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The Lebanese were one of the earliest non-English-speaking migrant groups to come to 
Australia – a wave of them in the 1840s and another wave in the 1890s. They were mainly 
Christians (Maronite Catholics and Greek Orthodox) from what is now Lebanon and Syria.  
Under the White Australia Policy of the late nineteenth and early twentieth centuries Middle 
Eastern people were classified as Asians and non-white, and were denied the right to vote, 
citizenship and employment. Many of them became hawkers and shopkeepers. 
 
I discovered Miss Solomon’s father, George Solomon, in Parkes in 1893. What attracted him 
there was probably the opening of the Peak Hill gold mine. It lured a number of Middle 
Eastern hawkers selling much needed supplies, including Teman and Arnell Solomon, 
Shariffe and Joseph Antoni, Joseph Bochi, Naomi Ibrahim, Grulah Miley and Said Sabal. 
 
For George Solomon it is a story of both hardship and success. While he was making a 
livelihood at Parkes his wife Rosa, it seems, was living in Redfern with her mother-in-law, 
looking after their first two children. By 1898 the family had joined George who was renting 
a shop in Welcome Street. Within a year he had built a large store in Clarinda Street, on the 
site of Howison’s Albion Hotel – “commodious...lofty, spacious and wellfitted up...having 
just received a large and carefully selected assortment”. 
 
Through newspaper clippings and advertisements over the next twenty or so years I discover 
“genial George”, a feisty, risk-taking, hard-working, ambitious and successful businessman 
who established himself in both Parkes and Forbes. He prides himself on offering a wide 
range of up-to-date millinery, drapery, shoes, boots and accessories, gents’ and boys’ clothing 
and groceries, at the lowest prices in town. He calls himself the wide-awake cash storekeeper 
and emphasises civility and attention. 
 
A good businessman understands the importance of making friends, supporting colleagues 
and becoming involved in the community. In 1899 George provides a testimonial for Indian 
Herbalist Dr Gullam Rassol who treated his son for “bad blood”. George is a partner in the 
local shopkeepers’ alliance and makes generous donations to local hospitals and the war fund. 
Nor is he afraid to seek redress in court (for goods unpaid) or challenge the council (over an 
excessive gas account, an extreme land valuation, and health and street issues). And there he 
is winning a one pound prize at the Forbes Picture Show (his son wins ten shillings a few 
months later).  
 
I suppose it is only to be expected that while George is a prominent figure in my mind’s eye, 
I have difficulty getting a clear picture of family life. There were six children, three boys and 
three girls. Alice, whose life I was pursuing when I discovered her father, was the third child. 
While her eldest brother Joseph was playing billiards, competing in the Harriers (an athletic 
group) and helping their father in his business, she was completing her schooling at St 
Joseph’s Convent Parkes, under the watchful eye of Sister Mary Leonard. 
 
After Alice completed her schooling, the family moved, in 1911, to the nearby town of 
Forbes where George, having bought several tenanted shops in 1908, established another 
general store. There were indications that by now he was suffering from ill health so it is 



likely his eldest children took an active role in the business. Certainly Joseph was granted 
exemption in the regional exemption court, in 1916, from being called up. He was excused on 
the grounds that he had to look after his father’s business (though the unspoken reason might 
well have been because the family were ‘aliens’; very few young Australian men got away 
with Joseph’s excuse). 
 
Alice Solomon’s young adulthood is barely visible but pertinent. At fifteen she appears in a 
costume poster competition as “Empire Cocoa”. At 18 she attends St Lawrence’s Catholic 
Presbytery Ball in grey pailette silk. At nineteen she is bridesmaid at the wedding of Elvira 
Mazzolini (daughter of Charles Mazzolini of Switzerland) and George Everest (late of 
England). Alice is dressed in white muslin, trimmed with Valenciennes lace and a pink satin 
belt. In the same year she wins a fancy dress skating competition with Mr A Alan. All would 
suggest the emergence of a creative, talented and sociable young woman, ripe for marriage.  
 
The Solomons’ departure from Forbes is unrecorded on Trove but sometime during the 1920s 
it happened and the family relocated to a grand, newly-built, two-storey residence at 71 
Darley Road Randwick, opposite Centennial Park. Here George’s mother died in 1930 and 
George the following year – both buried in the vault section of the Catholic cemetery after a 
solemn service at St Michael’s Melkite Cathedral in Waterloo. Testament to a successful life. 
 
