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The original Dawson Street house purchased for the Loreto Day School 
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Through its 131 years the site of Loreto Dawson Street underwent many changes and 
saw the growth and inspiration of children and staff.  The changes reflect the changes 
to our education system and society during this time.  Happy memories of school days 
and teaching days at Dawson Street abound and its closure at the end of 2006 saw 
nostalgia for the close family of what was the Dawson Street Convent community.  
 
Dawson Street students, staff and sisters have contributed their stories so that the 
story of Dawson Street can be retained and shared. 
 
Dawson Street’s story starts in 1875 when the Sisters of the Institute of the Blessed 
Virgin Mary, Loreto, were invited to come to Ballarat by the First Bishop of Ballarat, Dr. 
Michael O’Connor to establish a Loreto school for girls under the leadership of Mother 
Gonzaga Barry.  Mary’s Mount, the Loreto boarding school, was opened in September 
1875, closely followed by the Dawson Street day school. 
 

 
First Pupils of Mary’s Mount and Dawson Street 1876 (at Mary’s Mount) 

It was the pattern of most Loreto foundations to establish a boarding school and a day school simultaneously. 
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“Eucalyptus Blossoms” December 1899 
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A two storey brick residence on approximately one acre of land, No.5 Dawson Street, 
was purchased for £1,000 for the day school at about the same time as Mary’s Mount 
was purchased.  It may have been the original intention for a day school to have been 
on the same site as the boarding school but the distance and isolation of the Mary’s 
Mount site must almost immediately have made this impractical. 
 

Loreto Dawson Street opened on 4th November, 1875 just 4 months after the sisters had 
arrived from Ireland. Although nominally a day school there were usually 3 or 4 
boarders recorded up until 1940.  The day school was for girls but also took boys up to 
grade 3.   
 
The nuns travelled by horse drawn cab, the “convent cab”, provided by the Bishop, to 
Dawson Street from Mary’s Mount every morning to teach.  On that first day and on 
subsequent days Mrs Rose Tappin brought a basket of lunch for the nuns. In the 
mornings before the children arrived, the school had to be aired and dusted.  At the end 
of the day the two floors had to be cleaned and prepared for the next day before the 
sisters returned to Mary’s Mount to take part in their community roles and duties for 
the boarders. 
 
The nuns also took over the administration and teaching at the parish school, St. 
Joseph’s, which was situated at St. Patrick’s Cathedral.  Mother Gonzaga built a school 
for the parish in the grounds of Dawson Street in 1877. 
 

 
Original St. Joseph’s Parish Primary School in Lyons Street 
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Community accommodation was completed in 1882 and a community was established 
at Dawson Street, the first Superior being Mother Mary de Sales Field. 
 
 
 
Mother de Sales Field, Julia Field, was born on 30

th
 March 1846 in Cork, Ireland.  She entered Loreto on 

21
st

 November 1863 in Ireland and came to Australia in 1876.   
M. de Sales often accompanied M. Gonzaga Barry on overseas trips and also advised on business matters. 
After her time as Superior at Dawson Street, she served on the Provincial Council and became Mistress of 
Borders, Prefect of Studies, Order and Discipline at Mary’s Mount. M. de Sales became the first Superior 
in Western Australian at Adelaide Terrace and then at Claremont. 
It seems that M. de Sales nursed M. Gonzaga Barry in her last long illness and is responsible for saving M. 
Gonzaga’s papers.  
M. de Sales died on 8th September, 1939 in Adelaide. 
 

 
 

 
It is recorded in the Annals of the Community that M. de Sales built the school, cells, 
brick wall and first part of the college.  This seems to refer to the extra three bays built 
onto the northern side of the original house.  Around 1885 the front of the house was 
renovated with the addition of balconettes to the windows and landscaping of the front 
garden.  
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1874 Ballarat looking West along Sturt Street. Photograph from the Ballarat Historical Society Collection.  

The circled house appears to be the Dawson Street double story brick residence purchased by Loreto in 1875 which was then had 
only three bays of windows.  An extra three bays were added on the North side in around 1885. 

 
The community was consecrated to the Sacred Heart and was known as Loreto of the 
Sacred Heart.  The school was called “Convent of Our Lady of Loretto” but more 
generally “Loreto Ladies’ College, Dawson Street” and from around 1920 “Loreto 
Convent, Dawson Street”. 
 

 
From ‘Eucalyptus Blossoms’ 1901 
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In 1884, Mother Gonzaga Barry opened a Teachers’ Training College which was built on 
the southern side of the original dwelling.  This provided a residential five year training 
course for female teachers and was one of the first of its kind in Australia.  It was 
directed by M. Hilda Benson who was a graduate of Notre Dame Training College in 
Liverpool. 
 

 
Mother Hilda Benson, Louisa Benson, was born on 12

th
 May, 1845 in York.   M. Hilda entered Loreto on 

10 October 1868 at Rathfarnham and came to Australia in 1876.  She was a convert to Catholicism.  She 
had trained at the Notre Dame Training College, Liverpool.  In 1877 she was appointed Principal of St. 
Joseph’s Primary School which shared the Dawson Street site.  Here she introduced a five year program of 
teacher training.  M. Hilda helped M. Gonzaga Barry plan and establish the Teachers’ Training College at 
Dawson Street which was one of the earliest Catholic Training College’s in Australia. 
 
 
 

 

 
Original Dawson Street Building with Teachers’ Training College on the left, c.1890 
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Mother Gonzaga had reservations about her students studying for university entrance 
exams as she thought that it hindered a thorough education but in 1879 Matriculation 
and Civil Service exams were introduced at Dawson Street.  They were one of the first 
girls’ schools in Victoria to provide this opportunity. 
 
 
 
From a report in “The Advocate” 28

th
 June 1884 

“Those interested in the progress of Catholic Education will, I feel certain, be glad to learn that three young 
ladies, pupils of the Loretto Ladies’ College, Dawson Street, Ballarat, have, at the examinations in 
connection with the University, which has just taken place, passed the Civil Service – two of them besides, 

passing the Matriculation examination.  This is very creditable to this famous educational establishment, 
considering the difficult character of the late examinations.” 
 
27

th
 February 1886 

“The Catholics and other inhabitants of Ballarat, will be glad to learn that classes will be opened in the 
Loretto Ladies’ College, Dawson Street, once a week for instruction in the following branches – 
Modern languages, instrumental music, singing, drawing, painting in water colours and in oils, lustrine, 
christoleum and pottery painting, ornamental needlework and cookery.  In addition to these classes, there 
is an arts class, to enable young ladies, who desire to do so, to study for University degrees.” 
 

 
 

1887 saw the tragic drowning of a 14 year old student, Elizabeth Daffy, on an excursion 
to Lal Lal Falls.  The students had gone to the Lal Lal Falls on the train for a Saturday 
picnic with their teacher Annie Coyle.  While climbing on the rocks at the foot of the falls 
Elizabeth slipped into the water and drowned. 
 
 
The Courier, Monday 31

st
 October 1887 

A most distressing case of drowning occurred at the Lal Lal Falls on Saturday afternoon, when a young girl, 
fourteen years of age, named Elizabeth Daffy, daughter of a wealthy farmer residing at Cundare, near 
Colac, lost her life.  The young girl was a boarder at the Loretto College, in Dawson street; and she, in 
company with some forty schoolmates, left Ballarat by the eleven o’clock train to Lal Lal, to have a picnic, 
the whole party being under the care of Miss Coyle, one of the teachers at the college.  The party had 
amused themselves in various ways up till about three o’clock in the afternoon, when several of them, 
including the deceased met at the basin at the foot of the falls.  Miss Coyle occupied a seat on one of the 
rocks, when she noticed the deceased approaching her.  The girl suddenly slipped and disappeared, and 
the next moment was in the basin.  Miss Coyle at once went to the rescue of her pupil, and jumped into the 
water after her, and also threw a scarf for her to catch hold of, but without success, as the girl sank and 
never rose again.  There was no male assistance at hand at the time, but shortly after a couple of residents 
appeared, and the body being recovered was removed to Capell’s hotel. 
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From “Eucalyptus Blossoms” 1913 

 
 

The school was rapidly expanding.  Student numbers were up around 100.  Burke’s 
Cottage, No. 7 Dawson Street, was purchased and in around 1915 this cottage was 
moved and converted into music rooms and a north wing was added to the original 
house.  This wing contained six nuns’ cells and community room on the first floor and 
junior school and senior school dormitories on the ground floor. 
 
As well as their teaching duties in the College, St. Joseph’s, St. Aloysius in Redan and the 
Teachers’ Training College, the Dawson Street community took a very hands-on 
approach to decorating and renovation.  In 1916 M. Patricia Ochiltree broke through the 
wall between the old residence and the new north wing.  Mother Gertrude Mooney 
stenciled the dado in the classrooms. In around 1916 electric light was brought to the 
Hall, parlours, Chapel and Superior’s room and 1919 the school room and kitchen. 
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Mother Patricia Ochiltree, Marion or Minnie Ochiltree, was born on 12

th
 August, 1866 in Dunedin, New 

Zealand.  The Scottish Ochiltree family lived in Buninyong and Minnie was sent to Mary’s Mount as a 
boarder.  Against her parent’s wishes she entered Loreto on 17

th
 March, 1888 and became Mother 

Patricia. 
M. Patricia was a foundation member of the Loreto foundation at Randwick in Sydney.  She was also 
Superior at Adelaide Terrace, Western Australia, before becoming Superior at Dawson Street in 1916. 
M. Patricia died at Portland on 7

th
 June, 1947. 

 

 
 

 
 
Mother Gertrude Mooney, Mary Ella Mooney, was born on 25

th
 May, 1866 in the Wimmera District of 

Victoria.  Mary Ella was first a boarder at Mary’s Mount and then a student of the Teachers’ Training 
College.  M. Gertrude entered Loreto on 15

th
 August 1883.  She taught at Mary’s Mount, was Mistress of 

the Kindergarten, Drawing and Painting at Dawson Street., Mistress of School at Albert Park, before 
becoming Superior at Dawson Street in 1920.  M. Gertrude went on to become Mistress of Schools in 
Brisbane, Superior at Normanhurst and Brisbane.  
M. Gertrude died in Melbourne on 9

th
 September, 1950. 

 

 
 

 

In 1922 the south wing was built which included the front entrance hall, parlour, library, 
dining room and cells on the ground floor and chapel, classroom and cells on the first 
floor.  It was then that the stained glass windows in the front door and above were 
installed by the local stained glass window manufacturer, W.J. Robson and Sons, and the 
familiar front pillars. 
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Dawson Street, 1922 

 

 
Memories – Sister Mary Shelley IBVM, Dawson Street 1922-1931 
 
My first contact with Dawson Street and Loreto Sisters would have been when I was aged about three or 
four.  I can just remember visiting and as we were leaving a sister took me upstairs – the stairs which had 
a bend in the middle – and at the top she gave me a lolly.  I cannot remember if I swallowed it whole but 
the story goes I ran back down the stairs crying and saying ‘she chocked me, she chocked me!!’  I do 
remember running into loving arms when I reached the front hall. 
 
When I turned five I wanted to go to school as my brother was there and was always talking about it.  Dad 
said I was too young.  The nuns said just send her and see how she gets on and so I went in white dresses, 
but it was not long before Dad gave in and I was in uniform and officially in the ‘babies’ as that first year 
was called. 
 
Our room, the last room to the north was separate from the rest of the school and we had our own little 
playground outside it.  Mother Rose who was in charge, was gentle and kind.  She prepared us for First 
Communion and here again Dad said I was too young.  However Pope Pius X had quoted it was right for 
children that age and so the Pope won and on December 8

th
, 1922, we all made our First Communion in 

the Cathedral with Fr. Kerin and that afternoon went to Mary’s Mount, where I got lost as I was smaller 
than the garden shrubs, which created a maze for me.  1922 was a very happy year. 
 
The next three years – Grade 1, 2 & 3 were spent in the Dawson Street end of ‘the Big Room’, where the 
stage was later erected.  M. Baptista Bell was main teacher assisted by Ethel Morris who also collected a 
group of us each day and walked us to school and at another time by Miss Cosgrove (later M. Aloysius).  
Each year the three classes did handwork, which was entered in the Head Mistresses’ competition and 
displayed in Melbourne.  Sewing, knitting and darning were taught by M. Baptista and the first year we 
scored the first, second and third prizes.  My Grandmother, who lived in Melbourne, always went to 
inspect.  On wet days at playtimes, we joined hands and skipped around the room singing, ‘On the Road 
to Gundagai’. 
 
