
Hi Sue,    

It is interesting to read that you work at the Drive-In, as I worked there many years ago,  John 

Wyatt, another chap before him, and " little Greek Peter" were managers at the time,  I was 

in  the ticket box at times and on the till at other times.  The women were busy cooking hot 

food,  Katina was excellent at making the best donuts.  We had to restock the fridges in 

between and clean.  It was busy every minute.  

I cooked at the Hospital for a while.  It  got too stressful and had to quit as had to do it all on 

my own, ordering, cooking, cleaning, setting up trays and delivering meals and collecting 

trays and all the washing up.  There were the 3 meals plus morning and afternoon teas. The 

broken shift was not easy either.  After I left [ during John Wyatts' time ] Norma Badari took 

my place and they gave her an "off sider" to help, which didn't amuse me, anyway she did a 

good job and stayed on for a long time.    

I worked in Con and Debby Skandamis ' shop next to the Bank for quite a while, they were 

good to work for,  Debby was always in bad health and relied on me to be there,  Con used to 

disappear over to the Greek Club each day.    I worked for Mario at his Pizza Bar, think I 

lasted 2 weeks.   The food was excellent and the customers were all great,  and he helped the 

miners who were having a hard time.  He always gave them a big bowl of soup and a hunk of 

bread to keep them going.   I went up to Coober Pedy  late 1996 I think, after my first 

marriage broke down, someone said if I went there, I would easily find a job, which I did. 

I worked at the old Golden Fleece doing breakfasts and lunches, had to stay in the horrible 

rooms out the back and the showers only had salty water.  What a stressful time that was!   

We had the Bulls Buses come in in the mornings "whenever" due to the terrible roads, and if 

it rained you never knew when they were going to arrive, so there was always a Bus full of 

passengers to feed a big breakfast to, and they were always tired and hungry.  All the dishes 

after were a nightmare too after they all left. The bus drivers were all great.  A couple would 

even give me a hand when the bus was packed.     Yes, glad that is all over with, but makes 

you realize how different it all is nowadays, Hey?     Thanks for all the Coober Pedy news,  

always interesting to hear how things are going.  Yes, I met Nancy Beare last week, and 

believe her husband was Teddy.  Of course Flemming knew these people before I came 

along.    Can't think of anymore to tell you just now, if I think of things I will pass them on,   

cheers, Helen 

 


