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MY STORY----THELMA 

 
I was born on 28th January 1923, the youngest child of Walter & Elizabeth Renshaw and named Thelma Mavis. 
I was the only one of our family of six children to be born in a hospital, the others being born at home. My 
hospital was in Warragul in Victoria. 
 
I have only dim memories of the three years of my life in Warragul. The one incident that comes to mind was 
receiving a “teddy Bear” from my Father. He was the engineer of the local butter factory and one day found 
the Teddy bear submerged in a can of milk. The bear was duly and thoroughly cleaned and then presented to 
me--what great delight. The sad part of it all was that the only photograph of me with the Teddy in a small 
white wicker pram has been lost. 
 
In 1926 Mother and Father decided to separate. Whilst Father continued with his position with the butter 
factory, Mother with all the children moved to Melbourne where we lived in East Malvern in Sunimerhill Road. 
Archie, Lila and Phyllis, being the older members of the family found work. As there was a nine year gap 
between Phyllis and Douglas being born, Doug and Lindsay went to the Summerhill State School, which was 
just across the from where we lived. I started at the “Infants school” not long after we moved. 
 
I can say, those early days proved to be happy ones, the neighbours being very wonderfully kind to us. We 
attended Church regularly, the younger ones going to the Presbyterian Sunday School Mother usually stayed 
home to cook the Sunday roast. Most Sunday nights we had cold roast with salad, followed by canned 
peaches and cream. Arch would bring his friends home for tea, all big boys who were mad keen rowers, [my 
Father had been a keen rower on Albert Park Lake and on the River Barwon in Geelong.. 
 
These were the years just preceding and during the Depression. The period of the Depression was not good.. 
My Father always honoured his obligation but, even at my very young age I knew that we all had “to tighten 
our belts”. During this period there were two things that stood out in my mind, the first being the buttoned up 
boots my Mother made me wear---I hated them. The second was Archies Harley Davidson motor bike and 
sidecar. It frightened the life out of me but Doug and Lin loved it. To help with the weekly expenses, Arch used 
to go out on his motor cycle selling fish. I cannot remember what my sisters did during this period 
 
I was learning classical ballet dancing and had competed at “South Street” Ballarat. This was kept very quiet 
from my Father who was strongly opposed to dancing. Mother said he would have cut off his support if he had 
known. Fortunately I could sing, and this he did approve. Mother had a beautiful voice. She entered me in a 
competition for “trained and untrained voices”, the winner to receive a scholarship for 12 months. The winner 
was a boy who was attending the Conservatorium. William Heck??, who was the judge ,decided to give me 9 
months tuition for coming second “which was no mean feat for an untrained voice”. After the 9 months 
tuition I was unable to continue due to lack of finance. I know my father was immensely proud of me for my 
prowess. 
 
Over the next few years, Phyllis married John Gleeson, who was a Ladies Hairdresser and Arch married Marie 
Theobold. After they went there own way, the rest of the family moved to Elliott Ave, Carnegie, where Doug, 
Lin and I continued our schooling, each achieving the Merit Certificate. I then attended classes in book 
keeping. At that stage Mother had a friend who was managing a shop in the City selling very nice skirts. Just to 
give me the experience of that kind of business and catching a train to work, she gave me a job there for a 
short time. 
 
After that experience, I commenced work at Kodak in Collins Street, in the office upstairs Monday to Friday, 
then downstairs in the shop on Saturday mornings. I looked after the film library and there I was to meet my 
future husband-to-be, in uniform who was stationed at Point Cook. After about 2 years I took up a position 
with the Government- “Old age Pensions”, shortly after transferring to the “Child Endowment Department. 
 
When Mont asked me to marry him, both Mother and Lila said they thought I was too young [192 years].They 
also advised me, instead, to further my education as I had a good position. At the time I was also considering 
whether or not to join the WAAF –but -- Mont won the day and we were married in St.Agnes Anglican Church 
in Glenhuntly on July 4th 1942. Imagine the problems in finding satin etc for a wedding gown in those War 
years. However, I was quite fortunate and obtained all I required. A dressmaker I knew in Kodak, Louise, made 
my veil as a wedding present. 
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At the time, Mont was stationed at the General Reconnaissance School at Cressy in Victoria as an Instructor. 
So, after a short honeymoon at Marysville, we rented a small flat attached to the local general store in Cressy. 
It was not very long after we set up in Cressy that I decided we should endeavour to start a family before 
Mont was sent up North on active duty, a move that was inevitable. 
 
