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Doff in town
for 20th year
of Fish’s Run
Andrea Johnston
WHEN hundreds of motorbike riders rode through Bojangles on August 26, one of
the adventurous passengers
was a pioneering Territorian,
and not far off turning 93.
Dorothy “Doff” Gill has attended all but two Fish’s Run
events, which are held every
year on the weekend closest to
August 23. It commemorates
the death of her son, Terry,
who was killed in a motorbike
accident in 1998.
Hundreds of riders gather
to travel together to the Ross
River Resort, where they play
games and replicate Fish’s final
day. Doff is a bit of an expert at
paddymelon rolling.
“I won a lovely trophy last
year,” she said. “It’s what Terry
was doing the day he died.”
The event raises money for
the Butterfly Connection, an
Alice Springs charity which
helps families facing medical
expenses and interstate treatment. This year they raised
about $30,000.
“It was huge,” said Fish’s
brother Bryan “Bees” Gill, who
is the main organiser.
“It was great seeing people
coming from all over Australia.
It was a great catch up.
“There were 230 bikes, and
lots of auction items people
had donated and made, like
mirrors, paintings and photos
of Fish. They raised $23,000 on
auction items alone,” he said.
Doff is the daughter of the

’My heart said
‘there’s the
father of my
children’.’
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first postmaster in Alice
Springs, Dudley Playford Adamson. She told the Centralian
Advocate she was conceived in
the town, at a time when there
were only five white women.
When it was time for her
mother to give birth, she was
driven by Ted Hayes from Undoolya Station, all the way to
Oodnadatta. From there,
Doff’s mother caught the
Ghan to Adelaide and gave
birth to her second child on
November 18, 1925.
Dorothy Adamson was to
be known as Doff.
“Kids couldn’t say Dorothy,
they used to say Doffrey, so
they shortened it to Doff.
“It’s just as well because
where I live now there are four
Dorothys,” she said.
Doff now lives in New
South Wales, but Alice Springs
remains dear to her heart.
“I think Alice Springs is a
beautiful little town. So clean
and well laid out,” she said,
adding only two gripes: a lack
of signage for Honeymoon
Gap, and the inability to buy

cask wine until after 6pm.
Asked about her secret to
longevity, Doff gave an unassuming answer.
“I had healthy parents and
lived a naturally uncomplicated life. I had these children to
bring up. They’re all lovely
kids,” she said.
“I didn’t do anything special, it was just a normal life.”
However, anyone who’s
lived around the Territory for a
few years will know that very
few people around here live average lives. Doff was effectively
the Territory’s first travel
agent, travelling to London on
behalf of Connellan Airways.
“He wanted to help develop
the Northern Territory,” Doff
said of her boss at the time, airline founder Eddie Connellan.
“He started this airline, and
developed a way of showing
people what was available up
here.”
Doff travelled to London
and spent a month there “interviewing businessmen” to
encourage interest in the NT.
I used to hire films on the
Territory and show them what
was available here,” she said.
“Then my friend and I
bought a bike each and started
to cycle through Europe.”
Doff’s friend was Betty Turner, who went on to marry an
English pilot, and never came
back.
“We cycled through Holland and Belgium, but then my
right knee gave out, so we gave
our bikes to the nuns.”

Dorothy “Doff” Gill and her son Bryan “Bees” Gill, who organises Fish’s Run each year, in memory of
his brother Terry “Fish” Gill, featured in the drawling behind them.
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They went on by rail, and
ended up seeing the Oberammergau Passion Play, which
has been performed since 1634.
As for a passion of her own,
Doff is a true believer in love at
first sight.
Before her job with Connellan Airways, she’d worked
at a bank. When she came back
from London she made a trip
back to her former workplace,
to do the banking for the airline.
“They had a new teller
there,” she said.
‘He was a nice looking boy.”

“I got in the queue and
when I got up to when he was
going to serve me, he looked
up and our eyes met, and my
heart said ‘there’s the father of
my children,” she said.
“And I got him!”
That man was Ray Gill, and
the pair had six children.
“We started off to have 12
children because when we got
engaged we saw this movie
Cheaper by the Dozen,” said
Doff.
“We got to five, and found it
was getting very expensive, so
we decided to stop,” she said.
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Doff with the Connellan Airways display book she took to London.

This shot is one of many in Doff’s newspaper cuttings collection. She’s seen holding onto the camel.

“Then along came Tim. Tim
read my diary and found out
he wasn’t expected!”
Asked whether love at first
sight exists, Doff simply nods.
Doff now has 11 grandchildren, but no great-grandchildren yet.
“I won’t see any greats.
That’s plenty for me,” she said.
There are plenty of relatives
around, including the American family of Doff’s second
husband Glenn.
She actually met Glenn
Hicks before she met Ray, but
her father wouldn’t let them
marry.
“I was walking home from
the bank to have lunch and this
American boy stopped to talk
to me,” she said, adding these
American servicemen were
stationed in Darwin.
“They had to come to Alice
Springs each month after the
bombing, to get provisions.
“We used to meet and go for
walks, or climb Anzac Hill. Just
simple things,” she said.
“Then he’d go back to Darwin and we’d write notes.
Eventually he was transferred
away and I lost track of him.”
A year or so after Ray died
in 2002, Doff decided to attempt to track down Glenn.
She managed to find a phone
number.
“I didn’t know whether I’d
get in touch with him or not,
because they wouldn’t give me
the address,” said Doff.
I didn’t want to get on the
phone to his wife and have to
explain, but I needn’t have
worried because she died five
years earlier.
“He hopped on a plane and
came out … and then we got
married.
“We didn’t have any children because we were both old
by then.”
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