
Fremantle girl, Roma Harris Collett, (24) married (in the dress she made herself ) U.S.  

Naval Officer, John H Norris in St John’s Church, Fremantle on 14th April 1944.

Along with other ‘war-brides’ Roma travelled by sea to America & arrived in San Francisco 
on 9th June 1946. Roma and John made their way to his home town, small, rural, Ripley, deep 

in Oklahoma farm country. Roma was then, and remained throughout her life, a city girl, 
committed to high fashion and high heels.

In 1947 Roma and John moved to Kansas City, Missouri where Roma established her own 
radio show “Roma Sings” but declined an offer to move to Chicago and sign a recording 

contract. Instead, she and John started a building stone business - Missouri Native Stone Co. 
Roma was the high-heeled sales department and the business did very well.

Retirement brought a move to Florida where John died in 2001. Roma lived until 10th October 
2014.  After Roma’s death her U.S. niece sent the dress to Lois, her Australian niece, to whom 

we owe thanks for sharing the dress and story.

ROMA



I had this dress made from a picture in a wedding book. The roses are handmade. At the 
time my waist was 19 inches with help from a corset. I was married in   June 1961.

At the time I was British Professional Latin American Dance Champion and after the 
wedding I had the dress shortened to become the dress I wore for the International 

Professional Latin American Dance Championships, which I won in 1961.

I still have the shortened version.

I was married in London at St. Columba’s Church of Scotland in Knightsbridge. The 
value of my dress in 1961 London was about 150 GBP.

CAROL



I was married on 23 October 1993, at Merv Cowan Park, East Fremantle,  
overlooking the river.

The dress was bought from Hobnob in the city, it was an ex-rental they were selling off.  
Bought it because after trying on 15000 dresses, or so it seemed, it was the only one that  

really suited me. It cost me $750 - and well worth every penny. Mind you the hoop 
petticoat took a bit of getting used to, hopefully I did not flash anyone when I got into 

the limo. The veil has been used a couple of times as the something borrowed.

DEB



I was 20 years old and my husband was an English man who died 5 years later following 
a dramatic heart attack, aged 30, during an indoor soccer match at Lords Recreation 

Centre in Subiaco. After exclaiming “what a good goal!” he dropped dead and that was 
that, nothing the paramedics could do. We were married in the Perth Registry Office 
and our wedding photos were taken with the queen’s photo in that office, but all the 

photos have since been lost. 

The public servant who presided over the ceremony was the consummate professional 
even though the groom wore a sheriff ’s hat! The dress was never worn again after the 

wedding, but I have kept it always.

DERYN



This gown was originally made for my sister Lena Santospirito when she married  
Robert Greenlees on 13th January 1951 in St Brigids Catholic Church, Marrickville, Sydney.  

Eleven years later, I was married in the same gown and embroidered veil to Umberto  
Celenza on 5th May 1962, at age 23, also at St Brigids.

The original Chantilly lace in the gown Lena had worn, was far too delicate for the heavy satin 
gown and had deteriorated.  For my wedding, the Chantilly lace was replaced with a much 

stronger Italian Corelli lace and an alteration to the front panel was embellished with a pearl 
and diamante feature.  

My husband and I left Sydney the morning after our wedding, driving across the unsealed 
Nullabor Plain to Perth.  The wedding gown, photos and gifts were reluctantly left behind, 

a full seven years passed before we had the pleasure of seeing the gifts and gown again. 
Unfortunately the gown and headpiece were misplaced and never made it to Perth. Over the 
years each of our three daughters dreamt of one day wearing the gown, it was often brought 

out and admired – but not one of the girls was ever able to fit into it!

In 1997, our youngest daughter Gina decided to replicate the design of the 1960s  
gown originally designed and made for her Aunty Lena. Lena was present at Gina’s wedding, 

which took place at the Chapel of St Michael the Archangel in Ruislip Street, West Leederville 
on 4th October 1997.  Gina wore my wedding petticoat and her gown was complimented by  

a silk replica of my bouquet, a new veil and her Great Grandmother’s headpiece, made of 
waxed blossom.

