	Uren	who	tried	to	tear	them	down.		

Ky’s	 next	 stop	 was	 Sydney	 to	 be	 met	 by	 the	 Saturday	
morning	 rally	 at	 Kirribilli	 under	 the	 northern	 pylons.	 I	
brought	 the	 Canberra	 flags	 but	 the	 idea	 had	 caught	 on	
and	more	were	being	turned	out.	They	were	supposed	to	
play	 a	 part	 in	 an	 action	 so	 stupid	 that	 I	 cannot	 believe	
that	we	ever	came	up	with	it.	Hall	Greenland	and	I	agreed	
that	once	we	got	to	Kirribilli	House	we	would	throw	our	
flags	over	 the	wall	 and	go	over	 after	 them.	Fortunately,	
the	police	blocked	off	the	narrow	street	at	the	bottom	of	
a	steep	dip	at	least	a	kilometre	from	our	rendezvous	with	
fractured	skulls.	The	thousands	who	had	marched	from	
the	rally	could	neither	go	forward	nor	home	as	the	police	
inspector	 and	 Uren,	 from	 the	 high	 side	 of	 the	 divided	
road,	were	urging	us	to	do	through	a	police	megaphone.	
To	call	on	the	masses	to	hold	their	place,	Hall	and	I	ran	
back	towards	the	start	of	the	split	in	the	street.	
		
Meanwhile,	 Bob	 Gould	 was	 clawing	 his	 way	 up	 the	
sandstone	 dividing	 wall	 screeching	 “I	 want	 to	 speak!	 I	
want	 to	 speak!”.	 Irrespective	 of	 the	 crowd’s	 feelings	
toward	Bob,	they	were	mesmerised.	Surely	he	must	fall.	
But	no,	well	before	Hall	and	I	came	panting	up,	Bob	had	
crooked	his	arm	around	a	white	guard-rail	post,	keeping	
up	 his	 “I	 want	 to	 Speak!”,	 doing	 better	 impressions	 of	
“Cocky”	Calwell	than	Arthur	was	capable.	So	amazed	was	
the	police	officer	that	he	handed	Bob	the	megaphone	as	
he	 pulled	 himself	 to	 safety.	 Waving	 the	 flags,	 we	
doubtless	denounced	all	and	sundry,	Calwell	and	the	NLF	
excepted.	After	Ky	left	Government	House,	we	watched	a	

Manly	ferry	making	its	way	to	Circular	Quay	with	several	
hundred	 coppers	 on	 board	 –	 the	 reception	 committee	
inside	 the	 grounds	 of	 Kirribili	 from	 whom	 Providence	
had	delivered	us.	

Entrusted	with	 the	 flags	 that	night,	 I	 took	 the	Southern	
Aurora	for	Melbourne	to	resume	teaching.	More	flags	had	
been	made	there.	When	we	raised	them,	the	Secretary	of	
the	 Council	 for	 International	 Cooperation	 and	
Disarmament	(CICD),	Sam	Goldbloom,	came	over	to	say	
how	glad	he	was	to	see	me	back	in	town	and	how	much	
he	 supported	 our	 support	 for	 the	 NLF,	 but	 Arthur	 had	
asked	 him	 to	 request	 us	 not	 to	 spoil	 the	 protest	 by	
displaying	them.	None	of	us	was	of	a	mind	to	take	orders	
from	 the	 revisionists	 –	 doubly	 so	 with	 the	 memory	 of	
Arthur’s	welcome	 the	day	before.	As	Goldbloom	moved	
away,	 Arthur	 was	 making	 his	 way	 over	 to	 thank	 us,	
shaking	 my	 right	 hand	 while	 the	 left	 one	 held	 the	
offending	symbol	of	anti-imperialism	so	dear	to	him.		

As	amusing	as	some	of	these	details	remain,	they	are	but	
frost	on	the	ground	compared	with	the	political	context	
of	1966	to	1968,	a	course	of	events	now	so	distorted	that	
it	 is	 widely	 believed	 that	 it	 was	 Whitlam	 and	 not	
McMahon	who	withdrew	the	troops,	 to	 leave	only	 forty	
advisers	by	the	1972	elections.		

Protesting	against	Ky’s	visit	to	Australia.	NAA,	image	no.	A1200,	L60152	

Calwell’s	 “last	 hurrah”	 had	 been	 to	 lead	 the	 ALP	 to	
electoral	 disaster	 at	 the	 1966	 poll	 by	 holding	 to	 a	
principled	and	total	opposition	to	conscription,	home	or	
abroad,	and	to	what	he	called	“that	filthy	little	Asian	war”.	
Helping	 him	 towards	 defeat	 was	 the	 treachery	 of	 his	
deputy,	 Whitlam,	 who	 undermined	 his	 anti-Vietnam	
stance	at	every	opportunity	to	position	himself	as	leader	
of	the	loyal	opposition	–	just	as	he	had	done	in	1966	by	
welcoming	the	Indonesian	massacres,	foreshadowing	his	
bastardry	towards	the	slaughter	of	the	East	Timorese.	
		
