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OUR CONTRIBUTORSOUR CONTRIBUTORSOUR CONTRIBUTORS   
 

  I would like to thank our contributors. While 

others think of giving, you do it. While others talk 

of giving back to the community, you make it 

happen. We continue to work hard to honour your 

giving, returning your donations, back to the public 

as quickly as we can. 

  “The Historic Times” Newspaper is just one of 

many ways that  we publish donated photographs 

and documents. 

  I also thank the Alexandra Library Bookshop for 

their no strings attached donation. Although, 

unlike many others, they do not directly benefit 

from our publication. Yet they chose to become our 

first and only donator. We admire their gift, and 

recognise their old style giving heart. I mention 

your generous donation, because you never 

required us too! 

TTTHEHEHE   HHHISTORICISTORICISTORIC   TTTIMESIMESIMES   NNNEWSPAPEREWSPAPEREWSPAPER   

 

This Newspaper “The Historic Times” is 

proudly, independently published by locals 

for locals to read and reflect upon simpler 

times. 

 

We aim to add to, and supply further 

information for visitors to our area. 

They then can further enjoy viewing our 

heritage with us, as we continue to 

highlight interesting aspects of it in each 

successive issue. 

 

No area is favored over another.  

Representation is based purely on the 

level of contributions. The more we get 

the more you get. 

 

It is unfunded by Federal, State or Local 

Government Grants. We are not reliant on 

benevolent charities or societies and trusts 

to exist. 

 

We intend to rely solely on our 

readership and sales of each limited 

edition to partially fund it. 

 

Our readers are then individually able to 

contribute a small amount towards our 

production costs. 

 

This contribution will hopefully allow us 

to continue to produce this newspaper, and 

for it to remain the creative joy and 

pleasure it is, to produce.  

 

It will enable us to continue to highlight 

our past, in all of its garbs and disguises, 

for young and old. Our past then will at 

last, be widely available for all to see. 

 

We will be showing off a large amount of 

the local families personal collections, 

which have been confined in cupboards, 

albums, and other dark places, unseen in 

public for perhaps 100-150 years or so in 

some cases. 

 

We rely heavily upon individual and 

public contributions, to enable us to 

produce all stories - that we hope will 

delight and interest our readership. 

 

Viewing real history, unedited, as seen 

through the eyes of those who have gone 

before us, as it has happened in the past, 

in our magnificent and spectacular home 

districts. 

 

We can all stop, take a break, and ‘smell 

the roses’  whilst we contemplate our 

home with all of its pleasures and pains, 

delights and freedoms, that we, all too 

often, seem to take for granted whilst we 

live our increasingly busy lives. 

 

Newspaper Editor 

Lawrence Hood 

 

 

 

 

AAABOUTBOUTBOUT   AAARTWORKZRTWORKZRTWORKZ   

 

  Artworkz is the non-profit group behind the 

free tourism, arts, education and history 

project developing in the district. 

 

  We have a five year plan, which involves 

the building of a free modern information 

platform. We avoid duplication, instead 

filling gaps in the local products and 

services. 

 

  Special thanks to my wife  Debbie who has 

made this journey possible.   

 

  Lawrence Hood, our editor-in-chief, has 

been the driving force behind the newspaper. 

Thanks mate. Thanks also to Shannon 

Carnes, Rex Tate, Corrie de Klijn & 

Margaret Nicholas. What an amazing team 

of charitable volunteers! 

 

 

Artworkz Creator 

David Hibbert 

emailartworkz@gmail.com 

mailto:emailartworkz@gmail.com
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AAACHERONCHERONCHERON   & D& D& DISTRICTISTRICTISTRICT   

Photograph courtesy Rod Falconer.     Photographer J.P. Campbell  

CCCROSSINGROSSINGROSSING   THETHETHE   AAACHERONCHERONCHERON   RRRIVERIVERIVER   

(((CIRCACIRCACIRCA   1888)1888)1888)   

 

   The painting on the right, is of a 

horseman fording the Acheron River. The 

location is not known, though it could 

easily be near the location of Lower 

Acheron (now known as Acheron) as the 

area would have been more densely 

wooded at that time. 

 

(circa 1888) Painting Courtesy of the 

State Library Victoria 

                        Courtesy Sandra Cumming & State Library Victoria 
                        Photographer Lin Cumming 

Courtesy State Library Victoria 
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- THE ODD CORNER - 

MMMYYY   CCCOUNTRYOUNTRYOUNTRY    
 

 

 

 

 

 

The love of f ie ld and coppice,  of green and shaded lanes,  

Of ordered woods and gardens is  running in your veins.  

Strong love of grey-blue dis tance,  brown streams and sof t ,  dim skies -  

I know but cannot share i t ,  my love i s  otherwise.  

 

I  love a sunburnt country,  a land o f  sweeping plains,  

Of ragged mounta in ranges,  of  droughts and f looding rains.  

I  love her far horizons,  I  love her je wel -sea,  

Her beauty and her terror - the wide brown land for me!  

 

The sta rk whi te r ing-barked forests,  a l l  tragic to the moon,  

The sapphire-misted mountains,  the hot gold hush of noon,  

Green tangle of the brushes where l i the l ianas coi l ,  

And orchids deck the tree -tops,  and ferns the warm dark soil .  

 

Core of my heart ,  my country! Her p it i less b lue sky,  

When,  sick at  heart ,  around us we see  the catt le die -  

But then the grey clouds gather,  and we can bless again  

The drumming of an a rmy,  the steady soaking rain.  

 

Core of my heart ,  my country! Land of the rainbow gold,  

For f lood and fire and famine she pays us back threefold.  

Over the thir sty paddocks,  watch,  afte r  many days,  

The fi lmy vei l  of  greenness that  thickens as we gaze.  

 

An opal -hearted country,  a wil ful ,  lavish land -  

All  you who have not loved her,  you will  no t understand -  

Though earth holds many splendours,  wherever I may die,  

I know to what brown country my homing thoughts wi ll  f ly.  

 

Penned by Dorot hea Mack el lar  in 1904 when s he was  in Lo ndo n  

feel ing  ho mesi ck  for  our  Austra l ian shor es  again!  

Mr Green finds ‘a poor little calf deserted by it’s mother’. 

Nicholas Chevalier Melbourne Punch 1855 

1834 drawing by C.R. Leslie shows old artistic style 

E T I Q U E T T E  

 

 
 

 A gentleman should always open the door for a lady 

to enter first. This is obligatory, not in the case of the 

lady who accompanies him, but also in that of any 

strange lady who chances to be about to enter at the 

same time. 

 

 In walking together, especially when arm in arm, it 

is desirable that the two keep step. Ladies should be 

particular to adapt their pace, as far as practicable, to 

that of their escort. 

 

 A gentleman will answer courteously any question 

which a lady may address to him upon the street, at 

the same time lifting his hat, or at least touching it 

respectfully. 

 

 A well bred man shall never smoke upon the streets, 

lest he insult a lady in his company. In meeting and 

saluting a lady he will always remove his cigar from 

his mouth. 

 

 Shouting is a certain sign of vulgarity. First 

approach and make your communication to your 

acquaintance or friend in a moderately loud tone of 

voice. 

 

 When a lady wishes to enter a house or room, if a 

gentleman accompanies her, he should hold the door 

open and allow her to enter first, if practicable; for a 

gentleman must never pass before a lady anywhere if 

he can avoid it, or without an apology. 

 

Extract Rules and usages of the best society in the 

Australasian colonies. 

Peoples Publishing Company, 

Melbourne, 1886. 
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  THIS TROWEL (left & far left) 

was presented to Peter Dunn, in 

recognition of his laying of the 

foundation stone,  at  the 

Alexandra Shire Hall, on the 4th 

of January 1882. 

  The image below is the 

Foundation Stone as it appears 

today at the doorstep of the hall, 

with the date marked as 1881. 

  The discrepancy in the date was 

due to a delay in the laying of the 

stone. This is confirmed by the 

Alexandra and Yea Standard 

dated the 30th of December 

1881, stating the foundation 

stone would be laid the following 

Wednesday (4th January 1882). 

  The Dunn family were pioneers 

of the Cathkin district, and were 

large contributors to public 

affairs of the Alexandra & 

Cathkin Districts. 

Trowel inscription close-up    Image courtesy Marie & Norm Stace Image © Copyright David Hibbert 

Image courtesy Wayne & Jo Miller 

AAALEXANDRALEXANDRALEXANDRA   SSSHIREHIREHIRE   HHHALLALLALL   & F& F& FOUNDATIONOUNDATIONOUNDATION   SSSTONETONETONE   

Trowel     Image courtesy Marie & Norm Stace 
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AAALEX ANDR ALEX ANDR ALEX ANDR A’’’SSS    AAAM AZ IN GM AZ IN GM AZ IN G    HHH IS TOR ICIS TOR ICIS TOR IC    SSS IGN AGEIGN AGEIGN AGE    

ALL SIGNS BELOW COURTESY WAYNE & JO MILLER ALL SIGNS BELOW COURTESY PATRICIA MILLER 

  Shown here, is a small selection of our historic 

signs, taken from the Alexandra sign gallery. 

  The Alexandra sign gallery is attached to the 

free District Resource Kit, and has over 189 

historic and more recent images, showing more 

than 200 signs. 

  Our Sign galleries represent our districts first 

attempt to record street and business signage at 

this large scale. 

  Yet, we do not stop at Alexandra. Our historic 

sign galleries extend to all areas within the 

Goulburn Mountains District. Including such 

areas as Acheron, Bonnie Doon, Buxton, Eildon,  

Lake Eildon, Gobur, Highlands, Jamieson, 

Mansfield, Marysville, Molesworth, Narbethong, 

Rubicon, Snobs Creek, Taggerty, Thornton, 

Yarck & Yea. 

  Thanks to our contributors, we are able to 

extract out the signs from scanned imagery, and 

insert them into our signs documents. 

  Some of the signs cannot be read. Any help on 

these is warmly welcomed. 
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AAALEXANDRALEXANDRALEXANDRA   SSSHIREHIREHIRE   CCCOUNCILLORSOUNCILLORSOUNCILLORS   

AAALEXANDRALEXANDRALEXANDRA    COUNCILLORSCOUNCILLORSCOUNCILLORS    
INININ    FRONTFRONTFRONT    OFOFOF    THETHETHE    SSSHIREHIREHIRE    HHHALLALLALL    

AAALEXANDRALEXANDRALEXANDRA    CCCOUNCILLORSOUNCILLORSOUNCILLORS    

Image courtesy Simone Adams 

Image courtesy Simone Adams 
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BBBONNIEONNIEONNIE   DDDOONOONOON   & D& D& DISTRICTISTRICTISTRICT   

To Constable Kennedy 
Dear Sir. 

 

At the request of the Committee of the Testimonial Fund, I have much pleasure in writing you 

to beg your acceptance of the accompanying Draft for 56.16.6 as a token of the respect and 

esteem in which you are held by the larger and more influential portion of the Community (as 

the subjoined list will show) for your general Good Conduct (and here let me mention, 

Sobriety) as well as the very praiseworthy manner in which you have discharged your duties, 

ever since you have been located in this neighbourhood. 

 

Do not infer from this, that I think a man ought to be rewarded for doing his duty: that would be 

a wrong Principle: but yours I consider an exceptional case, as you have performed Duties 

regardless of personal consequences which you might have omitted without bringing upon you 

the disapproval of the Public on the censure of your superior officer. 

 

I sincerely hope this may lead to your promotion and that your conduct may prove an incentive 

to others to follow your example. 

 

I concede with this wish, that you may, wherever your lot may be cast, ever conduct yourself in 

the same decorous manner and discharge the duties of your station as faithfully as you have 

done here. 

 

With best wishes for your Prosperity 

I remain yours faithfully 

On behalf of the Committee. 

Anne F. Ben 

THE OLD BONNIE DOON RAILWAY STATION 

 

  The image on the left, shows a train sitting at the old Bonnie 

Doon railway station, in 1910. The old railway station was located 

around 1 mile North East of the current disused Bonnie Doon 

station. 

  By 1957, the train station on the left, was submerged under 

water. The expansion of Lake Eildon’s holding capacity was 

completed, and the lake rose to almost full, during a wetter than 

expected period. 

  During the recent drought, the old township was once again dry, 

with the railway cutting visible from the current Bonnie Doon rail 

trail bridge. 

