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Professor Stuart Macintyre
wi!! speak on the subject

itThe People and Times of the Early History
of the Communist Party of Australia."

Professor Macintyre is studying and writing a history of the Communist Party.
He has access to the documents of the 20s and 30s. He wili give an interesting

picture of the historicai period. This wiii be a first hand study of the period.

Venue
AWU Training Centre

61 Drummond St, Carlton
(near Queensberry St)

Chairman
Dr Peter Love

Light Refreshments

Lloyd Edmonds, Secretary
337 7554
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Jim Garvey: a personal memoir
John Arnold

I can hardly claim to have
known Jim Garvey well. At best
we only met a dozen times. My
first contact with him was

around 1975, shortly after I
started working in the La Trobe
(Australiana) section of the
State Library of Victoria. Jim
was a regular user of the li
brary's extensive newspaper
collection, the rarer of which

were then read on the first floor

of the La Trobe wing of the
library. He would always say a
polite thank you when I gave
him his reader's ticket to the

first floor reading room or nod
when I saw him at a distance in

the library.
In 1976 I went with a

colleague to do some research
iJ.n SydneXvOMr:yisit coin
with the legendary Lang Con
ference. I was staying with one
of the organisers and attended
an evening conference party at
his place. It was a good night.
Beer and laughter flowed with
the labour history heavies - in
both senses of the term and I

refer particularly to Peter Love
and Les Louis - in full flight.

Sitting on a couch by
himself was Jim Garvey. I sat
next to him and said hello. He

shook my hand and I instantly
knew by his smile that I had
jumped in his estimation. I was
now not just a friendly librarian
but also one whose heart was

obviously in the right place. We
spent half an hour or so yarn
ing with Jim telling about his
background in the labour
movement. He also talked
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about his wife whom he de

scribed as a good mate
throughout their life together. I
still recall the genuineness of
the tribute.

It was either on this occa

sion or another back in the

library that Jim told me about
Frank Hyett: Victorian cricketer,
association footballer, railway
union and Victorian Socialist

Party official and a man, ac
cording to Jim, who would have
achieved the same heights as
his close friend John Curtin had

he not been struck down and

killed by the fateful influenza
epidemic of 1919. Jim himself
had caught the virus and tem
porarily hospitalised in, I think,
a temporary ward in the Exhibi
tion Buildingr;

In 1980 I left the library to
travel and then work in my
brother's antiquarian
bookselling business, an occu
pation that I don't think Jim
entirely approved of. He was
pleased when I returned to the
library in 1983.

Jim was a long standing
member of the Friends of the

La Trobe (later State) Library. I
well remember his dissent at a

motion I moved one year as
Secretary to increase the an
nual subscription. His was the
sole voice of protest. Although
he knew that the increase was

inevitable, he believed it might
discourage the working man or
the retired from joining and felt
that someone needed to make

the point.
My contact with him after

this was minimal. I saw him

once at Young and Jackson's
following the time honoured
tradition of having one while
waiting for the train, in Jim's
case, the Greensborough one.
My last personal contact with
him was rather indirect. I left

the library in 1989 to work at
Monash. One Saturday or
public holiday I was doing
some work in the same first

floor reading room that I had
given Jim a reader's ticket to
many years before when a
librarian on duty asked if I knew
Bernard Smith's address. I

queried why and was told that
a Mr Garvey was on the phone
asking how to contact Bernard.
I told her that the two men were

„bothJi^rqes of_rriine and.hap- -
pily passed on the relevant
address. Jim was also told of

my accolade and I think he was
touched.

I  last saw Jim about three

years ago walking up La Trobe
Street wearing his familiar peak
cap. I did not know that Stella
had died and I only learnt of his
passing through the report in
the last issue of Recorder. On

the day I read of his death I
had arranged to have dinner
with my partner - or mate to
use a Garvey term for such a
companion. We purchased our
usual bottle of wine but I also

bought a can of beer. I wanted
to have a drink - a real drink -

in memory of a man who, to
me, represented all the best
qualities of Lawsonian
mateship. Rest in peace Jim.