In the meantime Miss Alice Solomon arrived in Kandos in 1926 aged 29, to manage the Anna 
Q Nilsson Drapery Store, which she did for six years. Like father, like daughter. Alice 
appeared to have the same qualities as George: genial, hard-working, ambitious and feisty. 
 
But here’s a mystery: the only Anna Q (Querentia) Nilsson who surfaces on Trove or Google 
is a Swedish silent film actress who lived in America and appeared to have no contact with 
Australia. So was it a pseudonym? And if so who was the real owner of the business?  
 
There were two noteworthy events during that time. In January 1929 Alice Solomon's 
engagement was announced to Patrick Phelan of Buchanan Street, a motor mechanic. It was 
broken off soon after, due, I was told, to her racial background. But who would Know?  
 
In November 1932 three hundred friends gathered to farewell her. She was leaving the 
district. Orchestral music, concert items, speeches, presentation (a replica of Our Lady), 
supper, dancing, Auld Lang Syne and good-byes, (all superbly arranged by Miss Rene Price) 
took them into the small hours. 
 
But in March 1933 Miss Solomon was back. Her new business in H A McGrath’s old 
premises in Kandos (opposite her old shop) was stocked for “the ladies’ trade...everything the 
latest and the best...with moderate prices”. You would hardly know she had gone away. 
Within a month she was training the debutantes for the annual Catholic Ball. 
 
Like many aspects of Kandos history it was my mother Jean Walsh who first enlivened my 
interest in Miss Solomon. My mother and her sister Madge, were two of those debs. 
Following months of practice (daily in the last four weeks), the evening of their debut was a 
shifting tableau of choreography and melody: a guard of honour for the official party, entry 
by the debutantes beneath human garlanded arches, grand parade of debutantes and their 
partners, announced by trumpets and led by two small page boys, presentation to His 
Lordship Bishop Norton, and the debutante waltz.  
 



After that the debutantes and their families sat down to the first of four supper sittings. Miss 
Solomon blew out the twenty candles and handed a piece of cake to each debutante and her 
partner, with a memento – a dove for the young man, a candle and rose for the young woman.  
The whole event was a coup, a magnum opus for Miss Alice Solomon. And no doubt those 
debs and their mothers spent many hours in Miss Solomon’s shop seeking advice, materials, 
ribbons and lace for their outfits.  
 
Her religious fervour as a Catholic was perhaps the stand-out aspect of Miss Solomon’s life. 
Daily mass I was told. Certainly a member of the church choir and a Child of Mary 
(including secretary). In 1948 she attended the Diamond Jubilee of Sister Mary Leonard at 
Perthville; four years later she attended her funeral. Her brother George, a priest, often visited 
her in Kandos.  
 
Two overseas trips were religious inspired. In 1950 she boarded the “Stratheden” for the 
Holy Year celebrations in Rome; and included in her trip a visit to the Holy Land and 14 
weeks in Lebanon.  
 
“Miss A Solomon Returns from World Pilgrimage” was the headline eight years later. This 
one was a six-month trip, which included an audience with the Pope, receptions with the 
Queen and General Franco, pilgrimages to Lourdes, Fatima, Liseux and Ireland, and a voyage 
on the “Queen Elizabeth” to New York. 
 
I have not yet discovered when exactly Miss Solomon closed her shop in Kandos. I suspect in 
the seventies. In 1958 Mrs Buckland managed her shop while she was travelling and there are 
even now a number of locals who were on her staff over the years.  
 
In her later life, up to the time she died in 1984, Miss Solomon lived the life of a lady. Peg 
Butler recalls accompanying her mother to the house in Darley Road Randwick where they 
were met at the door by a smartly dressed maid in black and white who led them into “the 
reception room”. Here they were served afternoon tea by another maid, also in black and 
white. Miss Solomon was the gracious host. 
 
Miss Alice Solomon, a Kandos identity. But how to sum up her life? How is she 
remembered? Was she admired? The most obvious vibe I get when I raise the subject of Miss 
Solomon is an element of disdain. Is it because she was Middle-Eastern? Is it the tall poppy 
syndrome – did she seem to over-reach? Is it because she was single – a spinster, an old 
maid?  
 
I guess I would like people to admire Miss Alice Solomon (Solly) – a shopkeeper’s daughter. 
And a businesswoman in her own right. 