 

Photograph courtesy Bonnie Doon Community Centre 

 

 

A big thanks to Nola Evans and Gabi Nowicki, for their help in 

compiling the Bonnie Doon pages. Without you both, it would not have 

been possible. Your dedication to your community is appreciated. 

Shearing at Redfern’s shed in the 1950s. 
Courtesy Kevin Redfern & Bonnie Doon Community Centre 

Mitchell & Evans “The Big Store” in 1951 
Image courtesy Marg Dolling & Bonnie Doon Community Centre 

Mitchell & Evans “The Big Store” - formerly the Bonnie Doon 
Mechanics Institute purchased by Evan Evans in 1929 

Image courtesy Bonnie Doon Community Centre 

Image courtesy Sheila Hutchinson & 
Bonnie Doon Community Centre 
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BBBONNIEONNIEONNIE   DDDOONOONOON   & D& D& DISTRICTISTRICTISTRICT   

Old Bonnie Doon bridges in 1955 
Graeme Worsley's boat "Doodlebug" is in the creek. The railway gatehouse is in the background on the right.     

Image courtesy Kevin Redfern & Bonnie Doon Community Centre 

Bonnie Doon bridges at the old township during a flood of the Brankeet Creek in September of 1916. 
Image courtesy Bonnie Doon Community Centre 

The Mechanics Institute in the early 1900s. 
Image courtesy Kevin Redfern  
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BBBUXTONUXTONUXTON   & D& D& DISTRICTISTRICTISTRICT   

Buxton intersection 
Rose Series Stereographs     Courtesy State Library Victoria 

(Above) Buxton Farm Guest House in the mid 1900s 

(Below) Nichol’s Buxton Hotel in the mid 1900s 

Rose Series Stereographs     Courtesy State Library Victoria 
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CCCATHKINATHKINATHKIN,  G,  G,  GOBUROBUROBUR   ANDANDAND   YYYARCKARCKARCK   

Image courtesy Carl & Elizabeth Thomas 

MARRIED 
 

 

 On the 11th inst., at St James's 

Church, by the Rev. Geo. Studdart, 

Francis Langford Drew, of 

Melbourne, eldest son of the late 

Francis Drew, Esq.,  

Frogmore,   County Cork, Ireland, 

to Mary, eldest daughter of John 

Maxwell, Esq., Cathkin, 

Goulburn River. 

 
 

The Argus, Thursday 12 May 1853 

Courtesy National Library Australia 

The Argus 
Wednesday 27 January 1904 

Courtesy National Library Australia 

The Argus 
Saturday 2 April 1921 

Courtesy National Library Australia 

The Argus 
Thursday 17 December 1903 

Courtesy National Library Australia 

THE RABBIT PLAGUE ADDRESSED 
 

 

   A public meeting held at Gobur, to consider the 

steps necessary to be taken for the eradication of 

the rabbit pest, unanimously decided to form an 

association, to be called the "Gobur Rabbit 

Extermination Association". A reward of 6d per 

scalp for rabbits killed within the boundaries of 

the district will be paid, and the Crown Lands 

bailiff has been communicated with in regard to 

those killed on Crown lands. Although the local 

council here is offering 1s, each for scalps, only a 

few are brought in, and the peat is increasing 

rapidly in Gobur and the Black Range. Unless 

immediate action is taken the districts will be 

overrun. 

   "The Vagabond" had a good house in the Shire 

hall on Thursday evening, considering the 

unpropitious weather, and his lecture was highly 

appreciated, the subject being "Cannibals and 

Convicts." He left today for Yea, where he will 

also lecture. 

The Argus (Melbourne) 

Saturday the 28th of March 1885 

(By telegraph from our correspondent) 

Courtesy National Library Australia 
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Image courtesy Elvie Thompson 

Image courtesy Eildon Museum Committee 

Image courtesy Julie Howard-Schachner  

Image courtesy Eildon Museum Committee 

Image courtesy Eildon Museum Committee 

Image courtesy Eildon Museum Committee 

Image courtesy Eildon Museum Committee 
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TTT H EH EH E    BBB U I L D E R SU I L D E R SU I L D E R S    O FO FO F    EEE I L D O NI L D O NI L D O N    ---    TTT H EH EH E    LLL A K E L A N DA K E L A N DA K E L A N D    O FO FO F    VVV I C T O R I AI C T O R I AI C T O R I A    

IN 1914 a small dot was placed on 

the map of Victoria to denote to the 

world the town of Eildon. So 

suddenly did it come into existence 

and so quickly did it grow that 

probably few school teachers 

troubled to impart the information to 

their geography classes that Eildon, 

twenty miles from Alexandra, is on 

the Goulburn River a few miles 

below its source in the Dividing 

Ra nge .  Per hap s  l ike  so me 

Government officials who did know 

of its existence, they believed it 

would not last. As a matter of fact it 

is starting to dwindle now, for it is a 

"natty town." Yet from now on 

Eildon is destined to play an 

important  part in the rura l 

advancement of Victoria. Eildon 

derives its name from the great water 

conservation scheme which has just 

been completed at the Sugarloaf, 

where the Goulburn and Delatite 

rivers junction. The scheme is now 

being used for the first time and it is 

perhaps rather appropriate that it 

should have such a dry season in 

which to prove its value. The town of 

Eildon is situated on the grassy flats 

of the Goulburn almost under the 

shadow of the towering weir. 

Originally it was a canvas town, but 

as it became obvious that the work 

was to occupy some years, more or 

less permanent structure came into 

existence. The work has taken more 

years than were at first intended. The 

pitching of the tents for the workmen 

proved the advance guard of a store 

and then another, a butcher's shop, 

but not an hotel, although there was 

one a few miles further up the river at 

Darlingford, which was later 

submerged with this settlement, and 

the licensee moved to Thornton 

several miles down the river. The 

State Rivers and Water Supply 

Commission which carried out the 

construction set up a bulk store, 

stocking only commodities needed 

by the "mess.'' Next came the post 

office and the dot on the map. There 

were then 800 men on the job and as 

a fair proportion of them were 

marr ied with families smal l 

weatherboard homes became the 

fashion. There were between 100 and 

150 of them. 

About three months ago the flood 

gates of the weir were lowered and 

closed for the first time to allow the 

weir to fill up. Snow and torrential 

rains at the head of the Goulburn in 

the mountains of the divide in 

September caused the waters to pour 

over the massive concrete spillway to 

join the Goulburn again and be 

conveyed to moisten thirsty crops in 

many parts. Today there are a few 

men completing the minor details of 

t he  wo r k .  T he  E le c t r ic i t y 

Commission has about 100 men 

pushing on with its hydro electric 

scheme at the foot of the spill-way in 

the hope that it will be finished this 

summer. These men are keeping the 

remnants of Eildon together, until 

city people, learning of its beauties 

and attractions make it a country 

resort. 

Eildon is already making history for 

Australia for it is the first time that 

water intended for irrigation has been 

harnessed to generate electrical 

energy. The weir alone has cost 

nearly £1,500,000. The power station 

costing some thousands will utilise 

the water without any charge for 

impounding it. Is there not a moral in 

this for short sighted Victorians who 

are fond of pitting city against 

country? Here the resources of nature 

are being tapped and co-ordinated to 

supply the wants of both-water to 

stimulate the growth of foodstuffs for 

the farmer and water to revolve the 

wheels of industry in the great 

metropolis which is the producer's 

best home market. In the Colorada 

Valley, in the United States, Mr. 

Elwood Mead, a former Victorian 

who probably played a part in 

fashioning Eildon as it now is, is 

developing a similiar scheme on 

gigantic lines. When the Hume 

reservoir is finished it will be a dual 

purpose scheme, but according to 

authorities so the irrigation scheme in 

Victoria is suitable for being 

similiarly used because the necessary 

pressure of water cannot be obtained. 

Eildon weir is the second largest in 

Victoria. Waranga basin, which 

receives some of its supply from 

Eildon, has a capacity of 330,000 

acre-feet. Eildon is 306,000 acre feet, 

but when irrigation extends in 

Victoria to warrant it, another 52 feet 

may be put on to the height of spill-

way to treble the capacity. That 

would be nearly 1,000,000 acre feet. 

When finished, the Hume reservoir 

will be 2,000,000 acre feet. It is 

estimated it would cost another 

£1,500,000 to increase the size of 

Eildon, and even then it would have 

cost a good deal less than one half of 

the Hume scheme. 

Every day 450,000,000 gallons of 

water - about five times as much as 

Melbourne uses on a schorching hot 

day - will be released from the weir. 

This average outlet of 800 cubic feet 

a second makes hydro electricity 

possible. The water runs through a 

huge pipe, 13 feet 9 inches in 

diameter. to two 9000-horse power 

turbines. It would have been a pity to 

have overlooked such an opportunity, 

because the power will probably 

generated cheaper than any other 

power in Australia. This points 

another moral efficiency and 

economy for the benefit of the State 

by co-operation in Government 

services. There is scope for more of it 

in several Government departments. 

Where once the Goulburn River was 

crossed by anglers in waders in 

summer there is now 100 feet of 

water. The crescent-shaped spillway 

is 125 feet high, and when water is 

pouring over it  represents a 

magnificent waterfall spectacle. It 

tumbles over in an artistic fan-shape 

cascade on to a series of concrete 

steps, which protect the outer 

foundations of the wall, to curve out 

again in further huge sprays before 

tumbling into an immense boiling 

mass in the bed of the Goulburn. It 

then meanders away to water 

1,250,000 acres of the soils of 

Rodney and Tragowel plains, and 

land as far distant as the fringe of the 

mallee, 150 miles away. Its waters a 

large fertile area between the 

Goulburn and Murray, including  

some of the Loddon lands. 

Impounded behind this concrete weir 

and its adjoining earth and rubble 

bank rising 140 feat is a surface of 

8000 acres of water. On the opposite 

side of the river rises steeply 

Sugarloaf, many hundred feet above 

the bed of the river. The side nearest 

the weir is scarred by the 1,000,000 

tons of earth and stone taken away to 

make the retaining bank. Around the 

far side the waters of the Delatite run 

down from Mansfield to swell those 

of the Goulburn. If by any chance the 

huge wall yielded to the tremendous 

pressure from Mansfield to swell 

those of the grassy river slopes to 

who knows where? It is a pretty spot, 

magnificent in its natural ruggedness. 

Perhaps half a dozen motor cars a 

week find their way there in summer 

now. In a few years it promises to 

rival many other popular resorts 

away from waterfront and up in the 

hills where the air is cool and 

bracing. Eildon is 700 feet above sea 

level, on the lower northern slopes of 

the dividing range, which towers up 

in the background. For seventeen 

miles it is possible to navigate a 

motor launch up the Delatite River, 

and recently a party got to within five 

miles of Bonnie Doon, on the 

Mansfield line. Several pretty inlets 

and arms proved worth exploring for 

their natural beauty. A motor boat 

has easily run fifteen miles up the 

Goulburn into the valleys in the heart 

of the dividing range. It is a trip 

impressive for its scenic grandeur. 

The boat passes through a series of 

expansive lakes, from which rise 

great hills, clothed in all their wealth 

of Nature's fabrics-native trees of 

every sort and height, heathers in 

pink and white bloom, wattles with 

their golden canopies, and wild 

flowers of various hues. These sheets 

of water are connected by narrow 

channels in some places, and in 

others by picturesque gorged, where 

the hills rise sharply to a great height, 

with Mount Torbreck, rising 5000 

feet, right ahead. This is indeed the 

Victorian highlands in all its wild 

glory. Within 90 miles of Melbourne 

it provides a pleasant week end jaunt 

through Healesville, and the native 

scenery of the Blacks' Spur, 

Narbethong, Buxton and Taggerty, 

with Cathedral Mount, a peculiar 

rock formation towering sheer 

hundreds of feet above the road, and 

the Acheron babbling across the flats 

on the opposite side. These flats are 

rich areas of meadows, extending for 

some miles, develop into undulating 

country, and rising pretty hills in the 

distance below Eildon. There are 

many picturesque camping places on 

the way, sheltered and adorned by 

much of our splendid flora and 

crystal-like creeks running from the 

mountains. One unconsciously links 

the lochs of Eildon with Loch 

Lomond and Ben Nevis. That is the 

future of Eildon. 

 
Western Argus, 27th December 1927 

Courtesy National Library Australia 

Image courtesy Eildon Museum Committee 
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Jamieson Streets in snow in the early 1900s. 
Courtesy State Library Victoria 

Jamieson Streets in snow in the early 1900s. 
Courtesy State Library Victoria 

(Below) Jamieson (circa 1800s) Photographer Walter Hodgkinson. 
(Right) View of Jamieson in 1909. 

