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fvervto^lUji we went to Beach Road where we have the large business 
now.

Father learned his trade originally in the 
North Island, but came and worked in Nelson and
wanted to start in business in Murchison. But there

h'Swas a little difficulty with Charlotte, wife, 
who suggested Murchison was the last place, so he 
compromised and started at Richmond, fortunately. He 
had an arrangement with W. E. Wilkes who were the 
main local builders and undertakers and Mr Wilkes 
promised that any plumber starting in Richmond would 
have his support. Also father,

made tin pots and pans and a 
lot of tin ware which he sold right around the district, 
and like the Politician today he knocked at nearly 
every door to get enough work to do for a living. 
Therefore he'd advertised extensively so in later 
days, people could come along to him. Nowadays of 
course, these things are manufactured in factories.
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anything like that, was what people gave them on the 
way. They didn't have a car or a truck or have any 
convoys or anything, and when they came to Richmond, 
I don't know how many there were, I think 40 or 50. 
Bill Eastgate had known they were coming and he had 
cooked pies at his bakehouse and he gave them each a 
pie which was a tremendous donation to anything in 
those days. So they walked on into town on a pie!
He had a son Ron and a daughter Pat. I don't know 
what happened to them.

m ���7�$ • 6One of my cobbers at school was Morrie 
Fowler who worked up at Hume Pipe Co. later on in

������  Kccdlife^ a tremendous sense of duty misguided, I 
think. He was working on pipes, concrete pipes that 
spun, big rollers go round and round fast. They'd 
spin them and then take them out. And one of the 
machines went mad and the guy on the switch side 
yelled 'hop it', and took off and^did what
the joker on the switch side should have done. He 
went through to switch it off and it burst with 
tremendous speed just as he switched it off, and he 
was knocked about badly and injured in the shoulders

�&������� ������
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h<£
and so on and^died quite a few years later, but it
was from the injuries. I've always said to our
jokers you can rebuild a hole, a bigger hole, anything
in concrete, or buy another one, but you can't make

yCm ihe i"v\o5t P>'€c-oasyourself right if it's you or the equipment^ Morr-ie
^ UK. i

was Fred Fowler's brother.

Fred had the experience out on Rabbit Island.
Freddie and the lady with him attacked this joker; 
saved a girl from being killed not so many years ago.
I think he got a recommendation for it. They were 
both elderly and very, very brave to attack him 
because he was partially armed with a knife or a lump 
of iron or something. He and his wife or girlfriend,
I'm not sure which. Fred's been widowed for a long, 
long time, but whether he married again I don't know.
Everything ties in with yourself when you've lived 
in Richmond for so long.

Right below us in Oxford Street, running 
parallel was Freddie Fowler's. He and his wife and 
family lived there. After we'd been in town a while, 
they moved into a house opposite us in town. Their