I would have been in Grade 3 when M. Dorothea Frizelle, one of the original nuns who came from Ireland 
with M. Gonzaga Barry, came to Dawson Street and took our class for reading.  Her skin was brown and 
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wrinkled and in winter she wore mittens – constantly she would gently move children’s fringes from their 
eyes saying how harmful it was to cover them and that we would only get one pair!! 
 
M. Dorothea also asked my Aunt one day if I helped at home. “Let Mary help you or she will grow up 
selfish.” So my first chore was setting the dinner table, which did not harm me and I began to learn how 
to do many things including cooking.  That year 1925, was the 50

th
 celebration of Loreto in Australia and 

there were great celebrations.  A special magazine was printed and the photograph of the whole school 
appeared in it.  With such small numbers we knew almost everyone and it was like one large family.  So 
passed those three happy carefree years! 
 
In 1926, we moved into the middle school which was the other side of the folding doors in the ‘big room’.  
Three classes were together there: preparatory, Elementary and sub-intermediate.  We had several new 
teachers and new subjects including algebra and geometry apart from arithmetic.  We had lots of 
grammar with parsing and analysis, which I liked.  
 
One day a secular teacher arrived – Miss Sarah (Sadie) Gabbet.  She had taught at Loreto Kirribilli and had 
retired.  She would now reside at Dawson Street.  (Actually her family had lived in Ballarat East, but they 
would have been dead.) 
 
She was rather a quaint little lady in old style dressing, which somehow suited her.  She was a splendid 
teacher and I enjoyed her lessons.  Later, she became a very dear friend.  In 1931, just before I left school 
she died rather suddenly. 
 
Another tiny lady who also lived in Dawson Street was Bridgie Keys.  She was well known to the students 
and to many Ballarat residents.  We were aware that if she saw us misbehaving, we would be reported.  
 
At the far end of our classroom was a large bay window where Our Lady’s statue stood. The May time 
Crowning was a great event when the whole school assembled and the senior girls were chosen to place 
the crown on Mary.  In June, there was a special altar erected over the mantelpiece and under the large 
picture of the Sacred Hearts for June devotions.  On these occasions little purple hymn books – St. 
Joseph’s – were given out. 
 
Confirmation in Ballarat was available every three years and 1926 was one of them.  I was ten and 
considered too young so had to wait until 1929.  That year our sub-intermediate class was located in the 
room beside the stairs to the next floor.  Mother Aluigi Bell, Eucharia Reen, Emerentia Synnot were still 
our main teachers.  That year we had another secular Millie McCarthy who introduced us to Book-
Keeping.  I’m not sure the entire class enjoyed the new subject, but I did and it was available for 
Intermediate the next year. 
 
On October 29

th
, I was confirmed.  It was Sunday afternoon and the Friday before children from every 

school in Ballarat assembled in the Cathedral to be examined individually by Bishop Foley.  I have no idea 
what my question was, but I know I gave the wrong answer.  It mattered not as I was still confirmed!! 
 
1930 saw the Intermediate Class in the ‘last’ room as one left the building – the nearest to Sturt Street 
and as a class we worked hard to achieve.  It was also a happy year and exams came all too quickly.  They 
were always held in St. Patrick’s Hall so we had no distance to go.  Results came out just before and over 
Christmas and one at a time, so it was a difficult time as students looked up numbers in the paper each 
day.  If your number was missing and you particularly needed that subject you could sit for a supp. the 
following February. 
 
In 1931 we became the Leaving Class, which was in a small room on the way to the Chapel on the upstairs 
passage.  I think there were six or seven of us, but before long we were down to three.  Moira, May and 
Mary!!  In the Leaving Class we had two new teachers.  M. Clare Birrane had just returned from study in 
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Paris and taught us French and British History.  She was a great teacher.  M. Aidan Parker took us for 
European History.   She was a clever woman and I felt her speciality was the putting on of plays.  English 
with M. Aluigi was sheer joy.  She loved poetry.  Best of all were her Religion lessons; she never had 
trouble holding our attention. 
 
A few observations:  In winter as young students, we were allowed to bring to school a bottle of made up 
cocoa for our lunch.  The sisters would warm this for us and when classes were dismissed at noon, the 
bottles would be lined up on the kitchen window sill.  How we enjoyed the contents!! 
 
In recent years the contentious Ballarat saleyards have been in the news.  In the 1920’s and probably 
some years before that, they were located in Dawson Street North directly opposite Loreto Convent.  Each 
group of animals had its own day between Tuesday and Friday.  Friday was cattle and how I dreaded to 
hear them coming up Dawson Street South, and across the two Sturt Streets with drovers behind them.  It 
was a relief to reach our gate before the animals reached theirs. 
 
On one occasion a stray pig found its way to our playground.  We chased it around and around, but it 
could run faster then we could, so we had to open the gate and chase it through. 
 
There was no Government aid for Catholic Schools.  There was no inter-school sport and we were never 
coached.  We played tennis and the old-fashioned basketball among ourselves and were allowed to stay 
after classes and play until 4 pm, which was great. 
 
There was no canteen.  Cut lunches were brought from home and a few bigger girls were allowed to go 
down Sturt Street – mainly to the Red Shop and purchase their meal. 
 
Science was not taught and there were no Science Rooms.  There was no Head of the School and no 
prefects. 
 
There were a few children of Mary, but one had to be sixteen to be eligible. 
 
There was no art room and no library. In a small room (where luggage was sometimes left as it was near 
the front door), there were some shelves containing books which on a Friday, these could be borrowed at 
a cost of one penny per book. 
 
In the Senior school, we had class singing with Mr. Hayden West and elocution with Mr. James O’Shea.  It 
was never called Art of Speech.  Jock Stanley came from Melbourne each week and went to most of the 
Ballarat schools teaching Physical Culture – now Phys Ed of course!! 
 
One optional we had was ballroom dancing.  Mons. Sloveski also came weekly from Melbourne, mostly in 
the winter term (there were only three in those days) and brought his own pianist.  He always was well 
groomed and wore spats to match his fawn suit. 
 
One may think from the above that we were almost deprived of many things.  NOT SO!!!   
 
Most schools were like ours and the main thing was that we were given so much from the nuns and we 
were happy! 
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First Class, 1922 

 

 
Leaving Class 1931 (Mary Shelley seated) 

 
 
Mother Rose Connor, Adelaide Connor, was born on 8 July, 1875 in Fremantle.  She entered Loreto on 
25

th
 March 1900.   M. Rose spent most of her religious life at Dawson Street teaching in the Junior School.  

She also served as Sacristan. 
M. Rose died at Dawson Street on 23

rd
 May, 1957 

 

 



  

 15 

 
 
Mother Baptista Bell, Mollie Bell, was born on 11

th
 January, 1874 in Dublin. She had entered Loreto on 

2
nd

 February, 1903.  With her sister, Miss Barbara Bell, she had graduated from the University of 
Cambridge with a Diploma of Education.  Mollie had come out to Australia at the invitation of the Bishop 
of Goulburn to train nuns in the Goulburn diocese before entering the novitiate at Mary’s Mount.  She 
taught at Normanhurst and Albert Park before becoming Mistress of School at Dawson Street in 1915.  
She went on to teach in the West where she died on 3

rd
 October, 1946. 

 

 
 
Mother Dorothea Frizelle, Katherine Frizelle, was one of M. Gonzaga’s group of pioneers.  She was born 
on the 18

th
 December, 1852 in Dublin and entered Loreto on 20

th
 October, 1870, in Ireland.   She was the 

Superior at Dawson Street in 1889 and after this became the first Superior of the Sydney foundation in 
Randwick.  M. Dorothea also served as Superior at Normanhurst and in the West at Claremont before 
returning to Dawson Street as Superior in 1923.  M. Dorothea died at Normanhurst on 30

th
 June, 1935. 

 

 
 

 
 
Mother Aluigi Bell, Clara Irene Stewart Bell, was born in Geelong on 7

th
 September, 1886, one of the Bell 

family of Bell’s Beach on the Great Ocean Road. Clara was a boarder at Mary Mount and entered Loreto 
on 2

nd
 July, 1909, her sister, M. Andrew Bell entering in 1915.  M. Aluigi spent most of her religious life in 

Ballarat, serving as Superior at Mary’s Mount in 1949 and at Dawson Street in 1956 after some years at 
Kirribilli as Superior. She died at Portland on 10

th
 May, 1971. 
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Mother Eucharia Reen, Julia Reen, was born on 7

th
 November, 1881 in Victoria.  She entered Loreto on 

24
th

 May 1902.  She spent some time in Kirribilli and Normanhurst before teaching at Dawson Street.  She 
also taught in the West and for many years at Mary’s Mount where she died on 4

th
 May, 1968. 

 

 
 
Sister Mary (Emerentia) Synnot, Marjorie Synnot, was born on 21

st
 April, 1893 in Victoria.  A convert to 

Catholicism, she entered Loreto on 8
th

 December, 1915.  She had a long life teaching in Ballarat, Perth 
where she was Superior at Nedlands, Adelaide, Portland and Dawson Street in 1925, 1951 and again in 
1958. She died at the age of 92 at Mary’s Mount on 29

th
 June, 1985. 

 

      
 

 
 
Sister Clare Birrane, Mary Birrane, was born on 7

th
 April, 1900, at Woodend, Victoria.  She studied at the 

Loreto Training College, Albert Park, and taught at St. Peter and Paul’s South Melbourne before entering 
Loreto on 11

th
 February, 1923.  In 1929 she studied in Paris.  She spent a few years in Dawson Street from 

1931 and continued teaching in the West and Sydney, serving as Superior at Normanhurst from 1948 
during which time the Normanhurst Chapel was built, and again from 1961.  She served as Superior at 
Claremont in 1965. Sr. Clare died at Mary’s Mount on 8

th
 June, 1992. 
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Sister Aidan Parker, Margaret Mary Parker, was born on 21 April 1876/7 in Enniscorthy, Ireland.  She may 
have been educated in Germany as she joined the German (now Roman) branch of the Institute (or 
Congregation of Jesus) where she remained for 3½ years before returning to Ireland. She came to 
Australia with a number of Irish Loreto brought to Australia by M. Gonzaga in 1900 and entered Loreto at 
Mary’s Mount on 28

th
 December, 1900.  Sister Aidan taught in the West at Claremont and Adelaide 

Terrace, in Hamilton before teaching at Dawson Street from 1912.  She later served in Marryatville and 
again in Claremont where she died on 29

th
 June, 1970. 

 

 

 
Dawson Street Community 

Front: M. Campion Lynch; M. Angela (Rosa) Serong; M. Eymard Callinan 
2nd Row: M. Andrew Bell; M. Scholastica Yourelle; M. Angela Finn;___? 

3rd Row: ____?; M. Mercia Robinson, M. Margarita Farley 
Back: ___?; M. Xavier Rodgers;  M. Assumpta (Ruth) Winship; ___?; M. Rose Connor 

 
 
 

World War II saw the introduction of air raid precautions such as the placing of muslin 
on windows, keeping the school unlocked at all times for shelter and digging of trenches 
either side of the dividing hedge between Dawson Street and St. Joseph’s by the fathers 
with a joining trench under the hedge.  A concrete shelter was built for the nuns in case 
of night raids. This shelter is thought to be still under the asphalt at the back of the 
school. 
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Memories -Mollie and Phil Bruty (Elliott), Dawson Street 1930- 

 
1930…Mother Rose’s infant class – playing with something I think was forerunner of plasticine.  Also, 
Mother Xavier’s room which was the stage – and the amount of work getting costumes for plays.  I 
remember one was the ‘Life of St. Thomas More’ (extract) 
 
Fete Days – the work that went into the needlework etc., and other times for sale – strawberries and 
cream and Devonshire teas. Also the large elm tree in school yard where our lunches were eaten on fine 
days and provided great shade on hot days. 
 
Glass Passage:  where our lunches were eaten on wet days.  Mother Gabriel made sure all our lunch 
wrappings were folded so that they could be used again.  She also had a pen knife which was used to help 
peel our fruit. 
 
May Day:  wonderful hymns and procession in honour of Our Lady – the veil on Our Lady’s statue and 
flowers and more flowers. 
 
Retreats:  in the Chapel for the older girls – Ivor Pontefract would be an altar boy for Benediction. 
 
Wicker Gate: we could not go through – our imagination ran riot as to what was behind it. 
 