Courtesy State Library Victoria 

JJJAMIESONAMIESONAMIESON   
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Photograph courtesy Lawrence Hood 

Image courtesy Jeanie Webb 
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McAlpin Family photograph 
(Rear) James Duncan, Agnes, Daniel, Nell, Archibald.   (Middle) Robert Stephen, Manie, John.    (Front) Hugh Peter, Jean.  
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Maria Hodson with her two eldest daughters 

Mary and Sarah Jane, at the Hodson’s farm on 

the Steavenson River Marysville. 

Maria Heaney with Selena Madeline’s daughter, 

Lena, at her eldest son Williams house in Alexandra. 

Maria took over care of Lena when Selena died 

during childbirth in 1912. Lena grew up and stayed 

in our district, marrying Charlie King and she 

resided at Thornton until her death. Charlie King 

died tragically in a fall from a roof at Thornton, 

being the third tragic death caused by falls in the 

male line in succeeding generations. 

OBITUARY 
 

Oldest Resident Passes Away 

2nd April 1922 
 

 On the 2nd, there passed away one of the oldest 

residents of the Blacks’ Spur District in the person 

of Mrs Maria Heaney. She came out from England 

with her father and stepmother, on the sailing ship 

Sir William Bentick, 77 years  ago; they were over 

six months on the voyage out. Her parents worked 

on a farm at Mt Macedon as a married couple for 

twelve months, then shifted to the Plenty (or 

Separation, as it was then known) and worked there 

until the Yan Yean Waterworks started. Her father 

was engaged carting stones with bullock drays on 

the Old Sydney Road (when it was being made by 

convicts), where he was killed, being run over by 

his dray loaded with stone. 

 She married William Hodson, in 1859, at Morang. 

Mr Hodson worked as a quarryman at the 

waterworks for some time, and then shifted to 

Castlemaine-Bendigo site for two years. When they 

came to what was known as New Chum (afterwards 

called Healesville) there was not a house in 

existence. In 1864 they shifted to Fernshaw, and 

then to the top of the Blacks’ Spur (the spot is 

marked in the cutting where their house was 

located). Mr Hodson was a powerful man, and one 

day he went to Fernshaw to carry a 200 lbs bag of  

flour to the top of the Spur, a distance of 4 miles. A 

wager was made by the store keeper of a bag of 

sugar that he could not take it up in two spells which 

was accepted. Mr Hodson carried the bag of flour on 

his back and the bag of sugar 100lbs under his arm 

and did it with only one ‘spell’. In 1871, they shifted 

to Marysville for a few years, when they selected 

land on Buxton road , where Mr Hodson was killed, 

being thrown off a dray with a load of peas, which 

he was carting. 

 In 1883 Mrs Hodson married George Heaney of 

Granton (a farmer), who died 27 years ago. Selling 

out some fifteen years ago she came to reside in 

Alexandra with her eldest son, William Hodson. 

 The Late Mrs Heaney, was the mother of thirteen, 

seven having predeceased her. She leaves five sons 

and one daughter to mourn the loss of a true 

Christian mother. She also had 43 grand-children 

and 15 great grand-children. Her stepmother is still 

alive and resides in Mansfield; she is in her 97th 

year, and is known as Granny Green. 

 Mrs Heaney was in her 82nd year. The surviving 

members of her family are William, John, Charles, 

James, Thomas and Annie (Mrs Jack Nash). The 

members who predeceased her were Mary, Sarah, 

George, Martha, David, Louisa, and Madeline. 

Maria was born in Wilby, Suffolk, England. Maria’s 

first marriage was to William Hodson and they had 

thirteen children. 

 

 

Maria’s son James, owned the Historic 

house in Alexandra, also known as 

Dove Cottage. 

ACHERON & MARYSVILLE  

 

From a correspondent 

 

  A tea meeting was held at the State school, at 

Buxton, on Easter Monday, in aid of the funds for the  

support of our local preacher, Mr. Shervill, and was 

in every way a grand success. Too much praise 

cannot be given to the ladies for the way the tables 

were furnished, about 60 sat down to tea, and the way 

in which the good things vanished showed that the 

efforts of the fair providers of the tables were duly 

appreciated. Speeches were delivered by the Rev. 

Shaw, Gladstone, Sherwill, and we are happy to state 

that the substantial sum of p14 was realised. 

  During the Easter holidays the charming little 

village of Marysville has been well patronised by 

visitors from Melbourne and other parts. No doubt 

the scenery of the Stevenson falls and Tommy's Bend 

were great attractions, and together with the good 

viands provided by the various hotel keepers enabled 

the pleasure-seekers to thoroughly enjoy themselves. 

We hear that at one night alone, Mr. Keppel, at his 

hotel, accommodated 63 persons. 

  A distressing accident, which nearly terminated 

fatally, occurred at Buxton, on Saturday last, to a 

daughter of Mr. H Petty. Whilst attending to some 

domestic became duties, her clothing ignited, and 

before assistance could be rendered she was severely 

burnt from the knees to the breast. 

  Her mother, who was milking at the time, with great 

presence of mind threw a pail of milk over the girl 

thereby extinguising the flames. Great credit is due to 

Mr. Nichols, a neighbour, who, upon hearing of the 

sad accident, at once proceeded to Mr Petty's 

residence, and with great skill dressed the sufferers 

wounds, who is, we are happy to say, progressing 

favorably as circumstances will permit. 

 

Friday 18th April 1884, Alexandra and Yea Standard 

Courtesy National Library Australia 

The old picture on the cover of Ann Thomas’s 

“Yarra Track” book, seen here, is taken at the 

ford through the Steavenson River which 

bordered the Hodson Farm. “The people in 

the covered wagon have not been identified 

but could easily be Mr & Mrs Hodson 

returning home from a trip to Marysville”. 

Image courtesy Lawrence Hood 

Image courtesy Lawrence Hood 

Image courtesy Peter & Aileen Tossol 

Image courtesy Simone Adams 
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MMMOLESWORTHOLESWORTHOLESWORTH   

THE HODSON FAMILY 

16TH OF JANUARY 

1969 

 

  John and Elizabeth Hodson and family arrived in Molesworth on the 5th of June 

1907. 

  Their son Tom writes in a letter to his niece Charlotte Hood that ‘upon arrival in 

Molesworth in 1907 we struck the terrible drought just the next year. In 1908 we 

and most other people lost almost all ones stock. We even fell red box trees for the 

stock to eat as they seemed to prefer that to any other tree. 

  We were the principle milk producers for the area and we helped to have the 

Molesworth Cheese Factory re-opened. Mr Bill Malphy was the manager.  

We also got the contract to supply wood to the factory. 

  What cheese that was to go away by train was put into shelter sheds on the 

platform side of the railway station just behind the factory. 

Many of us used to go down and hand to hand load onto the lower trucks whilst the 

passengers waited to be on their way. The 40lb cheeses were wheeled on the 

railway trolley to be loaded’. 

  Maria Hodson/Heaney’s sons James and William both lived in Alexandra. James, 

in the Historic cottage, which is now known as Dove Cottage. And William lived in 

the cottage, which is pictured previously.  

  Her son John, and his wife Elizabeth, came to Molesworth in 1907, and then 

retired to Yea to live at ‘Barons Court’. The Hodson family continued their pioneer 

influence on the district - her son Thomas Henry lived at Cathkin, of which 

grandson Graham and his wife Norma, currently live and farm in Yarck Kanumbra 

area, and still retain the Goulburn River flats, at Cathkin. Her son Charlie retired to 

Molesworth, after working in the Whanregarwen Road/Scrubby Creek area. 

  Her granddaughter Maria, married Robert Jeffery, while granddaughter Mary 

married Nicholas Ridd (early pioneers of Molesworth). Her Grandson William 

David, went on to be M.L.A. in Castlemaine and Kyneton 1940-1945. His 

granddaughter Melinda, is a pharmacist currently working in Yea and living in 

Alexandra. Granddaughter Sarah, married Ernie Shaw, and have many descendants 

living in this district. Sarah’s son, Bert Shaw and his wife, retired from Merton, to 

live in Alexandra, while Sarah’s daughter, Rene Kipping, still lives in Merton. Her 

daughter, Helen Findlay, is a well known school teacher in the district, currently 

living in Eildon. 

  Grandson John, worked at E.S. Purcell's, in Yea, for most of his working life. His 

son Arch, and daughter Judy, both lived and worked in Yea, and Judy and her  

descendants, still work and reside there. 

  Martha married Charlie Davies, and went to live in Ringwood East. Thomas 

Charles, married Masie Crayford, and went to live in Rosanna. He worked  in 

Heidelberg Council, for over 40 years. They had no children. 

  Madeline married Jim Borrie of Yea, finally settling in Diamond Creek, though 

has relatives in Yea. Her son Stuart, was a butcher in Rosanna for 45 years. He 

fought World War II in P.N.G, and married Ethel Kirwan, and had no children. 

  Daughter Dorothy, married Allan Garlick, of Yea, and lived there for 60 years. 

Dot’s daughter Janene, married Wayne Nicholson, of Yea, then settled in Croydon.  

 

 

Wayne died in 2004, leaving behind 

two sons; Scott and Cameron. 

  Madeline’s son, Ian is a motor 

mechanic, who married Nola Willis, 

and lives in Eltham. They have two 

daughters, Susan and Gayle, both of 

Hurstbridge. 

  Ida married Joe Stephens in Yea. 

Children, Doug, Les and Joy, were 

born there.  

  The family moved to Oakleigh in 

the mid 1930s, where Marlene was 

born. Doug and Les married. After 

Joe dies, Joy and Marlene went with 

Ida to live at Boronia. 

  Irene married Thomas (Ched) 

Black, and lived in the Fairfield 

area. They had four daughters, 

Shirley, June, Elizabeth and 

Margaret.  They had eleven 

grandchildren, all living within 

Victoria. 

  A large number of both city and 

country descendants meet every 

three months or so for a lunch in 

Yea in preference to most families 

who greet each other briefly only at 

family funerals it seems. 

 The Hodson families sphere of 

influence extended from Marysville, 

Buxton, Alexandra, Cathkin, Spring 

Creek, Koriella, Yarck, Kanumbra, 

Merton, Eildon, Taggerty, Acheron, 

Yea, Yellow Creek and Dairy 

Creek, to name some. 

 

Copyright Tom Hodson 2010. 

Extract from a letter that is courtesy 

of Charlotte Hood 

CRE AM SE PARATOR 

Image courtesy Lawrence Hood 

MMMOLESWORTHOLESWORTHOLESWORTH   MAINMAINMAIN   STREETSTREETSTREET   LOOKINGLOOKINGLOOKING   WWWESTESTEST   WITHWITHWITH   THETHETHE   CCCHEESEHEESEHEESE   FACTORYFACTORYFACTORY   ONONON   THETHETHE   LEFTLEFTLEFT   

Photograph courtesy Lawrence Hood 
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NOTES FROM WILLIAM HODSON 
 

 William worked as a quarryman at the Yan 

Yean waterworks before shifting to work on the 

Castlemaine - Bendigo railway line. They lived 

around Elphinstone for some two years. Then 

they shifted to New Chum (Healesville) at this 

time there was not a house in sight. 

 In 1864 they shifted to Fernshaw and then to the 

top of the Black Spur (1). Finally they moved to 

the Black Spur Inn and owned a block of land at 

Narbethong for some time. In 1871 William 

selected 80 acres on the North side of the main 

road at Buxton where the road crosses the 

Stevenson’s River (crown allotments 32 and 34 

Parish of Buxton). This property passed to his 

son John and was sold in 1908. The Hodson 

family owned up to 425 acres in the area and the 

Scott family owned 800 acres. (John married 

Elizabeth Scott). On his death William left an 

estate of 53 pounds. An account of William’s 

death appeared in the Alexandra and Yea 

Standard on the 13th of February 1880 “a fatal 

accident happened to a selector named William 

Hodson of Buxton, who whilst loading peas 

upon a dray, fell to the ground head first, the 

load slipping, and being a heavy man, the fall 

broke his neck, death being instantaneous. The 

deceased leaves a widow and a large family un-

provided for”. 

