












again. I went to a meeting at the Sydney Town Hall over the Prague Spring and the Czech invasion. 
Laurie Aarons, the National Secretary who he had been in Russia the previous year spoke out against 
it. The Australian party took an independent line and condemned the invasion. Those communists 
who disagreed with this independent line went with the Socialist Party of Australia. There was some 
sectarian bitterness on both sides after the split but in the metal industry we generally managed to 
work together on industrial campaigns.

In 1969 Clarrie O’Shea wouldn’t give up the books of the Bus & Tramways Union to the Industrial 
Registrar and they sent him to jail. For months job militants had been hassling me about taking direct 
action against the penal clauses. The Union and the Party had been cautious up until now, but this was 
it, massive protests. 1 million workers stopped around Australia. Non union shops stopped. I went to 
the meeting at Bankstown. There were about 3,000 there.

July 1971 was my Mothers 80th birthday party. It was 
also the big demonstration against the Springboks at the 
Sydney Cricket Ground. I went into work to get some bolt 
cutters. I was due to be working that Saturday so I had 
to make excuses to the foreman before sidling out. I hid 
the bolt cutters down the leg of my trousers and into my 
socks to get into the game. There was all these rugger 
buggers chanting through the fence “Paint them black, 
send them back”, ugly. After cutting the fence which was 
supposed to keep us from the ground I was thrown over 
the top barbed wire strands and kicked by the muster of 
coppers stationed around the ground inside the fence. A 
number of people had got on to the ground. As they threw 
me in the paddy wagon, Peter Elston the wharfie jumped 
out and took off across the ground with the keystone cops 
in pursuit. He led them a merry dance in and out of the 
orange smoke from the flares. Meredith Bergman was 
dragged across the ground by a copper on each leg. Her 
sister Verity was also collared.

They took us up to the cells in Darlinghurst. Fred Hollows, 
I didn’t know him then, was in there writing on the walls 
‘Land rights for Aboriginals’. He had a look at my eye 
socket which was bleeding. Also in the cells with us was 
Mick McNamara, secretary of the Builders Labourers, 
Ron Page Methodist Minister from Bankstown and Charlie 
Dumbrel secretary from the Water Board in Newcastle.

I never did get to Mothers birthday party.

In 1972 we went down to Canberra again, this time to support the Aboriginal tent Embassy. We went 
down on a Friday night. Five of us in the party car, a little Mazda station wagon. The petrol strike was 
on and we had gerry cans of petrol in the back. I was going crook because they were smoking, tobacco 
and other things. Always been safety conscious. I was off on compo at the time with a welding burn 
on my leg. It was cold, there was snow on the hills around Canberra. Thousands came to Canberra to 
support the demonstration. Chicka Dixon the wharfie led the march. Bobby Sykes said the week after 
we left and went back to Sydney, the police moved in “in their hundreds”, and demolished it. They 
waited until there was only a few there to defend the Embassy.

I had finished at Diecasting when we went to the Workers Control conference in Newcastle. Same Party 
car and some of the same comrades. There were over 400 delegates there at the new trade union club. 
There was a big fight with the Trotskyists who wanted to take over the meeting. Typical they wouldn’t 
get off the floor. Workers control wasn’t really supported by the traditional trade unions. Some of the 
other comrades like Wally Buckley didn’t show much interest. They thought it was adventurist, like 
the builders laborers were called later. I went to Conference knowing I had been sacked on the Friday. 
On the Monday I came back fired up and staged a one out work-in but I had no support. Sludgeguts 
Dugan called the police and said there was a demented fitter on the job. A sergeant and two constables 
escorted me off the premises.

By 1973 when I got a job on the waterfront I was now in the AMWSU. The AEU had amalgamated with 
blacksmiths, boilermakers, and sheetmetal workers into a single metals union in 1968-69 later to be 



joined by the moulders and shipwrights. I was a maintenance fitter at Seatainers in Balmain and then 
moved to Botany Bay.

When Kerr sacked the Labour government in 1975 there were calls for a general strike. Whilst Whitlam 
was saying maintain the rage Hawke who was the ACTU President at the time was saying no industrial 
action, stay at work. The Party produced a daily Tribune during this period which I sold at a huge 
meeting in the Domain and at other meetings around the coup.

After I retired in 1986, I became a retired maritime union member as part of the big industry union 
amalgamations in 1993. When Corrigan and the Federal Government locked the waterfront out in 
1998, I went down to join the picket at Botany Bay and down “the hungry mileC in The Rocks as a 
member of the MUA Retired Members Association. The support at the picket was all sorts of people 
outraged at what was going on. - MUA here to stay. Recently the Retired Maritime Members supported 
the picket line at the Hardies factory at Rosehill in the blue about asbestos compensation. I used to 
work with the stuff, packing valves at Balmain Power House and I am slightly dusted.

It is the May Day March today, I will catch up with many of the comrades who are still alive. This will 
be the start of the campaign against the Howard Government’s proposed changes to the industrial 
legislation. It’s on again.