Kitchen:  dear Sister Padua who was always looking hot – the long bench where men mainly sat and were 
given lunches by sister. …. the garden and the laundry behind the tin fence. 
 
First Friday’s: walking over to the Cathedral (crocodile style) for Confession. 
 
Lockers:  these were only holes in the wall type – they were between the glass passage and Mother 
Gabriel’s music room in which was her ‘silent piano’. 
 
Feast of St. Michael: procession from front door through rooms and upstairs to the Chapel.  This was on 
the eve or day of the feast day, recalling the saving of the Convent at York (England). 
 
Flower Strewers: on the feast of Christ the King the procession at St. Patrick’s College and Benediction.  
Dawson Street girls were the flower strewers. 
 
Sale Yards were situated where the Mid-City now is situated.  Cattle were walked from the Railway 
Station up Mair Street and along Dawson Street.  On of the nuns would ‘pop’ her head out of the school 
gate to check everything was clear. 
 
Air Raid Trenches:  were built for safety during war – they often filled with water. 
 
Boarding:  only one boarder stayed for a while at Dawson Street I think her name was Mary Breen from 
Chinkapook. 
 
Miss Frizzelle: who took us for dancing and deportment.  Blocks of wood were balanced on our heads –
imagine the noise of falling wood!! 
 
Monsieur Slvetski:  he took us for ballroom dancing – dressed in waistcoat and ‘spats’ on shoes (hope you 
know what I mean). 
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Bridgie: a lovely little lady who did the messages for the nuns.  She stayed at the convent. 
 
Miss Gabbitt: who also lived at the Convent and taught French.  She had a big sheet of Jack’s House ‘The 
House that Jack Built’.  It was illustrated and all in French. 
 
Fred Martin:  he was a kind man who did all the ‘odd jobs’…cleaned the classrooms etc…. 
 
First Holy Communion:  a wonderful occasion in early days we went to the Cathedral then had a lovely 
Communion Breakfast at school.  Later, I think they made their First Holy Communion in the Chapel and 
then walked up to Mary’s Mount. 
 
Sport:  every morning we were assembled for DRILL a great start to any day.  We played Vigoro – a type of 
‘lady-like cricket’ much like tippety run.  Our tennis court and basket ball court were popular. 
 
Holidays of Obligation and Mother Superior’s Feast Day:  a holiday and party in her honour. 
 
St Patrick’s Day Procession: for which we practiced marching around the school yard with Mother Angela 
playing the piano with all her might.  Most of all the Angelus at noon, the Hail Mary’s before each lesson 
and the Morning Offering at the start of each day. 
 

 

 
Bridgie Roche at Dawson Street 
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Vigoro Team, 1948 

 

 

 
Mother Gabriel Kenny, Ann Kenny, was born in Woodend on 19

th
 August 1866 and was one of the early 

Mary’s Mount students. She entered Loreto on 6
th

 January, 1889.  M. Gabriel was an early member of the 
new Melbourne foundation.  She taught music for most of her life mainly at Dawson Street.  After sixty 
years in religion she died at Dawson Street on 18

th
 May, 1948. 

 

 

 
Sister Padua Mackey, Brigid Mackey, was born in Tipperary, Ireland and entered Loreto in Ireland on 2

nd
 

October, 1929.  M. Padua came to Australia on 7
th

 December 1931 while still a novice. Her sad comment 
when travelling the 3½ hour train trip to Ballarat and seeing the dry landscape was “Look at the trees.  
They have no leaves.  Isn’t it terrible to think we will all be buried out here?”  
After profession she worked in the kitchens at Toorak and Nedlands before coming to Dawson Street in 
1945.  Later she went to Portland and back to Toorak.   
She returned to Ireland in around 1980.  Sr. Padua died in Ireland on 3

rd
 March, 1985. 
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Memories - Peg Giuliano (nee Carroll), Dawson Street 1931-1941 
 

I commenced school at Loreto Convent Dawson Street in 1931 aged 6 years and left in 1941 after 
completing Intermediate Certificate (Year 10) and a further 6 months in the Commercial Class studying 
Shorthand, Typing, Bookkeeping and Maths.  I must add that I thoroughly enjoyed all of those years 
having made many friends along the way, in fact I am still in touch with many of them living in Ballarat 
and beyond. 
 
Starting at the beginning of the journey, I received my First Holy Communion aged 7 (Grade 2) Mother  
Rose prepared us.  She was a beautiful saintly person and we remained friends for many years after I left 
school.  Our First Communion Breakfast in the school Dining Room consisted of boiled eggs, Loreto Brown 
Bread (a real treat) and raspberry cordial and bowls of sweets.  Afterwards, we were taken up to Mary’s 
Mount where everyone, nuns and boarders made a great fuss of us and entertained us for several hours. 
 
We remained in the Junior School until Grade 4, there were also some boys in the class until Grade 3, then 
they went on to the Christian Brothers school.  Graded 5 and 6 were Middle School, then Form 1 (Grade 7) 
and Leaving (Year 11) Senior School.  Very few remained for Year 11, unless they intended to go on to 
Teachers College or to take up Nursing. 
 
During Junior and Middle School, there were only 7 or 8 pupils in each class then in Form 1 and Form 2 
(Grade 7 and 8) several students would join us from St. Joseph’s and St. Aloysius, the two Primary Schools 
belonging to the Loreto Order IBVM. 
 
Throughout the years, apart from our studies we had very strict rules to obey, for example, ‘to sit with 
your legs crossed was most unlady-like’, and not to be tolerated.  At morning assembly we had to show 
finger nails and clean hankie to our Teacher, we were not allowed to leave the school grounds without 
gloves, hat and blazer and if we gathered on the corner for a chat with the St. Patrick’s College boys 
someone would surely report us and we would get detention at play time, all week. 
In our school grounds we had a tennis court and basket ball court, and a huge shady tree where we would 
sit and eat our lunch. 
 
One of the Past Pupils, Kath D’Arcy in her retirement would come after school and coach us in Tennis 
which was very popular and we also had a great Basketball Team.  Mother Bernard [unid.] RIP was an 
excellent coach (she passed away in recent times). 
 
Every Tuesday, Miss Frizelle and her dancing partner would travel from Melbourne to teach us Ballroom 
Dancing.  It was great fun but not easy for the person who had to take the male role.  I remember one 
year we had a Fancy Dress Ball in St. Patrick’s Hall, students from all the Catholic Schools were invited – 
boys and girls, so this was our first experience of actually dancing with a boy.  I was fourteen at the time – 
how exciting!  Needless to say a good time was had by all. 
 
In 1941, when I finished school, it was war time and not many jobs available in Ballarat, so I sat for the 
Public Service Examination and I was accepted for a position as telephonist in Melbourne.  It was a 
daunting experience for me and in fact for my parents also, however due to the excellent training and 
example received from the gracious and caring nuns of Loreto throughout my school days, I was well 
prepared. 
 
In conclusion, I am proud to say our family can boast of three generations educated at Loreto College: 



  

 22 

Myself and my three sisters 
My three daughters 

My three grand daughters 
 

I have been a financial member of Loreto Past Pupils Association for the past fifty years.  I have witnessed 
many changes in the Loreto Community over the years and still we grow and achieve greatness in this one 
hundred and thirty-first year of the IBVM in Ballarat. 
 

 
 

Memories - Cynthia Wright IBVM, Dawson Street 1939-1951 
 

In 1939 at the age of four and a half I began my days at Loreto Convent, Ballarat.  I was placed in 
Prep/One class with Mother Margarita.  My closest friends were Shirley Jenkins and Pat Young who 
started the same day.  A great store was placed on correct behaviour.  We learnt how to come into a 
room like a Loreto lady.  We had to knock gently on the door, wait for a reply, enter the room closing the 
door without a sound.  If this was carried out correctly we sat down, if not, we had to repeat the exercise. 
 
We graduated to Mother Xavier’s room. Grades 2, 3, and 4 were on the stage. I remember Paul Bongiorno 
and George Pell were among the class.  We would always go to Benediction at St. Patrick’s Cathedral each 
Friday and to confession at other designated times.  We had concerts, junior balls and a yearly fete.  My 
father used to help with these and sometimes spin the big wheel.  My mother used to knit and make 
items for the various stalls. 
 
Years 5 and Elementary were with Mother Barbara in the hall that was separated by folding glass 
doors….this group were in the nearest section to the stage.  The classes were really small compared to 
nowadays.  Mother Barbara also taught Commercial Studies, which became one of my subjects later on. 
 
Sub-Intermediate was situated in the other half of the hall.  We had specific teachers for different 
subjects.  Mother Juliana was Mistress of School and our art teacher. We had to go on Saturday mornings 
to an upstairs room by the chapel for this subject.  At 10am every Saturday, Mary Cummins came to 
collect a shopping list from Mother Juliana, by 12 noon she was back again with the goods and the 
change.  
 
Mother Rosa (Angela Serong) taught Maths and French, so our beginning prayer was always in French.  
Each lesson in every classroom always began with a prayer.  At noon, the Angelus would ring and we 
would say the prayer together. 
 
I remember Sister Margaret who always kept our room warm with an open fire.  She would carry an 
‘apron full of wood’ into the room and make sure there was enough for the day.  I noticed she always 
returned to check the fire, when we were at play. 
 
This was the room with the big statue of Mary.  The May procession always concluded at this point.  There 
were always large vases of flowers around the statue during that month.  We had a piano in the room, 
because our choir practice took place there.  Mother Angela Finn took these classes and we actually made 
a record one year….it was exciting!  We recorded ‘The Ash Grove’ and ‘the Harp that once through Tara 
Halls’.  Mr James O’Shea gave us Elocution lessons in that room also…Mother Juliana presided at both 
classes sitting on the raised dias. 
 
Mother Juliana was an excellent Mistress of Schools (she followed Mother Bernarda).  I remember when 
the bell went for school we all had to line up and when we were ‘perfectly’ quiet and one behind the 
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other, she would ‘dong’ the little bell (it was round with a little black stand).  Someone would be close by 
and take the bell and put it on her desk.  The desk was on a raised platform to the right of the May altar! 
 
One thing I remember was that the ‘big girls’ used to tell us that if the shadow of Mother Rita fell on 
us….something terrible would happen!!  We took this seriously when small, but later could laugh about it. 
 
In the playground there was a big elm tree.  When we played ‘cops and robbers’ the ‘cops’ were under the 
tree and the ‘robbers’ ran along the gutters.  You could only be caught if you came out from those 
places…otherwise you were safe!!  I only remember the gutters … so I must have been a ‘robber’!! 
 
The Sub-Intermediate room was close to Dawson Street and every day the Saleyards had some animals 
being sold.  I particularly remember Wednesdays as it was ‘pig’ sales….and to distract Mother Denis we 
loved to hear the pigs snorting and would burst into laughter….not really appreciated or appropriate 
behaviour for Loreto ladies!!  Mother Christina took us for Science.  We were not so happy when she left 
the rats out for a few days after dissecting them!! I started a ‘pansy’ club with all of us wearing pansies in 
our hair and lapels to counteract the aroma…when found out….I had to stand by the bell for the rest of 
the lesson!! 
 
Mother Joan taught us mathematics.  One day, when I had finished my ‘sums’ and got them all correct she 
allowed me to go out and weed the garden in the sunshine.  When I got home and my mother asked 
about my day I told her …being so proud of myself!!  She was not amused and had words with Mother 
Joan….the result of course was that instead of getting out to the garden I had to solve more mathematical 
problems!!!! 
 
Mother Assumpta (Ruth Winship) taught us to appreciate the English language and would read Charles 
Dickens to us.  One day ‘David Copperfield’ got too much for all of us….we all ended up in tears!!!  Mother 
Miriam (Joan Nowotny) was just a young sister and she also taught Literature.  We had wonderful women 
deeply dedicated to teaching. 
 
The Leaving and Matriculation classes were always small and they were held behind the Science room.  
Small classes certainly gave us an opportunity to learn well and have a one-to-one learning opportunity.  
Mother Angela Finn took ‘Christian Doctrine’ with combined classes in these rooms. 
 
