
This is tape three of the interview for The Way We Were project.  Felice
Zadro is being interviewed by Shirley McLeod.

Shirley McLeod: Felice, you were telling me that you were working in your
garden, picking peas, I believe, and a group of men came down the pipeline
and said they were going to get you.  What happened after that?  (Laughs)

Felice Zadro: Get all of us. Well, after that –

Shirley McLeod:  You were all Italian?

Felice Zadro: Oh, yes.  And after that, of course, we didn't see them anymore.
But after that we – I got this man that come to the house, and he went through
the draws and through everything.  He wanted to know my father's records:
mother, the brothers, and everybody.  And of course, during this conversation he
told me his name.  I asked him what was his name, and he told me who he was.
I said, "You was training the football team at Murrarundai."  "Yes," he says,
"how'd you know that?"

Shirley McLeod: He was at Murrurandi?

Felice Zadro: Murrurandi.  And he says, "How'd you know that?”  So I told him
the history that we were Merriwa went and too, beat the team and took the cup.
And of course, after that he could have embraced me, you know, he was so
pleased.

Shirley McLeod: He was on your side.  (Laughs)

Felice Zadro: (Laughs) "Anyway," he said, "look.”  He said, "You and your family
won't have any worries.  He said, “Come with me to the police.”  He went down to
the police station and – anyway, and he repeated that everything would be okay
with me.  I wouldn't be interned or interfered with.  Anyway, okay.

Shirley McLeod: That policeman was Keith Maynard.

Felice Zadro: Yes.  And of course, he more or less agreed with everything, you
know, but then the next time I went there for petrol tickets to buy petrol.

Shirley McLeod: Because there was rationing.

Felice Zadro: Rationing for the war.  And I remember Keith Maynard, he said –
he used to call me Felix.  I heard, "Felix," he said…

Shirley McLeod: My father called you Felix.



Felice Zadro: Yeah.  He said, "You know," he said, "I've got tremendous power.”
That reminded me.  I wondered what he meant by that.  But anyway, I wouldn't –
I was picked up, as I told you, and I was in town.  And of course, while I was in
Liverpool, I also – well, my first child arrived.  So I went to the Major there and
asked him permission to go and see my wife in Fairfield.

Shirley McLeod: How did you know that she had had the baby?

Felice Zadro: I was told – people used to come and visit us.

Shirley McLeod: I see.  So you only knew through people visiting.  Nobody
officially told you?

Felice Zadro: No, none of the officials tell us anything.  Anyway, so I told him
what happened, and he said, "Oh, okay, leave it with me.”  And after a while,
apparently, he consulted several higher officials, and he said, "All right.”  He said,
"You can go and see your wife in Fairfield.”  But, he said, "You'll be accompanied
by a soldier.”  And of course, I was accompanied by a soldier, with his gun, to
Fairfield.

When we got to Fairfield we went passed the hotel.  And of course, we were – I
was going to the maternity ward, up the road a little bit.  And he said –

Shirley McLeod: Fairview Private Hospital?

Felice Zadro: Yeah.

Shirley McLeod: I was born there.

Felice Zadro: And he said – “Look,” he said, "Zadro," he said, "I'm going in here.”
He said, "You aren't going to do anything stupid, would you?”  I said, "I promise
you that I'll be here.  You can wait for me here or you can come and get me.”  I
said, "I won't do anything silly, don’t worry; I won't put you in any trouble."

Okay, so he went and had his drink, and I went to see my newborn baby and
Rina.  And the next day he came along and we went back to Liverpool.  Then
from Liverpool, after a few days, a group of us were picked up by a – with a truck
and took to Sydney, to a court.  We were to be…

Shirley McLeod: To a court?

Felice Zadro: To a court.  So, we went in there.

Shirley McLeod: Had you appealed about being taken, or was it just a
formality?



Felice Zadro: Contact with who, to whom, in that place?  There was nobody that
– we were not represented by anyone, you know.  Anyway – representations
(..unclear..) probably been interned before us.