The	failure	of	the	electorate	to	fulfill	Calwell’s	faith	based	
on	the	anti-conscription	votes	of	1916	and	1917	set	me	
down	the	track	of	writing	A	New	Britannia,	subtitled	An	
argument	 concerning	 the	 social	 origins	 of	 Australian	
radicalism	and	nationalism.		

Ky	and	1967
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In	1966,	a	 trio	of	us	had	put	out	 leaflets	 calling	 for	 the	
anti-war	 movement	 to	 back	 the	 NLF.	 Next	 year,	 the	
Monash	 Labor	 Club	 became	 the	 target	 of	 special	
legislation	to	stop	it	aiding	the	enemy.	By	then,	Whitlam	
had	 got	 the	 ALP	 National	 Conference	 to	 endorse	 the	
disgrace	 of	 staying	 in	 Vietnam	 to	 help	 our	 great	 and	
powerful	 friend	 extricate	 itself	 from	 an	 unfortunate	
mistake.	 After	 ten	 years	 in	 the	 ALP,	 I	 did	 not	 need	 to	
renew	my	membership.	 In	those	strange	times,	 I	 joined	
other	 revolutionaries	 in	 handing	 out	 how-to-vote	 cards	
for	the	Liberal	Reform	candidate	in	the	Corio	by-election.	
One	 bright	 spot	 came	 when	 Ramparts	 exposed	 CIA	
funding	 of	Quadrant.	 In	 the	mood	 of	 despair	 following	
Calwell’s	 defeat,	 a	 blow-in	 like	 me	 could	 become	
Secretary	of	the	Vietnam	Day	Committee,	organising	the	
July	4	protest	at	the	U.S.	Consulate	on	St	Kilda	Rd,	which	
led	to	another	run-in	with	Goldbloom.	

Protestors	 at	 a	 later	 “July	 4”	 demonstration.	 Taken	 from	 the	 ASIO	
surveillance	film	of	the	day.	Available	at	https://vimeo.com/91823632		

Knowing	every	trick	in	the	book,	Sam	had	already	invited	
me	 onto	 the	 CICD	 executive	 where	 the	 July	 monthly	
meeting	 provided	 a	 memorable	 moment.	 We	 met	 two	
days	 into	 the	 Six	 Day	War,	which	 no	 one	 in	 this	 peace	
organisation	mentioned.	Next	month,	they	returned	with	
their	crafted	motions	appeasing	either	the	Soviet	line	or	
the	Zionists	who	gave	the	CICD	most	of	its	funding.		

So	anti-war	work	limped	along	until	that	morning,	a	year	
after	 Ky’s	 visit,	 when	we	 turned	 on	 our	 radios	 to	 hear	
that	VC	flags	were	flying	over	the	U.S.	Embassy	in	Saigon.	
LBJ	resigned.	Even	Whitlam	had	to	tack	to	the	wind	from	
the	 East.	 That	 was	 just	 the	 start:	 Paris	 …	 Shanghai	 …	
Prague	…	Chicago	…	though	not	until	May	1975	could	we	
celebrate	 the	 success	 of	what	 our	 hope	 had	 been	 from	
1966:	“Drive	the	murdering	swine	into	the	sea!”	

One	more	thing.	Let	nobody	here	boast	that	we	stopped	
the	 war	 against	 the	 peoples	 of	 Indo-China.	 We	 did	 no	
such	 thing.	 That	 victory	 was	 won	 by	 the	 peoples	
themselves,	 killing	 the	 invaders	 and	 their	 running	dogs	
and	being	massacred	at	their	hands.		

One	side	right!	One	side	wrong!		
Victory	to	the	Viet	Cong!	

[See	also	Phillip	Deery’s	article	in	Labour	History,	“‘Lock	up	Holt,	Throw	away	Ky’:	
The	Visit	to	Australia	of	Prime	Minister	Ky,	1967”,		no.	109,	November	2015.]	

� 	

Teresa	Pitt	

Thursday	 19	 November	 2015	 marked	 the	 100th	
anniversary	of	 the	 judicial	 execution	of	 Joe	Hill	 –	 the	
famous	 Swedish-American	 labour	 activist	 and	
songwriter	–	 in	Salt	Lake	City,	Utah.	Fifty-odd	people	
gathered	at	 the	Victorian	Trades	Hall	 that	 evening	 to	
commemorate	 the	event	with	 speeches,	 a	 song	and	a	
^ilm	screening	to	celebrate	Joe	Hill’s	lasting	legacy.	

Until	 about	 four	 years	 ago	 I	 had	 barely	 heard	 of	 Joe	
Hill,	 a.k.a.	 Joseph	 Hillström,	 born	 Joel	 Emmanuel	
Hägglund	 in	 Sweden	 in	 1879.	 Then	 a	 friend	 of	mine	
(thanks,	 Evelyn!)	 lent	 me	 a	 very	 poor-quality	 DVD,	
blurry	 and	 with	 terrible	 sound	 quality,	 that	 was	
probably	a	bootleg	copy	taped	on	VHS	from	a	long-ago	
television	screening	and	then	transferred	to	DVD.	She	
told	me	I	just	had	to	watch	it.		