 John Hodson and Elizabeth Scott, (daughter of 

Thomas Scott) were married on the 21st of July 

1886 at St John’s Anglican Church at Alexandra, 

Victoria. They had 12 children, the eldest of 

which - Maria Anne - married Robert 

Molesworth Jeffery of Molesworth on the 4th of 

June 1913 in Yea, Victoria. 

John and Elizabeth Hodson and family came to 

Molesworth in 1907 from Buxton. They took up 

a farm called Clarendon Park and the youngest 

child (Irene) was born there. Clarendon Park is 

the farm situated just above Sheepwash Lagoon 

at Molesworth on the old Highway to Yea. 

 

(1) Page 97 - “Fernshaw the Forgotten 

Village” by Alma Mitchell 2001. Written 

for the Healesville & District Historical 

Society Inc. Currently available at your 

local Newsagency. 

TAK IN G  SO M E  TI M E  O U T  FO R  

THE  H OR SES  A ND  D OG S  
 

 

 Horses need to be rested at regular intervals when on 

a long journey, and sometimes that rest has to be 

taken when opportunity arises! 

 Mother nature often supplies us our needs, and here 

the shade from inside a burnt out tree offers the 

perfect protection from the sun, for the two  horses - 

while the owner and his dogs look on. 

 The tree’s inside girth, is able to take the two horses - 

with room to spare. The two dogs seem amused, and 

happy to take a break, whilst the photographer sets up 

for his exposure! 

Image courtesy Rod Falconer 

SSS T O O K I N GT O O K I N GT O O K I N G    O NO NO N    T H ET H ET H E    GGG O U L B U R NO U L B U R NO U L B U R N    RRR I V E RI V E RI V E R    FFF L AT SL AT SL AT S    

Image courtesy 
 Rod Falconer 

CCC O T T O N SO T T O N SO T T O N S    PPP I N C HI N C HI N C H    

Image courtesy Rose Stereographs & State Library Victoria 
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T H E  D R U N K E N  B U N N Y  
 

A GREAT STANDBY RECIPE FOR THOSE VISITORS 
WHO CONSISTENTLY DROP IN AT MEAL TIME! 

 
Ingredient list: 

1 medium sized rabbit  
1 diced large carrot 
1 finely sliced large onion 
1 mug of your finest beer 
1 teaspoon brown sugar 
2 rashers bacon or 4 teaspoons bacon 
bits  
1 tablespoon olive or maize oil  
1 teaspoon Dijon mustard  
1 teaspoon arrowroot mixed with 
2 tablespoons water (optional)  
plenty of finely chopped fresh parsley 
mixed herbs  
 
Brown rabbit in hot oil. Remove to 

casserole dish. Put onion, carrot and 

bacon in fry pan, put on lid and let 

vegetables sweat for about 7 minutes. 
Lift out rabbit and put vegetables in 

bottom of casserole, then rabbit on 

top. Season with salt & pepper, and 

pour the beer over, add sugar, herbs and 

mustard. Bring to the boil, cover the 

pot and allow to simmer on a very low 

heat for 1-1/2 hours until rabbit is 

very tender. Thicken with arrowroot. 

Sprinkle liberally with fresh parsley. 
Courtesy National Library Australia 

PROBLEMS OF FENCING 

& KEEPING STOCK WELL 

CONTAINED WAS ALWAYS 

A PROBLEM AS SHOWN BY 

THIS LETTER. 

 

Cathkin 

March 19, 1891 

Dear Sir, 

 My grass having been burnt down here, 

I have been obliged to take my sheep up to 

my leasehold block in going around the 

fences, I find that in your half of the division 

fence between us, the wires have never been 

strained and the bottom wire has not been put 

in. Will you kindly fix it up, so as to keep the 

sheep in and oblige. 

 

Yours truly, 

John Dunn. 

 

 

Excerpt Highlands 1882-1982 

courtesy Joyce Waddell 
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Excerpt Highlands 1882-1982 Helen McCall 

DIARY ENTRY JANUARY 1904 

POISONING RABBITS 

 
  Phosphorous mixed with pollard was an early poison used to destroy 

rabbits, but often resulted in disaster when the hot midday sun ignited the 

phosphorous. Fires were common and not easily extinguished, as 

communication and access were poor.  

 

Each man, on seeing smoke on the horizon, would mount up and ride to 

the trouble spot, but sometimes little could be done to control the spread 

and it was a matter of mustering stock around the homesteads and saving 

what they could. For this reason, phosphorous gradually gave way to 

strychnine mixed with apples or thistle roots, and was finally banned from 

use. Dogs were also widely used in rabbit control.  

 

  In the old days almost any kind of dog was quite valuable in a rabbit 

pack. However, we had a bit of a dog surplus here and Mr. Stewart, old 

Bonny, who owned “Habbies Howe”; he told me if we had spare dogs we 

didn’t need, he’d buy them if I brought them down.  

 

Excerpt Highlands 1882-1982 

Courtesy Joyce Waddell Image thought to be taken in the Creighton’s Creek 
Euroa Area of our district. Contributor Lawrence Hood 
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THE WILD BOYS OF THE GOULBURN 
 

The boisterous Hunters tamed 
Victoria’s toughest country 

   
     During the early 1840’s, Lamb Inn1 in Collins 
Street, Melbourne, became notorious as the haunt 
of high-spirited young men, among the wildest of 
whom were the “Goulburn Boys” – squatters 
from the Goulburn River runs. 
     Led by the Hunter brothers, they swooped on 
Melbourne for intermittent après. Their 
boisterous practical jokes made them the bane of 
the constabulary and the despise of sober-minded 
citizens. 
     However, the Hunter brothers were not mere 
playboy-hooligans; they were tough pioneers 
who helped the Port Phillip district to blossom 
into the State of Victoria. 
     Overlanders and pathfinders in its alpine 
terrain, they also played a leading role in 
establishing Australia’s horse-racing fame. 
     In 1838, Alexander Hunter, Writer to the 
Signet in Edinburgh –a high judicial office- 
formed a company to take up land in Australia. 
The shareholders included the Marquis of Aisla 
and other Scottish noblemen. 
     Hunter then had six sons, of whom five came 
to Australia between 1839 and 1851. they were 
John, born 1820, Alexander McLean (1821), 
James Arthur Carr (1824), Andrew Francis 
(1827), and William Ferguson (1828). 
     In 1839, the company sent James Watson and 
Alexander McLean Hunter to Melbourne to find 
suitable land in the Port Phillip district. For the 
company they chose property near Keilor, about 
10 miles from Melbourne, and sailed to Sydney 
to buy stock. 
     Soon after they arrived there, John landed. He 
was followed in 1840 by James and two cousins, 
Campbell Hunter, and “Old” John (later 
nicknamed Howqua) Hunter, and the Marquis of 
Ailsa’s younger son, Gilbert Kennedy. 
  

Reckless gig race 

     Watson was essentially the business manager. 
He was too preoccupied with company affairs to 
keep a tight rein on the bunch of boisterous men 
under 21, who had been foisted on him. With no 
work to occupy them, they painted Sydney red. 
     They were all accomplished horsemen, John 
being particularly reckless. Challenged to a gig 
race, he drove furiously along George Street, 
scattering pedestrians in panic, until the gig 
collided with a wagon. The gig was a complete 
wreck and two men and a woman were injured. 
     Angry citizens demanded his arrest, but 
Alexander sent the young men out of town 
before the police acted. He kept them holding a 
mob of cattle on the outskirts of Sydney, while 
Watson negotiated for labour and more stock. 
     Although free labour was at a premium, 
assigned convict servants were available to 
landowners. Watson put in a claim for a run at 
Lake George to secure 20 servants for the 
company. 
     Speeding up his buying Watson built up the 
herd to 500 head to get him mettlesome 
assistants on the track before they could cause 
further trouble in Sydney. 
     Despite his youth, Alexander had a sense of 
responsibility, which was lacking in the happy-
go-lucky John. He was tackily acknowledged as 
the leader in all matters other than business, and 
took charge of the drive southward. On the track, 
he joined forces with Edward Bell, who was 
overlanding with 1,000 head. 
     At Goulburn, Alexander was faced with 
mutiny. There was a race meeting on and his 
brothers and cousins flatly refused to break camp 
until it had finished. All the Hunters rode at the 
meeting, and James won his first race. 
 

Long cattle drive 

     As the Lake George claim was a mere 
subterfuge to get labour, Alexander ignored it. 
Purchasing more cattle en route, he reached 
Tumut with 1,000 head and bought a run at 
Gilmore Creek. Leaving Bell in charge there, 
Alexander bought another 700 head of cattle 
before going on to Keilor. 
     With a fine homestead and head station 
established at Keilor, John joined the young 
bloods at the Lamb Inn. One of their favourite 
sports was to race through the streets at midnight, 
scattering the watch and yelling “Fire”. 
     Disgruntled citizens, roused from bed by the 
false alarm, returned home to find sheep’s heads 
and rude notices nailed to the front doors. 
     Meantime, the steadier Alexander searched 
undeveloped country for more runs. 

Disappointed with the poor soil on an area, he 
had selected at Ballowea, near the present 
Mansfield, he pushed into wild terrain at the 
headwaters of the Goulburn River. 
     Having located good land on a tributary, he 
returned to Melbourne to learn that John’s 
escapades with the Lamb Inn roisterers had 
earned him the nickname of Jack the Devil. 
Alexander cracked the whip. He dragged his 
relatives from their fun and games and put them 
to droving the Keilor cattle to the Goulburn. 
 

Expert bush riders 

     At the first camp on the selected site, the 
brothers were awakened by banshee screams 
from the banks of a nearby stream. They 
discovered a big tribe of natives daubed with 
clay, dancing a fearsome corroboree around huge 
fires. Alexander named the stream Devil’s River. 
     Undaunted by this experience, Alexander took 
up six runs covering nearly 200,000 acres along 
Devil’s River. He stocked them heavily with 
cattle and with sheep from Van Diemen’s Land. 
     In this wild country the Hunter brothers found 
an outlet for their high spirits. Already expert 
riders in the formal style, they rapidly became 
superlative bush horsemen and gained the 
reputation of being ready to ride anything, 
anywhere, and at any time. 
     John excelled as a horseman. Without saddle 
or bridle, he would race through the bush, 
swerving from trees and taking logs of fences 
without slackening speed. He not only trained a 
blind horse as a steeple-chaser, but won races on 
it. 
     As Alexander’s sense of responsibility never 
sapped his enthusiasm for racing, the brothers 
visited Melbourne whenever a meeting was to be 
held there. Two meetings had been held in 
Melbourne before the Hunters arrived, on a 
course on the site of the present Spencer Street 
railway station. Sportsmen as keen as the 
Hunters needed a secret track for trials. They 
found a mile-square flat beside the Saltwater 
(now Maribyrnong) River, where a semicircle of 
hills made a natural grandstand. 
     The track was so good that the Melbourne 
Race Club staged a three-day meeting there in 
March, 1840. Run under English Jockey Club 
rules, riders wore silks for the first time in 
Victoria. Within a year, the Saltwater track had 
ousted the old course, and Flemington racecourse 
was born. 
     When a new turf club took control of the new 
course, Alexander became the honorary secretary 
and held office for nearly 20 years. 
     Not content with executive office, Alexander 
was a formidable rival to his brothers as the 
leading rider. Their services were so much in 
demand that three of them often had mounts in 
the same race. When Andrew Francis joined 
them later, the four brothers rode in one 
steeplechase. 
     Having imported outstanding thoroughbreds, 
including Rembrandt, Pilot, and Romeo, 
Alexander not only raised the standard of racing, 
but helped to pioneer the Victorian bloodstock 
industry. Tiding Romeo in 1841, he won the 
Town Plate, forerunner of the famous Melbourne 
Cup. 
     Alexander’s popularity in Melbourne’s 
sporting world was emphasized in a practical 
manner on one notable occasion. He delighted in 
driving a mettlesome four-in-hand, and when 
they bolted in Collins Street wrecking the 
carriage of a prominent banker, damages of £500 
were awarded against Alexander. 
     He called on his solicitor to arrange payment, 
only to be told that the damages had been paid by 
subscriptions from local sportsmen. Heading the 
list of contributors was William Stawell, later Sir 
William and Chief Justice of Victoria. He had 
been leading counsel for the plaintiff in the suit. 
     Meantime, James quickly rivalled John as a 
daring steeplechase rider. Riding a wild, 
untrained steeplechaser in a memorable race, he 
put his mount at a fence, but found a stray dog in 
the way. To avoid a bad crash, James swerved 
his horse and drove him at the high wing. To his 
horror, he saw a man and woman seated in a 
buggy drawn up hard beyond the wing. It was 
too late to stop. James “lifted” his mount and 
they cleared both the wing and the vehicle 
without a touch. 
 