Shirley McLeod: (Laughs)

Felice Zadro: Anyway, so we went to this place in Phillips Street.  And when my
turn come, I was called in.  And there, there was two judges and an interpreter.
So I couldn’t, I didn’t need an interpreter.  I knew enough English to answer the
questions.  And they asked me, they said, "Was you a fascist?”  "No.”  "What do
you mean you wasn't a fascist?  Everybody was fascist in Italy.”  “No," I said, "I
was not a fascist.”  "What about (..unclear..)?”  "No.”  I said, but they said, “How
come?"  “Well, it so happened,” I said, “that I recollect having a mayor, the mayor
of the town, he never forced on anybody to belong to anything.  At least, I said, I
was belong to the Catholic (..unclear..).”  There was a group of children and
youths that belonged to the Catholic – excuse me.  All right.  Now, then they turn
around and said, "But you love Italy.”  "Well, gentlemen, I was born there, and I
do love the country."

Shirley McLeod: Everybody loves their country.

Felice Zadro: I said, "I do love Italy.”  Then they turn around and then, "But you
was fascist.  You was this, how come this, and how come that?”  “Look," I said,
"what I told you happens to be the truth, and I've got no – nothing left to add to
it."  Well, then they said, "Okay, where was you working –and you was working in
Merriwa, at the Hampshire (..unclear..).”  "Yes.”  "You think you could get your
job back there?”  "Yeah, I think so," I said.  They said, "All right.  If they give you
a job, we'll release you.”  There and then they told me to leave.

So, what happened is that, of course, Hampshire was 25 miles from town.  There
was 14 gates to open, three creeks to cross, and I thought, “I can't take Rina up
there, you know, with a baby.”  Before having the baby this was.  It's impossible.
So, I rode back and I said, "Look, my circumstances are such that I could not.”
But I said, “I’ve got an alternative.  I could get a job, somebody could give me a
job that works for the -

Shirley McLeod: Producing food and things like that.

Felice Zadro: Not producing, they owned a factory where they produce or
manufacture things for the Air Force, Australian Air Force,  and that was
Bazzano.

Shirley McLeod: Bazzano?

Felice Zadro: Yeah, Bazzano Factory, Newtown.



Shirley McLeod: How do you spell that?

Felice Zadro: B-A-Z-Z-A-N-O.

Shirley McLeod: It was an Italian place?

Felice Zadro: Oh, yeah.  Anyway, it so happened that they gave me a job.  So…

Shirley McLeod: Were you still interned at that stage, or were you –

Felice Zadro: Oh, no -

Shirley McLeod: – Home again?

Felice Zadro: I was home.

Shirley McLeod: You were home again.

Felice Zadro: They gave me a job.  But what happened is – going back a little on
the story.  When I was released – from Liverpool I was then transferred to high…
the other concentration camp.

Shirley McLeod: Cowra?

Felice Zadro: Cowra. I was transferred in Cowra. And while I was there, of
course, I was leader of my camp.

Shirley McLeod: Because you spoke English.

Felice Zadro: Because I spoke – I was lead, okay, and then in there, there was
quite a lot of Italians in this place coming from everywhere.  Coming from
Queensland.  Anyway, I remember that they used to give us a newspaper to read
once a week.

Shirley McLeod: English or…?

Felice Zadro: English.  English.  But, beside the internment camp there was also
the prisoners of war - Italian prisoners of war, that there was about 40 or 50 feet
of barbed-wire between us.  Couldn't communicate, couldn't see - we couldn't
see each other or anything.  But anyway…

Shirley McLeod: You had Germans and Japanese out there, too, that was in
the prison camp?

Felice Zadro: No, not the last.



Shirley McLeod: With the Italian prisoners of war there were German
prisoners of war and the Japanese prisoners of war.  The Japanese broke
out of Cowra –

Felice Zadro: Oh, yeah, yeah.

Shirley McLeod: – And some of them were killed.

Felice Zadro: Well, I was only two and a half months interned and I was released.
I was released.  When I was released, I had certain conditions which I could not
go and live in my home.  So, I finished up leaving – going to live in Sydney, in Pitt
Street, opposite the – Foster Hospital, you remember?

