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December 2009

News from the Ballarat Tramway Museum

Thirty five years of service

Thirty five years ago this month the Museum finally achieved its primary
goal of operating trams in Wendouree Parade. In this issue Alan Bradley,
who was a young teenager at the time, recalls the activity which led to the
first trip into the street and the commencement of public operations.

Above: No 27 was the first tram to venture around the Depot Junction curve. The historic
event was captured by photographers on Saturday 7 December 1974.  Photo: W. J. Kingsley

Ballarat Trams are Ballarat History
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Laying the curve.

Top left: One has to start somewhere. Graham Jordan & Geoff Cargeeg

Top right: The hard way. Bill Jessup is photographing Clyde Croft as he tamps the foundation

Bottom left: Adjusting the special work. Peter Rees, Peter Winspur & Geoff Cargeeg

Bottom right: Peter Rees looks on whilst Geoff Cargeeg and Peter Winspur assist the professionals.
Photos: W. J. Kingsley

Left: Boxing Day 1974.

No 38 climbs the hill
towards Carlton Street
late in the afternoon on
the first day of
scheduled services.
Photo: Peter Winspur
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Goodbye, Philip

It came as a great and unexpected shock on
30™ October when news reached the depot
that long time weekday volunteer Philip
Work had died suddenly of a heart attack.
A keen fisherman, he had been digging for
worms in his backyard prior to his annual
pilgrimage to the river in search of the
elusive Murray Cod.

Ebullient would be a good word to
describe Philip, he was larger than life,
forever cheerful and upbeat, and boy,
could he talk! He had worked on the
railway bridge gang for twenty eight years,
and had a fund of stories from those times,
usually involving hairsbreadth escapes
from disaster ~whenever the total
occupation they had been promised turned
out to be rather less than total.

His tales of his workmates were equally

entertaining, from the member of the
bridge gang who suffered from vertigo
whenever he was more than six feet off the
ground, to the time at Ouyen when the
foreman got so plastered at the pub after
work that they carried him down the main
street in the bucket of the backhoe and
dumped him unceremoniously on the lawn
of the motel for the night.

At the tram depot Philip was always ready
for the dirty or difficult jobs. His last job
had been preparing and painting the
underfloor of No. 38, while trackwork he
always handled with ease. Rebuilding the
end floors on 33 was another of his
projects.

Philip's other passions were fishing,
harness racing and the Red Devils soccer
club, where his son played for some years.

He was the most prolific
distributor of advertising
material to the letter boxes
of Ballarat, serving some
700 addresses as far a field
as Buninyong. He would
head out with  his
distinctive red Holden Ute
piled high with pamphlets,
and a bicycle for the final
distribution. With all that
activity, he still found time
for us on Monday, Tuesday
and Wednesday afternoons.
Philip will certainly be
missed. He was 59.

Dave Macartney

Philip standing in front of the tower truck on which he spent many

hours restoring the bodywork.

Photo: BTM Collection 30/4/07
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