In women’s clothes 

     John’s prominence among the Goulburn Boys 
led to reckless extravagance, which landed him 
heavily in debt. When the police came to arrest 
and imprison him on a creditor’s complaint he 
hid in a William Street house run by an old lag 

known as Slippery Sam. 
     Before things were safe for John a big 
meeting was scheduled for the Saltwater. 
Although constables would be there searching 
for him, John refused to miss the races. 
     During the last race two disgruntled 
constables stood near some Goulburn Boys who 
were grouped around a young woman in 
meticulous riding habit and mounted, side-
saddle, on a thoroughbred. 
     The horses ridden by Alexander and James 
cleared away from the field over the last fence 
and the horsewoman’s excitement routed her 
discretion. She shouted enthusiastically in a deep 
bass voice and the startled constables moved in 
on their quarry. 
     At a touch of the crop the thoroughbred 
plunged wildly, scattering the Goulburn Boys 
and the constables. Then, jumping into stride, it 
cleared a fence on to the course proper. The 
“young woman” doffed her bonnet to the police 
before heading across country  to the 
comparative safety of the Keilor homestead.      
John returned to town within a few days. He was 
playing billiards in the Lamb Inn when troopers 
blocked the doorways. With no hope of escape, 
John submitted quietly and was taken away, 
mounted, with a trooper holding the reins. 
     Nonchalantly whittling tobacco to fill his 
pipe, John suddenly leaned forward and slashed 
the reins, simultaneously driving in the spurs. His 
horse sprang into a gallop and Jack the Devil, 
without reins, showed the police a clean pair of 
heels. 
 

Blazed a new trail 

     Despite their sporting activities and frequent 
visits to town, the Hunters worked hard on their 
runs and Alexander constantly probed the 
Victorian Alps for new runs. In 1841 one of the 
major Victorian problems was to find a land 
route from Melbourne to the rich country found 
by Angus McMillan and named Gippsland by 
Count Strzelecki. 
     With two white men and an aboriginal named 
Pigeon, Alexander forced a way through the 
formidable Barkly Ranges (which he called the 
Snowy Mountains) to blaze a trail from 
Mansfield to the Macalister Valley and the infant 
settlement at Port Albert. 
     When word of the exploit reached Melbourne, 
Crown Lands Commissioner Tyers was 
instructed to report on the route. For two weeks 
Tyers’ well-mounted party battled through the 
dense scrub and deep gorges. For much of the 
time they were hopelessly hushed among the 
precipitous mountains and thick forest. 
     With all horses except one dead, their clothing 
torn to rags, and reeling from exhaustion and 
near-starvation, the party stumbled on a cattle 
pad. It led to one of Hunter’s outstations and the 
salvation of the party. 
     Tyers reported that Hunter’s track was 
impassable. This prompted ugly rumours that 
Alexander had never reached Gippsland by the 
route he had claimed. He was so incensed that, 
with James, Campbell, Hunter, and a man named 
Hourdon, he followed his blazed track again in 
1844. 
 

An official apology 

     On reaching Gippsland, the party called at 
Tyers tendered profuse apologies, but, before 
Hunter’s track was used as a stock route, an 
easier track to Gippsland had been found. 
     Although Alexander obtained a grant of the 
(later) noted Tarwin Downs station in South 
Gippsland, he sold his option for £60 and 
returned to Devil’s River. 
     In 1846, trouble between the Scottish 
shareholders and the local management resulted 
in the company being wound up. The Hunter 
brothers were left without a station. They went to 
South Australia, where they established Moorak 
and other runs around Mt. Gambier. 
     Andrew Francis joined his brothers at Mt. 
Gambier in 1850, shortly before John sailed for 
the Argentine, where he married. He died in a 
cholera epidemic in 1868. William Ferguson, the 
youngest brother, came to Moorak in 1851. 
     A cripple from birth, William was not a rider, 
although an expert driver, but Andrew had 
served in the Cape Mounted Police and in the 
Victorian Police before going to Moorak. There 
he soon rivaled his elder brothers as a fearless 
horseman either with or without a saddle. 
 

Tragic wild bull ride 

     Living up to the family reputation for daring, 
Andrew attempted to ride a wild bull, bareback, 

in a stockyard. He was thrown and gored so 
badly before the infuriated bull could be driven 
off that he died of his injuries on September 24, 
1854. 
     About 1864, the surviving brothers disposed 
of their Mt. Gambier holdings, Alexander went 
to South Africa to engage in sugar production, 
while William elected to become a planter in Fiji. 
James sailed with his younger brother for the 
trip. 
     Impressed by the prospects in Fiji, James 
decided to settle there but found it necessary to 
return to Australia to wind up his affairs. He was 
unlucky in his choice of a ship for the passage 
home. 
     After sailing, the captain revealed himself as a 
chronic drunkard. He had neglected to take on 
sufficient stores and by drunken reckoning laid 
an erratic course through the South Pacific. With 
food desperately short, the ship was virtually lost 
at sea. 
     In those desperate straits, James took the law 
into his own hands. He clapped the captain in 
irons and put the mate in command after having 
ordered him to find the nearest landfall. With the 
entire complement in the last stages of starvation, 
the ship sailed into Twofold Bay. 
     Abandoning the Fiji project, James entered 
the stock-and-station business at Penola (S.A.) 
but later retired to a farm near Warragul where 
he died in 1889. 
     After six years in South Africa, Alexander 
returned to Victoria to become Director of Police 
Remounts. To secure a supply of good troop 
horses, he arranged a partnership with two high-
class bush riders, Peter Snodgrass and Cuthbert 
Fetherstonehaugh, to hunt brumbies. 
     Hundreds of these gone-wild horses roamed 
the rugged, mountain country between the 
Goulburn River and the top of the Great Dividing 
Range. They mustered in small mobs of about 
eight good stock mares and their progeny, bossed 
by a runaway thoroughbred stallion with a 
cunning old mare as chief consort. She could 
smell a trap a mile off. 
 

Brumby round-up 

     For two months Fetherstonehaugh camped in 
the Yea and Flowerdale districts, studying the 
habits and runs of the best mobs. The partners 
then built strong stockyards with long hidden 
wings leading to the sliprails. 
     With three expert, if reckless, riders on their 
tails, the brumbies were rushed between the 
concealed wings and into the yard. They were 
ridden on the spot, before being driven to 
Melbourne for final handling. 
     The partners caught more than 150 brumbies 
in the ranges, but their prize capture was the 
brumby king of Flowerdale. He was a big piebald 
stallion, which, as Ahdelkader, became the pride 
of the Cobb and Co string on the Melbourne-
Kilmore run. 
     Alexander bought a 3,840-acre station near 
Cranbourne, and held it for a few years before 
selling, to visit Scotland. While abroad, he 
completed negotiations to buy a farm near 
James’ holding at Warragul, but he did not live 
to enter into possession. While returning aboard 
S.S. Tongariro, he died at sea on November 16, 
1892. 
     Only the crippled William then remained of 
the five Hunter brothers who came to Australia. 
During his 25 years as a planter in Fiji, William 
had several narrow escapes from death. One 
night a dozen natives crept into his bungalow to 
kill him. His guns were beyond reach, but his 
crutch was at hand. 
     When he retired, William returned to Victoria 
to live with one of James’ sons on the Warragul 
farm. There, on March 9, 1906, he died, closing 
the epic of the five Hunter brothers’ pioneering 
in Victoria. 
 

“A History of Peeblesshire” 
By J. W. Buchan & Rev. H. Paton 

Published 1927 
 
 
 

1 Scott’s Hotel in Collins Street, on the north 
side between Queen and Williams Streets,  was 
the site of the original “Lamb Inn” in 1837. It 
was named after Edward Scott, a hotel waiter 
who brought it in 1861 & made it a famous 
rendezvous of squatters and sporting & mining 
men. It was pulled down in the early 1960s to 
make way for the offices of an insurance 
company. 

http://www.apgate.com/fam_his/451-462.htm
http://www.apgate.com/fam_his/451-462.htm
http://www.apgate.com/fam_his/451-462.htm
http://www.apgate.com/fam_his/451-462.htm
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Image courtesy Julie Howard Schachner 
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LIN CUMMING 
 

 Lindsay Gordon Cumming is one of 
the pre-eminent Alexandra based 
Artists of his time and the first 
to be recognised as an illustrator 
of major significance and then 
also the district's foremost early 
photographer, capturing thousands 
of images throughout his life. 
 
 Lin (as he was known) was born to 
parents Jack & Sara at Fawcett in 
1894 and went to school at Fawcett 
on Spring Creek Road (since burnt 
down). He attended this school 
until he was expelled for setting 
a mouse trap under his desk to 
catch the female teacher who was 
constantly inquisitive about what 
he was doing with his head down. 
He was often drawing in his lap 
when the class was boring. Once 
e x p e l l e d ,  h e  a t t e n d e d  t h e 
M a n s f i e l d  C o n v e n t  o f  M e r c y 
Boarding School until educated. 
During his time at the boarding 
school, he rarely got home. 
 
Continued on next page.  
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 Lin was an artist of advanced 
stature, and his drawing of three 
horses completed at age twelve, 
shows up many working artists of 
to day .  Hi s pe nc i l to  p ap er        
co-ordination and his ability to 
visualise the object on a blank 
c a n v a s  i s  o b v i o u s  i n  h i s 
extraordinary early works. 
 
 After their house at Fawcett 
b u r n t  t o  t h e  g r o u n d  w h i l e 
spending the day at the Alexandra 
Show, the family moved into a 
vacant house in Perkins Street 
Alexandra. Over time Lin built a 
garage next door. Over time this 
passion for mechanics grew and he 
s t a r t e d  a  F o r d  d e a l e r s h i p 
servicing early model Fords.  
 

 The front outside wall of the 
dealership had a panel with a 
large painting of two dogs about 
to chase a car and one dog says: 
“No use Mac, it’s a Ford!”.  
 
 Although Lin ran the dealership 
primarily as a “Ford” outlet, 
there was a period in the middle 
where he left Ford, though he 
came back to Ford after the 
break. The dealership was later 
taken over by Bill Price and son 
Neville, whom, after suffering 
financial troubles, sold the 
business to a keen competition 
sailor, Geoff Smith in the 1960s. 
Geoff successfully made the 
business great again and became a 
good friend to Lin and told him 
he would always be there for his 
wife and Daughter. 
 
 With the invent of photography, 
Lin bought a Thornton-Pickard 
Special Ruby Altrincham glass 
plate camera and worked hard to 
develop his photographic skills. 
He worked with early gelatine 
based glass plate photography, 
developing them himself in his 
own photography lab. His daughter 
Sandra Cumming reflects how he 
and three other prominent locals 
would often meet the Alexandra 
train from Melbourne on the 
weekends and transport a picnic 

group in their lovely vehicles 
and take pictures of them in the 
bush and sell the images back to 
the groups. This was our earliest 
r e c o r d  o f  t h i s  s t y l e  o f 
salesmanship from a photographer 
in our district. 
 
 In the 1950s Lin upgraded his 
camera to the latest top of the 
range Leica 35mm camera and 
started shooting in colour slide 
film. His excellent eye and 
artistic manner continued and 
further developed in this new 
medium. He sold the Leica camera 
and accessories on the 25th of 
March 1979 (four weeks before his 
death) to local Con Appelman for 
$200. On his 80th birthday his 
family bought him a Polaroid 
camera which he loved and used 
much. Sadly by 2010 most of the 
Polaroid prints had deteriorated 
beyond use. 
 
 Lin was also an avid beekeeper 
and spent much time out on the 
field with his bees. At his peak 
he had over 600 hives and sold 
the honey direct from his home 
and in Melbourne as well as 
exporting some overseas. In his 
later years he produced royal 
jelly and honeycomb sections. He 
once exported over 100 60 pound 
tins of honey to Cyprus, and his 
daughter Sandra had the task of 
writing on each tin which was 
arduous, thanks to the buyers 
long and complicated name and  
t o w n s h i p  a d d r e s s .  S a n d r a 
remembers the long task with 
fondness. 