Shirley McLeod: And did Rina and the baby come there, too, or were you
separated?

Felice Zadro: No, we lived there together, the three of us.  We used to take – I
have  this… in the Redfern Park for a walk and one thing and the other and I
remember (..unclear..) go there. We used to have a vacancy in this place in Pitt
Street and they had a gas stove there, and a bedroom, a veranda.  Anyway…

Shirley McLeod: And you were working?

Felice Zadro: I was working.  Now, I had my mother in Woodpark Road with two
younger brothers.  And to go and see my mother I had to have a permit.  So, I go
to the police station to get them, give me the permit, and then with that permit I
used to call at the Smithfield police station to verify it.

Shirley McLeod: So you had to go from one district to another, you had to
have a permit and report in to the district that you were going to so they'd
know where you were.

Felice Zadro: That's right.  And then I had to bring the permit back to the Redfern
police station.

Shirley McLeod: That's how it was.

Felice Zadro: Anyway, I done this for a long time.  I befriended the sergeant of
the police station in Redfern, and I told him what was happening to me.  And he
says, "That's funny.”  And he says, "Why wasn’t you registered to go live in your
own place?”  I said, "That is what got me baffled.  Why wasn’t I allowed?.  He
said, "Well," he said, "leave it with me”, he said, “I’ve got to find out.”  He said,
“Look at your files and see if there's anything – or there is a way you could go
back and live there.” Okay.  Sometime went past.  And then he said to me, he
says, "Zadro, if I was you, I'd go back in live in my – in your place."



"But," I said, " what about the complications with Maynard(?)?”  He said, "There
can’t be any.  There's nothing saying that you cannot.”  And then I said, "Well, I
won't chance it.”  I said, "I don't like to cause any more problems. “  “Well," he
said, "okay.  Well, look," he said, "there is a major Davis in such a place in Phillip
Street."  He said, "Go and see him.”  He said, "He's the one that's in charge of all
the enemy aliens.”  So okay. I went and says and this major was very polite, “Sit
down,”  one thing and the other. And then, of course, I – he asked, a fellow to
bring my files.  He looked at my files and he says, "Oh," he said, "you've got Mr.
Maynard, police (..unclear..)?" "Yes," I said.  "Mr. Maynard’s a friend of mine.”
That's what I thought.

And he said, he says, "You can't go back.”  "But, sir, why can't I go back?”  He
says, "I told you, you cannot go back.”  And I said, "Give me the reason, please!”
I said, "Why I can't go back?”  He said, "Get out of here!”  He said, "I ain't telling
you again!”  "If you've got the reasons, then you do so!”  I answered him.  "Just
get out!”  And I went out.

Well then, some time went past and this fellow was demoted and another fellow
took over his position.  And the sergeant, the replacement sergeant, when he
heard what happened he was really disgusted, you know, of everything.  And
said, "Look," he said, "they’ve changed him, it’s so and so now," he says, "is in
charge.”  He says, "Go and see him.”  I go and see the gentleman; he looks at
my files and says, "Of course you could go back.”  So what I did, I went back.

Shirley McLeod: Nothing in writing though.  It was just verbal, was it?

Felice Zadro: I think so.  Yeah.  And he said, "You go back.”  He said, "There's
no real reason why you shouldn't be.”  Anyway, I went back.  When I went back
in Smithfield, Maynard look at me and says, "What are you doing here?  You've
got your permit?”  “I don't need one," I said.  I was told I could come and live in
my house.” But you know what happened?  Maynard approached my wife while I
was in town and told her that the government is going to confiscate all properties
belonging to aliens.  And you know; and that she do better by selling the place to
him.

Shirley McLeod: Oh, that would be right.  I believe that, yes, I believe that.

Felice Zadro: Well, anyway, I don't know whether we should record this, whether
we should implicate Maynard…

Shirley McLeod: We'll leave that now.  So you came home.  You stayed
home, did you?

Felice Zadro: I stayed home.  I resolved our problems.  But then Maynard – when
he told me that he got a lot of powers, I then wondered why certain fellows,



friends of mine, didn’t get interned.  But then I knew why.  They gave him 20
pounds.