This year on 5th May, my husband (now 92) and I will celebrate our 54th anniversary  
with memories of our wonderful wedding day and life together. 

ROSA



Gina was married in 1997 in the chapel of St Michael the Archangel in  
West Leederville, the dress was a copy of the dress worn first by her Aunt Lena  
and then Rosa,  her mother. Gina wore her Great Grandmother’s headpiece, 

made of waxed blossom, Rosa’s petticoat, and complimented her gown with a silk 
replica of the bouquet carried by her grandmother and a new veil.

GINA



My mother, Edna Austin, nee Hill, married Patrick Austin on 19th December 1964 at Paterson 
Street Methodist Church, Launceston, Tasmania.  

The dress was purchased from Ludbrooks department store in Launceston. It was  
lay-byed and paid off in instalments of £15, £15, £13.10 making a total of £43.10. It is  

a ‘Cable Gowns’ design – satin with separate chapel train, long sleeves form a V at  
he wrist (with a zip underneath). Very simple and elegant.

The veil is a 4 layered fingertip veil with scalloped edge. The halo is mother of pearl flowers.

The shoes are lace winklepickers made by Contour - I wore the shoes at my wedding in 1987. 

EDNA



My aunt, Helen Skinner of Brushgrove, Clarence River NSW married Raymond 
Gaskin of Pingelly WA on 3rd December 1945. They met during World War II while 
both were serving in the Australian Air Force. Helen’s dress was made by her mother 

Mary Yager who was a professional dressmaker. The fabric was bought with fabric 
coupons; fabric was still rationed and in short supply due to war time contingencies. 
The veil was handed down from her mother’s wedding in 1923. The bride carried a 

bunch of red roses.

HELEN



Unlike modern weddings, nothing at our wedding matched, however,  42 years 
later, we’re still happy and enjoying each other’s company.

I have included the sewing pattern the dress was made from, I think it cost no 
more than £30, including the fee to the dressmaker.

GILLIAN



The wedding dress was worn at my first marriage. I bought it from Gardams in  
West Leederville. I fell in love with an Englishman who had overstayed his visa. Shortly after 
we met, he had to return to England or we would have had no future together in Perth. So I 

flew to England to marry him in Cheshire, in a very old church-St Oswalds in Lower Peover. 
We paid £50 for an organist, a bell ringer and choristers! I never would have had a wedding like 
that here. It was very romantic. We may not have been very well matched, but I have no regrets 

as I believe everything happens for a reason, and I have my beautiful daughters now. 

We were interviewed by the Dept. of Immigration - I don't think they believed our story 
as met and married within the same year...although I believe it’s a common one. We were 

married from 1990 to 1995 and I returned to live in Fremantle- the girls went to school at Iona 
Presentation College and grew up in Fremantle. We all still live in Fremantle, although my 

youngest daughter moved to Melbourne in 2014.

JANE



We were married on 17th October 1992 at St Patrick’s Basilica, Fremantle. The dress was made 
by Alex Fabiano with fabric from Fabiano Barrack Street.  The veil matched the length of the 
dress, it was a combination of 2 designs that I liked – it was tulip cut out lace and satin fabric. 

The dressmaker made it exactly how I wanted! 

Photos were taken at the church with the Blessing of the Fleet flowers and Madonna at the 
altar, also at Cottesloe Civic Centre, the reception was at   La Villa, Osborne Park.

ROSANNA



My wedding dress was the very first wedding dress I ever tried on.

I chose it on my own during my lunch hour. I knew it was the one as soon as I saw it.

Everything about it was what I was looking for. Colour, length, style. I still love it.  
I just wish I could still fit into it!! 

I was married at Claremont Museum on 3rd September, 1994.

