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From Lothian Street with Love 

by Fiona Petty 

As a child growing up at 51 Lothian Street in Annerley, my earliest memories were formed 

by walking to pre-school in Gowrie Street in 1975, holding my motherôs hand. More 

memories were made walking to and from Junction Park State School for seven years, 

followed by five years at Yeronga High State School, shopping at Annerley Junction on 

Ipswich Road and catching the bus on school holiday visits into the city or out to Moorooka 

and even further afield to Garden City.  I worked part time at the Sizzler restaurant on 

Ipswich Road in my last years of high school and while at attending the University of 

Queensland. 

I eventually learned to drive in Annerley, but as youth, I had memorised  every house and 

every crack in the footpath of both sections of Lothian Streets. I knew where all the friendly 

cats lived and where to cross the road to avoid aggressive dogs. I marked the change of 

seasons by waiting for the pink blossoms of the crepe myrtle trees along the nature strip to 

reappear on their winter-barren branches.  

 Many people in our street and surrounds were elderly and loved to chat about Annerley in 

the old days. They had beautiful gardens and, as I walked by their houses with my mother, 

they would give us posies of flowers or plant cuttings to strike. They spoke of how the street 

had changed over time, with several houses divided into sub-dwellings, or fully replaced by 

new brick structures. Indeed, my own house was in between two blocks of flats built in the 

late 1960s and early 1970s.   

Over the years, I watched several houses sold to developers, split in half and prepared for 

their midnight departure on low-loaders for relocation to rural areas, making way for unit 

complexes be built on generous twenty four perches blocks in relative proximity to the  CBD.  
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One of the first houses I saw this happen to in Lothian Street had been occupied by journalist 

and author Hugh Lunn and his family in the 1950s when they operated Lunnôs Bakery on 

Ipswich Road. Their house fronted onto Ekibin Road, but from our house we could see the 

side and rear of óThe Lunnôs placeô, and although they had long ago moved out, it was easy 

for me to visualise some of the more colourful stories in his 1950s childhood memoir, óOver 

the Top with Jimô when I read it many years later. Eventually, my very own house also 

succumbed to the same fate, replaced by a large unit complex in 1991.  

With few original homes remaining in Lothian Street, it is fortunate the Corley Collection 

(https://explorer.corley.slq.qld.gov.au/) captured images of some houses as they were in the 

late 1960s. Inspired by the Corley image of my own home and several others in Lothian 

Street and surrounds, I obtained the historical title deeds of my childhood home and began 

researching Lothian Street through newspapers, electoral and postal records and family 

history artefacts. Combining these records with information obtained from other Lothian 

Street past residents and my own memories, I now write this essay of social history, noting 

how the homes adjusted to changes in the ways people lived and worked from the early 1900s 

to the 1980s.  

Each featured house reflects the character of Lothian Street, some being home to  multi-

generational families for decades, while some were workplaces or temporary accommodation 

for others. Several were investment properties long before that concept became as common as 

it is these days. An observation of social history, there are stories of politics, celebrations, 

scandals and grief, all told with great fondness for the suburb of Annerley; from Lothian 

Street with love.  

Fiona Petty (nee Trewin), July 2021 

  

https://explorer.corley.slq.qld.gov.au/
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Early Lothian Street 

Lothian Street began its existence as Jane Street in June 1887 in the Collins Estate 

subdivision of portion 106 of Yeerongpilly and at that stage, was only a singular stretch 

between what was even then called Ekibin Road and what we now know as Dudley Street 

East.  

 

Boasting frontage to Ipswich Road and proximity to the Junction Hotel and the Omnibus 

Tram stop, allotments in the Collins Estate were on what was described in the Figaro as a 

beautiful gentle slope with  rich chocolate soil and no gullies. The auction was reported as a 

success with 53 allotments being sold in two hours with sale prices varying from £92 to £25.1

By 1927, Jane Street was named in a long list compiled by the Works Committee of the 

Brisbane City Council for street light installation to be undertaken the following year. One 

light was placed on the corner of Jane and Dudley Street. 2 
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Although a post box is shown on the 1917 street map above, the Daily Standard on March 

9th, 1934, reported on public pressure for postal services in the area, resulting in a post box 

erected on the corner of Jane Street and Ekibin Road.3 

 

Sewerage came later in 1937, coinciding with the push to rename Jane Street to Lothian 

Street, to differentiate it from 13 other Jane Streets in Brisbane, following a campaign taken 

up by the Deputy Director of Posts and Telegraphs, Mr A B Corbett. He urged the Council to 
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better identify the confusing array of óstreets with two names, no names, and streets with no 

numbersô which he described as óan economic waste of time for everybodyô.4 

In researching this essay, some speculation is used when linking occupants listed in the Wise 

Postal Directories from 1909 to 1941 to houses in Lothian Street due to the lack of house 

numbers in those documents. However, some street numbers can be confirmed from 

addresses published in newspapers and Electoral Rolls, with such records also offering an 

insight into house names used by the occupants.  

