Why did Greeks flock to Australia in the 1960s?

20/4/1964
Dear Mama, 

I arrived safe and sound. Stav, who’s been here 2 years, met me at the airport and got me into her home in Arncliffe. It’s strange here. Holden cars everywhere,[footnoteRef:1] strange food, so many houses and factories. So developed. The 1960s has meant many people had to move from their homelands[footnoteRef:2] here. Since the war 10 million English people under the 10 Pound Pom Policy [footnoteRef:3]and some Italians have come to work in the Snowy Mountains.[footnoteRef:4] A growing wave of cultures is spreading across Australia. The White Australia policy (Australia's first law in 1901?)[footnoteRef:5] preventing non-Europeans from coming, means there are so many different Europeans flooding into the country. [1:  ‘Australia’s favourite cars through the decades’ RACV]  [2:  Multicultural Australia, NSW Government ]  [3:   Wikipedia ‘ten pound poms’  ]  [4:  ‘Snowy stories’ sea museum  ]  [5:  ‘End of the White Australia policy’ National Museum Australia] 


My beloved fiance Nikifors' childhood trauma during World War Two has not only tarnished our trust in Greece's government ability to protect us but has left a feeling of helplessness throughout ‘Greece’. The horrors of a decade ago still resonate in our hearts. Being conscripted to the army at 18 added to the angst, since its still law he didn;t want that for our children. When I first arrived, I was lucky to be able to stay with people who spoke Greek. They showed me how to catch public transport, pointed out the shops run by ethnic owners, and ways around the language barriers like “I don’t speak good English” or “I don’t understand.” 

I couldn't imagine how hard it would be on my own without this community. Stepping off the plane I came with an overwhelming sense of anxiety. No one spoke Greek. I knew no one around me. I felt like I would never be understood. God forbid something happen to me and I was put in a hospital! How would I communicate with the doctors? How would I find Stav if we were separated? Seeing her at the airport, feeling her arms around me, made me less nervous and feeling safe.

Nikiforos will be here in October once his affairs are in order back in Andriathiva. Until we can afford a home we will stay in a cramped room in Stav and her husband's home. Hopefully we don’t get on each other’s nerves, being so close. I’m just glad it's Stav and not one of my sisters. We decided we will marry next September. It’s sad to hear how many migrant women are here for arranged marriages. Stav told me a story of a woman named Sophia Kallos.[footnoteRef:6] Pushed by her parents to leave Greece, she said no, then was emotionally blackmailed by her mother to say yes. It's a horrible thought. There were five hundred women on the boat with her. Here to marry strangers.. Nikiforos and I were lucky to meet and fall in love. I will still never forget the first time you caught me sneaking across the fields to see him in the neighbouring town.. It's no surprise that it took you so long to find out. [6:  Sophia Kallos National Archives Australia] 




The Greek Italian war which started on October 28th 1940 on the day Greece said NO to surrendering![footnoteRef:7] We were determined to remain independent. Benito Mussolini, the cruel dictator, led Italian soldiers into northern Greece from Albania, which was at that time, under Italian control. Due to his lack of power and coordination, his closest ally Adolf Hitler assisted in the attempted invasion to save Mussolini from humiliation; eventually leading to the Swastika flag being raised on the Acropolis in Athens on April 27 1941. Unimaginable!  [7:  Greco-Italian War Wikipedia  ] 

So many families were broken up with 83,500 combat casualties including Nikiforos' parents murdered by Italian soldiers, falsely accused of being rebels. No trial and no proof, 10 year old Nikiforos and his seven siblings split into different homes. How tragic? It’s why he’s tough enough to come here and start again with me. Greek soldiers fought and fought until October 1944, finally Greece emerged victorious and the Germans withdrew. Despite their success, Greece is still broken and devastated. I’m confident that this peaceful country offers better work opportunities and schools and universities. Greece is poverty stricken. Without money, my children and I would have to work every single day just to put food on the table.

So, the plan is, live with Stav, both work, help with rent and save until we are able to afford our own home. Nearby, Tempe and Marrickville are good places, with lots of other Greeks. I will look for a job once I get settled in a couple of weeks. I will update you as often  as I can. I do miss you all. 

Love you Ma, 
Kristina.  




8/11/1964
Dear beloved Mama, 

I’m so glad to hear that everyone’s okay back at home. Nik and I haven’t stopped laughing at the story you told me of the chickens escaping their pen. It reminded me of when one of the cows escaped into the village. I’ve sent some pictures of our beautiful wedding day, they finally got developed. Newtown ‘Saints Constantine & Helen Greek Orthodox’ Church was such a beautiful choice.  I know it’s too expensive to come here for a trip but it felt as if you were in the room with us. I've started to adapt to Australian life, despite being a small town girl at heart. I’m even learning some English. I still avoid interactions, I’m still shy. Nik being here helps so much when we go out. His education is better than mine since he finished high school. I wish I could have but as a girl I understood the home and farm were the priority.

I’ve been here for a few months. If you think small town gossip is good, here everything is public. A boy band called the Beatles came to Sydney in June. It was absolutely chaotic in and out of the city. They are calling it ‘Beatlemania’, it's manic, for sure. Wherever they went, so did thousands of fans. The newspaper says “Word would spread like a contagious disease.”[footnoteRef:8] The newspaper also mentioned the Cypriot invasion. [footnoteRef:9]I worry for Greece, being so vulnerable. I’m praying for you and the family with Cyprus being so close.                                                                               [8:    ‘Across the world with the beatles’ Saturday 10th of June 1964 Trove newspaper ]  [9:   ‘To end cyprus strife’  trove wednesday 9th of september ] 


I've begun my first job at a handkerchief factory in Arncliffe near Stav’s home. The fabrics and beautiful designs are amazing. The practical skills you have taught me: sewing and altering clothes have really helped me in Australia. While the machinery does most of the work, we still trim and finish the handkerchiefs. We check for imperfections, stitch-up snags in the material and then pack them all up. I rarely use the machinery but the ladies who do give me the chance to try. It’s a comfortable and nice work environment, everyone is lovely. 

There are so many women that work with us including two other Greek girls, a Turkish lady, and some Australians. They all helped me get started. I’m so lucky given the stories I hear of other migrants. They all put in for a present for me and Nik when we got married. It made me cry when they gave it to me. I feel like I belong here.  I work 8 hour shifts and they go real quick with all the chatting we do. Can you believe an ex-employee attacked the boss with a rolling pin after getting fired. Everyone is ok, she was just so mad. I came all the way to Australia, just to deal with crazy Russian housewives. I get paid 12 shillings a week and even get overtime. Compared to what you and dad were getting in drachmas back home, it is enough. Nik is making more labouring, He makes 20 shillings a week! Combined, we are able to pay back Stav and start saving for a new home! Maybe in the future we will make equal money but men do work harder than us women. He is working on the railways at the moment. They are improving transport. 


Nik told me about this man he met at work named Peter[footnoteRef:10] He was sent to Australia from Britain as an unaccompanied child, Absolutely horrific! He was a part of a government migration scheme that brought him here to be a labourer. As much as I enjoy the privileges in this country it has a dark past. Despite his co-worker's stories, when Nik talks too much about his work, which I don’t really understand, I ask him to do the dishes and he does. Unlike dad, and other men back home, he helps around the house.  [10: Creating a Nation: Modern Immigration Stories - peters story.
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Our life is just starting here, I truly have hope. I think moving here is the best decision we have made for our future. Also I have some news for you. I’m pregnant! When my baby is born I promise to bring him or her to visit you. 
I love you ma, I miss you and I can’t wait to hear from you again.
Love from your daughter Kristina