Tennis took up a great part of my life and I would arrive at school early in order to play with someone else 
or if no one was around practice against the brick wall.  There were many tournaments and I participated 
in them all.  I had a number of silver cups to prove it!!   Mr. Cyril Bass took our tennis classes.  Miss Frizelle 
took us for Physical Culture.  The main thing I remember was our work with rods and books on our head 
for deportment. 
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Vigoro was another sport which we enjoyed – except when the hard ball hit a person on the nose…which 
happened to me one day.  Monsignor McInerney was our coach for Netball and we loved his enthusiasm 
and dedication.  Shirley and I would walk him home to the Presbytery after practice and he would speak 
about many literary articles and books e.g. P.G. Wodehouse I particularly remember.  We would listen to 
him for hours and wonder why he bothered with us…just young students, but we loved it and ‘drank in’ 
every word he spoke….until Frank (St Patrick’s church sacristan) rang the 6 o’clock (pm) bell for the 
Angelus.  I would race home and so would Shirley…..our mothers fortunately must have thought a lot of 
Mgr because they did not make too much of a fuss when we arrived home late!! 
 
Our sports teams were Kostka ~ Red (I was Captain), Philomena ~ Yellow, Barry ~ blue.  We used to spend 
hours practicing for Sports Day.  
Each year, we would create and perform a Marching Display…..interlocking, wheels and so on.  Each year, 
we would try different configurations!!  The parents loved it.  All the sports were carried out on the tennis 
court….it was not safe to fall over on that surface.  When this happened knees carried scars for a few 
weeks afterwards!! 
 
When playing tennis, I was always aware of Mother Rose watching us from the upstairs windows, while 
making Philomena cords in red and white wool.  When we carried out a ‘good shot’ we would always look 
up and she would wave to us. 
 
Sisters Padua and Romuald were in the kitchen (I don’t think they were there at the same time) and we 
would have to knock on the door if one of the sisters wanted a knife or other utensil.  They would just 
open the door a fraction, we would ask for what was needed. They closed the door and we would wait… 
the door opened again with a word ‘that it must be returned’….’of course’ we would say.  Some homeless 
men would come almost daily to get some food and the sisters were wonderful in providing sandwiches 
and hot soup for them….even though they had little themselves. 
 
I remember how wonderful Mr. Jim Rice was in giving bags of potatoes. I know that my mother was 
always baking biscuits and cakes to take to the sisters.  These were hard days after the war. 
 
My school days were very happy ones and I appreciated all the sisters who taught me not only for the 
learning they imparted, but the emphasis on manners and how to behave like a Loreto lady!! 
 

 

 
Prefects, 1951 
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Mother Margarita Farley, Louisa Farley, was born on 13

th
 December, 1908, at Heathcote. Louisa was a 

boarder at Loreto Mandeville Hall and entered the novitiate at Mary’s Mount on 2
nd

 February, 1933.  She 
studied at the Melbourne University Teachers’ College graduating with Primary Teachers’ Certificate and 
Trained Infant Teachers’ Certificate.  Sr. Margarita taught at Dawson Street from 1938 until 1944.  She 
then became Principal or Coorparoo Junior School, taught at Toorak, Normanhurst Teachers’ Training 
College, was Principal of Dawson Street Junior School between 1968 and 1970 and then taught at 
Nedlands, Marryatville and Toorak. 
Sr. Margarita died in Elsternwick, a member of the Toorak Community, on 23

rd
 March, 1996. 

 
 

 
 
Mother Xavier Rodgers, Elizabeth Rodgers, was born on 11

th
 September, 1887 in Horsham.  She entered 

Loreto on 11
th

 February, 1910.  She spent many years in the West at Adelaide Terrace and Claremont, 
some years at Normanhurst and Toorak before teaching at Dawson Street Junior School and serving as 
Infirmarian.  
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Mother Barbara Venaski, Mary Venaski, was born on 8

th
 December, 1893 in Melbourne.  She entered the 

novitiate at Mary’s Mount on 11
th

 February, 1919.  Sr. Barbara taught music at Normanhurst, Kirribilli, 
Albert Park and at for many years at Dawson Street from 1946 until 1972.    
M. Barbara died on 19

th
 November, 1972 at Dawson Street. 

 

 
 

 
 
Mother Juliana Coughlan, Eileen Bernadette Coughlan, was born on 21

st
 August, 1918 in  Corowa, 

NSW.  She went to school at Loreto Normanhurst.  She entered the novitiate on 2
nd

  February, 1938.  
M. Juliana’s first teaching appointment was in Queensland at Loreto Coorparoo.   She served at 
Toorak, Marryatville, at Dawson Street between 1949 and 1957, Nedlands as  Superior from 1959 until 
1964, Normanhurst, Kirribilli, the Provincialate and Claremont.  She  final teaching mission was at 
Coorparoo where she taught jewellery making. 
M. Juliana died on 2

nd
 October, 1998 in Brisbane.   
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Mother Denis/ Sr. Denise Byrne, Carmel Byrne, was born on 31

st
 May, 1905 in Melbourne.  After 

completing her teaching training and with several years teaching experience, she entered Loreto on 2
nd

 
February 1929.  Her amusing stories were apparently not always appreciated by a strict novice mistress 
but always by her students. Later in life she studied librarianship and then theology.  She was a supporter 
of ecumenism.  She taught at Toorak, Mary’s Mount, Albert Park, Normanhurst and between 1950 and 
1956 at Dawson Street where she was the Librarian and taught English, French and History.   She taught at 
Claremont and Marryatville before returning to Dawson Street from 1964 until 1969 from which she 
moved to Normanhurst.  Sr. Denise died on 22

nd
 July, 1986 at Toorak.  

 

 
 

 
 
Mother Rita Nolan, Ellen Nolan, was born on 4

th
 November, 1880 in Kerry, Ireland.  She was one of the 

group brought out to Australia by M. Gonzaga Barry in 1900.  M. Rita arrived in Australia on 23
rd

 
December, 1900 and entered the novitiate at Mary’s Mount on 28

th
 December, 1900.  She spent some 

early years in Dawson Street before becoming Superior at Toorak, then teaching in Nedlands.  In 1941 she 
returned to Dawson Street.  She was devoted to the missions. 
M. Rita died at Dawson Street on 27

th
 May, 1952. 

 

 
 
Mother Christina Flemming, Ellen or Nellie Flemming, was born in Hamilton on 23

rd
 November, 1873.  

She entered the novitiate on 24
th

 May, 1902. She taught at Kirribilli, Albert Park, Dawson Street between 
1915 and 1916, Adelaide, Adelaide Terrace in the West, again at Dawson Street in 1931 and again 
between 1937 and 1945 where she taught Senior Maths, Geography and Botany.  She taught at Nedland 
before returning to Dawson Street in 1948 until 1961. 
M. Christina died at Mary’s Mount on 22 January, 1964. 
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Mother Joan Weidenbach, Selina Mary Weidenbach, was born on 9

th
 May, 1886 in Adelaide.  She 

entered the novitiate at Mary’s Mount on 21
st

 June 1911 to the distress of her family.  She spent many 
years teaching at Albert Park, Portland, Hamilton, Toorak and Mary’s Mount, coming to Dawson Street in 
1933 where she taught English, Latin, French, Mathematics, Geography and Drawing.  She was a keen 
gardener and had the responsibility of Care of the Grounds at Marryatville. 
M. Joan died in her 100

th
 year at Marryatville on 1

st
 July, 1985. 

 

 
(Photograph courtesy of Advertiser Newspaper Limited) 

 
 
 
Mother Rosa Serong, Angela Serong, was born in Melbourne on 9

th
 May 1904.  She entered the novitiate 

at Mary’s Mount on 2
nd

 February 1930.  Sr. Angela taught at St. Peter & Paul’s in South Melbourne and in 
Brisbane before coming to Dawson Street in 1946.  She taught in Toorak, Claremont and was Superior at 
Portland before returning to Dawson Street in 1970. She took on parish work in Albert Park and Toorak.  
Sr. Angela was a strong supporter of the reforms brought by Vatican II. 
Sr. Angela died at Toorak on 5

th
 June 2004. 

 

 
 

 
 
 
Sister Margaret Fitzsimmons, Julia Fitzsimmons, was born on 8

th
 February, 1878 in Lancashire.  She 

entered the novitiate at Mary’s Mount on 27
th

 April 1912.  During the 1930s she worked in the laundry at 
Toorak before moving to Dawson Street where where she worked for the next thirty years, 1936-1965, in 
House and Laundry.  At Dawson Street she kept chooks and a vegetable garden.  She was very popular 
with the local children who would call in to see her. 
Sr. Margaret died in Ballarat on 6

th
 October, 1965. 
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Memories – Shirley (Jenkins) Cullity, Dawson Street 1939- 

 
Mother Margarita’s etiquette lessons – leaving the room, knocking twice and returning.  Sitting, frock 
over knees, knees together, hands clasped to the left leg.  Just imagine these days! 
 
Preparation for First communion – the act book…who made them?  With those triangular cut-outs to 
be pressed down if you’d done one kind deed.  I still have mine – it is by no means full! 
 
Raspberry vinegar and Sister Padua’s coconut ice on Feast Days. 
 
Knocking at the old kitchen door and catching glimpses of that appalling kitchen. 
 
Sister Margaret carrying armloads of wood to stoke up the fires. 
 
Mr. O’Shea’s weekly Elocution Lessons ‘There was a boy whose name was Jim…etc….etc’ I can still 
recite it word for word!!  Also, ‘The Beautiful Hands of a Priest’ who would recite that now?? 
 
Miss Frizzell’s Physical Culture lesson, her truly amazing figure and her stunning control of the class – 
no one stepped out of line for a second. 
 
Mother Xavier constantly berating the boys.  Minding her class while she exited for 10 minutes or so.  
Where did she go?  To have numerous cups of tea perhaps?  Sitting for yonks in the glass passage 
hearing the less academic struggling through their reader. 
 
Breaking my heart when I had to leave M. Xavier and go across the passage to M. Barbara.  M. 
Barbara’s ‘spelling bees’ and her fixation about not touching the back of her chair.  I wonder why? 
 
Sodality medals and the shame of having one removed for bad behaviour. 
 
Weekly Aggregate Medals and the glory of wearing that big silver cross for a week.  Mary Carlisle 
sometimes beat me, and I was so glad when she moved away from Ballarat!! 
 
Going to Benediction every Friday at the Cathedral and fighting to escort the more attractive looking 
little juniors.  Maria and Paul Bongiorno were highly sought after…weekly Friday Confession. 
 
Attending the Mission daily.  Being allowed to sit in the sun in the playground and read instead of 
attending religion class if you’d gone to early Mass. 
 
Fr. McInerney training us for basketball, which originally we played in our serge dresses!  Long mid-
calf dresses and stockings for tennis! 
 
May Day Processions:  Those beautiful hymns.  The honour of being chosen to carry the class basket.  
The glory of being crowned ‘Queen of the May’.  The school assembling each day in May for the 
Angelus and the Act of Consecration.  I still can repeat the Consecration! 
 



  

 30 

Sports Days when the St. Pat’s boys could come!! Mother Assumpta [?] crying her eyes out as she 
read aloud ‘David Copperfield’. 
 
Being allowed to go up to the room ‘with the round table’ to see a very ill M.J. Rita – without doubt 
the best English teacher in the world. 
 
Attending M.J. Angela’s French lessons where she broached every subject in the world from cleaning 
the ring around the bath after you’d finished to her brother’s sick jokes, but never, ever, any French. 
 
Alliance Francois brush ups with Mrs Quinlan before the exams, because you’d done nothing with M. 
J. Angela. 
 
Flower strewing at St. Pat’s on the Feast of Corpus Christi.  Because I was so short I strewed flowers 
for years and years. 
 
That terrible concert when we were the ‘Seasons of the Year’ and we ‘swanned’ around the stage in 
those shocking costumes hired from Melbourne. 
 
Music exams with Percy Grainger, now I’m impressed but I wasn’t then. 
 
The school fete surely the highlight of the year. 
 
The hours of planning and fittings for ‘The Dress’ to wear to the Ball and the shattering 
disappointment of never being named ‘Belle’. 
 
The pride and the joy of one’s Jubilee Day and then the heartbreak of walking out the gate for the last 
time.  I visited every nook and cranny on that last day! 
 
The everlasting memory of the hours spent with friends sitting under that glorious silver poplar in the 
school yard. 