Recent Google Street view imagery, correlations to Corley Collection photographs and the 

corresponding actual street numbers is also clarified to the best of my ability without going to 

the expense of purchasing title deeds of the profiled homes, other than my own childhood 

home. 

An aerial image in 1936 (Image 1)  shows the houses on both sections of Lothian Street 

although the photograph unfortunately omitted a few houses at the end of Lothian Street 

where it meets with Dudley Street East. The July 1982 aerial map  (Image 2) highlights the 

change in Lothian Street over time, with blocks of flats replacing several of the homes 

profiled in this essay. 5 
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Figure 1 

Figure 2 
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Lothian Street between Ekibin Road and Dudley Street East 

51 Lothian Street  

 

Corley Collection 

This is 51 Lothian Street, Annerley, my childhood home from 1975 to 1991. The original 

certificate of title for the land is dated November 1912, in the name of Louisa  Jones, noted as 

ówife of Henry Jonesô. In April 1913, a Deed of Mortgage was recorded from Louisa Jones to 

the Workers Dwelling Board for £176, indicating the date of construction.6 

Louisa was a widow and mother of four sons when she married Henry Jones, a wharf 

labourer. The couple lived in Fortitude Valley before building in Jane Street in the Collins 

Estate off Ipswich Road, with Louisa soon advertising her ófirst class laundressô services 

from home in 1913 in the Brisbane Telegraph. Louisaôs youngest son also lived with them.7 

A new title was recorded in April 1918 for Thomas and Catherine Burnes and was then 

transferred to  William James Trice  in August 1920. Postal and electoral records indicate 

both Burnes and Trice resided in Coorparoo during this period, perhaps renting the house at 
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51 to David Barron who was listed at this location in 1923 and was also associated with 

number 48 Lothian Street for many years, directly opposite.8  

By June 1921, Alfred Hedges Mackay held the title and a £140 mortgage for number 51, with 

his wife Eliza added to the Deed on re-mortgaging in 1923 and again in 1926.  

A house painter from Rocklea, Alfred óAlfô Hedges Mackay (1891- 1974) and his wife Eliza 

Shuttleworth (1892 - 1971) reared 3 children in Jane/Lothian Street; Dorethea Mary 

Westbrook -nee Mackay (1917-1999), Albert óJoeô Hedges Mackay (1918 - 1992) and Joan 

Tiefenbrun/Garthe nee Mackay (1920- 2017), each enrolled at Junction Park school just as I 

was some 50 years later.9 

In 1925, Alf posted a reward in the newspaper for his horse, lost from the back of Sodenôs, 

the blacksmith on Ipswich Road.10 Alf made the news in 1933 when he was injured after 

falling off a roof in Taringa.11 Alf got some unwanted publicity for his house-painting 

business in 1936 when he pleaded guilty and was fined in the Industrial Relations court for 

employing a young lad for work outside the scope of an apprenticeship.12  

Happier news appears in the social notices. In 1944, Joan Mackay received an engagement 

ring, sent by her fianc®ôs family from the United States. 13 Sixty guests attended a farewell 

party for Joan at home in Lothian Street in 1946 before she sailed to Missouri on the war 

bride ship, the Mariposa. 14 

Pam Stewart, daughter of Dorethea (Dorrie) Westbrook nee Mackay, has fond memories of 

her grandfather Alfred (Alf) and Eliza (Cissie) from living with them at number 51 in the 

mid-1940s and later visiting during the holidays, playing with the Lunn kids on the corner. 