 
 His engineering expertise and 
creative spirit came into play 
when he redesigned an old army 
cooker va n, cre ating  a be e 
keeping mobile honey extracting 
van. He also invented a motorised 
lifting unit for collecting and 
moving around the hives which was 
picked up by other beekeepers. A 
galvanized barrow with motorbike 
wheels was another favourite 
invention of his and was used in 
the apiary. It exists today and 
is used to this day in Sandra’s 
garden (along with an additional 
wire cage). 
 
 Lin also operated a photo studio 
and bike shop for a period of 
time after 1910 in Grant Street. 
His love of mechanics helped him 
to be successful with bikes, 
while his love of everything 

photo gra phic  he lp ed him  to 
achieve great success as arguably 
t h e  t o w n s  f o r e m o s t  e a r l y 
landscape photographer. His 
professional grade photographs 
document the growing history of 
the Alexandra district from the 
1910 up until the late 1970s. 
 
 Lin was fortunate to have seven 
images selected by the State 
Railways for display in country 
rail carriages. As a return gift, 
the railways had the images 
framed in their workshop and 
gifted back to the family. The 
framed images were eventually 
donated to the Seymour Railway 
Museum in 2010 for open display. 

 
 As Lin had one of the best cars 
in the district in the early 
1920s, he volunteered to be used 
as an ambulance in emergencies 
requiring people being taken to 
Melbourne for further treatment. 
This illustrated the community 
heart and soul of Lin who always 
tried to serve others where he 
could. His caring spirit towards 
others was never more evident 
than during the “Black Flu” 
epid emi c an d t he Me lbour ne 
Exhibition building was turned 
into a temporary hospital. Lin 
help ed w here  he coul d, and 
thankfully never contracted the 
“Black Flu”. It is noted that he 
also acted as a chauffeur for 
weddi ng part ies as we ll  as 
conducting free learner driver 
training, which paid off when he 
marri ed Mar gar et Kube il  of 
Kanumbra after teaching her to 
drive in the 1920s. Margaret’s 
father was too old and could not 
be bothered learning to drive, so 
she was sent in his stead. Lin 
invited Margaret to stay with the 
family for the two week period 
during which she trained and 
received her licence. Sara looked 
after her well and the seed of 
love was planted for Lin and 
Margaret. 
 
 
 Lin and Margaret were engaged 
for 9 years before finally tying 
the knot at Margaret's parents 
house in Kanumbra. It was kept as 
a very small affair, though Mrs 
McGuigan became aware when she 
saw the ministers car following 
Lin’s car, drive to the Kubeil’s  
property. When later informed of 
the union, Mrs McGuigan stated “I 
already know”. Margaret often 
joked how she didn’t have a 
wedding, due to it being such a 

Jack Cumming of Gobur married 
Sara Allsop of Gobur. 

Her brother John Allsop married 
Jack’s sister Helen Cumming. 

So Lin had double cousins! 

When Lin was teaching people how 
to drive the new automotive car, he 
often had people pull back on the 

wheel and say “WOA” when pulling 
up at gates, as they would have 

with a horse! 

Supplement 
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small affair on her parents farm. 
The engagement went on for nine 
years due to events occurring 
that required the marriage to be 
delayed. Although Lin was not a 
strong believer, he did support 
the church and was married by a 
Presbyterian Minister. 
 
 Between 1942 and 1945, Lin was a 
member of the Volunteer Defence 
Corps. Although he was never 
called to active duty, he was 
always ready to go if he had been 
called upon by the Australian 
Government as he saw serving his 
country as his duty. 
 
 Lin taught his last student how 
to drive in 1958 when he took his 
then eighteen year old daughter 
Sandra for her licence. Sandra 
had already learnt how to drive 
previously thanks to her fathers 
graciousness, so the licence was 
really just a formality. Sandra 
passed with flying colours, 
though was required to purchase  
glasses in order for her to be 
licenced because of  her short-
sightedness. She went on to gain 
her heavy vehicle licence so she 
could legally drive the bee 
truck. 
 
 Lin spent over fifteen years as 
a  m e m b e r  o f  t h e  i n a u g u r a l 
Committee of Management of Fraser 
National Park. He was a valued 
member of the team thanks to his 
b r o a d  r a n g e  o f  s k i l l s , 
enthusiastic nature and love for 
nature. 
 
 Another of Lin’s passions was 
shot gun shooting and hunting, 
though later in life he became 
resistive to the shooting of 
animals for sport and turned 
entirely to competition Clay 

Pigeon shooting to avoid the 
hurting of any animals. He also 
introduced his daughter Sandra to 
the sport and she likewise 
excelled. 
 
 When Lin was 70 years old and 
eligible for the old age pension, 
he was surprised when the first 
cheque to arrive in the mail was 
in the name of “James Lindsay 
Cumming”. The story is told that 
h i s  m o t h e r  l i k e d  t h e  n a m e 
“Lindsay Gordon” (after the 
renowned poet Adam Lindsay 
Gordon), though his father was 
more for a traditional name like 
James (possibly after his brother 
James). It was apparently decided 
to call him Lindsay, though his 
father had the last say when he 
signed the Birth Certificate as 
“James Lindsay Cumming” (no 
Gordon). 
 
 Lin passed away quietly in his 
sleep after retiring to bed 
early, and checking that his 
clothes were ready for the next 
days trip to the specialist in 
Melbourne. He was aged 84. It was 
discovered that he had been 
living with an undiagnosed 
aneurism that ruptured and took 
his life. 

 
 Just prior to his passing Lin 
had donated a sum of money for 
plants to be purchased for the 
development of the Alexandra 
Garden (later named the Jack 
Shiel Garden). On the day of the 
funeral, Sandra noted how she was 
driven past the gardens and saw 
workers preparing the soil for 
the planting of the trees. Two 
conifer trees purchased with the 
money from Lin still stand tall 
and compliment the amazing garden 
area. 
 
 

 2011 still sees Lin mostly 
unrecognized locally, even though 
h e  w a s  a n  a r t i s t  o f  m a j o r 
significance. Artworkz is working 
with Sandra  to chang e this 
legacy. The giving spirit of Lin 
was passed solely  onto his 
daughter Sandra whom had already 
given away virtually all of Lin’s 
masterful photographs (in the 
form of glass plates). 

 
 All of Lin’s glass plates (over 
410 remaining) were painstakingly 
cleaned and restored by Dick 
Edwards. Dick is recognized for 
his efforts and willingness to 
help maintain Lin’s legacy into 
the future. They were then handed 
to the State Library in 2005 for 
safe keeping and free public 
display. Low resolution versions 
of Lin’s works are now viewable 
on the State Library website 
thanks to the State Library of 
Victoria. We are hopeful that in 
the future we may gain access to 
one of the two remaining high 
resolution distr ict copies 
currently held by two local 
collectors. 

 
Courtesy Sandra Cumming 
Photographer Lin Cumming 
Photographs Courtesy 

State Library Victoria 

Supplement 
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Margaret always knew, that Lin was 
less likely to do things for her, when 
it was windy. So she would not ask 
of him when it was. Margaret often 

joked how this quality had been 
passed to her daughter Sandra, 

who, like her father, was also less 
compliant on windy days. 

 Pictured on this page, is a collection of 

images taken by Lin Cumming during his 

life. 

 

 His excellent eye for illustration and 

photography, meant we get to enjoy his 

excellent works forever! 

 

 Lin’s first camera is pictured on the right - 

a wooden Thornton-Pickard Special Ruby 

Altrincham. The camera remains in perfect 

working condition. 

 

 Lin mastered the camera in the field, as 

well as the processing in the photo lab. 

 
Courtesy Sandra Cumming 

Photographer Lin Cumming 

Photographs Courtesy 

State Library Victoria 

Supplement 
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THE KELLY GANG 
 

(Top) People assembled to watch the shootout at 

Glenrowan. 

(Above) The Glenrowan Inn still on fire after the 

police ordered it burnt to the ground to flush out 

the bushrangers. 

 

(Left) Ned Kelly (courtesy State Library Victoria). 

KATE KELLY’S LOCAL ADMIRER 
 

William Hodson, Maria Hodson Heaney’s son 
was said to be very keen on Kate Kelly, Ned 

Kelly’s sister. 

 
It took over 50 years of research to verify 

authenticity of the claim. Recently a brief note 

was handed to me included in the Scott 

Family of Buxton’s History and the link was  
made. 

 

Kate was a frequent house guest at the Scott 
family home at Buxton and William was a next 

door neighbour. 

 

So mystery finally solved after all this time 
and it was not just a family tale! 

 

William remained a bachelor. 
 

(Left) Image courtesy Lawrence Hood 

Courtesy State Library Victoria 

Courtesy State Library Victoria 

1880 articles above - courtesy National Library Australia 
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  The Coolgardie Safe was a form of 

cooler, used in early times - as it 

required no electricity and was easy 

to create versions.  

 The principle of operation was based 

on a heat  transfer when water 

evaporated, creating a cooling effect. 

 Its name originated from the small 

mining township of Coolgardie, in 

Western Australia, where it was 

in ve n t e d  by Ar t hur  P a t r ic k 

McCormick in the late 1890s.  

 The principle he employed on his 

Coolgardie Safe design was loosely 

based on how travellers would keep 

their canvas waterbags cool.  

 When wet down, the fibres on a 

canvas waterbag enlarge, causing it to 

hold the water. A little of the water 

does slowly bleed from the bag, and 

evaporates into the air. This 

evaporation process causes the canvas 

bag to drop in temperature. The 

cooling effect is magnified when 

there is a breeze running past the 

canvas bag. 

 The Coolgardie Safe was usually 

made from a wooden frame, with wire 

mesh covering it, and a container that 

could hold water was built into the 

top.   

 Hessian material (a fabric woven 

from the skin of the Jute Plant) was 

then draped over the safe, with the 

top ends hanging in the water 

container. Gravity would cause the 

water to slowly move down the 

hessian material, which would then in 

turn evaporate as air passed through 

it. This  created a temperature drop 

inside the safe. 

  Coolgardie safes were easy to make, 

and were a common site on verandas, 

in most houses up to the mid 1930s. 

On the verandah, they could catch the 

passing breeze. 

Image courtesy Rod Falconer   Photographer J.P. Campbell 

ENJOYING  ONES SELF WHILST WAITING  FOR THE PUNT! 

THE PUNT  IN  TH E BACKGROUND ,  IS  SIMILAR  TO  THE ONE TH AT  COBB & 
CO  AND  ALL  OTH ER  TRAVELERS ,  USED  TO  CROSS  THE GOU LBU RN  R IVER 

AT  MOLESWO RTH .  

HISTORY OF THE 

CINEMATOGRAPH  
 

 

 Sir, My attention has recently 

been called to the article on the 

c i n e m a t o g r a p h  i n  t h e 

‘Encyc lopedia Br it annica, ’ 

volume 27, page 95. Certain 

statements in this article are 

l ike ly to  give  a wrong 

impress io n to  t hose no t 

familiar with the facts; and 

therefore I request you as a 

matter of justice, which I am 

sure you would be the first to 

recognize, to allow me to state 

in brief the history of this 

invention.  

 I have been working on this 

invention for over 20 years — 

that is to say, over ten years 

prior to the time that it was 

brought out commercially in 

1894.  In 1885, at a meeting of 

the Photographic Society, Pall-

mall, I showed an apparatus 

for taking pictures by merely 

turning a handle. This camera 

was made for glass plates, but 

I specifically mentioned that it 

would be used for films in the 

future. At that t ime no 

suitable film was obtainable, 

although they were being 

exper imented wit h.  (See 

report of the journal of the 

P h o t o g r a p h i c  S o c i e t y , 

December 1885.) From that 

date until 1889 I continued 

experimenting and perfecting 

my invention, and in 1889 

brought out my first patent for 

a camera for taking pictures 

on a celluloid film at the rate 

of 600 per minute. This was 

made possible at that time by 

reason of the fact  that 

celluloid films were then 

made for the first time in long 

lengths. One of these films 

which I took in 1889, a scene 

in Hyde Park, is now in 

possess io n o f t he Bath 

Photographic Society.  

 This camera and films were 

exhibit ed be fo re var ious 

photographic societ ies in 

Great Britain in 1890, and 

also before a Friday meeting 

of the Royal Institution in 

1892. 

  On 29 November 1893 I took 

out a further patent giving the 

improvements made up to that 

date, which patent not only 

covered the apparatus for 

taking the pictures, but also 

t he  a p p a r a t u s  fo r  t he 

projecting of the same upon a 

screen. This, in connexion 

with my patent of 1889, is the 

m a s t e r  p a t e n t  o n  t h e 

cinematograph.  

