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Born in Melbourne in 1938, I was always a 
Brunswick boy. I lived in 4 houses in the same 
street with Dad, Mum and my only brother, 5 
years my junior, in Nos. 8,7,10, and I briefly 
rented No.5 for first year of marriage. Only for 
my career taking me to the bush, I may have 
eventually got to live in every house in the 
street!  

Back then it was safe enough to play street 
cricket, except when a young Bob Jane, hooning 
through our game in his Jaguar sports car on his 
way to visiting a mate up the street, hit a bump 
and spilled all his tools from the boot. His 
mate came by to claim them, but Dad hung on to 
them until Bob made a personal appearance and 
got a dressing down before he got his tools 
back!  

As a young lad, a highlight was to go to work 
with Dad in his truck, carting produce from Pirie Bros depot in Exhibition Street in 
the heart of Melbourne.  We collected produce from Cowper St rail yards, and delivered 
to places such as the Carter Bros. grocery chain, and even Wirth's Circus HQ just near 
Princes Bridge. I was glad I wasn't with Dad the day an elephant reached through the 
truck window and tried to drag him out by the arm!  

In my final year at University High School, still unsure of career choices, my best 
mate and I stumbled across an ad in the paper titled "Gateway to a Man's Career", and 
we applied and were accepted in the small annual intake of 10 students to the Victorian 
School of Forestry at Creswick, forming bonds of mateship which have stood the test of 
time. Unlike the other States, Forests Commission Victoria trained and guaranteed 

employment for its own graduates. It was during 
this time, as a vacation posting, that I first 
encountered East Gippsland , and attended my first 
bushfire at Yerung River, near Cape Conran. There 
were many, many more to come!  

After graduating from VSF my first posting was to 
the Assessment Branch in various camps, estimating 
timber volumes in the State's pine plantations, 
firstly at Bright (where I met my future wife 
Vena), then in the Ballarat group of plantations, 
and finally at Aire Valley in the Otway Ranges. 
Married at Wandiligong in 1962, after spending a 
year in Melbourne finding and eradicating 
outbreaks of the recently discovered imported 
pest, Sirex Wood Wasp, our first District posting 
was to Gellibrand River, a little sawmilling town 
south of Colac, where I found a love for surf 
fishing on the Otway coast. Number one son came 
along in 1964, and two more in succeeding Leap 
years.  

Subsequent postings were to Beechworth Forest District, living out in the pine 
plantation at Stanley (home of the best apples in Victoria), and then back to Bright 
for 5 years, where I had ample opportunity to indulge my love for fly fishing in the 
beautiful snow - fed rivers. I was appointed as a District Forester in 1976, and it was 
back to the beautiful Otways again, with headquarters at Forrest.  

David caught a Trout 1975 
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