It	 was	 the	 acclaimed	 bio-pic	 Joe	 Hill,	 by	 the	 noted	
Swedish	 director	 Bo	 Widerberg	 (Elvira	 Madigan).	
Released	in	1971,	 it	won	the	Jury	Prize	at	the	Cannes	
Film	 Festival	 that	 same	 year,	 and	was	 nominated	 for	
the	 Palme	 d’Or.	 It	 was	 also	 nominated	 for	 the	 UN	
Award	 at	 the	 BAFTA	 Awards	 1972.	 I	 watched	 it	 and	
was	stunned.	

As	an	amateur	^ilm	buff	(I	run	a	Film	Studies	class	as	a	
volunteer	tutor	with	Yarra	City	U3A)	I	was	keen	to	get	
hold	of	a	decent-quality	DVD	of	the	^ilm	to	add	to	my	
personal	 DVD	 library.	 So	 I	 started	 searching.	 I	 soon	
realised	 that	 none	 of	 my	 usual	 internet	 sources	 for	
DVDs	had	a	copy	of	the	^ilm	for	sale.	So	I	went	to	the	
IMDb	page	 for	 the	 ^ilm	and	 found	a	number	of	 posts	
from	 Joe	 Hill	 fans	 around	 the	 world	 who	 were	 also	
searching	 for	 a	 copy.	 I	 added	 a	 post	 of	 my	 own,	
begging	for	information.	I	also	added	a	post	on	one	of	
the	several	Joe	Hill	websites.	

In	 2013	 I	 received	 an	 email	 from	 the	 Liverpool	
Socialist	 Choir	 (UK),	 telling	 me	 that	 they	 were	
planning	 a	 big	 celebration	 for	 the	 centenary	 of	 Joe	
Hill’s	execution	in	2015,	and	enquiring	if	I	had	had	any	
luck	tracking	down	the	DVD.	The	answer	at	that	time	
was	no,	but	this	started	me	thinking	…		

Early	in	2014,	someone	in	Sweden	emailed	me	to	say	
that	Tomas	Ehrnborg,	an	Audiovisual	Media	producer	
from	 the	 National	 Library	 of	 Sweden,	 was	 in	 the	
process	of	reassembling	and	digitally	remastering	the	
long-lost	 ^ilm,	 and	 that	 it	 would	 be	 available	 in	 time	
for	the	November	2015	centenary.	

It	 is	 interesting	 to	 speculate	 on	 why	 this	 incredibly	
important ,	 i f	 somewhat	 controversial ,	 ^ i lm	
disappeared	from	the	face	of	the	earth	for	forty	years.	
I	guess	radical,	anti-establishment	^ilms	like	this	need	
to	 be	 kept	 from	 the	 viewing	 public.	 Tomas	 Ehrnborg	
told	me	 that	 they	 had	 to	 go	 down	 into	 the	 vaults	 of	

Celebrating	Joe	Hill	
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Columbia	Pictures,	where	the	old	reels	were	scattered	
and	buried	among	the	dust	and	debris,	and	that	it	took	
weeks	 to	 retrieve	 them	 all.	 We	 can	 be	 grateful,	 I	
suppose ,	 that	 they	 weren’ t	 destroyed .	 So	
congratulations	 and	 thanks	 must	 go	 to	 the	 National	
Library	of	Sweden	for	bringing	it	back	to	light.		

The	 centenary	 celebration	 included	 a	 wonderful	
performance	of	 “I	Dreamed	I	Saw	Joe	Hill	Last	Night”	
by	 the	Victorian	Trade	Union	Choir,	and	a	 thoroughly	
rousing	speech	by	Phil	Cleary,	who	spoke	of	 Joe	Hill’s	
legacy,	 the	enduring	 importance	of	his	songs,	and	the	
lessons	 he	 has	 to	 teach	 us	 about	 the	 ideals	 of	
internationalism	 and	 universalism	 in	 the	 labour	
movement.	It	was	very	heartening	to	see	that,	besides	
the	usual	old	lefties,	there	were	a	number	of	younger	
people	 in	 attendance,	 who	 were	 so	 interested	 in	
hearing	 the	 Joe	 Hill	 story.	 Sincere	 thanks	 to	 the	
Melbourne	ASSLH	 for	 the	very	generous	subsidy	 that	
enabled	this	event	to	take	place.	

PS:	the	famous	US	horror	writer	Stephen	King	named	
his	son	Joseph	Hillstrom	King	in	honour	of	Joe	Hill.	