 

Yours respectfully 

 

Mr W. Friese-Greene 

6 April 1904 

 

Friese-Greene died penniless 

in 1921. 
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1908 Molesworth School     Image courtesy Lawrence Hood 1910 Thornton School     Image courtesy Peter & Aileen Tossol 

1932 Rubicon School     Image courtesy Pam & Bryant Jones 

1921 Molesworth School     Image courtesy Lawrence Hood 

1909 Thornton School     Image courtesy Simone Adams 1954 Eildon Primary School     Image courtesy Colin & Jenny Myers 

In 1872, the "Education Act 1872" became the legal basis of all schooling in Victoria. Under this new act, Victoria was the first Australian state to 

establish an educational schooling system based around the staunch educational principles of: 

 

  (a) free education,     (b) compulsory education,     (c) secular education 

 

The principles of this Act remain in place today, with our current free, compulsory and secular education system. 

 

“13. The parents of children of not less than six years nor more than fifteen years shall cause such children (unless there is some reasonable excuse) to 

attend school for a period of sixty days in each half year.” (Education Act 1872) 
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C H I L D R E N  

A woman who held a babe against her bosom said, Speak to us 
of Children. 

And he said: Your children are not your children. They are the 

sons and daughters of Life’s longing for itself. 
They came through you but nor from you, And though they 

are with you yet they belong not to you. 

 

You may give them your love but not your thoughts, for they 
have their own thoughts. 

You may house their bodies but not their souls, for the souls 

dwell in the house of tomorrow, which you cannot visit, not 
even in your dreams. 

You may strive to be like them, but seek not to make them like 

you. 
For life goes not backwards nor tarries with yesterday. 

You are the bows from which your children as living arrows 

are sent forth. 

The archer sees the mark upon the path of infinite, and He 
bends you with His might that His arrows may go swift and 

far. 

Let your bending in the archer’s hand be gladness; For even as 
He loves the arrow that flies, so He loves also the bow that is 

stable. 
Kahlil Gibran 

First published 1923 

ONE OF  THE WORLDS 

F IRST PRINTED 

RELIGIOUS  TRACTS 

 

 The Reverend John Charles 

Ryle, the son of a wealth 

banker, was one of the first 

mass tract producers and 

distributors on the 19th 

century. His first tract was 

called “A minister’s parting 

words to the inhabitants of 

Exbury” which he wrote on 

leaving the Parish. 

 He was appointed  to 

Helmingham in Suffolk soon 

after and once established 

there, he started publishing his 

sermons in the form of tracts. 

His first was entitled “I have 

somewhat to say unto you”. 

 Ryle became known as one of 

the largest and most important 

tract writers of the 19th century 

with an estimated tract count of 

12 million (which does not 

include tracts translated into 

other languages). 

 Ryle was appointed as the first 

Bishop of Liverpool, in 1880 

aged 64. He retired in 1900, 

aged 83, and died on the 10th 

of June 1901. 

 

 The tract shown above was 

found in between pages in a 

book purchased locally, and 

fell out of the book upon 

inspection. It is in excellent 

condition and is dated back to 

the late 1800s. 

 READER, The question before your eyes is the first which God asked of man after the fall. It is the question He 

put to Adam in the day that he ate the forbidden fruit, and became a sinner. 

 In vain did Adam and his wife hide themselves among the trees of the garden of Eden. In vain did they try to 

escape the eye of the all-seeing God. They heard the voice of the Lord God walking in the cool of the day. “And 

the Lord God called unto Adam, and said unto him, Where art thou ?” (Gen. iii. 9.) Think for a moment how awful 

those words must have sounded think what the feelings of Adam and Eve must have been!  

 Reader, 6,000 years have well-nigh passed away since this question was first asked. Millions of Adam’s children 

have lived and died, and gone to their own place. Millions are yet upon earth, and every one of them has a soul to 

be lost or saved. But no question ever has been, or ever can be asked more solemn than that which is before you:- 

Where art thou? Where art thou in the sight of God ? - Come now, and give me your attention, while I tell you a 

few things which may throw light upon this question. 

 I know not who you are, - whether you are a Churchman or a Dissenter; - whether you are learned or unlearned; - 

whether you are rich or poor; - whether you are old or young: about all this I know nothing. But I do know that 

you have got an immortal soul, and I want that soul to be saved. I do know that you have got to stand before the 

judgment seat of God, and I want you to be prepared for it. I do know that you will be for ever in heaven or hell, 

and I want you to escape hell, and reach heaven. I do know that the Bible contains most solemn things about the 

inhabitants of the earth, and I want every man, woman, and child in the world to hear them. I believe every word 

in the Bible; and because I believe it, I ask every reader of this paper, “Where art thou in the sight of God ?”  

 In the first place, there are many people about whom the Bible shows me I ought to be exceedingly afraid. Reader, 

art thou one of them?  These are they, who, if Bible words mean anything, have not yet been converted and born 

again. They are not justified. They are not sanctified. They have not the Spirit. They have no faith. They have no 

grace. Their sins are not forgiven. Their hearts are not changed. They are not ready to die. They are not meet for 

heaven. They are neither godly, nor righteous, nor saints. If they are, Bible words mean nothing at all.  

 Some of these persons, to all appearance, think no more about their souls than the beasts that perish. There is 

nothing to show that they think of a life to come any more than the horse and ox, which have no understanding. 

Their treasure is evidently all on earth. Their good things are plainly all on this side of the grave. Their attention is 

swallowed up by the perishable things of time. Meat, drink, and clothing, money, houses, and land, business, 

pleasure, or politics, marrying, reading, or company; - these are the kind of things which fill their hearts. They live 

as if there were no such book as the Bible. They go on as if resurrection and eternal judgment were not true, but a 

lie. As to grace, and conversion, and justification, and holiness, they are things which, like Gallio, they care not 

for; - they are words and names they are either ignorant of, or despise. They are all going to die. They are all going 

to be judged. And yet they seem to be even more hardened than the devil, for they appear neither to believe nor 

tremble. 

 

Sermon extract in the mid 1800s by the Reverend J.C. Ryle, then Rector of Helmingham, 

Suffolk, England and whom later became the first Bishop of Liverpool. 



T H E  H I S T O R I C  T I M E S  

P A G E  3 2  

MMMARYSVILLEARYSVILLEARYSVILLE   & D& D& DISTRICTISTRICTISTRICT   

Image courtesy Peter & Aileen Tossol 

TTTHEHEHE   CCCROSSWAYSROSSWAYSROSSWAYS   CCCORNERORNERORNER   
FROMFROMFROM   THETHETHE   WWWOODSOODSOODS   PPPOINTOINTOINT   ROADROADROAD   HILLHILLHILL   
Florence Evelyn Barton pictured above married Harold W. Cousins who owned Crossways 

and it became the busiest and most  popular meeting place for visitors and locals alike.  

 Image courtesy Jennifer Gilmore 

(Above & left) Two historic signs, from our Marysville  

sign gallery. Courtesy Peter & Aileen Tossol.  

 Marysville was established 

mainly as a result of gold 

discoveries in the ranges, 

around Gaffney’s Creek and 

Enoch’s Point - in the late 

1850s. 

 The gold rush that 

followed, led to further 

mineable amounts of gold 

being discovered in areas 

around Jericho, and Woods 

Point, in the late 1860s. 

 The inaccessibility of the 

mines created heartache for 

many, until a major 

roadway was established for 

travellers, as well as the 

transport of goods and 

services into the mining 

districts. 

 The resulting roadway, 

which came to be known as 

the “Yarra Track”, was 

eventually cut through 

bushland, to help better 

connect the goldfields with 

Melbourne. 

 It is worth noting that, 

whilst this roadway serviced 

the publics needs well, it 

was still a small and rough 

roadway, that was often 

blocked by fallen trees. 

 It was hard to pass along, 

due to ongoing issues with 

mud, as a result of the 

higher rainfall in the well 

timbered ranges. 

 Over time, the roadway was 

improved, leading to 

tourism opportunities for the 

new Marysville community. 

 The Barton Family was a 

prominent pioneer family in 

Marysville, and were 

instrumental in helping 

establish the growing 

township during the mid to 

late 1800s. 

 T h e  B a r t o n ’ s  f i r s t 

enterprising venture, was a 

general store which was 

opened in the 1860s. It 

helped  service the needs of 

those living, travelling, and 

working along the Yarra 

Track. 

 For three generations the 

Barton family operated the 

General Store business in 

the  ma in  s t ree t  o f 

Marysville. This helped 

them become a central 

d is t r ic t  famil y wi th 

prominent ties and family 

members - throughout our 

district. 

TTTHEHEHE   BBBARTONARTONARTON   FFFAMILYAMILYAMILY   
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Image courtesy Rod Falconer 
Photographer J.P. Campbell 

MMMINERSINERSINERS   CCCOTTAGEOTTAGEOTTAGE    

Image courtesy Rod Falconer 
Photographer J.P. Campbell 

A CA CA CORDUROYORDUROYORDUROY   TTTRACKRACKRACK   NEARNEARNEAR   MMMARYSVILLEARYSVILLEARYSVILLE    
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Image courtesy Rod Falconer 
Photographer J.P. Campbell 

TTTHOUGHTHOUGHTHOUGHT   TOTOTO   BEBEBE   THETHETHE   ORIGINALORIGINALORIGINAL   KKKEPPELSEPPELSEPPELS   HHHUTUTUT   NEARNEARNEAR   MMMARYSVILLEARYSVILLEARYSVILLE   

Image courtesy Simone Adams 

OOOLDLDLD   HUTHUTHUT   NEARNEARNEAR   MMMARYSVILLEARYSVILLEARYSVILLE   

MMMARYSVILLEARYSVILLEARYSVILLE   & D& D& DISTRICTISTRICTISTRICT   
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MMMANSFIELDANSFIELDANSFIELD   & D& D& DISTRICTISTRICTISTRICT   

CCCROSSINGROSSINGROSSING   AAA   CREEKCREEKCREEK, , , AFTERAFTERAFTER   PICKINGPICKINGPICKING   BLACKBERRIESBLACKBERRIESBLACKBERRIES   & M& M& MUSHROOMSUSHROOMSUSHROOMS   

Image courtesy Rod Falconer 
Photographer J.P. Campbell 

HHHIGHIGHIGH   & H& H& HIGHETTIGHETTIGHETT   SSSTTT   MMMANSFIELDANSFIELDANSFIELD   WAITINGWAITINGWAITING   FORFORFOR   GGGOVERNOROVERNOROVERNOR   CCCARMICHAELARMICHAELARMICHAEL   INININ   191119111911   

Image courtesy Rod Falconer 
Photographer J.P. Campbell 

Image courtesy State Library Victoria 

HHHIGHIGHIGH   & H& H& HIGHETTIGHETTIGHETT   SSSTTT   MMMANSFIELDANSFIELDANSFIELD   INININ   THETHETHE   MIDMIDMID   195019501950SSS   
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- THE ODD’S CORNER - 

Notice - I beg to inform 

the public that the 

advertisement regarding 

the stoppage of my 

wife’s credit &c., was 

put into the ‘Alexandra 

Times’ while I was 

under the influence of 

liquor. I take this step to 

vindicate her Character. 
 

Charles Jones 
Alexandra Times 
July 27th 1868 

TENDERS WANTED for 

the erection of a STABLE. 

S h a m r o c k  H o t e l , 

Alexandra. 
 

Charles Jones 

Alexandra Times 

July 27th 1868 

National Library Australia 

AAA SSS    I TI TI T    WA SWA SWA S    T O L DT O L DT O L D    

After ignoring the men’s warnings not to attempt a ride to Alexandra while the flood 
waters were still high, the Thornton teacher made her way on horseback from the 
Thornton Pub along the old Alexandra-Thornton road towards the Alexandra School. 
When word was received back at the pub that she had come undone in a lagoon just 
outside of Thornton, the boys were quick to drop their glasses and to travel to her safety. 
Upon arriving they found her clutching to an old tree stump in the middle of the lagoon 
in desperate need of rescue. 
One of the men heroically swam a rope out to her and tied it around her waist. Those on 
shore then seized their opportunity and pulled her towards the bank. As she neared the 
safety of dry land and the band of onlookers she disappeared suddenly - only to 
resurface bottom first and absent of her knickers! This was much to the rescuers surprise 
and her deep embarrassment! 