Early pregnancy brought a few health problems and as there was insufficient health care of the required 
nature in or near Cressy [Colac, the nearest town was too far away] we decided that I should go back to 
Glenhuntly until the baby arrived. It proved to be the correct decision as the General Reconnaissance School 
was moved in its entirety to Bairnsdale. 
 
Robert Montague arrived 17th August, 1943 and as soon as I was able to, we moved to Bairnsdale where we 
rented an old house and set up as a family. We had a happy time whilst in Bairnsdale. When Robert was 6 
weeks old, we took him, in a basket, in a row boat on the Mitchell River for a picnic with our good friends Ken 
and Barbara Hawthorne. 
 
The good times, of course, had to end. Mont was posted on combat duties flying B-24 Liberator Heavy 
Bombers, first with the American Air Force and then with Number 23 Squadron RAAF. He was away some 20 
months, only able to make a quick visit home to see us on 2 occasions.. I moved with Robert to again live with 
my Mother, sister Lila and brother Lin in Glenhuntly under rather cramped conditions. 
 
On Mont’s discharge at the end of the War, he started work in the metals industry which was to last almost 40 
years. At the same time we purchased a block of land in Murrumbeena and made arrangements for our house 
to be built. With the shortages in building materials after the war, it was many months before we were able 
live in it. Whilst it was a building, we stayed with Mother for a short time then rented /shared part of a house, 
-- bedroom, lounge room and shared kitchen. Quite unsatisfactory for all concerned but we made do. We 
were so desperate that we moved into our new home before it was finished. This was at the end of 1947. The 
back porch was not floored and the electricity and gas not connected. I was heavily pregnant with Geoffrey 
and we had to cook our meals on a Primus stove. It was Xmas time and the builder etc had closed for the 
holidays. 
 
During 1946 I was completely devastated by losing my second baby, a son, at his birth. We never were able to 
discover the reason. Officialdom “it was one of those things that happen on occasion”. It took its toll on my 
health for quite some time. In due course, things became normal again and, blessedly, Geoffrey Stephen was 
born on March 3rd 1948. 
 
Lindsay Maxwell, our final son presented himself 29th July 1951. So now, we had 3 sons to bring up and 
educate. 
 
Early in 1955, Mont was asked to go to Brisbane for a short period, which actually increased to 10 months, to 
manage the Queensland Branch of the Company for which he worked. We closed up our house and sallied up 
to Brisbane where we rented a house in the suburb of Holland Park. I played tennis while the boys attended 
school and very soon we made a number of friends. 
 
Whilst we were in Brisbane, the position of Branch Manager, N.S.W. at Mont’s firm became vacant and he was 
then appointed to that position immediately after finishing in Brisbane. This, of course, meant that we had to 
sell our house in Murrumbeena. This lot fell to me, I had taken the boys back to Melbourne. Mont had to start 
his new position immediately, so, there I was, looking after 3 boys, trying to sell the house and trying to pack 
some our things. Unfortunately’ the house did not sell very quickly, there was a severe credit squeese at that 
time. It was necessary to leave it in agents hands. 
 
In the meantime, I and the boys travelled to Sydney, there to help Mont to find a suitable house to purchase. 
As he had to work each day, it fell to my lot to make visits to a number of agents and to houses. Whilst all this 
was proceeding, the boys attended Darlinghurst Boys School and we, as a family lived in an old family hotel 
known as “52 Mcleay Street” at the Company’s expense. We were living at that hotel, near Kings Cross for 3 
months before we were able to find anything suitable. Actually, we did find a very nice house, so nearly 
finished that we were able to have the rooms painted to our liking. The only drawback was that our house did 
not sell soon enough and because of the credit squeese, no bank would advance bridging finance. Mont never 
forgave his employers for not giving us the assistance we needed. We eventually found a house in Chelmsford 
Avenue Lindfield that, in desperation, we purchased. After much alteration and additions, we made it into a 
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comfortable home. 
 
We purchased the house in April 1946. Then we had to see to the boys education. While Geoff and Lindsay 
attended East Lindfield Primary School. Knox Grammar, under the headmastership of Dr. Mackenzie accepted 
Robert to begin at the commencement of the following year, with the two other boys being booked in 
following the finish of their Primary schooling Rob spent 5 years at Knox, followed by Geoffrey for 3 years and 
then Lindsay attended for 6 years 
 
When, at last, after Lindsay had finished at Knox Grammar and had gained his Geology Degree, after 4 years at 
Macquarie University, I was persuaded by the family that I should join the work force. Having been so long 
away from outside work, I was quite apprehensive at the prospect. However, I was finally accepted and given 
a position in Farmers in Gordon and my confidence soon improved 
 
I stayed at Farmers for about 2 years and was then approached by a friend who asked me if I would take over 
the management of one of her outlets in Northbridge, selling dress materials. As I have always had a keen 
appreciation of good clothes I accepted and managed the shop quite successfully. Unfortunately, in time, the 
owner decided she would downsize her business. The shop was closed and the business transferred to her 
main premises in Chatswood. My managership therefore ended and although I continued to work part time at 
Chatswood, I decided to retire. 
 
