
                                      
VINCENT’S GUESTHOUSE as recalled by Haydn Vincent 
 
 
When we were children living at L.A.C. in the 1940s & 50s we shared our home with many people over the years. 
 

The house was originally 
constructed in the late 1930s as a 
three-bedroom bungalow with 
open verandas front and back. The 
kitchen was quite large and 
contained a 5'x3' pine table with 
three chairs and a long bench at 
the rear on which we three boys 
sat to eat our meals. Because our 
hands could be hidden from view 
beneath the table ledge it was not 
difficult to wrap some unwanted 
food in one's handkerchief and 
smuggle it outside once the meal 
was over. I still recall using this 
method with some quinces! There 
was an old-fashioned wood stove 
on the opposite wall, with a cast 
iron water fountain permanently 
entrenched on the surface as this 
was our only source of hot water. 

 
 

The kitchen stove shared a chimney with a small open fire in the adjoining dining room.     
This was our favourite room. It was the room in which we spent every evening, either sitting around the fire listening 
to our favourite radio programmes on our beloved HMV wireless which sat proudly on top of the secretaire in the other 
corner, or perhaps sitting at the dining room table doing some homework, or better still, playing a board game or 
working on a jigsaw puzzle.  
 
A pair of glass paned doors led through to the lounge room; a room held in high esteem by we three boys as it was 
reserved for special purposes. It's number one credential was that it was the home for the family piano, a fine 
instrument that our father had purchased while he was a single man living in Melbourne. The piano was the starting 
point for Campbell's lifelong career in music. It was around this piano that we played music, sang songs, and had many 
extended family gatherings. The room was furnished with a three piece loose cushioned lounge suite covered in the 
obligatory Genoa Velvet, a very popular material of that era. Either side of the large open fireplace sat a couple of 
armchairs, and on the opposite side a wall table with the usual collection of decorative items. Apart from music lessons, 
this room was expressly used for visitors and special occasions. 
  
Another pair of double doors led to the front entrance hall and on to a short passageway with access to the main 
bedroom, the only bathroom and bedroom 2. This bedroom was the only one in the house with a built-in cupboard. 
The small third bedroom was just opposite the kitchen and could only accommodate a single bed. You would think that 
a three-bedroom house in those days would be adequate for a family of five, and of course it was, but the trouble was 
we were often not just a family of five. Our home was to become a virtual Guest House, so Dad approached the 
Principal of LAC to request an extension to our residence. Ivan Tulloh, Principal at the time, quickly organised the LAC 
carpentry department to build-in the back veranda thus converting it into a good-sized sleep out which could 
comfortably contain two single beds, a free-standing wardrobe, and a chest of drawers. This new sleep out became a 
bedroom for Cam and me thus freeing up the third bedroom for guests. 
 
Going back through the mists of time, almost 80 years in fact, I recall the many guests who occupied this room during 
our youth. The chronological order may be incorrect, but I believe the names to be spot on. 
 
 

The Vincent Family in their front garden at LAC circa 1944 
 



Let me start with a hired guest, a single girl employed by Dad to assist Mum with the household chores while she 
suffered from an illness which was a mystery to us boys. We just knew that Mum ‘wasn’t well’. The lady in question 
was named Amy and she had a little girl about three or four years old who remains nameless. Cam and I just called 
them “Amy and the Kid”. Roger was probably too young to take much notice, but I remember very little about them 
except for two instances. Amy was obviously carrying a torch for a long-lost lover, probably the father of her child. The 
reason for this assumption was her repertoire of one song which she invariably hummed or sang quietly to herself as 
she went about her jobs. The song was “We’ll Meet Again” made popular by Vera Lynn during her WW2 fame. The 
other memory of “The Kid’ was her willingness to give us a “poppy-show”, a brand-new experience for two boys 
without a sister! 
 
I think the next houseguest was our oldest cousin, June Hobbs. June was the daughter of our mother’s oldest brother 
Clarrie, a well-known family comedian. June was only about 18 when she came to live with us to take up her position 
as Dad’s secretary. She was born and raised at Douglas, a farming area in the Wimmera, and the ancestral home of the 
Hobbs clan so it must have been an exciting but perhaps challenging experience to now be surrounded by 50 to 60 
male students and farm hands. 
We loved having June living with us as she was like the big sister we never had. We liked her looks and personality. I 
loved her “page-boy” hairstyle and every week we looked forward to a new piece of sheet music that she would bring 
home after her shopping trip to Horsham. Whilst living with us, June met her future husband, Ken Kowarzik. Ken 
became a very frequent visitor to our house and we kids were a bit mystified as to what they found to “talk about” for 
many hours in June’s bedroom! 
 
The next guests were a quiet couple, but they still left an impression on our young minds. Their names were Roy and 
Gillie Dower, a childless couple who had been savagely dealt with in the treacherous bush fires that swept Victoria in 
the summer of ‘39. They had lost their dwelling and were close to penniless when they came to live and work at LAC. 
Roy was employed as a steward in the College kitchen. He was a hardworking, humble man who “knew his place “in 
the class system, the remnants of which still existed in Australia in the 1940s. His wife, Gillie, was a very sweet lady 
who became quite a good friend of our mother. Their presence in the house did not seem to encroach on our privacy. 
In fact, we were quite happy to have them, together with their adorable black Cocker Spaniel, Toby. Cam adopted Toby 
as his own and spent many happy hours with him by his side. Eventually, a house became available for the Dowers and 
we were alone again for a time. 
 
Our next paying guest was Betty Brooks a young lady who had come to work in the College office with our Dad. Once 
again Mum had agreed to accept a boarder. 
In retrospect I think Mum took on these boarders to help with the finances of our home. Mum had no qualifications 
so she was unable to find paid work, but she could certainly organise a home. I’m not sure how long Betty stayed with 
us, but she had also met her future husband during that time. His name as I recall, was Russell Green. Our home was 
not only a boarding house it also served as the “matchmaker’s “abode. 
The final paying guest that I can recall was a young student teacher named 
Alwyn Madden. Alwyn came from nearby Jung and was the niece of Ivan, a 
legendary teacher at Horsham High School. She was quite an attractive red 
head so another female in the house for we boys to contemplate. Cam has a 
small private memory concerning an incident with Alwyn. 
That’s a brief run-down concerning the guests at Vincent’s Guest House. I 
might add the paying guests were only a small proportion of all the people 
who enjoyed the hospitality of our home at LAC. It was literally open house 
to all and sundry. I think of our girl cousins who came and stayed over when 
they enjoyed the experience of the College dances. Our youngest aunt, 
Dawn, and her daughter Susan were with us for an extended time after her 
marriage break-up. 
We also enjoyed the company of our mates who would come out and stay 
for a night or two. 
So, you can see we were rarely lonely, sure we didn’t live in a palace, we 
certainly didn’t have many mod-cons, but we did have warmth and security 
that we were very happy to share at “VINCENT’ S GUESTHOUSE”. 
 
 

Haydn aged 86 