Account supplied by Dotti McColl-Jackson 
Believed to have taken place during the November floods of 1877. 

 (Left) is an advert from the 

first issue of the Alexandra & 

Yea Standard (under the new 

management of J.J.H. McColl), 

published on the 7th July 1877. 

 J.J.H. McColl purchased the 

“Alexandra Times” from 

Whitelaw & Son  and 

established the paper in 

history. 

Courtesy National Library 

Australia 
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Courtesy Wayne & Jo Miller 
& Sandra Cumming 

Photographer Lin Cumming 

Image courtesy Simone Adams 

Image courtesy Sandra Cumming 
Photographer Lin Cumming 
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- THE ODD CORNER - 

(Above) Courtesy Colin & Jenny Myers          (Below left) A sample of art, from the mid 1800s.         (Right) A Nestlé's Swiss milk advert from 1901 
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TTTHORNTONHORNTONHORNTON   

T H O R N T O N  C R E A M E R Y  

T E N D E R  A P P R O V E D  

 (Above) A meeting of the local  factory was 

held on Saturday. A tender for the erection of 

a creamery building at Thornton was 

accepted, the price being 120 pounds. 

 The company expects to start shipping butter 

immediately, as the supply of milk is 

increasing. 

 
The Argus Monday 31st of August 1896 

Courtesy National Library Victoria 

Image courtesy Simone Adams 
Photographer Lindsay G. Cumming 

(Left) The Timber 
Tramway rail line, 

w a s  d a m a g e d 

between Rubicon and 

Thornton, by flooding 
in 1912. 

  Here a passerby 

assesses the damage, 
which would have 

been costly to repair, 

and would also have 
held up the transfer of 

wood to the mill in 

Alexandra. 

 
Image courtesy: 

Simone Adams 

TTTHORNTONHORNTONHORNTON   CCCREAMERYREAMERYREAMERY   

1882 Illustration from the Australian News 
Courtesy National Library of Australia. 

  Above is a picture taken at the front of Thornton’s 
second Post Office, with the young and old Kate 
Hoban. 
  Of note is the “Post & Telegraph Office” sign which 
is the original sign from the first Thornton Post Office 
(pictured on the next page). It is believed that the sign 
was removed when the first postal hut was pulled 
down, then it was nailed to the front of the then new 
postal building. 
 

Photograph courtesy Peter & Aileen Tossol 
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TTTHORNTONHORNTONHORNTON   

Image courtesy Simone Adams 

Image courtesy Bryan & Pam Jones 

TTTHORNTONHORNTONHORNTON   INTERSECTIONINTERSECTIONINTERSECTION   INININ   FLOODFLOODFLOOD   

TTTHORNTONHORNTONHORNTON’’’SSS   FIRSTFIRSTFIRST   

PPPOSTOSTOST   OOOFFICEFFICEFFICE   

TTTHORNTONHORNTONHORNTON   LOOKINGLOOKINGLOOKING   TOWARDSTOWARDSTOWARDS   EEEILDONILDONILDON   INININ   191619161916   

Courtesy State Library Victoria 
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RRRUBICONUBICONUBICON   SSSTATETATETATE   FFFORESTORESTOREST   

Image courtesy Simone Adams 

Image courtesy Colin & Jenny Myers 

Image courtesy Simone Adams 

WWWORKORKORK   ONONON   THETHETHE   RRRUBICONUBICONUBICON   PPPOWEROWEROWER   SSSTATIONTATIONTATION   RACERACERACE   

A TA TA TIMBERIMBERIMBER   TTTRAMWAYRAMWAYRAMWAY   MAKESMAKESMAKES   AAA   STOPSTOPSTOP   

PPPICNICICNICICNIC   PARTYPARTYPARTY   ATATAT   TTTINININ   HHHUTUTUT   
Image courtesy Sandra Cumming & 

State Library Victoria 
Photographer Lin Cumming 

 
Notice the graffiti on every 

visible weatherboard, 
on the hut’s front. 
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Opening of the first concrete bridge in Yea     Image courtesy Lawrence Hood 

The Yea Bandstand 
Image courtesy Lawrence Hood 

ESTABLISHED IN 1855 AS THE TOWNSHIP OF YEA, IT PRECEDED THE TOWNSHIP OF ALEXANDRA. 

 

Originally discovered by the European explorers Hume & Hovell around 1825, Yea was first settled from 

around 1837, and was then commonly known as the “Muddy Creek” settlement. The township name of “Yea” 

was in recognition of Colonel Lacy Yea, who was killed in the Crimean War of 1853-1856. 

The township & district grew quickly after gold was discovered in 1856. 

High Street, Yea 
Courtesy Rose Stereograph & 

State Library Victoria 
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YYYEAEAEA   & D& D& DISTRICTISTRICTISTRICT   

Taken in Yea in the 1940s outside Harry Burgess’s mothers place (Elizabeth Burgess). The house is still there 
on the road to Seymour (east out of Yea). Photograph courtesy Val Arthur. 

Roger Arthur outside Carters Palais Tea 
Rooms in High Street Yea in 1948. 

Photograph courtesy Val Arthur 

The Argus, 20 October 1898  
Courtesy National Library Australia 

The Argus, 24 March 1890  
Courtesy National Library Australia 

In March of 2011, the history of the 

Palais Tea Rooms finally came to an 
end, with the closure of the business, 

due to illness. For two generations,  

and 63 years, the Carter family 
business has served the Yea district. 
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TTTHEHEHE   CCCOATOATOAT   OROROR   AAARMSRMSRMS   

 

 The coat of Arms represented on the Alexandra 

Shire Hall is an early version of the Coat of 

Arms that was created prior to the ratification 

of the official Commonwealth Australian Coat 

of Arms in 1901. 

 The noticeable differences include the 

reversing of the Kangaroo and Emu as well as 

the sun replacing the star. 

The Shield also represents just four symbols 

instead of the six on the final Australian 

version. 

AAALEXANDRALEXANDRALEXANDRA   HHHOSPITALOSPITALOSPITAL   

 
  The original wooden Cottage Hospital at Alexandra, built with split boards (boards split with a broad axe from 

a log flitch) was eventually condemned because of its poor state. It was subsequently pulled down, and a new 

hospital built. 

  The new hospital (pictured above) was built with a separate men’s and women’s ward, and was of a much more 

solid construction, being of brick and concrete. 

Image courtesy Lawrence Hood 

 TRAMS IN MELBOURNE STREETS 
 

- o - - - - - - oOo - - - - - - o - 

19th December 1902 Alexandra & Yea Standard 

Courtesy National Library Australia 

  The tramway system of Melbourne 

first appeared in late 1800s, at the same 

time as 12 other towns and cities 

introduced their systems. 

  By the mid 1900s most had removed 

them, leaving Melbourne as the largest 

operational tramway system in 

Australia. 

  Today this system is the largest in the 

southern hemisphere with over 250 

kilometres of rail and a substantial fleet 

of modern and older trams. 

  The image above was donated by 

Lawrence Hood, who discovered this 

amazing image at a local secondhand 

store. He subsequently purchased the 

photograph for 50cents. 

  The image is believed to be of Collins 

Street in the 1920s, and was amongst 

other gems, including an early image of 

St Kilda Pier and a very early image of 

Marysville. 

 

* * * * * * 
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The Leader 
25th December 1915 

THE AUSTRALIAN TROOPS 

PARLIAMENT'S APPRECIATION    -   CONGRATULATORY MOTION 
1915 

 

With three hearty cheers the House of Representatives yesterday afternoon agreed to the following motion of congratulation to the Australian forces at the 

Dardanelles:- "This House congratulates the military forces of the Commonwealth on the soldierly qualities displayed by them in the fighting at the Dardanelles." 

 

   In submitting the motion, the Prime Minister (Mr. Fisher) said:- "I am sure that all hon. members, when the Expeditionary Forces were first formed, had high 

hopes of their qualities, and of their capacity to carry out the work allotted to them in defending this country against all its enemies, as capably as soldiers in any 

other part of the world (Hear, hear.) I think that I am not trespassing beyond what is reasonable when I say that they have conducted themselves even better than 

the most optimistic had hoped, in view of the difficulties with which they have been faced. (Hear, hear). I will leave the estimate of their actual performances to 

those who are better qualified to judge them than I am, but I desire to convey from the Parliament its full sympathy with those who have been bereaved by the 

deaths of these soldiers, who have given up their lives in the performance of the first duty that falls upon citizens of any country - the defence of their country. 

(Hear, hear.) No man can give more. (Hear, hear.) Wives who have lost their husbands, mothers who have lost their sons, will, I am sure, have their sorrow 

tempered with pride at the knowledge that their loved ones have given their lives in the cause of duty. (Hear, hear.) May I add that I hope that every citizen of the 

Commonwealth which is engaged in the great work of destroying the enemy and restoring an honourable peace, will feel it his bounden duty to give his services to 

the country without delay, in order that the desired end may be achieved the most speedily. (Hear, hear.)    

  

   The leader of the Opposition (Mr. Cook), in seconding the motion, said:- I believe that there is not an Australian who does not walk more erect, who has not 

more spirit in his step since the record of these deeds of our soldiers at the Dardanelles. (Hear, hear.) It has made all our pulses thrill thus to verify the fact that 

our brave boys are worthy to stand alongside the seasoned troops of the motherland. (Hear, hear.) They have proved themselves on a very hard-fought field to be 

truly boys of the bulldog breed, worthy sons of the race from which they have descended. (Hear, hear.) They have conducted themselves with dash and bravery in 

this great opportunity of demonstrating to the motherland how ready we are to recognise what we owe her, and to do all that we can to repay when the chance 

comes. (Hear, hear.) This feeling of exaltation is mingled with sorrow for those who have fallen, and yet how can heroes die better than facing fearful odds in the 

prosecution of a just cause? Surely, this is a case in which we can feel that grief may be assuaged by the recollection of the cause in which these lost ones have 

fallen. (Hear, hear.) May we not also express the hope that these lives have not been sacrificed in vain on the field of battle, have not been wasted--that the blood 

of these brave boys mingling with the blood of their fellows, will fructify the seeds of liberty, causing them to blossom and bring forth fruit in the years to come. 

 

The motion was agreed to, three hearty cheers being given at the call of Mr. Chapman (N.S.W.)   

 

The Argus, Thursday 13 May 1915.  Courtesy National Library Australia 



T H E  H I S T O R I C  T I M E S  

P A G E  4 7  

J .P.  CJ .P.  CJ .P.  CAMPBE LLAMPBE LLAMPBE LL    IIIM AGESM AGESM AGES    F ROMF ROMF ROM    THETHETHE    WWI PWWI PWWI PA LES T IN EA LES T IN EA LES T IN E    CCCON F LIC TON F LIC TON F LIC T    

THE PALESTINE 

CONFLICT 
 
 In August of 1914, the world 

changed forever when Germany and 

Britain went to war.  Because of our 

relationship with England, we 

entered the war early, as a member 

of the British Commonwealth and 

took up the fight in New Guinea, and 

surrounding islands. 
 

 On the 25th of April 1915, the AIF 

(Australian Imperial Force) landed 

on the beeches of Gallipoli, fighting 

alongside troops from France and 

New Zealand. 

 

 

 From 1916, the AIF fought in the Middle East and Western Front. In the Middle East, the first main conflict for Australian troops 

was defending the strategic and highly important Suez Canal, from capture by the German aligned Turkish Army. They also played 

an important role in the re-capturing of the Sinai Peninsular. By 1917, the allied troops were advancing into Palestine and Gaza. 
Victories followed with the retaking of Jerusalem, Lebanon and Syria. In October of 1918, Turkey surrendered. On November the 

11th of 1918, Germany fully surrendered. This day became known as Armistice Day. (Armistice - ceasing of hostility, truce) 

 

World War I accounted for around 60,000 Australian deaths, as well as over 150,000 men and women wounded in the line of duty - 

for their King and Country. 

 

All images on this page are courtesy of Rod Falconer and photographed by official wartime photographer - J.P. Campbell. 

Palestine Beach Camp 8th Light HorsePalestine Beach Camp 8th Light HorsePalestine Beach Camp 8th Light Horse   

Nazareth 

Jordon Valley Camp 

Jericho DustJericho DustJericho Dust   

8th LH Signallers on walk at Tibias sea of Galilee 

An Australian Division, taking a lunch break.An Australian Division, taking a lunch break.An Australian Division, taking a lunch break.   
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