SOURCES	
Joe	Hill	(sometimes	mistakenly	called	The	Ballad	of	Joe	Hill),	1971	
bio-pic	 directed	 by	 Bo	 Widerberg.	 Restored	 and	 digitally	 re-
mastered	in	2015	by	the	National	Library	of	Sweden.	Enquiries	re	
the	DVD	to	Tomas	Ehrnborg,	Audiovisual	Media	Producer,	National	
Library	of	Sweden,	at	tomas.ehrnborg@kb.se			
Joe	Hill,	the	2000	PBS	documentary,	produced	by	the	University	of	
Utah.	 Can	 be	 viewed	 at	 http://www.kued.org/whatson/kued-
local-productions/joe-hill			
Joe	Hill,	 the	 2012	 Swedish	 documentary	with	 English	 subtitles	A	
^ilm	 by	 Anders	 Wesslén	 and	 Karl	 Larsson.	 Music	 by	 Joakim	
Westlund,	Anders	Åborg,	The	Giant's	Dream	and	Per	Erik	Wesslén.	
Can	 be	 viewed	 on	 YouTube	 at	 https://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=2Oi4zt1rMsE				
An	extremely	critical	1971	review	of	the	Bo	Widerberg	^ilm	can	be	
found	 at	 http://www.thecrimson.com/article/1971/12/16/joe-
hill-pbiography-you-say-noonly/		
http://www.joehill.org		
Gibbs	Smith,	Joe	Hill	(Utah:	University	of	Utah	Press,	1969).	

Franklin	 Rosemont.	 Joe	 Hill:	 The	 IWW	 &	 The	 Making	 Of	 A	
Revolutionary	 Working	 Class	 Counterculture	 (Chicago:	 Charles	 H.	
Kerr	Publishing	Company,	2002).	
William	M.	 Adler,	The	Man	Who	Never	 Died:	 The	 Life,	 Times,	 and	
Legacy	of	Joe	Hill	(Bloomsbury:	American	Labor	Icon,	2011).	

� 	

Chris	 White	 has	 reviewed	 two	 books	 that	 will	 be	 of	
interest	to	Recorder	readers.	Dani	Cooper’s	Livelihoods	
and	Liberation	Struggles:	30	years	of	Australian	worker	
solidarity	 For	 Union	 Aid	 Abroad-APHEDA,	 which	 uses	
interviews	to	tell	the	remarkable	story	of	APHEDA	and	
its	 achievements	 over	 the	 last	 thirty	 years;	
and	Graham	F.	 Smith’s	Speak	Up,	Reach	Out.	 A	 Life	 to	
Reckon	 With	 (Wake^ield	 Press).	 Graham,	 a	 former	
member	 of	 the	 South	 Australian	 Communist	 Party	
was,	White	writes,	“an	optimistic	educator	and	teacher	
union	 activist.”	 We	 encourage	 you	 to	 read	 both	
reviews	on	Chris’s	website,	chriswhiteonline.org			

� 	

Paul	Rodan	

Paul	 Strangio,	 Paul	 t’Hart	 and	 James	
Walter,	 Settling	 the	 Office:	 The	
Australian	 Prime	 Ministership	 from	
Federation	 to	 Reconstruction	 (The	
M i e gunyah	 P re s s ,	 Me l bou rne	
University	 Press,	 Melbourne	 2016),	
312pp,	 $49.99	 Hardback,	 $29.99	
Ebook.	

Its	 authors	 describe	 this	 book	 as	 “the	
first	 comprehensive	 history	 of	 the	 Australian	 prime	
ministership”.	 They	 seek	 to	 go	 beyond	 the	 substantial	
biographies	 and	 attendant	 focus	 on	 individuals	 to	
address	 the	 “sequential	 development	 of	 the	 role”.	
Naturally,	 they	 cannot	 do	 this	 without	 examining	 the	
performance	of	prime	ministers	and	a	 certain	amount	
of	biography	 is	unavoidable	 in	 identifying	 the	 features	
which	structured	the	developing	office.	

Some	 clarification	 of	 nomenclature	 is	 useful.	 The	
“office”	 being	 examined	 is	 not	 the	 bureaucratic	
department	 (the	 latter-day	 Prime	 Minister	 and	
Cabinet),	 but	 the	 prime	ministership	 as	 an	 essentially	
political	 office	 and	 the	 development	 of	 its	 power	 and	
authority.	One	of	the	several	“little	known	facts”	 in	the	
book	 is	 the	 revelation	 that	 the	 original	 version	 of	 a	
(bureaucratic)	 Department	 of	 Prime	 Minister	 was	
located	 in	 the	External	Affairs	Department.	A	separate	
department	would	commence	operation	in	1911.	

Two	 key	 points	 emerge	 in	 the	 opening	 decade	 of	
federation.	 The	 first	 is	 the	 colonial	 parliamentary	
background	of	many	of	 the	main	 actors,	 versed	 in	 the	
Westminster	system	and	capable	of	a	swift	transition	to	
the	 national	 stage.	 The	 second	 is	 the	 absence	 of	 a	

Two	books	of	interest

Settling	the	Of:ice
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disciplined	 political	 party	 contest,	 so	 that	 personality	
became	a	critical	issue	in	the	structure	of	alliances	and	
consequential	 emergence	 of	 prime	 ministers.	 The	
authors	 make	 the	 important	 point	 that	 in	 the	 first	
decade,	prime	ministers	usually	came	and	went	on	the	
basis	 of	 fluid	 parliamentary	 numbers:	 the	 voters	 as	
king-makers	 would	 come	 soon	 enough	 as	 the	 party	
system	 solidified,	 but	 even	 as	 late	 as	 1941,	 the	
government	 could	 change	 on	 the	 floor	 of	 parliament,	
without	 any	 role	 for	 the	 electorate,	 a	 situation	 which	
would	 not	 then	 reappear	 as	 even	 a	 remote	 possibility	
for	another	seventy	years	with	the	hung	parliament	of	
2010-2013.	