Shirley McLeod: Well, I will say this on tape.  I'm not afraid to.  My father
was a justice of the peace, as I am, and …

Felice Zadro: I am, too, for that matter.

Shirley McLeod: The person you were just speaking about - the policeman
you were just speaking about, he and his wife were both justices of the
peace, and they charged people just to sign their papers.  Where people
would come to my father getting their signatures witnessed, you can’t –
you’re not allowed to charge for it, but they did, so yes, I know.  He was put
out of the police force for a few things.

Felice Zadro: Yeah, I know.

Shirley McLeod: When you were - while you were separated from Rina,
when they interned you, how was she being supported?  Who…

Felice Zadro: She stayed over with – between her mother and my mother.

Shirley McLeod: So they looked after her.  They fed and clothes her.

Felice Zadro: Yeah..

Shirley McLeod: So, you're back in Smithfield.  The war was still on?

Felice Zadro: Yeah.  And then, of course, when I was back in Smithfield I
volunteered to grow crops for the army.  And of course, I got growing things and
they come along and there was  trucks come and pick-up my produce, and then
they finished up and say, "Well, we got enough, you can sell that one.”  So I used
to take them to the market.

Shirley McLeod: I think that happened with a lot of those people.  And we
were very good friends with the Lehmann's, who were German.

Felice Zadro: Yeah, I know…

Shirley McLeod: You know the Ger – the…

Felice Zadro: Very well.  They were…

Shirley McLeod: A wonderful family.

Felice Zadro: They were opposite our place.  In (..unclear..) Road.



Shirley McLeod: Yes, in fact they were my father's friends.

Felice Zadro: The other side of the creek.

Shirley McLeod: They played football the same as you did.

Felice Zadro: Yeah, yeah.

Shirley McLeod: They were wonderful people.  They were not interned
during the war, but I think a lot of the – you see, they produced peaches
and grapes and things like that.  I don't think they had vegetables, to my
memory.

Felice Zadro: They used to grow lettuce.

Shirley McLeod: Oh, they probably did a few things, you know, probably for
their own use mainly.  But it was peaches and grapes, and I'm sure that the
government took a lot of that, too.  And the same with the dairy farms - my
grandfather had a dairy farm.  Simpson's, it was Simpson's dairy farm.

Felice Zadro: Simpson?  Yes, my word!  The Walter Simpson(?).

Shirley McLeod: Yes.

Felice Zadro: And Jerry, he had his nephew working for him.  And they…

Shirley McLeod: My father worked there for a while.

Felice Zadro: And he was conscripted and went to the army, and that is one of
my friends that I, you know, lost to the thing.  And we were very, very close.  We
were very close with Jerry and Simpson, too.  He was a…

Shirley McLeod: Smithfield was a good town, I believe, in my youth.  People
did look after and respect each other.  You know, we had the Italians, but
we didn't have many Italians there.  But, those that were there I don't think
were bothered.  Did anybody bother you?  Any of the young hoodlums
around that…

Felice Zadro: No, no, not in the least – not the least bit.  No, no.

Shirley McLeod: In some parts of Australia, especially down in the Barossa
Valley, where there are a lot of Germans, there was a lot of harassment
went on there, in the First World War, probably more than the Second
World War.  But, I don't remember, as a child, hearing anything about bad
treatment.



Felice Zadro: Well, that – yeah.  Well, that was my story about the internment,
and I was released and …

Shirley McLeod: You just worked there on your property from then on, and
supported -

Felice Zadro: Yeah.  I worked there until – then what happened was that I got
known and there was a lot of farmers around, and they all…

Shirley McLeod: You were very well known.

Felice Zadro: And they all – what they did, they all entrusted me with their
products.  So, I had two stands down the market.  I had 15-16 customers, and I
used to sell their produce on commission.

Shirley McLeod: Really.

Felice Zadro: And of course…

Shirley McLeod: Where was this?  Flemington or in the city?  Where were
the markets?

Felice Zadro: Oh, in the city.

Shirley McLeod: Right in the city.