 

 
Dawson Street Community  

Front Row: M. Scholastica Yourelle, M. Angela Finn, M. Mary Synnot 
Second Row: M. Alacoque Donnellan, M. Magdalen O’Hagan, ? M. Mildred Dew 

Back Row: M. Xavier Rodgers, M. Denise Byrne 
 

 



  

 31 

 
‘Spring, Summer, Autumn, Winter’, 1948 

 
 

 
Mother Angela Finn, Mary Eugenie Finn, was born on 13

th
 March, 1879 in Hawthorn.  The family moved 

to Randwick and M. Angela attended Loreto Randwick.  She entered the novitiate at Mary’s Mount on 2
nd

 
February, 1902.  She began teaching at Portland and went on to teach at Hamilton, Normanhurst and 
Kirribilli.  M. Angela taught at Dawson Street from 1916/1917 and again from 1934 to 1951 when she 
taught Christian Doctrine, Music and French and was Superior from 1946.  She produced two plays “The 
Knights of the Silver Shield” and “Sir Thomas More”. 
M. Angela died on 15

th
 May, 1982 at Marryatville. 
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Memories – M. Angela Finn, Dawson Street Community 1916/17 and 1934-1951 
 
My second term in Loreto, Dawson Street lasted seventeen years 1934 – 1951.  During that time M.M. 
Teresa Gertrude O’Sullivan’s [Provincial 1924-1937] time had expired and M.M. Dorothea Riley took her 
place till 1944, when M.M. Philomena Doherty was appointed, (the gentlest of nuns and very holy).  I lived 
under two Superiors, M.M. Mercedes Hauser and M.M. Carmella Gallivan, whose six years expired in 
1945.  Most of my time was spent teaching Christian Doctrine, Music and French.  During that period I 
produced two good plays – “The Knights of the Silver Shield” and “Sir Thomas More”.  At the latter was 
present Reverend Basil Roper who had just been raised to the rank of Bishop. 
An old tradition belonging to Dawson Street was always part of an entertainment – it was a debate by the 
small boys on something popular at the time, and was always amusing to any audience.  On one occasion, 
when the Bishop (Dr. Foley) was present, the “star” speaker came forward to make his speech, he stood 
dumb and seemed to have stage-fright, no prompting from me had any effect!  Even the Bishop called 
“Out with it lad” without result.  Suddenly he found his voice and proclaimed his speech perfectly. When 
they came off the stage, I said “What happened to you John?”  He explained – “I saw my father coming in 
the door and I waited till he found a chair, so he could hear me making my speech.”  Stage-fright?  Not at 
all – cool presence of mind! 
When the Second World War broke out, the fathers’ committee decided to dig trenches in the already 
limited space in the school yard.  One of the fathers who had never been known to use a pick or shovel in 
his life offered his services.  The girls were in line preparing to file in for class, when his daughter saw him 
with a pick in his had, she exclaimed, “Look at Dad with a pick, I wonder if he knows what to do with it.”  A 
father, passing, heard her and said, “It is all right Joan, the directions are on the handle!” 
When appointed Superior I managed to secure the two terraced housed beside the Convent in Dawson 
Street – now the Commercial School – and later the building in Lyons Street (Morey’s House) helped by 
Mother Provincial (Mother Colombiere), now a new Junior school.   
The School during the War had been reduced in numbers.  The Primary School, St. Joseph’s, had taken as 
many migrants as they could and I was under pressure from the priest and committee to take in some.  
That charity had its own reward, as the school numbers increase again, and Loreto Dawson Street is more 
flourishing than ever. 
Three of the Community who had done good work through the years, went their reward during my six 
years, M.M. Gabriel Kenny, M.M. Peter Brophy and M.M. Scholastica Yourelle.  The last named being an 
excellent Junior school teacher and vehement on the Irish question.  
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Mother Mercedes Hauser, Rose Hauser, was born on 6

th
 September, 1874 in Ballarat.  Rose trained at the 

Dawson Street Teachers’ Training College under M. Hilda Benson and she entered Loreto in 1900, 
subsequently spending time in nearly all the houses around Australia, except Brisbane.  From 1941 she 
was Superior at Mary’s Mount, from 1949 Superior at Marryatville and from 1959 Assistant at Portland.  
She first came to Dawson Street in 1913 and then again as Superior from 1934 until 1939. 
M. Mercedes died at Portland on 23

rd
 July, 1963. 

 

 
 

 

 
M. Carmella Gallivan, Margaret Gallivan, was born on 9

th
 November, 1887 in South Australia.  She 

entered the Mary’s Mount novitiate on 2
nd

 February, 1912. Although suffering from poor health she had a 
great sense of humour with a repertoire of funny stories.  She taught at Adelaide Terrace in the West in 
1914, also at Marryatville, Albert Park, Toorak, Kirribilli and Brisbane.  M. Carmella was Superior at 
Dawson Street from 1940 until 1945.  She returned to Dawson Street in 1957. 
M. Carmella died on 31

st
 January, 1968 at Marryatville. 

 

 

 
Mother Peter Brophy, Ellen Agnes Brophy, was born on 23

rd
 January, 1872 in Ballarat.  Her parents were 

friends of M. Gonzaga’s and Ellen attended Mary’s Mount from 1886 until 1888. She entered the novitiate 
on 19

th
 March, 1910.  M. Peter spent some years in Albert Park but most of her religious life at Dawson 

Street, from 1936 until 1950.  
M. Peter died on 4

th
 February, 1950 at Dawson Street. 
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Mother Scholastica Yourelle, Kathleen Yourelle, was born on 6

th
 March 1870 in Dunboyne, Ireland.  She 

and her sister, M. Columba, followed her aunt, M. Xavier, from Ireland and entered the novitiate at 
Mary’s Mount on 19

th
 January, 1896. M. Scholastica spent nearly all her religious life at Dawson Street, 

from 1902 until 1951. 
M. Scholastica died at Dawson Street on 27

th
 December, 1951. 

 

 
 

 
 

 
Memories – Pat Riley (Young) Dawson Street 1939- 

 
I can remember the first day the three of us, Cynthia, Shirl and I) started school. Sister Margarita looked 
after us and took us around the school. She was very kind to us. The three of us were a team for awhile. 
Dear Mother Xavier came next and we loved doing jobs for her. She was also good with the boys, treated 
them like little men. 
What about the concerts we had. I had a bright gold dress for one with sequins on it I think that I might 
have been a flower! Cynthia’s mother probably made that dress.  
Another time Cynthia and I did the Gavotte I was the boy and Cynthia the girl in white wigs and all, I think 
that I have got a photo somewhere. 
Our First Communion was a time to remember in our white dresses and most of us lacking our front 
teeth. We were impressed with breakfast afterwards. 
What about the Fetes and all the beautiful embroidery the nuns used to do. I loved the lavender bags that 
Mother Rose used to make. I still love lavender. 
The great May Day processions when we used to decorate the baskets. It was very competitive for the 
best baskets and prettiest flowers.  I can still smell the chrysanthemums. 
At the Balls we had all girls only.  We would have preferred male partners as we got older! 
The sports events were great especially when we played opposite other schools we even travelled to 
Mandeville, what excitement that was, going on the bus. 
. 
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Memories - Genevieve Davey ibvm, Dawson Street 1939- 

 
My early schooling was at St. Joseph’s, Lyons Street, where I had an excellent grounding, having been 
taught by Sisters Emerentia and Bonaventure, Miss Alice Mong and Miss Teresa Lynch who became a 
Sister of Mercy.  I went to Dawson Street in 1939 and finally ‘graduated’ at the end of 1

st
 Term, 1945, 

when I began student teacher training attached to Eureka Street State School. 
 
I enjoyed my years as a student at Loreto where the atmosphere was relaxed and I knew I belonged.  I 
remember my first class which was a composite year 7 and 8 in today’s classification and I made the 5

th
 in 

year 8.  Mother Carmella taught maths and introduced us to Latin, Mother Angela taught French and 
Mother Joan took us for some Maths, History and Geography.   
 
I loved the weekly singing class with M. Angela who was a talented musician and when the following year 
our class increased in numbers, we gained honours in the choral exam, due in part to our gaining two star 
musicians – Pat Gleeson and Betty Nolan.   
 
In May, 1945 a combined D St/Mary’s Mount choir took part in the Mary Ward Tercentenary concert.  I 
did not like the weekly Physical Culture session taken by one of the few lay teachers, except for the 
Ballroom Dancing component.  I also well remember Mr. O’Shea’s Elocution class, at which a nun often 
presided and I can still recite several of the old ballads. 
 
Teachers of later years included M. Bernard [? who taught RE and English.  She was young and to me 
looked holy.  M. Christina was a feisty lady who taught Maths which I loved but I was expected to be as 
bright as my old sisters and when I fell short of expectations she would begin a litany of their names and 
eventually would get to me and I might find myself on the other side of the door until I could remember 
the right answer to a question (There was only ever one ‘right’ answer to one of M. Christina’s questions).  
She also taught Art, Science and Geography and ensured we followed the exploits of the Allies in WW11 
by having us bring the War map from Saturday’s Argus to class each Monday.  Leaving Chemistry was 
taken by a gentleman whose name I have forgotten.   
 
Then, there was Mother Rita who could reduce a rabble to silence by just appearing.  She taught RE, 
English and History to Leaving Classes and Art to Sub Intermediate.  I remember her beautiful embroidery, 
which she sometimes worked on when we were writing answers to questions set for homework. 
 
In our leaving year we had a bar heater in our room and had toasted sandwiches until the smell reached 
the noses of the nuns in their refectory.  M. Aluigi was a very kind and gracious teacher who came 
towards the end of my years at D Street.  She brought out the best in each girl by her belief in one’s innate 
goodness.   
 
Mother Claude seemed very old to me as a child, but she was very interested in Sport and always watched 
the matches and encouraged us to improve.  Mary’s Mount usually beat us except in tennis. 
I well remember our singing in the Cathedral for special occasions when the senior choir members were 
unavailable and we had a great repertoire of Church music and knew more hymns than any other school I 
believe.  Dear Fr. Glowery would bring us ice creams for our contribution to the church Liturgy and a visit 
by a Bishop would give us extra play time or even a half day holiday.  
 
During 1940s there was a further increase in students and more space was required.  In 1949 two terrace 
houses 9 and 11 Dawson Street were purchased and in 1950 a two storey building owned by Morey, 4 
Lyons Street, was purchased.  The wooden building at the back of Morey’s was converted into a Junior 
School and the rest of the building was occupied as flats. 
 



  

 36 

 

 
Dawson Street Junior School with flats behind, c.1950 

 
 
M. Claude Donnelly, Teresa Donnelly, was born in Cowra NSW on 13

th
 April 1873. She had been a student 

at Mary’s Mount with one of her sisters in 1888.  She had worked in a bank before entering to support her 
family who had suffered in the bank crash of 1892 and as a result was an astute business woman.  She 
entered the novitiate at Mary’s Mount on 12

th
 April 1914.  M. Claude was an expert card player and had a 

great interest in sport. She worked in the West for some years and at St. Mary’s Hall.  She was at Dawson 
Street in 1945 before going to Normanhurst as Mistress of House.   
M. Claude died at Normanhurst on 9

th
 June 1967. 
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Memories - Rosa Hill (Carroll) Dawson Street 1941 – 1951 

 
I was the youngest of four sisters to attend Loreto Convent Dawson Street.  I have vivid memories of my 
time at Dawson Street, my experiences were very different from those of my children. 
 
During my days at Loreto the nuns generally remained within the confines of the Convent, my mother 
Gret Carroll ran errands for the nuns.  My father Frank assisted in many ways including the digging of the 
trenches during the Second World War. 
 
The grounds were not large and during the Second World War, trenches occupied the whole area where 
the netball courts were, we also played Vigoro in that area during the summer. 
 
In preparation for an Air Raid we had a small tin in our desk containing cotton wool for our ears, a cork to 
bite on and some barley sugar, fortunately we didn’t have to use them. 
 
The teachers were all nuns with the exception of weekly lessons from Mr. James O’Shea who taught 
‘Elocution’ and Miss Mella Frizell who took us for ‘drill’.  Drill was our only timetabled physical activity, 
quite different to the Physical Education lessons of today.  It involved standing in rows swinging our arms 
and the occasional knee bends.  As our skills and ‘fitness’ improved Miss Frizell introduced us to the art of 
rod twirling. 
 
I have fond memories of Mother Rose, a gentle person with a warm smile, she prepared us for the 
sacraments of First Confession and First Communion.  Our lessons took place in a very small, stuffy room – 
I don’t think it had any windows.  It was called Miss Gabbut’s room, although I didn’t know Miss Gabbut.  
Did she really exist? 
 
One of the high lights of my time at Loreto Convent Dawson Street was the Percussion Band.  We were 
very proud of the band, I played the triangle and each year we were examined by the Music Board.  We 
always received honours. 
 
