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MY DOCTOR

DOCTOR PROTT

Oatley Heritage Group Meeting Friday 28" May 1999

Presented by Alec Leach.

My association with Doctor Prott began within about a quarter of an hour of my being born and
lasted for over thirty years. During that time he treated me for a variety of ailments and foreign
body removals.

Mr. George Kendall Senior had already transported Mum to the care of Nurse Lepherd. Her
nursing home “Adina Private Hospital” was in Princes Street, Mortdale. Apparently there was a
running professional battle between her and Doctor Prott. Nurse Lepherd who didn’t consider that
I was about to hit the world yelling and screaming so soon, wouldn’t listen to Mum. Oh boy,
Doctor Prott tore strips off her when he arrived, hence the quarter of an hour delay before we met.

His practice was situated on the comer of Woronora and Wonoona Parades, the address being 47
Woronora Parade Oatley. He had not long moved from further down Wonoona Parade.

For the treatment of pneumonia when I was two and six, he used the old poultice trick and I was
kept in bed for weeks. By the time it hit me again at seventeen, it was a couple of jabs of
penicillin and back to work in two weeks.

When 1 was approximately eight years old, I received a piece of hot coke in my eye. I was sitting
close to the esky type fire when Mum was loading the coke into it. A spark entered my eye. Next
morning I was taken over to Doctor Prott, he sat me down, inserted drops in my eye and
attempted to remove the foreign body. I had other ideas and began to cry, so as quick as a wink he
smacked me across the face, telling me in no uncertain manner that I had washed the drops out
and he would have to start again. Mum added her little piece and said that if I cried again she
would give me a belting. Petrified I allowed him to remove the piece of coke and some of the
colouring on the outer edge of my eye.

I was a regular visitor to him in my early years in the trade. Safety goggles were not used at our
factory when using the grinder and my eyes would pick up a spark every few months. On one
occasion 1 visited a Doctor close to the factory. He had no idea of going about the removal of a
foreign body. After awhile I told him in workshop language what I thought of him as a Doctor
and walked out his surgery. I drove straight to Doctor Prott, he looked at my eye, saw that the
pupil was still enlarged from the drops, removed the foreign body all before I had time to sit
down. He was excellent on the eye.

Another time I jammed my forefinger in a machine. I had it x-rayed at the hospital, no broken
bones and was told to see my Doctor. This was on a Friday and I had made arrangements to go
away for the weekend. I called in to Dunsmore’s Chemist where Jennifer Cornish was the
Chemist on duty. Jennifer was a qualified Pharmacist at the time, studying to become a Doctor.
She recommended a particular ointment and the method of how to treat the laceration. I heeded
her advice, went away for the weekend and on my return visited Doctor Prott. When I showed
him what Jennifer had prescribed for me, his reply was in a sarcastic manner that went something
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like, « if that’s what Doctor Comish recommends then she knows best”. At the risk of another
slap across the face, I said if it wasn’t right, prescribe the right treatment. He replied with “no, no,
if Doctor Comish prescribed it, it must be right”. He regularly dressed the wound using Jennifer’s
ointment until it was on the mend.

Doctor Prott was recognised as being an excellent heart Doctor. He was thought of highly in that
field, at St George Hospital.

To some people, they could not take his manner. I now liken this to the way people think
politically. Either you liked him or you didn’t.

We as a family had first hand experience of his gentle bedside manner when my father was
suffering from cancer. Mum would call Doctor Prott at odd times in the night for him to relieve
Dad’s pain. Whenever he came, he would be dressed in his suit, complete with waistcoat. On one
occasion, Mum said to him that he shouldn’t fully dress and why not come in his pyjamas and
dressing gown.

His reply was that Dad was in enough distress when he arrived and if he thought he had got the
Doctor especially out of bed this would only add to his problems. He treated Dad with kindness
throughout his sickness.

Doctor Prott was a frustrated Engineer. He once revealed to Dad that he wanted to be an
Engineer, however his father strongly encouraged him to take on Medicine. Whenever either Dad
or 1 visited his surgery it didn’t take him long to bring the conversation to Engineering. He was
particularly interested in my progression through the Fitting and Machining Apprenticeship.

He could also speak at length about boats. Dr. Prott had built a small dinghy and when lan, my
brother who was a shipwright, would have a consultation with Doctor, it wouldn’t take long
before they were talking boats.

His sport was that of clay pigeon shooting, A friend, Max Gay, told me how he devised a system
so Dr Prott could open the boot of his car and quickly erect the firing mechanism to shoot off the
clay pigeons. Max instigated the Gungah Bay Bus Service. See Oatley Public Transport. Buses,
November 1996.

Another interest was his two motor cars. His baby was a Willys Knight; it was about a 1935
model. After he obtained his 1947 Pontiac, it was rarely used and was housed in his garage. We
would occasionally see him use it on his rounds.

The last time I saw Doctor Prott would have been around 1968/69, a year or so after June and |
married. We had both visited his surgery and he had seen us out. We were walking down the
path towards the gate when he called me back. “Alec” he said, “Do you want to take some advice
about Doctors™? “Yes”, I replied. “Stay away from the buggers”, he then tumed and went back
into his surgery.

Doctor Howard Prott passed away on Tuesday 20" April 1971.
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