Felice Zadro: Yeah, then I finished up in Flemington.  That's where I finished up
my – I gave up my carry and my commission and everything.  And in fact, I was
very pleased to say that my customers got together after I resigned and gave me
a party.  Yeah.  That really made my day because I was trusted with their
produce and everything.  And every day of the market I came and I stood there
and I sold their stuff for them and their money was there.  Every day, you know.

Shirley McLeod: You were very well respected in Smithfield, I know.

Felice Zadro: I think so.  I think I was.

Shirley McLeod: My father knew everybody in Smithfield because he wrote
a column for the local paper, and he was the RSL.  He knew everybody, and
he really respected you, he did.

Felice Zadro: And I have to tell you what – I had a lot of time for your father.  And
I really considered him as a friend, and I never forget when Father Farina who
was a real Catholic from Smithfield, and he gave him a party.

Shirley McLeod: Did he?



Felice Zadro: And he wasn't a Catholic.

Shirley McLeod: No.

Felice Zadro: But he gave – and he invited me to the party!

Shirley McLeod: We'll talk now about the Catholic church in Smithfield.  My
memories of it as a young teenage girl were that two priests were brought
out from America, Father Cornelius, and Father Bonfilius(?).  And they were
sent out, ostensibly to – because Father Bonfilius – I think they both spoke
Italian.  Father Bonfilius I think may have been born in Italy.  And they were
sent out to build up the congregation because we had a lot of Italians.
What are your memories of that time?

Felice Zadro: Well, the memory – first of all, I knew that, although I never had my
mother out here, but my father was a staunch Catholic and he had his values,
and I thank him for them because his values I appreciated and I transmitted to
my family.  Anyway, but we used to have a priest from Liverpool come in to say a
mass in Smithfield in the old church once a month.  And I remember this priest
coming to my home, and when I was just – we were just married, and she was
trying to pluck a chicken and get ready to cook this chicken, and she didn't know
how she could have…

Rina Zadro: That was Father Collins, wasn't it?

Felice Zadro: Father Collins, yes.  (laughs)  She didn't know how to handle this
chicken, anything, and he was looking and grinning (laughter).  But anyway, it
was part of the story about Smithfield and my life.  And then, of course, after I
come back, he tried to befriend me again.  And what happened, also, of course,
this is another story that I created the youth centre at Club Marconi.

Shirley McLeod: When did Club Marconi start?

Felice Zadro: 1958.

Shirley McLeod: That was in a shed, wasn't it?

Felice Zadro: No.

Shirley McLeod: Wasn't it?

Felice Zadro: No, I don't know whether – somebody tell you stories that are –
Sam Christani(?), you heard of him?

Shirley McLeod: Yes.



Felice Zadro: He had a place up at Horsley (Park) up here, Ferris Road.  And in
there…

Shirley McLeod:  I interviewed his daughter.  Maria Corolla.

Felice Zadro: Oh, yes.

Shirley McLeod: She was Maria Christani.

Felice Zadro: Yeah, oh yeah.  They're still both living?

Shirley McLeod: I don't know about the parents.

Felice Zadro: No, no, I mean Maria and her husband.

Shirley McLeod: Maria and her husband live in…

Felice Zadro: Were in Wollongong for a while.

Shirley McLeod: No, they’re down here in Ware Street, I think it is.

Felice Zadro: Really?  But anyway…

Shirley McLeod: They had – the Christani's had – they played Bocce.

Felice Zadro: Well, that is what I about to tell you.  In this place, what he did, he
created the bocce courts.  And all the Italians used to gather there.  And why did
they all gather there?  Because of the language.  They could mix with anybody,
they could speak their language, and nobody seemed to, you know, consider
anybody wogs or something to that nature, you know.  But anyway…

Shirley McLeod: I used to go there as a young girl, and I’m Australian.
(laughs)  But I went there.

Felice Zadro: Anyway, so what happened is that they confiscated the – the police
confiscated the beer.  Somebody protested he was selling the beer.  And that
was up there.  And the photos that appear sometimes and (..unclear..) for
Marconi that is where the idea was born about building the Club Marconi.  In fact,
I'll tell you this much; that nobody seemed to put any value to, except myself.  I
was invited to the wedding of Besoto(?), and -

Shirley McLeod: Who was it?