I especially remember the Chapel as being very simple and serene unlike the larger churches.  On the 
Feast of St. Michael I had the privilege of carrying the candle and leading the procession on two or three 
occasions.  St. Michael’s picture hung above the front door of the building and if my memory serves me 
correctly he was the saint for the protection of buildings.  I donned my First Communion dress and carried 
a candle through the buildings.  I was excited at the prospect of discovering what was behind the closed 
doors that led to the nun’s bedrooms. 
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Dawson Street Juniors 1947 

 

 
Dawson Street Seniors 1947 

 
 
 

 

 
 
Memories Yvonne (Askhar) Matta, Dawson Street 1943-1955 

 
The back verandah and its occasional occupants.  The time was the mid-40’s and men were back from 
WW11 and the WW1 veterans were still there and mobile.  No such high-sounding concepts as Post 
Traumatic Stress Syndrome, no counseling and very little social service provision.  The nuns took on 
that task.  They who lived their vow of poverty provided a hot meal and a little shelter from the cold 
Ballarat days to a number of regular clients.  We as children didn’t grasp the enormity of what we 
were seeing, but this has stayed in my mind all these years when I observe the enormous numbers of 
homeless people in the streets of Brisbane where I now live.  
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Kindy Days.  Or should that be Kinder?  One classroom, Kinder, Prep and Grade 1 and a very young 
and pretty Sr. Margarita.  She was a very new teacher then and she was teaching about 20 children.  
D Street was such a small school and we were so beautifully looked after.  Ballarat was so cold, but 
we had a fireplace in that room, beautiful wood floors and we had our indoor slippers which lived in 
our ‘shoe holes’.  We played in the small yard just outside the door, sheltered by the high brick wall 
on Dawson Street.  By Grade One Sr. Stanislaus  [?] had taken over – and I was delighted to meet up 
with her again at the Federation gathering at Mandeville Hall in 2005.  Nuns have such long 
memories: Sr. Margarita’s voice on the phone in Brisbane when she was celebrating her 50

th
 

anniversary swept me back to Ballarat.  She had asked if there was anyone she might know in 
Brisbane and Sr. Juliana told her that I was there, and I had two daughters at Loreto Coorparoo.  The 
memories we shared!!! 
 
Lockers!  Does that no conjure up a picture of cupboards that lock?  But no, not in those days.  It was 
so wonderful to have somewhere you could put your coat and hat and your tennis racquet and 
miscellaneous items.  We didn’t even consider the possibility that someone might covet our things.  
Oh for those days of simple trust. 
 
The big tree in the yard outside the toilets.  At the end of the Christmas holidays going in early to 
help paint those green benches.  The paint actually went on the benches and not on us. 
 
A graveled yard for so many years and gravel-rashed knees where childish clumsiness made me 
collapse in a heap so many times.  I still bear the scars. 
 
The wonderful, long, brick wall that divided us from the grounds of St. Andrew’s Kirk.  What a 
marvelous practice ground for tennis.  We only had one tennis court, but so many girls could practice 
at once on that wall.  Our tennis teams did very well against schools much better equipped than we 
were. 
 
Basketball Courts.  Now the game is called netball, but that’s strange because there don’t seem to be 
nets.  And our pale green sports tunics.  They had to touch the ground when we knelt down – not too 
comfortable when running around.  At one time the nuns had us making matching green bloomers 
that would cover our rude parts from exposure.  We also wore thick lisle stockings and white ankle 
socks over them. 
 
Speaking of rude parts.  I’m fascinated by the fact that we had ‘limbs’ not arms and legs.  Was there 
something I wasn’t told about the sensuality of the words ‘arms and legs’. 
 
The extraordinary opportunity to have contact with another order of nuns – the Sisters of Mercy 
who taught at St Paul’s Technical College.  We went once a week for what was then Domestic Science 
and we learned to cook from our Emily MacPherson textbooks.  Emily must have been the doyenne 
of teachers because there was a college named after her in Melbourne.  I took my cookery book with 
me when I was married and often referred to it for the basic rules. 
 
Domestic Science with Mother Dolorosa in Intermediate was memorable.  We learned to make soap 
in the Science Room and we learned lots of other things as well.  But isn’t it amazing that Dolorosa 
who was a brilliant mathematician I later discovered, was also brilliant at the very practical.  She also 
had the most infectious laugh.  What a joy it was to meet her again in Ballarat in 1975 when Loreto 
celebrated its centenary.  This time she was SISTER Dolorosa and came to my mother’s house 
accompanied by Sr. Margaret who was part of my very first memories of Dawson Street. 
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Dawson Street was a very small school in the 1940’s.  My first recollection of a school photo was of 
the whole school fitting into one photo.  Everyone knew everyone – or at least it felt that way.  We 
younger students knew ‘the big girls’. 
 
The school’s location in Dawson Street put it across the road from the saleyards and we enjoyed the 
occasional drama of a runaway cow, squealing pigs being driven down the road and of course the 
livestock perfume.  Now Dawson Street has lost that touch of rural magic. 
 
Elocution classes with Mr. O’Shea were a highlight of the week, and watching Mother Juliana blush 
when Mr. O’Shea spoke to her lit up our dull teenage lives. 
 
Miss Frizell and her physical culture classes were another break in the routine.  What we didn’t 
realize at the time was that she was an excellent ballet teacher.  We only saw the exercises she 
taught us to prepare us for the display on Sports Day when we would march on to the tennis court 
and do our bit. 
 
School ‘Balls’:  No boys of course, but we could dance with other girls and we did learn to dance.  
Today’s students must find that concept hilarious. 
 
Mother Superior’s Feast Day!  What a celebration.  A concert and then festive lunch with ‘raspberry 
vinegar’.  I hadn’t seen that beverage since my last days at Loreto in 1955, but was astonished to find 
it at a roadside stall in Tasmania.  I’m sure it’s available elsewhere, but I hadn’t seen it.  The nuns 
always provided us with the daintiest sandwiches and beautiful little cakes.  How generous, when 
their own lives were so simple. 
 
 The nuns who have remained in my memory are Sr Margarita, my very first teacher, Sr. Stanislaus, 
Mother Xavier, Mother Barbara, Mother Juliana, Mother Dolorosa, Mother Denis, Mother Canice, 
Mother Angela, Mother Rosa, Mother Christina.   
 
One of the past pupils of Dawson Street who is in the public eye these days is Cardinal Pell, who 
shared Mother Xavier with us.  I have vivid recollections of Mother Xavier saying George was delicate, 
and because he was larger than anyone else, had outgrown his strength.  I wonder how His Eminence 
would feel about that.  My children are fascinated by the fact that I sat in the same classroom as 
Cardinal Pell. 
 
Another well know person is Paul Bongiorno.  The Bongiorno’s were at Dawson Street over a 
number of years and it was great to run into Paul again at St. Stephen’s Cathedral in Brisbane when 
he was doing a story for Channel 10 TV.  Paul also helped me out with an expose of fraud by a 
business here in Brisbane. 
 
In the 50’s learning to type at Dawson Street was a bit of a problem.   There was one manual 
typewriter available to students.  However, Mother Juliana had a weaving loom and we could have a 
try at weaving.  She later went on to make silver jewellery and was teaching it as a skill to students at 
Loreto Coorparoo. 
 
The library in the 40’s and mid 50’s was a room under the stairs in the front entrance hall.  Mother 
Juliana opened it after Benediction on a Friday and it had some lovely books but they were not many.  
She bought new ones at time went on, but my early memories are happy ones reading books I 
borrowed from there.  When I returned to Ballarat in 1975 was astounded at the beautiful new 
library the students had.  
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In those days there was no government aid for schools.  Our small fees could not have sufficed to 
cover the cost of our education without enormous sacrifices by the nuns.  I was happy to find that 
that injustice had been rectified in the intervening years when Catholic schools started receiving 
government funding. 
 
What we lacked in facilities was more than compensated for by the love and care shown to us by the 
nuns.  In retrospect I realize that their lives were hard.  The convent was very cold and the nuns wore 
mittens to keep their hands mobile in winter.  They wore the same heavy habits all year.  They only 
left the convent in pairs and for urgent matters. 
 
How fortunate we were to have known these amazing women who followed in the steps of Mary 
Ward.  They gave us a good education and more importantly they taught us respect for authority 
without any kind of force.  I don’t recall hearing angry stories from Loreto past students the way I 
have from others of my friends who were taught by other orders. 
 
Mary Ward was woman ahead of her time and she created an institute which honoured God and 
produced women of distinction who could pass on her spirit to the new generation. 
 
I am eternally grateful that I had the privilege of going to Dawson Street and feel sad that the life of 
that campus is now ending.  But the spirit will always live on as long as we can share our memories 
with one another and with our families.  Loreto is not bricks and mortar but faith and love and heart 
and a very proud and inspiring way of life. 
 
I am very proud to say that two of my daughter share this love of Loreto, respect for the ideals of 
Mary Ward and happy memories of a Loreto education.  They are past pupils of Loreto Coorparoo. 
 

 
 
 

 
Mother Dolorosa McKernan, Veronica McKernan, or Dolly as she was known, was born on 30

th
 March, 

1898 in Melbourne. She graduated from the University of Melbourne with a Bachelor of Arts and later a 
Diploma of Teaching at the State Education College.   She entered the novitiate at Mary’s Mount on 25

th
 

March, 1925. M. Dolorosa taught in Perth for 18 years first at Adelaide Terrace and then at the new 
Nedlands. She subsequently served in Ballarat, St. Mary’s College, Kirribilli, Portland and Toorak.  Her joy 
was teaching Maths and making it fun. She also taught Languages and Domestic Science. M. Dolorosa 
taught at Dawson Street between 1951 and 1959. She died on 22

nd
 June, 1987 at Toorak.  
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M. Canice Woods, Johannah Woods, was born in South Camberwell on 24

th
 April 1896.  She was 

educated at the Convent of Mercy in Nicholson Street and trained as a domestic arts teacher.  After 
teaching for several years in Melbourne, Portland and Ballarat with the State Education Department, she 
entered Loreto on 11

th
 February, 1919.  She taught in most states and was Superior at Dawson Street, 

Kirribilli and Blackburn and Sub-mistress of novices in the 1930s.  She was first Principal of St. Theresa’s 
School, Nedlands. M. Canice was at Dawson Street in 1922, 1926, 1952 – 1954 and 1958 -1959.  
She died on 18

th
 June, 1986 at Mary’s Mount.  

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Memories – Joan O’Beirne nee Kerins,  Dawson Street 1951-1958 
 

Library under the staircase in the front foyer.  Ladder to climb so as to reach the high shelves.  
Borrowing on Friday afternoons. 
 
Science room – chemistry experiments with Mother Dolorosa – nuns upstairs receiving pleasant 
aromas of gases such as hydrogen sulphide! 
 
Sports Day on the extensive sports ground – our tennis court!  Novelty races such as egg and spoon, 
deportment, i.e. running with a block of wood on your head.  Ball games such as corner spry, tunnel 
ball and many others.  Sports Houses were: Philomena (Gold), Kostka (Red), Loyola (Blue).  For a few 
years Sports Day was held on Caulfield Cup Day with a Fete as well.  Demonstrations of dances etc., 
learnt in our deportment classes. One year we spent considerable time learning a Maypole Dance 
causing our teacher Mrs Looney considerable frustration. Where were those ribbons meant to be? 
Our athletics races were held at White Square the week prior to the Sports Day. 
Tennis lessons, an optional extra for those willing to pay.  Mr. Bass was the coach.  Girls not hitting on 
the tennis court would hit their balls against the brick wall.  There were circles painted on the wall 
into which you were meant to serve your ball.  Tennis balls were often hit over the brick wall in to the 
grounds of the Church Hall next door.  Girls spent much time running in there to retrieve them – with, 
or dare I say, without permission? 
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Prefects on the staircase landings as we filed up to the chapel and down again!  Dare we talk or make 
any noise? 
Prefects outside the school and on the street corners making sure ‘We Ladies’ were wearing our hat 
and gloves! 
 
Fr. Shelley, Religious Inspector of Schools, made an annual visit to question us all on our catechism. A 
day of fear!  The nuns expected us to give the school a good name for its religious education! 
 
Mr. O’Shea Elocution teacher.  He once bought a new Studebaker, drove it in the front gate to show 
the nuns.  What great excitement and pleasure this caused the nuns! 
 
Ink wells to fit in the desks - quite a task keeping them filled each week and then at the end of term 
emptying and washing them all. 
 