At	 one	 level,	 the	 emergence	 of	 Labor	 as	 the	 first	
disciplined	 party	 should	 have	 hastened	 the	
development	 of	 a	 strong	 prime	ministerial	 office.	 But,	
the	 authors	 emphasise	 the	 countervailing	 factors	 of	
caucus	 and	 the	 extra-parliamentary	 machinery,	
constituting	 a	 constant	 check	 on	 any	 leader	 at	 odds	
with	 the	 party’s	 “democratic	 collectivism”	 (71).	While	
Fisher	had	no	problems	with	 this,	 the	 same	could	not	
be	 said	 of	 his	 successor.	 The	megalomaniacal	 Hughes	
would	 ultimately	 split	 the	 ALP	 and	 also	 inflicted	
damage	 on	 the	 conservatives	 who	 subsequently	
embraced	 him.	 Hughes,	 “bloated	 by	 war	 time	 power	
and	 capricious	 by	 nature”	 (120)	 found	 that	 his	
idiosyncratic	version	of	prime	ministerial	office	did	not	
survive	 him.	 He	 created	 a	 Labor	 mistrust	 of	 the	 very	
concept	 of	 leadership	 which	 would	 bedevil	 his	 ALP	
successors	and	would	be	 lamented	by	Gough	Whitlam	
decades	later.	

From	 left	 Andrew	 Fisher,	 Billy	 Hughes,	 Joseph	 Cook,	 1914.	
Photographer	unknown.	

The	 conservative	 Bruce	 introduced	 cabinet	 processes	
which	would	be	 largely	 recognisable	 to	us	 today,	with	
formal	agendas	and	rules	for	cabinet	deliberation,	along	
with	 a	 curious	 tool	 for	 preserving	 cabinet	 solidarity	 –	
ministers	 could	 absent	 themselves	 if	 a	 particular	 item	
might	result	in	a	decision	they	could	not	support	(246).	
This	 is	 a	 useful	 illustration	 of	 the	 extent	 to	which	 the	
conservatives	 trailed	 Labor	 in	 the	 development	 of	 the	
party	 discipline	 which	 is,	 effectively,	 the	 necessary	
partner	of	cabinet	discipline.	

The	hapless	Jim	Scullin	was	not	for	long	able	to	rely	on	
any	 discipline,	 cabinet	 or	 caucus,	 as	 the	 ALP	 endured	
acrimonious	 differences	 over	 conflicting	 economic	
policies	 to	 deal	 with	 the	 Depression.	 A	 second	 Labor	
split	 was	 the	 most	 obvious	 consequence,	 but	 the	

authors	 draw	 attention	 to	 the	 ad-hoc	 and	 incomplete	
cabinet	 record-keeping	which	 also	 ensued.	 There	was	
partial	 improvement	under	Lyons,	but	 the	authors	see	
him	 as	 more	 of	 an	 amiable	 vote-winner	 than	 a	
developer	of	the	prime	ministerial	office.	By	the	start	of	
the	 1940s,	 the	 conservatives	 (under	 Menzies	 Mark	 I)	
were	increasingly	in	disarray.	

The	 Curtin/Chifley	 years	 saw	 the	 most	 important	
development	of	the	prime	ministerial	office	in	the	half-
century	 covered	 by	 this	 book.	 They	 “would	 use	 party	
mechanisms	 to	 influence	 outcomes,	 including	 as	 a	
means	 of	 persuading	 cabinet”	 (247).	 Their	
complementary	 personalities	 allowed	 them	 to	 win	
most	of	the	battles	they	had	to	wage	and	the	structures	
and	 systems	 they	 put	 in	 place	 were	 rational	 and	
effective.	Their	use	of	external	expertise	(think	Nugget	
Coombs	et	al)	marked	an	important	point	of	departure,	
and	 both	 would	 prove	 adept	 in	 a	 now	 indispensable	
component	 of	 prime	 ministerial	 authority	 –	 effective	
communication	 with	 the	 voting	 public.	 Most	
importantly,	Curtin	and	Chifley	used	the	war	powers	to	
enhance	 the	power	of	 the	 commonwealth	vis-à-vis	 the	
states,	 a	 trend	 which	 was	 to	 prove	 irreversible.	 Still,	
there	 were	 limits,	 as	 Chifley’s	 over-reach	 on	 bank	
nationalisation	was	to	demonstrate.	