Felice Zadro: Besoto.



Shirley McLeod: Besoto?

Felice Zadro: Yeah, girl Besoto?

Shirley McLeod: No, I didn't know her.

Felice Zadro: No?  And – what was his name?  Oh, I seem to forget.  I'm not sure
it’s so often that it’s not funny.  Anyway, they invited me to this wedding at the
little Literary Institute in Smithfield.  And in there, there was most of the friends
that I used to have before, that I knew, you know.  And Jim Christani approached
the group that we were talking, and he says, "You know what I got to tell you?
The police last week came and confiscated all my beer again.”  Because he was
selling beer illegally.  And I said, "Why don’t you build a club?”  And there was
this fellow that used to frequent the area in the Italian community here,
Sebastiani(?).  And he used to be an agent for trucks…

Shirley McLeod: Sebastiani.

Felice Zadro: Sebastiani.  And he used to be an agent for trucks – selling trucks,
particularly Chev trucks, and things like that.  And he said, "Oh," he says, "Build a
club with Italians you can’t do that.”  I said, "I don’t know, why don’t we try," and
of course I left it to that with nothing said anymore.  But then, anyway, we met
again with Salto – Provino Salto(?), Ruben, his brother and Antonio and
Christani, and a few others and we said, "Why don't we build a club again?”  You
know.  "Yes," he says, "you're right.  Why don’t we?  Let's see what we can do
about it.”  Anyway, we got talking again and we discussed the program.  And we
made chairman, this Sebastiani, he was made chairman then, of the meeting.
And we discussed the thing, and we said, “How can we start, what with?”.  So we
decided we would put in 50 pounds each towards financing this club.  And that's
how we done the – we were all very delighted to see what the community was
responding to this 50 pounds.  And we find that it was quite good.

Shirley McLeod: They would be.

Felice Zadro:  And of course, so we then formed this committee and we had
discussions and things and then we thought we better have our legal and we got
Stepford(?). Mr. Stepford, from Fairfield, solicitor.

Shirley McLeod: Well, Stafford?

Felice Zadro: Steafford, I don't pronounce it properly.

Shirley McLeod: That’s all right.

Felice Zadro: Stafford was the solicitor that we engaged and at this meeting he
said, "Look," he said, "You must have a constitution.”  And of course, at the time



we were thinking and describe original club and that was (..unclear..), you know,
the north of Italy, for the Bocce.

Shirley McLeod: Do Southern Italians play Bocce?  Or is it only Northern
Italy?

Felice Zadro: Oh, I think it's only Northern Italy but, in Australia…

Shirley McLeod: Everybody.

Felice Zadro: Everybody joins in.  Those who can. There are some very good
players I mean too. Well anyway, and then he said, "I don't think you can get a
license if you don't accept everybody as members, Australians, and everyone
else.”  And in fact the first member, that I remember, when it was Club Marconi, it
was Fairfield they use to have the gate -

Shirley McLeod: Oh, yes.  I can't remember her name but –

Felice Zadro: Oh, crikey.  They had the petrol station, too.  The son.  And
anyway, they were some of the first members that were in the…

Shirley McLeod: Is it Bagley?  No, it wasn't Bagley.

Felice Zadro: No.  I remember Bagley’s too.  I think Bagley came later, though.
Yeah.

Shirley McLeod: How did you decide on the name Marconi, Club Marconi.

Felice Zadro: Then, of course, we had our own committee and we was
wondering what to call it.  And we discussed the matter, and I said, "Oh, I think
Marconi.”  It was suggested by Michalini(?), the first president.  And I says,
"Well," I says, "We can't do any better than that.”  I said, "He was the man that
embraced the whole world with his TV and so on,” and so, it was decided that we
call it Marconi.  Now, I had occasion to speak about this and I said, “You should
be proud.”  I said, "We named the Club Marconi.  He was a man that was able to
embrace the whole world and Marconi (Club) should do the same, embrace
everybody. Anyway that was accepted as a –