VIGORA!!  Our version of cricket.  Played inter house and also played against some other schools such 
as Mary’s Mount and Ballarat High. 
 
Our spirituality – Prayers before and after class.  The Angelus every noon.  Regular visits to the 
Chapel.  An annual retreat given by the Redemptorist Fathers usually over three days.  No talking was 
allowed through the school day.  We used to buy holy cards and give them to our friends in memory 
of our Retreat.  May Day – Altar with beautiful statue of Our Lady decorated with a multitude of 
flowers. 
End of term reports read out at an assembly of the whole school. 
Singing in Latin the 11am High Mass at the Cathedral on one Sunday a month. 
 
Deportment lessons - Mrs Looney 
 
Discipline.  Always keep the school yard tidy, pick up any rubbish lying around.  Always offer to carry 
the books for any nun walking past. 
 
Lining up under the back verandah at the start of the school day with Mother Juliana and her bell to 
bring us to attention. 
 
Poor men sitting waiting outside the kitchen for meals from the nuns at midday. 
 
Sewing classes – learning to sew by hand never a machine!  
 
Fires lit in the fireplaces in the classrooms in winter. 
 
Cattle yards directly opposite the school in Dawson Street – very busy and noisy on market days. 
 
School Ball held annually, Music, dancing, beautiful evening dresses, Belle of the Ball - but no boys!! 
 
The nuns’ utter dedication to their teaching, their help and encouragement and wisdom, not only in 
the classroom but in our daily lives. 
 
Intermediate, Leaving and Matriculation exams held externally at the Rooms in Ballarat Town Hall. 
 
Alliance Francaise competitions held in turn annually at a participating school. 
 
Senior School Dance held at St. Patrick’s College each year. (Yes, with boys!) 
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Cooking lessons at St. Paul’s Technical School in Lydiard Street, Ballarat opposite the Railway station.  
Once a week we would walk down there to be taught in their kitchens by the Sisters of Mercy who 
came from their Convent in Victoria Street. 
 
Our uniform was unique.  Navy dress with white detachable collar and cuffs, mirroring the dress of 
our founder Mary Ward.  Navy jumper with white stripes and navy blazer with Loreto Crest on 
pocket.  Hat and gloves.  In 1958 our uniform was changed to a royal blue with gold striped pleated 
tunic, fawn shirt and blue and gold tie, blue and gold striped blazer with Loreto Crest and boater style 
hat.  This brought the uniform more into line with all the other Loreto uniforms in Australia. 
 
Statue of St. Joseph was always placed outside near the tennis court to ward off any rain on 
important occasions such as Sports Day. 
 
Nuns in the 50’s – Mother Rose, Mother Barbara, Mother Dennis, Sister Ignatius, Mother Juliana, 
Mother Dolorosa, Mother Christine, Sister Carmel (came 1958), Mother Canice. 
 
1958 was the last year a full Matriculation was studied at Loreto, Dawson Street, I myself being the 
only pupil.  After that the girls had to study at Mary’s Mount. 
 
Boys were enrolled at Loreto, Dawson Street in Kindergarten, Preparatory and Grade 1.  
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In 1954 the Lourdes Grotto was constructed by Mother Canice Woods. This was made 
possible by £3,000 received from the estate of  L. C. O’Grady. 
 

 
Prefects at the Lourdes Grotto, 1955 

 

 
Memories – Catherine Laffey (Parrott), Dawson Street 1943- 

 
Personal admiration and affection for the nuns who provided another aspect of women for us. Their 
formative influence has remained with me throughout my life. 
 
1st of May - celebrating Our Lady - decorating the shrine with the last flowers of autumn - in my case 
asking neighbours to donate flowers.  In retrospect this is rather amusing because the most prolific donor 
of flowers was a very staunch Methodist - and yet, in those days of sectarianism, graciously allowed a 
little Catholic girl access to her garden. 
 
Strewing petals at the feast of Christ the King procession – again the same neighbour's kindness in having 
her roses ransacked.  I am trying to think of the aspiration we had to say and the timing of the strewing! 
 
The old stage at Dawson Street where two of Mother Xavier's classes were held - grades three and four, I 
think. 
 
The smell of the market on warm Fridays when the windows were open and we were in the chapel. 
 
The magical (to me, anyway) Glass Passage which seemed so high and so long. 
 
The picture of the death of either Plato or Aristotle in the `big' room which was divided by folding doors. 
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The big tree in the centre of the playground. Sports day on the tennis court with the teams lined up 
around the perimeter. 
 
Mother Rose placidly sitting on the bench near the kitchen door at playing time, presumably supervising 
play time as she finger knitted the Philomena belts for the sick. 
 
Catching the Mt Pleasant tram home for lunch - I can still remember the timetable for the trams! 
 
Mother Francesca teaching music in the little backroom and the music exams in the parlor. I had no talent 
for playing music but because of Mother Francesca developed a life long passion and love as audience.  
 

 
 
Mother Francesca O’Loghlen, Frances Mary O’Loghlen, was born in St. Kilda on 22

nd
 April, 1876.  She 

entered the novitiate at Mary’s Mount on 22
nd

 June 1900.  M. Francesca spent some early years at 
Dawson Street in 1903 and again in 1913, some years at Kirribilli before returning to Dawson Street in 
1945.  In 1948 she taught at Mary’s Mount until her death on 23

rd
 July 1972.  M. Francesca taught 

Christian Doctrine, Reading, Handwork and Music. 
 

 
 

 
 

 
Memories – Adrienne Leitch (Opie), Dawson Street 1943- 

 
Mother Andrew Bell as Principal. 
 
Kinder/grade one slippers, shoe holes and galoshes. 
 
Mother Xavier and Sister Bernadette in primary school. 
 
Mother Barbara - upper primary. 
 
Beautiful Mother Juliana for Art and in the tiny, tiny library. 
 
Under stair ‘tunnel’ from main entrance foyer to general school area. 
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A big, big boy in our kinder/primary classes - Georgie Pell. 
 
Tennis wall - the best ever! 
 
Very strong tennis teams. 
 
The ‘tin fence’ (behind the lovely big tree) into which we blasted to finish our sprint races. 
 
The ‘early morning race’ at the athletic sports which Yvonne Ashkar always won! Lots of practice as she 
was always late for school! 
 
Fires in each classroom - toast and warmth. 
 
Nun’s kitchen where the kindly sister-in-charge would heat our winter Lunches. 
 
Year 11/12 classes of only 2 girls! 
 
My debut at St Patrick’s ball. I wasn’t at first accepted due to being a non catholic at  that time. The school 
went ‘into bat’ for me and I did do my debut with my classmates. 
 

 
 
Mother Andrew Bell, Honor Bell, was born in Geelong on 24

th
 November 1889 and entered the novitiate 

at Mary’s Mount on 11
th

 February 1915.  She was educated at Mary’s Mount and at the Central Catholic 
Training College. She and her sister, M. Aluigi, grew up on the family property at Addiscot/Bellbrae.  M. 
Andrew taught at Portland, Albert Park and Toorak before becoming Mistress of Schools at Dawson Street 
between 1945 and 1948.  She went on to teach at Kirribilli and Toorak before returning to Ballarat.  She 
died at Mary’s Mount on 31

st
 December 1967. 
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Mother Bernadette Lynch, Catherine Mary Lynch, was born in Liverpool on 29

th
 May, 1885.  She entered 

the novitiate at Mary’s Mount on 11
th

 February 1911.  She taught at Dawson Street in 1914 and then 
taught at Hamilton, Albert Park and Mary’s Mount before returning to Dawson Street in 1923.  M. 
Bernadette was Superior at Dawson Street from 1931 until 1933 and went on to be Superior at Mary’s 
Mount and Portland before spending some years at Marryatville.  She had a sister M. Campion in the 
IBVM and two nephews who were missionary priests to whom she was devoted. 
M. Bernadette died at Marryatville on 8

th
 February, 1976. 

 

 
 
 
 
Memories - Kath Hayes, Dawson Street  

 
How dark some rooms were - especially the Science Room. 
 
The peacefulness of the Chapel, especially during Retreat times. 
 
How Mother Dolorosa would make toffees and marshmallows and we would sit near the kitchen door to 
sell these ‘goodies’ to raise money for the Missions. 
Each Friday after lunch we would don blazers, hats and gloves to go to the Cathedral for Benediction.   
On first Fridays, we would also attend Confession immediately before Benediction. 
 
In 1956, we moved away from the navy dress with white collars and cuffs to a blue tunic, blazer and tie.  
This uniform was not identical with that worn by the Mary’s Mount students as ours was a paler blue with 
a stripe through it. 
 
Despite our small playing space we were still very competitive when it came to playing sport.  Vigoro was 
enjoyed by many as we aimed to hit the ball into the Junior School or St. Joseph’s grounds.  In 1957, our 
basketball team (netball today) defeated the other schools we played against including Mary’s Mount, 
Clarendon and Queen’s. 
 
Each year we would have a wonderful altar for Our Lady for May Day.  Each student would try to bring 
some flowers to help decorate and then during Morning Prayers the Head Prefect would crown Our Lady. 
Before each holiday, we would gather for prayers for a safe holiday and then we would sing the Holiday 
Hymn and Queen of Loreto with as much gusto as we dared! 

 
 

 

Memories – Ellison Taffe, Dawson Street 1952 - 1955 
 

At the end of my Year 7 at St. Joseph’s Parish Primary School I was awarded the first Mother’s Club 
Scholarship to attend Loreto Convent, Dawson Street.  So I began there in 1952 in Form 2, not having 
previously learnt any French, Latin, Geometry or Algebra as the other convent girls had in Form 1.  
However, with expert coaching from Mother Emerentia (The Principal of St. Joseph’s) after school and on 
Saturday mornings I soon caught up to the others. 
 
The Mistress of Schools during my time at Dawson Street was Mother Juliana – a very kind, dignified and 
somewhat reserved person, who led the school with discipline and compassion.  My younger sisters 
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attended St. Joseph’s and the youngest one, Margaret was still at home.  While my mother was in 
hospital, I was allowed to bring my little sister to class with me. Some of the nuns, particularly Mother 
Dolorosa, were very considerate, and even gave Margaret work to do and corrected it!  Needless to say 
she became an excellent student and later a teacher herself!  
 
When I was in Leaving, there were only four of us – Elaine Davies, Pat Quinlan, Pauline Brown and me.  
Our classroom was right beside the nuns’ kitchen and frequently one of them had to go to the kitchen to 
prepare the meals.  The smells that wafted through were usually of soup or cabbage!  I believe the nuns 
were quite poor at that time.   
 
One day at the beginning of the third term, when Mother Dolorosa was teaching a composite class of 
Form 2 and Leaving for Latin, she went out to put the dinner on and she fell and broke her leg.  Needless 
to say, she did not return to class, but was carried off to hospital and later to Portland to recuperate.  
Mother Juliana arranged for Pat Quinlan and I to ride our bikes to Mary’s Mount during recess 4 days per 
week to be taught by Sr. Jeanne Cover, then a postulant, and for Maths 1 class taught with the Mary’s 
Mount Leaving class by Mother Sylvester…..  At the end of that year as exam time approached I went to 
Mother Juliana and asked whether she wanted me to set the Form 2 Latin exam paper.  ‘Why would you 
do that?’  Mother Juliana asked, somewhat indignantly.  ‘Because I have been teaching them all the term.’ 
I responded.  She had forgotten all about the Form 2 Latin class, so rather embarrassed, she agreed that I 
could set and correct the exam paper!  (What a precocious child I must have been them). 
 
Meanwhile Mother Dolorosa continued to teach me Maths A by correspondence from her sick bed.  It 
was all done in an exercise book which travelled back and forth to the hospital via the nuns (of course we 
were not allowed to visit in those days) and later back and forth to Portland via the post.  Needless to say I 
passed with flying colours! 
 
My school days at Dawson Street were very happy ones.  Because the classes were small, we became firm 
friends and also came to know our teachers very well.  Both Mother Juliana and Mother Dolorosa had a 
profound influence on my life and they were the first to be told, many years later of my decision to join 
the Loreto Sisters. 
 
In 1959 the Leaving Class was transferred to Mary’s Mount due to illness in the community and difficulties 
in securing secular teachers.  This trend continued as there was a general crisis in the availability of 
teaching staff. 
 