For	 me,	 appreciation	 of	 the	 section	 on	 Curtin	 and	
Chifley	 was	 enhanced	 by	 a	 parallel	 reading	 of	 Stuart	
Macintyre’s	 splendid	 Australia’s	 Boldest	 Experiment:	
War	and	Reconstruction	in	the	1940s.		

The	 three	 authors	 are	 distinguished	 scholars	 of	
Australian	 political	 history	 and	 are	 to	 be	 commended	
for	 this	 important	 contribution;	 the	 second	 volume	
(covering	 the	 post-1949	 period)	 is	 awaited	 with	
interest.	If	I	have	one	gripe	with	this	excellent	book,	it	is	
the	 title	 –	 “Settling	 the	Office”	 –	which	 sounds	 all	 too	
much	 like	 a	 section	 of	 an	 Ikea	 catalogue.	 Clearly,	
someone	 in	 the	 imagination	 department	 at	 MUP	 was	
out	to	lunch.	

� 	

John	Tully	

James	 Green,	 The	 Devil	 Is	 Here	 in	
These	Hills:	West	Virginia’s	Coal	Miners	
and	 Their	 Battle	 for	 Freedom	 (New	
York:	 Atlantic	 Monthly	 Press,	 2015).	
440	pp.	Hardback	US$28.00	

Union	activists	and	scholars	of	labour	
history	will	^ind	this	book	hard	to	put	
down.	 James	 Green	 tells	 the	 story	 of	
West	Virginia’s	coal	miners	in	a	^inely	

paced	narrative,	with	the	knack	of	establishing	a	vivid	
sense	 of	 time	 and	 place.	 While	 Green	 as	 a	 trained	
historian	 is	 rigorous	 in	 his	 use	 of	 sources,	 he	 has	
nevertheless	followed	the	advice	of	his	friend	Howard	
Zinn	 “to	 take	 chances	 and	 to	 always	 write	 for	 the	

The	Devil	Is	Here	in	These	Hills
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public”.	 Indeed,	 this	 story	 is	 too	 important	 to	 remain	
the	preserve	of	scholars	alone.	Americans	revere	their	
Constitution	 and	 Bill	 of	 Rights,	 but	 these	 were	 long	
denied	 to	 West	 Virginia	 miners,	 and	 even	 today	 the	
^ight	 goes	 on,	 as	 Green	 mentions	 at	 the	 end	 of	 his	
book.	

Portions	 of	 the	miners’	 struggle	 are	 reasonably	well-
known.	 Robert	 Shogan,	 for	 instance,	 has	 told	 the	
incredible	 story	 of	 the	 1921	 miners’	 uprising	 in	 his	
book	 The	 Battle	 of	 Blair	 Mountain	 and	 John	 Sayle’s	
acclaimed	 ^ilm	 Matewan,	 which	 was	 screened	 in	
Australian	 cinemas	 in	 the	 1980s,	 gave	 the	 ^lavor	 of	
those	grim	times.	 James	Green,	however,	has	given	us	
an	 overview	 of	 the	 United	 Mine	 Workers’	 Union’s	
battles	in	the	state	from	the	union’s	inception	in	1890	
to	 its	 great	 breakthrough	 in	 1933,	 when	 the	 UMWU	
took	advantage	of	the	passage	of	Section	7	(a)	of	FDR’s	
National	 Industrial	 Recovery	 Act	 to	 organise	most	 of	
the	state’s	mineworkers.	

Mary	Harris	“Mother”	Jones.	Photographer	unknown.	

Larger-than-life	characters	such	as	the	union’s	bullish	
president,	 John	L.	Lewis,	and	the	 legendary	organiser	
Mother	 Jones,	parade	through	the	book’s	pages.	They	
are	joined	by	lesser-known	activists	like	Frank	Keeney	
and	 Fred	Mooney	 and	 supporters	 such	 as	 Sheriff	 Sid	
Hat^ield,	who	famously	shot	it	out	with	mine	company	
“gun	 thugs”	 at	Matewan	and	 triggered	off	 the	 closest	
thing	to	a	civil	war	since	the	defeat	of	the	Confederacy.	
Green	 also	 recreates	 the	 lives	 of	 the	 multitudes	 of	
ordinary	 miners,	 black,	 white	 and	 immigrant,	 and	
their	families.	All	of	this	is	set	against	the	backdrop	of	
the	 stark	 beauty	 of	 West	 Virginia’s	 towering	
mountains,	 which	 brooded	 over	 the	 company-owned	
“camps”	and	mines.	

Green’s	 portrayal	 of	 the	 sheer	 savagery	 of	 the	 class	
struggle	on	the	West	Virginia	coal^ields	will	come	as	a	
shock	 to	 Australian	 readers.	 We	 recall	 the	 death	 of	
Norman	 Brown	 on	 the	 northern	 NSW	 coal^ield	 in	
1929,	 but	 a	 colossal	 number	 of	 US	miners	 lost	 their	
lives	 in	 industrial	 battles.	 One	 reporter,	 for	 instance,	
“calculated	that	180	union	men	were	killed	on	picket	
lines	 and	marches	within	 a	 thirty-month	 period	 that	
began	in	January	1902”.		