I bought it from a bridal shop on Beaufort Street which has since closed down. I remember the 
dressmaker saying, at my final fitting, "do not lose any more weight, or the dress won't fit right. 

You are already smaller than a size 12!" 

I felt beautiful on my wedding day. I hope one day that my daughters feel beautiful in it on 
their wedding day.

FRANCESCA



All my friends getting married around the same time had the same strapless princess 
dresses, and I wanted something a bit more vintage looking! I ended up having it made 

super cheap, and still friends tell me it was their favourite wedding dress :)

LAURA



My parents, Jocelyn Marie Whittle, nee Hillbrick and Alan Whittle were married on 9th April 
1960 at St Christopher's Anglican Church, which was not where it is today.  It used to be on the 
corner of Bristol Avenue and Preston Point Road in Bicton, which in fact today, is now part of 

the Carinya Nursing home group.  

Mum's dress was what they called a 'morning dress' (I think!) as she got married in the 
morning.  It is cream and I know it was hand made. 

This photo is taken at my Grandmother's house (Mum's mother), in Beach Street, Bicton, 
where she lived until married.  My father is Alan Whittle and they were totally in love, 

remaining married until she died far too early at 47 from breast cancer. 

JOCELYN



It was wintertime, 30th July 1988. My Mum was unfortunately dying of breast cancer, so my 
wedding was put together in 6 weeks, with the help of my Mum's sister Elizabeth, who is also 

my Godmother. It was a busy 6 weeks! I had never considered getting married in the middle of 
winter, and so chose a dress suitable for summer. I was determined! The whole day was  
a gift from God.  The weather was one of the warmest winter days for many years. I was 
married at 1pm, at St Christopher's Church in Waddell Road, Bicton, where my parents  

were also married.

I grew up in Fifth Street, Bicton. Our neighbour Mrs Shirley Swiney, was a dressmaker and 
insisted on making my wedding dress, and those of my two bridesmaids. A pattern was chosen 
from the one of those pattern books at Wilson's Silk Fair, in Hay Street Mall, (no longer there) 

and the material was purchased on the same day, along with the lace on my bodice,  
all for $232.21. I kept all the receipts!  I believe the colour was called champagne. I bought  

my own cream coloured stockings with seams up the back of the leg and a small bow on each 
heel. I had a pair of shoes covered in the wedding fabric to match my dress. Mrs Swiney made 

the best tulle petticoat which flared my dress out and made it fall really nicely. She lined it with 
a cotton fabric so that I wouldn't get itchy during the day. My hair was done by Lyn Smith 

Hairdressing at 8am in the morning, and then it was off to my Mum and Dad's house to get 
dressed and have a sandwich.

PETA 



My aunt, Isabella Gordon married Reginald Milner on 15th April 1950.  They were married in 
the Presbyterian Church of St Andrews in Perth.

I am not sure where they met, Isabella was working in a shoe store in Perth and Reginald was a 
market gardener in Osborne Park.  These gardens have been developed into housing estates – 

there is a street named after Isabella near where their house was.

Unfortunatley they didn’t have children, they worked hard in the market garden.  About every 
5-8 years they would have a holiday overseas – always by cruise ship.  The brought back many 

exciting stories to share with the extended family.

My grandmother, Anna Pauline Miscamble  was a dress maker and made the dress, it is all over 
lace with a satin underskirt.  Quite simple as money was very tight back then.

ISABELLA



My parents Rosemary & Gordon were married on 8th Feb 1962, after a 5½ year 
courtship and a 6 month engagment. They had met and fallen in love at the Pagoda 
Ballroom when Rosemary was only 17. Dad often sang ‘Some Enchanted Evening’ 

saying it was the song he’d written about the night they met.

Mum bought her dress from a shop in the city, a surprise as she and her sisters were  
all amazing seamstresses – she must have wanted something very special. Mum had  
one bridesmaid, her sister-in-law and best friend, Dawn.  My Dad had his brother  

Jack as his best man.  The reception was in a local hall.