The new Senior School Block with the Commercial College on the top floor was built in 1963. Evening 
classes had begun in 1962 under difficult and cramped conditions but the new Commercial College was 
provided with typewriters, revolving blackboard, fluorescent lighting, record player for shorthand and 
typewriting records, tape recorder and dictaphone.  The Commercial College which had day and evening 
classes included a Model Office with secretarial desk and chair, filing cabinets and electric typewriter.  
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Dawson Street Commercial College 1963 
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Memories - Mary Ginnane (Taffe), Dawson Street 1954 – 1957 

 
I came to Dawson Street from St. Joseph’s in 1954 (I think) and remember well my Sub-Intermediate 
classroom on ‘the stage’ facing the street and opposite the Ballarat Cattle Yards.  On Wednesdays and 
Fridays the Yards were busy with cattle and pig sales, so the smell and the noise generated meant we had 
to make sure all the windows on that side of the building were kept closed, even on hot days! 
 
All the teachers were nuns and the one I recall most was Mother Christina who taught us Science.  She 
always said that she wanted to be on a spacecraft going to the moon!  We thought her ideas were so far 
fetched, but in just over a decade people did go to the moon after all, but she had died by then I think, 
otherwise she might have volunteered to go! 
 
One of the worst aspects of my school days was the sports uniform.  It was a longish green tunic with 
wide pleats and we had to wear lyle stockings with short socks on tope with our sandshoes!  The girls 
from Ballarat East convent and other schools against whom we competed, all had sensible sports 
uniforms and did not have to wear stockings! 
 

 
 

 

Memories – Jennifer Diamond IBVM, Dawson Street 1951- 
 

I began school at Loreto, Dawson Street in 1951 aged 5.  My first teacher was M. Sebastian (Brady) 
 
In Year One our teacher was Sr. Ignatius [?]. Then in Year Two our teacher was Sister Catherine Stack.  
That year we made our First Holy Communion and First Confession (in the nun’s confessional in the 
convent). 
 
In Grades Three and Four our teacher was M. Xavier Rodgers.  This was a real experience – tucked away in 
a little room facing Dawson Street and we had our own little lunch room.  When parties were held after 
school we had to bring to school our party clothes.  Sister helped us to change and look our best and 
taught us how to behave at the party!!!  There were boys in these classes too.  Drummond Street and St. 
Patrick’s College took boys from Year Five.  From then on we had a variety of teachers for different 
subjects – Latin/French/English/Maths/History/Christian Doctrine/Music/Singing/Geography. 
 
There were Sport/games once a week, we had Physical Education.  We wore a green blouse and green 
tunic!!!  These were our sports uniforms for our School Sports days too.  The teams were Kostka, 
Philomena and Barry. 
 
Now they are Ward, Mulhall, Barry and Mornane.  Each week Mr. Young (RIP) would come for singing.  I 
enjoyed that and we managed to sing ‘thirds’ at one stage.  M. Dolores and M. Ignacio taught me music 
and M. Barbara taught me theory.  Theory appealed to me –out of those three.  I guess it was because I 
had time to think it out. 
 
Some of the nuns who taught me were M. Thomas Farley, M. Juliana Coughlan, M. Josephine Jeffries, M. 
Anne Carter, M. Aluigi Bell, M. Anne Anderson, M. Frances Browne, M. Canice Wood.  At the end of From 
Four we had to leave school (Dawson Street) and finish our schooling at Mary’s Mount. 
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In Prep, we had a whole lot of snow one day and M. Sebastian built us a snowman and we produced 
someone’s scarf and woolly hat to dress him with, stones for buttons and eyes and a stick for a pipe. 
 
Our playground was encircled by a hedge – separate from the senior school and we would sit in the hedge 
looking for ‘fairies eggs’ or watch the big girls playing tennis or basketball!!! 
 
On the day of my First Holy Communion – 5

th
 December 1953 - 8a.m. there was Quarant’ore in St. 

Patrick’s Cathedral.  This meant that we couldn’t see the priest saying the Mass at the side altar.  We were 
in front of the big altar with beautiful candles.  Later in the morning Sister Catherine took us (with our 
lunches) on the tram to Mary’s Mount to see the chapel, the grounds and the horses!!!  We had a great 
time. 
 
Another happy memory was the May Day procession.  Each class prepared a basket and we processed 
around the school yard with prayers and hymns.  The Head of the School crowned Our Lady’s statue in the 
hall.  (They were two classrooms at the time).  We had to choose the best behavior in the class to carry 
the flowers.  Never made it until Form Four!  I had the privilege to crown Our Lady that year. 
 
Some of the teachers I mentioned have died, others retired from teaching but are doing other works.  
When my mother went to enquire about sending me to Loreto my happiest experience was that day.  The 
door was opened and this round jolly nun who was smiling at us and welcoming us like long lost friends – 
was M. Dolorosa!!  I said to my Mum “I am going to this school”. 
 

 

 
Dawson Street Chapel, 1959 
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M. Sebastian Brady, Kathleen Agnes Brady, was born on 20

th
 September, 1907/8 in Ararat.   She was a 

student at Loreto Portland.  She lived and taught at Claremont, Marryatville, Albert Park, Dawson Street 
between 1950 and 1976, South Melbourne, Dawson Street again in 1980 – 1982.  At Dawson Street M. 
Sebastian was Sacristan, taught in the Junior School and at Sr. Joseph’s and taught craft in the secondary 
school. She ran a night school in craft for the parents of students. 
M. Sebastian died at Ballarat on 8

th
 September, 1996. 

 

    
 

 
 
M. Dolores Keogh, Gertrude Keogh, was born in Norwood, South Australia, in around 1907.  Gertie began 
her schooling at Loreto Norwood and two years at Mary’s Mount.  She entered at Mary’s Mount on 25

th
 

March, 1927.  She had a beautiful singing voice.  She taught Music (piano, violin, cello), Theory, Music 
Perception Singing, Christian Doctrine and Needlework, at Mary’s Mount, Toorak, Portland, Nedlands, 
Normanhurst, Dawson Street from 1953, Kirribilli, Marryatville and again at Dawson Street from 1959 
M. Dolores died at Blackburn on 29

th
 August, 1968. 
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Mother Ignacio Hallion, Mary Genevieve Hallion, was born in Fremantle on 25

th
 April, 1903. She was 

educated at Loreto Claremont and had one year at Mary’s Mount.  She entered Loreto on 15
th

 June, 1922. 
M. Ignacio taught at Mary’s Mount, Adelaide Terrace Western Australia, Nedlands, Brisbane, 
Normanhurst, Dawson Street from 1955 where she was Mistress of Music, Marryatville. 
She taught Music, Sport, Christian Doctrine, Orchestra, History and Theory. 
M. Ignacio died at Nedlands on 15

th
 May, 1971. 

 

 
 

 
 
Mother Thomas Farley, Eileen Frances Farley, was born at Heathcote, Victoria, on 4

th
 June, 1905.  She 

entered Loreto on 2
nd

 July, 1935. M. Thomas taught at Normanhurst, Claremont, Nedlands, Mary’s 
Mount, Dawson Street between 1957 and 1967 where she was Mistress of House and taught 1

st
 and 2

nd
 

years, Portland, again at Dawson Street betweem 1978 and 1982. 
M. Thomas died at Normanhurst on 1

st
 August, 1985. 
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Commercial College in the 1960s 

 

 
Jubilarians, 1966 

 

In 1964 power points and electric heaters were purchased for the sisters’ cells and in 
1965 the kitchen of the original building was demolished and a new kitchen, store-
rooms, refectory and pantry were built.  The Past Pupils held a kitchen tea to provide 
new equipment and utensils. 
 
In 1969 the Science Block and Classrooms was opened behind the Commercial College. 
 
 
A Library and Classroom Block was built in 1970 with Commonwealth funding and in this 
year the phasing out of the Junior School began.  The drop in student numbers dictated 
that two primary schools on the same site were no-longer needed.   By 1975 the 
Dawson Street Junior School had been completely phased out with the primary aged 
students joining St. Joseph’s Parish Primary School. 
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Opening of Library Wing, 1970 

 

 
Dawson Street Community 1973 

Back Row: Sr Angela Serong; Sr. Judith Sullivan; Miss Rita Byrne; Sr. Breda Byrne; Sr. Pauline Allen; Sr. Finbar Courtney; Sr. Joseph 
Halloran; Sr. Claire Gardiner 

Seated: Sr. Jennifer Collins; Sr. Catherine Stack 
Front: Sr. Maureen Lavelle; Leonie Peterson; Mary Morrissey; Sr. Leo Short 

 

In 1976 the Dawson Street site was being considered, but later rejected, as the new site 
for a combined St. Joseph’s and the Christian Brothers’ St. Patrick’s Primary School and 
the planning for the amalgamation of Mary’s Mount and Dawson Street was begun.  By 
1978 the full amalgamation was complete and Loreto College, Ballarat, established.  
Dawson Street continued as a campus for Years 7 and 8. 
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“Apart from all the things that we have gained through the amalgamation, friendship with others is very 
significant.  For the rest of our lives we will have many friends, some who developed through the 
amalgamation between the two schools.” 
F. Moore, Form Three “Loreto College, 1978” 
 

 

 
Dawson Street Community 1978 

Back: Srs. Agnes Walsh; Roberta Hackendorf; Yvonne Lamerand;  ___? 
Front: Srs. Leo (Mary) Short; Moya Mottram; Shirley Digges; Louise Ritchard; Leonie Peterson 

 
 

In 1982 St. Joseph’s and St. Patrick’s Primary Schools were amalgamated at the St. 
Patrick’s Drummond Street site and the Dawson Street Community closed making more 
space available for the school. 
 
The new building at Sturt Street campus was complete in 2006 to accommodate the 
Years 7 and 8 in 2007, completing the physical amalgamation of both schools and the 
Dawson Street campus was closed. 
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Sr. Christine Burke, Provincial Superior, locking the doors of Dawson Street
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Superiors  
 
1882 – 1885  M. de Sales (Julia) Field 
1885 – 1888  M. Xavier (Bridget) Yourelle 
1889 – 1891  M. Dorothea (Catherine) Frizelle 
1892 – 1894  M.  Berchmans (Anna) Stafford 
1895 – 1897  M. Boniface (Antonia) Volcher 
1898 – 1903  M. Hilda (Louisa) Benson 
1904 – 1909  M. Stanislaus (Anastatia) Mornane 
1910 – 1915  M. Margaret Mary (Helen) Hughes 
1916 – 1918  M. Patricia (Minnie) Ochiltree 
Jan – Nov. 1919 M. Loyola (Emilie) Grano 
1920 – 1922  M. Gertrude (Mary Ella) Mooney 
1923 – 1928  M. Dorothea (Catherine) Frizelle 
1929 – 1930  M. Dympna (Julia) Desmond 
1931 – 1933  M. Bernadette (Catherine) Lynch 
1934 – 1939  M. Mercedes (Rose) Hauser 
1940 – 1945  M. Carmella (Johanna) Gallivan 
1946 – 1951  M. Angela (Mary Eugenie) Finn 
1952 – 1954  M. Canice (Johanna) Woods 
1955 – 1956  M. Magdalen (Lily) O’Hagan 
1956 – 1961  M. Aluigi (Clara) Bell 
1962 – 1967  Sr. Marion Drew 
1968 -  1973  Sr. Mary Morrissey 
1974 – 1975  Sr. Margaret Armstrong 
1976 – 1978  Sr. Leonie Peterson 
1979   Sr. Anne Byrne 
1980 – 1982  Sr. Consuelo Braithwaite 
1982   Community left 
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Mistresses of School 
 
1915   M. Baptista (Mollie) Bell 
1916 – 1917  M. Gertrude (Mary Ella) Mooney 
1918 – 1920  M. Margaret Mary (Mary) Fields 
1921   M. Gertrude (Mary Ella) Mooney 
1922 – 1923  M. Nuala (Annie) O’Donnell 
1924 – 1940  M. Aluigi (Clara) Bell 
1941 – 1942  M. Bernarda (Doreen) Suffern 
1943 – 1944  M. Aluigi (Clara) Bell 
1945 – 1948  M. Andrew (Honor) Bell 
1949 – 1957  M. Juliana (Eileen) Coughlan 
1958 – 1959  M. Canice (Johannah) Woods 
1960 – 1963  Sr. Anne Carter 
1964 – 1969  Sr. Magdalena (Sheila) Hynes 
1970 – 1975  Sr. Jennifer Collins 
1976 – 1977  Sr. Yvonne Lamerand 
1978   Amalgamation with Mary’s Mount - First Principal, Sr. Mary  
   Wright  
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