It was about that time that Mont decided to retire from the Company he had worked for 29 years, and join 2 
others in setting up a Rolling Mill and entering the market in opposition to his former employers. He became 
Marketing Director. This business became quite successful and gave us the opportunity of Overseas travel, to 
Singapore, Malaysia, Hong Kong New Zealand, South Africa and Germany. With a bit of judicious juggling, we 
were able to get to the U.K. and Canada 
 
At some period I became a “Pink Lady” at the Royal North Shore Hospital. Later, I became an auxiliary helper 
at Dalcross Hospital. This was most rewarding but had to cease when the Hospital changed hands and the 
position was abolished. 
 
On an off, over a period of some 20 years I experienced a number of fairly serious health problems, but 
fortunately, God willing, they are all behind me. 
 
In December we sold our home of 49 years in Chelmsford Avenue and moved into a fairly spacious unit in 
“Lindfield Gardens Retirement Village”. We have been most happy with the move of which every member of 
the family heartily approve. 
 
Now, for the boys 
 
Robert, after his education at Knox Grammar, obtained a position at McPhersons Ltd, Engineers, machine 
tools suppliers, in a Sales capacity. This necessitated that he spend some time in their Melbourne 
establishment. He then decided that he needed to get experience Overseas, so left for England. There he 
obtained employment selling advertising for local directories. 
 
During his stay in England he met and fell in love with his future wife. It was not long after he arrived home 
that Sandra followed and they were married in Knox Chapel. 
 
For a period of time Robert worked for Peter Isaacson, a publisher. With the experience gained there, coupled 
with that gained in England, he decided to start up his own Publishing company and Rank Publishing Company 
Pty Ltd, was formed. Sandra was included and together they both attended Night School studying Business 
Administration for the next four years. This Company has prospered and is now highly respected in the Travel 
and Hospitality Industry. 
They have two children, Stephen, now a highly degreed Veterinary Pathologist. His wife also is a Vet. They 
have 2 children and now live in Adelaide. 
Alexandra is the second child. She is now managing Rank Publishing and lives in Sydney. 
 
Geoffrey, our second son, immediately after leaving Knox Grammar, entered into an apprenticeship as an 
Electrical Fitter. He then studied and obtained his Diploma in Instrumentation and Control Engineering. All of 
this entailed 10 years of Night School, 4 times a week. An opportunity then presented itself to manufacture 
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instruments measuring water quality, which he had worked on during his apprenticeship. Together with a 
fellow employee, he formed a Company and built up a thriving business, eventually becoming sole Owner 
after his partner retired. 
 
He is happily married to Louise, who is now Principal of St Ives High School. They have 3 children.  Elizabeth is 
married to Richard Allan and lives in London. Elizabeth is a Primary School Teacher. 
Richard married Rachel Eckhart. Their son, Angus, was born this morning [26-10-2006]  
Alexander, who is now living in Edinburgh, is, temporarily, working in the ICT industry. 
 
Lindsay. [Told in his own words] 
Graduating from Macquarie University in 1973 with a degree in Geology, I spent the next two years working 
for Cyprus Mines and Amoco Minerals all over Australia. 
 
I then decided to travel and toured Europe and came back to Australia not wishing to go back into the field as 
a geologist. 
 
My brother Robert took me under his wing and showed me the ropes of selling advertising space in 
magazines, and so a career in selling started. 
 
In 1980 I decided to enter the world of advertising completely, but this time in my own business. So was 
created an advertising agency - The Armory Pty Ltd. 
 
It is still going today, after 26 years. Which proves that if you are good at something then stick to it. 
 
In 1984 I married Lorraine Lovelock, a young lady I met through business. She was a journalist and editor, 
working for Rydges Publications 
 
In 1985 Lorraine joined The Armory as a full partner and Managing Director, and in 1986 Lorraine gave birth to 
our daughter, Rachel. 
 
In 2005 Rachel was accepted at Parsons School of Design, in Paris. She is currently in her second year of a four 
year degree course. 
 

..ooOOoo.. 
 