They have always been very devoted, their romantic meeting, beautiful wedding and 
ensuing devotion to each other to this date is a real life love story.

ROSEMARY



My wedding dress was homemade, my Aunty made it for me and Dad bought 
the fabric. It cost$300 - $50/metre for the skirt fabric.  Mum and I found the 

fabric in Lincraft in the city – I was broke having just returned from 8 months 
backpacking in Europe and didn’t buy it. A couple of days later Dad bought the 
fabric in his lunch break and surpised me with it.  We used fabric flowers from 
my Grandma’s sewing cupboard, they were so beautiful; as I kid I had always 

looked at them, thinking how lovely they were. I argued with Mum about 
wearing a veil – I was very particular about what I wanted.  And my sister bought 

my shoes for me. We were married at 4.30 pm in St John’s Church, Fremantle 
on Australia Day 1990, having met on 25th November 1989. There were lots 

of shoppers watching us arrive at the church. We had the reception at The 
Esplanade, Fremantle.

It was a great day, not so much because it was a great celebration, but because 
everyone seemed pleased we were getting married, and we were happy.

FIONA



The dress belonged to my Great Aunt Isa.  Before the First World War she lived with 
her very strictly religious Calvinist family in Lanarkshire, Scotland.  She fell in love 

with David Stewart, their families didn’t like the liaison and he was sent away to 
Canada.  When the war started he enlisted and fought in France.  On his first leave 
he returned to Scotland, found Isa and they eloped together.  They had two weeks 
together before he went to the Somme, where he was killed in action. Aunt Isa was 
our favourite great aunt, she never married again. We found the dress in a box after 

she died.  The small sweat marks under arm still tell of her exciting adventure in 1916.  
The dress is not white, this was common in those days in Scotland, perhaps due to her 

upbringing she didn’t feel she could wear white? Who knows what happened when they 
were caught the first time. They were harsh times

ISA



My paternal grandmother, Gertrude Wilmot Hitchcock (b. 1882) wore this petticoat 
under her wedding dress when she married Lewis Charles Peake in 1906.  

Charles was a Fremantle businessman – C.L. Peake and Sons – Plumbers. (I worked  
there until I married in 1961). Gertrude and Charles lived in a big brick house in North 

Fremantle overlooking the river (the street is no longer there) until my grandfather 
decided East Fremantle was more suitable. Gertrude loved the house in North 

Fremantle and would often walk from East Fremantle just to look at it. Sadly, she took 
her own life a few months before I was born. It still brings tears to my eyes.

GERTRUDE’S PETTICOAT



Pamela Vidal and Kurt Sotzik were married on Saturday 6 August 1966.

My husband-to-be proposed on 5 February 1966 with these words: "I'm not looking for an 
unhappy love affair. What I need is a good wife". He was forty-five and I was twenty-six when 

our love story began.

As inspiration personified, Kurt paid attention to every detail about the wedding, with my 
cooperation of course! He telephoned his cousin in London, who sent a fashion magazine full 
of exquisite bridal dresses. We went to the best evening and bridal fabric shop in Perth, buying 

French white satin for the dress and lace for a bolero and trimmings.

A little snag: my beloved didn't approve of my dressmaker because my clothes seemed plain. 
His mother's dressmaker however did not start on the dress. Fortunately the bridesmaids' 

mother knew of a wonderful dressmaker named Mrs Florusse who was exceptional,  
making the most glorious gown and train imaginable. The lotus-like crown and veil was 
bought from a shop in Piccadilly Arcade. My fiancé pounced on it with a cry of triumph!

We exchanged joyful vows in the Pallottine Mission Chapel, followed by a glamorous reception 
in the Adelphi Hotel. The banquet manager Victor had promised to get us deep crimson roses 

for my bridal bouquet, even if he had to have them made out of red gladioli petals!  
The memories of that day are vivid and beautiful.

