
Is the milk creamier on the other side? 
 

An English vet studentõs adventure into dairy farming in Australia. 
 

During work experience on my local dairy farm in the north of England in December 2006, 
my hands numb and my lips turning blue I decided that I needed a warmer climate. 

 
So a year and a half later, I arrived at Kiama train station fresh with excitement and  

butterflies in my stomach to find Lynne, my mum for the next three weeks, there waiting for me. 
I was surprised by how lush and green the Australian countryside was as we drove through 
Kiama towards Jamberoo and up to Clover Hill.  
 
     

 
 
 Soon I met Michael and Nick, father 
and son who run the farm together.  I 
felt welcome instantly and couldnõt 
wait to get started.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
I was soon getting stuck in, helping 

with milking, looking after the calves and 
herding the cows. I loved looking after the 
eager little calves, checking they were 
ôhealthy and happyõ as Emma, the appren-
tice herd woman, would say. Emma made 
working on the farm great fun and I learnt a 
lot from her.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
One of my favourite jobs was herding the 

cows.  
 
 Riding around the fields on a quad bike  

whistling at the cows is a surprisingly peaceful 
job, especially at night under a sky of stars.  

 
 
It took me a while to get used to the early 

starts for milking. Also it was a bit difficult in the 
parlour at first, a combination of noise from the 
units and the mixture of English and Australian 
accents lead to a lot of ôwhats?õ ôehs?õ and 
ôpardons? !!! 

 
I found clover Hill an interesting place to work at as it has some of the top dairy cows in the 

country and I learned more about pedigree genetics and also about embryo transfer. The business 
was also going through an expansion to take over another farm while I was there and it was good 
to be in the positive atmosphere of pushing forward and improving.  
 
      As well as seeing all the day to day jobs such as fertility and grazing management, I managed 
to sit in on a meeting about the nutrition of the herd and also spend some time with the Vets 
from Sydney University as they did pregnancy diagnosis via ultrasound. 

 
One of the things I liked is that the cows live outside all year around, unlike in England 

where the weather only permits them to graze out for two or three months.  
 
This means that the herd at Clover Hill seems to suffer from a lot less health problems such a 

lameness and injuries due to getting in and out of stalls.  
 
 
Where I worked in England the large 
number of livestock and different  
husbandry techniques require the need 
for a larger workforce. Looking after 
calves is very labour intensive but at 
Clover Hill the pens are set up in a 
way that makes it as easy as possible 
to look after them. They also have a 
clean environment and the company of 
other calves. 
 
 
 
 

 