The	 daily	 lives	 of	 the	miners	 and	 their	 families	were	
grindingly	hard.	In	1917-18,	a	miner	was	as	likely	as	a	
Doughboy	 to	die	 on	 the	 job.	Green	paints	 vivid	word	
pictures	 of	 the	 conditions	 in	 the	 camps:	 unpaved	

streets	turned	into	quagmires	in	wet	weather,	and	coal	
dust	 coating	 everything	 when	 the	 wind	 blew	 or	 the	
mile-long	 coal	 trains	 thundered	 past	 the	 miners’	
shacks.	

The	 West	 Virginia	 mine	 operators	 were	 ruthless.	
Green	 lets	 their	 actions	 and	 words	 speak	 for	
themselves.	 One	 colliery	 owner,	 Justus	 Collins,	
lectured	 his	 staff	 to	 “never	 lose	 sight	 of	 the	 fact	 that	
the	sole	purpose	of	the	organization	is	to	make	money	
for	 their	 stockholders”.	 West	 Virginia	 boasted	 huge	
reserves	 of	 high-quality,	 bituminous	 coal,	 but	 cut-
throat	 competition	 ensured	 that	 safety	 and	 a	 living	
wage	were	sacri^iced	to	keep	down	production	costs.		

For	 many	 Americans,	 West	 Virginia	 epitomised	 the	
rugged	individualism	of	the	founding	American	myth;	
its	 tough	 “Scotch-Irish”	 hill	 farmers	 subsisting	 on	
slanting	^ields,	ever	jealous	of	their	independence.	The	
state’s	motto,	Montani	Semper	Liberi—“mountaineers	
are	 always	 free”—reinforced	 the	 stereotype.	 Many	
mountaineers,	however,	were	forced	off	the	land	in	the	
1880s,	when	speculators	snapped	up	the	land	for	coal	
mining.	All	 too	often,	 the	 farmers	ended	up	 toiling	 in	
the	“deep	dark	mines”	for	out-of-state	mine	owners.	

At	the	core	of	the	miners’	grievances	was	the	fact	that	
so	much	 of	 the	 land	was	 owned	 by	 the	 coal	 owners	
that	 miners	 had	 little	 choice	 but	 to	 live	 in	 company	
housing	 in	 company	 camps:	 79	 per	 cent	 in	 West	
Virginia	 compared	 to	 24	 per	 cent	 in	 Ohio.	 The	
townships	 were	 seldom	 incorporated	 with	 local	
government	 and	 almost	 every	 aspect	 of	 the	 miners’	
lives	were	controlled	by	the	mine	owners.	

Striking	workers,	West	Virginia.	1922.	Unknown.	

Wages	were	 paid	 in	 part	 or	 in	 full	 in	 company	 scrip,	
redeemable	 at	 the	 company	 owned	 stores,	 for	 poor	
quality	 goods	 at	 in^lated	 prices.	 Independent	
storekeepers	 were	 forbidden	 and	 scrip	 was	
exchangeable	 only	 at	 prohibitive	 rates.	Green	 tells	 us	
that	some	operators	relied	on	takings	from	the	stores	
to	top	up	mining	revenues	lost	during	downturns!	

Union	activities	were	strictly	prohibited.	Miners	were	
sacked	for	reading	union	or	socialist	newspapers	and	
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strikers	 were	 evicted	 from	 their	 houses.	 Many	
companies	forced	their	employees	to	sign	“yellow	dog”	
individual	 contracts	 in	which	 they	 swore	 to	 never	 to	
join	 the	 union.	Worst	 of	 all,	 order	 in	 the	 camps	was	
kept	by	private	police,	the	hated	Baldwin-Felts	agents.	
The	 owners	 could	 also	 rely	 on	 corrupt	 of^icials,	
reactionary	politicians	and	judges	to	do	their	bidding.		
The	miners’	 story,	 Green	 tells	 us,	was	 “above	 all,	 the	
story	of	a	people’s	^ight	to	exercise	freedom	of	speech	
and	 freedom	 of	 association	 in	workplaces	where	 the	
rights	of	property	owners	had	reigned	supreme”.	They	
did	 push	 back	 the	 mine	 operators	 in	 1933,	 when	 a	
wave	of	industrial	unionism	spread	across	the	country.	
The	 owners	 were	 forced	 to	 adopt	 a	 union	 pay	 scale	
and	mine	safety	was	vastly	improved.	

West	 Virginia	 today	 is	 one	 of	 the	 poorest	 states	 in	
America.	The	UMWA	still	has	to	^ight	hard	to	maintain	
wage	 levels.	 There	 is	 a	 constant	 battle	 for	 safety.	 In	
2010,	 the	 Massey	 Corporation’s	 Upper	 Big	 Branch	
Mine	blew	up	with	the	deaths	of	29	miners.	Massey’s	
former	CEO,	Don	Blankenship,	is	now	on	trial,	indicted	
for	conspiracy	 to	 impede	 federal	mine	safety	of^icers,	
making	 false	 statements,	 and	 fraud.	 Blankenship	 and	
others	 like	 him	 have	 also	 caused	 environmental	
damage	 on	 a	 colossal	 scale	 by	 blasting	 the	 tops	 off	
entire	mountains.	