Saturday 6 August 2016 would have been our fiftieth wedding anniversary if my beloved  
Kurt were alive. He passed away peacefully at home on 4 July 2013 aged ninety-two.  

Kurt's everlasting words of love which he said to me on 5 December 2010 are written on  
his gravestone where we now place red roses: "I am in love with you for the rest of my days  

and thereafter forever".    

PAMELA



Mike and I were married in Devon, England on  1st August 1975. 

A month before the wedding I began making a cheesecloth, very hippy dress,  
that I hand-embroidered. I finished it exactly a week before the wedding and hated it.  

The next day Mike and I went to Bath to find me something to wear and a suit and  
tie for him.

I bought this dress in a High Street shop, it cost £20 – the equivalent to about a week’s 
salary. Mike’s suit cost a bit more.  Mike helped me choose the dress and I’ve worn  

it a few times since. 

In the photo you will see I’m wearing a string of pearls. These were given to me by the 
parents of a previous boyfriend for my 21st birthday.  It didn’t occur to me till many 

years later that perhaps this wasn’t the best choice of jewellery.

JOY



My parents, Patricia and Robert married in St Mawgan Parish Church Cornwall 
in 1959.  Dad had met Mums parents in the pub, they were on the same darts 

team. My Grandma was a crack darts player well into her old age, my dad wasn’t 
bad either. Anyway they introduced this handsome man to my mother.

Mum’s family originally came from Huddesfeild and were in Cornwall as my 
Grandfather was in the RAF and had been posted to RAF St Mawgan. Dad’s 
family were from Birmingham and had relocated to Cornwall to escape the 

bombings during the war.

They had a pretty quick courtship, Mum was 18 when they married, she 
also had an 18 inch waist (as she proudly likes to tell everyone). They moved 
from Cornwall to Oxfordshire for work not long after I was born. Eventually 

emigrating here to Fremantle in 1974.

Unfortunately they divorced some years ago after 45 years of marriage.

The dress has always been kept in a plastic bag shoved inside this little blue 
suitcase with the photos until this exhibition.  

PATRICIA



Our wedding day was 2nd September 1995 – I was a little warmer than expected wearing 
cotton velvet!!

My dress (and bridesmaid’s) were delivered the night before my wedding on a dressmakers 
mannequin.  It was made by my Aunty Pauline (Mum’s sister, and not a professional 

dressmaker) who graciously took on the task of making both outfits. She may have wanted to 
say no, but she didn’t.  On thinking back, this is one of the most precious memories attached to 

the dress: it was made with an Auntie’s love.

The pink cotton velvet was purchased from the fabric section in Ahern’s Department Store.  
It was not the most forgiving of fabrics to sew, having to run in one direction.  I had decided on 

a short dress, above the knees, which helped keep the cost of the fabric down ($75/metre –  
if memory serves me right).

My mum was not a fan of the short dress, she was of the mind that there are not many times 
you get to wear a long dress.  I was of the opposite mind, age was on my side.  Looking back,  

it was the right decision for me, I don’t regret the choice.

No bouquet of flowers -  a muff instead to finish the look. My shoes were from a second hand 
store, original 1950s with a cushioned bow surrounded by rhinestones.  They were covered in  

a mix of velvet and satin, both fabrics from the dress.

There was one expense that there was going to be no compromise on.   Two cotton Chanel 
flowers.  One to be placed on the neckline, the other on the hairpiece that Aunty Pauline 

fashioned.  This was hand drawn by me on a piece of paper as the pattern for her to go on.    

This was an original and beautiful dress, one that is very special to me.

KELLIE



PETA - FLOWER GIRL

I wore this dress at the wedding of my Aunt (& Godmother) Elizabeth Turton  

(nee Hillbrick) and my Uncle Darryl.

I remember my hair was in a bun with one of those bun rings and it hurt like crazy!!  

The dress was made, I think, by my grandmother.

The wedding was 14th November 1966 so I was a week off being 4!!!  