Pam recalls, óMy first job was at Woolworths, not the grocery store but haberdashery,  at the 
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Junction over the Christmas holidays. Many years later after Nana died, Pa was always to be 

found at the tram stop on the corner talking to any and everyone.ô15 

When my parents Alan and Daisy Isabel (Bell) Trewin moved in to 51 in 1975, the front 

fence had fallen over and was beyond repair. The grass was waist-height (for adults, but 

head-height for me), the roof leaked and many of the floorboards on the front corner of the 

veranda were rotten, as were the front stairs. We found reminders of the Mackay family, such 

as baskets, little medicine bottles, hand tools, horse-shoes, wooden clothes pegs, kerosene 

lamps and mirrors. Relics of Louisa Jonesô laundry items were still there in the form of the 

ancient washboard, concrete tubs, a big boiling copper, a wringer and a rotted old, saggy 

clothes prop. I can also clearly remember the old carpet and curtains. 

 

Author photos 

There was a massive mango tree in the back corner of our yard which never produced edible 

mangoes except for the one Christmas we were away on holidays.  We could reach out from 

our back landing to pick fruit from a pawpaw tree. The maiden hair ferns grew lushly under 

the back stairs. We also had three beautiful frangipani trees in our back yard, each with 

different colours and lemon tree, darkened and gnarled with age. 
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There wasn't much in the way of modern conveniences when we moved in, although there 

was a second toilet under the house. The only source of hot water was a gas geyser next to the 

bath tub, which gurgled and hissed into life with a whoosh of a lit match and a quick twist of 

the valves; a task only ever performed by an adult. I felt so proud when I grew tall enough to 

reach the old black Bakelite light switches high above the picture rails or to pull the chain to 

flush the toilet.  

There was an incinerator in the back yard and a large woodpile, home to a family of huge 

blue-tongue lizards. The laundry was under the rear corner of the house and a corrugated iron 

arch-shaped recess attached to the side wall housed the copper for boiling water. There was 

another corrugated iron recess jutting from the back exterior wall of the house for the old 

Metters stove. 

From our back windows, we could see glimpses of the South East freeway and the gasometer 

at Greenslopes. On her wedding day, my sister was photographed leaving from the front steps 

of number 51, just as Joan Mackay had in 1946. 

Author photo 

 Photo of Joan Mackay provided 
by her niece, Pamela Stewart 
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Very soon after moving in, we removed the wooden slat blinds on the front verandah. We 

kept the blinds on the side verandah for a few more years but eventually replaced them with 

glass louvres, which required the  removal of the wiring for my crystal radio set Dad and I 

had rigged up one Christmas.  The front door to the side verandah was still the original square 

wooden lattice but Dad lined it with plywood.  

My parents occupied the main bedroom at the front of the house which had French doors onto 

the side verandah, as did the living room.  There were two other bedrooms on the other side 

of the house that didnôt have a verandah. The bedroom doors each had a lovely timber 

fretwork panel above them for cross-ventilation. Our sliding rear windows and the door to the 

side verandah had panels of coloured textured glass. 

 

 

 

 

Image from Pinterest 

A huge arch linked the dining and living room.  Internally, we removed a wall to open up the 

kitchen and provide more airflow. There were picture rails in the living room and all the 

interior walls were ótongue and grooveô vertically joined pieces of timber.  

Roof repairs and repainting was an early priority. My parents clad the external walls with 

aluminium rather than remove all the lead-based paint Alf Mackay used on the weather 

boards but we retained the original blue front door, with its large knocker in the shape of a 

lionôs head and the transom window above. The concrete front path, boldly painted dark red 

by Alf  to match the roof, was still solid but faded. 
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One day, there was an enormous thud as one of the original timber stumps under the house 

fell over. It was time to re-stump the old girl, but instead we concreted in galvanised steel 

poles, removed the back external staircase, put in internal stairs and enclosed the under-house 

with Besser blocks, which is how many of the houses were ómodernisedô in that era.  

 

Eventually, the house  was sold to Shannon Nominees and the block was cleared. There are 

no records able to be found of where it was relocated despite contacting house-removal 

companies of the time who are still in business. 

 

 

 

Author photos 
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43 Lothian Street  

 

Corley Collection 

 

www. https://www.realestate.com.au/sold/property-house-qld-annerley-127932830 

One of the most recent examples of Lothian Street houses on large dual title block replaced 

by units, this home was originally occupied by Francis W Dalton and his family from 1913 to 

1923.16 Newspaper social pages described the Daltons involvement in coming-of-age parties, 

military send-offs and fundraisers for returned soldiers, along with the Robinsons in Bower 

Street behind them, Mrs McIvor from Perriba on the corner of Ekibin Road and the 