Conservatives	will	 dislike	Green’s	 book,	 but	 they	will	
^ind	 it	dif^icult	 to	 refute	what	he	 says.	His	heart	 is	 in	
the	union,	but	his	book	is	a	rich	history,	not	a	polemic	
and	it	should	withstand	the	test	of	time.	

� 	

The	Brisbane	Labour	History	Association	will	run	the	
2017	 biennial	 Labour	 History	 Conference.	 Titled	
Workers	 of	 the	 World,	 a	 call	 for	 papers	 will	 soon	 be	
released	on	 the	branch’s	website	http://asslh.org.au/
branches/brisbane/	The	15th	biennial	 labour	history	
conference	 will	 be	 held	 at	 Emmanuel	 College	 at	 the	
University	of	Queensland,	Brisbane,	23-25	September	
2017.	

****	

Pat	 Laughren’s	 2007	 doctorate	 can	 now	 be	
downloaded	from	the	internet.	Picturing	Politics:	Some	
Issues	in	the	Documentary	Representation	of	Australian	
Political	 and	 Social	 History	 (Grif^ith	 University,	
Brisbane),	 comprises	 a	written	 thesis	 as	well	 as	 four	
documentary	 ^ilms:	Red	Ted	 and	 the	Great	 depression	
(1994),	The	Legend	of	Fred	Paterson	 (1996),	The	Fair	
Go:	Winning	the	1967	Referendum	(1999),	and	Stories	
from	 the	Split:	 the	 Struggle	 for	 the	 Souls	 of	Australian	
Workers	 (2005).	 This	 is	 a	 remarkable	 collection	
developed	 over	 ^ifteen	 years.	 The	 ^ilms	 can	 be	
downloaded	 or	 v iewed	 onl ine	 at	 ht tps ://
www120.secure.grif^ith.edu.au/rch/items/0ff83685-
d4e5-8996-057f-e6b1039a5165/1/		

For	more	information	on	the	campaign,	visit	
timorseajustice.com		

	

****	
In	addition	 to	 the	East	Timor	solidarity	protest	above,	
there	 are	 a	 number	 of	 other	 important	 actions	 taking	
place	 across	 Melbourne	 in	 the	 coming	 weeks.	 The	
Asylum	 Seekers	 Resource	 Centre	 has	 launched	 its	
#RightThingToDo	 campaign	 to	 close	 the	 detention	
facilities	 on	 Manus	 Island	 and	 Nauru.	 Information	 on	
how	 you	 can	 join	 the	 campaign	 is	 available	 from	 the	
ASRC	website	http://www.asrc.org.au/rightthingtodo/		

****	
In	 recent	weeks	 the	 Safe	 Schools	 Coalition	 has	 come	
under	 attack	 from	 conservatives	 within	 the	 Liberal	
Party.	 This	 organisation	 has	 helped	 countless	 school	
age	children	to	 feel	valued	and	respected,	see	http://
www.safeschoolscoalition.org.au	for	their	work			

� 	

President:	Peter	Love	<pjlove@me.com>	
Secretary:	Brian	Smiddy	<tel:	9435	5145>	

Treasurer:	Phillip	Deery	<phillip.deery@vu.edu.au>	
Website:	hep://www.asslh.org.au/branches/melbourne	

Facebook:	heps://www.facebook.com/LabourHistoryMelbourne		
Instagram:	instagram.com/labourhistorymelbourne	

Recorder	is	published	three	^mes	a	year.		The	opinions	of	the	contributors	are	
their	own	and	not	necessarily	those	of	the	editor	or	execu^ve	of	the	ASSLH,	
Melbourne	Branch.	Send	all	contribu^ons	and	queries	to	the	editor,	Julie	
Kimber	(jkimber@swin.edu.au).	Commentary	not	aeributed	to	an	author	is	
wrieen	by	the	editor.	Recorder	is	published	with	the	generous	help	of	Ellen	

and	Brian	Smiddy	and	Kevin	Davis.

Noticeboard

Melbourne	Branch	ASSLH	Contacts

� 	Recorder	no.	28512

http://asslh.org.au/branches/brisbane/
https://www120.secure.griffith.edu.au/rch/items/0ff83685-d4e5-8996-057f-e6b1039a5165/1/
http://timorseajustice.com
http://www.asrc.org.au/rightthingtodo/
http://www.safeschoolscoalition.org.au
mailto:pjlove@me.com
mailto:phillip.deery@vu.edu.au
http://www.asslh.org.au/melbourne
https://www.facebook.com/LabourHistoryMelbourne
http://instagram.com/labourhistorymelbourne
mailto:juliekimber@unswalumni.com

