
How do you talk about almost 93 years of someone's lifetime in but a 
few short minutes? Oriel was a larger than life lady with a contagious 
laugh and thirst for community spirit. She always looked on the bright 
side of life and counted her blessings for everything - even in times of 
hardships. 
Daphne Oriel 8egg was born in Lockhart on the 8th of May 1922 - to Ivy 
Mary and Willie Edwin Haberecht, who owned and operated the town's 
electricity generating distribution system. 
In 1928 the Haberecht family moved to Junee when Willie purchased the 
local soft drink and cordial factory which he renamed AVOR, which was 
derived from the first two letters of his daughter's names, Avrille and 
Oriel. That same year Oriel started primary school where her mother 
Mary was teaching. In 1933 her brother Daryl was born. 
She was confirmed at St Luke's Anglican Church Junee, June of 1935 
and later on went on to become a Sunday School teacher there. After 
completing her secondary schooling at WWHS and obtaining her 
Intermediate Certificate she went to work at the AVOR Factory in Junee 
with her dad. 
In 1939 Oriel was presented to Lord and Lady Wakehurst, the Governor 
of NSW at her debut in Wagga Wagga at the only vice regal ball held 
outside of Sydney that year. 
1940 saw Mary become very active in a number of local organisations 
and at the outbreak of the war she became the organiser of the local war 
bonds concerts. Oriel participated in the many concerts that were held, 
usually singing and playing the bass guitar in a group during the 
intervals. Because of the popularity of these concerts, they were held in 
the Athenaeum Theatre owned by Robert Begg. This arrangement led 
Robert, who was lodging in one of the local hotels to rearrange his, 
lodgings in order to stay at the Haberecht home in Belmore Street. 
Robert was originally from Narrandera where he had been living with his 
mother Elizabeth, sister Marian and step-father John 8egg. He had 
moved to Junee after winning the lottery where he had bought the 
theatre which went on to become the Riverina distributor for the major 
film companies of the time. 
In 1941 Robert was elected to Junee Council where he served for seven 
years and he purchased the home in Belmore Street that was being 
rented by Oriel's parents. Willie was not too keen on the new lodger's 
intentions towards his daughter so he sent Oriel off by the regular 
coastal steamboat from Sydney with Oriel to visit her Aunty Ann in 
Brisbane. This turned into an adventure as Oriel was offloaded at Byron 
Bay due to military activities in Queensland waters. The ship returned to 
Sydney whilst Oriel continued her journey to Brisbane by bus. She 
didn't stay in Brisbane long, and took the three day train trip back to 
Junee. In 1942, Oriel and Robert were married at St Luke's Anglican 
Church at Junee with the reception being held at Robert's recently 
acquired Belmore Cafe in Belmore Street. 



In 1943 Robert was elected Mayor of Junee and went on to serve two 
terms. This made Oriel the youngest Mayoress in Australia - at the age 
of only 21. This same year, their first child John arrived, followed by 
daughter Maree in 1945. That same year - Robert started the Roxanne 
chain of frock salons in Junee, Temora, Tumbarumba and Gundagai. 
The Junee store was run by Oriel's sister Avrille. 
During the war years Robert and Oriel spent a lot of time travelling due 
to their business and civic commitments. 
In 1948 the AVOR Factory was moved to Wagga where Robert and 
Oriel remained involved with the business for two years until it became 
established and Robert sold his interest to Willie. 
After taking a trip to Lennox Head in 1949 for council matters, the family 
decided to move there to be closer to Robert's mother, the move taking 
effect in 1950. It was a big difference to having been in Junee with the 
population of Lennox at the time only being around 250, had no town 
water, electricity or sewerage, no frosts, no soot and no brown rain that 
had been the results of many a dust storm and coal dust from the 
railway yards in Junee. Oriel took on the challenge and as always looked 
at the positive side of life. Robert had purchased 12 waterfront flats that 
also included the local community hall. 
He purchased a market garden and started the local ice distribution 
company as well as a fishing tackle and bait company - both of which 
were run by Oriel. During the 1950's they were both involved in the local 
community and government, holding a number of offices with the 
Progress Association through the Tintenbar Shire Council. 
The Progress Association was instrumental in having the electricity 
supply grid extended to Lennox Head and the telephone exchange 
automated (can you imagine what it must have been like for her in the 
days before a telephone!?!?) 
Oriel was also a local reporter for the Northern Star Newspaper and 
Radio Station 2LM in Lismore for many years. It was during this time that 
the family had increased by three with the arrival of Bobbie, Vicki and 
Laurie. As was Robert's way, the Begg family had the first TV in the 
town, powered by their own generating plant. Oriel always seemed to 
cater for everyone who turned up, always having time to attend to the 
many who dropped in. 
In 1963, their last child lan Robert was born. 
In 1965 the smaller family of 6 returned to live in Wagga Wagga to 
become involved with the AVOR factory as Willie made plans to retire. 
However two years later the Factory closed and the property was sold to 
a developer. That same year Robert and Oriel amicably divorced and 
Robert moved to Junee until his death in 1971. 
Upon her return to Wagga Oriel spent quite a deal of time caring for her 
darling Dad and beloved Aunty Nona until their deaths, along with raring 
the remaining four children. As was her way, she remained actively 
involved in the community over the years. 



She was involved in so many organisations, I will try and name a few 
and apologies to anyone who has been forgotten - as there were so 
many: The Willans Hills Museum, where there is a display of the AVOR 
Soft Drink and Cordial Company, Kurrajong-Waratah of whom she was a 
staunch advocate, the Scouts movement - of which lan was involved; 
2AAA FM; Foxtrot Dance Studio - which earned her the nickname of 
Granny Foxtrot - she was a constant regular at Peter and Kerry 
Baumer's studio and their competitions for many years. She was a proud 
lifetime member of Foxtrot Studios, and right up until the end she wore 
her little gold pin that declared her to be the lifetime member. Wherever 
she felt she was needed or could help out, Granny would be there with a 
smile and a laugh. 
She was an active volunteer in supporting the Liberal/National party in 
the Riverina. 
And who knew that she was the first female co-pilot of a Tiger Moth 
aeroplane in Australia? Her talents seemed to be endless. 
For the past few years, Oriel's health had declined and she moved from 
her beloved 19 Norman Street, the home that once belonged to her 
"darling dad" Willie - into care at The Haven. This had not been a 
desired moved for her, but her health had necessitated it. 
For those of us gathered together here today to share our sorrow with 
her children and their families we remember all the unique qualities that 
made her who she was to us all. We can all take comfort in the fact she 
did live a long and happy life - I really thought she'd live until she was 
100. And she loved life - she really did. Her strong Christian faith had a 
lot to do with her outlook on life, one of her mantras being "God willing." 
In closing, I would like to mention some of her little quirks that we can 
probably all relate to: 
• Her little white car that she owned for God knows how long. 
• 5 cups of tea, starting at 5am every day before the day could even 
begin. 
• Her ramblings - birthday cards, Christmas cards and snippets from 
the paper drawn all over with exclamation marks and underlined 
squiggles and posted to us in the mail. 
• Her laugh. I will never forget her laugh. It always came from right 
down inside and it was always genuine. 
• EUKO RUB - put it on the soles of your feet and then put some 
socks on. It'll cure Anything .... 
• Phone calls. NO SUCH THING as a quick chat with Granny. Ever. 
• Blessings. Everything in Granny's life was a blessing, no matter 
how tough things got. She ALWAYS tried to find the blessing in 
absolutely everything; and 
• Her huge big heart. She had room in her heart for everyone: all 
causes big or small. 


