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Elﬁe Shiosaki is a Noongar and Yawuru writer. She is a Lecturer in Indigenous Rights at the School of Indigenous Studies at the University of Western Australia, and an Editor of Indigenous Writing at Westerly.
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Introduction


Four generations of Noongar women in this story. I am the sixth.


Mattalan belonged to the ancestral waterways of her Wilman moort in the south west of Australia. She lived in an old Wilman world, before wadjela came.


Her daughter, Mary Alice Harris, also belonged to Wilman waterways. She created new bidis between many worlds with cultural ﬂuency, and seemingly fearless advocacy for Noongar women’s human rights. e Harris family, together with many other Noongar families, campaigned for decades against the Aborigines Act 1905, and the forcible removal of Aboriginal children. In 1926, Mary’sbrothers, William and EdwardHarris, contributed to the establishment of the Native Union, the ﬁrst Aboriginal political organisation in Western Australia.


Mary’s niece, my great-grandmother Olive Amelia Harris, belonged to the ancestral waterways of her Whadjuk moort and mother,  Alice Wilkes.She spent her childhood at Carrolup River and Moore River native settlements. Her father, Edward Harris,corresponded with the Chief Protector of Aborigines, A O Neville, for more than a decade, pleading for the return of his children. Olive lived displacement, seeking refugewith Wilman and Wajarri moort, and in Aboriginal bush camps throughout Mid West and Pilbara regions.


My grandmother, Helen Amelia Joseph, is Olive’s daughter. I honour her strength, courage and resilience.
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Our grandmothers’ stories teach us about Aboriginal women’sways of being in our many worlds. Some of the stories in this collection are held in spoken histories, others in archival material, recontextualised with living katitjin. Some are held in my imagination. ey are fragments of the many stars in my grandmothers’ constellations. I track my grandmothers’ stars to ﬁnd my bidi home.


worl moorart djindasky full of stars


boodjak birniny bidicarves track into land


ngany koort koorliny karlupmy heart comes home


x
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Story Tree


crushed underfootvibration travelsheel to heart


trace your remnant veins skinimprint your bonesinto my hands


breathe you in


precious debris


bury youunder our story treetrunk and branches cry out
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I was born in Perth  somewheremy father  was up in Onslow  working on the jettymy mother  was in Perth


there was a ship that took my mother down to Fremantleit was called the Ameliaso I called myself  Olive Amelia


when my mother died


I was only eight months oldI was sent to a home


I remember sitting  in a cot


I sat therenobody got up to lift me out of it  just sat there


it was a tin placethere were bunksright up the wall


all the girls slept in the bunksonly me and Edna  we were too littlewe couldn’t get up into the bunks


that place was called Duhli Gunyah


* Olive Harris, recorded storytelling, 1994.
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the people who used to live around there


I asked them what my mother was like


they said she had beautiful red hair


* Olive Harris, recorded storytelling, 1994.


5











[image: background image]




I didn’t know when I was bornso in a way


I am not eighty-four


see?


* Olive Harris, recorded storytelling, 1994.
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we were always hungrythere wasn’t much


but I didn’t mind


I liked it there


* Olive Harris, recorded storytelling, 1994.
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my sister left


when I had measlesshe sent back some vegies and a bag of potatoes


they said Olive get upyour brother and sister are coming


* Olive Harris, recorded storytelling, 1994.


8











[image: background image]




my head could just go over the table


she was making bread


I’d say   I’d like to help you  can I help you?she would say  no  you are too small


Mrs Floyd


   I remember her name


* Olive Harris, recorded storytelling, 1994.
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they would shave uswith a big horse machine


you could feel it  hot  going over your headyour hair was just  tight  to your skin


baldy, that was in Carrolup


* Olive Harris, recorded storytelling, 1994.
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the girls used to singthey had beautiful voices


every night the girls sang ‘Gentle Jesus’knelt by the bed


Mr Black was a very strict Christian


* Olive Harris, recorded storytelling, 1994.
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